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Animal Farm
by George Orwell (1903~ 50)

W1 5 PEORBE TSR L CABE BE, 5 H6E, FEHEsEROREC
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ZOWREHLT 5, JACRRICKRENS £DIT45 &0 DBV
PTFEBEPEREUIED 55720, Squealer, Napoleon HHITED 4. Ben-
jamin 0TS, Clover BZNEMRILTVAHILDET, &5 5 LIl
R HbDEEEVTHS.

G. A= 7 x VIKRFHELEZIEARL, T - PO ALFELHTI, KHART
FE SELRBRAEBAER.

FHE(1945) DI Nineteen Eighty-Four T1984 4, (1949) 8 &N H 5.

One day in early summer Squealer ordered the sheep to follow him,
and led them out to a piece of waste ground at the other end of the
farm, which had become overgrown with birch saplings. The sheep
spent the whole day there browsing at the leaves under Squealer’s super-

svision. In the evening he returned to the farmhouse himself, but; as it
was warm weather, told the sheep to stay where they were. It ended by
their remaining there for a whole week, during which time the other
animals saw nothing of them. Squealer was with them for the greater
part of every day. He was, he said, teaching them to sing a new song,
10 for which privacy was needed.

It was just after the sheep had returned, on a pleasant evening when
the animals had finished work and were making their way back to the
farm buildings, that the terrified neighing of a horse sounded from the
yard. Startled, the animals stopped in their tracks. It was Clover’s voice.

15 She neighed again, and all the animals broke into a gallop and rushed
into the yard. Then they saw what Clover had seen.

It was a pig walking on his hind legs.

Yes, it was Squealer. A little awkwardly, as though not quite used to
supporting his considerable bulk in that position, but with perfect bal-

xoance, he was strolling across the yard. And a moment later, out from
the door of the farmhouse came a long file of pigs, all walking on their
hind legs. Some did it better than others, one or two were even a trifle
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Animal Farm

unsteady and looked as though they would have liked the support of a
stick, but every one of them made his way right round the yard success-
fully. And finally there was a tremendous baying of dogs and a shrill
crowing from the black cockerel, and out came Napoleon himself, ma-
jestically upright, casting haughty glances from side to side, and withs
his dogs gambolling round him.

He carried a whip in his trotter.

There was a deadly silence. Amazed, terrified, huddling together, the
animals watched the long line of pigs march slowly round the yard. It
was as though the world had turned upside-down. Then there came a1
moment when the first shock had worn off and when, in spite of every-
thing — in spite of their terror of the dogs, and of the habit, developed
through long years, of never complaining, never criticizing, no matter
what happened — they might have uttered some word of protest. But
just at that moment, as though at a signal, all the sheep burst out into a1s
tremendous bleating of —

‘Four legs good, two legs better ! Four legs good, two legs better | Four
legs good, two legs better I

It went on for five minutes without stopping. And by the time the
sheep had quieted down, the chance to utter any protest had passed, for
the pigs had marched back into the farmhouse.




Benjamin felt a nose nuzzling at his shoulder. He looked round. It
was Clover. Her old eyes looked dimmer than ever. Without saying
anything, she tugged gently at his mane and led him round to the end
of the big barn, where the Seven Commandments were written. For a
sminute or two they stood gazing at the tarred wall with its white let-
tering.

‘My sight is failing,” she said finally. ‘Even when I was young I could
not have read what was written there. But it appears to me that that
wall looks different. Are the Seven Commandments the same as they

wused to be, Benjamin?’

For once Benjamin consented to break his rule, and he read out to her
what was written on the wall. There was nothing there now except a
single Commandment. It ran:

ALL ANIMALS ARE EQUAL
15 BUT SOME ANIMALS ARE MORE
EQUAL THAN OTHERS

After that it did not seem strange when next day the pigs who were
supervising the work of the farm all carried whips in their trotters. It
did not seem strange to learn that the pigs had bought themselves a

aowireless set, were arranging to install a telephone, and had taken out
subscriptions to John Bull, Tit-Bits, and the Daily Mirror.

