[BITIER] FIIGEXHR

{E$TH#EXRD  (To the Lighthouse) EFHFH BT {h/REK (Virginia Wool
f) BIRFRIEZ— , BEIRBRET 19274, 3B/ NMRHIA DB IVAE SFME
Bz E , UHEFNDSEITRZMERRAMER. MBS,
—RKBREMZAIER =M — R ERAR | RILT REXRRERE. A
AEENNRBAR M ERANER. FERT /RK (1882-1941) |, 22
VM EEREEMIMAE R Z —. BAERURZIGCIIHE . e

FhE Rl -h/RK &

I8 [T
tanglib.org



H =%

Part 1 The Window Chapter 1 (%)

Part 1 Chapter 2 (TE£BBI1EATIEMIRTE )

Part 1 Chapter 3 (¥T3& Z THISE 55 EHIE LR
Part 1 Chapter 4 ({O>RAIRE : FIFI SHERITA0EE S EIE)
Part 1 Chapter 5 (837X ARIERT SR EDE)

Part 1 Chapter 6 (/>R Z A 8EN)

Part 1 Chapter 7 (ZREEXRRMLSHOEHL)

Part 1 Chapter 8 (/[>R FIFIIR-SRTERIESK)

Part 1 Chapter 9 ({0>RZ B : FIFISHESTHTAIXTIE)

Part 1 Chapter 10 (A&ESABKAMIN : FBFRER—X)
Part 1 Chapter 11 ({0RZIR : BERERSIIMZ E)
Part 1 Chapter 12 (KZE[EHZZS5E %)

Part 1 Chapter 13 (ZARSIBRKIANE)

Part 1 Chapter 14 (15EEIES5EHIMI4T)

Part 1 Chapter 15 (&% & /GHAmRH Sth1RE1T)

Part 1 Chapter 16 (ZREMERIHRERSIE)

Part 1 Chapter 17 (R FMA4E®)

Part 1 Chapter 18 (FIFIH/EBL - SHIETT R ARRET)

Part 1 Chapter 19 (/R3S CHIR M)

Part 2 Time Passes Chapter 1 (& B 7iif)

Part 2 Chapter 2 (JC/REBRESIMIRHIN)

Part 2 Chapter 3 (BMAIITESHRE)

Part 2 Chapter 4 (& EHTHHS5ELF)

Part 2 Chapter 5 (M 5% : Z5uahi R ARAETESIR)
Part 2 Chapter 6 (PUZFERFEHGAEELR)

Part 2 Chapter 7 (FTEZE : BRABZSFWIEEKIRIEFH)
Part 2 Chapter 8 ([EIIZS1%s : ZETHEESET)
Part 2 Chapter 9 (B #AMITTIBRIM S M MMERITIT)
Part 2 Chapter 10 (FIFFZ 75 : @A MTERIG)

Part 3 The Lighthouse Chapter 1 (473%)

Part 3 Chapter 2 (/>R K. 5B IKTFK)

Part 3 Chapter 3 (FKREIERFIIETTHA)

Part 3 Chapter 4 (4B 5 A4HKE7R)

Part 3 Chapter 5 (FU{TH MR



Part 3 Chapter 6 (/[(>R 245 : FF] -1 EHFHOL ES[E1Z)

Part 3 Chapter 7 (#aKHIZZ  EBEVEHEKE)

Part 3 Chapter 8 (¥RE&5ZARMIZLR)

Part 3 Chapter 9 (/{(>R HIKTIESR4A)

Part 3 Chapter 10 (F##HiBE-SZTHIER)

Part 3 Chapter 11 (SU55/0RHIRIR)

Part 3 Chapter 12 (FEES1EREAAT « F1F- /A RHRH O R ZIK)
Part 3 Chapter 13 (AT Z ik : FIBFHERDRIARR)

Part 3 Chapter 14 (XT¥MIETE)



Part 1 The Window Chapter 1 (%)

“Yes, of course, if it's fine tomorrow,” said Mrs Ramsay. —

‘B, S, MRBARXX|EFMIE, "HBETFRAR,. —

“But you'll haveto be up with the lark,” she added.
“NERIGIR EEREAES, " FEIE,

To her son these words conveyed an extraordinary joy, as if it weresettled, the expedition were
bound to take place, and the wonder towhich he had looked forward, for years and years it
seemed, was, after anight’'s darkness and a day’s sail, within touch. —

SRy )L FRIE, XEIBEAH—MFRINEN, HH—UIBERREFT, XRLITEESR
&, Mib2EFESFER—BERENITE, E—RWEBRBMN—XOMTCE, $EERR, —

Since he belonged, evenat the age of six, to that great clan which cannot keep this feeling
separatefrom that, but must let future prospects, with their joys and sorrows,cloud what is
actually at hand, since to such people even in earliestchildhood any turn in the wheel of
sensation has the power to crystalliseand transfix the moment upon which its gloom or
radiance rests, JamesRamsay, sitting on the floor cutting out pictures from the illustrated
catalogueof the Army and Navy stores, endowed the picture of a refrigerator,as his mother
spoke, with heavenly bliss. —

