)

(RBREIVERLR

T4
I v

Jormy

THOMAS HUGHES
JRE AT - R

g
i m




SFLEP-MACMILLAN CLASSICS READERS

EIUNER 2 DI
(EERERLRZA)

Tom Brown s Schooldays

THOMAS HUGHES
Adapted by Marie Coghill

JRE AEDM - kit

!%!t - LIBMEHEHRYE  AAMACMILLAN



B BEM S E ( CIP) ¥

7 - ATBHISK ¥ 2B JE = Tom Brown’s Schooldays/
(98) URHT (Hughes, T. ) 2 BT ERE. — i gl
#f7 thRRgt 2003

(ARSI )

ISBN 7-81080-683-1

L. & . Ok-@B-- . B8 3,
AN V. H319.4; 1

HATEIRR A 4348 CIP 5% 7 (2002) 45092730 45

K 09-2002-684%

HIR A {T: SN 3K B B IR 3L
CE#SMEBERE)D  BB%: 200083

12 1if: 021-65425300 C(#1> , 35051812 (HK{TAR)
WL HEFH: bookinfo@sflep.com.cn
P fk- http://www.sflep.com.cn http://www.sflep.com

LR K W
ﬁﬁféﬁﬁ: ‘iﬁj !.3*1

: HE BT A2 T BN R AT ORR Y )

i BB _ LI RATH

T 787X965 132 ENFKe  F¥(105FF

2 20037 2 AR LR 2003 455 M 2 IREITRY
: 20 000 I}

THEHR T
N HmE

S: ISBN 7-81080-683-1 /1 - 054
#r: 7.30 v
2R B A5 0 T D IR A, T A A A 43

kb3



(©) Copyright adaptation Mary Coghill 1969

All rights reserved. No reproduction, copy or transmission of
this publication may be made without written permission.

No paragraph of this publication may be reproduced, copied
or transmitted save with written permission or in accordance
with the provisions of the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act
1988, or under the terms of any licence permitting limited
copying issued by the Copyright Licensing Agency,

90 Tottenham Court Road, London W1P 9HE.

Any person who does any unauthorised act in relation to this
publication may be liable to criminal prosecution and civil
claims for damages.

First published 1969 by

MACMILLAN EDUCATION LTD

London and Oxford

Companies and representatives throughout the world

First published by Macmillan Publishers Limited, United
Kingdom.

This edition is for sale in the People’s Republic of China
only and may not be bought for export therefrom.

A1 p 22 TR A A RN SR L Mg M E SR L RRAL R
{HtE b e AR SR Py i,



H IR R B4

HTRHFKREFFENEFFI, BEHRMOH XL
ERMXFESK, LEABHEFER LSk AN E
BTG RAS AEREALE T KB URATN —FEX
FLEME AN ELREN P ¥4,

F W KA H BN B2 M 20 2 AT 4L B 4R IR T
EX¥AENTAN. AT HEYRA ML EYEFHE
EXR O EEERFARE TS EHHEEE, 1]
FERM—AARERGEENHRXELZHTTH
ARG RENREE YR EE AR B
ELHBERTETWEE, Z4C28 87 200 4 K,
ETHEDET XL MA LAY R EHEH %W,

SHHAZT KR ER AT N EXELERE A
PROKETI0 R LR —E“BREEHNE" B F
BESB HEEREFE W3 R84, RELB®E
TH EHEEAXFANGZRZE BEF LT I
EH BE B AR ANIEL4ETHEL, ¥
TP ¥4 AN R E T ERNERES BB IEER
WA AR T B P B T8 AT E
BitmANT —BATHER RN EENS,

RMNECHF L ENBELEN B RS AHTEE
REFFEENXERE AT, Ba il gL, ¥e
RN EM R RN TF RS AR EXL L 2N
BT LH4R,

stk 4k 4 % 3p
2002 # 11 A



L AT - BT (1822—1896) & F ik % E A 64
EXWM, FELMBASIHNOETLMNBNE LB Y
548

P K ELH - AR —LBERBHR . FTHRHG
CAERLE E BT B A RATIT IR,
BRI, FRANTREOUATEAALZB LG LSS
T,

o 3 Fofl 69 HBIR R 55 AN U F AR 3K AP T AN B
BARRTREK, fotbd)FFRHLRkHk 5, WA
AFRE HERT L BB HR FRAKZHRIT, 14
REMGBRAERKZIIILGLRE, FACHE - A 8
HRFAEBEIDBRBEALDH - KB RLERE A
¥7To

LA (HY - BOAEFE)—F P, 45 R 3.
CHRLARAEIANE - ML EFFE, BPHIA
AMAEREZETHIRABRAFREFERZ BT K
Ao BERBMAEZBXABYNIE, RFHERHF L
ENBHRABHER FZ, AN ZRH T A
REFLIRRERIFTARTHRRANK S 2

AT A E4th oA 2MFDL A - thitf e R

_I_



BRI LLY (KERBAEAESH)

