The
Monkey's
Paw

W.W. YJacobs

NERE SRR
il Rk YW




/)

- 4 BRI iR Y

B R

The Monkey’s Paw
W. W. Jacobs

Diane Mowat M5
Xl B W R
Kevin Jones &

SMEEFSHR U
2 RXFHRH



(R)FEBF 1555
FAE=E 01-97-0356
P43 TERS S H (CIP) Bl

B SR B (B ) FER AT (Jacobs, W. W. ) 3 X B I8 i%
. — dbE AMBHEE S Rt 1998

I % 1. Of--- Oxl-- [./hi-%E - %t HiEy -
W V.H319.4: 1

A B 54 CIP BB 5 (98) 45 01445 &

Published by arrangement with Oxford University Press for sale in
the People’s Republic of China only and not for export therefrom
(© Oxford University Press 1989

Oxford is a trademark of Oxford University Press

&

# W.W.Jacobs

%5 Diane Mowat

#iE N EM

#H  Kevin Jones
SMEHE ST AR AR 4T
(AL =3FILBE 195 100089)

http: //www. fltrp. com. cn

FEARMBBEES 1201 TR

FFA 850x1092 1/32 1.75 Efigk

2001 4E 5 A& 1R 2001 4E 9 H 55 2 W Enk)
JSALERA  BIRRALSY
RIRPEAREAEE 4L

A0 BRI T B [ L B £ T



(N1 ¥

WAL= R LB EAFER =8 KA, K
MEBRENAL, R, “XERLHARATEEE
BMA  FHEEE, REEMA 27 KEEMAAT?

ST BRI AR, X URN T, HREET K
B EEREUAEMR LT -HRE, —MEAIIES—
A3E o HE LB S I X 2 A 4k UK AE P B S5 R 7

EXTHER P - KT UAF=AR,EHMBMIET —
PAAPEER, MITRE - TEEERTHRE, &F, 54
B, AEEBAT — S KBS

MR AW (1863—1943) & — L @B D HEEK. (BIX)
RIHBELEZNPRZ—



@«g The Monkey’s Paw

Chapter 1 .

t was cold and dark out in the road and the rain did not
I stop for a minute. But in the little living-room of num-
ber 12 Castle Road it was nice and warm. Old Mr White and
his son, Herbert, played chess and Mrs White sat and watched
them. The 6ld woman was happy because her husband and her
son were good friends and they liked to be together. ‘ Herbert’s
a good son, ’ she thought. ‘We waited a long time for him and
I was nearly forty when he was born, but we are a happy fam-
ily. ’ And old Mrs White smiled.

It was true. Herbert was young and he laughed a lot, but
his mother and his father laughed with him. They had not got
much money, but they were a very happy little family.

The two men did not talk because they played carefully.
The room was quiet, but the noise of the rain was worse now
and they could hear it on the windows. Suddenly Old Mr
White looked up. ‘Listen to the rain!’ he said.

‘Yes, it’s a bad night,’ Herbert answered. ‘ It’s not a
good night to be out. But is your friend, Tom Morris, coming
tonight?’

‘Yes, that’s right. He’s coming at about seven o’clock,’
the old man said. ‘But perhaps this rain. ..’

Mr White did not finish because just then the young man
‘heard a noise.

‘Listen!’ Herbert said. ‘There’s someone at the door
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KetE A BB T, M0l 4 SRR EB®R
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AR RA BT %, B AR XA,
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“OT I RR AL, CBZENTANE AL

castle n. a wvery large
strong building to defend
against attack. ¥ %,
chess n. #® #t, nearly
adv. almost. JLF¥,ER
£, ¥ i, suddenly adv.
AR, look up 1] &, #
3%, listen to "7, noise n.

sound. P& ,WMEH,
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’

‘I didn’t hear a noise,’ his father answered, but he gat
up from his chair and went to open the front door. Mrs White
got up too and began to put things away.

Mr White said, ‘Come in, come in, Tom. It’s wonderful
to see you again. What a bad night! Give me your coat and
then come into the living-room. It’s nice and warm in there.’

The front door was open, and in the living-room Mrs
White and Herbert felt the cold. Then Mr White came back
into the living-room with a big, red-faced man.

‘This is Tom Morris,” Mr White told his wife and son.
‘We were friends when we were young. We worked together
before Tom went to India. Tom, this is my wife and this is
our son, Herbert.’

‘Pleased to meet you,’ Tom Morris said.

‘Pleased to meet you, Mr Morris,” Mrs White
answered. ‘Please come and sit down.’

‘Yes, come on, Tom,’ Mr White said. ‘Over here. It’s
nice and warm.’

‘Thank you,’ the big man answered and he sat down.

