BE-FRAIXAREED
® Thomas Hardy (%)

= Jennifer Bassett (%) xs

= Bob Harvey (%) i@mE

==
et

The

Arm |
Eéfﬁ HIpgRRE O

AN HhiE #Sl-}'iliﬂntﬂﬂﬂi



o PR ORAE

The Withered Arm
e g

® Thomas Hardy (%) =
= Jennifer Bassett (%) x5
= Bob Harvey (%) i@mmE

m REF =

SMEHF S TR MR

FOREIGN LANGUAGE TEACHING AND RESEARCH PRESS
1t BEWING



FAEE: 01-2013-7820

Published by arrangement with Oxford University Press for sale in the
People’s Republic of China only and not for export therefrom. This
edition is for sale in the mainland of China only, excluding Hong Kong
SAR. Macao SAR and Taiwan.

© Oxford University Press 2008

Oxford is a registered trademark of Oxford University Press

BB ERS B (CiP) $3E

FEAWINEIE - SRR/ (38) M58 (Hardy, T.) 3% 5 (3%)
L (Bassett, J) 45 5 (35) "4k (Harvey, B.) % ; RAH
. — dbnt . SMERCE SRR, 2013.12

(s - RHERORE )

5445 L : The withered arm

ISBN 978-7-5135-3933-3

I. ©%F- 0. O OF- O @%- . O
& - 3UE - X RiE O BN - E -3 V. OH319.4: 1

v [ Rf A P 5 1 CIP$cdie 4 5 (2013) 883092155

AR A AR
HtRE © F
iTwRE Kk Ml
HERF & W
HhRRIT  INEHFSHFERIL

i JEEAASIRIE19S (100089
Tl http://wwaw fitrp.com

Ep ml FREDPEEIENREIRAS

FF VN 850x 1168 1/32

ok 2

hi /N 2014518 %10k 201451 BE 1RENRI
B = ISBN 978-7-5135-3933-3

£ Mt 7.005T

MH&1E: (010)88819929 EBFHRFE: club@fitrp.com
WBENRI. FTERBIOM, E5HRITEE

BXZEEIE: (010)61207896 EBFH#l#E: zhijian@fitrp.com
FIEBRVR ERELER

MRARIPZEREBIE: (010)88817519

S 239330001



R =&

AEPANBELAALTROFEL L, EARMBENML
L. —RITEREFT, #LFREIA, —RAKAGFHET R
T, hFaREAA, RALREF, Fh#T—HE5T,
2 @A, RARE A, FRATIMEANGFE, A01E
Qi

FARRGREHIA, "—FHZHHANT, A—RNEm) LR
M, R TAERKEE, B R S BRGER TE, Wk
B, A= ateF, —aMENES, 2AFSEm
BT . BFEARRG L, MA—HBRRKGRE, — BT E
R G AR S RA 0 B APIRA B RIG 2092
T7 Ry kg, RAEZE, X THILFHFE?

PR AR RGO — & T, mm
oy, EHAGIENE, —FBAHFIRPT A, —F— AR &M
R AR IENE . BERE e ip i R AR R R0 R A SmiE
ALEARE R AR, TR LB G Ty

(A T AR BRI /NS )



THE WITHERED ARM

Sometimes strange things happen, and nobody can explain
why. A door opens in the night, but there is nobody there. A
cold hand takes you by the neck, but you are alone, and it is a
warm day. You go into a house, and it is full of people. You
cannot see them, but you can feel them there, waiting in the

dark.

Rhoda is a farm worker. She is tall, with beautiful dark eyes,
and works long hours for not much money. Gertrude does not
work. She is pretty, has small white hands, a sweet smile, and
beautiful dresses. Mr Lodge is a farmer, with a big farmhouse,
and many fine cows on his rich farm. Which of the two women
is the wife of Farmer Lodge? Which woman did he love, which
woman does he love, which woman is the mother of his son?

And which of these people has a withered arm? A poor, thin,
withered arm, an arm with the marks of fingers on it, an
arm that grows thinner and more withered, week by week.
How did those marks get there? Nobody knows, nobody can
explain them. But people say they are a witch’s marks . . .
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‘\#.-52 The Withered Arm

The milkmaid and the wife

It was six o’clock on a warm April evening, milking time
for Farmer Lodge’s eighty cows. They stood quietly in the
dairy, and the milkmaids were all at work.

“They say Farmer Lodge is coming home with his new wife
tomorrow,’ said one milkmaid.

“Yes. And she’s young and pretty, I hear,” a second girl said.

She looked past her cow to the other end of the dairy. There
was another milkmaid there, a thin, older woman, about thirty
years old.

The first girl looked at the older woman too. ‘I’'m sorry for
her,’ she said quietly to her friend.

‘Oh no,’ said the second girl. ‘That was years and years
ago. Farmer Lodge never speaks to Rhoda Brook these days.’

When the milking was finished, the milkmaids left the dairy
and went home. The thin woman, Rhoda Brook, did not walk
to the village with the other girls. She went up the hill behind
the farm to a little house near the trees. It was a poor house,
of only two rooms, and the roof did not keep the rain out.

