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T4y T e 5-FVORERLLIIED/NGH. TV Jill) & Rodi]
(A Girl in Winter) i3, HADFEHE 21 F Y] OFERRZIOF) »S 23
FORHCBHEL HRNHTH B, TOTRDOD EMFHEEREL TV~
F Vi3, MELEZEEHAA M, BRERBVEEFTAL L TOAEER
BTEENDB, ORI WOFAL L TORAERM L 2 EREOF
bOLLTHEENT VWS, 2L TS5 —F YEEWE D & 9T “oversized
poems” ! “a really poetic novel”? Th v, BEIN-MWERFOY Y &~
ZALEHBTBY, BRRT 7 v a VIZTRIEL, Bih BHOBRMImY
SNTVS, R TRAKE TYV] OBEHBORBEEED. ThdVhIcHF
ANF—FVOEEDT —< E2UNB>TVBELERIT %,

Fon] BISFDMEY 3 v« r 7 (John Kemp) OB ERBOYEE
Thb, 19404, BIETOL v 7 X7 4 — FRERAZE LY 3 Y OB
O—ZHARDEERTH 5, /NROFFERKEORZEEZ YA b7 57— 7—F—
(Christopher Warner) ~OENBHHrN 2, 7 ) A N7 7 - RBBELE
BTG 572287 Y w7 « 27 — VB O EHBY (commoner) THY., V=
VIIBEREFEHERERD S 5 < — « 27— VHOREFEE (scholar) TH 3,

An American critic recently suggested that Jill contained the
first example of that characteristic landmark of the British post-

war novel, the displaced working-class hero. If this is true (and it
sounds fair trend-spotter’s comment), the book may hold sufficient

78



A EF 79

historical interest to justify republication. But again, if it is true,
1 feel bound to say that it was unintentional.®

IS —F v TYNV] OIITBERIRD 52 I F OB TS 5 H5,
Vave Tzl URF VIRV e 24 IRERFET B L -T2V MR/D
LN SERZOERPHLEF -~ <L LTV RV I EEHET S
XTHb, LBEEARRIZ VAT » —OFBET 28 s Nt RIcE
%, HOORBRTAHEEETTEH, 7 VR M7y —~ORBV I 2EEE
KHRZbDOTEHEV, BLAYVa VRED -V F YT 4 —KEPNBEDT
b5,

5—% V1943 SR LHO Y A+ ¥ » b ¥ (Jim Sutton) 1£FETT
Tonl] w4 23880FHEsE TS, “It concerns a very poor
young man who goes to Oxford who is exceptionally nervous and
rather feminine, who is forced to share a room with his exact antithe-
sis™ Yz VIVIMATRERN BB ERRTADEERICT 2HklI7SDETE 5,
—H. 7V A7 > -3 ESKIERE CHTHERTRIES TH 5, “His
cheerful insolence was infectious.” “He [John] had never seen a person
so free from care.” (48) WiZHEEKA. MELRL, KAHE ., #—
W7 LY Fbid, BECHEPLTF 2 — 7 —OHEWEREICRFE L. HIcK
LTdbDOBLLBVI YR IN 7 7%V a YVREBOHTHS LS5,
B OEME CHRSHEK S, BAETF-TCBWO LV DM BDTH
5, JVRbFT7 7 —@%Li‘b:@‘tf‘%ﬁ(rh\f:b\ EREWv “John always re-
gretted they did not spend more time together.” (59) HOFEANY 1
Y DIEEENB < Ly IS NS & & HAED HEIC TS 3, “If the empty
days that meandered past had any object at all, it was to please
Christopher and win his favour.” (60)

VaviBIVRALT7 7 —IKBHTT 7 — A X — LTI R, KEI
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“We shall want an opener. Is there one in the drawer, John?”

There are numerous passages in music where the whole or-
chestra, which has previously been muttering and ftrifling along
some distracting theme, suddenly collects itself and soars up-
wards to explode in a clear major key, in a clear march of tri-
umph. Any of these moments would have described John’s
feelings exactly as he bent over the drawer, repeating again and
again to himself that Christopher had called him by his first
name. When he turned round he could hardly keep from smiling.

