«

«

«

« »( « }
« «
}
} «
« «
3 «
«
«
«
(Plot)
(tragedy)
Poetics “ "1
« (action)

«

«

«

Hugh C.Hohnan and Harman William, A Handbook: to Literature 1fifth ed.

(New York : Macmillan Publishing Company, 1986) P.377.
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1?, . (E.M.Forster)

“ "3

life is not a series of gig lamp symmetrically arranged but a luminous halo, a series-

transparent enveloped surrounding as from the beginning of the consciousness to the end.”

Ibid ., p.378.
3 lbid .
Robert Humphrey |, The Stream-of-Consciousness in the Modem Novel (London

: The Regents of the University of California, 1954 ) p.66.
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Mrs.Dalloway

«

Mrs.Dalloway
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«

«

«
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3

“... hat she loved; life; London; this moment of June”

{
* A ' «
{
MHe did not want to die. Life was good.” 6
" kill yourself...”7
N
{
« “For
there she was.”8
) To the Lighthouse
3

Virginia Woolf 1Mrs.Dalloway ( Oxford : Oxford University Press 11992) p.5 .
6 lbid .,p.195 .

Ibid ., p. 120 .
8 Ibid ., p.255 .
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« | «

«

[ [ To the Lighthouse
9
‘ }
0
{
“ T }
Mrs.Dalloway
3 :
( tnicture)
Mrs.Dalloway
To the Lighthouse 3 “The
window”, “Time passes’ “The lighthouse”
' - “The window”
[
{
Y “Time passes”
10 3 “The
lihgthouse”

Robin Majumder and Allen Mclaurin, ed. Virgmifl Woolf : The Critical
Heritage (London : Routledge and Kegan Paul, 1983) p.200.
Erwin R. Steinberg, ed, The Strearn-of-finnsciousnesg Technique in the Modem

Novel (New York: Kennikat Press, 1979) p.66.
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10

) 10
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1 “The Window”

“The Lighthouse”

10

1
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' {
To the Lighthought «

«

10

«

«



| i ghthouse

| i ghthouse
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{
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3
{
«
4 { »3 ™



The Sound and the Fury

3
3
y
Yy >
The Sound and the Fury
30
2 .. 1910
6
« 3
[
1909
30

«

. .1928
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. 1928
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«

«
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The Sound and the Fury
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«
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The Sound And The Fury
!
Sound And The Fury
4 «

W
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(
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«

«

«
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«
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30 The Sound and the
Fury “each in its ordered place “
As | Lay Dying A The
Sound and the Fury 4 4

As | Lay Dying

1971) p.401 .

The Sound and the Fnry
(Addie Bundren)
The Sound and The Fury

« «

«
[ 8

(Armstrid) (Mottson)

(Gillespie)

William Faulkner , The Sound and the Fury ( New York : Random House 1
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mf

As | Lay Dyiin

“But now | can get them teeth" 12

1

“The signboard comes in sight. It is looking out at the road now, because it
can wait. New Hope. 3 mi. it will say. New Hope . 3 mi. “13
' “i heard that

my mother is dead. | wish | had time to let hert die. | wish | had time to wish | had. “

William Faulkner 1 As | Lay dying ( New York : The Modem Library,
1946) p.415.

Ibid ., p.422.

Ibid .,
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As | Lay Dying

fa

The Sound and Finy

«

The Sound and The Fiiry
D4 1

Mrs.DaUoway To the Lighthouse

Mrs.Dalloway

Tlighthouse
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the



«

«

( Theme )

As | l.ay Dying

«

The Sound and the Piiry

(concept)

87



«

“a luminous halo " B
Mrs.Dallowav To the Lighthouse ~*
»I'
A Mrs. Dalloway

« 2

Virginia Woolf “Modem Fiction” in The Stream of Consiansness Technique m

the Modem Novel ed. Erwin R. Steinberg (New York Kennikat Press, 1979) p. 66.
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*life :London;this moment of June. " 16

“life was good ,” I7 ,

« {

It was her life, and , bending her head over the hall table,she bowed beneath the
influence, felt blessed nad purified, saying to hersefl, as she took the pad with the telephone

message on it, how moment like this are buds on the tree of life . . ,18

{ «

Virginia Woolf, Mrs. Dalloway (Oxford Oxford University Press, 1992) p. 5.
Ibid., p.95 .
Ibid., p. 37 .
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“oh this horror!” she said to herself, as if she had known all along that something would

interrupt, would embitter her moment of happiness.

