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WL —f A=V RAF—<THAHEL Owen D “S. L.W.” —
REFRIXLF

1. EC»i!

2016 4 11 A 4 BICBIES =SBk Y MY v 7 e 2ikE v o 3 o T35 A Owen % it
Tol b3, BRI ARKEICK T A B oEE A /- B4 5 A Wilfred Owen %6 <o T,
[ ERETAT, WIS i%ﬂ%n%n@%mmi%\ﬁwm@ CEDSEXZAMHNTTHE Y
alrTholz, ETHEEEFREHIZ., Owen DEFDOSFEDOFE ., BHURLRBESCEZH A B 2 5%
EHEIZ DWW THR T & ZIENFHRIESZ N, Owen DEOFHIA LN EHOMEIEE L, Rl
“The Last Laugh” (Z351) DEAEA DFRE & (38 OFEEEER ORI A A X 7 7 —OBLRNS
U, W TEE (KR A, “The Last Laugh” & NEBNICEHEDIEVMES “S. 1 W 238U,
T DOFOBEROEEIC OV TRRAFREO Rt 58587,

AT, YHORENRIZESE, BAESHETFOEEMETHDL A A—Y AF—< (Lakoff
1987, etc.) oM A % 7 7 — (Lakoff and Johnson 1980, Lakoff 1987, etc.) Z43HT DOFs( & L TELH
L. BFFFoOEEA2E0 %< WHEN), H20EEE. ZoRENELEOOELITEIICED L O 4
HEBELTELINIEBLRNL, ZOFOTEAADLELIIH D ARENLHE NHARD B
WROME A ST Lz,

2. “S.ILW.” OF 7 A EEER
AETIE, “SSTW OF 7 ARNAKLE, FOBEREA3T,

S. LW

['will to the King,

And offer him consolation in his trouble,
For that man there has set his teeth to die,
And being one that hates obedience,
Discipline, and orderliness of life,

I cannot mourn him.
W.B. YEATS?

I. THE PROLOGUE

Patting good-bye, doubtless they told the lad

He’d always show the Hun a brave man’s face;

Father would sooner him dead than in disgrace.—

Was proud to see him going, aye, and glad.

Perhaps his mother whimpered how she’d fret 5
Until he got a nice safe wound to nurse.

Sisters would wish girls too could shoot, charge, curse ...

Brothers—would send his favourite cigarette.

Each week, month after month, they wrote the same,

Thinking him sheltered in some Y.M. Hut, 10
Because he said so, writing on his butt

U ARWSEIL JSPS BHITE: TP16K02766 (ZAEHISE (C), WIFERREY [HGEA X 7 7 —ORBMETH)) OIpkEZIT Iz
HOTH %,

P IO T 71X, Yeats DR “The King’s Threshold” 73>E~0)’3|ﬂ5]“f§>50 Z OYEfIL, Seanchan (Shanahan
k%ﬁﬁﬁqék®hf7bl%é) kb‘OZr@uéF)\%Tﬁb\fJEkEﬁﬂ“Cﬁé EEOSBIFIE LT IN TV ZOFEAN,
MOBEB O EE > EIZ LV ERLiEDI, O ANFEIZ ﬁ@bff%@i%ﬁ“(ﬁﬁb“(%%ﬁ?’)o o
BERDEEDLD _uéf:)\“\@uﬂ ERHBD L OEENTEMBOSIE, Yeats, W. B. (1922) Plays in Prose and Verse
(London: Macmillan), p. 94 2/,



Where once an hour a bullet missed its aim

And misses teased the hunger of his brain.

His eyes grew old with wincing, and his hand

Reckless with ague. Courage leaked, as sand 15
From the best sand-bags after years of rain.

But never leave, wound, fever, trench-foot, shock,

Untrapped the wretch. And death seemed still withheld

For torture of lying machinally shelled,

At the pleasure of this world’s Powers who’d run amok. 20

He’d seen men shoot their hands, on night patrol.
Their people never knew. Yet they were vile.
‘Death sooner than dishonour, that’s the style!”
So Father said.

