O i 2 S

AT F B A FAP

BREEEA R ML £ EF




IHE AR Nl - 1 i [0

BRI F B A AR

RESREI B MXOE % F

ﬁ] 4 Rd At

NEW WORLD PRESS



EHERSE (CIP) 87

Fo TP R E R DR A TR - SR Y
R 4 s AR OC . —JE AR IR i, 2011, 4
ISBN 978-7-5104-1717-7

I. QK- . OOk M. OREGE-AHE
YR CER V. OH319.4: 1

T R T A5 CIP %7 (2011) 55 039360 5

AEFEREID WELABNETEER

W E. e B B
TR BEE

FALEI®: - EIEHE

HAREFT : Fitth A R4t

o bk IEVEREX A T KT 24 5 (100037)

% 17 ¥, (010)6899 5968 (010)6899 8733 ({4 H)
B % . (010)6899 5424 (010)6832 6679 (£ H )
http://www. nwp. cn

hitp : //www. newworld-press. com

JR A . +8610 6899 6306

WRALEREL FI54H : frank@ nwp. com. cn

Bl ARSI TR RS B R RFTE L
: HrEFIE

; 880 x 1194 1/32

D138 FF ERFK: 6.75

: 2011 FE4 A% 1R 2011 &£ 4 A4S 1 RETRI
: ISBN 978-7-5104-1717-7

:20.00 ¢

MEFHERD
Soan o HE

KALET AT, @A S5
FUR AL A5, 0 kot (B BT B BUAFEDSR SR, W BER IR o
% AR HL 3%« (010)6899 8638



H *x

Contents
El Dorado
BEQME ooovrreererereeree et e 2
Prologue of Tolerance
QEBERIFED oorvrrerrrrrrr et 8
Three Days to See
RN SR IEEG ----vv e eeremnmnnsnenr e 20
Why the Novel Matters
INTE TR - ovvvveererrrnrernssnersnnsinnessnssnnessnsneens 28
Companionship of Books
S cveeeeenreeeenne et e e 36
About Books
vt S| T T T T RO PP PP 40
Six Famous Words
PN B T et 48

Our Family Creed
AT BE S IR oo errrrrerrrrre e 52




An Apology for Idlers
T TR - vvvrerrrereermmmnmmnrinrenrerneneenenenneas

To Strive After Perfection

On the Decay of the Art of Lying

P TREGIEIR overerrerrnrrrreersiiinieneesesinieennn,
To Explore the Private Sea

TRBRIODITE e,
Of Death

JEFETS vverrerrrrerreereeteniriinnieiie s
Fear of Public Opinion

iﬁ%:ﬁ‘i\& ﬁ%i/b\ ................................................

Baseness of Birth

1@&%1&% ......................................................

Nature

The Tragic

T‘«/l:\;ﬁ\_%f% ............................................................




