BR S1Ga R sy
MBS ERIAE

&(:) )
%
4))))_ 4gk$?

W=

THIRD EDITION

UEAREER
KING S[IL[IMI]N S MINES

l?ﬂl-iﬁ%‘-ﬂaﬁuﬁ % / i i%
Vﬁgifﬂiﬂﬁ& o




GRS Ay i e L
Wik dhik 2 YU

nnnnnnnnnn

EAPES:EL
KING SI]MI]'SMINES

%Ib’él'ﬂll - SETE - IRRREE ¥/ W0 PRIE
B3 A% HIRH - Ly



Pl fERgRH (C1P) Eidig
B LM s SN [ ] 2R - S - ik, .
—3 M. — L RERFEHREE, 20161
(RIS 5 1 37 R M S AR A R AT )
ISBN 978-7-5669-0948-0

L DA 1L D% @FF - L OREF—IE—X Y @ ILECF—K R
AN — S —IE X V. (DH319.4: 1

o E AR E A4 CIP BE A% T (2015 ) 45 261446 5

w®OOW EREAERE
[ ] 5 H) - 368 - bt & |V o &
wOE FE Mt ES

it 903STUDIO

EARE kR

FAE R R

gTTAE A P 1882 5, 200051

g4t btp://www.dhupress.net

#J%5 : http://dhupress.taobao.com

FAGHERINE « http://dhdx.tmall.com

EEPL: 02162193056 62373056 62379558
G f5H: 83808989@qq.com

FiPH G L E R A PR 2 ) B

FFAC 890 mm x 1240 mm  1/32  Eiik 12.25 574 450,000  E%L 3000 fiF
2016 4F 1 A5 3 ML 2016 4E 1 A4S 1 REPRI

ISBN 978-7-5669-0948~0/H - 704
EM: 29.80 7T



S ik

GEe G A RB BT FRELIE LT 048 (B4R L) . T
FITEMTRY . (HEAEY . (FeAmid) . €80 RIRFFMHIK) |

RIS S RE R FBGELER T L EXRERNETE
BRI 5 A5 F 6l S AU P AR KT 2 4L, iEARBR) A W F AT R RE
R R, RS, R, BBRL, 2 FLRTAER
th b fe ) £ .

ikt b, BN HE, RTRSE T4, $AE. 3 E00EKN
Ko 5#FeRE S, £&FL, KRNREMEHEL HREHD
fi, HAPikdY, EARAREIRGE T 6 KA R AR 3ok, 3Rtk
BAERAEEHE. Ao, Hh—Me. EREF. iR,

HANEHGLE RS FHREALERELERT]” BA
T, A HEM Y E A E, XA IE, BT RRLIEBEZHE,
Flat, 4 T R % ERaEA 6 Mk LA dook, RAMATRME R
KHE ., M.

CFrFMNEGZRY RXBAZLERTA - KL -bRBHREAE.

KEHFETA - AFNA LG - TR LASFEESE, AAFE
KE| AR R A A LB E) T 53 - S45ER. HFM. F&. 54

=



MEAALEARBEEHGHB TELML, FUEELDE, R TEE
ZHE, AR E e E B RIEE R AL, BAAR, FRiEH—
LS RF R L BAnE R Rk, B F LB RR AL RHE
b, EET —HAERA— R R, FFHFALETALGY Efe
RRif e kA KA, HoRE IFAEERIRELT 245, % mi
FrE NIRRT ARRE, REYH M), Fa)aET R T FH A7
FIRIZ S R FRRE.

PHVAR —AFRE A, AFHEA, FIANE, LER&HIFFiRY
Rokehdbid, BREAXFRR, i, YRTE.

IR 54 R L F B AP AT PR T A
X BRARAT R 0 B8 E, SRR T 4 RN R4, K
R kiEE. FT NEX. TIRFRIOREHE, AIEL
.

# A
20155104



Contents
H =

Chapter 1 1 Meet Sir Henry Curtis 2
B WA - AT R 3
Chapter 2 The Legend of Solomon’ s Mines 18
C it Y AN ESE il 19
Chapter 3 Umbopa Enters Our Service 36
C o [P S 2P & 37
Chapter 4 An Elephant Hunt 52
BE AR 53
Chapter 5 Our March into the Desert 68
A R 69
Chapter 6 Water! Water! 90
FNE KD oK 91
Chapter 7 Solomon’ s Road 108
gL IR 109
Chapter 8 We Enter Kukuanaland 136

BT UEAEPER YN 137



Chapter 9 Twala the King
R EAEE

Chapter 10 The Witch — Hunt
B AR

Chapter 11~ We Give a Sign
Ft—8 RES

Chapter 12 Before the Batile
Co i N ]

Chapter 13 The Attack
Bt g

Chapter 14 The Last Stand of the Greys
B KREARSS R
Chapter 15 Good Falls Sick
BHIE YR

Chapter 16 The Place of Death
FroNw Rz

Chapter 17 Solomon " s Treasure Chamber
BHHt®E WPIIEE
Chapter 18  We Abandon Hope
BHAE HEEEE