II. THE ACTION

One dawn, our wire patrol
Carried him. This time, Death had not missed. 25
We could do nothing but wipe his bleeding cough.
Could it be accident? - Rifles go off...
Not sniped? No. (Later they found the English ball.)

III. THE POEM

It was the reasoned crisis of his soul

Against more days of inescapable thrall, 30
Against infrangibly wired and blind trench wall

Curtained with fire, roofed in with creeping fire,

Slow grazing fire, that would not burn him whole

But kept him for death’s promises and scoff,

And life’s half-promising, and both their riling. 35

IV. THE EPILOGUE

With him they buried the muzzle his teeth had kissed,
And truthfully wrote the Mother, ‘Tim died smiling’.
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KEICH->TEONIEREEBROLELE I,
HFEZIWWDHDEIT, HEEBNUIE S THERKICR> TOETN S,
RS, BHlS . HAEELOAERD,
WRRTE WD BTT G,
HOBOFEEWEL [ e EH A,
W.B. A =AY
L

REETOEE LS ERELLE, BELE, ZOHEHIIESTZDT,
BRIV D2 B850 R4 Y R EBQICBEFEOFEZ AT TRL01EA9 &,
REUT, AXTIE I LT HWRLIFIEIT R E W,

BRIOHAEAE REDZ0A2FVIZE Y L, 2H5& b, ELWE, &,

BB SAOFOEMNE0E L, FATRAR U020,



BRINY TN EBNAE TR TRTINDETITE,

BREEIL, KOFEL, Bo T, ERL T, HFLOHTRORUTWNNDIZE,
BRI, NEOHEREEEES L L,

iR, A, FRITTRICEC Z &iEnh B Wi,

W EZIPOFY A MNAFFEOLEOHRTFLNTND EHBVIALT,
RERBWNTE HEXEST-OENL, EOBRD ETENWZFRT,
IO WG IR, — R — B & T 8 TIROY

AT Ah A 2 HOLIZ BVERIK BB DAk DBRAN A 67 AU 72,
OIRITZEEM L TH S &R, oI

< T UTEDDm ) BTl oz, EARITERBEWETYH,
FREOMIOFENIUTZE Z ot L o2, BXBREL T o7,
LirL, RiRE, AL, 8, EERE, 3 vl D,
CORDEBREFEWEZ I N oT-, D,

SR AN D ERITRICE > TREL2HD L Lo T2,

EEELIRRB I e » = R DS BRO B RUICHAT E 20T,

WEMEL -, E L7608 KEOFICE SO TFEBESD %,

WD AN 2T AH LW E o7, L LEFORITIRTREEL 07,
MAhan L 0sEE, #5571

BREAVTEIESTDOEL D,

II. B4

HHHEOBIT T, Fb OBSHEE R LN

aEALTE L, SEE»D I, RS o,
BOIERAHEEH LM EDR A TRD 2 E L TERN T,
EWRDEALIM2FEOFRRLENHI L H D

HBEINEZOTE 200, 1EBH, RICR> CTREFREOELER A LEZDR,)

. &F

F IR DB E 228 2 T ROl 72> 7=,
ZOEToLE, SNV EREOH & |

22 L OTERNERSEM, R A% SHIZORE,
FOREDIITHERA, HHD LA S W EARE O K,
poL D EERENTHLIR, EFEFREIR LD FET,
FEDRIR LW, O KIR, FEE EDBILO DI
WrmAEZRLNT IR, FARLEDTATEET DO,

