BERFHEFHLE AN -1 - 55H%E,
No.32 p.p.1—7, 1982

T4 7Y XAOVERICB I BEBAYO L < X

5 B F X

T4 v AXFEORED 1 2I{Erh A O
A-EFABLCEN BB, WERT4 v X
IKPITRHONICE SR, ZOEELBETH

o HBn 54 v X0 gsrshaant:
BEANOMERIBEI L LONEL, Ty
VAMDODRED/INY — VIt k- TREBAEI T,
U S CHRIDDORBROBET., EAL (X
FAR) OHAIRREANHBALER KN,
BOOE2MAEARETHD LI, (BR
DHHTHHLIEALR (REAR] OFEH#HL
ORELVWOLES D », AXFIHOERIZ
Little Dorrit (IR, LD &3 %), The Mystery
of Edwin Drood (LA F. MED &3 %), The
Chimes (LR, C &9 %), The Haunted Man (1,
T, HM &3 %) T, 7% A b1X The New
Oxford Illustrated Dickens i85,

Casby KEDNTREDOMY V. Ttz H
¥ Pancks (LD) HEIMELLOT, MAs
Fah EB - Tz, Pancks B - fo iz
MOWEAEBERTWVWD, LEEELILEICHT
ThL—ETARHENH S,

..., he (= Clennam) found Pancks at full
speed, cropping such scanty pasturage of nails as
he could find, and snorting at intervals. ( I,
ch.13)

BRI AP SEW I EE ZEERICH A, EROR
2805 FENFIFIH DD BIT, F&IHE
BLTWBHD LD IZI0EDIEDON %228 A
TVB, |

After that, he stood a little while looking at
Clennam, and biting his ten nails all round;
evidently while he fixed in his mind what he

had been told, and went over it carefully be-
fore the means of supplying a gap in his
memory should be no longer at hand. (I, ch.
23)

Pancks 2ZEMICBEH 2, v 7 AR
57K~ bEUTEAD Casby 251555,
‘in the wake of that dingy little craft’ (I, ch.
13), ‘steamed out of his little dock’ (Ibid),
‘puffing away’ (Ibid), ‘get under weigh’ (Ibid),
‘got under steam’ "% % £ 5, (I, ch. 23),
‘towed him in’ (Ibid), ‘took him in tow’ (Ibid),
‘with a puff of encouragement’( I, ch.24), ‘puffed
downstairs’ ( I, ch. 32), ‘steamed off’ ( I, ch.
35), ‘steamed away’ (II, ch. 9), ‘steamed out’
(MLch.30) @ & D ICHDFEEMNZ WV, Pancks
ORBIHED LS ITEL, 74— hATE
YD EDIZHIL->TWVS (I, ch. 13)s KZFHFT
Een &y nEMEREHRT cldhE- 120
(I,ch. 23), MELTWDHEENTS, 4 X3
D & EFIZ iz (1, ch. 13)e KFEVE VRS
I, lBFZ2R0VT, BORETEZMBRL TS
%o

Mr. Pancks was the third, and carried his
hat under his arm for the liberation of his res-
tive hair ; the weather being extremely hot. (I,
ch. 30)

XD Pancks 332 FEICAN B L5 <
5lo8R%, K 1eBE2 I ULVWHEOHTRT
POHRTy MTULEWVI L,

Mr. Pancks took hold of his tough hair
again, and gave it such a wrench that he pulled
out several prongs of it. After looking at
these with an eyé of wild hatred, he put them

19824 8 318 %



in his pocket. (II, ch. 26)

Grewgious(MED)IZ 2 &89 £ LBUEH I
BV, 5 TKIRU AL BKICKEZITUH
LTWEHPDEIIT, 2525DFEHULHH
SRNCP I TR TDT B,

Mr. Grewgious, with a sense of not having
" managed his opening point quite as neatly as
he might have desired, smoothed his head from
back to front as if he had just dived, and were
pressing the water out— this smoothing ac-
tion, however superfluous, was habitual with
him—... (ch. 9)

Grewgious XA MIZ2F, 2&HBTEIT,
TRIRULEFCH (B 245T5,

Mr. Grewgious pulled off his hat to smooth
his head, and, having smoothed it, nodded it
contentedly, and put his hat on again. (Ibid.)