she feared time itself, and read on Lady Bruton’ face, as if it had been a dial cut in

impassive stone, the awindling of life; how year by year her share was sliced;

« : “the
scapegoat” 2L “the eternal sufferer’” 22 I »fl
“kill  yourself” 3

“He did not want to die. life was good.” 24

“if it were now to die, 'twere now to be most

happy.” 5 « #

Ibid., p. 46 .
Ibid., p. 38 .
Ibid., p. 32 .
Ibid., p. 32 .
Ibid ., p.120 .
2 Ibid ., p.195 .
Ibid ., p.242 .
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It was fascinating, with people still laughing and shouting in the drawing room, to watch
that old woman, quite quietly, going to bed alone, spulled the blind now. The clock began
striking; the young man had lull himself; but she did not pity him; with the clock striking
the hour, one, two, three, she did not pity him, with all this going on. Therel the old lady
had put out her light! tile whole house was dark now with this going on, she repeated, and
the word came to her, Fear no more the heat of the . She must go back to them. But
what an extraordinary night! she felt some how very like him-the young man who had
killed himself. She felt glad that he had done it; thrown it away while they went on living.

The clock was striking. The leaden circles dissolved in the air. But she must go back.

“. .. she must go back. She
must assemble.”

To the Lighthouse

Ibid ., p.244 .
Z71bid ., p.244 .
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. . . she must admit that she felt this thing that she called life terrible, hostile, and queck

to pounce on yor if you gave it a chance. There were the eternal problems: suffering;

death; the poor.

“au must be

in order.”

But it was the doors that annoyed her; every door was left open She listened. The
drawing-room door was open; the hall door was opened.; it sounded as if the bedroom
doors were open; and certainly the window on die landing was open, for that she had
opened herself. That windows should be open, and door shut- simple as it was, could none

of them remember it?

«

Virginia Woolf 1To the Lighthouse (London : Panther Books , 1985) p.52 .

Ibid ., p.100 .
Ibid ., p.23 .
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10

\ . . the feeling. . . peace, of rest. Of sush moment. . . the thing is
made that remains for ever after. This would remain.”

“It remained forever."
N

lbid , p55.
Ibid , p.158,
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) The Sound and the Fury
19 ' 20 $

«

J 1o

«
As | Lay Dying

As | 1"y Dying

BWilliam Faulkner, The Sound and tfaer Fury, p. 117.



fl

f

2

«

%



%

To the Lighthouse ~ The Sound and the Fury
To the Lighthouse 3

“Yes, of course,
if it’s fing to-morrow. . . “an extraordinary joy” “But,. .
. It wont be fine.4 “Had there been an axe handy, a
poker, or any weapon that would have gashed a hole in his father breast and killed him, there
and then, James would have seized it.“%

10

10

The Lighthouse was then a silvery, misty-looking tower with a yellow eye that opened
suddenly and softly in the evening. Now-

James looked at the Lighthouse. He could see the white- washed rocks; the tower, stark
and straight; he could see that it was barred with black and white; he could see windows in

it; he could even see washing spread on the rocks to dry. So that was the Lighthouse, was
Ip 38

Virginia Woolf, To the Lighthouse , p.l.
3 Ihid .

lbid , p.2 .
3 Ihid .

lbid , p.164 .
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No, the other was also the Lighthouse.

"It will rain,” he remembered his father saying.”Yor won't be able to go to the
Lighthouse.”4)

«

“tyranny “40  “clespotism”4L

. it was not hhn, that old man reading, whom he wanted to lull,...and old man, very
sad, reading his book.

«

« A

Ibid .
Ibid .
lbid p.163 .
Ibid .
lbid ., p.162 .



The Sound and the Fury

{

(Gerald Bland)

%8



«

The Soimd and the Piiry

«

N

{

99



«

“if I could say Mother, Mother 4

A { (shreve)

{ {

William Faulkner , The Sound and the Fury , p.117 .

