#iXD%b&E@ 2619

L

E""""" EE Dl—l
m 5*“' WEEIIN)

;

G a3 R §h AL



REBECCA




BHEFEMB(CIP) MR
UL Y J0 5 B0 #:0. 3 1 | A0 1N E R E S
2006. 4 : : '
(R FERBEFREXBEEBEAD
ISBN 7-80206-270-5
I.%... 01.0E...0%...
. QXE-DE-HREWOBRE-6A-RE-ANR
Iv. H319.4.1 i

| ERRAE B CIP BB F (2006) 88 035413

#  B.H%RP

W  FUER

RitwE:-¥ 5

HE DR IEE BRIt M ETEE
HRiEgest - BEE HIEEH BB

AR % 47 - 68 B B IR

Mo A EEWRIXXBKFORKES B,100062
B i%.010—67078945C % {7),67078235HEM)
[ it :http,//book. gmw. cn
Email.gmcbs@gmw. en

EBRER AN RBHEE T RELRT

# H.2EBBFERE
B BB EEERE RA A
FHMARB G KITHR FSEHROTERZ AR

F 2 .850%1168 1/24

FH.110 FF B 5.5

R 2006 £ 5 AS—M EA¥K 2006 £ 5 A% 1 EDRY
#8 . ISBN 7-80206-270-5 *

B4 :100. 00 TR EM)

CRMFE BHSR

s
N

"R en T



HRRATS

TR ST R R A 2 AN IR, THiREZESS—BH R B & it R —hge
WK ERARZ AR — KRS, IR SR Pk, WORZ I M

BiE IR —RAEDE, E SRR, A LEVIRE THERERT T
EREET SRR A AT RV, (HIGE THERBMIREH, iHEEIREM, E40rES
RZAVEMAEE, IEEEFAPIAIEMIEET A, MU SO TRt ik, Xk
OL T, RAHEHXE (PRS0 R M ERIA ) A1,
AW EXEA BRI R TG E0E, SEECL)
Pk, A 9350 AR TEGEE, Shdcodap &iE, SETERNESS

Ao

BT, XEMNFALLF LS A,

O A2, SSHNRS, BaSEEPRENEE, B, XEIHEH A 28
AR R 1T, HIERAA RN, RRZRIGEERBIIAR&R.

OAZA PR P MBI, EFeEaREn B,

OAREABRYRERIU TR R, (e AET Tl T 0sia S o> b

ORXEA GRS 2R 7R R R . B, LM, BEss . sy
R, ERTER, MISSEEZRIMER H Fii i sss S 0r.

OAEABERD . ARk, BEEEA A FAOKEE, e T ket xcik
A AL R SGR TR

B R AR, R AHIRGE, T RGE RS — B R, A
BT AREAT B T A SSRNE 3535, RO ERRAOALE 158, NS .

BFEXWHEN, 2ELRBORAFZLABANRSLRZR,. €7 2R
BEM, £ BAARAS (E-mail chobar@163.com) %5 %,

07
:©,




[EERER]

5C$HE TH,KE

FRERMEARS Y REBIESFPITHRIE
B, AIUARE|SEA XA irsttinEd.

%R R A XA AR IGHI S — AR,
M ——ER S R F R R R

g

FEILFEZHA R igmRizh. BRY
B} fth 32 4 A2 /N IR B R AR 2%

MREEHR—H, ERHBXARBEF. BX
BIRPGiaRaF2iEXE. EAXMEZE
EEEXR - -RERBHE. BRHHA
BRERRFTREN, FEREER.

BPEE+ZMEAAIRAE BEFRAZD
AeRE. RREEMAR -AAHREP. KR
HIRRZ—RBETM. SRANEE- R
FEMFIEH - RIBEADE, PAUFHRH
—HRFERAEABREM. &EFRINE
A3 tim A ASERE, FRETHSFR. &
Xtse &iFRILRILERT A A B ERM, X
IFRXPNARL . EIRTER B IER ERZAT
%, XIERA XA B EIAR AR

BIAIBEANEE, LHERICEAIFRS
=X, BRIGRIKERE -1 CAHEN

AL H R

“B2RE" ANE, REFSFAXAT MY
RE

BFiZzR ERVFRMI. FPERY
KAPMERINEFIAWIRAZE “HHEER "
B, XANFRIFZESIRATFA

ZAIE Bwww. imdb. com

A AT Sk W







[ZFRiEN]
hcH . Wi
%KH 42 REBECCA

REBECCA

i

kxR MH-BEER

5 @:Wm'W%%&Mﬁ
B ¥ FRDEN

FERA: FIOH-RIMH IHE 284
IR (iR {2R5EA)

o E: EEZEXERS H2E (19404F)

(kL1571
ERRHFEEZBRSTFREFRL. SEEYR
(1941

(CIETEMD |

FhK WBORMREDR. HREBLEAL- “HK” BENNS: “BK
R, RAETHNEETSEN. .. " XEEHDEENFIIEER —ME
ol T%?%%[XML#ET—/P% ATERAT . BIACRRRIE M. HXARIE
ADEFET AR AU SRR, BEMER T RNRE
TQB‘J/x‘,\ffi’ifi)*?!- ERPERBIEME, LARIIHNFRRRE— “R”, X
—UIMIRLT X “3” Et EREINFIEE. ERLUTIARE LR, BEA

W8 7 H¢.wmfuxwmx%MﬁwmuiwAcﬁgﬂf—w




R B4

(A TEREA AR EIRTBRALF BENBRRER, ERARN
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- BERA.)