RAFBHH LG ERTHP AFAALEKREM
M2 AR R,

Fo I BT - AR Ao pl o B Sk A B AL IR AR A
B RARRE ) — AL FRF T AR — AT L8 F
BOERL, Wik B Ef? D FREASERGFT
BETX HFHRERAFEL, M, AFAEERT, X
RS NOLRH - M FAET EEHR, 26,1
ZHGR et — SR D AL T R,

BHEBZONITFRFALEREITOHT.
IR, AL ETEMN BILERE AT E LI
35, 1248 1833 F, LG A fotbth FF 2] ik
B, ENE T EENRK, FELET Y
H B BCE, B S 6 il 3R R A
{245 % — L FF 55 BE 09 3 o5, 12 8] 1834 5+ 18 £ (#
W AR KT AER) PR R 6 F 4R A B S,
71 3k F Mo

BohsE - Fo—4 LA - LR E LI
o MAFZRAFGFEHRAFFT HRATHTF
ANTaHELE FAREATFTREHEFHEHAT, R
ABHFEBFERKAAK, 5 B4 L KRR ZLE,
184] FE FRIEFHHFITHIHIR, EXLEFRA
RN - AR IR EH,

RH, 5% - Al —H, 58 k& T F
E AT 1845 FARF R EL , BEFTHREFEBER,
2 Ak NBAEIF SR, T 1848 £ % L2 )F,
Rt BB R ARG A2 ST T, B H M 2
PP BATR T 2o 45, R A ER L EREM N,
2B, XRART ERETE .

LI - R ARBEG R R F R H 546K
IAFLAKMBERKA, BT 1865 S A HLH,
RBARE—AEER, N TAREH 2 LHFL,

-H_



Tom Brows's yzﬁw&/ay\t P A

BT (A - AR RFLE)N L
Fr@AER S RAOER[ ARATHTMN, LLEZL
HRFmBHZAFS, &P B LG L RENE A
CRKFBTHELHBREAT, BRATEXRNORS, Y
Hr - AW A BB HAdn, REWZEE T L
—&H (B - A REFE) (G LR R,
(LA L) AF § LF A2 R A H ST -
HHFRT LF LG EE,



Q
g
2
g

S xS Ss<mm =~

CONTENTS

Page
Tom’s Early Days ... 1
Tom Goes to Rugby ... 9
Football—The Great Game ... .. 22
Afterthe Match ... 37
Settling Down ... 49
War of Independence ... ... 64
A Chapter of Accidents ... 74
More Trouble ... ... . 86
The Doctor Takes a Hand ... . 98
How the Tide Turned 103

The New Boy 112

Arthur Makes a Friend.._________ . 117
The Bird-Fanciers ... 126
The Fight 135
Fever in the School .. . . ... . 148
Cribs 158
Tom Brown’s Last Match . 164
Finis 173



CHAPTER |

Towms EArLY DAys

THE saxon White Horse! stands guard over the

Vale in which Tom Brown was born. It was
carved out of the highest of the chalk hills to re-
mind people of the many soldiers who died there
in the fight between the Danes? and the Saxons3;
the battle in which Alfred, King of the Saxons,
won a great victory.

The Horse has looked down over the Vale
for more than a thousand years and any boy born
within sight of it must surely be stirred by the
story behind it. Little wonder, then, that Tom,
whose ancestors had grown up in the Vale,
should have the spirit of a fighter, as all the
Browns before him.

Tom’s father was the Squire* of Kingston

1 White Horse: f5(§i 025 IR0t KSR AEEEIBTIE

FOREURLHSEE 2 Dane: EA 3 Saxon: BITEA
(£ 6 HOBIEREEBHEIXNEEERA) 4 squire: 28, X
=+
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Lisle! It was a pleasant, old-fashioned village
with many fine trees and it nestled under the
shadow of the White Horse Hill.

Mr. Brown was also Justice of the Peace? for
the Royal County of Berkshire3 and he dealt out
justice and mercy in the manner of those days.
He hunted the fox and grumbled about the bad-
ness of the roads and the times, while his wife
gave out clothes and comforting drinks to the old
folk around.

The Browns were good people in that they
did their duty with great willingness. Mrs. Brown
loved young people, and enjoyed training the
young girls of the village in household work.
One of them, by the name of Charity Lamb, had
been chosen to be Tom’s nurse.

Charity was a good girl, but she was stron-
ger in body than in mind. She was no match for
the eldest child of the Browns, and Tom soon
found ways of slipping away from her care.

Tom had two friends who helped him escape
from Charity Lamb. These were two old men
who had once been servants of the Browns but

1 Kingston Lisle: H5e@a—TEN 2 Justice of the Peace:
RFOVELDAE, AF— T HIUHNEEVSZ 3 Royal County  of
Berkshire: FREBMEBIN, FRBZ, TRLNT/NEREY
BEETE, BOABUERES— VTR, T RS S H
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Tom extracting his first stickleback out of the stream which ran
through the village.
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who were now too old to work. One of them,
Noah, was a dry old man of almost ninety and
Tom was a little afraid of him. He wore a wig
which had been given to him by one of the
Browns to whom he had been a personal servant
many years before.