‘Let’s have some whisky,’ Old Mr White said. ‘ You
need something to warm you on a cold night.’ He got out a
bottle of whisky and the two old friends began to drink and
talk. The little family listened with interest to this visitor from

far away and he told them many strange stories.



LN

BHRFESE CREEVASEE MR
iR R T B AR K 2 TR, R K K L ¥k
ERFABWBEA,

PoRE S A 8, “ B 0B, R M, AR .
IRBGREBN, BAMBENRBK! B
ERR AFTRE, HILBEAM.”

BITIITH T, % J7 5 80 00 4 K K Rk 18
HBED —BES, FEAESAE R
AWORNFETREE.

‘RRGW-ERE,HEEES VL
BMAKMILTE,“RIVEBOENBEREFW A,
EHBEDEZHRMNE—-EIHDL. B
BOXRRKK,XRRILT K.
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get up ¥ & K, chair n.
¥ Fo put away % 3
~~~~ % — 3. wonderful
adj. BE M, K & &,
come back & [8], sit down
% F. whisky n. a kind
of spirits. Bt &M, visi-
tor n. a person who visits
a place. i} %, strange
adj. AHEH,
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Chapter 2

fter some time Tom Morris stopped talking and Mr
White said to his wife and son, ‘Tom was a soldier in
India for twenty-one years. India is a wonderful country.’

“Yes,’ Herbert said. ‘I'd like to go there.’

‘Oh, Herbert!’ his mother cried. She was afraid because
she did not want to lose her son.

‘l wanted to go to India too,” her husband said,
‘but...’

‘It’s better for you here!’ the soldier said quickly.

‘But you saw a lot of strange and wonderful things in In-
dia. I want to see them too one day,’ Mr White said.

The soldier put down his whisky. ‘No!’ he-cried. ‘Stay
here!’

Old Mr White did not stop. ‘But your stories were
interesting, ’ he said to Tom Morris. ‘What did you begin to
say about a monkey’s paw?’

‘Nothing!’ Morris answered quickly. ‘Well ... nothing
important. ’

“ A monkey’s paw?’ Mrs White said.

‘Come on, Mr Morris! Tell us about it, > Herbert said.

Morris took his whisky in his hand, but suddenly he put
it dow'n again. Slowly he put his hand into the pocket of his
coat and the White family watched him.

‘What is it? What is it?” Mrs White cried.

6
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“BA AR RR A E S, H,
EXRE.

BN 2R A K B

“ORE A TN UEVEOR BB L A
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HENAFERMMARLR HRRY
EERT . AEREREFHEBOIED
R, RE—REEM.

BB AKRE? MR 4 KT H &
KAME,

soldier n. & +, + &,
country n. B K, cry v.
3, B M, quickly adv.
Jast. R 3 #8, put down
B T, important adj. &
E M, come on 2% %%,
pocket . FK43,048,
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Morris said nothing. He took his hand out of his pocket.
The White family watched carefully—and in the soldier’s hand
they saw something little and dirty. _

Mrs White moved back, afraid, but her son, Herbert,
took it and looked at it carefully.

‘Well, what is it?’ Mr White asked his friend.

‘Look at it,’ the soldier answered. ‘It’s a little paw . ..
a monkey’s paw.’

‘A monkey’s paw!’ Herbert said—and he laughed.
‘Why do you carry a monkey’s paw in your pocket, Mr
Morris?’ he asked the old soldier.

‘Well, you see,” Morris said, °this monkey’s paw is
magic!’

Herbert laughed again, but the soldier said, ‘Don’t
laugh, boy. Remember, you’re young. I’'m old now and in In-
dia I saw many strange things.’ He stopped talking for a
minute and then he said, ‘This monkey’s paw can do strange
and wonderful things. An old Indian gave the paw to one of
my friends. My friend was a soldier too. This paw is magic
because it can give three wishes to three people.’

‘Wonderful!” Herbert said.

‘But these three wishes don’t bring happiness,”’ the sol-
dier said. ‘The old Indian wanted to teach us something—it’s
never good to want to change things.’

‘Well, did your friend have three wishes?’ Herbert asked
the old soldier.
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“BEW,EREHE.CER—-RMRTF
L REEREE —RABRFHT”

“BTHINTI"HATREREER,
P AREDRBHERIN, Bk
E7RE K,

“GEALXITBRMEERE MV H
iR, ‘

BANXKT BERIAARE, ‘B
TLORRT o, REER, TRAEER,
REEDERBTREGEMNEER. e
T =2 B, XA B KRS M3 4% T
AONEN, - EEALIIBRALT
BRY—BHR BHPARER-MYEH,
BRRENERARBNEERE=ZAAEA
REBH=AEE,"

“KETVHIGRR.

ER=ABEH AR RER LR
RER “HEEABERRMN—BRE
ALHA—~ERGHE,"

‘WA, GNP EKBE = BEG? %
faxmRER,

dirty adj. not clean. R
B o carry v. to take with .
# F, magic adj. not
normal or natural. HM N
#). remember v. it £,
paw n. JUF, Indian 7.
people from India. B B
Ao wish n. hope. B,
never adv. M¥R,