EREMEEATH, tHtEFRBILEEFERDBIEARRKE, BRRINRE, HPESEER
RR, BENLMENRSZ, BLt, WXEAKRE, BMEERM/NNEFNEE, B —281t
R L2 R A B EABTE M IS8 TRV IR L. —

It was fringed with joy. Thewheelbarrow, the lawnmower, the sound of poplar trees, leaves
whiteningbefore rain, rooks cawing, brooms knocking, dresses rustling—allthese were so
coloured and distinguished in his mind that he hadalready his private code, his secret
language, though he appeared the imageof stark and uncompromising severity, with his high
forehead andhis fierce blue eyes, impeccably candid and pure, frowning slightly at thesight of
human frailty, so that his mother, watching him guide his scissorsneatly round the refrigerator,
imagined him all red and ermine onthe Bench or directing a stern and momentous enterprise in
some crisisof public affairs.
CREERBTEN. FiEE, FEN. BZEMMESHNS XM, SBEEE, A
A, BRVIOE—X—tEhEPEE TIRSNeRER, METHELZRE TECHT
Zh, BCHINZEIES, REIRLBERGR —BZEFTHFIER, SSMNESLFMXIERE
ARES, SR, MMERBEEEAXNRE <A, FMMENEREEE AR TR IoHESRKEH
SR, BEERMFEIMMBRLAEEZEL, NBEEGLAHASESHNEIFAS R ESEENE
A,

“But,” said his father, stopping in front of the drawing-room window,"“it won't be fine.” —

AR, "MEMREEETHWENE TSR, “RSARF, "—
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Had there been an axe handy, a poker, or any weapon that wouldhave gashed a hole in his
father’s breast and killed him, there and then,James would have seized it. —
MREAEE—EFL —RAHSEFIEEEMRFEMOFAE —EHOHREMPIRE, EEHS
SIEDEE, —

Such were the extremes of emotion that MrRamsay excited in his children’s breasts by his

mere presence;, —

EZFANNOR, LEPRBABETTFRENRA D T RIRIEER,

standing,as now, lean as a knife, narrow as the blade of one, grinning sarcastically,

WEihE, 5EWT), FWT)J), WRRE,

not only with the pleasure of disillusioning his son and casting ridiculeupon his wife, who was
ten thousand times better in every way than hewas (James thought), but also with some secret
conceit at his own accuracyof judgement. —

MR Z2E At A )L FZ B K FERIN L thiF EREHNEF (BEHOE) ik, MEXEEB
B S HIRTEEN — 28/, —

What he said was true. It was always true. —

fFriER R B, SREMN. —

He was incapableof untruth; never tampered with a fact; —
B, KEASERESL; —

never altered a disagreeableword to suit the pleasure or convenience of any mortal being,
leastof all of his own children, who, sprung from his loins, should be awarefrom childhood that
life is difficult; —

BARSA T EFA— P NAREIRSERMER— NS AR EIRE, EARRMESHEZFT,
fiiRE R M, FE2ENNAEREEEZREIER; —

facts uncompromising; and the passageto that fabled land where our brightest hopes are
extinguished, ourfrail barks founder in darkness (here Mr Ramsay would straighten hisback and
narrow his little blue eyes upon the horizon), one that needs,above all, courage, truth, and the
power to endure.

TEZMPIEL,; BERELNEENI i TiinER, FER(RARHEBRINR, K
IMAESSRYNAERERINE (EXBHRBTEERREESE, BEMAIVINVNNERE FHEM

i), ZFE, REBNEER. BEMZAM.

“But it may be fine—I expect it will be fine,” said Mrs Ramsay, makingsome little twist of the
reddish brown stocking she was knitting, impatiently.

“BHRTFFE—RESIFN, "NBEAKBERNMMIIRE, BAEBIBRRISHKT,
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If she finished it tonight, if they did go to the Lighthouse after all,it was to be given to the
Lighthouse keeper for his little boy, who wasthreatened with a tuberculous hip; —
MRMSHELAT T, MRMMNFRLLEELTIE, BRFMSWEILATEEERNNILF, ES
SEMEBR —

together with a pile of old magazines,and some tobacco, indeed, whatever she could find lying
about, notreally wanted, but only littering the room, to give those poor fellows,who must be
bored to death sitting all day with nothing to do but polishthe lamp and trim the wick and rake
about on their scrap of garden,something to amuse them. —

EE—HIRRE, —ERE, XfFLE, mEERIINEAIRA, ARENEE, RZELt/\FfEtE
BEER, QLR TERXR, RTEL. EBEATEOMENME BB 2 I EXE THAVATIRRIK

_g;‘ﬁiﬁo -

For how would you like to be shut up for awhole month at a time, and possibly more in stormy
weather, upon arock the size of a tennis lawn? —
MREEMBERE—TMIKIZR/NIG L EBE—/AREL ? "6, ‘MEERKNRRXSE]

BEEFEA?"—

she would ask; and to have no letters ornewspapers, and to see nobody; —

RBEESRE, IAZERAA; —

if you were married, not to see yourwife, not to know how your children were,—if they were ill, if
they hadfallen down and broken their legs or arms; —

