HARP : Hiroshima Associated Repository Portal

-
CHARP EBRX¥XEYARS FY

Hiroshima Associated Repository Fortal

institution (0D OOOOO (Hiroshima University of Ecc

“The Man Wi thout a Temperament" [
Dorri t00oogg

Title

Author(s) (OO, 00

Citation goooooooog, 8(2): 45-65

URL http://harp.lib.hiroshima-y.ac.jp/h

Rights

HARP



45

“The Man Without a Temperament” #*

—— Little Dorrit 5%+ L C—

mood & F

“The Man Without a Temperament” (LT MWT & &85 — =8
“The Exile”——}3 Katherine Mansfield (1888-1923) »31F DD
mThd, EOEMBEOZOICEKD villa KBETSIEAL Mr.
Salesby (R &##HWbDTh B, ZDEMIE, fEEORX J. M. Murry
B A HOEMIZ &R, 1 %Y 7 Ospedaletti iz @B EL
#%, London I&—ATR->TLE=7cb I EEEZERZ L L, HLaEY
B2 o REOF T, Murry DESMAZH-TWEHEOZ L &R
ELT, 2hxBELEbnTW5, C. Hanson & A. Gurr ofgfEic
BB, RHRE L EEAICEET 5 /b ME SE R E Ak
Bosrsiz, FES Murry RERLTWEIETHY, Zhike LT
DOEDOFES BN TNB LN D Z 2, ZOERENLOEB~ORAA,
EMEBLCEBANEECRZLLI > L WO RBLEZD LN TES,
LmL, —7, %850 Mansfield & Murry 0AMRELEZ 5L, *ic
W BEACEBAGAD SN TN LA HRETHY, 2015 EED
S, FhAPORENRIG IV I F 27 0HGELh>TNDHI L
PHLBEVHILZZENTEDES D,

ZoXE, FEECEANRDHTL S 2rbLLY, ZoOFROM
X FORBLUIERHEICSH B, L, {F#IT Salesby kEDERN & FKBL
T34y, RESWCES T, P vRY XLDH VI Fa7OREEN
%t%%$%@§ﬁ%ﬁﬁuﬁéﬁwﬁwét?i%@f%%ﬁlK%T
oA LORBICESERTRAES, (FENJBEORVWED T5E, & X
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DESICHE, ILEKFEOMFREZEDOL S ILRA TV ENAKMIZESR
LTHEWERS,

TERIHEBELRALT, —BAELoRRF—ET 1=y va
7Zey & E-7-?mi, E. Heminguay 0))&% “Fifty Grand” offi{i % —
H c#Z o 7= Ellery Sedgewick T&)Zﬂb o T5B0rVNE ) 0FEXH
LIZBFEELTA LS,

He stood at the hall door turning the ring, turning the heavy
signet ring upon his little finger while his glance travelled coolly,
deliberately, over the round tables and basket chairs scattered
about the glassed-in verandah. He pursed his lips—he might have
been going to whistle—but he did not whistle—only turned the
ring—turned the ring on his pink, freshly washed hands. (MWT
p. 412)

CORHOAT T T 73R OB R REE ST 5 LRI, FEFE
CELDZEERNTL TS, Bl AR LTI RWEIIMEIZED
TWBMIL, “signet ring” ThH Y, ZORBEETHOEIFIL, TLA
CRIR E TIZ, BEBOOI BIKBIRINATVS, L, TOEERIX
iz & > Tik “heavy” D TH 5. HORBZERHIED, B> T
WAEDE, FOLEZLIIHBAC, BERELVWETOZX 2B bEAHT
ZEDORS U FTH D, FORT L EARBETHF - TN ERTOMA
ELEE, BoBRBRoBRE e, ZoB0OBMERESYES, ©
CTHEROEERIVELTVEDEAI b, W, ZORIZRETHIZY
OWEE R I F 5. Bz oEReET T Thd, Larl, &
BK%@@Wﬁmrétﬁ,%@&%ﬁ¢hﬁ@&<,ﬁ&&%0k%w
72 COFiC (“on his pink, freshly washed hands™) 126 TWSD
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BRFEITZA S 2 MFIEHENEBREITGETHE. TOTEEHOE
BT 2L A, FoEEAT TICER TR, HomFicES iz
WHRSTHDENHIBEETHAH, TR ORHOEIORATH Y,
THEHTARYORT U HFEBHNBRLVWEFEROAS 2 - D EHFVOTL %,
FOMPRIOMTHZO0FELHASHTIRAVD, BROLEE VWS £
F—7 BHRLIC, AINRZER, REOS A -V, SR0GLE, L&
IHRRBCERDEEBILRLTVDELERDESS,

EFNTH, TOXSREBAINFREEZLDICEY, RMUSEREE
b—E L7=F—~< & L TWw3% Charles Dickens (1812-70) & Little Dorrit
(LIF LD L48%) #2EIC LT Y H 7255 . Mr. Salesby 12 EFIZ
X A%, Mr. Merdle OHEAECHERGMZTFTh B, LinL,
IONDESIEENCITENC, LD 0BEHLICLERL, 220615
BORRWE ] OFBBRIZA> TITERZWERD,

Thirty years ago, Marseilles lay burning in the sun, one day.

