EER R

j 2.0 ‘, ‘,,'
“ i e 2
Jesr, 250 1, r) Cl(1Y

- ‘ R e Z
CLYLELYLeL P, SO LTL

gmiectld ) ounegls




HRiZAEEBRMAE
Selected Descriptive Paragraphs

From English Classical Novels
Geographical Scenery

84588 L&
b T2 X1 557

A AR ¥ i M

'%‘BE'




B HENSR B (CIP) 8iiE

SRS B M AR DU /R R —6
HE : o BB E R K2 AR, 2000. 9

(BB EEBEAE)

ISBN 7312~ 01096 -2

L. % 0. & M. %58 - HEEY, AR - %W
V. H319.4:1

o AR A B 34 CIP BB F(1999)5F 56277 B

P ERPERAR KR R EAT
(ZRAE AT &2H 96 5,230026)
P ERER AR KEEIR PR
L EFERERH
Fr4:850% 1092732 Ei%K:9.125  FE:212 FF
200049 A% 1R 2000 4E 9 A% 1 AR
E¥:1—6000 F  EHT:10.00 3T



EHIB

SEERAERE, BRREBEENFEE, &
B, NIREN, BIEDT], TR, ST it
SERFESXFEEN, BNEE. EWMCEL .81
SHREAL, MR EEf&HE. F8:

EEFGH/BE, TASEIIAE,
BRABMER, FEREZ ST,
HBEWE TR, IR ELHER,
EREAC O, — S — 2K,

oM
FERBOKFERE—F
—OOO#4H



Contenfts

H

R

EHIE /1
A. Mountains and Rivers LLJIFT

1. Ground A /3
2. Plain F R /6
3. Road and Lane Bz /9
4. Pasture B3 /16
5. Field H g /18
6. Hill and Mountain Wy I /22
7. Valley & /28
8. Cave and Hole TR /34
9. Sea and Ocean pip:3 /37
10. Bay b3 /43
11. Coast and Shore BE /46
12. Beach R /49
13. Island 75 /53
14. Wave BR /59
15. River T /62
16. Waterfall ¥ Xiil /67



17. Lake 3 /70
18. Pond and Pool HE /73
19. Stream b % /78
20. Fourtain and Spring BK /83
21. Swamp BEM /85
B. Towns and Villages &%+t

1. Town and City £ g /89
2. Castle S /99
3. Palace -4 /102
4. Park Nz | /103
5. Harbour #u /107
6. Square e’ /111
7. Street Fri /115
8. Lane INFE /120
9. Slum ARK /122
10. Neighbourhood ERKX /124
11. Factory oy /125
12. School ¥R /130
13. Church # ¥ /134
14. Library B /139
15. Club B AR /141
16. Fair & /145
17. Prison B8 /146
18. Court EB /150
19. Shop and Store JE 4 /150
20. Post Office /5 /156

4



21. Hotel and Inn WRE /157
22 . Hospital E I /164
23. Theatre R Bt /168
24. Restaurant and Public House & 1¢ # /E /169
25. Village 2t /173
26. Farm V& 177
27. Graveyard B /181
28. Cemetery NnE /185
C. Buildings and Houses 1£={gFR

1. Building #E /189
2. Tower > 8- 3 /192
3. Box M % /195
4. House BB /196
5. Pavilion ZF /200
6. Mansion KB (N E) /203
7. Villa FAR 4 /208
8. Hall KT (%) /215
9. Room )AL /219
10. Drawingroom L4 /222
11. Office W E /226
12. Study BB /228
13. Kitchen RBE /232
14. Diningroom BFURT) /234
15. Bedroom EhZ /239
16. Apartment NnNg /244
17. Bathroom B E /247



18.
19.
20.
21.
22,
23.
24.
25.
26.
27.

Ceiling

Door

Window
Balcony
Cottage

Fence

Bridge

Well

Fountain

Dam and Weir

Bt R EHE X
Wit

RILAR

1

i

&
RECNE)
e (EE)
1R

A H

FR

A

/ 249
/ 250
/251
/254
/ 255
/259
/ 261
/ 263
/263
/ 265

/267
/283



A. Mountains and Rivers







Geographical Scenery
KRBT

1. Ground X b

A  Uneven Ground The ground became more and more un-
even, full of pits and hillocks. And with every step of the as-
cent the wind still blew the shriller, and the trees bent before
the gusts like fishing-rods.
Robert Louis Stevenson: The Black Arrow, Book
One, 4.

