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CHAPTER. I
DORLCOTE MILLt

I am standing on the bridge, resting my
arms on the cold stone.

I see before me a wide plain, where the
Floss2 hurries on between its green banks to
the sea, and the tide rushes to meet it. On
this tide the black ships, carrying the fresh-
scented fir-planks and rounded sacks of oil-
bearing seed, or with the dark glitter of coal,
are carried along to the town of St Ogg’s,:s
which shows its red roofs between the low hill
and the river-bank. Far away on each side
stretch the rich fields. Just by the red-roofed
town the Ripplet flows merrily into the Floss.
How lovely the little river is with its dark
changing wavelets! It .seems to me like a living
companion while I wander along the bank and
listen to its low soft voice.

] And this is Dorlcote Mill. I must stand a
minute or two here on the bridge and look at
it, though it is late in the afternocon. Even in

1. Dorlcote Mill ['dorlkat mil] — F/RAE[IEEEL.

2. the Floss [flos] — JBiEHAR. B EINSES
B, —REAETH the.

3. St Ogg’s [sut 'ogz] — RFBL (#2).

4. the Ripple [ripl] — FRBU/RIA (&M HE).
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‘this leafless time! of February it is pleasant to
look at the comfortable house, as old as the
trees that shelter it from the northern wind.
The rush of the water and the booming of
the mill are like a great curtain of sound. And
- now there is the thunder of the huge covered
cart, coming home with sacks of grain. That
honest waggoner is thinking of his dinner get-
- ting dry in the oven at this late hour,2 but he
will not touch it till he has fed his horses.
Now they are on the bridge. I can turn
my eyes toward the mill again, and watch its
wheel sending out the diamond drops of water.
That little girl is watching it too; she has
been standing on just the same spot at the
edge of the water ever since I paused on the
~ bridge. And that funny white dog with the
brown ear is jumping about and barking at
‘the wheel.
It is time she went in,8 I think, and there
"is a very bright fire to tempt her;¢ the red
light shines through the window against the
dark-grey of the sky. It is time, too, for me

1. leafless time — fHIRPAIME. FEEXFT.

2. That honest waggoner .., at this late hour —
NEARET, BB A A S A B AR SR T
%:FB‘T It is time she went in — IHAEFEMREBEFE
Rl i T

4. a very bright fire to tempt her — IFXIRAL,
BRIEFEA-
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to leave off resting my arms on! the cold stone
of this bridge.
*

I have been resting my elbows on the arms
of my chair and dreaming that I was standing
on the bridge, in front of Dorlcote Mill as it
looked one February afternoon many years ago.

And now I will tell you what Mr. and Mrs.
Tulliver® were talking about, as they sat by
the bright fire on that very afternocon I was
dreaming of.3

CHAPTER II

MR. TULLIVER, OF DORLCOTE MILL,
DECLARES HIS RESOLUTION
ABOUT TOM

“What I want, you know,” said Mr. Tul-
liver, — “what I want is to give Tom a good
education, an education that will be bread to
him. That was what I was thinking of when
I decided that he must leave the academy.t I

1. to leave off resting my arms on ... — [ {F

B 7r... . leave off=stop.
2. Mr. and Mrs. Tulliver ['misis 'talive] — ZFEF|#h

MK

3. on that very afternoon I was dreaming of —
BETF TR B R AT 4

4. That was what 1 ... leave the academy. -- ¥}

HREX—Z, BEE MBI X ¥R, academy [o'ka-
domi] 23 E M AIFAN BEFEFEK.
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mean to put him to a really good school at
Midsummer.! The two years at the academy
are good enough for a miller and a farmer;
he’s had much more schooling than I ever got.
All the learning my father ever paid for was
a bit of birch at one end and the alphabet at
the other.2 But I want Tom to be a bit of a
scholar,” said Mr. Tulliver to his wife, a pretty
blond woman in a sweet cap. “So that he
might be up to the tricks? of these fellows that
talk well and write with a flourish.t It would
be a help to me with these lawsuits, and
arbitrations and things.5 I don’t want to make
a real lawyer of the lad, for I don’t want him
to be a rascal — but a sort of engineer, or
valuer, like Riley,8 one of those businesses that
are all profits and no outlay.”?

“Well, Mr. Tulliver, you know best. I’ve

1. Midsummer —‘{Fhﬂ. X H#E Midsummer day g
yekvRYs (6 H 24 7)), REMNKA Z—.

2. a bit of birch at one end and the alphabet at
the other — (3) URHITE, (S62k) BAIMEHE T T 0

3. So that he might be up to the tricks — XFE
fBEE T LI BT E ARG T - be up to=be capable of, fEff.

4. that ... write with a flourish — O EBIF
g A. with a flourish, 4ERR.

5. It would be ... and things — WJEETEXEEERAN .
IR E AT EXRAFTEED.

6. Riley ['raili] — Z&F) (A &)

7. businesses that are all profits and no outlay —

AR EFZEER.
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no objections. But hadn’t I better kill a couple
of fowl,! and invite the aunts and uncles to
dinner next week, so that you may hear what
sister Glegg and sister Pullet? have to say about
it? There is a couple of fowl that wants
killing.”