Reading

IR ceereerrerrmeremimsin e 174
On Being Sentenced to Be Hanged

BB -veomereeerreremmemsmsmsm s 186
Reply to the US Government

WL FBURFIIE R coverereremsrssieisnns 190

The American Scholar




RIS T



El Dorado

Robert Louis Stevenson

It seems as if a great deal were attainable in a world where there
are so many marriages and decisive battles, and where we all, at cer-
tain hours of the day, and with great gusto and dispatch, stow a por-
tion of victuals finally and irretrievably into the bag which contains
us. And it would seem also, on a hasty view, that the attainment of
as much as possible was the one goal of man’s contentious life. And
yet, as regards the spirit, this is but a semblance. We live in an as-
cending scale when we live happily, one thing leading to another in
an endless series. There is always a new horizon for onward-looking
men, and although we dwell on a small planet, immersed in petty
business and not enduring beyond a brief period of years, we are so
constituted that our hopes are inaccessible, like stars, and the term of
hoping is prolonged until the term of life. To be truly happy is a
question of how we begin and not of how we end, of what we want
and not of what we have. An aspiration is a joy forever, a possession
as solid as a landed estate, a fortune which we can never exhaust and
which gives us year by year a revenue of pleasurable activity. To
have many of these is to be spiritually rich. To those who have nei-
ther art nor science, the world is a mere arrangement of colors, or a
rough footway where they may very well break their shins. It is in
virtue of his own desires and curiosities that any man continues to ex-
ist with even patience, that he is charmed by the look of things and
people, and that he wakens every morning with a renewed appetite
for work and pleasure. Desire and curiosities are the two eyes through
which he sees the world in the most enchanted colors; it is they that
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make women beautiful or fossils interesting: and the man may squan-
der his estate and come to beggary, but if he keeps these two amulets
he is still rich in the possibilities of pleasure. Suppose he could take
one meal so compact and comprehensive that he should never hunger
any more; suppose him, at a glance, to take in all the features of the
world and allay the desire for knowledge; suppose him to do the like
in any province of experience—would not that man be in a poor way
for amusement ever after?

One who goes touring on foot with a single volume in his knap-
sack reads with circumspection, pausing often to reflect, and often
laying the book down to contemplate the landscape or the prints in the
inn parlor; for he fears to come to an end of his entertainment, and
be left companionless on the last stages of his journey. A young fel-
low recently finished the works of Thomas Carlyle, winding up, if
we remember aright with the ten notebooks upon Frederick the Great.
“What!"” cried the young fellow, in consternation, “is there not more
Carlyle? Am I left to the daily papers?” A more celebrated instance is
that of Alexander, who wept bitterly because he had no more worlds
to subdue. And when Gibbon had finished the Decline and Fall, he
had only a few moments of joy; and it was with a “sober melanchol-
y” that he parted from his labors.

Happily we all shoot at the moon with ineffectual arrows; our
hopes are set on inaccessible El Dorado; we come to an end of noth-
ing here below. Interests are only plucked up to sow themselves
again, like mustard. You would think, when the child was bomn,
there would be an end to trouble; and yet it is only the beginning of
fresh anxieties; and when you have seen it through its teething and its
education, and at last its marriage, alas! It is only to have new fears,
new quivering sensibilities, with every day; and the health of your
children’s children grows as touching a concern as that of your own.
Again, when you have married your wife, you would think you were
got upon a hilltop, and might begin to go downward by an easy slop.
But you have only ended courting to begin marriage. Falling in love
and winning love are often difficult tasks to overbearing and rebellious
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spirits ; but to keep in love is also a business of some importance, to
which both man and wife must bring kindness and goodwill. The true
love story commences at the altar, when there lies before the married
pair a most beautiful contest of wisdom and generosity, and a lifelong
struggle towards an unattainable ideal. Unattainable? Ay, surely unat-
tainable,, from the very fact that they are two instead of one.

“Of making books there is no end,” complained the Preacher,
and did not perceive how highly he was praising letters as an occupa-
tion. There is no end, indeed, to making books or experiments, or to
travel, or to gathering wealth. Problem gives rise to problem. We
may study forever, and we are never as learned as we would. We
have never made a statue worthy of our dreams. And when we have
discovered a continent, or crossed a chain of mountains, it is only to
find another ocean or another plain upon the future side. In the infi-
nite universe there is room for our swiftest diligence and to spare. It
is not like the works of Carlyle, which can be read to an end. Even
in a corner of it, in a private park, or in the neighborhood of a single
hamlet, the weather and the seasons keep so deftly changing that al-
though we walk there for a lifetime there will be always something
new to startle and delight us.

There is only one wish realizable on the earth; only one thing
that can be perfectly attained: Death. And from a variety of circum-
stances we have no one to tell us whether it be worth attaining.