V. fi&

By T-Hid, HOENOST LEsEn a2k s & bIcHzE L,
FWEAIAD THORHNIFRA BN, [T 4 MIWERLRDOIEE L] &,

ZOFFT I A MIOWT, EAHBBERIDIRO LS RERAH -7, 51H (1) (2) 29T X
I, SATEIZEYT 5 Tim OFEHITE “his mother” & FFLINTWAH23,31TH. 747H. 8 1TH.
24 fTHICE G T DB, Mk, WHh7- B, “Father,” “Sisters,” “Brothers”™ & 50 S 41, “his” 1D
WTWRW, E72 51T H L IERTIRAVIC (BeA&AT TIES I 3) D L 51T “his” D737 “the Mother”
DO TRLEINTVD, TR RB®RR S DDA 5 5y (LLTO5IHTRT & %
W ERIT TR CTERICLD),






¥, Owen OAEMICIE, HEOTRDBARICHE SN bORH S,

(5) Cramped in that funnelled hole, they watched the dawn
Open a jagged rim around; a yawn
Of death’s jaws, which had all but swallowed them
Stuck in the bottom of his throat of phlegm.
(“Fragment: Cramped in That Funnelled Hole,” 11. 1-4)

SIH (5) Tix, #ED RHRo7Y (funnelled hole) L #iE SN T2, 3 Z OiRFEITERIE,
iz Ehicd > TEF O EiZMRZEMThH D . MEMIIIEE L 1 TZRE s, /2, (5) T
[T b7 B FEDEE (death’s jaws) (ZERAIA 72 S RIFR T # OHEDHL (in the bottom of his throat)
THHMETEX R o TNDH EWNH, WREIME Z ORISR 5 HRBEHN TV D & Z A5k
K CThbH, Ll (5) TiE “cramped” X° “stuck”™ EWHERHNH DL Z L, HEIEX TR0
EVVIIFIEDO A —<PEHNTNAHE W) JTIREIA @) LELTHhAZ ERbnd,

32 Tim ZFE$T 52/ : 288
Tim (2T 2 K OIS EELORNFICE EEH L0 TiEAv, HHE0/E, OSB3 H %
M2 <FEE . BRATROIV KR - SNSRI THh 5.

(6) Where once an hour a bullet missed its aim (1. 12)

(7) It was the reasoned crisis of his soul
Against more days of inescapable thrall,
Against infrangibly wired and blind trench wall
Curtained with fire, roofed in with creeping fire, (1. 29-32)

DN DEHTTIE, 5IH (6) 2T L D5 ISR — BT NAME & 22T 0 THRS. 51H (7)
RO LBV, BUNDOREBIIFEAE-ST (curtained) X9 2 KB LDO T, Wb b
WK Th %D, #AIED L O I T E2R5s ek (creeping fire) 723, HEZIZ[EIL S Tim @
BHEAFEFATREOLHIICE > TS (roofed in), F& BIRIZZEM A HET 2MELZBETLHD
THAHNL, FBOREZFSE BN TH “curtain” &, BRE AT T5H “roof” 1%, WEXIS 4 5 )
XSHRLTHIREERTAZ 77 —Th s, TNUHIE<HWEHITHEETHD > (ABATTLEFIELDIS A
LOCKED ROOM) &9 A X 7 7 =Bk a KT HRBLL lp o TWAD, ZDOAHX 77—k & BAE
STWAHEDIE [K2] IR LA A=V AF—<Thb, HEL, ZTOHNOEE L) “EHDZE
f723 Tim Z M0 A, TE L T 5,

3 BBC News Magazine @ { ~ (BBC News Magazine 25 February 2014 (http://www.bbc.com/news/magazine-
25776836)) TlI., R KUY ORMEOEEIT X Hho THEARRE T, ERFMEET S LEBEO LR EHIC
T43% (“Front-line trenches could be a terribly hostile place to live. Units, often wet, cold and exposed to the enemy, would
quickly lose their morale if they spent too much time in the trenches.”) & OFIRH V| BEEOEHZEO FTE N EH X
T2, BEORRTRLA LOHRIZ, HEARDIC o THREEA T DR R A, EEOWmER, 51