A blazing sun upon a fierce August day was no greater rarity in
southern France then, than at any other time, before or since.
Everything in Marseilles, and about Marseilles, has stared at the
fervid sky, and been stared at in return, until a staring habit had
become universal there. Strangers were stared out of countenance
by staring white houses, staring white walls, staring white streets,
staring tracts of arid road, staring hills from which verdure was
burnt away. The only things to be seen not fixedly staring and
glaring were the vines drooping under their load of grapes. These
did occasionally wink a little, as the hot air barely moved their

faint leaves. (LD p. 1)

LA EL, £@TERERITREOL LT, MLrbnx7¥7 LH



48 B8E H25 (AX - BR - HaB¥R)

{#:%, Dickens iFA%IZ5HLD1F 3 (“staring”) L EHOERFL L TR
ZTV3, ThE 8 HOY LA 2 TRBLWI & Tk, Zhicig
nRWRAZWEZER AL B> TLEY. BbltbbilEEr 208y
5 DEE (“the vines”) 7FHid, LEICBEMEL T RBZHB, FRTHRIILY,
ZHEHRDIT BT EXEDLYIERN,

TREORWE) OBGLER, MOV EZIRA ZYTAY LERT
WA, FEOLOBREYS, TORGASTHIEEIEADw LS =
CRUTHD, ZZicbE, ERERETo2EM8RHTL %,

The American Woman sat where she always sat against the
glass wall, in the shadow of a great creeping thing with wide open
purple eyes that pressed—that flattened itself against the glass,
hungrily watching her. (MWT p. 412)

Zo villa ORFUFEEIER, FICTAFLEESN T RACBLAT
THERXADADERL TS, TAU I ALEERIZLSICRERSD
5ZOEBERHEXICIAEARD LS (“ghoulish” MWT p. 412)) icflbh,
ZOBORBNOITBLEOL A—VPFA T 5, IHIZIAD, WHE
FEEHFAMTHARDPOHALL TV ERFT L FICEE >N TS EThH
F, BT oEORERZES B BbED I LTk 5,

IDXIROBEHOA A - VEWEOT TREL LT RIS T
o B AOBEWERNRBNE FEENE> TS (“the unclaimed
letters climbing the black lattice” (MWT p. 413)) D #0—F Tt 5
P5, BHHEIREIZ D, Mrs. Salesby KRR EXNBZEDA A - Th D,
HEORCH D TEST 2 Z0ORERET, WCED XS A>T
A6 TH 5,

Light dragging steps sounded across the hall, coming towards



“The Man Without a Temperament” % Liftle Dorrit #5% - LT 49

him. A hand, like a leaf, fell on his shoulder. A soft voice said:
“Let’s go and sit over there—where we can see the drive. The
trees are so lovely.” And he moved forward with the hand still on
his shoulder, and the light, dragging steps beside his. He pulled
out a chair and she sank into it, slowly, leaning her head against

the back, her arms falling along the sides. (MWT p. 413)

Mr. Salesby OBIZMED ZEZEOFIZEDO L HICEWD, FOFRficE

EL DOV TERARY, FOTEEHIIOELEE, EOw- W LAY
AHIZ THLIICE, BXHLZ B IR0V DTHDE, TOREZ
Z, BOFME R~ ZIRBOBERT L0 THoZ Lid, BHIEES
N3aThsro, b, BEHRATVWAIORIEOFRILWIEMTHY, A
KN ES LB ERSY BRI THE & BEDAZEIZ, ROl
EAFHEINTHBEP Y H, BHOEY, RECLHRATHSEEZS
DTHDB, BOLHZBOWEITOEOF L EIGHRLEM UER L 2> TH
DEREL DO LPh->T0d, BlaE TICHEB LR RO, @L
THRThE3Z v oMrbkrnLd T3 LVWRELYE
B, FLT, B> TZORBAREITEL V) BELERT 280X
FFERDTH S,

HEaAniERLEn®EF— 7%, Mr. Salesby @ ZEoHBOWTFHR
EHAVWLRTWE, BETHIHROEL XL, E0-><{ H LERRY
CHEMEND, BELEDTH~EEZRBEEORTOZO=ZEoriE, £
HoOM T, FYR~BENREHELHEO / 2207 0BELATH Y, BE
DEEN LFEE oI BE~ORBLEEZOND, LHIWHETOH A
i UHTARBRER, W Arko TRt 2HEOP CEMAOEE %
RLTHBEH, TAbiE, BITREOHOEELIIZTVWThiznetss
BhHD, LT, ZEoEEEEL2E0 25 HLERSEZXTADLL
L &9,
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He raises himself in the bed; he catches a glimpse of the solid
houses opposite framed in white, of their window boxes full of
great sprays of white coral.... In the bathroom—overlooking the
back garden. Snow—heavy snow over everything. The lawn is
covered with a wavy pattern of cat’s paws; there is a thick, thick
icing on the garden table; the withered pods of the laburnum tree
are white tassels; only here and there in the ivy is a dark leaf

showing.... (MWT p. 415)