Chapter 19 Ignosi’ s Farewell
BuE AR A
Chapter 20 Found

BobE BTG

152
153
176
147
200
201
224
225
240
241
256
257
282
283
300
301
316
317
336
337
356
357
368
369



EEFETA - ATFENALH - TR EREHTERHE, EAFE
HE| AR A LB E) T BT XU - AR, A&, ik 54
AR e £ F AT b6 B T A LA, FaEEEIEE, kBT A
GAE ., EEZMEGERBE B LA R, BAAE, FitH—
2 SRF R S B Ao R Ak, B TR RRRAEH L REHE
th, BT —hEfe— 254 R, HFEHFARFIAGH L
ALif RSP KR, HoRE ZFRERIKLT 45, il m A
B B TR ERBE RS, F/ePaem)a, 2P KT T4 47
F I RIZ B F0 5 H G,



Chapter 1 I Meet Sir Henry Curtis

It was a curious thing that at my age—fifty-five last birthday—I should
find myself taking up a pen to try and write a history. | wonder what sort of
a history it will be when I have done a good many things in my life, which
seems a long one to me, owing to my having begun so young, perhaps. At an
age when other boys are at school, [ was earning my living as a trader in the
old Colony. I have been trading, hunting, fighting, or mining ever since. And
yet it is only eight months ago that I made my pile. It is a big pile now I
have got it—I don’t yet know how big—but I don’t think I would go
through the last fifteen or sixteen months again for it; no, not if I knew that I
should come out safe at the end, pile and all. But then [ am a timid man, and
don’t like violence, and am pretty sick of adventure. I wonder why [ am
going to write this book: it is not in my line. I am not a literary man, though
very devoted to the Old Testament and also to the Ingoldsby Legends. Let
me try and set down my reasons.

First reason: Because Sir Henry Curtis and Captain John Good asked
me to.

Second reason: Because | am laid up here at Durban with the pain and
trouble in my left leg. Ever since that confounded lion got hold of me I have
been liable to it, and its being rather bad just now makes me limp more than
ever. There must be some poison in a lion’s teeth, otherwise how is it that
when your wounds are healed they break out again. It is a hard thing that
when one has shot sixty-five lions as I have in the course of my life, that the
sixty-sixth should chew your leg like a quid of tobacco. It breaks the routine
of the thing, and putting other considerations aside, I am an orderly man and
don’t like that.
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Third reason: Because | want my boy Harry, who is over there at the
hospital in London studying to become a doctor, to have something to amuse
him and keep him out of mischief' for a week or so. Hospital work must
sometimes pall and get rather dull, for even of cutting up dead bodies there
must come satiety”, and as this history won’t be dull, anyway, it may give
him a little life.

Fourth reason and last: Because I am going to tell the strangest story
that I know of.

I, Allan Quatermain, of Durban, Natal, Gentleman, make oath and
say—That’s how | began my deposition before the magistrate’, about poor
Khiva’s and Ventvogel’s deaths; but somehow it doesn’t seem quite the right
way to begin a book. And, besides, am I a gentleman? What is a gentleman?
I don’t quite know, and yet I have had to do with niggers'—no, I’ll scratch
that word “niggers™ out, for I don’t like it. I've known natives who are, and
so you'll say, Harry, my boy, before you're done with this tale, and I have
known mean whites with lots of money and fresh out from home, too, who
ain’t’. Well, at any rate, | was born a gentleman, though I’ve been nothing
but a poor trader and hunter all my life. Whether [ have remained so [ know
not, you must judge of that. Heaven knows I’ve tried. I’ve killed many men
in my time, but I have never slain wantonly or stained my hand in innocent
blood. only in self-defence. The Almighty gave us our lives, and I suppose
he meant us to defend them, at least | have always acted on that, and I hope
it won’t be brought up against me when my clock strikes. There, there, it is a
cruel and wicked world, and for a timid man I have been mixed up in a deal
of slaughter. I can’t tell the rights of it, but at any rate | have never stolen,
though I once cheated a Kafir out of a herd of cattle. But then he had done
me a dirty turn, and it has troubled me ever since into the bargain.

mischief . W5, GEERL, 55
satiety n.  RML R{

magistrate  n. M7 B, CHRE R
nigger n. R E AR
ain’t = are not
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It’s eighteen months or so ago since 1 first met Sir Henry Curtis and
Captain Good. I had been up elephant hunting beyond Bamangwato, and
had had bad luck. Everything went wrong that trip, and to top up with | got
the fever badly. So soon as 1 was well enough [ trekked down to the
Diamond Fields, sold such ivory as I had, and also my wagon and oxen,
discharged my hunters, and took the post-cart to the Cape. After spending a
week in Cape Town, finding that they overcharged me at the hotel and
having seen everything there was to see. including the botanical' gardens,
which seem to me likely to confer a great benefit on the country, and the
new Houses of Parliament, 1 determined to go on back to Natal by the
Dunkeld, then lying in the docks waiting for the Edinburgh Castle due in
from England. I took my berth and went aboard, and that afternoon the Natal
passengers from the Edinburgh Castle transshipped, and we weighed and put
out to sea.

