, (Form) (Plot) (Character) ~ (Setting)
(Concept and Theme)

( convention )

2
(Narrative Technique) (Point of
View) I 3
(Language Technique®
(Language Technique®
1 (Language Stye) ,
2. (Imagery)

(Montage and Flashback Technique)



2.
3. 1
(Narrative Technique)
(Old Novel)

3 (third-
person- point of view) 1 (first-person point of
view) (mouthpiece)

Momisnders (Defoe)
(Martin Steinmannjr.)
3
(Omniscient) (Description) (Block
character) (“ ") ’
(Persuasive  Definitions)
(Panoramic Narration) 1
20
(stream-of-consciousness novel) '
20 (. .1920-1929) (narrator)

Jacques Souvage, “Narrative Technique in the Novel : The Dramatized Novel
and Point of View“ in The Stream-of-Consciousness Technique m the Modem Novel ed.
Erwin R.Steinberg (New York : Kennikat press. 1979), p.Il.



3

Let us record the atoms as they fall upon the mind m the order in which they fall, let US trace
the pattern, however disconnected and incoherent in appearance, which each sight or incident

scores upon the consciousness.”

{

thought he thought

The Sound and the Fury
3

she

(interior monologue)

2 Vergmia Woolf, “Modem Fiction” in The Stream-of-Conscionsness Technique
the Modem Novel ed.Erwin R.Steinberg (New York : Kennikat press, 1979) p.67



3
3 1 ]
N 3 ’
f "2
3 '® 3
3 4 The Sound and the Fury
4
(Robert Humpfrey) The Sound and the Fury
1 4
3 ... 20,”
18 ( 2529) . 42.

Robert Humphrey, The Stream-of-Consciousness Techique in the Modem
Novel (London the Regents of the University of California, 1954) p.121.

10



To the Lighthouse”

(Mrs.Ramsay)

(Charles  Tansley)
(  am Bankes)

And so thenshe concluded addressing herself by bending silently in his direction to
William Bankes-poor man! who had no wife and no chiidren, and dined done in lodgings
except for to-night; and in pity for him,. . .

"Did you find your letters? | told them to put them in the hall for you,” she said to
Willliam Bankes.
(she said)
5 . 20,": 42,

Virginia Woolf, To the Lighthouse (London : Panther books, 1985), p.74.
Ibid.



(Lily Briscoe)

How old she looks,how worn she looks, she thought, and how remote. Then when she
turned to William Bankes, smiling, it "2 as if the ship had turned and had struck its sails
again, and Lily thought with some amusement because she was relieved, Why does she pity
him?

«

And it was not true, Lily thought; it was one of those misjudgments of hers that seemed
to be instinctive and to arise from some need of her own rather than of other people’s. He
IS not in the least pitiable. He has his work, Lily said to herself. She remembered, all of a
sudden as if she had found a treasure, that she too had her work.

It’s odd that one scarcely gets anything worth having by post, yet one always wants one’s
letters,” said Bankes.&

8 Ibid.
9 Ihid.
Ibid.



What damned rot they talk, thought Charles Tansley,

... laying down his spoon precisely in die middle of his plate, which he had swept
clean,

. as if, Lily thought (he sat opposite to her with his back to the window precisely in the
middle of view), he were determined to make sure of her meals,
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The Sound and the Fury 3 (Benjy)
(Quentin) (Jason) 1
2

! UJE
" (Suspense) !

Sound and the Fury
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“It's not wet." Caddy said. She stood up in the water and looked at her dress. "Il take it
off." she said. "Then It'll dry.”

"l bet you wont.” Quentin said.

“Ibet | " Caddy said.

"l bet you better not."Quentin said. Caddy came to Versh and me and turned her back.

"Unbutton it, Versh.” she said.

| turned out the light and went mto my bedroom, out of the gasoline but I could still smell
it. | stood at the window the curtains moved slow out of the darkness touching my face like
someone breathing asleep, breathing slow into the darkness again, leavmg the touch.§

William Faulkner, The Sound and the Fury (New York : Random House,
1956), pp.20-21.
® Ibid, p.214.
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after they had up stairs Mother lay up in her chair,the camphor handkercheif to her mouth.
Father hadn t move he still sat beside her holding her hand the bellowing hammering away
like no place for it in silence .