‘0, really,” said Mr. Grewgious, smoothing
down his head ; ‘that’s very affable.’ (ch. 11)

Mr. Grewgious often smoothed his head while
it (=the interview) was in progress.,... (ch. 20)

‘There!” cried Mr. Grewgious, smoothing his
head triumphantly, ‘now we have all got the
idea.’ (ch. 21)

.., Mr. Grewgious, as he turned his seat
round towards the fire too, and smoothed his
head and face, might have been seen looking at
his visitor between his smoothing fingers. (ch.
11)

Mr. Grewgious smoothed his head and face,
and stood looking at the fire. (ch. 15)

He stopped and said, wiping his face: ‘1 beg
your pardon, my dear, but you will be glad to
know I feel better. (ch. 20)

Grewgious DFEMSHM ST UL E->TH, &
INERBEND D,

“Marriage.” Hem!’ Mr. Grewgious carried
his smoothing hand down over his eyes and nose,
and even chin, before drawing his chair a little
nearer, and speaking a little more confiden-
tially: (ch. 9)

Meagles b8 HH TIIP T TCHEL TS
(LD, 1, 27)s Flintwinch i3 T2 2TV
(., 15, 30, I, 17, 30),A % s T+ VF %

(I4,130,1123)e FTHIZLZTHDIT—RIZ
THBoLCEEEThTVAY,

‘Mr. Tope,” said the waiter brightening, as
he rubbed his chin with his hand, ‘would be the
likeliest party to inform in that line.” (MED,
18)

K7 BV EE D Merdle 134 X HRITIL
5L EWBRIZ, MFETOLEXONBEITOHE
DEEVRS1ZDT, ThTHEERS L2
POEIITRXI(LD, 1, 33) BIZFEERBHD
PIHEDBTH 5,

By this time the visitor ( = Merdle) was
seated, and was passing his great hand over his
exhausted forehead (11, ch. 16)

Mr. Merdle... — moistened his lips, passed
his hand over his forehead again,... (Ibid)

(LD, I, 2)T H B UEMEM < ViR E N B,

T=Yr VW IY—ERDORXTH 5 William
Dorrit B OEZ W TEEMNEL -
el & ERT,

The Father of the Marshalsea tapped his
forehead. (‘Memory weak.’) (LD, 1, 31)

Denham W E X B L3 IRER2 TV
(HM,2), Redlaw EAKESFICBZHNTE
%235 (Ibid), Will Fern i Trotty > 5HE
H& A, Cute DBBEZHEEX ARZEIL &,
ULHhDE-ZBICFEHTS (C 2), SFEE
DE U7 Rosa 3EF 2 O AHIZHT D,

Rosa puts her hands to her temples, and,
pushing back her hair, looks wildly and
abhorrently at him, as though she were trying
to piece together what it is his deep purpose
to present to her only in fragments. (MED,
19)

LHO Tattycoram EFE2DEIIFLHTT -
B i g

‘I won't! Miss Wade,’ said the girl, with her
bosom swelling high, and speaking with her
hand held to her throat, ‘take me away!’ (LD, I,
27)

Baptist D K Al Baptist i hEH 0%
EbERVEIIC, HFOFOTIKFASLD, &
<O%FAZLTLE D,

‘Altro, altro! Not Ri—’ Before John Baptist
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could finish the name, his comrade had got his
hand under his chin and fiercely shut up his
mouth. (LD, I, 11)

BEIENETSEHREA. Cute 1d Trotty DI
OFDOTFR2EMHFALD LD ITENTE TS,

“Your daughter, eh?’ said the Alderman,
chucking her familiarly under the chin. (C, 1)

FD & D sFE %2 Honeythunder 1, §5%
THERL<EH%S 5 (MED, 17), Casby (&
FO2525 LB 0RVEITENH L
(LD, 1,23, I, 9), KEICANEAEBDI2HITIL,
AZ53VTHORF 128 %2 L HHNT,
BEOBRFEEOIBNTBLIEERRTS
(Id, 1, 13)e FAEBFIZSINTHEEZRT
(Fern, C, 2), (Chivery, LD], 31), Es3RDFIE,
Chivery 3B ZIFTFICX - 720 (I4,1,19), &
DERICHRZRBRIZNT A (4, ], 22), BHEFIS
BRERBRORKICRIBFZEHA2REIIT S
(MED,2), Doyce bi§F 2 HH1ZIT LY
(LD, 1,16, I, 22), kLD LDz HF %M
FOHRIZANDENH S (14,1, 10, 26),
BELAFA T —AZFIIL. ThZDV-<Y
B9,

