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~-—5 4 (Thomas Hardy, 1840—1928) X IhLFED TN ThORIEEDOFT, HD
b TNC TERysH | (dramatic monologue) ThH A 2 b —B LTHBE LTS, —ox
B0, WOPHERAL L 5 fFRAE L3 WS nic BRI HAR D, AEOR 4
TREME IR L LS L L B LTWB X3 B x b, #re s DBIREA A~ —
T4 O00E L ZAEFOFELEOKREFAELI > TV D2DIIERTHD, Wessex &40 5
HROEFHN DT LRt F—F = A % — (Dorchester) &3+ EDEVEL»ER T, AL
DEBBLIBIEBRC L » THROWEVEREOEF VR 2 LEVHIN TS, L LBAIMNMIS 5,
FOBFNOEHTFE LD~ —F 4 25 F =~ (Emma Lavinia Gifford) #8HE L CE 7
LEPNL—HO VY —THA D, TRHLOFTILI—T 4 BEOFBHAW L E I Eith
Twb, FRRZ &g, BoBRCRUT, HAROEREEA S 2 h b ORI ERC R FHE
BRI, HERE—ROFAL LTHEBNT 2 5EY LT3, chbofidcieiEn RS
LA EX A0 LAV, ~—F 4 OFC OIS THEL CL LS LEIEETL -
T, ChboFrI D L2008 FORIREAA > T BERBEDO I S E1 b, PrIC
INRTIEA =T 4 AT EEYBRLUTCECLHLTORHE LTHI,

N=F L DERELDFRATES 2L CED—DL LT, ROBED S LeEINFHFIIEE
KENEWIZETHD, T LTEDHRO AR LIELIE T W3 FERFE - TEEIRT
Wh, B FEELNTOEE BT TERI S,

She opened the door of the West to me, (‘She Opened the Door’)
Yes, I have had dreams of that place in the West, (‘A Dream or No’)

Till it catch the Sound
Of that western sea (‘I Found Her Out There’)

Restore it to the living brow
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By bearing down the western road (‘On a Discovered Curl of Hair’)

You were she who abode
By those red-veined rocks far West (‘Beeny Cliff’)

A very West—of-Wessex girl, (‘The West-of-Wessex Girl’)

BHoLEEYRYBR L THhDL L, ZOAIMFEOHMBEIFELCNAZ L850 -TL B, ~—
54 b= RN 4 - 7 Cornwall, Saint Juliot, fF 53 AT X < HiA>F % Beeny Cliff
7o EOKRBHECE Uic Cornwall JbEOHIRK, =<~ DHEDOHTH H HLHP R E2B8T Lk
BT Plymouth £Ch 5, Lo Lo bOMEA ~—F 4 2MEA Tz Wessex (Z DB L
Tl EECERLTVS) IhEIBEBOHTRDE,E &\ HHBEHERELZT R EEmEcs
Wb onhb, FEVIEEIEBCHB IAEOR TS &, B RBRERY -
TL B, —~BANCIFERHE 0, FROFHTHE EBbhE, ~—F 4 O EVS BEDORH
DN Z D X 5 I RBIERICER L CHEVIIWE B DY, 54 LEFE 213
WELOCSEEMAIR LV LI CELRS, I OMIERMNT -+ -EEHEDOHTH 700 &
ERRE X RAUTEER, B, MHZ0ERISIh TS EE2LNRS, SHEEELEEbR
BOEA~—=T 4 DI TH D, BVREFL LRHIITHRTH 1o, TOREFIITEELBEL
TELHE 2~V 5 =V EFFH LT B, BRUVLEIL, B AR DItk T
HEvh, ~—F 4 AFOCHTEECERSM IR T I ocBbha, 20k 5k
BRUERMT D3N TS EBbh A ~—F 4 OEOKY U TIHCB - T T & & Likh,

1 & % O K

AT L= LOBRFIOESTISIES BTEDZ L Thote, 0 AKLBESHHT
Wida—vwy—n, £V - 22 VF o b (Saint Juliot) @A, £ CT=<tDE MY
e AR T4, ORI <HabRTw5 ‘When I Set Out for Lyonnesse’ &\ 5EF
ERINTV 5, FHOPTHELI TS ‘magic’ W5 BENRO BRMMOFHS L, £ 2 TH
Lo LRI EEHMITR LT 5,

When I set out for Lyonnesse,

A hundred miles away,

The rime was on the spray,
And starlight lit my lonesomeness
When I set out for Lyonnesse

A hundred miles away.

