Ak - R IR xR




5 A S A B

HNT L

Silas Marner

George Eliot

Clare West IE
4 e Re *

SMEHF ERR HREL
ERAFHEH



(R)HEBEF 1555
RRBEZF 01-97-0350
Pl B gn H (cip) ¥
AL SO B () WY (Elior, G.) 2, (35) F5 Wi 45
(West, C OB AP BEEH R — b ol IMEH Wﬂﬁ Uik 1997
(15 AL A S X R )
ISBN 7 - 5600 — 1358 — 9

[ /ise — dfH - % g

)
W

.2 1. QX DF-
PP -9 0 IV.H319.4: ]

P b AT BAT CTP RO F(97) 55 24291 5

Published by arrangement with Oxford University Press for sale in
the People’s Republic of China only and not for export therefrom
© Oxford University Press 1994

Oxford is a trademark of Oxford University Press

OT O

% George Eliot

7% E Clare West

i$ A% Y

/’li Lnﬁ**)ﬂff Lﬁﬁh‘x ;b)‘(‘&‘ﬁ
(ALEVE ZEROE R 19 160081)
hup: //www. fltrp.com.(n
RN R ERUES 1201 T.) 7 HIR
FFA 850 % 1092 1/32 4. >7< uﬂ
1998 4 10 A5 18 1999 4 11 F
EN%L: 31001—66000 1} \
e s AT B 5T
ISBN 7 - 5600 — 1358 — 9/H-765 PR B AR, 25 fo B 35 4 4
EH:4.90 A WA PR A TT R A B R A SR TR

.
155 2 IR E i



480662

(11

119 B FHIM R BRI S M, R EE & — R
MR, WERE, G FREEXBTEN S8 RES M
FHENERBHH RO ERR— 0. 5 6
PR B TE IR IR R B B LA Sl B R

ST SRR E S, BMEEE BARE S
HIRBEREBL o 40 3R AR R S 1 9 50 15 2 HE R VB 4 BB 15 4F
fhvg? fREEE, REER, AL EBERE, ByhE
REBBEAELWL L FRICHE 035, EEEH RO T, T 2B
FM R % m~$\%mmaﬁ7z,ﬁafrmzizz
Bo :

A B TR M — AR IR A, AP — i B
KR RFRLEIN S S 1, B0 A LA #6360, 0 1t A B AR
TH. AR M SR A, BB 7R B8 8 R e A
B, SHMRANILTFZRA—IRE, XFHEY 8%, U
RFET, MBE—A TR, E8E R ERREN

FFIf - SUBRHF (1819—1880) R EE B A KM /MR Z
—, B A B - %2 3R ICHT . M AR AT RE LA/ B PR T 3
%, EREMRBEE(RTEE)  ORE/R D) M3 T Hi L
MBS o



‘sﬂrﬂ Silas Marner

1
Silas Marner, past and present

n the early years of the nineteenth century, strange-
I looking little men were often seen von the country
" roads, usually with a heavy bag on their shoulders. They were
linen-weavers, taking the linen they had woven to the women
in the villages. Unlike the strong, healthy country people, they
were small and thin, with tired white faces, bent backs and
rouni shoulders. They were often shortsighted t;o, because
they had to look so closely at their work. To the villagers the
weavers looked almost foreign, and quite frightening. Where
did they come from? Was it the devil who sent them? Who
were their parents? How could you trust a man if you didn’ t
know his father or mother? Country people used to be ver)}
suspicious of all strangers and travellers. They were also suspi-
cious of clever people, people who could do something they
themselves had not learnt to do. That is why the linen-
weavers, who often moved from towns to live and work in the
country, were considered strangers all their lives by their
neighbours, and were sometimes very lonely as a result
Silas Marner was one of these weavers. He lived in a small
cottage near the village of Raveloe. Every day he worked at hxs
loom in the cottage. The small boys of Raveloe had never heard
the sound of a loom before, and sometimes they used to run up

to his house to look quickly in at the window. If Silas n'otice,d
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,~ﬁ"£ Silas Marner

them, he lifted his shortsighted eyes from the loom to stare at
the boys. There was something terrible about his stare, which
made the boys run away at once, screaming with fear. The vil-
lagers believed. that Silas had an almost devilish power, which
he could use to harm them if he wanted, and so they were all
afraid of him. Raveloe was an important-looking village with a
fine old church and a number of large farms. But it was at least
an hour away from any other village, and very few strangers
visited it, which explains why the villagers’ opinions-were so
out of date.