EWOFRD TE) »ob0#EE, v FrOBETHERA, HHME
BIEBEF—HANBERIEEATH S, 2TOWEBBVWERLFTEIIEL
(“heavy”), FEDO T — T AT 5 F HE B (“thick, thick”) BELRO
£5CH5. BEE—RBROILEKEANFERICHALADTLE-TZ, 2D
IohBzotbt, MA0ROERTHRELI2FEETEDN, LD 0FE
TR, FAINENCHRETD5E D OERT, PEICZOFERER LA
JTLBE575

KITBE_OZERTH B,

By Jove! he had to hurry if he was going to catch that train
home. Over the gate, across a field, over the stile, into the lane,
swinging along in the drifting rain and dusk.... Just home in time

for a bath and a change before supper.... (MWT p. 420)

Wwo L WERRE B AT 235 (“leisurely, silently, taking hundreds of
years over the job” (MWT p. 420)) 2S5 AL E L TV I BE 20D,
BIZH I THEERZKENTTWS S big, HElILADSYEhi, &5
flicb ez Bo 2B+, BEOMHIE, BAOKREE 2z H, BiK
EIELnH02MPORBEHE-> T DIRFOE LB, 4550l 6
hicBHRO®IZE, BUOBDLI BEOTROLARTRERLRVETH
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., HBONAOWOHOBED S, KAFTRELED, - Ly RIKHIC
Bote, BHORY RO ZE L e »iCHROBRIC b 2> 5
o, RCEEROHHEZTEELBLE TN S,
TOHDER—SRANELY Y, SHICHELOEE TV, WER
EoHOE ARG TR ZBACHEL, —BREOEI 2R ARMAT
%, ZBORNKL, WELOSARNY FED T,

...In his study. Late summer. The virginia creeper just on the
turn....

“Well, my dear chap, that’s the whole story. That’s the long
and the short of it. If she can’t cut away for the next two years
and give a decent climate a chance she don’t stand a dog’s
—h’m—show. Better be frank about these things.” ‘Oh, certain-

ly....” (MWT p. 424)

vy RUOBER, $99 2B LI 0BKOIA L ABRAICIERA A D
Livie, 2LT, ZoZT XY, BEDOKEOEEA~DROZEI T D
THLMIEINE, ZoKRiCE, ok, “FRREHMRLERLES
NIcZ &B, ZORDFEMRE 8- TeDER, EPRELEET 55, 5V
FEOMD, WTFhICEE, ThETBr"FrvikoRkas, tHa
RREOBPEO P THE AT T o v, TRIRIREOMO TS
ThhboEEZDEAI,

COHORGELLY, ANELTET AV I ERERICE - Tk, X
5iZ, #DOH, ERRICE->TEE ~—"You see—you're everything.
You're bread and wine, Rovert, bread and wine. Oh, my darl-
ing—what am I saying? Of course I could, of course I won’t take you
away....” (MWT p. 424)——i3, FELEL ‘ghoul’ OA1 x — TP &5E4IC
—DIT D, BTHWWEETWRRS, FEHWohricRicfERbhsZ
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LERHEBELTWS, ek T, #ix “everything” TH Y, “bread
and wine” Tdh 5, RIWORTHY, ToMEBEEVethidEE
TIF RV ERTIIERL TS, Hizk > Tk, Zhst ‘ghoul’ DRI

EEOREOEKRTHY, ZoOEHREECHECA—A-Fy FL T
BLEZBIEDD,

BEE, FARORE, R TORENAEHE, “WThb—-REEDOHEHD
fa-> T aEE L 33 Ravde, E/MEREIC L » ToRE kb
BV EEMLETHCBDLRZEEL, BXlRbhoA £ -8
ZE LV, LFHROBEND205HW, TOHFEELFERL TSI & A
ERTHAI,

ZH Tix, Mr. Salesby oFRl L $ Bbh 2 LD @ Mr. Merdle {Zfi
nNBZ LIS,

Mr. Salesby NGB D WE L4133, Mr. Merdle 3472280
2 (“of a cool temperament” (LD p. 253)) Th v, Eor > THIEL
TWh, ZOMIE, BHEAHDIZLE A LLARERHROIZEROFERICH
KERTOB LN ZOEROBIC b T, 10 b HLORAENPL
EHETH D, FORIABMTH D0, BoRMEE-> THLMICER
BE0OTH L0, HOBEERENMOBEZS \YOEFNLD L —BEFTH S
o, HEBRNbhIZOOREEZLTRY OBMFREL VW) BICRZ 2L
LTHRELLTWEINL THS, RIEMATESOFERHZ T, B