3 7 trotter "B EDVES T2 Tl (B 11 for once —H /2y, 4SHICH JJ
LT) dlikzdEY. 20 take out subscriptions to ... T ®DPH
12 of the habit HifT® in spite (of ) ~if <. W e 45, FREET D,
13 of Hi{TD the habit ~HE<. 21 John Bull, Tit-Bits, the Daily Mirror

14 they might [. 11 ® when ~i< VN BRSO 4, John Bull (WIURIRY
4 4 the Seven Commandments ﬂ)-f’ﬂfl':'l % C WEA) 1I3HEEE, HED 2 2EHITH A,
onpNF 7T OO, WA HNEHEC of. tit-bit TTY v 7D EH YO, it b
» % E — £ (Moses) O i 7!54 (Ten bit /NS5 HDDE. Daily Mirror 13 1903
Commandments) Z#faE 45 3LBETO SR R IRAR.
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CComprehension Check) WETEZE IV,

N WD

What were the sheep doing in a piece of waste ground?
How long did they stay there?

What made the other animals notice the amazing sight?
What was it?

Did Squealer and other pigs walk on hind legs with grace?
Did other animals protest against that?

What happened then?

What was there on the wall?

W BAZECHRICEA LS.

e N

N o

Squealer Ak Y V12 5 EFEM AN L 2 EOEMEM 72 512D TL &£ 5 .

Wtz b EN RS R IRO 12O ZRDLTNETL & D 2.

Squealer 1 ZDHEFUIBNTED LD LRENZHUETHBETUL & .

RizbOBRENEESTL LD W,

Wiz b DT HTHOEY 1255, MR upside-down IZiE - e KA IZEREU T2
DIFZETU £ 2.

54 Clover WX EICKD->TLES12DTUL & H M.

MWEHE & - DO LR1D Napoleon EWH DEEHBEUE Lz,

CGrammatical Check)

I.

1.

2.

ROBWIZE AR EW,

Squealer ordered the sheep to follow him. % (EHEFHHFR ONICHZH» A
LW,

p.2,1.6 DIt ended ... for a whole week. &IZIEF UEWKICZ 2 L9512, K.
DEEH U ICHET TRTER L S L.

Eventually they




3. p.2,1.20 ® And a moment later, ... on their hind legs. &9 S EFR %
EEEEESIEHIIHIC, HEE IhTHET. SO DOFIEICEL 3L,

4. Four legs good, two legs better. £ WO XIZ, HABINTWVWBEEBDN5EE
7 3O,

5. AXOWEIED £, ROXD( PSS 1582 ANZ S0,

a. The ( ) animals might have protested against ( ) walking on
their hind legs ( ) it had not ( ) for the sheep’s tremendous
bleating of ‘Four legs good, two legs better!” ( ) continued for five
minutes ( ) break.

b. Clover’s eyesight was, it is true, getting ( ), but then she was
( ) to notice that the wall she was facing somehow ( ) differ-
ent. Something had ( ) to the Seven Commandments ( )

( ) white letters on it.

II. [ NOEZESEICLT, ROBANEEEICE LA S,
1. BEWRELLZOWE, #8255 EHPIREEDET ST,

It was just after the sheep had returned that the terrified neighing of a

horse sounded from the yard.

2. WIBZEB 1 EE»»-T, BLDBEEE» .

The sheep spent the whole day there browsing at the leaves.

3. EAMDELTHRTH-ELTH, ZARICEREE i cany
STULEDIZ

Even when I was young I could not have read what was written there.
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(Hearing Exercises) F—7%&\T, ( )AISEYSE 1588 AhL &,

1.

A week later, ( ) the afternoon, ( ) number of dogcarts drove up
to the farm. A deputation of neighbouring farmers, had been invited to
make a tour ( ) inspection. They were shown all over the farm, and
expressed great admiration ( ) everything they saw, especially the
windmill. The animals were weeding the turnip field. They worked
diligently, hardly raising their faces from the ground, ( ) not knowing
whether to be more frightened of the pigs ( ) of the human visitors.

2. That evening ( ) laughter and bursts of singing came from the

farmhouse. And suddenly, at the ( ) of the mingled voices, the ani-
mals were stricken with curiosity. What could be ( ) in ( )s
now that for the first time animals and human beings were meeting on
( ) of equality? With one accord they began to creep as ( ) as

possible into the farmhouse garden.



The Open Window

by Saki (1870~ 1916)

, HGEEY, ORI OMER
&S LATHEFRRVNGE the Westminster Gazette FRICFER U Tz, 12& 21F Regi-
nald (1904), Reginald in Russia (1910) 7 &.