Silas Marner had first come to Raveloe fifteen years before,
as a young man. He and his way of life seemed very strange to
the villagers. He worked long hours at his loom, and had no
friends ‘or visitors from the village or anywhere else. He never
talked to his neighbours unless it was necessary for his work,
and he never looked at any of the Raveloe girls. ‘Who would
want to marry him anyway?’ the girls laughed to each other.
‘Marry a dead man come to life again, with that unhealthy
white skin and those insect-like eyesof his? Certainly not!’

One of the villagers had had a strange experience’with Silas.
One evening he had discovered the weaver resﬁng on a field
gate, his eyes open but unseeing, and his body coId and hard
like a dead man’s. After a few moments Silas appeared to wake
up, said ' Good night’, and walked away. v :

When this was discussed in the village, some people thought
that Silas had had a fit. But others, like Mr Macey, the.church
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scream v. give a loud,
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den illness , when a person
is unconscious for a time

() R 1E.



‘\ﬁ’g Silas Marner

clerk, refused to accept a medical explanation.

‘No, he isn’ t ill, that weaver, ’said old Mr Macey, shaking
his head knowingly. ‘If he had a fit, he’d fall down, wouldn’t
he? I think his soul flies out of his body sometimes and that’s
why he looks so strange. He doesn’ t come to church, does he?
And how does he know so much about medicines? You all re-
member how he made Sally Oates better, when the doctor him-
self could do no more for her. That’s the devil’s work, believe
me!’

However, the housewives needed Silas to weave their liBE:P,
and they could find nothing wroﬁg with his work. The years
passed, and Raveloe villagers did not change their opinion of
the weaver. At the end of fifteen years they said exactly the
same things about him, but they believed them more strongly.
They also said that he had saved up a lot of money since he had
come to Raveloe.

Silas had come from a large town to the north of Raveloe.
Here he ha(i lived a very different life. Because he was one of a
large number of weavers, he was not considered strange, and he
belonged to an enthusiastic religious group. They met every
Sunday at the chapel in Light Street. Once, at a chapel
meeting, Silas had become unconscious and had sat without
moving, hearing or seeing, for over an hour. This experience
made him specially interesting to the rest of the group.

‘We should not call this strange unconsciousness a fit, ’ the

minister, Mr Paston, told them. ‘ No, it’ s much more than
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'\ﬁrg Silas Marner

that. In that moment, when he is absent from us, our young
friend Silas’ s soul is open, open to a possible message from
'God. I believe he has been chosen by God! ’

Silas’ s best friend at chapel was William Dane, a serious
young man who was, some people thought, a little too sure of
his own goodness and. cleverness. Silas, however, could see no
fault in him, and trusted his friend completely. They remained
good friends, when Silas became engaged to a young woman,
Sarah, who belonged to the same chapel. In fact Silas was de-
lighted that Sarah did not mind if William joined them some-
times on their Sunday walks. '

Strangely, when Silas had his fit at the chapel meeting,
William was the only one who disagreed with the minister.

“To’me it looks more like the devil’s work than God’s,’
William had said. ‘ Look deep into yourself, friend Silas. Is
there any evil hiding in your soul?’ ’

Silas was hurt that his friend doubted him, and he began to
be worried, too, about Sarah. She seemed to be showing signs
of dislike towards him, but when he asked her abo'utlit, she did
not give him any answer. o

At that time one of the chapél leaders was dangemusly ill,
and because he had no family, some of the yoﬁ—ng men offered
to sit with him at night. One night Silas was sitting alone at
the old man’ s bedside. Time seemed to pass slowly in the
quiet, dark room. But suddenly he realized that the man was no

longer breathing. He was dead.
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@Q Silas Marner

‘Strange! ' thought Silas. ‘His body’s cold!  He’'s been dead
for some time! Why didn’t I notice? Perhaps I’ ve had anoth-
er fit. And it’ s already four o’ clock in the morning. Why
hasn’t William come? He promised he’d come at two
o’ clock! ’ He hurried out of the house to call the doctor and the
minister, and then went to work as usual, still wondering why
William had not arrived. ‘

But that evening, after work, William came to his rodm, with
the minister. They were both looking very serious.

‘You must come to the chapel at once, 'said Mr Paston.

‘But why?’ asked Silas, looking unhappily at them.

*You will hear when you get there, ’ was the only answer.

Then, in the chapel, Silas stood alone, in front of all the peo-
ple who were once his friends. The room was silent. There was
a pocket-knife in the minister’s hand. ,

‘Where did you leave this knife?’ he asked.

