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A Farewell to Arms & TERE, L T,y 27— < lHAOHR %S
el DLvwbhbd, ZOHT Hewingway ARV =R 1%, #
CRETOSAMR, BRZOEED, ML WRBOINE
T 3EEORISTH 2L WhNTE, Ray B.West & ZfE
mDREIFL TRD K I ITERT W 3,
---the setting for A Farewell to Arms is the war itself,
and the romance of Frederic Henry and Catherine Barkley,
their attempt to escape the war and its resulting chaos, is
a parable of twentieth-century man’s disgust and his illusion-
ment at the failure of civilization to achieve the ideals it

had been promising throughout the nineteenth century. !

Abruzzi ODFEVHETIOEL & EEZHLIIEEOMIZE N, Ettore
carabiniere [FERAXHDGE S LIEBE X 2B L, Myersiz ZE» L
DBH TR ZIER L, Milan DIFEEDIER D Miss Van Campen (XA

1) Ray B. West, A Farewell to Arms, reprinted in Carlos-Baker’s
Ernest Hemingway: Critiques of Four Major Novels (Charles Scrib
ner’s Sons, 1962), p. 28.
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M% %@*i%ﬁ"‘]i&fﬁf‘ngﬁﬂ" %, Rinaldi I3 syphilis 24259, Aymo
IS TR DO ERFIZE-N, 2L T Frederic ®ZA Catherine %
FEEILEINE TEMENLZE) O72DIZBATWL s # LT Frederic
BELIBOFIEROMRE ST LoTVWEDTH 5,

A7 2DBEOFL Y LEBEFCECIWY, 2hElkd30EELBD TV
PSMEF DB, 2 Vo hBOBENDP T TR 2720RE 5720 KolE5 5T
v FORTETWAES, L3 bR 5T, oTWwaDIEZAET~E, B
BOTHBIVBIDOPELDIP DD ELEV, Z20LAL ELBE, BEOHOE 3
5 & NIEREMLMR, EFCRELTCVWIDOTHRIZESLHELLH»S5T,
L2EbhT, XALZLE22TTAELZL 2V, SAPTNTT, ¥NTCT, H
LEfbhEbLEV, FAZFIFSE-20LTVWEZL%ED” (I had gone
to no such place but to the smoke of cafes and nights when
the room whirled and you needed to look at the wall to make
it stop, nights in bed, drunk, when you knew that that was
all there was, and the strange excitement of waking and not
knowing who it was with you, and the world all unreal in the
dark and so exciting that you must resume again unknowing
and not caring in the night, sure that this was all and all and
not caring (17)), 2

Z2 L TZ R CIZATT 5455812, Hemingway @ Green Hills of
Africa ODFRTHERDEIITHEENT WS,
A continent ages quicklyvonce we come. The natives live in
harmony with it. But the foreigner destroys, cuts down the
trees, drains the water, so that the water ‘supply is altered
and in a short time the soil, once the sod is turned under, is
cropped out and, next it starts to blow away as it has blown

away in every old country and as I had seen it start to blow

2) Ernest Hemingway, A Farewell to Arms (Jonathan Cape, London,
1946). BIAXED () NOBFRXTITHEOEKE LD T,



in Canada. The earth gets tired of being exploited.

A country wears out quickly unless man puts back in it all
his residue and that of all his beasts. When he quits using
beasts and uses machines, the earth defeats him quickly.
The machine can’t produce, nor does it fertilize the soil,
and it eats what he cannot raise. A country was made to
be as we found it. We are the intruders and after we are
dead we may have ruined it but it will still be there and we
don’ t know what the next changes are. I suppose they all

end up like Mongolia. 3)

ISHHE DA RO b k-7 7 2 — ViiDD & NI
BB XS IMAC DO RE D IREFR N NEFBRNOMEEE L H Z ' h
DW= b TITHE > T34, Hemingway D7 XA ) ANDIFREL 77
HNOIEED, OB RREOBEEROPTHIRE Nz L) 2 & A
kEIo LALRMEZ ZC Hemingway AR L T 20BNz EICH
FIUE», EAELZ2HE, Xl covmirshhilz s 2w
HADOHATIE B WD E, A Farewell to Arms DAL TH 20,

Frederic ¢ ¥%

ZOEGIEREEA 5K T W5, ZOMREESHT, EAL Frederic
Henry 73 7/ O¥EkE» 5 RIARICER U 2BFAT E A LIRD ICH2T
ZBMAH B, % ZTHIEANCE P 2T THRADP V)V AF ¥ il B

DIBALDEE T &Ko —BAED L) Bo oo LHANRLENT NS
PEAALRELL L >TWAATT &y (“ ‘It is in defeat that
we become Chrisitan — like our Lord. - We are all gentler