(5) OB LEFED, EREERTIEE > 72RIRIC R > TWD0R DD, 2B, IR}0A A—DEF 7
@ THE] OO EIKIT 2 (¥ T OB OV TR FBZF L 0 Eora1570), ¥ 27 oML,
RO K E RO T, EOHIHERO T LIZEL TS, ZORE 9 BOHEIZR-> Tk | 48 L7FER
BEUWMIE, TOHICEEShD, Tapdh (L) 8] (X572, \WWIRZBRER, Bk UE) 2, IRRRotsE
DETEHTIIVF—7xn (BE) AEFEKICEBD LTS GE=1ih), AifsOELGRIOE3IZTLEN
72381 . “The Last Laugh” 41T QTN A DF %39 hissed 7> HIEIER, #8755 1E Adam & Eve IZJRSE A I0 X w72
Lucifer 75848 X35 (Trane DeVore HEEFZ OFall) . HEBAWR I OB L B2 Owen DL OO BN, EOBEH
FHIRBWT, B O, S HIZEEA~OROEARZME S 5 2 L ITBRZR,






(13) “Death sooner than dishonour, that’s the style!”
So Father said. (11.23-24)

B Clit, B L D A ANAR O ZEOMZEZZMIC LD Tim X —EOFBEZIT TV B8,
SOWIZFORBEFEERD &L 3 BEOMAEBEMMPGFET S, KAEIZLD, FHROHMY GV OET
WTHsH, 5l (14) 5 (18) Tix Tim BHAET B & ZTHIRD A 2 PEITINT T FENTL S
nfb\éo

(14) Father would sooner him dead than in disgrace,—
Was proud to see him going, aye, and glad. (1. 3-4)

(15) Sisters would wish girls too could shoot, charge, curse; (1. 7)
(16) Brothers—would send his favourite cigarette. (1.8)

(17) Patting good-bye, doubtless they told the lad
He’d always show the Hun a brave man’s face; (11. 1-2)

(18) Perhaps his mother whimpered how she’d fret
Until he got a nice safe wound to nurse. (1. 5-6)

SIH (14) PR3 & 9108, IS THEXTIE S 57 (disgrace) < HWWe HIFFEICR S0, B
ATOHEZ RIED D% 75 Debo(mwwi Fo b ELWE (glad) ] & BV, B BIE (15)
DEIC TZDOFESL, Bo T, HWEIADT, HLODTRNIILNNDIZ] L) AL (wish)
WL, #webix (16) O X HIC THEDLFX70E (favourite cigarette) %55 &1 &5 &0
Tz, (07) DR LIS JHY DA &I TBANEO R 2RES R4 Y R ESHIZHE OB (abrave
man’s face) % HAHD Tf@é DIEAS | WEE L, TNOLORENOIE, A F U ALEFn
MR HRES BETHA BRI, Bl TR AR LRI S 2 H 0 | AT HANT DIERE
G LI WA GHRAE O BN TWAS L FLTEDOL I e [BEDE] b kbt
WD T Z LIk 25 OBEER D B2 5, #0 O ZNTBLEOLSG OIS X L3 T
NWIELB72 DD, FNDLETHLZ L 2 ELITMOE LR, &2 mbanTh, £k
HYVDOFEFIIZITIEHDHZ LITTERNWEAS, ZLd 2, Tim TG G RIS TEFHET
W, OO EIEBLERN B 0~ 2 L) R MOBLEA ML EI Z LR TE 0o
7o, ME—. WORHIEO MR, 5IH (18) DX I ITHFEDEN XN D (whimpered) [FAIZ
KPR LR, %mﬂ?i“ ERWAE TR TR TINDETIE] 5ok, BETI
MOBEHRIZE L SN BT ELDBL L T\ Tz, L, %ODM%F’EF’HEJI/\?Z%)% X, iﬁ
BOZERALDESEL DTN, 85F 2Tk, (19 oLHic, FRofTH
DBINF YA NEFESOLEE L WHIBERGITTTON TS (sheltered in some Y.M. Hut) ° &
WOEFE THONWT, EHEZLISTELIETHDOTHD,

