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Fr

Uy —Y =7 « UL (VirginiaWoolf) @ [fH] (The Voyage Out) DT,
FANALVATF =)V T4 LA A (Rachel Vinrace) IZLA D K HIZH G DIE
0 5w BIES Do

‘A girl is more lonely than a boy. No one cares in the least what she does. Nothing’s
expected of her. Unless one’s very pretty people don’t listen to what you say. . . . And that is
what I like,” she added energetically, as if the memory were very happy. ‘I like walking in
Richmond Park and singing to myself and knowing it doesn’t matter a damn to anybody. I like
seeing things go on—as we saw you that night when you didn’t see us—I love the freedom of
it—it’s like being the wind or the sea.’ (203)

LA F ) VFAVRZ 4f e, ZAUTAVRDELICHIZESE ., LW o X e LA
GRBE DL O THYHP A TP S FE X2 D] (‘seeing things go on’)
X DT D, WEDGHE TH D & & PO EIL TRSOHE] (‘the
wind orthe sea’) & W\ 72N OEMESITIAATHL, ZOHCEHET D
BRRBIX, VT OSUIRTIE, T2 S, SED X 570 b T 2 RAREE~
E TR AIATeFE S| (‘the temptation to dissolve all individuality and sink into a
deathlike trance’, Naremore 55) & & 2.5,

L2»L, ¥Y¥—uv k787 (Charlotte Brontg) @ [ ¢ L v K]
(Villette) DHRIZISUVNTIL, b—3—+ A/ 7 (Lucy Snowe) D LA F /LD
LD 72BN S F ZFIWTZAED HiX, LA eI/  (‘The Buried
life’, Gilbert and Gubar 403) & E-721E ) HBALIE Y BV 724950, Zo [
Bz HEEs A Sid, 43—k —s3— (Gilbert and Gubar) 73

[EIRE D] (Madwoman in the Attic: The Woman Writer and the Nineteenth—
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Century Literary Imagination, 1979) Fﬁﬂﬂ@ (N—r—e X g OMZEI LT A
(‘The Buried Life of Lucy Snowe’) &9 g@fRlclB VW T, v a2— 7 — /LR
(Matthew Arnold) @ 1 7-/E1E]  (‘The Buried Life’) & WO FHIE & LT
i LI-RECTHD, 1o MBEshA] 135 [T a by R on—
>/~—0>%%“\é:77~—///vI$0>%%0>ﬂ%#i0>%§§%c:«au\7f\ F)NR— | T ==
[FLLTF DL D ITBRD,

Both Armold and Lucy describe the discrepancy between a dumb, blank life and the hidden,
passionate center of being. But the difference between the two views is instructive. For while
Lucy’s repression is a response to a society cruelly indifferent to women, Arnold claims that

the genuine self is buried in all people. (401)

B2t L THCOIEY HIZx L TR D AENSH 5, L——D8ET
HER S LTI R AR R Bt 2 — O & LTOHE
® HE]  (‘repression’) THV ., 77— /L RIZ L > TOENITIELS A& DOH
(I HiZE XN TEOHEC) (‘the genuineself’) Th b, DFD, L—v
—DYra, HZRSNTA ] IIRERDTHY | 77—/ /v FOGEITEER
LD THD, FN/3— kT —r3—| \:®Ea@&®%ﬁzﬁotﬁﬁ
TebZ 7T TREDI TN, FT LD X ICELT 5,

Thus, where the male Romantics glorified the “buried life” to an ontology, Bronté explores
the mundane facts of homelessness, poverty, physical unattractiveness, and sexual
discrimination or stereotyping that impose self-burial on women. While male poets like
Arnold express their desire to experience an inner and more valid self, Bronté describes the
pain of women who are restricted to just this private realm. Instead of seeking and celebrating
the buried self, these women feel victimized by it; they long, instead, for actualization in the
world. (402)

T TR S S B CHEERGRN T, ARO RS2 L, #&H

! buried” (X BEOH B ° HEZESNT) 2 EOEMENGT 5, ATl JEOHR
MNOEAEOHR~DEIEOER G G2 L TEx A [HEEXN/-4 ] % ‘theburiedlife’ D H
AFEIRE L2V,



aIRE A3
HZ EEBERTAMEHE, TOX S B E ARk LT-, 7oLz, &I
PR, [V by b TIEL, Ayya - R—)b» =<v==27/)L (M. Paul
Emanuel) OFINFIZEY, ZOHGRANFFHINTWD L HITEZ D,