now because we are beaten’” [180)) &\ 5T, ¥FIIHE->TWV3

3) Ernest Hemingway, Green Hills of Africa (Jonathan Cape, 1965),
p. 274.
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AR, 2 DXEOMNIODABIZIZABE LToREL &, FOM
LELETIAMIIVEVZEEZIEIND P LTWS, 2L TRHEL %
DRERDMANCSLD, BIBHETEFIC { B BA LD EDELIILE H 2
DEVOBIELRA TV B Z L1E, ZOfESO BHEDIFHGE S Z DD
5D BRDKDBE» SBHENTH S, LALEYS, HIZZD
LI FORLBE LI LV ) Bz, WEBIZX LT, TULALLURMIE
JEE2ECEwAs (“ ‘Butl don’t believe in defeat’” [181]), &\»
IESIHELPFRLE L) LEELIMLDTH B, BRI
DHEL%“A man may be destoryed but not defeated”*), % 8f2 & &
5%, ZhTix Frederic PRLUTHEADZVAF v ViZah G VE
SZEFE-S-TVIDD, ZhELEFBALZFE- TV A0 LPHEBICEL F
L35V, ZLTESKICE T, ©LAZYZAFyViZhhk
ey, BAER D 3BFZEmL TR 20TIEZWA, L) ftm Ik
Z3EIND, Z LTRBIZZDZ LG ZDOEMDOID DEST, WAE
MPELHERLTVIROEEL L > TUIET A2 L PHRZ I ThH S,
BHL W) LOPMIIZZS5 50w DTH->TH BT - & vy
(“ ‘Defeat is worse’” (54])), DTH 3, ZLTZDEHE2HLED
TWLHE THMEA, (“ Separate Peace”) WEEARITE > T—kTF
ELBETHAI) D,
UL Frederic Henry 134U 7 X ¥ MIZRUZLZLiz&-T
CHEAEERE LT w207, (“I had made a separate peace ”(246)),
LEET S, LI ZETHRIE, BT TR ofiliciio 2
Lok, ZZTCHRAETRZEICE S, LU TH-oTWE I b
HLHEF L IEDIILEHATLA LX) (““No one ever stopped when
they were winning’” (180)), ¢#4fHiZ3E 2% Frederic DHEEICH S
EOERY 254 HUE, BSEERbOAEEEREdLL 21tk 5 TIE A

4) Ernest Hemingway, The Old Man and the Sea (Jonathan Cape,
1965), p. 103.



Wir,
BREOHEREZOINT YT A Y MIIZRUOAS, THEIMEN, 24
A7 Frederic Henry OBIEIE, KD &I IZEEIT 2% ShTw 5,
The questioners had all the efficiency, coldness and command
of themselves of Italians who are firing and not being fired on.
“Your Brigade ?”
He told them.
“Regiment ? 7
He told them.
“Why are you not with your regiment ?”
He told them.
“Do you not know that an officer should be with his troops?”
He did.
That was all. Another officer spoke.
“It is you and such as you that have let the barbarians on
to the sacred soil of the fatherland.” ‘
“I beg your pardon,” said the lieutenant-colonel.
“It is becauce of treachery such as yours that we have lost
the fruits of victory.”

“Have you ever been in a retreat ?” the lieutenant-colonel
Yy

said (228].

Frederic MO ZOFEDOBEROEMO—F RSN TV B, %
NIZEBHIZFPVTIIHTE2RBR T2k EBLEVNEVIZETH
%9, #1LC Frederic #X, ZOWEEE THEIZREN W, HEE2EUT
DWTEAETRZMNE LTRBTTERICEPIAZDE, 251 %
FHUE, Ik 2 O ERER LS 5 h A I, BIREROFERTH
Sk EBVI L) ROXENEZDORIMERE LTERES LT W,
MELE A, RN L, BHEE V) BES, ZESREICIEIVO YRS

bNZzo ZIWIBHEE, LIALVLEASWELHVZYFEAZY LD L
Ahb, LRICRBOFIZN T, BLAYBLHIZZWEL A5, LEED
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NEEEFLTEEOCZZE D0, £AESEY L E2rOHRELEIDE
IANRI=NIEED D TW UL OXHEIZZRERALZ L FD oo AR
BLRLOLREREZENEL, FEBDV LM DIIKEDH S/ LIk
Lol ZUTHBHELIE YV TORBRBO L) 20T, ZEAEEDLZL
E3PEI T 2 we” (I was always embarrassed by the words
sacred, glorious, and sacrifice and the expression in vain.
We had heard them, sometimes standing in the rain almost
out of earshot, so that only the shouted words came through,
and had read them, on proclamations that were slapped up
by billposters over other proclamations, now for a long time,
and I had seen nothing sacred, and the things that were
glorious had no glory and the sacrifices were like the stock-
yards at Chicago if nothing were done with the meat except
to bury it (186)), ‘

Zhix Caporetto DKBEALEE 288D Frederic NDUIETH %,
M5 IEZ DBHDEPCHEDIBHE T2 SBEL L) & LAEZAOEE I
Bial, 20— A2&EFEsELLET, RFATREXEOIRET»5FH-T
W3 Bonello 2k X% & &#5——20 Bonello MBiE Frederic
WRLUTHEL TV AW EF—EDOITHIE, YOk I ICHRT
ETHHI o ZOZANOEE IEH A5 Frederic DfffIzHlb -
FERTIEH S, LAL, BES TLIEE2X RNy (““1 order you to
cut brush’” (206)) &3 9 Frederic O&AIZELVWTES S XA
O, FhEHRBTI VI 28, BRFRELL, EemksE Icske
&TF+5 07 Ay MIOEREL KRR STH S I 2o Frederic 0
BESELBLE NS L3 E, ZhSEHORED YRELtshhid
5%V, L2»3IC Frederic WBHZFOLFZ2EIELLEZAPED
CREEVITEHIZHE WS, 2L TERILONELIIZ, b THE
T52212% % Bonello 2EHDOTFAIMILTHITTRENTH S,
ZREINEIIRBLFRLEEINETEELH I b,

“Halt,” I said. They kept on down the muddy road, the



hedge on either side. “I order you to halt,” I called. They
went a little faster. I opened up my holster, took the pistol,
aimed at the one who had talked the most, and fired. I missed
and they both started to run. I shot three times and dropped
one. The other went through the hedge and was out of sight.
I fired at him through the hedge as he ran across the field.
The pistol clicked empty and I put in another clip. I saw it
was too far to shoot at the second sergeant. He was far
across the field, running his head held low. I commenced to

reload the empty clip. Bonello came up [206).