(19) Each week, month after month, they wrote the same,
Thinking him sheltered in some Y.M. Hut
Because he said so, writing on his butt (1L 9-11)

LRI Tim (ZMT - FEE R UEEITN D 2 E L EBX @IS K (Each week, month after
month, they wrote the same, (1. 9)) k Tim & OO FEOLY WY iE, O OEROIRZ D 27=
FINTAEN0 Thsd, ZOREVIE, G TELD Tm 23 5ICE LD, flxsds bl
%, EEIZIEA, ﬁé:%@ﬁﬁﬁﬁlégéﬂ\ Moz 72 ORYHIC R S, & 20Dk ki
BNV EN)HLAERBL THDOIE, Tim b, okt~ 68RETHS, LovL,

SERIZFLE N W M. Hut” & D FEIZ-DV T, Owen Knowles 73 “a hostel for troops organised by the Young
Men’s Christian Association” &5 HEZFE LTV % (Knowles ed. 1999: p. 105),






TIRET 20085 A LT A2 5EE T2, BB OADBPTTEREIMT T2 “his mother” & RS
NTWBDE, LM Tim OFFFETAHFUICA VAL TETCINE, HEWNIDR L HBEL
2L L TN THD Z L ERBIIRT O TRV EEZOLNS, ©

S LW ZIERIOA—Y g VB 5, 5IH (1) 12w,

(21) Patting goodbye, his father said, “My lad,
You’ll always show the Hun a brave man’s face.
I’d rather you were dead than in disgrace.
We’re proud to see you going, Jim, we’re glad.”

His mother whimpered, “Jim, my boy, I frets
Until ye git a nice safe wound, I do.”

His sisters said: why couldn’t they go too.
His brothers said they’d send him cigarettes.

For three years, once a week, they wrote the same,
Adding, “We hope you use the Y.M. Hut.”

And once a day came twenty Navy Cut.

And once an hour a bullet missed its aim.

And misses teased the hunger of his brain.

His eyes grew scorched with wincing, and his hand

Reckless with ague. Courage leaked, like sand

From sandbags that have stood three years of rain.

(“HE DIED SMILING,” an early version of “S. I. W.” (Lewis, ed., 1963, p. 76))

IOV =gy TIERVELED 11TH T “his father” & & ¥ (55238 Tl “his mother,” “his sisters,”
“his brothers” & . FHRIZIZTXT “his” BONTWD, B E LTUHIZINAHARRIETH D, “S.
LW OFERMTIE, Owen 28 ERIIIC “his” ZHIBRL7EF 2 b5, Tim OH & AR LERIC
X35 Owen OHEZFH &, BBUCKHT HIMZ T OBV EHFHEICRELL L9 LT 5 BBV -0
TiEwnrt B s,

4. B &AM

AIEICHIE L LS, 3 BEEOFRBIIAAUNRLDIZRY, H LA W Tim X, &5 &
D PAZEZERI M bk B HiEE RO T, £ XIE S 5344 %E (disgrace, dishonour) % 37 &7,
FBABEALLLCEOMER G (13). (14) /) ITHEAL oW IEMmo i 5, HIET
b5, AL DA THATRABEE U8 Hid, WORBUC [7 ¢ MIE R D b &
¥ L7 (Tim died smiling) | & FHEAES BIH (22)).

(22) With him they buried the muzzle his teeth had kissed,
And truthfully wrote the Mother, “Tim died smiling”.  (1l. 36-37)

Ba<bxTol&e&%5|< L) EBRALAZZT T Tim OFEIENDARGITMEA TR
A, R TEHN Tim ORHIEBWEFRIZEEE 7059, BTERKoEBEEES -
HOUET LD Z L3 RVnDEAY ), ZZT, 5l 22) O361TEOHFITIERT A &L, O
T “muzze” (ZIETROMR EOEHO [R5 L) BN H 5, Tim OITEN %A R T H)F &
LT “kiss” WHWONTWAD Z &b, ZORBIUT BROGSHICFATLHL O, BT