SR &S, 1900 SIS IENE— DRIV The Rise of the Russian Empire
EVIHFHELHO TV D, BRESE L TOHFILEITRIBLT £ ) hokE
fF% O. Henry 12 UL L iEtb a h, GBAEIL G 285 9 4 v MIZE sk o
SMEDIRSFEH ZF TV D &V D, Beasts and Super-beasts T & #ah
(1914) 2 S 1KTHE 2 LI € DAL,

“My aunt will be down presently, Mr. Nuttel,” said a very self-
possessed young lady of fifteen; “in the meantime you must try and put
up with me.”

Framton Nuttel endeavoured to say the correct something which

sshould duly flatter the niece of the moment without unduly discounting
the aunt that was to come.

“Do you know many of the people round here?” asked the niece,
when she judged that they had had sufficient silent communion.

“Hardly a soul,” said Framton. “My sister was staying here, at the

worectory, you know, some four years ago, and she gave me letters of in-
troduction to some of the people here.”

“Then you know practically nothing about my aunt?” pursued the
self-possessed young lady.

>

“Only her name and address,” admitted the caller.

15 “Her great tragedy happened just three years ago,” said the child;
“that would be since your sister’s time.”
“Her tragedy?” asked Framton; somehow in this restful country spot
tragedies seemed out of place.
“You may wonder why we keep that window wide open on an
20October afternoon,” said the niece, indicating a large French window
that opened on to a lawn.
“It is quite warm for the time of the year,” said Framton; “but has

that window got anything to do with the tragedy?”




The Open Window

“Out through that window, three years ago to a day, her husband
and her two young brothers went oft for their day’s shooting. They
never came back. In crossing the moor to their favourite snipe-shooting
ground they were all three engulfed in a treacherous piece of bog. It had
been that dreadful wet summer, you know, and places that were safe ins
other years gave way suddenly without warning. Their bodies were
never recovered. That was the dreadful part of it.” Here the child’s
voice lost its self-possessed note and became falteringly human. “Poor
aunt always thinks that they will come back some day, they and the lit-
tle brown spaniel that was lost with them, and walk in at that window 10
just as they used to do. That is why the window is kept open every
evening till it is quite dusk. Poor dear aunt, she has often told me how
they went out, her husband with his white waterproof coat over his
arm.

“Do you know, sometimes on still, quiet evenings like this, I almost 15
get a creepy feeling that they will all walk in through that window —”

She broke off with a little shudder. It was a relief to Framton when
the aunt bustled into the room with a whirl of apologies for being late
in making her appearance.

“I hope Vera has been amusing you?” she said. 20

“She has been very interesting,” said Framton.

“I hope you don’t mind the open window,” said Mrs. Sappleton
briskly; “my husband and brothers will be home directly from shooting,
and they always come in this way. They’ve been out for snipe in the
marshes today. 2

She rattled on cheerfully about the shooting and the scarcity of birds,
and the prospects for duck in the winter. To Framton it was all purely
horrible. He made a desperate but only partially successful effort to turn
the talk on to a less ghastly topic; he was conscious that his hostess was
giving him only a fragment of her attention, and her eyes were con-3
stantly straying past him to the open window and the lawn beyond. It

was certainly an unfortunate coincidence that he should have paid his
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visit on this tragic anniversary.

Then she suddenly brightened into alert attention — but not to what
Framton was saying.

“Here they are at last!” she cried. “Just in time for tea.”

5 In a chill shock of nameless fear Framton swung round in his seat and
looked in the same direction.

In the deepening twilight three figures were walking across the lawn
towards the window; they all carried guns under their arms, and one of
them was additionally burdened with a white coat hung over his shoul-

o ders. A tired brown spaniel kept close at their heels.

Framton grabbed wildly at his stick and hat; the hall-door, the gravel-
drive, and the front gate were dimly noted stages in his headlong re-
treat.

“Here we are, my dear,” said the bearer of the white mackintosh,

iscoming in through the window; “fairly muddy, but most of it’s dry.
Who was that who bolted out as we came up?”

“A most extraordinary man, a Mr. Nuttel,” said Mrs. Sappleton;
“dashed off without a word of good-bye or apology when you arrived.
One would think he had seen a ghost.”

20 “I expect it was the spaniel,” said the niece calmly; “he told me he
had a horror of dogs. He was once hunted into a cemetery somewhere
on the banks of the Ganges by a pack of pariah dogs, and had to spend
the night in a newly dug grave with the creatures snarling and grinning
and foaming just above him. Enough to make any one lose their nerve.”

s Romance at short notice was her speciality.