When | was little there was a picture in one of our books, a dark place into which a
single weak ray of light came slanting upon two faces lifted out of the shadow, you know
what Td do if I were a king?

18 Ibid.
Ibid.
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AU the time | could see them watching me like a hawk, waiting for a chance to say WeU
I'm not surprised | expected it aU the time the whole family's crazy. SeUing land to send
him to Harvard and paying taxes to support a state University aU the time that | never saw
except twice at a basebaU game and not letting his daughter's name be spoken on the
place . .

Father wouldn't even come down town anymore but just sat there  aU day with the
decanter I could see the hottom of his nightshirt and his bare legs and hear
the decanter linking until finaUy T.p. had to pour it for him .. 1

As | I"ay Dying
1

15
15 8

18 Ibid.
Ibid.
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He sits on the horse , glaring at Vernon Lhis lean face suffused up to and beyond the pale
rigidity of his eyes. The summer when he was fifteen 1 he took a spell of sleeping. One
morning when | went to feed the mules the cows were still in the tie-up and then | heard
pa go back to the house and call him.

Vj

Once | wake with a black void rushing under me. I could not see. I saw Vardaman rise
and go to the window and strike the knife into the fish, the blood gushing, hissing like
steam but | could not see. He’ll do as | say. He always does. | can persuade him to
anything. You know | can. Suppose | say Turn here. That was when | died that time.
Suppose 1 do. We’ll go to New Hope. We wont have to o to town .

| rose and took the knife from the streaming fish still hissing and I killed Dari .

16
"1

William Faulkner, As TLay Dying (New York : Random House, 1964), p.83.
2 Ibid.
2 1bid.
Wesley Morris and Barbara Alverson Morris, Reading Faulkner (Wisconsin :
The University of Wisconsin Press,1980), p.150.
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(Tour de Force) 59

(Dari) 2 (Anse Bundren)
(Jewel) 3 L

(Cash)

Addie Bundren could not want a better one, a better box to lie in. It will give her
confidence and comfort. I go on to the house, followed by the

Chuck Chuck Chuck

of the adze.

(Cora) 2
(Kate) (Addie)

Someone comes through the hall. It is Dari. He does not look in as he passes the door.

Faulkner, As I Lay Dymg. p.367.
Ibid., p.369.
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(Vernon Tull)r

The Sound and the Fury

It's because he stay out there, right under the window, hammmering and sawing on that
goddamn box. Where she's got to see him. Where every breath she draws is full of his
knocking and sawing where she can see him saying See. See what a good one |

am making for you. | told him to go somewhere else. | said Good God do you want to see

her in 1t.2
(Dewey Dell)
(Lafe)
(Bundren)
The Sound and the
Eury

The Sound and the Fury

D lhig, p3r2.



As T ljiv Dying

3
Mot alkffiay {
3
3
1
(subjective)
{ Vi
(she thought)
(Serpentine)
(Hatchards’)
L i !
i 20,46,
@ 11 3 Jlirill 1

M 1 iijQU Il 13;1. 3l



Much rather would she have been one of those people like Richard who did things for
themselves, whereas, she thought, waiting to cross, half the time she did things not simply,
not for themseleves; but to make people think this or that; perfect idiocy she knew (and

now the policeman held lip his handi 2

The Sound and the Purv
(action)W

As | Lav Dying 2

Jewel stops and looks at pa. Jewel's eyes look like marbles.

Vigima Woolf, Mrs nallaway (Oxford : Oxford University Press, 1992) 1992)
p.12.
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"You leave that horse here,” pa says. "We'll all go in the wagon with ma, like she

wanted."

But my mother is a fish. Vernon seen it. 3

"Jewel's mother is a horse,” Dari said.
"Then mine can be a fish, can't it, Dari?" | said.

Jewel is my brother.

f A

wWHere, caddie/ He hit. They went away across the pasture. | held to the fence and

watch them going away.®

Faulkner, As | Lay Dying 1p.397.
D Ibid.
3 Ibid.
William Faulkner, The Sound and die Fury , p.2.
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Listen at you,now' Luster said. * Aint you something, thirty-three year-old, going that

P 3
way...