8 B LA L OTERE, ARV BEIREIL, Owen @ “Exposure” LWV I FHTHRENTND, ZOFFTIL,
BIEO L L EORPBERE L TEATOZ A~ L A7 5 23, W HOROL{EDH AL IZERNZ &2 BFLED
TARTAIENTNS | EWV I METHERBNICE SN T % (Slowly our ghosts drag home: glimpsing the sunk fires
glozed / With crusted dark-red jewels; crickets jingle there; / For hours the innocent mice rejoice: the house is theirs; /
Shutters and doors all closed: on us the doors are closed-- / We turn back to our dying. (“Exposure,” 1l. 26-30)),



HZBEOO, THROBHEOICFA%EZ LZ] WO RMEWRESH S EEZOND (EUFH#EFED
B, 25758, TmiZTHDOMEOTZOIZHIB Y L L TWAERIZ TRROE LWL &%
A% L, BICHT A2 LWREBAIMER L > TN, FLTEAZBIX, Tim OF OKH
DEBIZOWVWTEELZFRICLIZEDE W) 2 ik b, 514 22) @37478 THOWSHA T
% “truthfully” &9 BFANFDZ & A WiE->Tn5, 7

TiX, TOMEAIAEBEER L THDE0O0, RIFGORWEBEEC- Lk, @252 07k
WIELBMNOMREND L WIHILEEZFRT DO THHZ LN, ZOHOHREICIIRG ICHN T
%, 8 UL, “Tim died smiling” & OAEPNZTREFLRBUL, ENET 02 ERBEETE
BIEAD D, T2 BRI A2 OB L7 BB CTh - Th . BRI CRRER L 72 BLSZ D FERISe,
HREN OIS NDTODOHETHT-Z LA HETHZ EIIARFRETHAI N, BEL M
DOFIE L [FkE, BGONOMMEBIZ > TR E T2 L2 nTh b5, mEFELLE LT M5
B ZER D, TAEO) BAEA T, FONIRBREBEZH LBV IZE I ROZOMEHR, LW ) fE
WThs, BENEHBICE > TR FHOMRTH LB THLORNTH L ELEZ LN,
FNBOMPH TNDENDIF, AT HITERREELR IDEE (truthfully) . WX 5 IZHF
RTE 5, BHROBEZ “Tim died smiling” £\ ) LEAEBX LD THAH. 51H (22) T,
W ORBLAEFETFED “the Mother” & 725> TRV | FFOFHTII W TWEFTAR “his” B2 2T
TN TN W SIIRIBTH D, HEOZ S, SISO H, FIEO T O % 0 T,
R OB LA, FORYBOMMEEZHEIC D, RIS 2 bHEM NS Z L Fizp L
WO, AT TO “his” OIERIZRMIZFHINL TV D,

BE IR
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KRB (HIRG) T3R%nEry) [RASRE T RFM] AU - fiaEk.

EREdi (1993) TUA LT Ly B« AUZBGEE—5 vA LT Ly B AUz BpiiRE]
FO s RO,

PR (1993) TV A NT Ly R A0 80k fm i L OB CERER] HO O,

oSBT (2013) T<EE— SR REE AR > A7E D KERIC @ Carol Ann Duffy, ‘Last Post” & & DFLIE,
FLIEOE ] [H3CFEpgE] 90: 1-17,

o7, RN ZRBFR (1952) Pt (B) HORR) SIS,

FILAIE (2013) [HMREEFEFL— U Ay b AV x| T—F o OfELE I RE 5%
KAt

TBIH Q1) I S LW OEIONA—Y g3 Tt XA BV “He Died Smiling” & 72> TWA I Enb,
fEZE Owen S ETOITEHIZENPSMEL L VOB EEER L Ol ER I PN LD,

8 AL VEVEA AT % Owen @ “Smile, Smile, Smile” 12730 % e OBEEIZ DV ClE, BIHBOIELER LT,
FITHB D PR L GO ERRERADL D L AEHISGR LTS,