FEZEOLD TReEM GBS L HOHEL 2 %2 % 12 Frederic®
LDOLEDTH B, “oee all the efficiency, coldness and command
of themselves ----- T ERBFILE, EHEOHRL WERES L RRDRE
LENBDTH B, DEHOHIIGAEZEABDETH) &) hiED
S, 2O0FEFEHH S FredericiZ@I 5N 3EETHH->THLW
EThB, ZARBBIIBOOKRFIELVEO2 5, KREIEEIIME-
TWEBBEIED SIS, LA L FredericEH 27T 2 HiILI =5
THY, L2LEBHECE LV, Bl TRLELS L2 NokFD
Btk OBBL Wb, 2HUIL 229D Frederic 123U TR
HIBEIATH 5722 5 TH Y, Frederic ZIEDRIFIZ K - THDIT
BERELZELERTE S, ZL2EEXHETETDZDITEEK
HL, "ZENERORZE o7, APEERZZETHNTELDE,
(““It was my fault. I had led them up here’” [208)), &k
B0, ZhETCULAHEORAE VI NETH LI, Wik %E 5 TREH»F
AEEDI LAPSEEHL, HEOZ I1210H#7: b - 2 EE DFEk,

(“ The sun was almost out from behind the clouds and the body
of the sergeant lay beside the hedge” (208)) #HEBD-DOIFTwn3
ST, REZhIRSLPORELX LT M7V AFyiZhs; ¥
ZAh, D D—o88F, HOKRE TIEEW-> THEDHED Y L ¥
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DTEEIZLT, He#ED LI LT HDTHS, ZhixKizELITH

KO E%5E B AE o2 CHEUBEXIZ U2 Frederic &M%

BDIZLTWw5, BHT A8528 “Christian” 1220583, &L A

hostirity /&L, XZh & AlcbiEs 4 5 ARz “peace” HFHEL

BEIHe ZOHEIZOWT E. M. Hallidey &Z0OFELIEHT 5,
The climax of this grim comedy is of course Frederic Henry’s
own desertion. Threatened with military justice akin to that
he so summarily had dealt the sergeant, he dives into the
Tagliamento River; and his sarcastic remarks on his would-

be executioners ring with hypersonic overtones against the

battle of the earlier incident:-+--- 5)

Ray B. West X, Malcom Cowley #* MFrederic ARG Z A
7ZDI3PEsL % Bk § 5—— Frederic 2"t FIZHIRT 2 R8T H 5
(oeeene Frederic’ s plunge into the river to escape exertion as
a baptism—a symbol of Frederic’s entering the world of the
innitiated” ® ) X TVWBZ L E2MBAL, ZHIIHEDOEE (rebirth)
EERTAEMAEL TS, LALERIBEIIZOBEIRLTALN
B3THAIPe FUTXY MADRIZ/ZEY DWW/ Frederic A%
BIEPORUE 723 7 /T EDEEED Ly 7 DBVDO T TRD & >
2B

SR ZEDS o7, ZRTHERIPEESR LIV P57, Bk

BERIMOFE->TWAY, 2HREEELEZI LEDZ, ZhEAEOBBETIEE

B olze FAFBBIZHRMN TR LVDE, BRZNIBPFE 2223507

(I did not care much about the outward forms. I had taken

off the stars, but that was for convenience. It was no point

5) E.M. Halliday, “ Hemingway’s Ambiguity: Symbolism and Irony,”
reprinted in Baker’s Ernest Hemingway’s Critiques of Four Major
Novels, p. 71.

6) Carlos Baker, Ernest Hemingway; Critiques of Four Major Novels,
p. 32.



of honour. I was not against them. I was through (237]))

COHIZFEALZLFH>TLEREBEETTTLE VALY, L)

SIFIALNLEV, DLABRBEI DT THELZVDOEN DA 2 THY

FolEWHILENI b S, BEEITEW- 20138 % 3 5K

WWBUHAONAZEEBN2D7R 0 LI Th b, THITERICFE
PHY, BRIIFEIHY, ZRHIZZEIZZ L TERBIIEEL S 20

o UALBIRESTIHEIZZ)VIZEE TEZ3DERIZASLD £ 1T

NELB 5%V ZLTENZITELE 5% v (“T would eat and stop
thinking [(237)) D7 -7,

Frederic ¥ IZRIEZZRL, ZOHENESOEBLMb N 2BE
Witizw< o b 3, HlZ1E Stresa T Catherine L HAT 381, &
TUVTEIIZOVWTR—f 1285 Wi, "T#HEOEIILED T hy

(““Don’t talk about the war’” [248]) LE-7-%T, "#%%
EREVHFROHREZ 572y EHEELALPHVRLEVAL S,
AP T IRRERFELVAL, T2LHEIL > THFEIR-TLE
22T Hbh ol L LEIZIEABIIK L) 2RF I L a2 ‘
Teo BEIFERE T 5KH LERENFSERTEME L TVWEEL I p L
EZHED LD BRI -572) (“The war was a long way away.
Maybe there wasn’t any war. There was no war here. Then I
realized it was over for me. But I did not have the feeling that
it was really over. I had the feeling of a boy who thinks of
what is happening at a certain hour at the school house from
which he has played truant”(248)) * B bhFEHLTWVWAE, 2L T
Catherine t ZATAA ZIZDH N LD LT 208, TWwoETLILREE
T DK BFHTES SR TTOEI LA >THEVAVEDA, (“1]
wish we did not always have to live like criminals’” (254)) &
W9 FredericiZ, FZAZIZEVWHEILREA-VIZHhZ-ITE ST
ZhBSRARL, TARSERLTIRREL L VIZEE BT LIEE
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Ha (“* You haven’t lived like a criminal very long. And we’ll
never live like criminals’ ” (254)) &35 Catherine O ® & MEITIC
BEDLIBERES, EFLASHEL D7) (“1 feel like a criminal.
I’ve deserted from the army’” [254)) &ZBEAF %W, RAEFE S
FROELAEEL, ZORCHELNIMHMENESELTET 5% 5138
FEIFELEIBEHILZIZLLVETH 5,

AL ZZFEVWTH 51 criminal” W) BEIFELT, Z0L) %
SHUENTELZEI SR 3500, BHALEILENZE 2L
TERV, ZEZNEEZBZVEIILTVRAZETTH S,

“I (Frederic) have a fine time. Don’t we have a good life ?”