M 2B W T, LA Fo/WMIH BEAT TRDE 125701l TH
x4l ERYELE, — T Yy—ay b TRy TON—— R
S EST, EOXIBRAELIIEMWENDOT 7 8 U THIFEEIZBV TR
HlE=bDThHD, TR b= —HWIIMOEFAY) 1T A F = /b
DEHIZBFEMEOHRIE G BERICETHHWVNIHEHET DS L0 D
TG, 2o MzEanA] Fte LA TECHEZE] EMHINS & T
NEWD DPFADIRETH D, 2 o> T, ARITBWTRDRIE L2Vl
gLy M icBiraLr—o—o TEOEZE] ISHT B AN S BEAT
bHb, ENIDYL, L——THDDOFIE THOEZE] ICHIETH 7225,
BITIIN 72 BB R b Th S, AMEMIZEIT D THAIEE] & LT,
LA F = /vD X D IRERERHYANE N 2 T, E LT . 20 AT
HZEBIEHL W& 20,

T2, AROL O —o0HMIL, THEWEZE] EMEENIREBZENR UL
YRS T2 <. MOEZOERICH AROND Z L 2R T 52 & TH
5, 0F D THEHZE E WO BAE TORADARENEEZRETHZ L Th D,

I G/ TELLTONL—V—

LAF VDL IITMENOFEZR L, i DEL R LS ETH1——D
GHRBEIERN X, TFEDR N B O 70 & 2 AIZH2iAA T, £ 2 CTRAEA
HbNHZ LR AD T ENTE]  (‘“Withdrawing to a quiet nook, whence
unobserved I could observe’, 156)., 1 LV M A2 5H819 25 & 9 5200 7B
(‘the calm desire to look on new things’, 120), [ 5= D RAE Y ¥4 (‘[her] watch-
tower of the nursery’) 72260 [ 74t MIE WO /NI RMH ] (‘[the] little
world of the Rue Fossette’) @ [#8{%%] (‘[her] observations’, 83), &\ > 7%
D&Y B ETIUTA L TH S, ¥, R ¥ —- Tz (Drlhon) N7
L7 .« 7L h 2 (Graham Bretton) =D AN ThH D &R DWER, #ICZ2DZ
EEEAET. THFHICZFOREZEF>TEH< ] (‘tokeep the matter to myself,

2 LA F D THCHE] AT HFHIONWTE, ko Ty —r=7 - o>
O MpHl 2T s ACHE—RE R L LA T oL O3] ([FGEFRSCENFSE—E H—K
ABNEE] 5678 51-65) &M,

8 JFAL SRS I HO AAREEFRITEERERZ 2B Lo, EHEAFICL D2 bOZHNWD,
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196) LWL DIFBBIE, K7 Z— 2 a U OE#HN S HEOFEEH
Z 9 T HN——DEBNRHAIIND, bbb HED [HiEE] Th
Do

LUT O3 — 3 —OGHRBBWERZ A & 0NIR T L [FIRHZ, b——
Db B EAZ R = T,

Very good. A dumpy, motherly little body, in decent shawl and the cleanest of possible
night-caps, stood before this toilet, hard at work apparently doing me the kindness of ‘tidying
out’ the ‘meuble.” Open stood the lid of the work-box, open the top drawer; duly and
impartially was each succeeding drawer opened in turn: not an article of their contents but was
lifted and unfolded, not a paper but was glanced over, not a little box but was unlidded; and
beautiful was the adroitness, exemplary the care with which the search was accomplished.
Madame wrought at it like a true star, ‘unhasting yet unresting.” I will not deny that it was with
a secret glee [ watched her. (131)

7 3% 7 —/b (Labassecour) (28 D FRDOLMERETHL~F L+ Xy
(Madme Beck) 23, FEDIEELHIK Z &<, ——DFRMW &R R D,
= =T PR DITENZ RSN TN D, LdL, v F L - Xy 7 OfTH)
ik DHDO TR, = —IELDEENOEEZRT, 0 RrEHE
L. BT~ F L - X 7 OFfIEREINT DT T2 2. 513000 0, TRREE D=
Y (‘asecretglee’) ZE U I 29 5, a8 L CHIET H0HE &0
D W TAERI DO LR D, ZZIZBWT, =i~ AL - Ry T b
FHETHH v H LNy VA LGHRETHDL EWD T ERHALNTR D,

— T, v H LRy I PRGN G TED LD ITHE STV DRI
HIZMHET 5, ZORBITILLTOEY Th oD,

No ghost stood beside me, nor anything of spectral aspect; merely a motherly, dumpy little
woman, in a large shawl, a wrapping-gown, and a clean, trim night-cap.