8 1 Nuttel [nitol] 17 a Mr. Nuttel " ML EAEPB-L25
5 of the moment "THTHLOHD, iy
discount "KLV LAILT B, 22 the Ganges [géndziz] T# > ¥ 2l 4
9 1 toaday "1HIZFDY, 525E0H, v R0 TREH D - 1.
10 spaniel EBMARD A= TR % FIEIC pariah [paréis] dog IFEA
DY HE NI 23 grin TSI FEGEHLIIT 5
20 Vera [viars] 25 romance ZEREE
10 4 tea FERA~SMOREDET(—54 L4, speciality &35, (K) specialty.
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The Open Window

CComprehension Check) FETE 2T &,

1. Who was Framton Nuttel waiting for talking with Vera?
Was Framton’s sister still staying at the rectory?
Who was Vera?

Did Framton know Mrs. Sappleton very well?

SR C I

Did the large French window opening to a lawn have anything to do
with Vera’s tale?
6. How many people went off for the shooting?
7. Did Mrs. Sappleton completely change the subject of the conversation
when she made her belated appearance?
8. What effort did Framton make while he was talking with Mrs. Sap-
pleton?
9. Was a brown spaniel in high spirits when it came back with its master
and other men?
10.  What did Framton do when he saw the hunting party coming across the

lawn toward the window?

AAECHRICE AL &L,
1. BHOBHET, Framton i EHWVWAHAFHENE L TWHE T .
Vera DE D “TERIMEE" 13, WORI -l &Il >TWETH. F12, %
DEFNIVLDITATUL & D H.
20 “ERRE OB % 100 FHIR Tl L 30,
Framton & Mrs. Sappleton IZZXWICFF->HIWERIZ LIz TU &9 .
Framton 23— EEUC R T E 722 &% Vera lEED LD IZEIHL TWOE 5.
%@Kﬁ@ﬁmﬁwtotw?bxﬁm

o

o kW

(Grammatical Check)
I. p.8,1.6D "be to+AEA ERAULAEDHDETHAL 1 DFEU L ELN.

1. The manager is to blame.

2. His wish is to have a cottage up in the hill.
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3. Not a soul was to be found in that home.
4. They are to meet at eleven tomorrow morning.
5. What am I to do next?

. BAMNICES&SIC () AICEREE Ah G S,
1. REZ20HLITOBEFRLH D £HA.
=] have ( ) to do with the matter.
2. WEHOEFHOMELAEGREH O E D 1L
=He seems to have ( ) to do with those missing papers.
3. IHEER & RWVIZBARN S 5 AL
=He has ( ) ( ) ( ) to do with the M. I. T. L.
4. BOHMILEDORRE EALRERNSLDTT .
=What does your theory ( ) to ( ) ( ) the experi-

ment?

II. AXOABRICIEEERTEEIIC, () RICTHOLBEEEZATANRL S,

When Mrs. Sappleton ( ) into the room in a ( ) way,
Framton felt ( ). She was ( ) apologies one after
( )-

the other another hurried relieved making

walked dashed

IV. [ JADEXESFEICLT, KOBATFEECELAL S,
1. BEHESALIERESTIONL H.

1 You may wonder why we keep that window wide open.

2. BYOOFIFAELEIZES.

It was unfortunate that he should have paid his visit on this tragic

anniversary.
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Qlearing Ql'ercise@ TT7EEVT, () RICESE 153EF AnL 30,

1.

2.

“The doctors agree in ordering me complete rest, ( ) ( ) of
mental excitement, and avoidance of anything ( ) ( ) nature of vio-
lent physical exercise,” announced Framton, who laboured under the toler-

ably wide-spread delusion that total strangers and chance acquaintances are

hungry ( ) ( ) least detail ( ) ( ) ailments and infirmities,
( ) cause and cure.

Privately he doubted more than ( ) ( ) these formal visits on
a succession of total strangers ( ) ( ) ( ) towards helping the

nerve cure which he was supposed to be undergoing.

“I know ( ) ( ) ( ) be,” his sister had said when he was pre-
paring to migrate to this rural retreat; “you will bury yourself ( )
( ) and not speak to a living soul, and your nerves will be ( )
( ) ( ) from moping.