Among the passengers who came on board there were two who excited
my curiosity. One, a man of about thirty, was one of the biggest-chested and
longest-armed men [ ever saw. He had yellow hair, a big yellow beard,
clear-cut features, and large grey eyes set deep into his head. | never saw a
finer-looking man, and somehow he reminded me of an ancient Dane. Not
that [ know much of ancient Danes, though | remember a modern Dane who
did me out of ten pounds; but I remember once seeing a picture of some of
those gentry, who, I take it, were a kind of white Zulus. They were drinking
out of big horns, and their long hair hung down their backs and as I looked
at my friend standing there by the companion- -ladder’, 1 thought that if one
only let his hair grow a bit, put one of those chain shirts on to those great
shoulders of his, and gave him a big battle-axe and a horn mug, he might
have sat as a model for that picture. And by the way it is a curious thing, and
just shows how the blood will show out, 1 found out afterwards that Sir
Henry Curtis was of Danish blood. He also reminded me strongly of
somebody else, but at the time I could not remember who it was.

" botanical adj. HIWFN
companion-ladder n. i} 61 % F (R R £
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The other man who stood talking to Sir Henry was short, stout, and
dark, and of quite a different cut. I suspected at once that he was a naval
officer. I don’t know why, but it is difficult to mistake a navy man. | have
gone shooting trips with several of them in the course of my life, and they
have always been just the best and bravest and nicest fellows [ ever met,
though given to the use of profane language.

I had asked, what is a gentleman? I’ll answer it now: a Royal Naval
officer is, in a general sort of a way, though, of course, there may be a black
sheep among them here and there. I fancy it is just wide sea and the breath
of God’s winds that washes their hearts and blows the bitterness out of the
their minds and makes them what men ought to be. Well, to return, | was
right again; I found out that he was a naval officer, a lieutenant' of
thirty-one. His name 1 found out—by referring to the passenger’s list—was
Good—Captain John Good. He was broad, of medium height, dark, stout,
and rather a curious man to look at. He was so very neat and so very clean
shaved, and he always wore an eyeglass in his right eye. It seemed to grow
there, for it had no string, and he never took it out except to wipe it. At first |
thought he used to sleep in it, but I afterwards found that this was a mistake.
He put it in his trousers pocket when he went to bed, together with his false
teeth.

Soon after we had got under weigh evening closed in, and brought with
it very dirty weather. A keen breeze sprang up off land, and a kind of
aggravated Scotch mist soon drove everybody from the deck. And as for that
Dunkeld, she is a flat-bottomed punt, and going up light as she was, she
rolled very heavily. It almost seemed as though she would go right over, but
she never did. It was quite impossible to walk about, so 1 stood near the
engines where it was warm, and amused myself with watching the
pendulum’, which was fixed opposite to me, swinging slowly backwards
and forwards as the vessel rolled, and marking the angle she touched at each
lurch.

“That pendulum’s wrong; it is not properly weighted,” suddenly said a
voice at my shoulder, somewhat testily. Looking round | saw the naval
officer | had noticed when the passengers came aboard.

" lieutenant n. #E%E LR
? pendulum n %
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“Indeed, now what makes you think so?” I asked.

“Think so. I don’t think at all.” She righted herself after a roll. “If the
ship had really rolled to the degree that thing pointed to then she would
never have rolled again, that’s all. But it is just like these merchant skippers,
they always are so confoundedly careless.”

Just then the dinner-bell rang.

Captain Good and I went down to dinner together, and there we found
Sir Henry Curtis already seated. He and Captain Good sat together, and | sat
opposite to them. The captain and | soon got into talk about shooting and
what not; he asking me many questions, and I answering as well as I could.
Presently he got on to elephants.

“Ah, sir,” called out somebody who was sitting near me, “you’ve got to
the right man for that; Hunter Quatermain should be able to tell you about
elephants if anybody can.”

Sir Henry, who had been sitting quite quiet listening to our talk, started
visibly.

“Excuse me, sir,” he said, leaning forward across the table, and
speaking in a low, deep voice. “Excuse me, sir, but is your name Allan
Quatermain?”’

I said it was.

The big man made no further remark, but I heard him mutter
“fortunate™.

Presently dinner came to an end, and as we were leaving the saloon Sir
Henry came up and asked me if I would come into his cabin and smoke a
pipe. I accepted, and he led the way to the Dunkeld deck cabin, and a very
good cabin it was. There was a sofa in the cabin, and a little table in front of
it. Sir Henry sent the steward for a bottle of whisky, and the three of us sat
down and lit our pipes.

“Mr. Quatermain,” said Sir Henry Curtis, when the steward had
brought the whisky and lit the lamp, “the year before last about this time you
were, | believe, at a place called Bamangwato, to the north of the
Transvaal.”

“I was.” | answered, rather surprised that this gentleman should be so
well acquainted with my movements, which were not, so far as [ was aware,
considered of general interest.
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