MRIREE, WARENESF, NERMIZFINIELRE, —MNER TG, T REREE
rg; —

to see the same dreary wavesbreaking week after week, and then a dreadful storm coming,
and thewindows covered with spray, and birds dashed against the lamp, andthe whole place
rocking, and not be able to put your nose out of doorsfor fear of being swept into the sea? —
‘BEREFZRIEREBRBITE, ARNKRT 17X R, BFLERHT A, BEEL]
£, BMESGERER, MHESFHEAEEIME—T, SHEEAKNE?" —

How would you like that? she asked,addressing herself particularly to her daughters. —
RATEZEER ? "thiolhE, 32X MeIUE. —

So she added, ratherdifferently, one must take them whatever comforts one can.
Fbt X 4788, — P ARTIEREAFHI—IIRE,

“It's due west,” said the atheist Tansley, holding his bony fingersspread so that the wind blew
through them, for he was sharing MrRamsay’s evening walk up and down, up and down the

terrace. —
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"EREBEAN, "THeEBIRNIRE, MIESHIRMFEHT, IEXNKBET, EAfES
AT R E—EROENEMAE L, —

That isto say, the wind blew from the worst possible direction for landing at theLighthouse. —
WERiR, KNAE LATENRERNATERK, —

Yes, he did say disagreeable things, Mrs Ramsay admitted; —

Bf, iiT —ESANRIE, AIBTFTRARKIN —

itwas odious of him to rub this in, and make James still more disappointed; —

XM R, BX—R, ILEBEREIERE;, —

but at the same time, she would not let them laugh at him. “The
BER, MASIEMAIERM, XRAE, ik,

atheist,” they called him; “the little atheist.” Rose mocked him; Pruemocked him; —

A IFR N E. " SHES, SRS, —

Andrew, Jasper, Roger mocked him; even old Badgerwithout a tooth in his head had bit him, for
being (as Nancy put it) thehundred and tenth young man to chase them all the way up to
theHebrides when it was ever so much nicer to be alone.

Andrew, Jasper, RogerBi5<fth; BI{EEJE (Badger) thiifth, RIAMMEESSF, BRI (M0
AT ) BEM—BRIMHERFEDNELIIONEFRA, RAMB—ASIEEL,

“Nonsense,” said Mrs Ramsay, with great severity. —

“BRUE/\E, "RIBEXRARFIEESF. —

Apart from thehabit of exaggeration which they had from her, and from the implication(which
was true) that she asked too many people to stay, and had tolodge some in the town, she could
not bear incivility to her guests, toyoung men in particular, who were poor as churchmice,
“exceptionallyable,” her husband said, his great admirers, and come there for a holiday.

PR T ATt AR B RISk SR, URMTIEE R EEF TAZEAN, FNERE—LALH
EREEE, A EFRANHHNEAN, LEERESSERNER —HFNFRESANTIL, “LH
BA MR, MmINEXLEREN, HINSELREER,

Indeed, she had the whole of the other sex under her protection; —
EXE, MR TENS MR —

for reasonsshe could not explain, for their chivalry and valour, for the fact thatthey negotiated
treaties, ruled India, controlled finance; —
AT RNERRE, HFMHRIMNERXNES, BERtliRFFRe, fRathE, =6HE

e
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finally for an attitudetowards herself which no woman could fail to feel or to findagreeable,
something trustful, childlike, reverential, —

REEE A FHISE, BE— N LASAREI, B RARBITASR, —MEE. &%
FRREY. BHIESE; —

which an old womancould take from a young man without loss of dignity, and woebetide the girl
—ypray Heaven it was none of her daughters! —
EMESEELAFIUNEREAS LER, MAXKE™, by, BRERG, NRIMAIZIL
A=A —

—who didnot feel the worth of it, and all that it implied, to the marrow of herbones!
—BLERIERE, AEARZIEWMNME, UREMESN—IINLZ, FEMITREIEEE !

She turned with severity upon Nancy. He had not chased them, shesaid. He had been asked.

At RREA, MKBWRELR, id, thEXEL,

They must find a way out of it all. —

I TBE — NMERDE —

There might be some simpler way,some less laborious way, she sighed. —

AJRRE—MERENASN, BELFRENAN, #NEE, —

When she looked in the glass andsaw her hair grey, her cheek sunk, at fifty, she thought,
possibly shemight have managed things better—her husband; —
SBRFEIBECKATE R, KEMMME, TR+, W8, thifieAEFHAIESEE
— AR —

money; his books. Butfor her own part she would never for a single second regret her
decision,evade difficulties, or slur over duties. —

B frH, ERttECmS, MKEARH—DWEBRMIRE, MEEE, SEERE.