“I do, but I thought maybe you were reckless.”

“No. Sometimes I wonder about the front and about people

I know but I don’t worry.

I don’ t think about anything much.”

“Who do you wonder about?”

“About Rinaldi and the priest and lots of people I know.

But I don’t think about much. I don’t want to think about
the war. I’ve through with it” [300).

Z LTE &z Catherine PR%&5I2EA5) L LTWARFTELD
Frederic XEFDOZLAFEIPSELL0VDTH S5, TEIE -V EAM
MPERAZ MHEZ IV LD 5 PO BOHMEHAZ, %
NZA FY ARG EBEE N0 IELES 5725 (“] drank several
glasses of beer. I was not thinking at all but read the paper
of the man opposite me. It was about the break through on the
British front” (331)) &, HRE CEHEAOELIETEATVE S
57D THbB, TNEZHHOESFEEI -k Hick ok
nNE< b5V, LALZOBEIHEE 220 L, BHCHOMEZHE-
TZ&88L)EE 572043, Frederic Henryld, T#&Izx51E,

R L0TIEEL, i THR#ENIC S5, 2 358RI2koTLE
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Frederic &78%

41T A Farewell to Arms 2 ZDBEZP 5L TYH, BELFET
= e L AbDEBVHFETHE, LEALZOERELSEBRLTHS
ERRR I BT A REIXE R L, FEZEHORBA LT TH
0, BE—EBORTF, FIIE, HUE, BAHEF L U TCEEIREDLN
TVWAEDIZEMLDTH 2, ZDERTE A Farewell to (Catherines)
Arms E LW BWENFHEVSTH v, —HMWIZIZZDIESIE Frederic
PEFIZL > TRBEIN SR HOWER L 50N T, Catherine & D%
CLbbyaEFEIEOERELZRYLL 2—L 2L ZhEWENLZ
Bl o TROBIK-STLEIZ LB BZDEN £II2Eb
NTWsL, XZD&) %iHlily Hemingway DIEERMIZ L 5L 25
AiRkxwrkBBpasnsithed, BL T Frederic (3E1Z Catherine
AELELY, SEEZOREHLOICHREED THLZ WV,

Frederic #° Catherine & “game” D2 & ) TR ELEH 7= DL AN
DEWTH B, BHE Frederic # T< 5%V =24, (“rotten
game” [35)) #EUTWw3Z Lix Catherine HENDEWTH 5, %
LTRAT Frederic MABL THRFEIZABEL TL 308X, L%
LTWBZ LRI LWwIDE, TENIRLE REE, FIRLERE
LTw/, (“When I saw her I was in love with her” (95)),

& Frederic 1389, 2L (Hketg (ERIETIEZSBEDE
») B U d & T OROBEIIERTH 52— HIIFITHEX
WA T AEEARDTVAE L)AL B,

TR EARICHED 72 B BoT WA I3 b MFmE, BIHEELBLA

PULEL D 27DE, L LALBBELTLE-20%) (“ God knows
I had not wanted to fall in love with her. I had not wanted
to fall in love with anyone. But God knows I had:--” [96))

L # L Arthur Waldhorn 48 L T\ 41n<, 7 Frederic (&Z®
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S IR L, LB Catherine OERGMIZEFICGZ 21T8H% & -
TWVWAEHIIZEELNEZVDTH 5,

Abruzzi O8N, Frederic A2 OBDERLIVINELDE T
BENCEIZE LW I EDIZODVTRND LI

- 25
“It does not matter.

EoTw5,

But there in my country(Abruzzi) it
is understood that a man may love God.

It is not a dirty
joke.”

“I understand.”

He looked at me and smiled.

“You understand, but you do not love God.”
“No.” '
“You do not love Him at all?” he asked.

“I am afraid of Him in the night sometimes.’
“You should love Him.”

“I don’ t love much.”

“Yes,” he said.

“You do. What you tell me about the
nights.

That is not love.

That is only passion and lust.
When you love you wish to do things for.

You wish to
sacrifice for.

You wish to serve.”
“I don’ t love.”
“You will. I know you will.

Then you will be happy.”
“I am happy.

I’ ve always been happy.” (77).
% LT Catherine ZZEIZZOWEID ME3BELBHTHS, L0
IZSENNETHL, IS BADBFEADEIIZLEZVD, HIFA

7)

Arthur Waldhorn’s A Reader s Guide to Ernest Hemingway, p
125. “His concern for her is prosaic, the product of his mind
rather than his heart. Though he admits to himself preferring not

to marry, he frets about the risks of their affair and thus offers

her marriage.

Nothing he does or says matches her fine abandon,
her delight in creating a ‘home’

for him in his hospital room, her
ceaseless desire to please him.’



EWVIBDIEBVATE b, 725 %DEELDEIILED 20Dy
(““I want what you want. There isn’t any me any more.
Just what you want’” [108)). & Frederic 1255 Catherine % ®
Th b,
ZOEIEADHBRENINRELDEHEE 2 TCZOEEL >
THE&)o BZWMWOFRBTROFESF _ADOBIZEbhah 3,
“Couldn’ t we be married privately some day? Then if anything
happened to me or if you had a child.”
“There’s no way to be married except by church or state.
We are married privately.
You see, darling, it would mean everything to me if I had
any religion. But I haven’t any religion.”
“You gave me Saint Anthony.”

”»

“That was for luck. Someone gave it to me.
“Then nothing worries you? ”

“Only being sent away from you. You’ re my religion.
You’' re all I’ve got” (117—118].