WEBRBHRER LT LA TP, A
— %, KA R E KRS, R— BB 65 K RIeR RAR T R4 &
FMET, (RE%K ANR #)

A The Ground in the Glow of an Autumn Evening Sun The
ground was a carpet of deep reddish brown in the glow of an
autumn evening sun, tempered by the trees. Young birches
sprang up, caught light on one side, and were sparkling green
there, the shadowy sides of the stems were warm, deep black-
green. Behind the saplings, behind the brownish red soil was a
very delicate sky, bluish grey, warm, hardly blue, all aglow.
Against it was a hazy border of green and a network of little
stems and yellowish leaves. A few figures of wood gatherers
were wandering around like dark masses of mysterious shadow.
Irving Stone: Lust for Life, Book Three, 12.
ERXBGIRT, KRR age e HAERA
FAe, SRR F MARIG—F, ZAELLE T
AEARAGEG, AHRGEE , AL LEE,
—HAHE TR RE, B NP RABE AR — Al
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Mountains and Rivers
UITR

CHIE-HABMERRGETF IR TR TRAG RS,
Hmeg B EREH SO ZEAR, (AR &)

A A Forward Land The land in that direction rose gradual-
ly towards far, intensely blue mountains that were soft blue at
this time of day but would later approach purple.
David Malouf: Fly Away Peter,1.

IR B &, KB FEA, kiR 6 BFRRGH
LG, AAE BLEE-AEFOEL FRERLE
GHERERE, (KMHE #)

A A Naturally-formed Pit The pit was a saucer-shaped
concave, naturally formed, with a top diameter of about thirty
feet, and shallow enough to allow the sunshine to reach their
heads. Standing in the centre the sky overhead was met by a
circular horizon of fern: this grew nearly to the bottom of the
slope and then abruptly ceased. The middle within the belt of
verdure was floored with a thick flossy carpet of moss and grass
intermingled, so yielding that the foot was half buried within
it.

——Thomas Hardy: Far from the Madding Croud,

Chap. 28.

BR-BORGRGRBEHG ER, LG ARYHA =
‘l’i}(,%’é‘ﬁi};ﬁfﬁﬁ, Fa T AR B Mefleg k b, shEErk
P E, AN REREERFE LN EABRT —AMNEH:
BANLF—EKEB THRA MEXBRARIL, THHGZER
BHRERRE—ELEEORANRRFFTE, FRFF, ¥R
M@, (MFE ¥ #)
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Geographical Scenery
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A The Ground Covered with a Mist of Bluebells From that
slope a tor mounted to its crown of rocks. The ground there
was covered with a mist of bluebells, and nearly a score of
crabapple trees were in full bloom. He threw himself down on
the grass. The change from the butter cup glory and oak-gold-
ened glamour of the fields to this ethereal beauty under the grey
tor filled him with a sort of wonder; nothing the same, save
the sound of running water and the songs of the cuckoos. He
lay there a long time, watching the sunlight wheel till the crab-
trees threw shadows over the bluebells, his only companions a
few wild bees. ...In such a spot as this, fauns and dryads sure-
ly lived; nymphs, white as the crab-apple blossom, retired
within those trees fauns, brown as the dead bracken, with
pointed ears, lay in wait for them. The cuckoos were still call-
ing when he woke, there was the sound of running water; but
the sun had couched behind the tor, the hillside was cool, and
some rabbits had come out. .

——]John Galsworthy: The Apple Tree, 5.

— ML RASREAR, REEF S 2L, L, FRET
EERELEE AT ARFEAGRERMBFHRLIL,
WAEZEEHT, OF 22 R KW I E gt ed 217
B, ERAZXRELRN THEARZHHERZL FOLH
T —MIRF R ABE—HT , REBBYRK S Fo ki 5
BORFRAE, ERILETRA, ABLHHB 5, L2
BRFRPHEH T RM AT RAZ T L, RM LR 5 E 53T
4G, oo B AT, — RABA AR A B E R
FRMGEARZEQGNN, FREEAZER D RRH
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Mountains and Rivers
UNITFE
BARLIFEG KERFRGIG, WHHEFHRNET R, &
BROGENE, ASEEE, FRELFRRA A KWL
BRBILRGER, LK EFRY FILRFLLEZER
To (BF# #)

2. Plain ¥ &

A Gorgeous Heath in the Sunshine The July sun shone over
Egdon and fired its crimson heather to scarlet. It was the one
season of the year, and the one weather of the season, in which
the heath was gorgeous. This flowering period represented the
second or noontide division in the cycle of those superficial
changes which alone were possible here, it followed the green
or young-fern period, representing the morn, and preceded the
brown period, when the heath-bells and terns would wear the
russet tinges of evening; to be in turn displaced by the dark hue
of the winter period, representing night.

Thomas Hardy: The Return of the Native, Book

Four, 1.