What would bechance at Lyonnesse
While I should sojourn there
No prophet durst declare,
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Nor did the wisest wizard guess
What would bechance at Lyonnesse
While I should sojourn there.

When I came back from Lyonnesse
With magic in my eyes,
All marked with mute surmise
My radiance rare and fathomless,
When I came back from Lyonnesse

With magic in my eyes!

I fFi TV % Lyonnesse (T2 — vV 4 — LI H oo qEL bR T AEHR 0L T,
T = —THEOMCTHD, TOFFTIL, ZORDZ L ERBELBL EHOMA~DOKE LT
ANIERL TS, FFEFC s OEH LOMA S EEFEBIAIEV LB LT3, ¥XECED
hicBE, BoEYARL, MEAOR, B4 MVEAOKDO B, £ L TEZ T—HT==C
BT IR TLE-FEAL TAREEOYYIELT] (With magic in my eyes!) I§-T< 5%
DTHbB,

== L OHSVIIHEOANEDOKE KLt oTe, COBEDIHEOBFHRECIFEIR -
7o X 572 IBT0FMULEREMC RAIUE, ~—F 4 DAEOHRTRLFEV-OH S, Kl 104/ T
Bote, ORI IT/NRE & LT ORI /e IEE %145, Despavate Remedies (1871), Under
the Greenwood Tree (1872), A Pair of Blue Eyes (1873), Far from the Madding Crowd
(1874), The Return of the Native (1878) ZDO KM/ INatA Kk 2« LR L, i Far from the
Madding Crowd (I ORFIORIIEL Tt oTce TDESBERLIMAFIIA L d>CFEE L
Bk SELE IR LS 25, BB X 51T, RI8T0FEI = < & OEHI i e
WE L, BUCEREE A B CI8TAFEIER/ LT\ 5, PR & LCOBENTRT) - BHE/E
TEBLL, ¥FXCFHEONEOFROBEHEITL LS,

‘In Seventies’ (22D & 5 7e18704:M% (-~ —F 4 D30RMA), HHRS LI KIS AL E T
WIRFUR ERE LR LB bh s, OB, FOR) FREOMOfIc L -2 b EEbh:
MEORL, KBORL, BEOXZRITPITHED L 5B ficof -] ZEF -\ ick
SoTWw5h,

In the seventies I was bearing in my breast,
Penned tight,

Certain starry thoughts that threw a magic light

On the worktimes and the soundless hours of rest

In the seventies; aye, I bore them in my breast
Penned tight.

= @ ‘Certain starry thoughts that threw a magic light’ &5 —fTia~— 5 4 i DOEEH
T, HOBRECEH, BHDHVCITHEELHEOOVTW L, FRIEAINME Uhiion X 57, B
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LI ook 57, 18T0FEMROBPE ORI AIVEREN L T ORE I L g - o= < & DEDREE
HRLTWEI5cEz 5,

2 B D K

= <R ARI912F11 B27TH 08, OIERIED - T2RTAI Lic, Th & TORM0EMER
TR LI BRIIFR > Qb O ORNERED CHERRBER T, HHAVCEEA UELA
FoTnlkbnWd Z &ThHB, Y, ~—F "B, =<~Rl=EoBRRERBERE LT
W, 0], HoFEE2 LT ieE w2  FRKEZOBFREOEERET, ~—F 4 Rn=<D
HRICA - e & T T TR L3 B#HRTHOREIC L - T,

Ia@sh b8 ‘The Going’ L\ 5FHI=TRADELZR LD TH B, L Lh
25 0BLERET, FORLTTVESLDDIDOTEREEL, HHL0EERLTEHD
THEELEDDOVBEASCE > TR D TH e BEL, Kot b DHBLRD
I5ETB, TOFIA—T 4 0ZDL 5, LELEr<VYT 4 7 - TAr=—LIF
BEhTOAEHARENRTOD LSE S, HHERTIE, B2 BELRZE 2TV L3,
T.S.Eliot DHH % ZIF T HHAEH DI E A THS D,

COFETHOEBORERIEAFCH D, 2E VEOHEEL TR TEholcl b, P
HUBRO TR WENLEDRICIIbR S 2 L5 TET, BOCHBORFCS L TR OFIBOERE
LT TRNRT, EEHLLTCLESsEWS T ETHS,

gl,l_ll

Never to bid good-bye,
Or lip me the softest call,
Or utter a wish for a word, while 1
Saw morning harden upon the wall,
Unmoved, unknowing
That your great going

Had place that moment, and altered all.