She was now formidable to behold,and it was only in silence, looking up from their plates, after
she hadspoken so severely about Charles Tansley, that her daughters, Prue,Nancy, Rose—

could sport with infidel ideas which they had brewed forthemselves of a life different from hers;

MERE TR, RJEEMSHITER-BHRIE, #NT/ILES. BEH. SH—AER
BRERMMAEMINNERZ L, AKINRMI]E CHEBRHINFREE, XEBESMEEERE;
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in Paris, perhaps; a wilder life;not always taking care of some man or other; —

SUEBRLR, —AEEBNEE FEARBMEMEA; —

for there was in all theirminds a mute questioning of deference and chivalry, of the Bank of
Englandand the Indian Empire, of ringed fingers and lace, though to themall there was
something in this of the essence of beauty, which called outthe manliness in their girlish hearts,
and made them, as they sat at tablebeneath their mother’s eyes, honour her strange severity,
her extremecourtesy, like a queen’s raising from the mud to wash a beggar’s dirtyfoot, when
she admonished them so very severely about that wretched
EREMBANBER, BE—MESHRE, XTEEMBIEM, XTRE=|RITMENES
B, XTEAENFENTL, RENMIRE, ERE-LARLNE, bl iih
MSFSH. USSR ERFS, EBFNRE T, EEMFRSHR. NiRIILER, G—
U2 R1EZ SRR RIRE KRR R, M1t EHMm BT REILMIEE R T AR
R,

atheist who had chased them—or, speaking accurately, been invited tostay with them—in the
Isle of Skye.
FEHTEL BB E M) (EMR, HRBIFEEMIIR) NELEmieE,

“There’ll be no landing at the Lighthouse tomorrow,” said CharlesTansley, clapping his hands
together as he stood at the window with herhusband. —

“BARIGTIAEATIEREE, "E/RET- B GEE R RAF L. —

Surely, he had said enough. She wished they would both leaveher and James alone and go on
talking. —
AR M AE A A EEIR B SFE R ERE, —

She looked at him. He was such amiserable specimen, the children said, all humps and
hollows. —

WEEM, ZFGEME—NPIIRIER, HEBHMAFME, —

Hecouldn't play cricket; he poked; he shuffled. He was a sarcastic brute,Andrew said. —

FTARIFAREK; By fthigEM. ZESHEBR—MNRAENESE, —

They knew what he liked best—to be for ever walking upand down, up and down, with Mr
Ramsay, and saying who had wonthis, who had won that, who was a “first rate man” at Latin
verses, whowas “brilliant but | think fundamentally unsound,” who was undoubtedlythe “ablest
fellow in Balliol,” who had buried his light temporarilyat Bristol or Bedford, but was bound to be
heard of later when hisProlegomena, of which Mr Tansley had the first pages in proof with himif
Mr Ramsay would like to see them, to some branch of mathematics orphilosophy saw the light
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of day. —

i 1xEMRENRNZE, KEMFRIETTRE—E L TED, HiER T4, E&R TR, EE
RTIHEPRE—RAT", EENHEFRIAAEER LEARERN, EELE 0 ZE N R/RERE
RHEHIZRK, EEREMMEE IR A TR BT/ RSIERE, EARAERFHEZNENS
SOV ESBANEER, MNZBERE, BIAEEMSIET T —LETRFILIT, 185
HiE, hESTHMEEER., —

That was what they talked about.
X Z MR IEHAR,

She could not help laughing herself sometimes. —

BEREBIEFHNMEBECRKERFR, —

She said, the otherday, something about “waves mountains high.” —
i, BIJLRIEE T HAKEFNE, —

Yes, said Charles Tans-ley, it was a little rough. —

2H, E/RETBERNE, BRiEE, —

“Aren’t you drenched to the skin?” she had said.
“RIESEE TG ? "B L),

“Damp, not wet through,” said Mr Tansley, pinching his sleeve, feelinghis socks.

“BREE, EE, MBHRRSER, BTRMT, BRTERT,

But it was not that they minded, the children said. It was not his face; —

ZFANR, WA ERRXLE, A AR, —

it was not his manners. It was him—~his point of view. —

WAZMAIZELLE, MERMAA IS, —

When they talkedabout something interesting, people, music, history, anything, even saidit was
a fine evening so why not sit out of doors, then what they complainedof about Charles Tansley
was that until he had turned the wholething round and made it somehow reflect himself and
disparagethem—he was not satisfied. —

ST e BEBNEER, A, 8% AL, FASEE, EERXRSEBERATLAREFINE
Ak, BRI TG ERET-BERRINEANE, SRR IEMBERAMESREECE, EETHR
IRECHERMA—ARHS, —

And he would go to picture galleries theysaid, and he would ask one, did one like his tie? —
ik, thEEFEE, AREI—NA, tHESEEIRE ? —
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God knows, said Rose,one did not.
XiE, ZHH, AMNHARER,

Disappearing as stealthily as stags from the dinner-table directly themeal was over, the eight
sons and daughters of Mr and Mrs Ramsaysought their bedrooms, their fastness in a house
where there was no otherprivacy to debate anything, everything; —
RieGERE—#IELERBHIER, MBETFEEEMRIAN/N\NMILLEGECHEZE, EXNNE
PRFARREFESHBCHEIFAT, TeREFSEE, —tIEE; —

Tansley'’s tie; the passing ofthe Reform Bill; sea birds and butterflies; people; —

IBERBAE; B EER; B, A —

while the sun pouredinto those attics, which a plank alone separated from each other so
thatevery footstep could be plainly heard and the Swiss girl sobbing for herfather who was
dying of cancer in a valley of the Grisons, and lit up bats,
MABRKRHENXLEE, RE—RARFEHIRL, FitE—CHENERREEETR, mEtux
EARFEREFRMNLSBEREEMSL, TEWBERFANEE L, APILE T —AZERH
BEIK, EMLEOTEELN, BANEROREELF.

flannels, straw hats, ink-pots, paint-pots, beetles, and the skulls of smallbirds, while it drew
from the long frilled strips of seaweed pinned to thewall a smell of salt and weeds, which was in
the towels too, gritty withsand from bathing.