He had a spectacle-case in his hand, which he
turned over and over while he was thus in
question, with a certain free use of the thumb
that is never seen but in a hand accustomed
to tools. (I, ch. 10)

‘Don’t stand there, Doyce, turning your
spectacle-case over and over,’ cried Mr. Meagles,
‘but tell Mr. Clennam what you confessed to
me.” (Ibid)

With that he put up his spectacle-case,and said
to Arthur, ‘If I don’t complain, Mr. Clennam,
I can feel gratitude;...” (Ibid)

Barnacle HEDRIZEL TEF 2 OT, A
AHABODETVESED, CONHAT A%
FEIRFL2FTE» L TIRVLT WL,

‘Look here. Upon my soul you mustn’t
come into the place saying you want to know,
you know, remonstrated Barnacle Junior,
turning about and putting up the eyeglass.
(LD, 1, 10)

Barnacle Junior stared at him until his eye-

glass fell out, and then put it in again and
stared at him until it fell out again. (Ibid)

Flora i& Clennam iZ X D AICBELHODOY
4v2%LUTHES (LD, 1,13)s General KA
i Dorrit DFEEDEFR, BHOLFIMHE
5EH%ZEAUS (14, 11, 5)Hi# i3 ‘passion’ T8
) EVIBLVIEEEDICT 2D 13ED
2hOEDICHZRAL %,

‘When free from the trammels of passion,’
Mrs. General closed her eyes at the word, as if
she could not utter it, and see anybody;... (1I,
ch. 15)

Jasper3REFEZ H> BEFHFELTHELZ LTS
(MED, 2)o Rosa (MED)DHEIFE» LA EWVE
FBIEAMAITAR Y bPHTHNS,

Rosa’s expressive little eyebrows asked him
what he meant? (ch. 20)

Rosa’s eyebrows resumed their inquisitive
and perplexed expression. (Ibid)

‘Not a bad one, sir?’ said Rosa, innocently,
with her eyebrows again in action. (Ibid)

‘Will you please tell me,” said Rosa, taking
the paper with a prettily knitted brow, but not
opening it:... (ch. 9)

KETE O # . Deputy (MED) L5 & %
‘Winks' EEDo ZOZOHKIE. Liobw
HlztcERINL LD, FADOHE SR LHZWN
LI, BHI—FHOEHMSIZESBINE,P LT
$ 3 (ch. 23)o HOFECETAMNH V., AR,
TE, BB, XHE BB KEmya%
EOF P2t bDIEBV, DEL LM EE
DI TREHEF I L, HERERTET
(ch. 5)e BEDOKXFE 24LO Durdles &, &
AT ETEHREDR I DPEL S5 IZREITIE, De-
puty KFER=Z—EX THEZDF I ETERI
EORT LI IEKBLTWS,

Deputy, with another sharp whistle, at once
expressing his relief, and his commencement
of a milder stoning of Mr. Durdles, begins
stoning that respectable gentleman home, as if
he were a reluctant ox. (ch. 12)

Deputy XA ZHRT 23 2E 08B
KRESNE, EHOMOMED» bBRICHEE
AEDPBHENIEFNBELELTES, HO
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BOEABABIZLTWT, GY - 2RISR
NEMATWDE LD RGN T B, HTHS (ch.
23), BEMDZETEMNEERRTVD, K
FEIA>THERRBLTHBY, 1XKOHET I
LTnd, D3R T>ZizLTRD, HlL
TRHIEVD, BEEOVAFR-Y2r50L0
B &> TRAEIALS, '

He was getting very cold indeed when he
came upon a fragment of burial-ground in
which an unhappy sheep was grazing. Unhap-
Py, because a hideous small boy was stoning it
through the railings, and had already lamed it
in one leg, and was much excited by the be-
nevolent sportsmanlike purpose of breaking
its other three legs, and bringing it down. (ch.
18)

Merdle (LD) i3\ 23 LoV HFEY %8
VES>TVWBEDTHOBVWARD LD TH 5,
COBTFE, EThENSICBERILEL T,
Rit/NEDAK#H. Biffin 8 (1784-1850) ¥
ORAERORBO &S EEH, BHIKEWVIZE
BENTD. OEIIKBLUALEAT B,