Silas was trembling at this strarge quesnon ‘I don’ t re-
member,  he answered. o

‘Silas, Silas, you must confess! cried the mnmster Tell us
the truth! This knife, your kmfe, was found at the dead
man’s bedside, and the bag of church money, whlch I saw
there myself only yesterday, has gone' ‘ , '

Silas did not speak for a moment. Then he Sﬂld; God knows
I did not steal the money. Search my room—you won’ t find
the money. I’m not a thief.’

.“You were the only one in our dead friend’ s house last

10



HIGH

CERIUERNR, MK FhE SR
T. BESET—2JLT! REARAHE
B RUEVERT. EBRFE L4 KT,
BEAH AR KA RBI? BRSE2 A
LETIMUE BT PO IE T I
Tt —#E S THE, e—E R E R 2B
B A B BB

R - THELUT, BRH T — e %
B THRHMET. HAAKRSH,

YR T BRI R SE A

Wi AT TR AR EE .

“FIHRJLURBLAIE T "X RME— A %,

RiE, EREE, R E — A%
fLARTR BB RN dT. BERE. BIHY
FEHEE—HII,

“HRABXIE IR IL T 7l

TR BX A A R BT T — B
“RAEBT "

BRI, TEHLET, ¥R 6 18 (91 " B0 )
U MRITE AR R T RS
EMRBRAMN, THELHRJBLRR
T REXREELEAERE" )

FRIT 2 W5 R R . & F ik
“FERNERDEHR, XEERYFHEE
WAIRSRBIE, RFER.”
CARERRIEERRT, R

11

promise v. ¥ i, B %,
pocket-knife ». Ff 5 # 4
/N1 J1. confess v. 2o
tell the truth about some-

thing wrong that you have
done 41\, 3 H.



w : Silas Marner

night, when the money was stolen, ’said Mr Paston. ‘ William
tells us he was suddenly ill, which prevented him from coming
to take your place. We will search your room.’

And when they went to Silas’ s room, William found the
missing bag, now empty, under Silas’s bed.

‘Silas, my friend, ’ cried William, ‘ confess your crime to us
now! Send the devil away from your soul! ’ _

Silas turned to the man he had always trusted. ‘ William, in
the nine years since we’ ve been friends, have I ever told you a
lie? But God will prove the truth.’

As he looked at William, he suddenly remembered
something, and reddened. He said in a trembling voice, ‘The
knife wasn’t in my pocket last night!’ .

‘I don’t know what you mean, ’replied William coldly.

In the strange little world of the Light Street chapel, they
did not believe in the law or judges. They thought only God
knew the answers, so they agreed to draw lots to decide what
had happened. They all went down on:their knees to ask for
God’ s help in finding the truth. Silas knelt with them, sure
that God would prove his honesty There was s1lence, as the
minister took one of the papers out of the covered 'bor"(’l )

* The lots say that Silas Marner has stolen the money, he
said. ‘ You will leave the chapel, Silas Mamcr, and you: will not
be accepted back until you confess your crime. ’

Silas listened in horror. At last he walked over to William

Dane and said firmly, ‘I lent you my knife, you know that.
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,sﬁ"_@ Silas Marner

You stole the money, while I was having a fit, and you’ ve
blamed me for it. But perhaps you’ ll never be punished, since
there is no God who takes care of the good and punishes the
bad, only a God of lies.’

*You hear, my friends?’ said William, smiling sadly. ‘ This is
the voice of the devil speaking.’

Silas went home. The next day he sat alone for the whole
day, too miserable to do anything. On the second day the min-
ister came to tell him that Sarah had decided she could not
marry him. Only a month later, Sarah married William Dane,
and soon afterwards Silas Marner left the town.

At Raveloe, Silas shut himself away in his cottage. He did
not want to think about the disaster he had experienced. He
could 'not understand why God had refused to help him. But
now that his trust in God and his friends had been broken, he
did not {eel strong enough to build up that trust again, in a new
church and with new friends. From now on, he would live in a
dark, loveless, hopeless world.

All that was left to him was his weaving, and he sat at ‘his
loom seven days a week, working all the daylight hours. In the
town he had earned less, and had given much of his money to
the chapel, for the old, the poor, and the sick. But now he be-
gan to earn more than ever before, and there was no reason for
him to give away aﬁy of it. He was often paid for his linen in
gold. He discovered that he liked holding the shining coins in
his hand and looking at their bright faces.
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