ZOHT Frederic ¥, TEHHOHIZA»#E 3 », Catherine IZF
WA TEZDPDBEEEZTHEIITURBLZV) LWwoTwd, L
L ZDEHEILX Catherine BHD THBHWEWEERTH 3, L) EE,

BRI B ZIENEICREIE L T b, LWIEE, 2hi TFrederic
CEPWEEDFEHTH 5, LVWIBEIZL->TIHEsh T3, LAL
Zhid, Frederic OF%» LTHY, Hemingway O L) v/ Th3
FOicBbhd, ZOBHAENAET 2 OILEICROBEERL I

Frederic A'Ri#RIZE > TWL 2D ICIEHREL2FOM, 39/ 0FUR
{DART VT Catherine ¢ HEHIZTE L ZAFEHOKRYIZH B,
ZANEARTF VI BN KEBEED S BIEBIZR > T L %, Frederic |3
Catherine 12, T(KEERED)HIZADZVAZES S (““Would you
like to go in !’” [150)) & ZE% » 1} 525, Catherine |FRIEEIC
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frinzg (““No™”) BREIEZ TV, bLZhpZo%2h L
BT 2200 AZF0OBENTH Y, HADHE% Frederic HHK
BT HDTH B LT hiE, 72& 2 Catherine FPEMBHEETHSEL
T3—— Catherine FHEMGHEE TH 2EAPALIZE RBE 2 WD2
P—ik D Z® flat negation &I LTHELIDD, FELDEK-
T TV AEE ERML0 (BEMEO) 355, £ LTHIET 42
D& RIFERIGE L HDHPERIIELEE 352450,

Z DA Frederic AEiz Catherine 2 L, ffZDO L b b E [
LB DTHNE, HEEHDL TCREEOFIZAD LD /2D
53 LBVDH, FZIE THIFE VI EDIE% ) Frederic D7z
WIZHBZREDE LHEOBBICHS I T L L20WETH L, LLLE
B21X Frederic 2%, ZOXMTHEVWEDZDIZEVERN, Lkl
“No” ZHIfFL TWADTIEH % £ \WH, Catherine Li{ﬁ@ﬁ.ﬁﬁ‘ 53
DFHLOREIZHPD5NTRNEDTH B,

FIZAA AP Montreux THRAENTL BAHRAHOIFRIZOVT A
DREICRD &) B RFEF b SN B,

“Let’s get married now,” I(Frederic) said.

“No,” Catherine said. “It’s too embarrassing now. [ show

too plainly. I won’t go before anyone and be married in this

”

state.
“I wish we’d gotten married ”

“I suppose it would have been better. But when could we?”
“I don’ t know” [295].

ZZTH Frederic 3FEBEDEEIHFLHIL TWw 3, /—‘;\Eliv Catherine
B TREVEAD) OHIZH > T3, 2 D& DRRRIBREE % <
BhWA, LALZDAL A TIIBEDOIMIESIRIZFIBT 2L w0
THAI P FELHATVWEVWETH 3, L2rLEFNTL A TMHEH
SOREDEDIZE, 7L 2 —RIZZOREFCOMELSTIIILELD
PEATH B, bLY HAMOPIFATVWEAESEH S ("o



sometimes I see me dead in it (rain)’” (129)) Catherine#* T
o

Frederic BAEETH -7z FHIZOVWT MEILE2RIFE R EINETH
o7y (Ferenes he ought to have been baptized” [329)) &# 3z, ral
B2 LMo PhOFFOAGZRICBRIEENZEkD o7
D% (“Poor little kid. I wished to hell I’d been choked like
that” (329])), LBV S D, FCI2 Twne, ZhIFVRSE, 2hT
LZABROBEEIEL AL TTH2S 512, (“No, T didnt.  Still
there would not be all this dying to go through’ (329)), & E%
PHEDERVICE 22k &0 EVEET 3 L3z, 20 FEOEEH,
ROLABMIISZBUTVWEDTH D, 2 LTIOHRICHL T,
Catherine #° Frederic 1ZHHEL 722 & 2 &%, Blihr ok
IERELEIPFRDZE, TEHLLE, LALBEDORL»Z Wy

(““Maybe a little. But not by you’” (142)) ¢&HFEZ Wb
iz B 50 B, Frederic T HOFEEEEKL TWwZ L, Catherine
LEDOTREM>T WD, ZZIZBRIZ Frederic D FHizxi 4 2BE S
HbEbNTVWEIDTH 5,

Frederic %% 7 £ ¥ MINZIRUAA ZEHD—D21Z Catherine
EDBROBMEN D 572 LIFBETH S, HIFZDY )T A Y NEF
DFiBlz—E -S> Catherine N2 & AL TWwW3, —ElL virgin
DLk % BIZRH TR o722 L5 Catherine ~NDFEBEANELDE D 5T
W<, ZHUET CIT erotic ZFBALE-STWS, TNy FiIZAKIE
IR EE=2 %, RIFELTo Ny FOPRTIE (RZZX) RO XS
2RV (“In bed I lay me down my head. Bed and board.
Stiff as a board in bed” (199)),
HS—BXF)TAY MNIRDBDTH B, 37/ NMTLBEOHTO
Frederic #%, Catherine #ZBWH L %45 masterbation %I 7%
STWVBEEEENBIBATHD 50

Fayh) vOZLBREVHT I EPHREIFRZBEELELLV I BILHZD



—n2- Frederic Henry DR

ZEEREZBAEENBILRBZI LDV E S LR, BRHHELOIERE
ZFE WV, W, EEL 0 EZBRE, AT IERESI DS DEL-TY

ErME OB EDILETEEL, PLEPDOILOFF v v AR5
ELZATLBDELHFDENS, BEOKRDETH x4 Y eETWEHD &
EEEBLDZGE, BREWIZZ o5, bEVRCBZATVAEDOT, 2%
WTLEZEBLTVW AN, ZORBENRD LS I2HBEL 2L 2, RIKEL, 20
UBIZBEADDPLETERIEE, ABEST 7 L LTENZREZO2HYD
F#®5723% 5% (I could remember Catherine but I knew I
would get crazy if I thought about her when I was not sure
yet I would see her, so I would not think about her, only
about her a little, only about her with the car going. slowly
and clickingly, and some light through the canvas and my
lying on the floor of the car. Hard as the floor of the car
to lie not thinking only feeling, having been away too long,
the clothes wet and the floor moving only a little each time
and lonesome inside and alone with wet clothing and floor for
a wife (236]))o