HERESREBICBVLTVS,
...he (=Mr. Merdle) came in and stood looking out at a distant win-
dow, with his hands crossed under his uneasy coat—cuffs, clasping

his wrists as if he were taking himself into custody. (LD p. 394)

Dickens [Zfi>@&RATTH, oz 0fFicH>WT, Moo= — roMn
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ik, ECERBLENBOREHY, FAITED THELICIIHEOR
BhH->T, EH5LTHFrRBILTERLRVWERBHH LS ) L&
HLTWd, 20HEHBEE > ETe 4, FHRBILALTERLNS Z
LiZe 1255, EF L TEDTAUDOHEOBRLEDORHL O, ot
R 5RNADEDUAOESTHL AV, FUKAD Mr. Salesby i
ST, “Oh, there he was at the other end of the verandah, with
his back turned, smoking a cigarette.” (MWT p. 417) L WO HEBE»D
D, TRERUEELEZDTHAI . RTUVEBEREET I LEEX
{¥, Mr. Salesby %A%, —~ROWEZFINTELICIS>NADH
HADERERL TV EN6TH S,

# ) HhF 27k Dickens 0BELTHLIATHSH, Mr. Merdle
EHLLIC, HEBECALZIRIBBEAEARLLE OREZ ATV
W, Merdle BEDBE S A B DL “Society” L5 ZoEYTH
W, ZOFROL ) ARET, AL ERL S 2 b E FiZ, “Bishop”,
“Horse Guards”, ‘“Treasury”, “Bar”, 7 Y&BAZ T T Th, EB%RE
PpA S EBIRT., L2 AW, o “Society” IZEERNRBRWIRHDIZ,
B Z e d TR Y 2320,

Society had everything it could want, and could not want, for
dinner. It had everything to look at, and everything to eat, and
everything to drink. It is to be hoped it enjoyed itself; for Mr.
Merdle’s own share of the repast might have been paid for with

eighteen pence. (LD p. 249)

BADOOLELOBE LM ERY Mr. Merdle oKL, BlEXZE»L
7= “Society” ZBRLWIEFFDHDE, BT IKLLRVWEDETY
wic AP IEB ALV, Mr. Merdle #885 -0 HEB1 A— U3 Mr.
Salesby OBEICHHLPR I LiL, EOBDOA A —VohThnz@ D
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THEN, bLAABEOEEGLENETHY Ty, BRORY (Yoff
food” (p. 422)) Mr. Salesby s & A DO 2 iz T3 ER—TO BRI
HELRNRLLEATPIDOBNTH B,

“No,” said the American Woman, ‘‘take it away, Antonio. We
can’t eat soup. We can’t eat anything mushy, can we, Klay-
mongso?’’

“Take them back and fill them to the rim!” said the Topknots,
and they turned and watched while Antonio delivered the message.

“What is it? Rice? Is it cooked?” The Countess peered
through her lorgnette. ‘“Mr. Queet, the General can have some of
this soup if it is cooked.”

“Very good, Countess.”

The Honeymoon Couple had their fish instead.

“‘Give me that one. That’s the one I caught. No it’s not. Yes,
it is. No it’s not. Well, it’s looking at me with its eye so it must
be. Tee! Hee! Hee!” Their feet were locked together under the

table. (MWT p. 422)

FEAREEORKEFELA IR, —oD “Society” &\ 5 EHIC
B & -72 Dickens OB VA F a7 L3R AD T vT 27 OBE RN
LT3, [BEORWEEIRYEHEPICS £, FtECARRR
BROZERTDITHAH . THEMZTELDOBEITIF, F28MERL
TWBEVHIERTREFEN DS, LiIZ6L, 20 T5BEORVWE; i
BB ‘pair’ OFKRIZHOVWTEZTHI S,

ERETLCHEY, fFhI two” LW S EBHEMIcHL L By s T
NWBZ LRGN DD ZADENTEEZEBOLH R LOK (“the two
crippled palms, two ancient beggards” (p. 413)), ~UD X H 2% & D