A=Y, BiE. 2K, EiRiE. BRIVNERLE, BEMAXER, MRKEWTIBEAEEE
ER—ARRARIBER, EETIE LK KESEFHNLEXIMIKE,

Strife, divisions, difference of opinion, prejudices twisted into the veryfibre of being, oh, that
they should begin so early, Mrs Ramsay deplored.

. hFE BUAS. RIVRETESGZH, B, ATAINSXARARE, ABFEXAL
'

They were so critical, her children. They talked such nonsense. —

MR FAITAS T, MRE—ERiE —

She wentfrom the dining-room, holding James by the hand, since he would not gowith the

others. —

EEEBHRNFELET, Aot RBEEREMA—EE —

It seemed to her such nonsense—inventing differences,when people, heaven knows, were
different enough without that. —

RSXLEHRRIE—EMLER, MAM(], EXFNE, PRUBEBSHAET, —

10
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Thereal differences, she thought, standing by the drawing-room window,are enough, quite
enough. —

wisEETENEE, EENEREBST, BBS T, —

She had in mind at the moment, rich andpoor, high and low; —

R LERE, AE. 51K —

the great in birth receiving from her, half grudging,some respect, for had she not in her veins
the blood of that very noble, ifslightly mythical, Italian house, whose daughters, scattered
aboutEnglish drawing-rooms in the nineteenth century, had lisped so charmingly,had stormed
so wildly, and all her wit and her bearing and hertemper came from them, and not from the
sluggish English, or the coldScotch; —

t mf%AMH%EHﬂT LEE, SATELETSRS, AAtiMREREERNEEE
R, REBTEFEFNERNREKEMMAK, ALERE)LITELIOHMLEHREZT BXIEE
—Ht, %“?%MTE%ZLAmi HiE, BRAIEMAMSIERD), WMEAERIVIE. NEMES
RBMA), MARHLEENREAN, B RNAB=A, —

but more profoundly, she ruminated the other problem, of richand poor, and the things she saw
with her own eyes, weekly, daily, hereor in London, when she visited this widow, or that
struggling wife inperson with a bag on her arm, and a note-book and pencil with whichshe
wrote down in columns carefully ruled for the purpose wages andspendings, employment and
unemployment, in the hope that thus shewould cease to be a private woman whose charity was
half a sop to herown indignation, half a relief to her own curiosity, and become whatwith her
untrained mind she greatly admired, an investigator, elucidatingthe social problem.
EE/%ME,mM%ﬁ%—¢M@, NAE<ERYEIA, mFRAANUNSES, 88, 8X, &
XEEeH, SEEFNXUSENIPLIRENENZ SN, WFRE—IE, —NEILSH

a%E, FAXIERZ, MICRIAMZEH, MlFKRl, FEELXEM, WEABR—1MFAA
A, HBRETH—FERLEECHER, —F¥2REECHEFF0, MRtiRENARMA,
—MNMBAESR, ERft=(0)

Insoluble questions they were, it seemed to her, standing there, holdingJames by the hand. —

XLEEUTHNEM, EER, WWERE, EEBBHNF, —

He had followed her into the drawing-room, thatyoung man they laughed at; —

RS IAENZT, B MMUMIERNFREAN; —

he was standing by the table, fidgeting withsomething, awkwardly, feeling himself out of things,
as she knewwithout looking round. —

s ERiL, EEMTLKRAREE, FMBEECET, METRELMINE, —

11
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They had all gone—the children; Minta Doyleand Paul Rayley; —
i 1&RE T—7F%FA]; BRLE ZFERIRE ImF; —

Augustus Carmichael; her husband—they had all gone.

RS TB%/R; WHR—AmERE T,

So she turned with a sigh and said, “Would it bore you to come with me,Mr Tansley?” —

PREASAR T 0=, i REERH—EXL, BHFEE?” —

She had a dull errand in the town; she had a letter or two to write; —

WERBEE—ITHNES; E—FIEES; —

shewould be ten minutes perhaps; she would put on her hat. —
WEIREFRE T O, wEEmLET, —

And, with herbasket and her parasol, there she was again, ten minutes later, giving outa sense
of being ready, of being equipped for a jaunt, which, however,

Rla, TEMMWEFMMEIEASE, +oWE, MXERE, SAE—MESTFNER, ESHFE
sM7T, RE,

she must interrupt for a moment, as they passed the tennis lawn, to askMr Carmichael, who
was basking with his yellow cat’s eyes ajar, so thatlike a cat’s they seemed to reflect the
branches moving or the cloudspassing, but to give no inkling of any inner thoughts or emotion
whatsoever,if he wanted anything.