1

Caddy uncaught me and we crawled through. Uncle Maury said to not let any hody see
us, so we better stoop over, Caddy said. Stoop over, Benjy. Like this, see. We stooped over
and crossed the garden, where the flowers rasped and rattled against US. The ground was
hard. We climbed the fence, where the pigs were grunting and snuffing. I expect they're
sorry because one of them got killed today, Caddy said. The ground was bard, churned and
knotted.

Keep your hands in your pockets, Caddy said. Or they'll get froze.You don't want your

hands froze on Christmas, do you.

“It's too cold out there."Versh said."You dont want to go out doors.”
"What is it now."Mother said.

“He want to go out doors.” versh said.

Ibid. p.3.
Ibid.
Ibid.
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KDo you like fishing than swiming?’ | said. The sound of the bees diminished, sustained
yet, as though instead of sinking into silence, silence merely increased between us, as
water rises. The road curved again and became a Street between shady lawns with white
houses

Caddy that blackguard can you think ofBenjy and Father and do itnotofme

whatelse can | think about what else have | thought about

The boy turn from the street . He climbed the picket fence without looking back and cross
a lawn to a tree and laid the pole down and climbed into the fork of the tree and sat there,
his back to the road and the dappled ~ motionless at laS upon his white shirt,

3 Ibid, p.153.
3 lbid.
[bid.
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else bave | thought about | cant even cry | died last year | told you | haad but | didnt

know then what!| meant | didnt know what | was Saymg

As | Lay Dying

The walk is harder than sitting on the ground. He is in the ofen door. He looks at me.

" you want something?” he says. His head is slick.

Jewel’ s head is slick sometimes. Cash’s head is not slick.

Dari he went to Jackson my brother Dari

Ibid.

Wiliam Faulkner, As | Lay Dying , p.524-5 1
4 Ibid, p.170-1.

Ibid.
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In the street he ate a banana. Wouldn’'t you rather have banana? Dewey Dell said..You

wait till Christmas. . . . We are going to have a bag full , me and Dewey Dell.

He went to Jackson. He went crazy and went to Jackson both. Lots of people didn't go
crazy. Pa and Cash avid Jewel and Dewey Dell and me didn’'t go crazy. We never did go

crazy. We didn’t go to Jackson either. Dari

she,... , pausing for amoment at the window of a glove shop where, before the War,

You could buy almost perfect gloves.

she had a passion for gloves

but her own daughter, her Elizabeth, cared not a straw for either of them.

Ibid.
Ibid.
Virginia Woolf, Mrs.Dalloway ,p,13.
Ibid.
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[bid.
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Bond Street fascinated her; Bond Street early in the moming in the season; its flags
flying; its shops; no splash; no glitter; one roll of tweed in the shop where her father had
bought his suits for fifty years; a few pearls; salmon on an iceblock.

|
(0as) ( fuchetn. e )
ng  (encdn) (e (meETE

MsCaLonay

Y Virginia Woolf, Mrs.DaUoway , p.13.
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drowsy and heavy, like a field of clover in the sunshine this hot June day, with
the bees going round and about and the yellow butterflies.

(irony)
(foreshadow)

, !

!' !'
A
Adrowtenoter stigtree Like iz Wi and fming temehes
!
(oretecon)
S Ihid, p15.

William Faulkner J 347.
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2.3 «

Mrs.DaUoway

There were flowers: delphiniums, sweet peas, bunches of lilac; and carnations, masses of
carnations. There were roses; there were irises.......... And then, opening her eyes, how
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Bruce Kawin,"The Montage Element in Faulkner’s Fiction” in Faulkner .
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(Jackson: University Press of Mississippy,1979) p.103.

|bidl. p. 104,

Ibid.,p. 105.



«

OO —

|



Je coulvevevber soere after soene e Boutn - Peer funals, Heh o, of coue
his metch in any viay, [t dill ot & postve intealle e Peer ek o ot a vee
berter's bock kel ald motfer wartsd imio ghe up edting or o ke th Bit*
he cid it witout a et he vis really urseifi, and & for saying e Peter dd| thet be
Peci o hestt, o kranyathing Lt the s red brescing of an Brglish gertiaan et
Wes Crly her ok Peter &t his virs; ancl e ool e ntoiretle; the coual e inpossie
[ ackble: fovalkwiharanoming lke s