LA KMAZHAR LBRAEE R LEHRLENE
BBIFS L, RR—FZLV RAARX—F 2 mAX—F2
POXREAX—FHRRE, RBRAENER, ERRTEA
X AR D RGBT  LEFRGX—FZE =4 374
—RAHEF, Z-FHORFRHPRXAFYIMALE , HTH
REOHGBE R - KO RF;RANBEORRALET ,—
AER, FRER, (RE4F #)
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A Tllinois Prairies Miles and miles of prairie, slowly rising
and falling, sometimes give you a sense that something is in the
process of becoming, or that the liberation of a great force is
imminent, some power, like Michelangelo’s slave only half re-
leased from the block of stone. Conceivably the mound-building
Indians believed their resurrection would coincide with some
such liberation, and built their graves in imitation of the low
moraines deposited by the departing glaciers. But they have not
yet been released and remain drowned in their waves of earth.
They have left their bones, their flints and pots, their place
names and tribal names and little besides except a stain, seldom
vivid, on the consciousness of their white successors.

The sail of the Illinois prairies is fat, rich and thick. After
spring plowing it looks oil-blackened or colored by the soft coal
which occurs in great veins throughout the state. In the fields
you frequently see a small tipple, or a crazy-looking device that
pumps oil and nods like the neck of a horse at a quick walk.
Saul Bellow: Illinois Journey.

FRAAAGER LA SHRRRGG A HBA—FEL:
AHABEABRZIT, RAEHNE X6 I HFH ML
RABEAXFBET ARI—AREGER, —FL2REXR
BE, TL2AEHFRONE, TRBE, ARG EEA
BN L ER S XM —SGRNEXERFR S
HH RN AR MG Sk AR, A2 R AR IR A, VIR
RAERLGERFZ T, HA16 G F R4 6 HLAH8L R A
M LRk B TAT EA—BRREAGTFTELEL
BATHEAGKE T,

PREH LB EMZE, LRBHFHELE, A
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FLEBALMNFTHRGBRAE, EAERL KBFLFH—
NN REBR AN BREIRG BN, CED T HE AR
Rt LILE T, (A &)

A A Green Plain Yet it was a gentle, gracious land. Be-
yond the house stretched an undulating plain as green as the
emerald in Fiona Cleary’s engagement ring, dotted with thou-
sands of creamy bundles close proximity revealed as sheep.
Colleen McCullough: The Thorn Birds, One, 1.

WETFARKApE  — R RKGFR, RERGIERAFP
A RO TR LR Z B, PR ESBET TN EH
g ELE, (A KASG &)

A A Plain in Summer The quick spring had gone; the
masses of flowers that, until now, had made the plain swim be-
fore the eyes in a wash of fluid, delicate colours had vanished
like mist. Only the white may remained, thrusting out its
horny arms covered with clusters of fragile bells, miracles of
beauty close at hand, yet almost indistinguishable in the strong
light from the tawny rushes and undergrowth. A heat-haze
shimmered over the plain, melting forms and outlines. One
could almost imagine that the chalky white boles of the young
tea-trees on the outer edge of it were candles, and their red-
dish, transparent tips tongues of fire.
Vance Palmer: The Passage, Book One, 13.
ARBRBEELET, RAAXAGELGRBTGERS
REHENEHOTETSIH ALLCEFERELT, R
At Lidts M EERRARNBEE, Ladt e s)
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AR LEBR i FERLEFL FABRAGLETE
MEEABEITCEKEERAGUAR S, RABRFTLEER
LA ERERTER LT O KRR, ANTHREL
tEE R, ARG E 64 6 Kot it T sk, e
W) BERAHEHRAKE, (FBET-E. #)

A A Beautiful and Sweeping Grassland - To me the veldt, in
its sober winter garb, was surpassingly beautiful. There were
unlevel stretches where it was rolling and swelling, and rising
and subsiding, and sweeping superbly no and on, and still on
and on like an ocean, toward the far-away horizon, its pale
brown deepening by delicatelygraduated shades of rich orange,
and finally to purple and crimson where it washed against the
wooded hills and naked red crags at the base of the sky.

—Mark Twain: Following the Equator, Vol. 2,

Chap, 32.

HERET, ABHLBRZREARF LT, EQFRAK
FagEfp—R—K,—L—T , ARV R, REE4E R AHF
—H, QBT R, ERORETERERIME, L
MMEENERBERYP, EABERBERT FEePEKLE,
RAEALERHMABEEG L A F R ERGHEE, (BF B)

3. Road and Lane & &

A A Sand Road The sand road was a sunny ribbon, leaf-
shadowed. West, by the sink-hole, the road forked, one

branch continuing on to Forresters’ Island, the other turning
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