“You may kill every fowl in the yard if
you like, Bessy, but I shall ask neither aunt
nor uncle what I’'m to do with my own boy,”
said Mr. Tulliver defiantly.

“Dear heart!”t said Mrs. Tulliver shocked
at this bloodthirsty speech, “How can you talk
so, Mr. Tulliver? But it’s your way to speak
disrespectfully of my family,® and sister Glegg
says it’s my fault, though I am sure I am as
innocent as a baby. For nobody’s ever heard
me say that it wasn’t lucky for my children to
have aunts and uncles that can live independ-
ently. However, if Tom must go to a new
school, I should like him to go where I can

1. hadn’t I better kill a couple of fowl ...? — IR
AHHMBIFIE? a couple of fE “FEAN” fR. fowl, MER
Eibie2 :

2. sister Glegg [gleg] and sister Pullet ['pulit] —
R BIRAK I Bk

3. There is a couple of fowl that wants killing —
HABE KA TLUREET.

4. Dear heart! — ! (FRFEINE).

5. it’s your way ..., of my family — #RZEREZERAR
BEHRRARNBR. way FEHEE “SIH” K.



wash him and mend him,! else he might as
well have calico as linen,2 for one will be as
yellow as the other before they’ve been washed
half-a-dozen times. And then, I could send the
lad a cake, or a pork-pie, or an apple, for he
can do with an extra bit, bless him!® whether
he gets good meals or no. My children can eat
as much as others, thank God!”

“Well, well, we won’t send him too far
from home, if other things fit in,” said Mr.
Tulliver. “What I am thinking of, is how to
find the right sort of school to send Tom to,
for I might be taken in again,t as I’ve been
with the academy. I’ll have nothing to do
withs an academy again: whatever school I send
Tom to, it shan’t be8 an academy; it will be a
place where the lads spend their time in some-
thing else besides blacking the family’s shoes?

1. wash him and mend him — EfhgespR-

2. else he might as well have calico as linen — &
Rt TR AR IR S VE T A KR ZE 1 -

3. he can do with an extra bi:, bless him! — (§&
T—R=EWHEEUN) LEZATE, {AEMENS AR

4. for I might be taken in again — TWEBRAFLSH
RZE-

5. I’ll have nothing to do with ... REAEF...4T
FET (FEBRERELEARXR).

6. it shan’t be = it shall not be. shall FHZEE =
BEAKRE FREFBANESE. XBE EFB B

7. besides blacking the family’s shoes — BT FiB:
KWK E AL EEZ A
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and getting up the potatoes. It’s a very hard
thing to know what school to choose.”

Mr. Tulliver paused a minute or two, and
dived with both hands into his pockets as if
he hoped to find some suggestion there.

Presently he said, “I know what I'll do:
I'll talk it over with Riley: he is coming to-
morrow, to arbitrate about the dam.”

“I think Mr. Riley is likely to know some-
thing about schools. He has had some schooling
himself and meets many people on business.
And we shall have time to talk it over to-
morrow night when the business is done. 1
want Tom to be such a sort of man as Riley,
you know, — who can talk as if it were all
written out for him and knows a good lot of
words that don’t mean much: and he has a
good solid knowledge of business too.”

“Well,” said Mrs. Tulliver, “so far as talk-
ing and knowing everything,! it is all right.
But those fine-talking men from the big towns
mostly wear false shirt-fronts,2 and wear them
till they are all in a mess.® And then if Tom
is to go and live in Mudport¢ like Riley, he’ll

1. so far as talking and knowing everything — g
OB HENFEE M. so far as, gh...MHaa.

2. false shirt-fronts — {H& M (shirt-fronts B ¥
A 9 %) '

3. till they are all in a mess — [HZEBEF (Re8)
— B R A k.

4. Mudport ['madpozt] — IR (BWH). -
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have a kitchen hardly big enough to turn in,
and never get a fresh egg for his breakfast;
and sleep up three pairs of stairs,) and be
burnt to death before he can get down.” _

“No, no,” said Mr. Tulliver. “I’ve no
thoughts of his going to Mudport; I mean him
to set up his office at St. Ogg’s, close by us,
and live at home. But,” continued Mr. Tulliver
after a pause, “what I'm a bit afraid of is
that Tom hasn’t got the right sort of brains
for a clever fellow; I'm afraid he’s a little bit
slowish. He takes after your family,2 Bessy.”

“Yes, that he does,” said Mrs. Tulliver,
“he always likes much salt in his soup. That
was my brother’s way, and my father’s before
him.”

“It seems a bit of a pity, though,”8 said
Mr. Tulliver, “that the lad takes after the
mother’s side instead of the little wench.¢ The
little oned takes after my side, now: she’s twice
as clever as Tom. Too clever for a woman, I'm
afraid,” continued Mr. Tulliver, turning his
head first on one side and then on the other.

1. sleep up three pairs of stairs — EEZFPUERE .

2. He takes after your family — {i{@#RMFK BAIA.
to take after, /E “{&" 2, 4. KRGS,

3. It seems a bit of a pity, though — RWHE KX
RS NEEH SRS, though ZEHARESH ~F ‘R
R R

4. the little wench=the little girl, 2~/ & E.