Compared with Noah, Tom’s other friend,
Benjamin, or Benjy, was quite young; he was
only seventy years old! He was a cheery, kind-
hearted old man with a lively sense of humour,
and he kept Tom happy for hours with tales of the
White Horse Valel.

It was Benjy who bent the pin with which
Tom caught his first stickleback? in the little
stream which ran through the village, and it was
he who saddled Tom’s first pony, and taught him
to ride. In his young days, he had been famous
as a back-sword man and a wrestler, and came of
a family well-known for their fighting spirit and
their skill at games.

The great time for back-swording came
round once a year in each village—at the Feast.
No-one remembered why it was called a *feast’ ,
but it was the one day in the year when all the
family came together; even the children who had
grown up and left their homes for the larger

1 White Horse Vale: 337 2 stickleback: Bi&E
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towns came back for it.

No-one enjoyed the Feast day more than
Tom. With Benjy, he visited the peep-shows!
and cheap-jacks? , and listened to the drums and
trumpets of the showmen.

*Goodness, Mr. Benjamin,’ cried a stout,
motherly woman in a red cloak, ‘is that you?
Well I never! And how’s the Squire and Madam,
and the family?’

Benjamin shook hands with the woman who
had come back to the village for the Feast. ‘ This
is Master Brown,’ he said.

‘Bless his little heart! I must give him a
kiss! You remember Susannah, Mr. Benjamin?
She’ll be sixteen soon, and I aim to take her to
see Madam to get her trained. ’

Susannah and her friends carried Tom off
and loaded him with presents from the fair. He
returned to Benjy with his pockets bulging with
popguns and trumpets, gilt gingerbread and
Angel’s cakes3.

But the most exciting of all was the back-
swording match, and Tom sat high on Benjy’s
shoulders to watch it.

1 peep-show: PO¥R; BIMAREN ) BERHE 2 cheap-jack:
STERINMEEYBV/I\IR 3 Angel's cakes: — TNOUZ I )L A ST
=0
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The weapons were good, stout ash-sticks
with large basket handles, and the object of the
‘fight” was to break another’s head! A very
slight blow with the stick would bring blood, and
the hurt man would be named the loser. Provided
it was played in all good feeling, no-one was se-
riously hurt.

Young Tom squealed and shouted with the
rest when ‘blood’ was drawn, and when it was
all over, he was carried away by Benjamin, tired
out, and for once, ready for bed.

It was sad for both Benjamin and Tom when
the ‘ rheumatizl’ took hold of the old man and he
was unable to get about as before. They still
fished together, but Tom was forced to look
around for other playmates. He found them
amongst the boys of the village.

In those days it was unusual for a Squire’s
son to play with village boys, and some of the
Squire’s friends said sharp things about it.

‘ What does it matter whether my son makes
friends with a lord’s son or a ploughman’s son as
long as they are brave and honest?’ remarked
Squire Brown.

As soon as Tom’s governess let him off from
his lessons, he would go to a corner of the stable

1 rheumatiz: FERANEKUE”, * BB 69—0U0%
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yard which overlooked the village school, and
wait for the boys to come out. Sometimes he
grew impatient and would peep in at the school
door. Of course this made the pupils laugh and
the school-master angry. He went to the Squire
to complain.

‘The boy is lonely,’ said the Squire when
he recovered from his anger with Tom. ‘ He
needs playmates. ’

‘Then I have a suggestion to make,’ said
the schoolmaster. ‘I shall release some of the
best boys an hour before school is over. ’

And so it was arranged, on the understand-
ing that Tom had done his own lessons correctly.

Of the village boys, Job Rudkin and Harry
Winburn were to have a lasting influence on
Tom. He watched them wrestling, and gradually
learned to wrestle himself. Harry Winburn was
the champion and he and Tom became great
friends. Harry at last taught Tom all he knew,
including a special way of making his opponent
fall, for which Tom was later to be very grateful.

Tom was well liked by the village boys and
it was with much sadness that they saw him go
off to his first private school. They gave him a
great send-off and many presents of white mar-
bles and birds’ eggs, and even poor Jacob Doo-
dle-calf, who was unable to do any schoolwork,

-7-
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brought along his pet hedgehog as a farewell gift.

Tom was only nine when he was taken away
from his friends in the village and set down
among fifty strange boys under the care of two
men who were not even worthy of the name of
gentlemen.

Poor Tom spent a miserable year at this pri-
vate school where he learned some Latin and
Greek, but very little else. He was, therefore,
delighted when, in the middle of his second
year, all the boys were sent home on account of
illness in the nearby village.

But if Tom was pleased, the Squire was
not. He went to his room and wrote several let-
ters, and some days later he said to his wife,
‘My dear, I have arranged for Tom to go to Rug-
byl at once, for the last six weeks of this half-
year, instead of wasting them, riding and loite-
ring about at home. It is very kind of the Doctor?
to allow it. Will you see that his things are ready
by Friday, when I shall take him up to Town,
and send him down to Rugby next day by him-
self.’

1 Rugby: HIfBth. BR=HN—THE, BEE— I NIKLNE
BRAUFR. RETEMNATIFR, BXER TR —FFATIER,
WIVHR 2 Doctor: EERET, AISL APOIRE
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