“The Man Without a Temperament’” % Little Dorrit %L 1T 55

4% (“two coils of knitting, like two snakes” (p. 412)) 7 ¥, #o
ST ERVA, ChGEEORRICHE S FRKE S, WTHEI LI
—BREWEERTTWAAITH D, two' LWIHOBRIELE, Bho
BFE, BROEL ZHIRMT BRIV TENNIELBRLTINES
9. £LT, FIAOBIADOETLRZL I, Zo—@A0irWizd T
e, villa OBERRE, “A—#HikE-oTW3Ey 2k, EWick<
LT %, Salesby £FE, ~ AR F T L (“The Two Topknots”),
BT oO - ABEHN (“the Honeymoon Couple”), Ki%s 4 HEEAE
(“the General and the Countess”), K& #h7=7 A U Atk, OEMAT
by, CORKD MEERREELTINESD s RERLIE, KEOA
BB I N FaTOHGEER>TOBRTY, TAVBHERICBEY TiRFIC
ELNDLTH D, (FED Murry ~OEAR, FARIKATLATHS
KBELY, MOBRICLRATHEDTH S, BHOIFAREDOHI 2R
5L, BziE the General Zi3—F b ABOTENRHFINT, HEHEST
BDIEY “Caw!” WO BSLTORXFES T TH S, 2V ‘him’ &
WO B AHRNREFATRERS KD Klaymongso X7 FE7 v+ A b
MORRICEZOLR T LE-TKEVIZ LR BEDTHD, bHHAT
DIMZIZ2FBE)X, Mr. Salesby iz BWTHIEICET 5, i B0 X
ARHAVAF 2T ORRLR->TROABNWD, ER—ADAME LTHD
N bT, FTOREEEDLDRLTHEMIMTVWAZ LY, —BHRNILLEZ
Bo WORBEORIERTXEL ZO5HT 32 LT 25, &, &
BEOV I - LERYVCHBBICED L 25, $BEIX, HErEEFERLT K
DHEEASLIATH S,

The servant girl was in their room, singing loudly while she emp-
tied soapy water into a pail. The windows were open wide, the
shutters put back, and the light glared in. She had thrown the
carpets and the big white pillows over the balcony rails; the nets

were looped up from the beds; on the writing table there stood a
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pan of fluff and match-ends. When she saw him her small impu-
dent eyes snapped and her singing changed to humming. But he
gave no sign. His eyes searched the glaring room. Where the

devil was the shawl! (MWT p. 413)

On—on—past the finest villas in the town magnificent palaces,
palaces worth coming any distance to see, past the public gardens
with the carved grottoes and statues and stone animals drinking at

the fountain, into a poorer quarter. (MWT p. 419)

WEISE A% Mansfield OfEmoF T, 2 OERZANAICEBR
BERSWEVOIHREEDHEH, LOTHo0oELEELL T, Bi
ZEBHBLEAS ARV LG 23T T B, A—D5 HTIRREDORK
BT RROF LR BELI T g —Md—RETHAE . LS HEOL
OFL*IZ, TRETORLFOREE, HEPLFRICETRY, #E
HEF I EHOTTHREERZOZEOY LZEER, £2<THE0EEEL
TRALNZEDTH B LENABRENEES S, B Bk TEE
ok bR oMED 5 EE (“palaces worth coming any distance
to see”) LW EENFHY Th b, YA YA villa ZREEY, fHrin
EREEY RS, HELRLEERTENOEEXHTLRAVEL TR L
Al ThD, RGO S, FEHE LA LIz (iEE->Tn52,
IHOEWVWTHLREDORZWHOHEBLZOEBERREBLEE X 5,

Mr. Salesby iz t#; L T, Mrs. Salesby PN S EIAY 70 58
WOLDEHD ThHY, MBS IOFLEEN L AOSRBRLLT
VAR, KOZADSES, FLALEFHLEE W AETFEERL X
5,

“Oh, those trees along the drive,” she cried, “I could look at
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them for ever...., I pulled down a head of them yesterday to smell
and the scent’”’—she shut her eyes at the memory and her voice
thinned away, faint, airy—‘‘was like freshly ground nutmegs.” A
little pause. She turned to him and smiled. ‘“You do know what
nutmegs smell like—do you, Robert?”’

And he smiled back at her. ‘“Now how am I going to prove you

that I do?” (MWT p. 414)

Z OFFD Mrs. Salesby O Mrs. Merdle ICRFALTE S -7H
DRV D LR,

‘You were saying, Mrs. Merdle,’ said Mr. Merdle, with his
wounded finger in his mouth, ‘that you had a complaint against
me?’

‘A complaint which I could scarcely show the justice of more em-
phatically, than by having to repeat it,” said Mrs. Merdle. ‘I
might as well have stated it to the wall. I had far better have
stated it to the bird. He would at least have screamed.’