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‘Yes,’ Morris answered quietly. ‘And his third and last
wish was to die!’

Mr and Mrs White listened to the story and they felt
afraid, but Herbert asked, ‘And did he die?’

‘Yes, he did,” Morris said. ‘He had no family, so his
things came to me when he died. The monkey’s paw was with
his things, but he told me about it before he died,” Tom Mor-
ris finished quietly.

‘What were his first two wishes, then?’ Herbert asked.
‘What did he ask for?’

‘I don’t know. He didn’t want to tell me,.” the soldier
answered.

For a minute or two everybody was quiet, but then Her-
bert said, ‘And you, Mr Morris: did you have three wishes?’

‘Yes, 1did,” Morris answered. ‘I was young. I wanted
many things—a fast car, money ...  Morris stopped for a
minute and then he said with difficulty, ‘My wife and my
young son died in an accident in the car. Without them I
didn’t want the money, so, in the end, I wished to lose it.
But it was too late. My wife and my child were dead.’

The room was very quiet. The White family looked at the
unhappy face of the old soldier.

Then Mr White said, ‘Why do you want the paw now?
You don’t need it. You can give it to someone. ’

‘How can I give it to someone?’ the soldier said. ‘The

monkey’s paw brings unhappiness with it.’
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die v. 381, quietly adv.
without making much
noise. Bp#R M, ask for B
K, & E, difficulty ».
the state of being not easy.
/B %, accident n.
thing that happens without
anyone planning or intend-
ing it. ®H . K, un-
happy adj. not happy. &
¥ 3§, unhappiness n.
rE, .

some-
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‘Well, give it to me,” Mr White said. ‘Perhaps this time
it ...’

‘No!’ Tom Morris cried. ‘You’re my friend. I can’t
give it to you.  Then, after a minute, he said, ‘I can’t give it
to you, but, of course you can take it from me. But
remember—this monkey’s paw brings unhappiness!’

Old Mr White did not listen and he did not think. Quick-
ly, he put out his hand, and he took the paw.

Tom Morris looked unhappy, but Mr White did not want
to wait.

‘What do I do now?’ he asked his friend.

‘Yes, come on, Father,” Herbert said. ‘Make a wish!’
And he laughed.

The soldier said nothing and Mr White asked him again,
‘What do I do now?’

At first the old soldier did not answer, but in the end he
said quietly, ‘OK. But remember! Be careful! Think before
you make your wish.’

‘Yes, yes,’ Mr White said.

“Take the paw in your right hand and then make your
wish, but ... ’'Tom Morris began.

‘Yes, we know,’ Herbert said. ‘Be careful!’

Just then old Mrs White stood up and she began to get the
dinner. Her husband looked at her. Then he smiled and said to
her, ‘Come on. Help me! What can I wish for? We need

’
money, of course.

12
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perhaps adv. maybe.
WiFo, langh v. %, of
course certainly. 4R,
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Mrs White laughed, but she thought for a minute and
then she said, ‘Well, I’'m getting old now and sometimes it’s
difficult to do everything. Perhaps I need four hands and not
two. Yes, ask the paw to give me two more hands.’

‘OK, then,’ her husband said, and he took the
monkey’s paw in his right hand. Everybody watched him and
for a minute he waited. Then he opened his mouth to make his
wish.

Suddenly Tom Morris stood up. ‘Don’t do it!’ he eried.

The old soldier’s face was white. Herbert and his mother
laughed, but Mr White looked at Tom’s face.

Old Mr White was afraid and he put the monkey’s paw
into his pocket.

After a minute or two they sat down at the table and be-
gan to have dinner. The soldier told the family many strange
and wonderful stories about India. They forgot the monkey’s
paw, and because the soldier’s stories were interesting, they
asked him many questions about India. When Tom Morris
stood up to leave, it was very late.

‘Thank you for a very nice evening,’ Morris said to the
family. ‘And thank you for a very good dinner,’ he said to
Mrs White.

‘It was a wonderful evening for us, Tom,’ Old Mr
White answered. ‘ Your stories were very interesting. Our life
isn’t very exciting and we don’t have the money to visit India,

so please come again soon. You can tell us some more stories
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