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William Somerset Maugham

William Somerset Maugham (25 January 1874 — 16
December 1965) was a British playwright, novelist
and short story writer. He was among the most popular
writers of his era and reputedly the highest paid author
during the 1930s.

After losing both his parents by the age of 10,
Maugham was raised by a paternal uncle who was
emotionally cold. Not wanting to become a lawyer
like other men in his family, Maugham eventually
trained and qualified as a doctor. The first run of his
first novel, Liza of Lambeth (1897), sold out so rapidly
that Maugham gave up medicine to write full-time.

During the First World War, he served with the
Red Cross and in the ambulance corps, before being
recruited in 1916 into the British Secret Intelligence
Service, for which he worked in Switzerland and
Russia before the Bolshevik Revolution of 1917.
During and after the war, he traveled in India and
Southeast Asia; all of these experiences were reflected
in later short stories and novels.



General Preface

Millions of Chinese are learning English to acquire
knowledge and skills for communication in a world
where English has become the primary language for
international discourse. Yet not many learners have come
to realize that the command of the English language also
enables them to have an easy access to the world literary
classics such as Shakespeare’s plays, Shelley’s poems,
mark Twain’s novels and Nietzsche’s works which are an
important part of liberal-arts education. The most important
goals of universities are not vocational, that is, not merely
the giving of knowledge and the training of skills.

In a broad sense, education aims at broadening young
people’s mental horizon. cultivating virtues and shaping
their character. Lincoln, Mao Zedong and many other
ereat leaders and personages of distinction declared how
they drew immense inspiration and strength from literary
works. As a matter of fact, many of them had aspired to
become writers in their young age. Alexander the Great
(356-323 B.C.) 1s said to take along with him two things,
waking or sleeping: a book and a dagger, and the book
is Iliad, a literary classic, by Homer. He would put these
two much treasured things under his pillow when he
went to bed.
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Today, we face an unprecedented complex and
changing world. To cope with this rapid changing world
requires not only communication skills, but also adequate
knowledge of cultures other than our own home culture.
Among the most important developments in present-day
global culture is the ever increasing cultural exchanges
and understanding between ditferent nations and peoples.
And one of the best ways to know foreign cultures is
to read their literary works, particularly their literary
classics, the soul of a country’s culture. They also give
yvou the best language and the feeling of sublimity.

Liaoning People’s Publishing House is to be
congratulated for its foresight and courage in making
a new series of world literary classics available to the
reading public. It is hoped that people with an adequate
command of the English language will read them, like
them and keep them as their lifetime companions.

[ am convinced that the series will make an important
contribution to the literary education of the young
people in china. At a time when the whole country is
emphasizing “spiritual civilization™, it is certainly a very
timely venture to put out the series of literary classics for
literary and cultural education.

Zhang Zhongzali

Professor

Beijing Foreign Studies University
July, 2013 Beijing
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Chapter 1 |

CHAPTER 1

The day broke gray and dull. The clouds hung
heavily, and there was a rawness in the air that
suggested snow. A woman servant came into a room in
which a child was sleeping and drew the curtains. She
glanced mechanically at the house opposite, a stucco
house with a portico, and went to the child’s bed.

“Wake up, Philip,” she said.

She pulled down the bed-clothes, took him in her
arms, and carried him downstairs. He was only half
awake.

“Your mother wants you,” she said.

She opened the door of a room on the floor below
and took the child over to a bed in which a woman
was lying. It was his mother. She stretched out her
arms, and the child nestled by her side. He did not ask
why he had been awakened. The woman kissed his
eyes, and with thin, small hands felt the warm body
through his white flannel nightgown. She pressed him
closer to herself.

“Are you sleepy, darling?” she said.

Her voice was so weak that it seemed to come
already from a great distance. The child did not
answer, but smiled comfortably. He was very happy in
the large, warm bed, with those soft arms about him.
He tried to make himself smaller still as he cuddled
up against his mother, and he kissed her sleepily. In a
moment he closed his eyes and was fast asleep. The
doctor came forwards and stood by the bed-side.

“Oh, don’t take him away yet,” she moaned.

The doctor, without answering, looked at her
gravely. Knowing she would not be allowed to keep
the child much longer, the woman kissed him again;
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and she passed her hand down his body till she came
to his feet; she held the right foot in her hand and felt
the five small toes: and then slowly passed her hand
over the left one. She gave a sob.

“What’s the matter?” said the doctor. “You’re tired.”

She shook her head, unable to speak, and the tears
rolled down her cheeks. The doctor bent down.

“Let me take him.”

She was too weak to resist his wish, and she gave
the child up. The doctor handed him back to his nurse.

“You’d better put him back in his own bed.”

“Very well, sir.” The little boy, still sleeping, was
taken away. His mother sobbed now broken-heartedly.

“What will happen to him, poor child?”

The monthly nurse tried to quiet her, and presently,
from exhaustion, the crying ceased. The doctor walked
to a table on the other side of the room, upon which,
under a towel, lay the body of a still-born child. He
lifted the towel and looked. He was hidden from the
bed by a screen, but the woman guessed what he was
doing.

“Was it a girl or a boy?” she whispered to the nurse.

“Another boy.”

The woman did not answer. In a moment the child’s
nurse came back. She approached the bed.

“Master Philip never woke up,” she said. There was
a pause. Then the doctor felt his patient’s pulse once
more.

“I don’t think there’s anything I can do just now,” he
said. “I’ll call again after breaktast.”

“I’ll show you out, sir,”” said the child’s nurse.

They walked downstairs in silence. In the hall the
doctor stopped.

“You’ve sent for Mrs. Carey’s brother-in-law,
haven't you?”

“Yes, sir.”

“D’you know at what time he’ll be here?”

“No, sir, I'm expecting a telegram.”



Chapter 2 3

“What about the little boy? I should think he’d be
better out of the way.”

“Miss Watkin said she’d take him, sir.”

“Who's she?”

“She’s his godmother, sir. D’you think Mrs. Carey
will get over it, sir?”

The doctor shook his head.

CHAPTER 2

It was a week later. Philip was sitting on the floor in
the drawing-room at Miss Watkin’s house in Onslow
gardens. He was an only child and used to amusing
himself. The room was filled with massive furniture.
and on each of the sofas were three big cushions. There
was a cushion too in each arm-chair. All these he had
taken and, with the help of the gilt rout chairs, light and
casy to move, had made an elaborate cave in which
he could hide himself from the Red Indians who were
lurking behind the curtains. He put his ear to the floor
and listened to the herd of buffaloes that raced across
the prairie. Presently, hearing the door open, he held his
breath so that he might not be discovered; but a violent
hand pulled away a chair and the cushions fell down.

“You naughty boy, Miss Watkin WILL be cross with
you.”

“Hulloa, Emma!™ he said.

The nurse bent down and kissed him, then began
to shake out the cushions, and put them back in their
places.

“Am | to come home?” he asked. “Yes, I've come to
fetch you.”

“You’'ve got a new dress on.”

It was 1n eighteen-eighty-five, and she wore a bustle.
Her gown was of black velvet, with tight sleeves and