100
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“like | sy “&
f
{ A
As | Lay Dying
“Just a shape to fill a lack”40
| {
“words are no good. “47
{ *
{
$
2
{

lbid p.241 .
William Faulkner , As | Lay Dying 1P.464
lbid p.463 .
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102

Mrs. Dalloway

For in marriage a little licence, a little independence there must be between people living
together day in day out in the same house; which Richard gave her, and she him. . . But
with Peter everything had to be shared; everything gone into. And it was intoleble . . .

48Virginia Woolf, MrSiDaloway ,p. 9.
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«

4. naiXTime)

(Henri bergson 1895 - 1941 )
(duration) (existence)

111 M
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(Subjective factors) “49 | (Proust)
H50
3 [ 2
(clock time) ' (consciousness
time) 2
4.1
4.2
4.1
! 3
“Time Passes’l To the Lighthouse
' 10 A
«
N
(Prug)
[ B

Heingy, Donald . Contemporary Literature.(New York : Baron Educational
Series, Inc.,1954), p. 254,
Gl o “ 20 “
18 ( 2529) : 42
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[Prue Ramsay, leaning on her father’s arm, was given in marriage that May. What,
people said, could have been more fiting? And, they added, how beautiful she looked!]

[Prue Ramsay died that summer in some illness connected with childbirth, which was
indeed a tragedy, people said. They said nobody deserved happiness more ]

(Mrs. Macnub)
10

The Sound and the Fury

7]

8 Virginia Woolf, To the Lighthouse 1 1p.117 .
* loid .
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WThere was a clock, high up in the

Mrs. Dalloway
(Big Ben)

Before Big Ben strikes. There! Qut it boomed. First a warning, musical; then the
hour,irrevocable. The leaden circles dissolved in the air.

[ “For Heaven only knows
why one loves it s0” & “it”
J $) b
N N
(
Ibid ., p.102
S Virginia Woolf, Mrs. Dalloway , p. 4.
% loid .

lbid , p. 167
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The clock began striking. The young man had lulled himself; but she did not pity him;
with the clock striking the hour, one, two, three, she did not pity him, with all this going
on. ... She must go back to diem. But what an extraordinary night! She felt somehow
very like him - the young man who had killed himself. She felt glad that he had done it;
throan it away while they went on living. The clock was striking. The leaden circles
dissolved in the air .But she must go back.

«

42

To the Lighthouse -3
“The Window”
2 -3
“There’ll be no landing at the
Lighthouse to-morrow.” “no going to the Lighthouse,James”
2 8

[ [ 8

lbid ., p.244 .
BVirginia Woolf, To the Lighthouse 1p.4 .
lbid ., p.II.
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The Sound and the Piirv

A .. 1908

Luster came back. Wait, be said. Here. Dont go over there. Miss Quentin and her beau in
the swing yonder. You come on this way. Come back hereyBenjy.

|t was dark under the trees. Dan wouldn’t come. He stayed in the moonlight. Then I could
see the swing and | began to cry.dl

Come away from there, Benjy, Luster said. You know Miss Quentin going to get mad.8

William Falukner, The Sound and the Fury, p.56.
% Ibid .
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in

|t was two now, and then one in the swing. Caddy came fast, white in the darkness.
Benjy,” she said. *How did you slip out. Where’s Versh.”

»

ke 3

'But what are you going to do?" she asked him. Oh, the lawyers and solicitors, Messrs
Hooper and Grateley of Lincoln’s Inn,* they were going to do it, he said. And he actually

pared his nails with his pocket-knife.
For Heaven’s sake, leave your knife alone! she cried to herself in irrepressible irritation; it

was his silly unconventionality...

{

| know all that, Peter thought; | know what i’'m up against, he thought, running his finger
along the blade of his knife*3

“ Ihid .

63 Ioid .

64Virginia Woolf, Mrs. Dalloway, p.59 .
* Ibid., p.59.



«

«

»

FLn

110



, [
{ {
{
i
{
(Character)
?
20 ‘ y ?

The Common Reader  “How far can one
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convey character without realism?”*5 3
'$
2
)
N
{
Tesg of the p’urbervilles 8  (Thomas
Hardy) «

A young member of the band turned her head at the exclaimation. She was a fine and
handsome girl-not handsomer than some others, possibly-but her mobile peony mouth and
large innocent eyes added eloguence to colour and shape. She wore a red ribbon in her hair
and was die only one of the white company who could boast of such a pronounced
adornment,

Phases of her childhood lurked m her aspect soil. As she walked along to-day, for all her
bouncing, hand-some womanliness, you could sometimes see her twelfth year in her cheeks

Susan Dick, Virginia Woolf (New York: Routledge, Chapman and Hall, Ine;

1989) p.30.
Thomas Hardy, Tess of the p” Urbervilles: A Pure Woman (New York: The

New American Libery, 1980), p.26 .



or her ninth sparkling from her eyes; and even her fifth would flit over the curves of her
mouth now and then.