S IMIKZN, TP —%, RARERREERDEEREMT 24, EHERE, R
E+ A, HEHEMREREENXEHSZEIEMRE® ], EEREK), BXE, BAMBAT
—MRZENESNED, BEEMWEREMITFAEA, THFSE, A—M EAMCRNSESA
BATRAIE;

For they were making the great expedition, she said, laughing. Theywere going to the town. —
BABT;, BNMER, HRMEHOA, BAEFERMBERIBMAPE TILUETAKRA, E15&%F
iMAR, ERTAERF LARFRIEANEZEBRY, RTHRIINEMEBIZIBEN, —

“Stamps, writing-paper, tobacco?” she suggested,stopping by his side. But no, he wanted
nothing. —
“HRE, F4R, ME? N, FEMSH, BR, hAFEEMFRA. —

His hands claspedthemselves over his capacious paunch, his eyes blinked, as if he wouldhave
liked to reply kindly to these blandishments (she was seductive buta little nervous) but could
not, sunk as he was in a grey-green somnolencewhich embraced them all, without need of

words, in a vast and benevolentlethargy of well-wishing; —

12
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N FRREMETHIILF £, IRESE TH, AHMERFHEINXEHSEEMBRERTT,
BEREK), BR6E, AAMBAT —MRFENEESNRER, ZRESTHRITFABEA, ©F
BER, E—MRRN, TZMCRBNEERELSTHIE —

all the house; all the world; all thepeople in it, for he had slipped into his glass at lunch a few
drops ofsomething, which accounted, the children thought, for the vivid streak ofcanary-yellow

in moustache and beard that were otherwise milk white.
FiENEF; BNMER,; ERFREMA, BAEFER, tMEFREBEMPETILETALERA, F15
BTN A, thEAZIFIAAF LR BANEEERRY, RTEHRIMNEME R BER,

No, nothing, he murmured.

, fTathgs, RERE.

He should have been a great philosopher, said Mrs Ramsay, as theywent down the road to the

fishing village, but he had made an unfortunatemarriage. —

ABTEXRAL, ANZER—MUGEANEZER, BAENRME TN FNE, —

Holding her black parasol very erect, and moving with anindescribable air of expectation, as if

she were going to meet some oneround the corner, she told the story; —
REMNEES, &85AY, HE —MLTERANIRGTZS, HHMEIRERALBEIEA,
WA T AN, —

an affair at Oxford with some girl;an early marriage; poverty; going to India; —

EFRERLFHI—ERING; RPHIRVIEW,; BE; sliEEIE. —

translating a little poetry”very beautifully, | believe,” being willing to teach the boys Persian
orHindustanee, but what really was the use of that? —

‘FEEW, HAE. "tEERS &I TEEHEENEMEE, EEEERAGE? —

—and then lying, asthey saw him, on the lawn.

—REHHERE L,

It flattered him; snubbed as he had been, it soothed him that Mrs Ram-say should tell him this.

XiILthRBREER; BABEFLSE, BRABFRAZIFENMBIHILMREEVAESE —

Charles Tansley revived. —

B/RET-IBERNEET. —

Insinuating, too, as shedid the greatness of man’s intellect, even in its decay, the subjection of
allwives—not that she blamed the girl, and the marriage had been happyenough, she believed

—to their husband’s labours, she made him feel betterpleased with himself than he had done
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yet, and he would have liked,had they taken a cab, for example, to have paid the fare. —
WESTR T ALERNEKR, BMEERKT, MEEFNXRFINMBE—HARTEIBNL
Z, WAREIRERBREFEN—X Lt B CRINtLERIERE, WRMNGINERT T2
E, heFmEMEE, —

As for her littlebag, might he not carry that? No, no, she said, she always carried THATherself.

ETHAVNE, REICARAIURBICE ? N7, AT, i, w2RECERD. —

She did too. Yes, he felt that in her. He felt many things,something in particular that excited him
and disturbed him for reasonswhich he could not give. —

shRsSCONLtE, 2R, fhEmS ERERT, tRERIRS SIS, LERRA T A EMRIIER
MRLENE, EtATELLIER, —

He would like her to see him, gowned andhooded, walking in a procession. —
b A B EE BRIt F B RKWHAENE, SN—ZiFT. —

A fellowship, a professorship, he feltcapable of anything and saw himsel—but what was she
looking at? —

—AMRREERA, —NEIRERAL, RSECEMAEE, BCHRFMIER

BEERTLE? —

At aman pasting a bill. The vast flapping sheet flattened itself out, and each

BI—NAMI &, EXHHRSNHREET, 84

shove of the brush revealed fresh legs, hoops, horses, glistening reds andblues, beautifully
smooth, until half the wall was covered with the advertisementof a circus; —

RIFHEFF, SRLFEFAIRR, WHIRLS, DL, NARXNLENER, XiBER, HEIE—FEE
WOIXHR T SE'E; —

a hundred horsemen, twenty performing seals,lions, tigers... Craning forwards, for she was
short-sighted, she read itout... “will visit this town,” she read. —

—BiRL, ZTRTEEY, NiF, BE.. BREF, Bhal, wET7E.. B nkliX
i, "izd, —

It was terribly dangerous work fora one-armed man, she exclaimed, to stand on top of a ladder
likethat—his left arm had been cut off in a reaping machine two years ago.
WF—NMRE-RBEIAKE, XZ2EEBFRITE, iRDUE, SIBHEFILERFIINRE-it
HOZC B FE P SE R FE X BN _E 4R RA T,

“Let us all go!” she cried, moving on, as if all those riders and horseshad filled her with childlike

exultation and made her forget her pity.
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SEFATERE | HIRIE, REMBIRLEEFAN DL TR T IZEMRKIRK, FiLSic T Y
2.