‘You don’t want me to scream, Mrs. Merdle, I suppose,” said

Mr. Merdle, taking a chair. (LD p. 395)

EEwmomEdET oh, ErostoBdasttER 2422595 Mr. Salesby
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FHLRADTHEAT 4T villa OfMOBERSHERE CHHALA
B, TEOLESHEELAVD LI RBALYDEEAHH, RBFERL,
COURLIERE—BELRELLTS. 7 AUV I AGEOHERITAT
5 20 TEBE| B (“against the glass wall”) Th-7=L, = B, orh
DA% E Jail-bird” X ALL, Bz, XEAD Mr. Queet O X 5T
e R BN 5E -2 9 (“In the hall Mr. Queet hovers.” (p. 423)),
Dk H5iIc&z2F o720 (“singing loudly” (p. 413)) LT 5%, HED
CABNDOENL DL AREBEREO > TP FFe o E T 5,
(‘““Their laughing voices beat against the glassed-in verandah like
birds.” (p. 416))

IO X HIZEEE S 2/ B (‘Poor birds!” (LD p. 5)) ix=ntA 28
Rophizdna,

Some lock below gurgled in its throad immediately afterwards,
and then a door clashed. Slow steps began ascending the stairs;
the prattle of a sweed little voice mingled with the noise they
made; and the prison-keeper appeared carrying his daughter, three
or four years old, and a basket.

‘How goes the world this forenoon, gentlemen? My little one,
you see, going round with me to have a peep at her father’s
birds. Fie, then! Look at the birds, my pretty, look at the birds.’

He looked sharply at the birds himself, as he held the child up at
the grate, especially at the little bird, whose activity he seemed to
mistrust. ‘T have brought your bread, Signor John Baptist.” said
he (they all spoke in French, but the little man was an Italian):
‘and if I might recommend you not to game—’

“You don’t recommend the master!” said John Baptist, showing
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his teeth as he smiled. (LD p. 4-5)

IREFFENZBFOKBIL, X 52 ‘a vine leaf R T/HEZEICZ X
PEZ2 3B A~V TIL DTH BH, Mansfield 5 simile =
metaphor ZHWTHAK T T ARV OEROEDOTF 21T 5—75,
Dickens i BZit, BRI LA DIFZ LVWHOBBES 2 IZLEY
TWh,

FRMOFRICNbI, K4 ‘pair’ LVWHSHREZZTTDE villa O
EEZOFRT, AKOIZIIHR L TERIZ T Mrs. Salesby OB X AR H
Rip F CIEBEIIL DL, LY Zhd Mr. Salesby o H%E# L THine
hTWERLThAE), HDI - BLIEBRXRDO L ) REOBIFIC LK
MXNRTHWBEDOTH 5,

But she—with her teacup in one hand, the sheets of thin paper
in the other, her head tilted back, her lips open, a brush of bright
colour on her cheek-bones, sipped, sipped, drank... drank....

(MWT p. 415)

EOETWTIOLS LRECHES TH, BREKRDRCI 22Ahi0
BOORT, BOWEFEEFFIRL 27 B E0RBLBEEHRLED
243, WREBEHADIBERORL L > THOBRPICA Y AL, HED i
“sip, sip, drink... drink...” "o F Ll > TENTL 3,

L2L, ZHidfad £ Tk B 2@ L T2 A7z Mrs. Salesby Th b,
WmEFHE, Murry OB 2BLAEEEORDRETH S, £H75LThH
3, BEoACHE H-> THLUALL LARV,

AUkIiC R, Mrs. Salesby OFERENCED LS KBV, 0
FHLED, WAbNEBOX I %2F > Tw5 (“her thin hands
flew up and hovered” (p. 414)) LW HFEFER, Kic b > TITRAREY
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# < (“lighthy, lightly” (p. 423)) Bl x 7= &R Y b, 51X F2L5w
- < v (“dragging” (p. 413)) LTWAZ LB TR bhNVESSH,
fEBDOEEIZ, FEALBEOE TIX, Mrs. Salesby k¢ FH U< AD
NoFREENWS ZLith B, X6z, “dragging” WO EERZFETH
i, EhPEBRIE S LORENASGEFLENHL NI Z LITRDOT
a5, bLELREVEMZHT OATH S ETRE, il
—iK, FTHHI D

A clock struck. He wheeled sharply. What time was it.
Five? A quarter past? Back, back the way he came. As he pass-
ed through the gates he saw her on the look—out. She got up,
waved and slowly she came to meet him, dragging the heavy
cape. In her hand she carried a spray of heliotrope. (MWT p.
420)

Z o5 Hik, Mr. Salesby 23E & #E L T ‘villa’ o h~— ABCRIC HHENS
50, BOOBHREL TBTEBRICRE-THRZEHERLTLE-72d
2, BiBEb2 L5 T TR TRBHBHENL LD EDTH S, villa
DT E S TERORO XS ICH &L R, BIRNOBSERZZIAA
FHZTHBDIFRED 2oV (“on the look—out”) ETH B, LA L,
ZOREY NIBELBEVENY - FOME5 & - T (“dragging”) v
BZDOTHD. COF—THREIFLEFHZATVWELO0ERTH D, BHE
HEFFNTY, HTEY 2 -2y —FE2FHET LB TERY, £
FNOHLDZ L EBATRICLTEORERE U T hide b, TARE
DEIIBNFROBT, £h, CoOBZoXEREBIELEMCEDX
NTWBEDOTHE, ZDELLIN, &Y Mr. Salesby & ->T¥
DEH7LDThBHHML, ¥ 2 —/Ad “the grey cobweb” (p. 414) L&
Hanrzy, EIZBIL T “thick, white, stifling like wool” (p. 419) &
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WO HRPAHNWLR TR ZERLLALLTHZ. BRNFEEVES
“wool” LB BLAAY I AR - TOHEIPLRTHENLTH S,

