Faes wen

N\ Ezmain




B EFEE - RN IE S NP

Reading classics in English Classical English-Chineses Bilingual Reading

i 10 &l

For Whom the Bell Tolls

REBRSRAHMRAL



Bhos } For Whom the Bell Tolls

(44 o not tell me about it,” said Maria. “I do not want to hear it. This is enough. This
Dwas too much.”

“I told you that you should not have listened,” Pilar said.“See. I did not want you to hear it.
Now you will have bad dreams.”

“No,” said Maria. “But I do not want to hear more.”

“I wish you would tell me of it sometime,” Robert Jordan said.

“T will,” Pilar said. “But it is bad for Maria.”

“I don't want to hear it,” Maria said pitifully. “Please, Pilar. And do not tell it if I am there,
for I might listen in spite of myself.”

Her lips were working and Robert Jordan thought she would cry.

“Please, Pilar, do not tell it.”

“Do not worry, little cropped head,” Pilar said. “Do not worry. But I will tell the English
sometime.”

“But I want to be there when he is there,” Maria said. “Oh, Pilar, do not tell it at all.”

“I will tell it when you are working.”

“No. No. Please. Let us not tell it at all,” Maria said.
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obert Jordan saw Pilar looking at him, her fingers on her lips. She was looking toward

Rthe door.

The blanket fastened across the opening of the cave was lifted and Pablo put his head in.
He grinned at them all, pushed under the blanket and then turned and fastened it again. He
turned around and stood there, then pulled the blanket cape over his head and shook the snow
from it.

“You were speaking of me?” he addressed them all. “I am interrupting?”

No one answered him and he hung the cape on a peg in the wall and walked over to the
table.

He picked up his cup which had stood empty on the table and dipped it into the wine

bowl. “There is no wine,” he said to Maria. “Go draw some from the skin.”
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(44 e careful,” he said to her. “The wine's below the chest now.”
B No one said anything.
“I drank from the belly-button to the chest today,” Pablo said. “It's a day's work. What's the
matter with you all? Have you lost your tongues?”
No one said anything at all.
“Screw it up, Maria,” Pablo said. “Don't let it spill.”
“There'll be plenty of wine,” Agustin said. “You'll be able to be drunk.”
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« o you think it will clear
D tomorrow?” Robert Jordan
asked him.
“Yes, I believe it will be cold and
clear. This wind is shifting. We will have
good weather for it, English,” Pablo said
to Robert Jordan.
“We,” Pilar said. “We?”
“Yes, we,” Pablo grinned at her and drank

some of the wine. “Why not? I thought it over
while I was outside. Why should we not agree?”

“In what?” the woman asked. “In what now?”

“In all,” Pablo said to her. “In this of the bridge. I am with you now.”

“You are with us now?” Agustin said to him. “After what you have said?”

“Yes,” Pablo told him. “With the change of the weather I am with you.”

Agustin shook his head. “The weather,” he said and shook his head again. “And after me
hitting you in the face?”

“Yes,” Pablo grinned at him and ran his fingers over his lips. “After that too.”

Robert Jordan was watching Pilar. She was looking at Pablo as at some strange animal.
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(44 isten,” she said to Pablo.
L “Yes, woman.”
“What passes with you?”
“Nothing,” Pablo said. “I have changed my opinion. Nothing more.”
“You were listening at the door,” she told him.
“Yes,” he said. “But I could hear nothing.”
“You fear that we will kill you.”
“No,” he told her. “I do not fear that. You know that.”
“Well, what passes with you?” Agustin said. “One moment you are drunk and putting your

mouth on all of us and disassociating yourself from the work in hand and speaking of our death

in a dirty manner and insulting the women and opposing that which should be done—"
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€€ T was drunk,” Pablo told him.
I “And now—"
“I am not drunk,” Pablo said. “And I have changed my mind.”
“Let the others trust you. I do not,” Agustin said.
“Trust me or not,” Pablo said. “But there is no one who can take you to Gredos as I can.”
“Gredos?”
“It is the only place to go after this of the bridge.”
Now, they made peace with Pablo again, but this compromise probably led to a more

serious result. The second day seemed to pass placidly.
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warm wind came with daylight and Robert Jordan could hear the snow melting in

the trees and the heavy sound of its falling. It was a late spring morning. He knew

with the first breath he drew that the snow had been only a freak storm in the mountains and

it would be gone by noon. Then he heard a horse coming, the hoofs balled with the wet snow

thumping dully as the horseman trotted. He heard the noise of a carbine scabbard slapping
loosely and the creak of leather.