“Thanks.” Christopher took it carelessly. (55)

TODIYRALT75»—0 “carelessly” KR OLNB LBEMBWIIE, fERHEVE
LEbNE, BREIECAXDOEFHIK Y s VIZABCHKGE L. BHNIcH
EP SR TE20TH B, T L TCTOBBEIPRSTMAT, Va3 vdre—
VFY T4 - ORFBIREETH 5, HECHEDTOR VY WEERELSED
oM a (Y vidf-TW3, ROFHTLY 2 YO B I B NIIPHF
HOL S BHFHEERTTVEI LD 2, 7YX 7> — 3D 58, FiE
DOSLEREBRICY s vESNTIRE I

“Ready!” said John, by the door. There was a look on his face

that fleetingly recalled the expression of a child who is being

taken to a circus. As they walked round the cloisters and across

the first quadrangle together, he regretted it was too dark for
them to be seen. (61)

RETODI7 VR 77 —REFHOBVERETHSE, #hicbBEboT Vs
VEBZAENL - THEOTWBREIAERTELVWEES, YaviRTSL
TRUDTTAITE, Ta—ERE,

It would never do to let Christopher think he had never drunk
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before, as was the case; that was something to be hoarded up till
it had ripened into an anecdote. He imagined himself saying in
the future: “D'yvou remember that time we went to the Bull, old
boy. In our first term? D’you know, that was really and truly the
first time I'd ever seen the inside of a bar....” (“Oh, come off it,
old boy!”) “Sfact! My dear fellow, it's absolutely bloody gospel!
Here, after you with the — whoops! Don't drown it....” His voice
would be rich and husked with tobacoo. (61-62)

DY — v TOROZERIFE LV, FEROBLIRAKEE, RELTZ Y
AP 7 7r—DEIICKVETEE (bloody gospel) Z{fiL, “old boy” LFE
UAHSHODZE, E0bFI7 )R M7 7 —OREPRTICLHEEENE -
TLEIE—ABRENIY s VERELSEEREIZEREIN L LD - T,
ZLT, HOYBOBHERICLTHEOT TN TEHERTEDRE 5 1,

VAP 77—V 2 VOKFSEERENAT 2, Vs vORFEEN
£5Ey, HEE2ET, T L THSORHAZRE cHAZ TS 3, Vs
VRCOBBE YR N7 s =LV F Y F 4 -2 RTHEER2.
“The same characteristics manifested themselves, and what might be
called the same aroma of personality — something fierce and careless.
How could he do anything but admire them? They seemed to live
" “without a sec-
ond thought” Y a YOXMBICHB—VF Y F 4 —ThHb, ZLTZD
N=YFYF 4= E>TYa YORFOKREEZHEE (disillusion) Z#T
INb,

VaVRIVAM T —EH—NVT7 VLV F| T)HFRRLEOROZFEEF
TONATILEREELTLE I DI,

without a second thought.” (91) T @ “fierce” “careless

“You've trained him well.”
Christopher laughted and said “Yes.”
“Quite a little gent. And is this still his china? You are a
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horror.”

“That’s his butter.”

He [John] heard Elizabeth explode with laughter.

“Well, of all the——1! It’'s too bad. He must be a feeble sort of
worm.”

“Mother said he looked stuffed.”

“Stuffed! That’s just the word!” (111)

COLFEY a YHARLSOREHELEOTE o1, BHD Y=V F
V74 —DOBROHEEST ZHIOERHN - /2, “He felt as if he had been
knocked about by a boxer who had known exactly where to hit him
in order to hurt him the most” (111) BOMBEEBE L Wi AL BEIZ
HBAE2ETOFTHWT, HBAREEZNIET 2LRBH3V v, HS5L8E
KA TEHS*BRET 3, “Once they had shown him that he was de-
spicable, he instantly saw himself as fifty times more desbicable than
they thought him.” (111-112) Y a2 @A vy 7274+ — FIETHSD
CO=HERAE, B B - 72 “daydream” 72 - - EEKT B, “The past
three weeks, that hitherto had been dispersed and vague, sprang sud-
denly into focus for what they were—an extended, conceited day-
dream....” (112) ZHZOBEBEREE2HETI0TH, RESE3H0
TbUBhot, COAAFRINOABFICE > TEDL BT & THERM, ¥
Bhb, Vs YOBRGEIECHEED S ORBEETFEICT 2D - 1,

Vavid, SELLZoDUNRLI VAT —KEEDOK, YVIVODHEE
TB, TDINEYa VHEOGHETHD, FELVESDAERE>TWVS
Ny F Y F a4 —L LTHESN S,

“People used to call us Jack and Jill.”

