语篇翻译

The Tearmarks of the Cheetah

[1]A very long time ago, when the earth was first created, all the animals came down onto the savanna. The animals, birds, insects were all different shapes and different colors. When the cheetah first came to the earth, just like all other animals, she shook her body and stretched her legs, and took a deep breath of the new clean air. The cheetah found it very good to be alive. Each animal had to get used to her own body, so the cheetah started running and found out she could run very very fast.
[2]The cheetah ran and ran across the vast plains. After a time of wandering the plains alone, the cheetah became lonely, and decided to look for friends of her own kind. One day, the cheetah, with her great eyesight, spotted some large cats off in the distance and eagerly went running as fast as she could toward these cats. As she was running toward them, one of the cats, which was much larger than the others, stood up and roared. The loud noise frightened the cheetah and she dug her claws into the dirt and came to abrupt halt. The cat was a big male lion, and he roared out to the cheetah in a very low booming voice, “Who are you and what do you want?”

[3]The cheetah, which is much smaller in size than a lion and who by nature is a very shy and timid animal, said，“I am lonely and have been searching the savanna trying to find friends of my own kind.”

[4]The lion roared, “Well, you are not a lion! Look at your legs and body. You are much thinner than we are. And look at your feet. You have claws like a dog’s. Your claws do not retract all the way back into your feet like ours do. You are not a cat；you are a dog. So, you better run away fast and try to find someone in your own family.”

[5]The cheetah lowered her head and put her tail down, and crept away feeling a bit discouraged. She thought big cats were very unfriendly. The cheetah continued her search looking for a friend of her own kind. The days went by. Then one day, the cheetah saw a pack of wild dogs playing in the sun. The cheetah went racing up to the pack. The whole pack was yelping and barking furiously. The cheetah stopped immediately, and the pack leader yelped at her, “Who are you and what do you want?”

[6]The cheetah began to tell the wild dogs her story about trying to find a family of her own. During her search, she was scared by a lion and saddened when he told her that the cheetah was not a cat, but a dog. The whole pack of wild dogs howled in laughter, and barked at her, “You are not a dog at all. Look at your round head and ears, and your rough tongue. They are like a cat’s. Your tail is long just like the other cats. You are not a dog at all!” The pack chased the cheetah off, biting at her heels.

[7]This time the cheetah raced away very fast because she was scared. After running a safe distance from the dogs, the cheetah laid down to rest under a big tree. She felt sad. She thought about how the lion roared and did not want her, and how the wild dogs yelped and bit at her feet, and she felt sadder and sadder. The cheetah felt so sad that she started to cry. She was very lonely.

[8]The cheetah did not realize that any other animals were near her. A giraffe had walked up quietly while the cheetah was crying. The giraffe, looking down at the cheetah with its big brown eyes, asked, “Why are you crying?” The cheetah was very surprised when the giraffe spoke. The cheetah looked up tearfully at the giraffe and proceeded to tell her sad story about the lions roaring and telling her she was not a cat, and the wild dogs chasing her and saying she was not a dog.

[9]Sniffling, the cheetah said, “I have been sitting here crying, and I have cried so long and so hard--look at my beautiful face, the tears have burnt marks in my face.”
[10]A bird that was flying by the big tree saw the beautiful cheetah and chirped, “I have traveled throughout this land and you, cheetah, are the most splendid and unique of all the cats I have seen.” The cheetah has had spots ever since that lonely day.
句子翻译

[1] For 13 months, she had faithfully replied, and more than replied. When his letters 
did not arrive, she wrote anyway.

[2]The doctor thought there might be a blood clot in Roosevelt’s spine, so he 
prescribed massage, an order Eleanor followed faithfully.
[3]There are no little events in life, those we think of no consequence may be full of 
fate, and it is at our own risk if we neglect the acquaintances and opportunities that 
seem to be casually offered, and of small importance. 

[4]I hope he will always feel like a son of  America and not like a stepchild.

[5]I hope she will always feel like a daughter of America and not like a stepchild.
    我希望她永远都会觉得自己是美国的亲生女儿，而不是 ？ 。
[6]She put on some sunglasses that hid every-thing above the tip of her nose and her 
chin.

[7]He was laughing, too, as he glanced around; deciding it was too late for an 
uneventful exit. I imagined Mother laughing.

[8]Suddenly he looked down and spotted a high-heeled shoe half hidden under the 
passenger seat.
[9]The girl told the story cried.
[10]Reflection must be reserved for solitary hours; whenever she was alone, she gave  

way to it as the greatest relief; and not a day went by without a solitary walk, in 
which she might indulge in all the delight of unpleasant recollections. 

[11]But it wasn’t the lack of privacy or the mess under the toilet seat that made me 
miserable. It was the sense that I had stopped being married. I went from being a newlywed to being the brothers’ tagalong. 

[12]A car mechanic is called in after every other mechanic fail. He listens to the 
engine for a few minutes, then hauls off and gives it a big swift kick in a certain 
strategic spot. Look the engine starts humming like a kitten. 

[13]They sat on the sunny terrace above the lake in the blue softness of the morning.

[14]Afred hit Bill with a hammer. 

[15]This type of glass won’t shatter no matter how hard you hit it.
[16]A blast of cold air hit him as he opened the window. 
[17]He was hit by the car. 
[18]He was hard hit by the flu.  
[19]The silence was so long and deep that he looked   up, wondering why the Padre 
did not speak. 