(ure hed claan aut evary lesf anthe trees. Tre mothers of Pinfico ge Sk o ter
\UIT) Issaces vere pessing framite Feet totre Actiraly)

Virgnia. Weolf IVHCellonay .
lnd;p8



For ey mgrt te perted for ke of years, o artl Reterde rever wioke & leeer
artd s wae dly did; bt ooty it wod coe v e, if e were with e now
Whet viLldl e ey?—0e G, S SIHS fringing Famfeck o rer caldy, withaLt e
ol e, which perteps ves te renardl of bewing cared for peoplehey cane beckiin
tremctle of & SJaes Park ona fire oming—noted ey old

She reach the park gates. She stood for a moment; looking the omnibus at Piccadilly.

Davordre Huee Biin Huge, tre rouse with te Chira codeeton, e Fed e trmll
it up oncer arcl et Syvig, A Selly SHton- uch ests of pecples and ciroing
all nigf; andl the wacs ploccing pest t erket; and armving hone acoss tre Park



60

To the Lighthouse
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| still see the smoke stack.

that's where tile water would beheading out the sea and the peaceful grettoes. Tumbling
peacefully they would and when He said rise only the flat irons. 14

* bid, p.139.
™ Ibid.
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3. 1
Mrs.Dallaway

Suddenly Mrs. Coates looked up into the sky. The sound of an aeroplane bored ominously
into the ears of the crowd. There it was coming over the trees, letting out white smole from
behind, which curled and twisted, actually writing something! making letters in the sky!
Everyone looked up. ...

Blaxo, said Mrs. Coates in a strained, awestricked voice, gazing strainght up, and her

baby, lying stiff and white m her arms, gazed straight up.

(Mrs.Bletchley)

(Mr. Bowley)

Kreemo,” murmured Mrs. Bletchley, like a sleepwalker. With his hat held out perfactly
still in his hand, Mr. Bowley gazed straight up.

All down the Mall people we*¥ standing and looking up into the sky.

As they looked the whole world became perfectly silent, and a flight of gulls crossed the
sky, first one gull leading, then another, and in this extraordinary silence and peace, in this
pallor, in this purity, bells struck eleven times, the cloud foding up there among the gulls.

The aeroplane turned and raced and swooped exactly where it liked, swiftly, freely, like a
skater -

‘That'san E,” said Mrs. Bletchley -

or a dancer -

'it’ toffee,” murmured Mr. Bowley- ..

Virginia Woolf 1 Mrs.Dalloway, p.15.
Ibid.,p.27.
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Lucrezia Warren Smith, sitting by Lcr husband’'s side on a seat in Regent's Park in the
Broad Walk, looked up. ‘Look, look, Septimus!5 she cried. ...

So, thought Septimus, looking up, they are signalling to me.

? $1
A
1 f Aen
» 3 The Sound and the Fury As | Lay
Dying
g)
« The Sound and the Fury

Quentin said, * You stay right here.Dont you go away until | get back. ”

* Me and Berjy go to wedding. " T.p. said. " Whooey. *

We drank the sassprilluh and T.p. pushed the bottle through the lattice, under die house,
and went away. | could her hear them in the the parlor and I clawed my hands againt the
wall. T.P. dragged die box. he fell down, and he began to laugh, he lay there, laughing into

the grass, he got up and and dragged the box under window, trying not to laught.

Ibid.
Ibid., p.24.
Ibid.
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« «

When he called the in hie sounded just like the horn he earned slung on his shoulder and
never used, but clerer, mellower, as through his voice wNere a part of drakness and silence,

coiling out of it, coiling into it again. WhoOooo00.WboOoooo. WhoO000000000000000.

As | Lay Dying

...Except Dari. ...

It was Dari. He come to the door aad stood there, looking at his dying mother. He just
looked at her, and | felt the bounteous love of the Lord again and His mercy.

“what you want, Dart?” Dewey Dell said, not stopping the fan, speaking up quick,
keeping even him from her. He didn't answer.

He just stood and looked at his dying mother, his heart too M | i0T words.

(Lafe) {

He stands in the door, looking at her.
«What you want, Dari?» | say.
*She is going to die,” he says. And old turkey-buzzard Tull coming to watch her die but |

can fool them.

Ibid, p.142.
William  Faulkner, As | Lay Dying ,p. 354.
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