ZOWEBIXFEBHITCIEIH AP LD L sexual B DTH 3, Catherine
ABb )T I sexual ZHDIHEUDL, ZLTZALHE, ik
DEDEERL2Y, BLEIPOFHDOZLFBEITFATL 5221320,
Lt Frederic 12& o Tld sex SHIZUAPTFELEVLDODOELI T
Hbo ZNHIZZDOFHOFLIFEARIZE o CHIBELRMFL LY,
2T Catherine 4 XIEDER L > TL 5D TH 5,

7% %2, Catherine {¥ “The Short Happy Life of Frantis
Macomber” @ Margot %, “Out of season” I1ZH5bHN 3 young
gentleman @ wife %, “Hills Like White Elephants” ® girl & k&
I, BEOEZZAINFARIIRMT 2&ETIE LV, LA “The
Snows of Kilimanjaro” @ Helen ® & ) 1ZIRIZBKE T 3 &METH 5,
L2 LZORIETEGHZ, T%bb Catherine OEHIZET 5 Helen
- T& % “The Snows of Kilimanjaro” MHT “bitch” EBL 5T W
5NDTCH 5, Lislie Fielder 4% T4 L Catherine #%b% b o725,



MERIZZ 29 5 2 >725 9 ) (“Had Catherine lived, she could only
have turned into a bitch”) 8 Lt Vo TWVAENDHF SIZEFE L WVWIN
ETHbI,

John Killinger % Catherine M3LA2FEHDEMFE L RIL T3,

Henry’ s philippic against the impersonal “they” that kill you
—that killed Aymo gratuitously(sic), that gave Rinaldi the
syphilis, and that now is killing Catherine — is fine rhetoric
and perhaps much in place for universe without God in our
time, but it is the author himself who is guilty of Catherine’s

death because of his fondness for the hero (Frederic Henry)-:-

CHNETOWNL D2HhDHETEHEHhH» 3 L H12, Hemingway |& Catherine
DEBITENITNTHLOARIATETH 2 PO EFHEIIRL TV 5,
IR 2 D ABF TS 2 b Frederic LEEZBE L EEE VW ERAE
35, LALZNIETNTC Frederic Di7&—& 2 T\ 2 if ego
RIEMLT B 0NEEDHEE LD TH 5, Malcom Cowley X%
OEERIZHHBL TV,

There is -+ a symbolic reason for Catherine’ s death at this

moment. When Frederic Henry made his farewell to armies,

he became incapable of living in any sort of community, even

a community of two; that is, he became incapable of lasting
- sexual love. Catherine has to die because the hero must

henceforce live alone.

¥ Catherine MFE L ¢ Hemingway OFFELIgf sz 3 ud%z

8) Leslie Fiedler, Love and Death. It is reprinted in Jay Gellen’ s
Twentieth Century Interpretationsof ‘A Farewell to Arms, p. 112.
9) John Killinger, Hemingway and the Dead Gods: A Study in
Existentialism, pp. 47—48.
10) Malcom Cowley, Introduction to The Portable Hemingway, p.

viil.
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5%\, filx Frederic # L ¢ MERIIEBICERE D, FEEIZPS
LWwy o, EEICBHAZLDEDIANZTELFET, (“It (The world)
kills the very good and the very gentle and the brave impartially”
(252)) ¢ EH LW, CatherineD3Er ZDHFIZED, HROEEIZF
BLOEIELTVRBRZLIEEHEPTH D, ZLTXZDLIIZHIRT 5
HFFLXE 01V Catherine DIEH, ¥kFDIRIE, BMEIZILHT 5
BREELOLDELVIDTH S, LA LRLTHKEXDILA Hemingway
DEERLEIETHMADBRNIELZLDTHAI e B LEIZLL
7= 5 Hemingway 13 K % 2 BIfE LD %% LT3 2 L127% 5, Catherine
DhipsA/h &V, LVWIZEERSLTVNEILE5THSE, —ZNIEE
13 Hemingway 2D "FHDZE Pauline ® hips dVhEhok7/®,
HECHKEIYMEE L2tk Y b2 B0 R LERESE STV S
12) . Catherine |3{§%& ®hips A IEHZHEIZIINSEES L0
EBEDEELEANT FredericizZ ), TRy THAhr 2D hsnt
BEEZSADP B L2270, EALRETF v+ YA khal
LTHITBLAEZE by (“The doctor said I was rather

narrow in the hips and it’s all for the best if we keep young
Catherine small’” [295)),

#:5 Catherine MFEIX 2 narrow hips 2L AINREIEEZ 6N
BODTH B, RIELEBRLZOTIEEL, HEDOhsVeyTD
BRI L DBV D TH o RICHFEURELREE T 2R E
Wiy TOHEOLLEITED AEIEI NSV L, BILZOLDIZFLE
UM% 5 UFEET AR IBD THOEVE Vb ZTHIEE 5 %V,
(Pauline & 2 D7HIFEA TRV AV %4 2 F2#E—HF B
BORMTH B LW I RIS T IE— A SR EUO, TR

11)  Frederick J. Hoffman, The Twenlies: American Writing in the
Postwar Decade, pp. 67—72.

12) Carlos Baker, A Life Story (Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York,
1969), p. 145.