(A burnt ruin of a mansion. The voice of

Mrs.

De Winter begins. )

Mrs. De Winter: Last night, T dreamt I

went to Manderley again.

It seemed to me I stood by the iron
gate leading to the drive.

And for a while I could not enter, for
the way was barred to me.

Then like all dreamers, I was pos-
sessed of a sudden, the supernatural
powers and passed like a spirit through
the barrier before me.

The drive wound away in front of me,
twisting and turning as it had always
done.

But as I advanced, 1 was aware that a
change had come upon it.

Nature had come into her own again.
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(i :come into one’s own , KB N BEKET.)

. De Winter. And little by little, had

encroached upon the drive with long te-
nacious fingers. On and on wound the
poor thread that has once been our
drive.

And finally there was Manderley,
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Manderley, secretive and silent.

Time could not mar the perfect symme-
try of those walls.

Moonlight can play odd tricks upon the
fences.

And suddenly, it seemed to me that
light came from the windows. And
then a cloud came upon the moon and
hovered an instant like a dark hand be-
fore her face.

The illusion went with it,

I looked upon a desolate shell with no
whisper of the past about its staring
walls.

We can never go back to Manderley a-
gain, that much is certain.

But sometimes in my dreams, I do go
back to the strange days of my life,
which began for me in the south of

France. ..

(Ona cliff by the sea, a man standing on
top, he seems to want to jump of f, while
someone stops him. )
Mrs. De Winter: No, stop!
De Winter: What the devil are you shouting
about?
Who are you? What are you staring at?

Mrs. De Winter: I'm sorry, I didn’t mean
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to stare but I... By, D 2R
Mrs. De Winter: I only thought. .. e BEXAHRRUA
De Winter: Oh, you did, did you? # - BREREAEN, ARG

Well, what are you doing here? WE , IRFEX LT A

- BHAABRRARERS.

De Winter: Well, get on with your walk- B BRI, BBk s R
ing, don’t hang about here screaming. g, FIAEX LR T,

Mrs. De Winter: 1 was only walking.

(Evening, in the lobby of a hotel in Monte (B |, BE58H R — R IRIE R

Carlo.) KH,)
Mrs. Van Hopper: I'll never come to Monte e EHAKRHEBELASEAR
Carlo out of season again. BENETRFHEET.

(# :Monte Carlo, B3+ 3% AT A B — M, UMBRAHEXES.)
Mrs. Van Hopper: Not a single well known e BMARXKIREPEE T

personality in the hotel. IEPN
Stone cold. Waiter, Garcon. Call him. MAET. RELE . MFE4E!
FE At 1Y 3K .
(# :Garcon, ¥ H #% 8K Garcon, X B R“B&E”, A BT 78 B#RIFE.)
Mrs. Van Hopper: Tell him to get me some. . . e - Eia R K AL REM -
Why, it’'s Max De Winter, mEaFl R4 - BEE MR
A,
How do you do? PR EF- 1 2
De Winter: How do you do? & - B4 AR
Mrs. Van Hopper: I'm Edythe. Van Hop- e BEMAK-REPFEW - &
per. * Efﬂ o
It’s so nice to run into you here, just HEXEX L AR FIE
when 1 was beginning to despair find- HHESHBEABDER AT
ing any old friends here in Monte, but HLHUR . AL, NE AR R,

do sit down and have some coffee.
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Mr. De Winter is having some coffee
with me,
Go and ask that stupid waiter for an-
other cup.

De Winter: I'm afraid I must contradict
you, you shall both have coffee with
me.

Garcon, coffee please.

Mrs. Van Hopper: Cigarette?

De Winter: No, thank you.

Mrs. Van Hopper: You know I recognized
you just as soon as you came in.
Though 1 haven’t seen you since that
night at the casino at Palm Beach.
Perhaps you don’t remember an old
woman like me.

Are you playing the tables as much
here at Monte?

De Winter: No, I'm afraid that sort of
things ceased to amuse me years ago.

Mrs. Van Hopper: I can well understand that,
As for me, if I had a home like
Manderley, 1 should certainly never
come to Monte,

I hear it’s one of the biggest places in
that part of the country, and you just
can’t beat its beauty.

De Winter: What do you think of Monte

Carlo?
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Or don’t you think of it at all?
De Winter: Oh, well, 1 think it’s

rather artificial.

Mrs.

Mrs. Van Hopper: She’s spoiled, Mr. De
Winter, that’s her trouble.

