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Natural Scenery
BRI

1.5un X PH

A The Vigorous Sun in the Mist The sun, on account of
the mist, had a curious sentient, personal look, demanding the
masculine pronoun for its adequate expression. His present as-
pect, coupled with the lack of all human forms in the scene,
explained the old-time heliolatries in a moment. One could feel
that a saner religion had never prevailed under the sky. The lu-
minary was a golden-haired, beaming, mild-eyed, God-like
creature, gazing down in the vigour and intentness of youth up-
on an earth that was brimming with interest for him.

—Thomas Hardy: Tess of the d’Urbervilles, Chap.

Fourteen.

BTF KMEET —HFHG AEHAARGHT,
EAMBEREL RAEAREL, KRALEIHTFRETLL
ARG RO FHREGAE R, I AHERGRMEHEMAT
Bl , SABEERELITABOHHERZPEF AR
WERAFBEY, REARE-AMLEL | £55F. 84
FALF—HOER, EXAFFTHEA S S 2RAE— B
Kb, REF @& rHeeg L8, (EE B)

A  The Blazing Sun It was late in the afterncon, but the
sun looked as if it were a mile high, and it was every bit as hot

as it had ever been.
Erskine Caldwell: God’s Little Acre, Chap. 3.
CEGRNST , KA BELESHZT, FLEERGMF
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BE—RER, MEMEGEAFLERAAE, (EFR
#)

A  The Sun in a Pale-blue Wintry Sky The sun was about
halfway between the zenith and the horizon, ... All was still-
ness; the sun seemed to be fixed for ever as though it were a
disc of yellow paper pasted against the pale-blue wintry sky.

——DMervyn Peake: Titus Groan.

KMRHBERME XRZH, - WTE—H%Z#H, K
FamFAREZ 2B ERHT , G —REARABERLESE
HRERRZE, (B #)

A The Winter Sun in the Evening The evening films began
to make nebulous pictures of the valleys, but the high lands still
were raked by the declining rays of the winter sun, which
glanced on Clym as he walked forward, eyed by every rabbit
and fieldfare around, a long shadow advancing in front of him.
—Thomas Hardy: The Return of the Native, Book
Third, 3.

MHEENRE LR F e RELSER— S BEE
OGBS T, R E T L A A B 6 AR R Rk
HE A ENA X G RZ, A EARR4 RIS b feip
A RE—FRROAY  EFWENAG D R LD B
AN, (KEE &)

A  The Red Sun The sun was a huge red ball like an elevat-
ed Host drenched in blood and when it sank out of sight, it left
a line in the sky like a red clay road hanging over the trees.
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Flannery O’Connor: A Temple of the Holy Ghost .
KM E X B RV 27 R RIBH A EH EH,
SEAMFFHXZE REFEBTFTTaad— k&, B E
AN LOG—ZRE, (FH #)

A A Red Sun in the Grey Sky at Dawn The dawn came,
but no day. In the grey sky a red sun appeared, a dim red circle
that gave a little light, like dusk; and as that day advanced,
the dusk slipped back toward darkness.

——John Steinbeck: The Grapes of Wrath, Chap. 1.

FAHNKT  GBHAED, AEFHWATHAT —&
B, ARRE-MRBGLERDR, A BBBO KL, FM
RE— &, (HAMEF &)

4  An Enormous Sun amongst the Tree-tops The sky over
Patusan was blood-red, immense, streaming like an open vein.
An enormous sun nestled crimson amongst the tree-tops, and
the forest below had a black and forbidding face.

—Jeseph Conrad: Lord Jim, Chap. Fourty-five.

EEAMREHL ZR, B KR TG REMEAS
o RRMKILIBBEKRN, TRUWZKIEMN A5
ROFHE, CREE &)

A  The Sun on the Heath The sun had branded the whole
heath with his mark, even the purple heath-flowers having put
on a brownness under the dry blazes of the few preceding days.
Every valley was filled with air like that of a kiln, and the clean
quartz sand of the winter water-courses, which formed summer
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paths, had undergone a species of incineration since the drought
had set in. '

So she went on, the air around her pulsating silently, and
oppressing the earth with lassitude. She looked at the sky over-
head, and saw that the sapphirine hue of the zenith in spring
and early summer had been replaced by a metallic violet.

—Thomas Hardy: The Return of the Native, Book

Fourth, 5.

KIAREMNMBRBET LT ECHBF T, 2R ENEH
B AR RH BRI AKLBHF T LR XANOHE T,
HE-AILBEH HFRRALEL-HOTLA0R8. 0K
BABE TR LR ESBRYT, BAREF 0%, A5
2 7T -HFHMER,

AeE, WA KA, HHbEs &, Mk E L Xk L,
BRERE, ALK AR ANFBEEHRE, LEE A
TERHEET, (ko #®)

4A  The Afternoon Sun A few light wind-smitten clouds
made wan streaks across the white sky, haggard with the fierce
relentless glare of the afternoon sun. --*All were weary, all but
the sun. He seemed to glory in his power, relentless and untir-
ing, as he swung boldly in the sky, triumphantly leering down
upon his helpless victims.
Miles Franklin: My Brilliant Career , Chap. Five.
NABE BRXEE, EOEHTFPE FILEARLANA
FoFES AR R EENBREE, - BT R, —
HRE, KFMACEBRRHRoEEEG HEH #%a,e
RKEEREREFTHX, FEROTREALE S WA TEITH 45
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A The Sun over the Sea The sun rose thinly from the sea ...
Then the sun was brighter and the glare came on the water and
then ... The strange light the sun made in the water, now that
the sun was higher, meant good weather and so did the shape
of the clouds over the land.