By (feeenne sleeping together” (321)) Z & ZEESH/-MIT AWV EIX
Wz LW, LA L Catherine 1372& 2EFIX %< TH hanwEy 7)) %
DEIZFRIZBWR SN2 T NEL S L2 o ETH S, LD FHiE L

72 AA ADREDERRIOBIRTAY 2 NFEH > T iz b w I EELE v, L

P Y BFNETRSE 24 2ATh B, 2L Th L, Catherine DIEATELIE
»0) T%<{ Hemingway ODMOESEZHMFLTIHBEG L IHVSHN

2 TEHKOBRN LKA LDTHHLT 5% 51, HrRE->T%
TEROEL S ~AOHIHFNE, YOEIIBHRAShERETHS)
o ZOBEARLXHEHARDELDTH S,

Frederic &%

Robert Penn Warren 13 A Farewell to Arms 122WT, TZ®
DD AR TEFRN L EDTH 5, FENLMBREBL Tuzn
LLTH, FHNZMEIRENEZERTHBH I LIZEEY R0

(“It is, in a sense, a religious book; if it does not offer a
religious solution it is nevertheless conditioned by the religious
problem’ ”) 8 LRNRTW 5, /- L #12 Hemingway |3 Z OIESL TR E
LREFIOWTHNATW S, —HOBRAICHEAPLL, b7 OmmIzIE
EAEZEE D Rinaldi #48% Frederic LISNDFEA ¥ T RTHOENIL-T
W3, 2L T Catherine $ZND—ATHEZLIEEIETELL WV, £
NI Frederic 13& ) 2 HKDREEIZ—R pious 1ZHZ 5, KX
DIEGDOFD THEID T T8 5 Abruzzi OHENIITALT, Kikz o
=T R B EOEEDETHBI T K& Z OBRBENZE - 12RO
DHETH 5,

That night at the mess I sat next to the priest and he was

disappointed and suddenly hurt that I had not gone to the

13) Robert Penn Warren, Selected Essays, (Random House, New York,
York, 1958), p. 107 .
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Abruzzi. He had written to his father that I was coming
and they had made preparations. I myself felt as badly as
he did and could not understand why I had not gone. It
was what I had wanted to do and I tried to explain how one
thing had led to another and finally he saw it and understood
that T had really wanted to go and it was almost all right.

I had drunk much wine and afterwards coffee and Strega

and I explained, winefully, how we did not do the things we

wanted to do; we never did such things(16].

Waike, I-b—2BRY, KEEVWTWLAYS THARLEZnIE
5L TLavory X TERIE Abruzzi (7 & b o072 &
B X5 o THML L ZAT, BEIHFARLIZHBEL TS N/=ThH5 )
Do fEA Abruzzi NI & 2 WEH A - TV 372 CHOFIZELISH
DIFEGELFEICZ L &2 LTV ALY S, BEiZ2RDT — 7T THARE
EEAAAPTHF, (“ Priest every night five against one’” [11])

EX 5D )IFBGEL Frederic &9 L TXBIHIKS 225 9 »o Frederic

LAERI TRADEUIZ AT 5 TERIZR S TH Buzg (T would like
you to see Abruzzi and visit my family - 7 (13)) EEE AT
LNBZLIE>TOHMDOTFREL K ENTVEDTH S,

L2 LU Frederic 475812, HAAS L, #E2FEIZEFELS LW
Hoa M4 % ETT 5,

“And if you ever become devout pray for me if I am dead,

I am asking several of my friends to do that. I had expected

to become devout myself but if has not come.”
I thought he smiled sadly but I could not tell. He was. so old
and his face was very wrinkled, so that a smile used so many
lines that all gradations were lost.
“I might become very devout,” I said. “Anyway, I will pray
for.”

“I had always expected to become devout. All my family died



’

very devout. But somehow it does not come.’
“It’ s too early.”

“Maybe it is too late. Perhaps I have outilved my religious
feeling.”

“My own comes only at night.”

“Then too you are in love. Do not forget that is a religious

feeling” [266).

L2 L ZOBROEIE, 794 FEEOETH 5 20EnT A4 12T
EL#n, L L FredericDEDOL L 2B NIHETH 5,
Hemingway ZfABICZND X I I12EHLH B Z &12L > Frederic IZBF
REHCMEESZ, RELEHROTVWI LI IZEDbN S,

Wylder &, Frederic »"#%HiZ BVWHL 22 5& 2 5 TEiTwo
LRADHIS 2N L BRI > TV AR TN TLE ) Z L&
2TV, L2ALRRZDERE L2527, HEIZB>ThA o2
D 7ZH) (“He had always known what I did not know and what,
when I learned it, I was always able to forget. But I did not
know that then, although I learned it later” (17)) Z5IHL T4
7= % Frederic OBRA T b N L 2RBL TV, W ZfE
MIZBET ARY, HRECZNERDAEMEIRLS v, ZOERD
RO ZNEWRES> TV 5,

QOutside the room in the hall I spoke to the doctor. “Is there

anything I can do to-night?”

“No. There is nothing to do. Can I take you to your hotel ?”

14) “What he learned was that the subjective loyalties were the ones
of value, and that the objective view of life resulted in an emphasis
on what psychologists would call the basic drives, and especially
the drives of sex and self-preservation.” Delbert E. Wylder,
Hemingway' s Heroes (University of New Mexico Press 1969), p.
81.
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“No. There is nothing to do.”

“No, thank you. I am going to stay here a while.”

“I know there is nothing to say. I cannot tell you—"
“No, I said. “ There’s nothing to say.”

“Good night,” he said. “I cannot take you to your hotel ?”
“No, thank you.”

“It was the only thing to do,” he said. “The operation
proved —”

“I do not want to talk about it,” I said.

“I would like to take you to your hotel.”

“No, thank you.”

He went down the hall. I went to the door of the room.
“You can’t come in now,” one of the nurses said.

“Yes, I can,” I said.

“You can’t come in yet.”

“You get out,” I said. “The other one too.”