b ONTZADE S ILRB G2 T RKBOFREIZ, R L THIT DT L2420,
Mr. Merdle (X, o FHn, £Eix “Forgery and Robbery” (p. 710) 72 -
b B N AHDOFEROFE LB DI, FH LY LM T 0 e
-7z, Mr. Salesby DL W 5 ¥, Bz ALY Mr. Merdle ok
FEY, FEEYLIZILICEST, ZhEzR o esFshsbo Tl
Ve 2L ZIRNWERES 2 6hicBTh>Th, BE—Hk-TLE
TEBREZ LV TERY, LWHBENLREELREIECoPIcRESD
ThH B,

The sky is the colour of jade. There are a great many stars; an
enormous white moon hangs over the garden. Far away lightning
flutters—flutters like a wing—flutters like a broken bird that tries

to fly and sinks again and again struggles. (MWT p. 423)

‘pair’ THH TRAD N EFHSEHMA—F (“a wing”) HiFicke->TLE
ST, FIADBREEZLLINbhOEFEOT RV, ZhiT, £
BTTRIES L3+ 3HAiIcHT % Mr. Salesby OFFED SRV L8
FELEL EORFBORKE, BOEECES FHOROA A—D LR
STHOBOIICEHbLbN S KEO Ny FREHI LTS,

WEORET, “AEZONy FOodTRIIZ-SL R, Bionrhonb
DEHCEADOHE (‘net”) IR S k> TLE-72H T, EXHSORIE
DOFEZPWHRA>TNBELEE-TkRkERIT,

“No, don’t move. Stay where you are.”” He switches on the
light, lifts the net. ‘“Where is the little beggar? Have you spotted

him?”’
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“Yes, there, over by the corner. Oh, I do feel such a fiend to
have dragged you out of bed. Do you mind dreadfully?”’
“No, of course not.” For a moment he hovers in his blue and

white pyjamas. Then, “got him,” he said. (MWT p. 424)

WEOBBEPIEFICE 0ERLRBEREFA TV LTI
0, ZOBROBEEIEFNRGOEREHKAL, TOEEDO L LT,
KEORDOEONEHERIPCHEBLTVWELEEZLEE55 ., Mr.
Salesby (34, ENEZz 67z “net” OHIZHSLAVAKR, ~Vr=
ZET3E v T (“hover”) Wa, FHUZY 3 —A kv o BN
LELHALNTOAEGMLEY., TAT—20WIRICAZ L, EiXk
R51EHEDT, BHYOEWTIARME TER TR kA& %
B UZens, HofEmEELKSS (“She turns his signet ring” (p.
425)) DR, oM TH -7z FORFREENEL T B L0 H Z L i,
ZOMBEELICE > TEMTHEZ E, BHOEWTREFELDTNSZ
EERHYORES, FREEITEHEIELELTERNWI L ELOEMMTLTY
ZZEEFLTND, EOLOMEKROMCHED LD TIEARNWES D &
DL, TADPELOOMCEPY GRS, —O “net” Kz S
NTW 2%, BhoMBOLBREARL TV, 272, FheRARC
KEMEARE L TEIPICRIAREPBUZBWEI Y 2 Rbh, Z0OED
%% -7 8% BRI L RED R RO ATy v ED2—F T R AL
ORI, PR FLEOKXKERD DI LEFTES L LAk,

Mansfield DWW 2L VBN, 4 A—Y, BF— T 3BHEEXO L5 ICE
ROFICHIIAZR TV S, ZOERORBICETLETE ) 2o, 18
LI VOWDA A=Y, BRLEDEF—7, ARBLWVI REL EN
Mo BRIZRYKS X h, Foduciiz Sh/z Salesby REBOERNFE
HizEnTwa»0r )l T, FEME L ERIZ LIZEBRAA
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BLEOMBIZBOTHLHE L2 B2 559,

LL, £#0L 5 B o oo Flhodicd, Fq
o AR ERPEETVDI LRERTELVEETH L, ThETa
FUoADOFHIEEIZ L TELTHAI L, BHROEBITH - 7255w
SWEVeEH LWARALGIC B 2P, HWECiifiEs 5 b ol T
BUL LD &Lz Mansfield DR L LTORELWRSZ L TESLREA

