prrsrr e
p)

BB

— o e e
a g .vg-i"'.!!. l'm"E L] !' I. "i'!l‘l " h ll,wm’“ " ,' ’ ”

A RZEKE R

A
1]
=
3
%



3

i

AR R E R
xEH

HWE E%

7 22 38 38 K H At
P



NERE
ABESR 1T RXEERDRMERABTERFFTERH. RRBEL
MWig, S AFREH MRETERANTHE FERMNERB. 8-ERd
KERESFERGA DUERXRERLBS AR, FHE4TRLEFER
BEFEKFRBEHFIECFERNEE,

B HZ&R% B (CIp) ¥R

HiBERE/DREE XER /WS TR —AR:
7522 3058 K% H Wit , 2001 .12
ISBN 7 - 5605 - 1458 - 8

.3 .- M. FE-XRED, ME—
ﬁ\ﬂ N.H319.4: I

A B 1 CIP ¥ 7 (2001)5 076421 5

VG %30 K2 AL e RRR AT
(TWRWMKEH 25 S BRBARI:710049 Hi%: (029)2668315)
BT AR TEPR) B
BEHFEBELH

F2:850 mmx1 168 mm 1/32 EP3K: 8.375 F¥: 209 TF
2000 12 A% IR 20005 12 B4 1 ER
B¥:1~5000 EHr: 10.00 T

RATR L% : (029)2668357,2667874



STORIES




B 5 % 48 1 4 48 AR I AR AR AT 5 0 = 4R RN - e 4F L BEE
HESRENEEEA RS RERELARBUESNERZARKY
KA ABMASBAR, RN XER S ERE, REARRK ER
TRELEXEELARY, UHBBEA; R XREXRER, X
BaAENRE%E,

sk, RAES SR B R EHFEELER R E. ERAZR
fEG RN RMIUE R TRLEREFLHBEIHBHER. BZ
— L, AU SRR, IREBI2E LI,

FESTRHBCAR M R P, = KSR B Z BB R A
BREZEZLURMITFTENMERRRPLETTKAME; B
FHMEHRZEN B¥XENHYB LB L IETFEMN
Bk AR GERFIIEL WAL BIFSEALRS PREE 4 BRIt
4 7 4 R VL Nt B 3R TS A0 B (B R ) 5 T B8 K B
RAEFEHF P ORI ERRAURMERS, MEXHEE R
SEEEY, OFREL R — BN

AFETRKEENER, FACAEBIMPROEXIT T S
8T %, BEGUEER/DMREIER)Z B TH 5 REREZIIRE
B

K &
2001 4E 11 B FHEE



Al

Il

AN RELERNRE R AMAZRT At A E
RR/NGAEE , Bt , B e 0 A% 69 38 R AR /D g o UB0E X
B BUC 4% — A BUE 250 LA  JE DU J i (OB E R /M i iR
—X(ER), XRTRREY, EHE, RRXBENTUT 34
JE -

— RIEES, A 3000 %, XBRIT B FRIFEE
BB, A Bk E — WRIFE KRR O P A H B4R, W
ZZo

ZBHTTE RS, AER,EER, WHEBEER,ER
T LME, SAERES , MRATERANETE, XARE—F
BEEY,SKXET RUFE—F UXELEEBARE, X
RERTHER BERFNBER, A TFEZEHERIEMER, KV
LBWAR, XNERRERNBT

=L 20 HE42 P R PR SRAE & O 3 B S it B A 28 UK
EPHEEANER, XREI AE(EER) T, REABE

B BROC SR P - BR -3 DR - rb K- FHRE AR -8
BB E SR EARER B HMIF 2 BRI RAES
MYERIER .



HREHIAR REERAAME, MZ B EZHF LB
R, i, S AR ERMR ISR, 0 RS2 E
Kp/MRT, JLPFEARBBEE”, T REE B HHRA", 0 Bl
BRI — /D R BT VTR RBER R R ROBE
“UFERREE"FEF, ETHAET XA BRA", BE, HF
— A FEERRXRHEEITHR RINWE, CFHRITHORANE,
HRA“ERNREBR KN AENXESHENAE", B4,
BOLMEAFBRANBMERL, ERARE. AL (R EHEH
BEMREFE RELERSHREERABRTHE, FoHH
REHROVAURESE, HEAHER BEHRI ISR
M RATEA ‘