“Let’'s go,” he said, repeating her words, clicking them out, however,with a self-consciousness
that made her wince. —

SGEFEANE, "MEERIE, At ENERKRNSAEER, —

“Let us all go to the circus.“No. He could not say it right. He could not feel it right. —
“BATFF B ABEDRE, "NMT, AR, MR, —

But whynot? she wondered. What was wrong with him then? She liked himwarmly, at the
moment. —
BRHA2LARE ? tBiE, F2MmEIKEE A ? i S REEFMEIR M, —

Had they not been taken, she asked, to circuseswhen they were children? —
AABIVNERHRZB R T SIEG ? —

Never, he answered, as if she asked the verything he wanted; —

MRxE, thEZF, FEREEF T HEHERNSEE & —

had been longing all these days to say, how they didnot go to circuses. —

RXERR—EBEUNE, WIREEIERE, —

It was a large family, nine brothers and sisters, and hisfather was a working man. —

BR—IPARE, BANTHEK, MHURKFER—1TTA, —

“My father is a chemist, Mrs Ramsay. Hekeeps a shop.” —
“FRVER—RBAFIIM, HIEFRA, AT —KEE, "—

He himself had paid his own way since he was thirteen.

(ASTRYINEE S =Fpc -

Often he went without a greatcoat in winter. —
RRMMEELBERKE, —

He could never “return hospitality”(those were his parched stiff words) at college. —
fEFEKRT ‘BIRFEF (FBLEFEEEMIEE) . —

He had to makethings last twice the time other people did; he smoked the cheapest
tobacco;shag; —

A ALLF BB E T Hith AT EBIATE; MmEREENREE,; HEMR; —
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the same the old men did in the quays. He workedhard—seven hours a day; —

BRI K ERNBANT—#, RS I—XRENNIF; —

his subject was now the influence ofsomething upon somebody—they were walking on and Mrs
Ramsay didnot quite catch the meaning, only the words, here and there... dissertation...
fellowship... readership... lectureship. —
MEMIARIZARESUNEANZWN—MIEEES, NBEFTRALETERESE, R

RFEMTR L. B HRRFE.... FERZFE.... HERFE, —

She could not follow theugly academic jargon, that rattled itself off so glibly, but said to
herselfthat she saw now why going to the circus had knocked him off his perch,poor little man,
and why he came out, instantly, with all that about hisfather and mother and brothers and
sisters, and she would see to it thatthey didn’t laugh at him any more; —

AT N EARL HBRFAKIE, BRLEERALLRR, BB, MMAERE AT AEZDX
BliLfthiE T TEIE, "THREVNA, At AMEEEIFRE TR S RIEK, MERRMIIAE
KiEfth; —

she would tell Prue about it. What hewould have liked, she supposed, would have been to say
how he hadgone not to the circus but to Ibsen with the Ramsays. —

MEERESXEFE. EE, WBREHNRMEAREENE, MENNEF—EXES MER
iﬁo -

He was an awfulprig—oh yes, an insufferable bore. —
thEENMEMNEFR—MHEN, — M ALERMEERSE, —

For, though they had reached thetown now and were in the main street, with carts grinding past
on thecobbles, still he went on talking, about settlements, and teaching, andworking men, and
helping our own class, and lectures, till she gatheredthat he had got back entire self-
confidence, had recovered from the circus,and was about (and now again she liked him
warmly) to tell

Eh, BRAMITBIACZIATIESF, EEEEHLE, BENG FRESHERRIE, thhA%ks
WE, XTER. HBE. TAM. BEBHRNECHMEULHE, BEMMNEhEETERET
BiE, MNBXEFRELRT, MlEXHRERM T,

her—but here, the houses falling away on both sides, they came out onthe quay, and the whole
bay spread before them and Mrs Ramsay couldnot help exclaiming, “Oh, how beautiful” —
BEXE, MAWBEFNETT, tilELEL, BN ERMEMIIIRG, RBFTRABAE
iRGE, ‘M, S4ZEmE ! " —
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For the great plateful of bluewater was before her; —

FEWEBIR— AR EENBK;, —

the hoary Lighthouse, distant, austere, in themidst; —

EEkt, EF. BERUTEIZIEERR; —

and on the right, as far as the eye could see, fading and falling, insoft low pleats, the green
sand dunes with the wild flowing grasses onthem, which always seemed to be running away
into some moon country,uninhabited of men.

mEGail, REIAAARRLA, FRNGEDERNEER, Bt FEREEFREIENE, FERD
rELE—PMTABENRXEE,

That was the view, she said, stopping, growing greyer-eyed, that herhusband loved.