Christopher made a vomiting sound. “Are you much alike,
then?”

“We have the same kind of hair, that’s all really.”... “She will
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be beautiful. I suppose she is now — and clever, cleverer than I
am, probably.” (116-117)

“Of course, when I say she’s clever, I don't mean clever at every-
thing. She’s fond of poetry — that line. And it's funny, she’s very
sensitive.” (117)

E0ERY a vOHIBEBARDOPTH—-ELVWE#HEShTWVWBE &I 57,
AR VN ITEL . HETFA. B E WS, “sensitive” 1Y a3 vOHKE
BEHNRCEEHTAIEETH D, REFBREEVSVa VOFERI VA7 7 —
P—BRHET LAOEB, FhAREM VY s vIZOEE 7 YR T 7 — K
T 2RO FET B, Vavids7 VRN 7y —iCHBEALHDEREALEL
k. PNEDBOSEEED B, 1205, YNVEBSOBRTIED LIFTWL D
BLic, BEEBET3EHENO Y 2 VEAROI RO XOMA L B,

TR TINV] B2 VR LT 7 —~OENEKBOYED & BFR
DINEY a vOYBEICKEITFT %, VAMNYa vOFTEDE S IRELLT
W pAEIBI T EN, TONROABAIELIBERB LS,

BHIOELIZ, TOVNEDBOSGEN I VAT 7 —DREZFE 1D
v B oh, FRoTTHOES, b, ARET. BREONT
WT, REEFELRERL TV S, BOESEEV LT AITTRICIKEILTD
3, BELRERNOFREEZED Y VICEL EWVWSTAICE » TIHROEMH
BROE%EBB, Ll VVEBBLEBDTHALDY 3 v D I OREMHHE
bz, CLAREORIBTH 2, ZORBIE, FEOTEHEE - B, &0
H-EXDBHLNTL B, Va vREBBLHDOBT 2 REEEICDVWTY
MIZEL TERBREHEL T DR, FLTYVINVOFEELIDEBBIKRD B LD
Wiz, EEOPTHEZD/  — Y+ Y 7 1 —EED LT 5,

Suddenly it was she who was important, she who was
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interesting, she whom he longed to write about; beside her, he
and his life seemed dusty and tedious. With every half-hour that
he thought about her, her image grew clearer in his mind: she
was fifteen, and slight, her long fine dark honey-coloured hair fell
to her shoulders and was bound with a white ribbon. Her dress
was white.... She was a hallucination of innocence. (135)

VarvRB 4/ 2y 20%]] THEIDISFOHV FLREFLDRICY 7
V74— 2B 510t RICIBXEHEOYEEEEED 2, Zodicid
FRTHOB > 5O VNV ERESEB I ERED I AVNORFELHE LN S
WL PNVEIRVNRO—=Y F Y F 4 — i B, “She simply went her
own way, quietly and pleasantly, making no demands on anyone. Jill
felt with a rush that she wanted to be like her. ‘To look at Minerva’,
she told herself extravagantly, ‘is like reading a page by a Stoic phi-
losopher.’” (141) COYNE I xANE, YV YEBOWMIL LRI E,
BOABHEEE (I A VANOWMTEZIANBER M v 7 &) BEAHL I
NOTHEM, TCTHYavidfTEiE% 5, “He was disappointed that
it was so little of what he had desired.” (149) PN RB=AKDO I LD
VEEPH T, SERZ—AHOYVOHREEX D2, TOEAHKL S —
ANRREALBITHREETH %, YVa VIR ITYNVHBSICH > TEXED
BI5TH B, 18FDVEMBISFOINVDOHEEEL &S 2 OITAIER.
ARADOHED 5 ORBUADBICSDTHI WV, ZLT, Ya vORDBA
/ey RER, AYBRRBIBF THEHICIFORIPTOSDILDI,
—BESOHTEEERA LY a VIIEREL L THITEEEVERL 3,
“Suddenly the whole thing seemed vapid and uninteresting. He had
not moved one inch nearer creating an independent Jill; all he had
done was to model himself on her image. And doing so had pushed
the image from his mind.” (152) 315 F DA / v R 2RKD THEET
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M, 1I8FOES/EEFNEESZBIENTES, BHELTOY IV (an
independent Jill) icE %252 2 £ TENR WL, “Try as he would, he
could not coax a picture of her to materialize...” (152)
COWAEHE LY 3 YORBHICBIRO X S, KENDOAHR XD H
L 2,
Christopher had occasionally chatted to John in a friendly man-
ner and John had answered him quite affably and humbly.
Perhaps the way they had spoken about him was the way they
spoke about everybody; not significant of anything, but amiable
amusement.
He felt as a child feels who has in a fit of temper run out of a