When Mr. Sparkler was admitted to this
closing audience, Mr. Merdle came creeping
in with not much more appearance of arms in
his sleeves than if he had been the twin
brother of Miss Biffin, and insisted on escort-
ing Mr. Dorrit down-stairs. (II, ch. 18)

‘N—no,” returned Mr. Merdle, who was by
this time taking himself into custody under both
coat-sleeves. ‘No, I am not a calling man.” (I,
ch. 24)

Merdle KA A A &P T 20, BT UL
D, AHFIUVIREFEZSRRPICRD 5 S
B (1, ch. 20), EFO/NMgEEIF 2D
DETH D, ThRBEZDOFESELGRRIVT,
EDOANEALZ 2 HULTVEDLSLTH D,

‘AhI" Mrs. Merdle curled the little finger of
her left hand as who should say, ‘I have caught
you.’ (I, ch. 20)

‘Society,” said Mrs. Merdle, with another
curve of her little finger, ‘is so difficult to ex-
plain to young persons (indeed is so difficult
to explain to most persons), that I am glad to
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hear that.” (Ibid)

4 %) 7 A® Baptist (LD) 3D AZELEE
ZIULHDHANRH-> CHE N AEEETRYT, B
EHEDAELIEZ—HIKES S ELH5 (]
ch. 22),

John Baptist answered with that peculiar
back-handed shake of the right forefinger which is
the most expressive negative in the Italian
lauguage. (I, ch. 1)

John Baptist, staring at him with eyes
opened to their utmost width, made a number
of those national, backhanded shakes of the right
forefinger in the air, as if he were resolved on
negativing beforehand everything that the
other could possibly advance, during the
whole term of his life. (I, ch. 11)

‘Ah! Altro, Altro! cried the poor little man,
in a faintly incredulous tone; and as they took
him up, hung out his right hand to give the
Sforefinger a back-handed shake in the air. (I, ch.
13)

‘Come into the happy little cottage, Padro-
na,’ returned Mr. Baptist, imparting great
stealthiness to his flurried backkanded shake of
his right forefinger. ‘Come there!” (II, ch. 13)

Baptist IZ#E{H U 725 4& % Pancks IZFiET
KHte, GFOREY) v 7O¥ETEEH
U, D6 Ry 2D E2HIT+FEHNTR
5,

He had his money ready, folded in a scrap
of paper, and laughingly handed it in; then
with a free action, threw out as many fingers
of his right hand as there were shillings, and
made a cut crosswise in the air for an odd
sixpence. (I, ch. 25)

William Dorrit (LD)® ERARM 2 F (#8)
HUIEELIEL B0 51I17<,

He was a shy, retiring man; well-looking,
though in an effeminate style; with a mild
voice, curling hair, and irresolute hands—rings
upon the fingers in those days—which nerv-
ously wandered to his trembling lip a hundred
times, in the first half-hour of his acquaint-
ance with the jail. (I, ch. 6)
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...; and the turnkey noticed that his hands
went often to his trembling lips again, as they
had used to do when he first came in. (Ibid)

‘Perhaps.’ The irresolute fingers went to the
trembling lip. (Ibid.)

‘Two,” said the debtor, lifting his irresolute
hand to his lip again, and turning into the pris-
on. (Ibid)

The irresolute fingers fluttered more and more
ineffectually about the trembling lip on every
such occasion, and the sharpest practitioners
gave him up as a hopeless job. (1bid)

Dorrit OE XK 2 EEE A ‘irresolutely’ %
AWTHRRas NS,

The debtor irresolutely thought of it for a
minute, and said, ‘Perhaps you wouldn’t ob-
ject to really being her godfather?’ (I, ch. 7)

Spatkler Y+ VDA 77— %2 £ 5 TIR%
HoTLWEPDEIITESHLEELAELLY
B9 (LD, 1, 33), Grewgious &M DRIt & U
EBVENLIEOBIETEOREEL DL
(MED, 21), Crisparkle 13[f{T% &< 9 572®
WKHIKR->THRI Vv T %95 (MED, 6), X
$TWI I D€ 2B% U chEML, Filer
. VOB ARYDFET v MCEFER-T A
TVBDT, EIHKE LTS FNT
W5 (C 1) FavXDARTry PMTEF2%E-
ZUTDERITA-FO LI EXNS (HM,
2)o Pancks HMAZUEAZMNTT, BEEHT
% (LD, 1, 23) 8%R/3F ¥ LIGT DIZREN
2L ETHBHM (Edwin, MED, 8). Blan-
dois X C DENMEZSHE T 5 (LD, 11, 27,
30)o