TOMECE > T ADIIAPN G- TREb T VWED, 2— vy, —AdLFEORRRICE X
Hice — =4 OMED L3R EELELREBLDETH -T2,

You were she who abode
By those red-veined rocks far West,
You were the swan-necked one who rode

Along the beetling Beeny Crest,

‘red—veined’ I iTFZEO MBS, ‘swan—necked CIIEFEREDELHERRADLR TS5 L 51CE
5, DLW LTIRE - BEAEHNIR0R, BaoFEOAKYMS L—4E5xHELK
LIcOXES Tk, ~—F 4 ACESERLTW5, BhicBRrBET D014
TIN5 T DT E G S BB IMEOKICE » T\ b, £ LTZ DT ADEN
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WHBE-mBCHOBEH%E > LT A—BRESH L o Lo BB ShTv b,

And ere your vanishing strive to seek
That time’s renewal? We might have said,
‘In this bright spring weather
We’'ll visit together

Those places that once we visited.’

B HewtT a5 L Fr 3 A EGORBELN D, ~—F 4k — vy - ATHFOKA
Lot d oL Ebhd,”

N=F L RERATL T T BN, AR, HEAIDTa - vy 3 — A% T b3FESD
v r -2 )Ady MCEG T - T\ b,

FT LD LLDOKREEIERT Lo, WRMBETL L VI a3 vy~ PR —
T U LIEFELR - X 512 B 523, ‘A Death-Day Recalled’ &\ 555 TlL, BRIZ—ADKL
MO A LEEY T THE Ee, BRAFMNEL I > LI FREFELTVS, -
F 4 DLEFE, HHAFES LFEOELLVWEVHOM E Ofic E1BMRERRA S D L 575,
ZDZECA=T 4 XL TCDB IO R2 B, FahLic MO ER & BHNE—HRER»E 5
NN Z EI, BDHVCITEREORRENFUR S, BEOERBELS - Tonin\ 2 EICHrh
RUTWD L5 R25,

Beeny did not quiver,
Juliot grew not gray,
Thin Vallency’s river
Held its wonted way.
Bos seemed not to utter
Dimmest note of dirge,
Targan mouth a mutter

To its creamy surge.

Beeny Cliff i3, = — > v 4 —AdbBEO_v 27 v AJLIZEAD - TR E kBT, —<%8
RLEFOFTRRISLSERL L TRIN TV AT TH 5, BMLLLEL L RFE YR
LT==r b ELIEE, ~—7 1 ool T 58008 Sl Ch - IoB s T WBRT
Thote L 515, —#HD Beeny Clff #ERiC UiciEod i, ‘Beeny Clff March 1870—
March 1913’ B b BRI T3 X 5 cBbh b,

COFOBRHO IBIWE L OMBENIEE S EH, AEPRDIELIECTORR, 2%
March 1870, #Y¥ 2 #p3FHOBAE, UEEYERTH DR IOMEES L W2 HTE,
D% Hh March 1913 D Z EHEL T2, BROZ LAXbLAEREMS R, BRI TH
PR T5%, F—BTE, TOBA—T 4 D= BBL LR 2 - L LicEH & 7
Bh, HERPV 7 54 7 BICEL ERGEDOES DR EMNT ZRCHEDOEL U 2E, #LL
BEXIT o A EO L CHRE[E s E EFELr #irhsd, —HEOREY ML HEEZEM Y
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A= F L EEOHE S L LTV ADPD LS Thh, LOR=<13, HASNOSLEL, Eiow
ADC EHBECELITHETH 570,

O the opal and the sapphire of that wandering western sea,
And the woman riding high above with bright hair flapping free -
The woman whom I loved so, and who loyally loved me.

FLTHREST3 ADLDORK, AL BELELLER VA T,
As we laughed light-heartedly aloft on that clear-sunned March day.