" (Stereotype)
$
(Alex  D’urbervilles)

(E.M. Forster)
3 |

The Old Wives’ Tale” &

3

Mrs. palloway

Ibid. p. 27,

113

Joan Bennet, Yiagmia Woolf; Her Art, aa a Novell# (London: Cambricge

University Press, 1964) p. 19,
0 . ( ; ,253%) 2L
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How many millio times she had seen her face, and always with the same imperceptible
contraction! She pursed her bps when she looked in the glass. It was to give her face point.
That was her self-pointed; dart-like; definite. That was her self whin some effort, some call
on her to be her self, drew the parts togerther, she alone knew how different.

I , !
!
AMillicent Bruton, whose lunch parties were said to be extraordinarily amusing, had not
asked her."R !

Virginia Woolf, Mrs. Dalloway (Oxford: Oxford iversily Press, 1992) p. 47 .
|bid p.38 .
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“This brutal monster|”7 ,

“the criminal who faced his judges; the
victim exposed on die heights; die fugitive; the drowned sailor; die poet of the immortal ode;
the Lord who had gone from life to death;” 7 '

«

-3 To the Lighthouse

«

4 , {

For if thought is like the keyboard of a piano, divided into so many notes, or like the
alphabet is ranged in twenty-six letters all in order, then his splendid mind had no sort of

Ibid p. 15
T1bid p. 126
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difficulty in running over those letters one by one, firmly and accurately, until it had
reached, say, the letter Q. He reached Q.

... when she looked up and saw him standing at the edge of the lawn, profound
reverence, and pity, and gratitude too, as a stake driven into the bed of a channel upon
which the gulls perch. ..

» As l-ay Dying
{ »

He was a steer standing knee-deep in a pond and somebody come by and set the pond up
on the edge and he amt missed it yet. 7

hVirginia Woolf, To the Lighthouse . p 28 .
lbid p. 38 .



«

«

He rouses up like a steer that been kneeling in a pond

He stop for a shile and look at U8 hunched, mournful, like a failing strre ... 9

«

«

«

' T «
«
» f
» «
« ,

L]
« «

« Y|

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

) «

«

William

« «

«

« € «

Faulkner, As I lay Dying , p. 390 .
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“Thanks Heaven she had refused to marry him!*gl
“if I had married him, this gaiety would have been mine all day.”

(

To the Lighthouse ~ }

& Virginia Woolf 1Mrs. Dalloway . p.59 .
lbid .60,
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{

“an unmarried woman has missed all die best of life.” 3 {

“she like to be alone : she liked to be herself. "8 ,
{ “her dear Luy 1her
little brisk 1was a fool.”® ,

{ {

The Sound and the Fury {

Virginia Woolf , To the Lighthouse 1p.43 .
Ibid.
lbid .
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Caddy took her dress off and threw it on the bank. Then she didn’t have on anything but
her bodice and drawers, and Quentin slapped her and she slipped and fell down in the
water.

«

* William Faulkner . The Sound and the Fury , pp.20-L1
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41 {
)
3

.. ag e D peerec 0 Pee e heped of v sUbsiance whese partickes wauld
Nt 0r el ot cchere D e eroter or 1o e frerve which ot it Hs sk wes cked
Jookirg and s, chopscal 10, e v witha enpling gt e ained beer, Hs
heir s ke andl fire It e been Euhed ooty coan upon s frow like thet of
chilcien in cegLaatypes. Hs eyes viere dear, of te e 9aeet e of comflonass his
ik mouih huny ooen creoling a e

{

}
The Sound and the Fury

% 1oig , p. 342,
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“you are not a poor baby. Are you. You've got your Caddy. Haven't you get your
Caddy.”

|Ud, n.s.
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Caddy put her arms around me,and her shining veil,and I didn’t smell trees anymore and
| began to cry.