He buttoned his shirt with one hand and held the automatic pistol in the other loosening

the safety catch with his thumb. He saw the horseman coming through the trees. He crouched

now in the robe and holding the pistol in both hands aimed it at the man as he rode toward him.

He had never seen this man before.
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The horseman was almost opposite him now. He was riding a big gray gelding and
he wore a khaki beret, a blanket cape like a poncho, and heavy black boots. From
the scabbard on the right of his saddle projected the stock and the long oblong clip of a short
automatic rifle. He had a young, hard face and at this moment he saw Robert Jordan.
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The horseman reached
his hand down toward
the scabbard and as he swung low,
turning and jerking at the scabbard,
Robert Jordan saw the scarlet of the
formalized device he wore on the left
breast of his khaki blanket cape.
Aiming at the center of his chest, a

little lower than the device, Robert Jordan
fired.
'The pistol roared in the snowy woods.
The horse plunged as though he had been spurred and the young man, still tugging at the
scabbard, slid over toward the ground, his right foot caught in the stirrup. The horse broke off
through the trees dragging him, bumping, face downward, and Robert Jordan stood up holding

the pistol now in one hand.
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The big gray horse was galloping through the pines. There was a broad swath in the.
snow where the man dragged with a scarlet streak along one side of it. People v :re
coming out of the mouth of the cave. Robert Jordan reached down and unrolled his trousers
from the pillow and began to put them on.

Overhead he heard the noise of a plane flying very high. Through the trees he saw where
the gray horse had stopped and was standing, his rider lied on the snow, dead.
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€« here's cavalry out,” Robert Jordan said. “Get your damned gun up there.”

He heard Pilar call, “Agustin,” into the cave. Then she went into the cave
and then two men came running out, one with the automatic rifle with its tripod swung on his
shoulder; the other with a sackful of the pans.

“Get up there with them,” Robert Jordan said to Anselmo. “You lie beside the gun and hold
the legs still,” he said.

“I will put him with the others,” Pablo said.

“No,” Robert Jordan said. “He has made tracks into here. He must make them out.”

“True,” agreed Pablo. “I will ride him out and will hide him and bring him in when the
snow is melted. You have much head today, English.”
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obert Jordan looked back and saw Maria now standing with Pilar. Then she came
Rrunning up the trail. He dropped behind Primitivo to speak to her.

“You,” she said. “Can I go with you?”

“No. Help Pilar.”

She was walking behind him and put her hand on his arm.

“I'm coming.”

“No.”

She kept on walking close behind him.
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€€ T could hold the legs of the gun in the way you told Anselmo.”

I “You will hold no legs. Neither of guns nor of nothing.”
Walking beside him she reached forward and put her hand in his pocket.
“No,” he said.

“Kiss me,” she said, “if you go.”

“You are shameless,” he said.

“Yes,” she said. “Totally.”

“Get you back now. There is much work to do. We may fight here if they follow these horse
tracks.”

“You,” she said. “Did you see what he wore on his chest?”

“Yes. Why not?”

“It was the Sacred Heart.”

“Yes. All the people of Navarre wear it.”

“And you shot for that?”

“No. Below it. Get you back now.”

“You,” she said. “I saw all.”

“You saw nothing. One man. One man from a horse. Get you back.”

“Say that you love me.”

“No. Not now.”

“Not love me now?”

“Stop. Get you back. One does not do that and love all at the same moment.”
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€€ Y want to go to hold the legs of the gun and while it speaks love you all in the same
Imoment.”

“You are crazy. Get you back now.”

“I am crazy,” she said. “I love you.”

“Then get you back.”

“Good. I go. And if you do not love me, I love you enough for both.”

He looked at her and smiled through his thinking.

“When you hear firing,” he said, “come with the horses. Aid Pilar with my sacks. It is
possible there will be nothing. I hope so.”

“I go,” she said. “L.ook what a horse Pablo rides.”

The big gray was moving ahead up the trail.
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