9o

Mansfield DIEGZDE IR 5N A IMIHOHERLEERIT Z OfFSIIRB N
THEFL - THATY S, BE»IC, BE2REROEDHRWE L L0
HREREHEDTTHE, R, FMEEMLrEoR2nEEZ27b LA
v, FEE, CoOERERAR Murry ORISHEZEOHIHCET5E D
T, TOERLWEIA XY 20F 2 EHICH 2B LET B2 L LA
eholckd ThH, WLAFORIOBLEMEL k> T, WO E~
DYPEERRIT S B0 —FiZo 7, BhOBMKRICHT 2 ME0OEE, £0O®D
TERDPTEA R L o> THEBOBEZED T Z LR b,

(G¥)

7 % R M The Short Stories of Katherine Mansfield. Ed. by J. M. Murry. N.
Y.: Knopf, 1950 % tX Charles Dickens, Little Dorrit (London; Oxford University
Press, 1974) #{FH. A HIETIOf#E: S Th o, HEES BT TE
iz AR TR,

(1) C. Hanson & A. Gurr, Katherine Mansfield (Macmillan, 1981) p. 71.

{2) Mansfield Hz OfEfEr s FLOXOTIZHE->T2HA, IHLTKRDOLI2F
Harky, Brofibil, A FMHEEHE-> TN RE Lesley it¥-TL
Fol LB TRIBELLZENTN S,

Ever since you left here this time... my feelings towards Lesley are absolute-
ly changed. It is not only that the hatred is gone. Something positive is
there which is very like love for her. She has convinced me at last, against
all my opposition, that she is trying to do all in her power for me.... I confess
now that I lean on her....

(3) C. A. Hankin, Katherene Mansfield and Her Confessional Stories (Macmillan,
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1983) p. 185.

{4) H.E. Bates  @EFEFR TANEHE I (B, 1977) p. 6.

(5) Dickens & Mansfield OEUMIZFER L2fRFEMLRBEIR L LT Edward
Wagenknecht % L2z 24 7& %, %, ‘Dickens and Katherine
Mansfield’, Dickensian (Vol. 26, 1930) o TlFEDELEIZ > TR TV 5
75, BREY FEREOWRREL ST,

Fio, BEEER 2R LBEEM T2 ERE Dickens (287 2 #BREVBNET T
» Y, Mansfield RZHICEHEEZF I L 2FTHEDOLE L TROELZD
192046 2 B29B D HLR5IAL T3,

There are moments when Dickens is possessed by this power of writing; he
is carried away. That is bliss. It certainly is not shared by writers to-day.
The death of Merdle; dawn falling upon the edge of night. One realises ex-
actly the mood of the writer and how he wrote, as it were, for himself, but it
was not his will. He was the falling dawn, and he was the physician going to
Bar.

EEL, AR EEBEGENES S LEBELRADEFUTOREBTHL S,

In “The Doll’s House,” Katherine Mansfield manifests very strikingly
Dickens’s ability effectively to ‘tag’ a character through the vivid description
of some characteristic action.

Aifrx, Dickens & Mansfield o H#%, %EIZH % ‘source-hunting’ %
Ba9E 42 3 D Tit7ev 43, “‘some characteristic action” &9 AT Mr.
Salesby & Mr. Merdle oMz EE S 22T 2 L BbhicnT, fi%&E
ZBILY, BEESFICTHI LT LTz, %o Mr. Merdle i2>0T o
ShAH 505 Mansfield oGO FHG TREORVE ) THO19205 1
BUH»OLHEVRIZ-> TRV ELEEOEEND—D Li> TIN5,

(6) L. Trilling, “Introduction” to Little Dorrit (Oxford, 1974)

(1) ZHLAMCIERT 4wo’ o< 3D EETALUTH@RY Th 5,

The Two Topknots, two stout peasant children (p. 413), two little boys (p.
415), two brimming tubs of water (p. 417), two old hags (p. 419), Two men
(p. 420), the two white beds were like two ships (p. 422), the next two years
(p. 424)

(8) zZ o ‘pair’ iz>w T, C. Hanson & A. Gerr {3, BV L5 BB LED
RINL =B &5 - 72 Mrs. Salesby @ parody 245> Tv 5, (p. 74)

(9) EEHZEHiz->vT, C. A, Hankin iz “...as if echoing her (=Mrs. Salesby)
hopeless struggle against death” (p. 188) :5¥L, C. Hanson & A. Gurr i1
“the trapped husband” (p. 73) W HEFAELE L T2, EBIFRELEL
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‘pair’ DEF—TDBANDL, THEESWIRBORIELBERT 5,

(1) Don W. Kleine I ‘Katherine Mancfield and The prisoner of love’, Critique
(Minneapolis) 3, 1960 o<, HEOHEMICEY LiFC, HEh& ik, BHE
Hi4 (“sail”) = & B3] EEIC 42> 72 Mr. Salesby iz & »T, D&MD [seilld
FRT7A R ALK LEES>TWS,

() C.A. Hankin i, ZHh & FEEC Mr. Salesby L0 CEELREL- LW
S XL ICHMENLREEHRL TS, (p. 188)