‘On the contrary, sir!’ that gentleman pro-
tested, snapping his fingers. (I, ch. 30)

..., Mr. Blandois snapped his finger and thumb
with one loud contemptuous snap. (II, ch. 10)

WHICB V- BE IS, BEGFE X
CU(HM, 2)o BAIALY, WHESTED
BHPZOVEIZIEENI & KH L, Tetterby KA
(HM)3$EiIc i3 refsiEfgiaz < 5< 3019,

Mrs. Tetterby, ... thoughtfully turning her
wedding-ring round and round upon her finger,...
(ch. 2)

Mrs. Tetterby paused, and again turned her
wedding-ring round and round upon her finger.
(Ibid)

the wedding - ring went round again, and Mrs.
Tetterby shook her downcast head as she
turned it. (Ibid.)

The wife was standing in the same place,
twisting her ring round and roung upon her
Sfinger. (Ibid)

John H4E (LD) WF K-> XS 18T %,
mERTAHVO LD IZET,

“Thank you, sir, I am sure — Miss;’ here
Young John turned the great hat round and
round upon his left-hand, like a slowly twirl-
ing mouse-cage; ‘Miss Amy quite well, sir?’
(1, ch. 18)

‘No, sir, he comes on later in the afternoon.’
Another twirl of the great hat, and then Young
John said, rising, ‘I am afraid I must wish you
good day, sir.” (Ibid)

Rosa (MED) 2\ W5 UFETRDFVE
CARRVE-N

Rosa felt what his next memorandum would
prove to be, and was blushing and folding a
crease in her dress with one embarrassed hand,
long before he found it. (ch. 9)

‘I—1 should like to settle them with Eddy
first, if you please,” said Rosa, plaiting the
crease in her dress. (Ibid.)

Dorrit 1335% 3 50512, HFEE2V-< VIRL
10 25T () oI ICEFEFNVIZOE
Ukend5 (LD 119, FrHiabe<T
(clasp one’s hands), AELWVH KB ERT

" (Grewgious, MED, 16). (Trotty, C, 1). (Amy

Dorrit, LD, I, 31). (Mrs. Flintwinch, LD, I,
29). (Rosa, MED, 13, 19), Minnie & F %
HH&DET, EHOI b2 HT Clennam
R EJ (LD, 1, 28), HERERLERFEST
AT AR, MFELEY LD S (HM, 2), Sir
Joseph i3 Trotty i, BIICFEEZBNVTELREEE
5LENTEHM, L5 (C 2), Fern 3H
FORZEIIZNTHLWHY RELHZEDT
(Id, 3) F% 29 o120 (Meagles, LD, 1, 16).
Fx 00 Milly, HM, 3), BESDHKk%
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12EUHB (LD 1,32) i, hiLniL<a
THd, ARXTRAZLIETAZORZIEL,
FADZ ETThy EEREN, HEBTIER
% ¥6 3 (Jasper, MED, 9). (Milly, HM, 2).
Redlaw MEICF 24T T, Milly BBR-TH
HERF Lo T M&IRFELXDOFOHRITTA
DoER0 (HM, 1), BFEOBETIHLT,
Clennam F ZF-> TR LT LN ED T
5 (LD, II,27) LS WXAKERFULTH B, ¥
M) THOLERY - BB2RTAH LI
A8 OXTFEHMBFED Rosa ZIBHKE D
Edwin Drood Mgk %, BED 2 A& D%
RO ETH 5 Twinkleton TENTEHED H
5 WVIIRHED Tisher RAZE-T, 3B
WWEERYE, APDLBELLORETLIVETS
(MED, 3) Tickit kA (LD) /& A—Y i
%> 5 Minnie [Pet] DBHIZHM T T, £5
hh, EHERTDTS,

And so, with last sobs and last loving

words, and a last look to Clennam of confi-
dence in his promise, Pet fell back in the car-

riage, and her husband waved his hand, and
they were away for Dover. Though not until
the faithful Mrs. Tickit, in her silk gown and
jet black curls, had rushed out from some hid-
ing-place, and thrown both her shoes after the
carriage; an apparition which occasioned
great surprise to the distinguished company
at the windows. (I, ch. 34)