¥z 58 3 0 Beeny Cliff BB Lic=z — vy 3 — AV OEHOBEIE L, FORBEEI—
BLCTEINELD, L LRI EECR (HFHROZRB) Thotc, KBEEDEFIT B
REOENT B, TCRBHE L TET, IREAREL(CEZBD S, — BRI 28
STHTOEBAFELTL B LV KEOERIL, FROBOMRIVEHIN TS5 L B
bitb,

A little cloud then cloaked us, and there flew an irised rain,
And the Atlantic dyed its levels with a dull misfeatured stain,
And then the sun burst out again, and purples prinked the main.

‘dye’ (Hud3d), ‘prink’ (b¥ET3) &5 Zoo@EaE, TOHROZADIKEBEFEOFT
N F T REC L TH DS Lo e L ERBERLTW B L9 Bbhb, 2Dk
SWELLIBESTEY, TOEROHBEFOF T LTLE > oDk~ —~F 4 BH Tilkied
o cde FHHDOENTEFIBEECR G CIREE CTERIN - PRI OBEHOMKIL,
L5FBRCTHD LG TTh, 35 —ELOFTELBEL, ELIMsZ & TCidhnr
Sl HRBEEBEOAET, P THELLHae> T3, ZOROAEIEN L LB Y
BRERTAZLTH ol SHBRIGLEBERELIY L LTWEDTIRIES 5 Dy,

BAD 2 HIBECHUDERTH D, BEILLELOTICE - TL 51EFTHB, Bt
5ok [HioBA] (elsewhere) i@ Lasbiov, BAARRES L OOFH &ix 4 < EEARI
EOHRELTHEL TS, = vy -ORAPMARBEH-T, CoFLBRFWMIETZ L1
TEHRVEWIFEAEERT L L TRbo TV 5,

What if still in chasmal beauty looms that wild weird western shore,
The woman now is - elsewhere — whom the ambling pony bore,

And nor knows nor cares for Beeny, and will laugh there nevermore.

10, CORAERRSERA L LI FA—F L OZOKRD T - Toh, K s &%
Ko L LCERT S0 b HSY, mRFERE~LARTEC [Bo ) | (Time’s deri-
sion) 1256 B B DEEHL T - Fedse. &0 TREDE D | 753K 5 R BLRAED B 3
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b, NETHBIDORATERT LI EDMEORDODBITH T T Hd, ZOEAT
I LD B ERIT XKV TERET 2L I\IEA 5 D,

wiz ‘At Castle Boterel’ &\3 5% R T4 X 5, Castle Boterel D EEEDMA 1T Boscastle
T, A3FR =~ =T 4 FENLCEEHEL BT CHD, COFI~ —TFT 42—
x — VB THICNE GBS HEABLRIEELER) 2F LTS LEbhs, ThilBE
TRVCHOHARAL TS EE, T THoOLCER B Ch -, Z OO BANT43E
HMOBEDOEREZMVCETHKTH T, ZHEFTOECHEOMITIEN LI LT Cled KB 5y
Tk 57, A3FE LV ORFOFED REDOER) 20 L e, fIERRT Tk L #FbH
STLESHIBLIEE, SEEREOEILBE VTV ICRLCOMOERI ML DL D
FEZ TN L 5, '
BHOPFHEALEECE > TRABEL/NMEOTELTTERT, BTEBALHEXEIRS L, §
NTHDIRED Liciz - &b &, 3FFO) BhiE-7 38, BT FEESE—AD
THEOEETIIRE, 4355, Fh (~—F 45 &=7) RZORRI LT, HEEFELL
BHEEYGIBRELLICREYW DL E, BOABEYBETH0BENLEY T, F
EHAEL DD RCRETCEEE > THBEDTH 10,

As I drive to the junction of lane and highway,
And the drizzle bedrenches the waggonette,

I look behind at the fading byway,
And see on its slope, now glistening wet,

Distinctly vet

Myself and a girlish form benighted
In dry March weather. We climb the road
Beside a chaise. We had just alighted
To ease the sturdy pony’s load
When he sighed and slowed.