But after I had got them out and shut the door and turned
off the light it was’t any good. It was like saying good-bye
to a statue. After a while I went out and left the hospital
and walked back to the hotel in the rain. [334—335]

Frederic |3 Catherine D#HzENED I ZEPERE P2 L
CMELE L THE WD TR ARFIINLES W OBEEZ 2T 2V
POTHEL, HOBEEZEDZ220OML, FTNVETESI LV IRL
e, P 2MANZTEL —UHERT 50 TH 5, BRI L
Ty "HMTITT) &% 5D, Catherine MILITHT 2HOTHFF L
RERZ, LALZOE) 2BEICHRAIE THREIOM->TWEZ LR H
L TCFEA) LW Frederic A5 Th 5 ) », Edmund Wilson X
A Farewell to Arms % "H{ou3zx Ly y by HLiEo7
twbnd. D LALEIZZITHS%5IE Frederic  Romeo D
FOHERRATIRONRETHS ), (2 LEVEIBPERD



Romeo ZDh N VA —,) % 5 FThiE Frederic OFLAEYT
»Y, Catherine DEL X1¥, TZOREZRVELEEDOMIZL /2,10
Z&THAHIH, Catherine DFEED TG, 12B 2 % Frederic Z %
EL - EMREIINES VWD TH S, b EiFkan/z Catherine®FE
HIZH LA b5 & TIUE, W2 0REO Ny FTEALRHET—
BITLETHA)he Th Frederic # BODERIZETHHFOEL
ERIETH B L, B/ICD Juliet 132 bbhiwvishis v,

E)

If people bring go much courage to this world the world has
to kill them to break them, so of course it kills them. The
world breaks every one and afterward many are storng at
the broken places. But those that will not break it kills.
It kills the very good and the very gentle and the very brave
impartially. If you are none of these you can be sure it

will kill you too but there will be no special hurry. (252)

ZDESIE A Farewell to Arms YEED Hemingway ODIRERFHD
PR CH 2 & E2 T, 21U Naturalism & NadaZ b 5b L,
VOEVWVHRERBL TSI L) IZEbNhS, LAL, BRIZERLTE
7=tn<, Abruzzi OHEIIREIITESINTWSEHIFTTH %<, Rinaldi
O syphilis  Z DFER % 5 THEDO W IR NFT 2 2 LI3HEK LW,
Catherine| 3 FE TH 2 BITHR U K- TRENLLEZLNIDIE
Aymo 256D, BADA § Y TETH 5, 2 L THEDEE L, H#HHF,T
%<, Frederic H5H»F2# TLALNDTH 3, Frederic T T#

15) Edmund Eilson, Ernest Hemingway, ed. by Meccaffery, p. 242.
16) . William Shakerpeare, Romeo and Juliet, v. iii. 85— 6.
For here lies Juliet, and her beauty makes

This vault a feasting presence full of light.
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EN3) —ATHBEZLZENDHLPLTVE, L2ALENEEEDLA
MRENBEIRL-oDT B EWVoTEVWEIRLDTH S,
Once in camp I put a log on top of the fire and it was full
of ants. As it commenced to burn, the ants swarmed out
and went first towards the centre where the fire was; then
turned back and ran toward the end. When there were
enough on the end they fell off into the fire. Some got out,
their bodies burnt and flattened, and went off not knowing
where they were going. But most of them went toward the
the fire and then back toward the end and swarmed on the
cool end and finally fell off into the fire. [ remember think-
ing at the time that it was the end of the world and a splen-
did chance to be a messiah and lift the log off the fire and
throw it out where the ants could get off onto the ground.
But I did not do anything but throw a tin cup of water on
the log, so that I would have the cup empty to put whisky in
before I added water to it. I think the cup of water on the
burning log only steamed the ants. [329—330)

ZNiERAHELC Frederic DIBEZ XML TV 5D RV, ZOESIE
LIFLIEGIA &N, Hemingway D@mEBARTLDEEZ SN TE %,
LALZFNEOERIIT L AZO metaphor DRIEIZHEEIBLANT
WEDTHDB, LALEEZDELLARETH B,
FEMTIBIEARICEZ 5N & .2 LTKIIARM AR S O SR »
ez, LA L Frederic 12X ZDHAAKENE > T THitE
BB HREDTHSE, LEALHZTHIEZhE LS &
DULABIIKE RO THEUEEIZLTLESRDTH S, Zhb B
BHTAAF—EREEOIZT Y TELPSIITIREL5TH B,
Frederic 35&12& (BI5—HOAM) OIS ->Twb, BHEW
IMBAEFERNCARD S FBEL, REANDINEEZEDONHIZLLAIL>T
W5, ZOEWRT Wylder 7, TEOEHIIEEFOEE ZE LT 720



OHFEA~OBREE, (Y- his bitterness strikes out against the

world to disguise his own guilt--- P bwns DR IEL W,

LA LEPEIZRDO X ) ICiEED 2082 2 123G LEEVWL DS %,
Hemingwav has often explained that he had recognized his own
morality after he had been wounded in Italy, that he had
suffered from fear, but that he had finally recognized that
a man can die but once and that how a man lived and faced
death was of most importance. Frederic Henry had dis-
covered this as well, and recognized his own failure. He
tells his sory with bitterness as he describes the chastic
world in which he and Chatherine lived and loved. In the
telling, however, he also describes a heroine who sacrifices
for love and who faces death as bravely as Maera or any

of the bullfighters Hemingway has described. 1®

Wylder {2 &hif, [Frederic 3B SGRNKEZRBINIEE L=, 2
iz 3, TABIBSERADIE—ELTTHY, FEICIIMICEER, M
fIzFE+N&», FPREUEEL 2L % Catherine 1Tk Tlis w5
Niz, 2&ithd, LEALBBRIZAINEZE ) L) 253FTHEo TS
Frederic 12 “how to live” & “how to die” %%0-7-%, BEl% ‘code”
o TV ENOHELEBFIRLTRDLNETHA I o WO
#ARTMIZIFE>T WL Frederic® 5 L 3%\, % 20U & FHiXDE
BERLTIXVZIZLTY, FRIIZ>TALZ > TEEEE L LIHEK
BARAIZL EHENIDTH S,

17) Delbert E. Wyler, Hemingway Heroes, p. %4.
18) Ibid., pp. 94—95.