BLULAWERDO UL EAEH B, BHDK
a3y 7O ERFOD Y TOEICHF ¥ &Y
T, BH03y TOEEABFO I v 7O I
hF Vv EBTTHH . BEVORBFIKERT %,

The bumpers filled, Mr. Blandois, with a
roystering gaiety, clinked the top of his glass
against the bottom of Mr. Flintwinch’s, and
the bottom of his glass against the top of Mr.
Flintwinch’s, and drank to the intimate ac-
quaintance he foresaw. (LD, I, 30)

T4 7 v AREH AP O 2 MAL KT
%, Clennam KA EHRZY 7 ML 5208
5T, MboicbH LW (LD 1,15), »F
0 T A U D Blandois [Rigaud] (LD)D O
EARGBRICHLROTIZTY B4y, Ao

*

DOEIZTVESS,

When Monsieur Rigaud laughed, a change
took place in his face, that was more remark-
able than prepossessing. His moustache went up
under his nose, and his nose came down over his
moustache, in a very sinister and cruel manner.
(I, ch. 1)

Then, as he paused in his drink to contem-
plate his fellow-prisoner, his moustache went
up, and his nose came down. (Ibid.)

The visitor saluted him with another part-
ing snap, and his nose came down over his mous-
tache and his moustache went up under his nose,
in an ominous and ugly smile. (]I, ch. 10)

(I, chs. 11, 29, 30). (I, chs. 7, 30) T
Blandois D707 A7 B RE OV TICELAN
LTHNB, FELELEFEOOFIZRS
(1, chs. 11, 30). (II, chs. 6, 28), Blandois &
REMESI LNV T EBAI LN
Flintwinch iIZIZiZ 2 &5 5,

Mr. Blandois shook his right forefinger to-
wards the sick room, and his left forefinger to-
wards the portrait, and then putting his arms
akimbo, and striding his legs wide apart,
stood smiling down at Mr. Flintwinch with the
advancing nose and the the retreating moustache.
(1, ch. 30)

FA v ADBIBAYORIZIE, HEAFED
LOENMBHES TRE->TVWEENVT, Z0DF
BFRTHEBEENS»BBEMH %, Flintwinch
FAZTTaYELTITOT, BLLWEVLET
e, T T7UVEE,IOMIA (LD, 1,17,
23) Billickin RAWR Y a - NI BELHZW
THWT B2 Lk T&E 2\ (MED, 22), Mag-
gy 3R ULADNATy b2FS (LD, ], 14,
22, 1, 29). Amy Dorrit 1Z$HEFHICH 2 T
(Id, 1, 32, T, 19, 29)o General KA, Ub

1280, UatY LIZFRENDHIIHTL
5 (Id, 1, 5, 14, 15, 19), William Dorrit &2
wWEu— FOEFZ2»30 (14,1, 19, 20). %
D Frederick 17 5V 4 v b % HDIELTICR
< (4,1, 20, T, 5o 8 » 2/ (bosom)D
Merdle XA (14, 1,20, 21, 33, 1, 7, 12, 25) D
FIIHRR (society) CHEMB—HKRTH S (I, 21,
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33), 2NMERXLEHOEBEZLILELD
Durdles ¥R v b2 274 — b DITVREA
NTW5 (MED, 4); Chivery HEBLD 1
UIEIKBSOEMIE %< (LD, 1, 31, 36,
IL27), BESOBEFELAR, VEER- 1
Fanny &2 6 2 OWEHRIZE, Amy OB ZEL
fz1:< (1, 6,7, 24)o Gowan kA (LD) i3k
ERUROBTHEF DD HF o120, OV
RHEEIMNLVT S,

Mrs. Gowan, tapping the sticks of her
closed fan (a large green one, which she used
as a handscreen) upon her little table. (I, ch.
26)

‘Every nerve,” repeated Mrs. Gowan, look-
ing at him in calm obstinacy, with ker green
fan between her face and the fire. (Jbid)

Mrs. Gowan shut up her great green fan,
tapped him on the arm with it, and tapped her
smiling lips. (Ibid)

Mrs. Gowan, furling her green fan for the
moment, and tapping her chin with it... (I, ch.
33)

‘Oh, my dearest Meagles!” returned that
lady, tapping him on the arm with the green
fan and then adroitly interposing it between a
yawn and the company, ... (II, ch. 8)
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1) Tetterby I¥BV LA THRE X35 (HM, 3)

2) FAr X T) b FYy by T Uhits
W) (MRFLM, HLIIHIE, 1980),
p.401.