L ANE Ui o7 [403 45 ] (junction) 1%, BN HBR~DLES L LTRMIE >
ZLTwabEBbhs, ARG ) OEREEACL) LEERTVLIHNL, BEC Y = — 1%
i, BEXFENCENRLED, NEOBEHANEFIGEPIHEY LB 157, T
DU ED o TERASEROFE T » S AL, BEEORKcEShbns = &7, BABVR2D

EVISERBLOMB I E S TCITE L OB, B E, By v 7, F LUTRIEEL
ExE S TOAIEE R\ EDLOTE), EARARMERCPILIGBEOBER»LH 2EERE
FHiHET 5,

BN E O LB DI BT Lick, x5 L, D Lokl LR EARE
Riig oo EERZ LTt €, HFE1P5R Y, AHELTORBEYRbIWERD
ADNEZHRLTHEIND Z LD\ [fs] (something) o> T B Ewvd 2 L2 %,
BEHLDTHD, TOMIEE D o TMIFOBERL QO L, £ LTAEORKFOKREY %
7oh, T, BEAKOFTEEFHO 5 bItRDET CEE b s Zofhh, FHAOD
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What we did as we climbed, and what we talked of
Matters not much, nor to what it led, -
Something that life will not be balked of
Without rude reason till hope is dead,
And feeling fled.

FORIPNLIEAD—BE I LIciBE e o To, BERFO L5 B clmREHr el o
DOEOEFOHT—RIE D TH 7L, TOBRAFTALDELDANZDREEE - TIotohT
O BEEIITE LB bt o EEARME LTV 5,

It filled but a minute. But was there ever
A time of such quality, since or before,
In that hill’s story? To one mind never,
Though it has been climbed, foot—-swift, foot-sore,

By thousands more.

THIEFFALST C RERER I COXRFLARZHE» DM LE - TELH, FFAKINLS
FEHOHOMEFML LS, HEXHO=<OLNROMECE > TWADNRL S EHE LT
%, BT ‘remains’ £\ 5 BEEMSWANCART I S, HIIKOBHITH -7 [HEOHBEEDLE |
(Veteris vestigia flammae - Traces of old flame) # B2 5 = LRI D TH -7,

And to me, though Time’s unflinching rigour,
In mindless rote, has ruled from sight
The substance now, one phantom figure
Remains on the slope, as when that night
Saw us alight.

2, SEPBE LTV ARSI ~BE T 040w, BLL 3Bl InTtun don
LN, BB EZ LS TH->ThHh I OB -—BOBEEN BN D Z &k LT
o s,

EBicd 5 —> ‘St Launce’s Revisited” L W5 a2 HT4L L5,

187T0ERDFDDEE, 22— v 4 —AfTEOEBEIIr— VALY (VY s v =V X (L~ —
F 4 DOFIARAE) DRI 5 TWT, EAFD T OMFxTHhi-E &, Bl onbER
KRBTV Va— Uy NCHEPSRDTED, OF DKDOBE DO TH 1o, 43EHE
DEEDHDTENE 5 TH - DT TH LM, Poemsl912—13 DIES{F — F —w itz
i, SERERCHh TS L5,

‘Slip back, Timel’ &\ 5D EHEO—FTRHLMCREIR TS LI, SBUGHORE
SEEND, BREINGRERFORES & LTW5H, L LECIIEINAN S, 4355 D13
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NEHE T -0 EhoTwT, REASRTHOL S THE, 1D Tt XE--BEOH
FZELLORBROEIZELE HSRIFLA T D, BEODEADL, TRIFLVALEDL- TV 5, BEIE
B R - T\,

Groom and jade
Whom I found here, moulder;
Strange the tavern-holder,

Strange the tap-maid.

3E LGS RFORERPBEREDOZEENEBL I E LT W5, ZOX 5BV ERIEINRT
W5 ‘strange’ WaAH LR TWAH XS5 ICB 2%, —BOGE, FEELE —F 4 BKIZ - T
SlcZ DL, HOREF UL 5 CKEEDCEHADII LA TWITE, =< L oFE
L5 B0 LA EVS, vV F 2 VEARKTENSAONE LY TH 5,

If again
Towards the Atlantic sea there
I should speed, they’d be there

Surely now as then?...