RATHEA S BUR A 1R & B 89 IR TR A DU R AR
A MENTHEEE. BEEEAMBIEEXRTHEENE
FAMERA R EEER, THILREEIXHERE A A
BR, AAAEBRREFRMU T H#— P FREEEEE KR
MER, ETREMZTI E. KK, ERBE, RAHNETERN,
BEHMETRAVN, 2L TREREERAROFER, TRREH
BRI RRREEEKY, BT THREEXL, TEER—&
=R BE,EX L RELGENBEE, LEXCRER, A
B— 8L ARG, ik W SO RE S B RAE O o

RYHE T R LB K EINETEI S R F M —L5h
M ESIKRERNFRELHE AT EZREATHFELEN
FMEREMEERBBER, KEHEMMEHBIERE BB AN
THRTR,MBAFREREN T ER, FABIERERLFLE
W, FEit, ABPEXMERRSEREMAZZL, B R
RR,BRCEHENIAZTGE, AR



BRI TR 2% 9K B A 0K B R 0 T AR SR R AR
Ao ATRERX - RIZES, RIMABERELHAR . WA MIIHE,
RAFTBMEXFE—-F L2 RECEARF WA RBCKEER
HCEER). |
HWE
2001 £ 11 A FHA%E



Contents

The Story of an Hour eseeererereserniecieniiiiennns Kate Chopin(l)
BUL BRI — /DB everereremmmmne HABIEE()
Effie Whittlesy .......................................... George Ade( 12)
A coeenrreremmrrrnntt e AR (20)
A Lost Grave seessrreesrssreestiriiiiiiiiii, Bernard Malamud( 30)
F B I EL coeeeeeeremerrnreretnreetre e AEHiIEEG6)
Theft ceoecerreecererermcniiiiiiiieiiiinne. Katherine Anne Porter(44)
ﬁlﬁ ...................................................... I%ﬁ%ﬁi(i’))
Say Yes rerrecrestreseseniiiiiin, Tobias Wolff( 63)
JABEFCHE  -ooovvrererermrreernessossseeersanniniannnnnas % FEIEE(69)
Pygrnalion ............................................. John Updike(77)
gﬁﬁ%m&mg*ﬂﬁ .............................. E%%i&&(go)
The RUMOE  *++evs+#serseseorasssosacssrsnacronnas Erskine Caldwell(86)
FUE IR ooovvvvrrrrrenaerreeearmmiiiiiiiieeanaeiaeneenn, B R (94)
Janus srreesesreeerecietiiiiii Ann Beattie( 104)
BERIIS ---ooevrererrrerermsmiaersnieenesseenninianns B FHFE(111)
The Interpretation of Dreams by Sigmund Freud: A Story -+-----
...................................................... Daniel Stem( 120)
TORE S0 S RS ——— K oo [ B AR P (129)
To Hell with Dying ««+++ssessessessressnnnenannn Alice Walker(140)
T A . RIS W% iR (148)
A City of Churches =++:+ssseesssesesuesresens Donald Barthelme(159)

&:"i’zi}& D LT LT ﬁ%ﬁﬁféﬂf(lﬁs)



The Girls in Their Summer Dresses «txcseseeeeeese Irwin Shaw(172)

BEFIERIRILA]  wooveerreerervrsremsmsrsnsnsnonnn, 5 U (180)
The Use of Force tesessreeereecess William Carlos Williams(189)
VREEERT]  coveeereeeereemmnmmmrrriessssnieneseseeneeeenan B (194)
A Tree, a Rock, a Cloud  recereereceeceess Carson McCullers(201)
ﬁ%f ............................................. $§1§>i§ﬁ;(212)
Popular Mechanics =++--+-+ssseessrssesueesnes Raymond Carver(225)
BRIFEIT  ovoevereereemrerneresmssseseeessaenssenns H AR (228)
Tent Worms ertreeeveeeseseeesencesrconences Tennessee Williams(232)
IR A LGS TN ST % ¥R (238)
Mr. Preble Gets Rid of His Wife +=r-crereeee James Thurber (246)

%%iﬂ ................................................ ﬁﬂﬁfﬁﬁf’ﬁ(ZSl)



Kate Chopin (1851-1904) was born in St. Louis, Missouri.
Raised by a strict Catholic mother, she attended the Academy
of the Sacred Heart where she was expected to learn all the
social graces. She moved to New Orleans, married, and
returned to St. Louis with her six children when swamp fever
killed her husband. She began to publish the stories that were
collected in Bayou Folk (1894) and A Night in Acadie (1897).
Her novel, The Awakening (1899), although now considered a
classic, was denounced by reviewers who found it too
shockingly explicit to be written by a woman. This reaction so
stunned Chopin that she wrote little else throughout the rest of
her life.

Knowing that Mrs. Mallard was afflicted with heart trouble,
great care was taken to break to her as gently as possible the news of
her husband’s death(!].