Most girls would give their eyes for a
chance to see Monte.
De Winter: Wouldn’t that rather defeat the
purpose?
Mrs. Van Hopper: Now that we've found
each other again, 1 hope I should see
something of you.
You must come and have a drink in my
suite.
I hope they have given you a good
room.
The place is empty so if you are un-

comfortable, mind you, make a fuss.

Your valet has unpacked for you, 1
suppose.

De Winter: I'm afraid I don’t possess one.

Perhaps you’d like to do it for me.
Van Hopper: Oh well, I, I hardly
think. ..

Perhaps you can make yourself useful to

Mrs.

Mr. De Winter if he wants anything done.
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You're a capable child in many ways.

De Winter; That's a charming suggestion,

(De

Mrs.

Mrs.

but I'm afraid I cling to the old motto.
He travels fastest who travels alone.
Perhaps you haven’t heard of it, good-

night.

Winter leaves. )

. Van Hopper: What do you make of that?
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e - EARKAREAE?
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Van Hopper: Do you suppose that
sudden departure was intended to be
funny?

Come, don’t sit there gawking, let’s
go upstairs,

Have you got the key?

De Winter: Yes, Mrs. Van Hopper.

. Van Hopper: | remember when I was

younger, there was a well-know writer
who used to dart down the back away
whenever he saw me coming. [ sup-
posed he was in love with me and
wasn’t quite sure of himself.

Well, c’est la vie.

By the way my dear, don’t think that I

mean to be unkind, but you were just a
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tinny weenie bit forward with Mr. De
Winter.

Your effort to enter the conversation
quite embarrassed me, and I'm sure it
did him.

Men loathe that sort of thing.

Oh, cup, don’t sulk.

After all, I am responsible for your be-
havior here.

Perhaps he didn’t notice it.

Poor thing, I suppose he just can’t get
over his wife’s death,

They say he simply adored her.

(In the restaurant , Mrs. De Winter sitting
at a table and accidentally knocks down a
vase. )

Mrs. De Winter: Oh, how awkward of me.

What a stupid thing to do!
Oh, I'm so sorry. Please don’t bother.
It doesn’t really matter.
De Winter: Oh, leave that, leave that,
Go and lay another place at my table.
Mademoiselle will have lunch with me,
Mrs. De Winter: Oh, oh, I couldn’t possi-
bly. ..
De Winter: Why not?
Oh well, please don’t be polite. I...
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Mrs. De Winter: It's very kind of you, but
I'll be alright if they just change the
cloth.

De Winter: [ wasn’t being polite.

I should have asked you to have lunch

with me even if you haven't upsct the

vase so clumsily, come along.

We needn’t talk to each other if we

don’t feel like it.

De Winter: Well,

Mrs. thank you very

much.

(They sit, a waiter comes forward with a

menu. )

Mrs. De Winter: Oh, I'll just have some,
some scrambled eggs.

Waiter: Oui, mademoiselle,

De Winter; What's happened to your
friend?

Mrs. De Winter: She’s still in bed with a
cold.

De Winter: I'm sorry. [ was so rude to you
yesterday.
The only excuse I can offer is that 1
have become boorish through living a-
lone.

Mrs. De Winter: You weren't really. You
simply wanted to be alone and. ..

De Winter: Tell me, is Mrs. Van Hopper a
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friend of your or just a relation?

Mrs. De Winter: No, she’s my employer.

I'm what is known as a paid compan-
ion,

De Winter: 1 didn't know companionship
could be bought.

Mrs. De Winter: I look up the word “com-
panion” in the dictionary once.
It said, a friend of the bosom.

De Winter: [ don’t envy.you the privilege.

Mrs. De Winter: Well, she’s very kind re-
ally and I have to earn my living.

De Winter: Haven’t you any family?

Mrs, De Winter: No, my, my mother died

years and years ago, and...

And then there was only my father and

he died last summer.

And then, I took this job.

De Winter: How rotten for you.

Mrs, De Winter: Yes, it was rather because
you see, we got on so well together,

De Winter: You and your father?

Mrs. De Winter: Yes, he was a lovely per-
son, very unusual,

De Winter: What was he?

Mrs. De Winter: A painter.

De Winter: Ah, was he a good one?
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Mrs. De Winter: Well I thought so but. ..
people didn’t understand him.

De Winter: Yes, that’s often the trouble.

Mrs, De Winter: He, he painted trees, at,

at least it was one tree,
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De Winter: You mean he painted the same
tree over and over again.

Mrs. De Winter: Yes, you see, he had a

theory that if you should find one per-

fect thing or place or person, you
should stick to it.
Do you think that's very silly?

De Winter: Not at all. I'm a firm believer in
that myself.
And what did you find to do with your-
self, while he was painting his tree?

Mrs. De Winter: Well, I sat with him and I
sketched a little. I don’t do it very well
though,

De Winter: Are you going sketching this af-
ternoon?

Mrs. De Winter: Yes.

De Winter: Where?

Mrs. De Winter: Well, I haven’t made up
my mind.

De Winter:I'll drive you somewhere in the car.

Mrs. De Winter: Oh no, please I didn’t

mean. ..
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