A strange picture we make on our way to our chimaeras, cease-
lessly marching, grudging ourselves the time for rest; indefatigable,
adventurous pioneers. It is true that we shall never reach the goal; it
is even more than probable that there is no such place; and if we
lived for centuries and were endowed with the powers of a god, we
should find ourselves not much nearer what we wanted at the end. Oh
toiling hands of mortals! Oh unwearied feet, traveling ye know not
whither! Soon, soon, it seems to you, you must come forth on some
conspicuous hilltop, and but a little way further, against the setting
sun, descry the spires of El Dorado. Little do ye know your own
blessedness; for to travel hopefully is a better thing than to arrive,
and the true success is to labor.
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Prologue of Tolerance
Hendrik Willem Van Loon

Happily lived mankind in the peaceful Valley of Ignorance.

To the north, to the south, to the west and to the east stretched
the ridges of the Hills Everlasting.

A little stream of knowledge trickled slowly through a deep worn
gully.

It came out of the Mountains of the Past.

It cost itself in the Marshes of the Future.

It was not much, as rivers go. But it was epough for the humble
needs of the villagers.

In the evening, when they had watered their cattle and had filled
their casks, they were content to sit down to enjoy life.

The Old Men who knew were brought forth from the shady cor-
ners where they had spent their day, pondering over the mysterious
pages of an old book.

They mumbled strange words to their grandchildren, who would
have preferred to play with the pretty pebbles, brought down from
distant lands.

Often these words were not very clear.

But they were writ a thousand years ago by a forgotten race.
Hence they were holy.

For in the Valley of Ignorance, whatever was old was venerable.
And those who dared to gainsay the wisdom of the fathers were
shunned by all decent people.

And so they kept their peace.
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Fear was ever with them. What if they should be refused the
common share of the products of the garden?

Vague stories there were, whispered at night among the narrow
streets of the little town, vague stories of men and women who had
dared to ask questions.

They had gone forth, and never again had they been seen.

A few had tried to scale the high walls of the rocky range that
hid the sun.

Their whitened bones lay at the foot of the cliffs.

The years came and the years went by.

Happily lived mankind in the peaceful Valley of Ignorance.

Out of the darkness crept a man.

The nails of his hands were torn.

His feet were covered with rags, red with the blood of long
marches.

He stumbled to the door of the nearest hut and knocked.

Then he fainted. By the light of a frightened candle, he was car-
ried to a cot.

In the moming throughout the village it was known: “He has
come back. ”

The neighbors stood around and shook their heads. They had al-
ways known that this was to be the end.

Defeat and surrender awaited those who dared to stroll away
from the foot of the mountains.

And in one corner of the village the Old Men shook their heads
and whispered burning words.

They did not mean to be cruel, but the Law was the Law. Bit-
terly this man had sinned against the wishes of Those Who Knew.

As soon as his wounds were healed he must be brought to trial.

They meant to be lenient.

They remembered the strange, burning eyes of his mother. They
recalled the tragedy of his father, lost in the desert these thirty years
ago.




TR, KRRFHR, HELE.

BERLRMMELL, BEEBEIREERET A KR MR
%, X R R

B, AMTREE/DERENESEBRE, RR R A 88
HOARA R —EHTRENIEALA,

BB A NERE B i, BB ER

— 8 AR E BE PR H R IR IR

SEHTERMBMNYERAE.

% A i, 2 —4F.

AR TROTRA

BEP— AEERST.

flLr -+ B 2 M AR

RIS E BRI, B HRY, L C 2 mBRHR,

s R BB 1 R B B il — [RIF & ), S Pl o

BEEMBTEE, ERENEOCT , MHHRE—K/MRE,

FEoRBR, 2R ABAEAU: “fEXRT "

WEMBEEMRSFE, RERE, i RCHESENRER.

ARLEEL T BT LRI , S0 AT T A0 2 2R TR i o

RFR—F, TR BEE X A SUE —Sm BRI,

AR R R, EE MR R M. SRk
WES, FTRT THXRET,

—B i, B EHHA .,

KEMFHEENT,

TR It B 36 A B A0 S W W SR B R, R TSR =
TEERTEN IR AP R ER AR