It was her sister Josephine who told her, in broken sentences;
veiled hints that revealed in half concealing!?!. Her husband’s friend

Lihards was there, too, near her. It was he who had been in th_e,
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newspaper office when intelligence of the railroad disaster was
received, with Brently Mallard’ s name leading the list of “killed.”
He had only taken the time to assure himself of its truth by a second
telegram, and had hastened to forestall any less careful, less tender
friend in bearing the sad message!®.

She did not hear the story*) as many women have heard the
same, with a paralyzed inability to accept its significance. She wept
at once, with sudden, wild abandonment, in her sister’ s arms.
When the storm of grief had spent itself she went away to her room
alone. She would have no one follow her.

There stood, facing the open window, a comfortable, roomy
armchair’®!. Into this she sank, pressed down by a physical
exhaustion that haunted her body and seemed to reach into her soul.

She could see in the open square before her house the tops of
trees that were all aquiver with the new spring life®). The delicious
breath of rain was in the air. In the street below a peddler was
crying his wares. The notes of a distant song which some one was
singing reached her faintly, and countless sparrows were twittering
in the eaves!”).

There were patches of blue sky showing here and there through
the clouds that had met and piled one above the other in the west
facing her window.

She sat with her head thrown back upon the cushion of the
chair, quite motionless, except when a sob came up into her throat
and shook her, as a child who has cried itself to sleep continues to
sob in its dreams.

She was young, with a fair, calm face, whose lines bespoke

repression and even a certain strength. But now there was a dull

| stare in her eyes, whose gaze was fixed away off yonder on one of I
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those patches of blue sky. It was not a glance of reflection, but
rather indicated a suspension of intelligent thought.

There was something coming to her and she was waiting for it,
fearfully. What was it? She did not know; it was too subtle and
elusive to name. But she felt it, creeping out of the sky, reaching
toward her through the sounds, the scents, the color that filled the
air.

Now her bosom rose and fell tumultuously. She was beginning
to recognize this thing that was approaching to possess her, and she
was striving to beat it back with her will—as powerless as her two
white slender hands would have been!8’.

When she abandoned herself a little whispered word escaped her
slightly parted lips. She said it over and over under her breath!®’ ;
“free, free, free!” The vacant stare and the look of terror that had
followed it went from her eyes. They stayed keen and bright. Her
Apulses beat fast, and the coursing blood"®) warmed and relaxed
every inch of her body.

She did not stop to ask if it were or were not a monstrous joy
that held her. A clear and exalted perception!'!) enabled her to
dismiss the suggestion as triviall12],

She knew that she would weep again when she saw the kind,
tender hands folded in death; the face that had never looked save
with love upon her!3), fixed and gray and dead. But she saw
beyond that bitter moment a long procession of years to come that
would belong to her absolutely. And she opened and spread her arms
out to them in welcome.

There would be no one to live for her'™! during those coming
years; she would live for herself. There would be no powerful will

| bending hers in that blind persistence with which men and women I
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believe they have a right to impose a private will upon a fellow-
creature. A kind intention or a cruel intention made the act seem no
less a crime as she looked upon it in that brief moment of
illumination.

And yet she had loved him—sometimes. Often she had not.
What did it matter! What could love, the unsolved mystery, count
for in face of this possession of self-assertion'**’ which she suddenly
recognized as the strongest impulse of her being!

“Free! Body and soul free!” she kept whispering.

Josephine was kneeling before the closed door with her lips to
the keyhole, imploring for admission. “Louise, open the door! I
beg; open the door—you will make yourself ill. What are you
doing, Louise? For heaven’s sake open the door.”

“Go away. | am not making myself ill.” Noj; she was drinking
in a very elixir’6) of life through that open window.

Her fancy was running riot along those days ahead of her..
Spring days, and summer days, and all sorts of days that would be
her own. She breathed a quick prayer that life might be long. It was
only yesterday she had thought with a shudder that life might be
long.

She arose at length and opened the door to her sister’ s
importunities[”] . There was a feverish triumph in her eyes, and she
carried herself unwittingly like a goddess of Victory'18]. She clasped
her sister’s waist, and together they descended the stairs. Richards
stood waiting for them at the bottom.

Some one was opening the front door with a latchkey. It was
Brently Mallard who entered, a little travel-stained, composedly
carrying his gripsack!'®) and umbrella. He had been far from the

Lie:\e of accident, and did not even know there had been one..ij
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stood amazed at Josephine’s piercing cry; at Richards’ quick motion
to screen him from the view of his wifel?"]

But Richards was too late.

When the doctors came they said she had died of heart
disease—of joy that kills?!].
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