»

Wl () (i)

she held my hand against her chest her heart thudding I truned nad caught her arm
Caddy you hate him dont you
she moved my hand up against her throat her heart was hammering there

% 1bid, pas.
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poor Quentin...

then | was crying her hand touched me again and | was crying against her damp blouse
then she lying on her back looking past my head into the sky I could see a rim of white
under her irises I opened my knife...

dont cry

Im not crying Caddy

push it are you going to

do you want me to

yes push it

touch your hand to it

dont cry poor Quentin...

“( ce a bitch always a bitch.”8L

«

WY ou’s a cold man, Jason, if man you is,” she says. u | thank de Lawd I got mo heart
dan dat, even ef hit is black.”%®

Ibid 1pp. 187-9 .
9 lhid ., p.223 .
Ibid ., p. 258 .



«

ASI Lay Dying

**| cannot love my mother because | have no mother.”

MHe is
my cross and he will be my salvation. He will save me from the water and from the fire. Even

though | have laid down my life, he will save me.” %4

William Faulkner , As | Lay Dying 1p.40<5 .

Ibid .1p.4<50 .



. . she lived, a lonely woman, lonely with her pride, trying to make folks believe
different, hiding the fact that they just suffered her, because she was not cold in the coffin
before they were carting her forty miles away to bury her, flouting the will of God to do it,

Refusing to let her he in the same earth with those Bundrens.

Mrs. Dalloway I

“ " (double) I

% hid p33 .



So on a summers day waves collect, overbalance, and fall; collect and fall; and the
whole world seems to be saying; 'that is all’ more and more ponderously, until even the
heart in the body which lies in the on the beach says too, that is all Fear no more, says
the heart. Fear no more , says the heart, committing its burden to some sea, which sighs
collectively for all sorrows, and renews, begins, collects lets fall. And the body alone listens
to the passing bee; the wave breaking, the dog barking, far away barking and

barking.

The sound of water was in die room, and through the waves came the voices of birds
singing. Every power poured its treasures on his head, and his hand lay the on the back of
the sofa, as he had seen his hand he when he was bathing, floating, on the top of the
waves, while far away on shore he heard dogs barking and barking far away. Fear no

more, says the heart in the body; fear no more.8

%Jirginia Woolf , Mrs. Dalloway 1p.51 .

Ibid ., p.182 .
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“go away,Charlie.” caddy said. Charlie came and put his hand on Caddy and | cried

more. | cried loud.



"No,No.” Caddy said.”No.No.”
WHe cant talk.” Charlie said.” caddy.”
'Are you crazy” Caddy said.She began to breathe fast.” He can see.Dont.Dont.” Caddy

fought.They both breathed fast.” piease.piease.” caddy whispered.

>ii

Lying on the ground under the window bellowing He took one look at her and knew.Out
of the mouths of babes.The street lamps The chimes creased.l went back to the post-
office,treading my shadow into pavement, §0 down the bill then they rise toward town like

lanterns bung one above another on the wall

. and he i thint youd better go on up to camkndge right away you might go ) into

maine for a month you can afford it if you are careful it might be a gord thing watching8

98Ibid.,p.57.

Ibid.,pl24.



persnies has healed mere sears than jesus and | supposi | realise what you believe | will

realise up there next week or next month...

As | Lay Dying

The dead air shapes the dead earth in the dead darkess, further away than seeing shaper
the dead earth. It lies dead and warm upon me, touching me nakis through my clother. |
said you dont know what worry is. | dont know what it is. | dont know whiter | am

worrying or not. | dont know wheter | have tried to or not. Ifeel like a wet see wild in the

hot blind easth.

13 2

He repeated that it was a miracle that he should have married Clarissa; a miracle-his life
had been a miracle,he thought ... In deed his own life was a miracle; let him make a

mistake about it;here he was,in the prime of life,walking to his housein Westminster to tell

Clarissa that he loved herl

Ibid.,p,221.
I William Faulkner, As | Lay Dying -p.384.

01 Virginia Woolf. Mrs.Dalloway .pp.151-3.



To the Lighthouse

. the grass still a soft deep green, the house starred in its greeary with purrle passion
flower, and rook dropping cool crid from the high blue.But something moved,flashed,turned

a silver wing in tn the air.

103
Virginia Woolf, To the Lighthouse ,p.l6.
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