game, and, looking round, watches the game still going on despite
his absence, and is filled with a desire to rejoin it. (155)

JYRFT7 7 —EBEHBIOVTE O EVEER, HodHico0WTH
EoTVAEDLbVRVIEPSLARVERN, Lo AT ELFDL
THRFHUBHEOHRAY s VIS —BEROLVEVSHEER>OT
b3, LPLEROGESGELT, WOLRBLRIFERIVDABVEARL..
SNHNOMARLHANE -2 EHBDTH B, “He had awoken hopelessly
from his attempt to build a world around Jill. He knew that one more
world had crumbled to bits under his hand.” (155)

SNOWMRAEY a vOEREOFIZEE » TOhIE, RO 572 5 ER IR
T 5Mipot, ¥a v daydream BEHUHEOHTHE 307, REDY
VOMRBHNE - EHEL, HEOMANDLOWNERK U 2 & DR
%2555 XARBIRA-7Y 3 YvOBEORHIT—ADDIA W,

He saw Jill.

She stepped out from behind an alcove, working her way
slowly along the shelves, moving eventually in his direction....

It was not a question of thinking: that girl is something like
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Jill. There was nothing casual in their resemblance: it was so
exact that for a second his mind could not remember who it was,
this over-familiar face. (156)

VavRIDHEEDODIICINER S, 2 LTOREEED T 5, ETh
TR IEMBRVIPE, PREOEAAEEL. Va vy bHTRDOMP T
WBH, BER IOV NVEDHEVWKEMERUEHT IO, T LT, %
EOYVNVOHEDN, BETHE2LEbh->TVWEBLZOY VEEXZHNE
Lodkdi, ToOPLEBVRD S ZEICHA 2EPT, LEL, Vs
YIPHE SOV VIR, BRBT LI, 2VRA N7 7~ DELTHB LY
YRRDRK, YV TV THE LI B, Va YRIDYVNVCHADORRES
ETBHIT & 5 WL ERBICBET I8, 2 Y FRRDOA AL > TEREK
T 5, REOHFT, HMOBBEOMOE2ME, MPEOLEEIBEVRICRE
B, WOLKOMETH o e, B L AHBHICBELTIRAEICE > TK
%, EOEREIE, HELLFEOBEDODIE L TOh, HEIES
7 YRMT7 7 —5EDT Y FRNROFHT, VUPELDEDN—F 4 — (T
RTWBEDPE, Va vRINBINVKELIBZEBOF + VAFE EHD %
OFITFED D o

He had no idea of what he would do, only that he wanted to be

with her. Oh, Jill, he thought despairingly, shivering. He longed

for her so intensely that surely she could feel his longing. He put

his forehead against the wall: his misery was imprisoned in him
and he was imprisoned in his misery. (234)

B A R TEHSDIEDH LAY VERES Va vEES E WS B E
H3Z & EY, 55 misery OFEBRICEH U IHONTO B T TR W,
h misery ZIROERICHL CHTVWBDH, ZLTIOERRE L, K
HIHT I LDOTERVEHB D~V F Y 7 4 —DERILTDOTH 5,