5. the little one -~ }EFiH (Maggie).
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“It all leads to naughtiness,' Mr. Tulliver.
How to keep her in a clean pinafore two hours
—- this passes my cunning.! And now that you
mention her,” continued Mrs. Tulliver, rising
and going to the window, “I don’t know where
she is now, and it’s nearly tea-time. Ah, I
thought so, — wandering up and down by the
water, like a wild thing;2 she’ll fall in some
day.”s

Mrs. Tulliver rapped the window sharply,
beckoned, and shook her head, — a process
which she repeated more than onee before she
returned to her chair.

“You talk of cleverness, Mr. Tulliver,” she
observed as she sat down, “but U'm sure the
child’s half an idiot in some things; for if I
send her upstairs to fetch anything, she forgets
what she’s gone for, and perhaps will sit down
on the floor in the sunshine and plait her hair
and sing to herself like a Bedlam creature,*
while I'm waiting for her downstairs. That:
never ran in my family,5 thank God! No more

1. passes my cunning — ZEIRAEEE.

2. a wild thing — BEF.

3. she’ll fall in some day — F— K BRBREH
PRIEN. .

4, a Bedlam creature — J{F. Bedlam ['bedlom]
R —RRABBRNEF.

5. That never ran in my family — FRIEFIHAM
ST A X PSR, ‘ran in my family = was found in all
members of my family.
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than the brown skin that makes her look like
a mulatto. It seems hard to have but &' girl,1
and she so comical.”

“Pooh, nonsense!” said Mr. Tulliver; “she’s
a straight black-eyed wench. ' I don’t know in
what she’s behind other folks’ children, and
she can read almost as well as the parson.”

“But her hair doesn’t curl all I can do
with it, and she gets furious when it is put
into papers.”2

“Cut it off — cut it off short,” said the
father rashly,

“How can you talk so, Mr. Tulliver? She’s
too big a girl — past nine, and tall for her age
— to have her hair cut short; and there’s her
cousin Lucy® that has a row of curls round her
head, and not a hair out of place.t It scems
hard that my sister Deane should have that
pretty child; I'm sure Lucy takes more after
me than my own child does. Maggie,® Maggie,”
continued the mother, as this small mistake of
natures entered the room, “where’s the use of

1. It seems hard to have but one giil — BY¥EIZ
HE—-TZIL.
- 2. papers — RN %5.

3. Lucy ['jursi] — & (Maggie f9EL).

4. not a hair out of place — 3L%—kaFEL.

5. Maggie ['meagi] — H58L (B WATEREK).
6. this small mistake of nature — _|&i&E Pl

M R LT AT S — M R RN R E), KA
Mnggle
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my telling you to keep away from the water?
You'll fall in and be drowned some day, and
then you’ll be sorry you didn’'t do as mother
told you.” '

Maggie threw off her bonnet; she was
incessantly tossing her head back to keep the
dark, straight heavy locks out of her gleaming
black eyes.t

“Oh, dear, oh, dear, Maggie, what are you
thinking of, to throw your bonnet there? Take
it upstairs, brush your hair, and put your other
pinafore on, and change your shoes, do, for
shame:2 and come and go on with your patch-
work, like a little lady.”

“Oh, mother,” said Maggie in a cross tone,
“I don’t want to do any patchwork.”

“What! your pretty patchwork, to make a
present to your aunt Glegg?”

“It’s foolish work,” said Maggie with a
toss of her mane, “tearing things to pieces to
sew them togeiher again.® And I don’t want
to do anything for my aunt Glegg. I don’t like
her.”

And Maggie ran out, dragging her bonnet

1. to keep the dark ... gleaming black eyes — il
BB, HE LR TECREMIT R RIRG. 5
“siyzn BRRY, lock G

2, for shame — % 2 afiiLmET.

3. tearing things to pieces to sew them together

again — JZFIRAH, RS XAAEEK.
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by the string, while Mr. Tulliver laughed
heartily.

“I wonder at you, that you laugh at her,
Mr. Tulliver,” said the mother in a cross tone.

Mrs. Tulliver was what is called a good-
natured person — never cried when she was a
baby, and from the cradle upwards had been
healthy, fair, plump and dull-witted; in short,!
the tlower of her family.

CHAPTER 1IiI

MR. RILEY GIVES HIS ADVICE
CONCERNING A SCHOOL
FOR TOM

The gentleman in the white tie and shirt-
frill,2 taking his brandy-and-water so pleasantly
with his good friend Mr. Tulliver, is Mr. Riley,
a gentleman with a pale face and fat hands,
rather highly educated for his work.

The conversation had come to a pause.
Mr. Tulliver did not dwell on his favourite
subjects® — the dam, and the lawyers that had

1. in short — M E 2 (=in a word).

2. in the white tie and shirt-frill — FTH{HKN, &
outre (kL.

3. did not dwell on his favourite subjects — #73
HE 5 kiR 0SB AMRIE. to dwell on, 7EXE
F “KiEXR" R
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