XRMTTHRR, WETR, RETFKE, HAXKAEXE

She paused a moment. But now, she said, artists had come here. —

WEMm T —=)l. Bibid, ZAKIPRIIXET, —

Thereindeed, only a few paces off, stood one of them, in Panama hat and yellowboots,
seriously, softly, absorbedly, for all that he was watched byten little boys, with an air of profound
contentment on his round red facegazing, and then, when he had gazed, dipping; —

Wk, BNRB/LZZNir, E - IFEEZELENEE#H FIIZARK, MiIAEH, R
Hh, ?Em SR TMNBHATEE, HEIEANAR ETHFERRNHAERE, FUE, AR, st
ANER, RREEZEAERRNGESHI B FE PR, —

imbuing the tip of hisbrush in some soft mound of green or pink. —

55?&0 -

Since Mr Paunceforte hadbeen there, three years before, all the pictures were like that, she

said,green and grey, with lemon-coloured sailing-boats, and pink women onthe beach.
BNR=FrIEIEFTERIXE, i, FIENERHSIEFEN, ZEMKE, TETEEN
fin, MIERERENTA,

But her grandmother’s friends, she said, glancing discreetly as theypassed, took the greatest
pains; —

B, wESHARI], MwEEREEEZINA, BERTLOE;, —

first they mixed their own colours, andthen they ground them, and then they put damp cloths to
keep themmoist.

BRMIEC/ESHN, ARMIHEEFERE, ARMIREMERSHMLER,
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So Mr Tansley supposed she meant him to see that that man’s picturewas skimpy, was that
what one said? —

PTCAMBERR e N R EM B MM BANEEREZ, IRTLAER? —

The colours weren’t solid? Wasthat what one said? —
BERNEH? IRTALAERE? —

Under the influence of that extraordinary emotionwhich had been growing all the walk, had
begun in the garden when hehad wanted to take her bag, had increased in the town when he
hadwanted to tell her everything about himself, he was coming to see himself,and everything
he had ever known gone crooked a little. —

EENMBS I REFEROBMIELBREIEZM T, NMBESWHEFRNERE, FHEKE
FHEILEEZESRXTECH ], ftAREIEC, MR T #EN—tETSE <M,

It was awfullystrange.

XAREFET,

There he stood in the parlour of the poky little house where she hadtaken him, waiting for her,
while she went upstairs a moment to see awoman. —

ISTEAMUNEFIETE, HHEMRXE, S5, M EREE—1TTA, —

He heard her quick step above; heard her voice cheerful, thenlow; —

firElth eV S RAERE L; WRIMESFO, ARET; —

looked at the mats, tea-caddies, glass shades; waited quite impatiently; —

BERTY, RME, WBE, FENMOEESFEE; —

looked forward eagerly to the walk home; determined to carryher bag; then heard her come
out; —
StNEAEERER L8Y,; REFBMER; ARARMER; —

shut a door; say they must keep thewindows open and the doors shut, ask at the house for
anything theywanted (she must be talking to a child) when, suddenly, in she came,
XE—RI; RN IAEFX]; EEEBEFLAMBAZ (M—EEMN— N2 FifiE) K
R, WIHRT,

stood for a moment silent (as if she had been pretending up there, andfor a moment let herself
be now), stood quite motionless for a momentagainst a picture of Queen Victoria wearing the

blue ribbon of the Garter; —
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06T —RJLIR (FEBNTERERER, MEXILEBCHMT —2)L) BERES AT ZEES
K —IEBRIE —aIARE0; —

when all at once he realised that it was this: it was this: —

KA, ERAT, RRIFZ: M2 —

—she was themost beautiful person he had ever seen.
—— Wt Bt R AR E AR A

With stars in her eyes and veils in her hair, with cyclamen and wild violets—what nonsense was
he thinking? —
RPEEE, 5 tEHEY, BO=EMBFEX—/AIERT2HH/\ER ? —

She was fifty at least; she hadeight children. —
WMELATS T WE/\1NzF. —

Stepping through fields of flowers and taking to herbreast buds that had broken and lambs that
had fallen; —

RESEHE, FEAFNFIL, 2 FRIOVNFERBEREME; —

with the stars inher eyes and the wind in her hair—He had hold of her bag.

RPBEE, XAPENEF—MmEEMAIEL,

“Good-bye, Elsie,” she said, and they walked up the street, she holdingher parasol erect and
walking as if she expected to meet some one roundthe corner, while for the first time in his life
Charles Tansley felt an extraordinarypride; —

“BIL, ®RRA, "MiRE, il—EE L, wiEERCEEMES, HHRGEEARBEIE
A, MERMBMAX—EFE—RXEE T -MEFRIENER; —

a man digging in a drain stopped digging and lookedat her, let his arm fall down and looked at
her; —

—NMEHPKABREBRANAE T TFHRIA, &8, WTFE, §8th;, —

for the first time in his lifeCharles Tansley felt an extraordinary pride; —
E/RHTIBHRIX —EE —RREA T —MIERIENER,; —

felt the wind and the cyclamenand the violets for he was walking with a beautiful woman. —
fRRETRMELELEES =, R —UEWMWLE—ERY, —

He hadhold of her bag.
fhEE MHIEL
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