Va v LFZESRNRALFLEMEIZ 5D, {ELONTTE—L
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PRIARF—ERKAT OV, YVKMWDEL DI RBEEL REBTENES
TLH, Brofh- HPELBOEED, ¥V ASEDPEZOHM, Vs v
BOTTHEZEATEYIATVWS L, HEDO FTHBE, Yvdz )
ZEIY R TP —DEBEERED TR S, “John stood back. In the weak
light his face was quite expressionless. Everything seemed at that
moment clear and restful. As Jill came level, he took her quietly in
his arms and kissed her.” (239) —BROEZOHTY 2 VIV LV EEMIC
REHFEFRET S, TYFRRDBEBEHF, 2R b7 > =BV a VER
DO B, VNIENELLTLED, Va viBEE-Th- o BEEIC X » TH
KicFAEsn s,

Va VI3RS PO, GROE R TREE LABER S, BIIME L
REORE LR T, ZHREEHEDOHETER LY 3 vO—ZH 0K
# o daydream Th 3, COFTHIE—DOFER. d50ViE. FOEED
FREEV- 1 bDEEBE, BFORBR, BOEL DTy VTYNEESL L
TWVWBEVI DK, HOSRECLBIRES L, BREIEY. Y vidvric
BRI > TV AP ZTNERT DBV OF R EEHICT 2, L L.
BOADEI 7 VR 77 —=MBHOLOUTYa vidBHiicEobha, 21 2
M7y —BINEROUTENEZOEBRNT, WETREITHL A -
FINERERD LD, HUBHEOBHRLICEOAEZR, 7 VA7 7 -
RoboTLED TOFEELLIBI. Va VIZTADBURIEA LD,
INEELNREVWSFREIEE-> TV AL LOARVERS, B, 55
WFBID LRV T, 5 BETh. BaRBUERT 0,

This dream showed that love died, whether fulfilled or unfulfilled.
He grew confused whether she had accepted him or not, since the
result was the same: and as this confusion increased, it spread to
fulfillment or unfulfillment, which merged and became insepara-
ble. The difference between them vanished. (242)
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Then if there was no difference between love fulfilled and love
unfulfilled, how could there be any difference between any other
pair of opposites? Was he not freed, for the rest of his life, from
choice? (243)

What did it matter which road he took if they both led to the
same place?.... What control could he hope to have over the
maddened surface of things. (243)

BOZEREL T LA CHHREFL, MrERLLE-TdZNIHHEA
%2, BEREIL &S L, ANEDOBROBHKIEBLVWOTREVD, EHL0E
ETCHE b, fTEECERRAILE S, ot HRORREZ B VE D ITHlS
IMBEBMNDED S, TOV a vHIHEHERLAEZDOERKIZ, HOS5FTO
daydream Z2EET 20D & I, FHEIC commit LTHLELTH, HR
BELRES, RO/ s~ F Y F 4 —BEEETSDBTH 5, TN
insane 77& LTd. ZOHAED “maddened” THBBH, B v — v+
)74 - DERCBBNTOTHRUTILEDOTH B,

S—Fr3 V] & FobL) 2FBEZERATEZEEHERD, ¥ v b
VIFBTT, ¥+ 3y Y R0V OFEAR) BY a vPb - Pk
LIEE > TOVT, BEFRF+ 4 ) vBRL > Kb bBD 3TERLEE S
EEXHKZNIT “Then I shall have finished this particular branch of
soul-history (my own, of course) and what will happen then I don’t
know.”®* LE-TWVW5, I DK, ES5ETHULFOHIZHED soul-
history & TW<, FEE Y s v ORBOBOhIHFAL E>»0ER
ERHOFORCERBBOUZIENTES, TR, BOKHE. A&ED
BR~OFS. BCEELMEFENSAL Z - MRS #EINTBY .,
0O RBOFOBEOKREITH>UMB->TVWEDTH 3,

“Reasons for Attendance”, “Places, Loved Ones”, “Mr. Bleaney”, “Love
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Songs in Age”, “Self’s the Man”, “As Bad as a Mile”, “A Study of
Reading Habits” %, 22 0idt] 0 B0 25, “Dockery and Son” O & D
BERE—Hi%*Z ZIE[WTB XL,

Life is first boredom, then fear.

Whether or not we use it, it goes,

And leaves what something hidden from us chose,
And age, and then the only end of age.
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