—Ernest Hemingway: The Old Man and the Sea .

RRO KNG EAR, - —RILKBRRAART,
MR EEHAEKT L MEM EAME - KMAALE
AHREXR, CAKZABRBRGTFEAE AP THRX
RO, B EOHEZHOBREUEATX—5, (R
#)

A The Autumn Sun in the Morning When the autumn sun
slanted over Greenhill this morning and lighted the dewy flat
upon its crest, nebulous clouds of dust were to be seen floating
between the pairs of hedges which streaked the wide prospect
around in all directions.

——Thomas Hardy: Far from the Madding Croud,

Chap. 50.

RRAR KOS BEGLE BETLTAAALHTE
B PR AMNTAAHNERBEREZ AR T EEEY
kt, FOBAFRNFTET , RAERERT R, 0% 3
LB TILBRE—R, (KFE #)

A Rising and Sinking on the Sea The sunm—who rose on the
left hand every morning a blazing ball, to move slowly through
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the unbearable blue, until he sank fiery red in mingling glories
of sky and ocean on the right hand—had just got low enough to
keep beneath the awning that covered the poop deck.

Marcus Clarke: For the Term of His Natural Life,
Book One, 1.

B RFR, KM KA LF R, EH4ARFTHRE
SHELETEREMSH R XE—HAAK, TRESLES K
RRBIG—-AMWOEHEL, A, KFALEBIAK, TAK
BERBTROAETEANELAT. (REX #)

A  ADull Red Sun And at last, in its curved and impercep-
tible fall, the sun sank low, and from glowing white changed to
a dull red without rays and without heat, as if about to go out
suddenly, stricken to death by the touch of that gloom brooding
over a crowed of men.

Joseph Conrad: Heart of Darkness, One.

BE , KMBRE AANBEALEIGRE, 5%
BEET TH, ARNGATRTEAAAE AARTHR
S BERABEIMG  GHEEEAARLZGRARE, 2
TEHEFHITE, (E44 #)

2. Sunrise H H

A  The Coming Sun Wednesday morning was dawning when
I looked out of window. The winking lights upon the bridges
were already pale, the coming sun was like a marsh of fire on

the horizon. The river, still dark and my sterious, was spanned
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by bridges that were turning coldly grey, with here and there
at top a warm touch from the burning in the sky. As I looked
along the clustered roofs, with church towers and spires shoot-
ing into the unusually clear air, the sun rose up, and a veil
seemed to be drawn from the river, and millions of sparkles
burst out upon its waters. From me, too, a veil seemed to be
drawn, and I felt strong and well.

—Charles Dickens: Great Expectations, Fifty-three.

—RBRR,BEGH AAEZHZOBROCBERE, H
LRBREGTARRERAZ T O RS G, It KAk
BRAH— TP E A K KIE, £ELT RIF S M4
Ak, RAETEM—EEFRREREREFLLEE RS
TRERGLEERENTR, AR ET — 4 BE, WAL
N EHERL L, REEGE R KRB — E 6 FRH
ROGXE, KM EH AR, —BYERMFERNTLEBHF, K
BLABETETRBERAOLSE, (BEF #)

A  Sunrise over the Pines The daylight lay in orange
streaks. The pines beyond the clearing were still black against
it. Now in April the sun was rising earlier.

The bright streaks in the east thickened and blended. A
golden flush spread as high as the pines, and as he walched,
the sun itself lifted, like a vast copper skillet being drawn to
hang among the branches. A light wind stirred, as though the
growing light had pushed it out of the restless east.

Marjorie Kinnan Rawlings: The Yearling, 3.
RBERTHLE, BRALOMKRELRGHILT,
VAERZEREN—K, WwhHK LM TP RAFFE,
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AFARGELLBRT AP TRR, —HEEH
Tk, 7R R~ HN T, ESRLEHGH
%, KM LRT ,HB—REXGHA L RIS, HRLR
HERHE R, —HHReR T it sk, KR4 AR
FROARAERR LA RFHdkmes, (FRE #)

4  Sunrise through a Boy’s Eyes From where he lay, Jody
could look straight across into the sunrise. It was strange to see
it on a level with his face. At home the thick scrub growth be-
yond the cleared fields obscured it. Now there was only a
morning fog between. The sun did not seem to rise, but to
sweep forward through a gray curtain. The curtain began to
part its folds for the passing. The light was the thin pale gold
of his mother’s wedding ring. It grew brighter and brighter un-
til he found himself blinking into the very face of the sun. The
light September fog clung tenaciously a little while to the tops
of the trees, as though resisting the tearing and destructive fin-
gers of the sun. Then it too was gone and the whole east was

the color of ripe guavas.

Marjorie Kinnan Rawlings: The Yearling, 20.
RAMI AT — A B & kB E8) A Mtk ey
H¥. RAFMGRE TR —REEE G AT, 2R SH
B, BERFP,EY GAFRAARFHERA, HEELE LTS
RERBMM, 20E, PRRAMT—-AEE, KEFHR
RARR, MANKEHMEL BENRL, MESHLE )
Frib K@i, FRE 2 Itk — AP0 40 4 0 25 45 % 35 AR HE 69
Rel, KIMEREE CREE, A5 L 7 8 SRR
WA A EAKAYRA, /LA 8 % F A A B B