At the door of the house the woman met her son, a boy of
about twelve, and they went inside.

‘I heard something at the dairy today,” the woman said.
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‘I'm sorry for her,” the milkmaid
said to her friend.

milkmaid . a woman who works in
a dairy, milking cows £t 94 T
dairy n. a place where cows are
milked, milk is kept, etc #1437
thin adj. not fat

village n. a very small town in the
countryside FfJE, FfF

poor adj. not good HIH
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“Your father is bringing his young wife home tomorrow. I
want you to go and look at her.’

“Yes, mother,’ said the boy. ‘Is father married then?’

“Yes . .. You can go into town and do my shopping for me.
And when you see her, there or on the road, look at her care-
fully.’

“Yes, mother.’

“‘What is she like? I want to know. Is she tall, is she short?
Are her eyes blue or brown or green? Look at the colour of her
hair, the colour of her dress. And look at her hands. Does she
have small white hands, or the hands of a milkmaid, a work-
er’s hands? You must look at all these things, and tell me.’

“Yes, mother,’ the boy said again. He took a piece of bread
from the table and began to eat it.

His mother said nothing more, but turned her thin, pale
face to the open door. Her beautiful dark eyes stared out at
the trees, seeing and not seeing.

2 8 &
The next evening was warm and sunny. The road from the
town to the farm went up and down a number of hills, and
near the top of one big hill the boy saw a carriage behind
him. It was Farmer Lodge with his new wife. She was a pretty
young thing, much younger than her husband, with a sweet,
innocent face. :

The boy carried a heavy bag, and was happy to stop and
stare for a minute. The carriage came slowly up the hill, and

the boy took a good long look at the farmer’s wife. His eyes
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The boy took a good long look at

the farmer’s wife.

married adj. having a husband or a
wife 45USHY, LIS

pale adj. with no colour in the face
(fefe) &E

stare v. to look at something for a
long time HEFL, VEHL

carriage n. a kind of ‘car’ that is

pulled by horses 54~

sweet adj. kind and gentle FHZER),
e

innocent adj. not having much

experience of the bad things in the

world JCABIK)

heavy adj. difficult to move or carry

UL
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never left her face.

The farmer did not look at the boy once, and at the top of
the hill the carriage went faster, leaving the boy behind.

‘How that poor boy stared at me!” said the young wife.

“Yes, my love. I saw that,” the farmer said.

‘Is he a boy from the village?’

‘No. I think he lives with his mother on one of these hills.’

‘He knows you, then.’

‘Of course. And everyone is going to stare at you at first,
my pretty Gertrude.’

“Yes, I know. But that poor boy had a very heavy bag. Per-
haps he wanted us to help him with the bag.’

‘Oh, these country boys can carry anything,’ said her hus-
band. “They do it all the time.’

The carriage went quickly on. After a time the boy left the
road and went up the hill to his mother’s house.

She was home before him. She took the heavy bag from him
and began to take the things out.

“Well, did you see her?’

“Yes. I had a good look at her on the road.’

‘And what is she like?’

‘She’s nice.’

‘Is she young?’

“Well, she’s older than me.’
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‘Of course she is. But is she older than me?’

‘No, she’s younger.’

‘Ah. What colour is her hair?’

‘It’s a brown colour, and her face is very pretty.’

‘Are her eyes dark?’

‘No, they’re blue, and her mouth is very nice and red, and
when she smiles, you can see white teeth.’

‘Is she tall?’ said the woman, a little angrily.

‘I couldn’t see. She was in the carriage.’

“Then tomorrow you must go to church. Go early, before
she and Mr Lodge arrive, and watch her when she walks in.
Then come home and tell me.’

‘Very well, mother. But why don’t you go and look at her?’

‘Never! I don’t want to see her. She was with Mr Lodge, of
course. Did he look at you or speak to you?’

‘No.’

The next day the boy went to church, and waited and
watched. When Mr and Mrs Lodge arrived, everybody — not
just the boy — stared at the new wife with interest.

When the boy reached home, his mother said, “Well?’

‘She’s not tall. She’s short,” the boy said.

‘Ah!’ said his mother, pleased.

‘But she’s very pretty — very. She had a beautiful white dress
on, and it made a lot of noise when she moved. Mr Lodge

looked very happy with her.’
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‘Mr Lodge looked very happy

with ber,” the boy said.

reach v. to arrive at a place )ik
move v. to change from one position
to another f5zf]
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‘No more now,’ said the woman. ‘You can tell me more
later.

In the next days, Rhoda Brook heard more and more from
her son about the new wife. The boy often saw Mrs Lodge
around the farmhouse, but his mother never saw her, and
never went near the farmhouse.

At the dairy the other milkmaids talked a lot about the new
wife. They usually stopped when Rhoda was near, but she heard
some of it. She remembered everything, and forgot nothing.

And slowly Rhoda Brook made a picture in her head of the

young Mrs Lodge — a picture as good, as true as a photograph.
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farmhouse n. the main house on a
farm, where the farmer lives 845