RO T CIEFHFAHBRC L - THEEEINR, HERTLE S5, AL TEROFTRIAS
B, HKOWME VOBEOFCHENL TWAFHRIIR UL, BLWRBEOEOREERE -1 B0
BAHMIEBCZT DL LTwb I3 cEbhs,

3 | O #®

‘She Opened the Door’ &\ 5 5Hi~—F 4 DEFICHEREWFHEODhOREOFE Hu-
man Shows, Fair Phantasies (1925) B S5hicb DO THY, =v~AD—FEDO= v o —H
bt Satives of Circumstance (1914) 2 ST IEDRINFEB LT\ 5, DL ITZDFHT
=7 4 IREBRT T, =R LT R BRERERL T 5, Hiific>oRY
BT I EBAILE 5, PIODEE L3R THE~DER] (the door of the West), [m—=
v ADBE| (the door of Romance), [ | (the door of a Love), MAE~DE | (the
door of the Past) THb, ZDFF0hic —7 4 &=~ OBOBENZMSEH L, RFEOR
HOFTCHEICERH I OB, SO~ —F 4 283 CID IFFTH -7, BEETI LA
LB, TORNYBELTINRETDOA—TF 4 ORYFERL TR,

18704 3 ARH, HIHESBEOREDI DI, 2 — vV 4—A, Va4, MK
T, BVKOFTBOBIL » LT/ E N BRI DHLT L N E
A, FORHENIKRAC F7T 2B T hikniR=<ThD, ZhIAZAORHOHAE-TH
D, BOWBREDTH-T,

She opened the door of the West to me,
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With its loud sea-lashings,
And cliff-side clashings

Of waters rife with revelry.

FRBEOERE LTOAWEEBIOKBE b BB L, T2 T kDL FELTH -1, HEEFDOE
NECORAIEINLER, #HEEOHE (cel) »HFxEoHR, BEOHRANELEEH - T
SHIDRPFELTH -7,

She opened the door of Romance to me,
The door from a cell
I had known too well,

Too long, till then, and was fain to flee.

T IBERROBE LB OHT T, FENGOER L —DIE VL TV L Bl ¥ T
REOWRD ¥ 7 HBNTL huic,

She opened the door of a Love to me,
That passed the wry
World-welters by

As far as the arching blue the lea.

FLTSEZIAG ORI L VAFOWRO F7H#BVTCh5, TRIIRALREL DT LA
Eleninb | S WO REO—TORERIFTBH LS wh, BEOHR Lz b3 L Mk
R R Cid iy, RIS Ha iy, BRI 0 2fFotR ok 5, i TEEOE]
EWVWORBLT - —-EEHOM — v AN B AOFEBYE, T IiEF Y A P EY
FBZHCEDILL DTS, MENSBEADH CEFOBFBENFEIN TS I 5B b,

She opens the door of the Past to me,
Its magic lights,
Its heavenly heights,

When forward little is to see!

ZOROADOOEIFT L= DOFOBE VDO E TV 5 ZADOROERFFHIIEF
TELTED, BL4HEOBEFOMATFLFEIED 2 — vy 4 — L W5 TEOHRCBRICE
ST, 28 LTHE, B3 VCIIBRESY R LTS Z Ll h, BodEENSEER
CEINRTBHET L5,
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Notes

AXHFOF AT TNTUTORIE L5, ~— T,
James Gibson ed. The Complete Poems of Thomas Hardy (London and New York: Macmillan London
Ltd., 1976)

1) —BI% 2835 & ‘Preface to Poems of the Past and the Present’ O T—F 1 3k D L5 1KS »C
W3, ‘Of the subject-matter of this volume - even that which is in other than narrative form -
much is dramatic or impersonative even where not explicitly so.’

2) Andrew Motion (X{¥DFRE L7c55E D Introduction THRD X HIZE » T\ 5, ‘His strongest affec-
tions were only aroused when people were dead, things were distant, and desires could not be
fulfilled. Inevitably, this leads to the conclusion that Hardy's best poems are in their various ways
all elegies, and that the best of these best are the poems to Emma.” Andrew Motion ed. Thomas
Hardy Selected Poems (London and Vermont: The Guernsey Press Co. Ltd., 1994) p. 35

3) T.S. Eliot, After Strange Gods (London and New York: Faber and Faber Ltd., 1933)

4) ‘He went on penitential pilgrimages to the places where she had lived, and scores of reminiscential
poems were written in which the author’s love and remorse found cathartic expression.” F.B. Pinion,
A Hardy Companion (London and New York: the Macmillan Press Ltd., 1968) p. 351

5) BEHES THgE P <. ~—F 4 0] GEFR: TH, 1990) p. 401

6) ‘After a Journey’

(19984£ 5 A 8 B%H)
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