[. . .] she had entered by a little door behind me, and, being shod with the shoes of silence,
I had heard neither her entrance nor approach [. . .]. (71-72)

YH LRy 7 DOUEEDL LSIEEBENTND THEO L2V (‘shoes of
silence’) CAEEL X5, FIE, ikd THELOM Wb Eks, £



/AR !
LT, 222 ZZEHL, ARY, SRV OB OHER T, F7&n
O RTHUICHEEEZYTTC, TEOLIIIFEFZT - &b LI H)
9 %] (‘she would move away on her ‘souliers de silence’, and glide ghost-like
through the house, watching and spying everywhere, peering through every key-hole,
listening behind every door’, 81), /V——IZHE D DL WEYZHET 5 &
WOTERRDREE] 2R SEDTDIMEBZBIE L, VLT LOTAT
TAT AT DWEERE D &0, —J5T. ~HF b« Xy 7 3IAED
M2 ZE TN E WV OB O N T DR Z B L T, Lol
FMECHRONTIZAD, HOWLEND BIEAZIEOTICAD &9 KT,
Wl DAL L 9T A I — 2 — ORI L REIC—&9 5,

B NS B S il (O OREL, O DAEZBILET L2 &%
HEWRT 2588 LT THEHE] ZERLL, ==&~ XL - Ny 70T
FOHLIZREIIZ, [CETHLHZ L IFHOCZHET LI L EEFMTH D
EWVN) ZEILTEDIEA I D

T4 Ly MICiE, <& LRy OFNHD HHIED D, JBEOTE
TOYREDRASND,

A vague tale went of a black and white nun, sometimes, on some night or nights of the year,
seen in some part of this vicinage. The ghost must have been built out some ages ago, for there
were houses all round now; but certain convent-relics, in the shape of old and huge fruit-trees,
yet consecrated the spot; and, at the foot of one—a Methuselah of a pear-tree, dead, all but a
few boughs which still faithfully renewed their perfumed snow in spring, and their honey-
sweet pendants in autumn—you saw, in scraping away the mossy earth between the half-bared
roots, a glimpse of slab, smooth, hard, and black. The legend went, unconfirmed and
unaccredited, but still propagated, that this was the portal of a vault, imprisoning deep beneath
that ground, on whose surface grass grew and flowers bloomed, the bones of a girl whom a
monkish conclave of the drear middle ages had here buried alive for some sin against her vow.
Her shadow it was that tremblers had feared, through long generations after her poor frame
was dust; her black robe and white veil that, for timid eyes, moonlight and shade had mocked,
as they fluctuated in the night-wind through the garden-thicket. (117-118)

LT, ZOTRIIV——DRIFEDOIMEY J7 & bIRFERDN TN D, L—
VBRI E =T a DD INT I ZD72WTFAR] (‘my precious letter’, 271)
Z P ON T B H 7ok - C TR K< TV EBIRIEEE | (‘the deep, black,
cold garret’, 272) TZ>Z VD gite b &, [HOMFEDO L ST TATTEEDE
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hea R EHO%]  (‘inthe middle of that ghostly chamber a figure all black and
white’,273) |Z#EIET 2, FORTENH & TR FL— FTHITED BN A A —
NTC, BEIZEZHmNLTHY ., Fbi, A< (‘theskirts straight, narrow, black;
the head bandaged, veiled, white’, 273). £ 5 THDIALITERIZTTL 5 e
(‘aNUN’,273) T b, ZORF, ——L [FLOEEZ 2, Hiffl L7z, Bt
IELEWIRRTIE, FRIZE THELOVODOIZEZ -, FAOEIEL, glx /i
ZIZITW oz 5B LW DIIZE 2 72]  (‘To my checked, bridled, disciplined
expectation, it [my letter] seemed very kind: to my longing and famished thought it
seemed, perhaps, kinder than it was’, 273) & HODESE ZH0H L. FHAESEA T
We, BEOTE L ORBEIRERIL, L——0RA FETORDOTIZE
J A= arnbOFREMD L LETHD,

Methusaleh, the pear-tree, stood at the further end of this walk, near my seat: he rose up,
dim and gray, above the lower shrubs round him. Now Methusaleh, though so very old, was
of sound timber still; only there was a hole, or rather a deep hollow, near his root. I knew there
was such a hollow, hidden partly by ivy and creepers growing thick round; and there |
meditated hiding my treasure. But I was not only going to hide a treasure—I meant also to
bury a grief. That grief over which I had lately been weeping, as I wrapped it in its winding-
sheet, must be interred. (328)

EELNESHEDICENTZO LRI CLEH#T, —— XA FIHOE 525
FhE, A METOROTFIZHHIES0Y EZ2NRIZHED D, ZOHED 5
TE2EITIE TEWZFET ) (‘hidingmy treasure’) 7217 TidZe <, [FELAZHD
HZ L] (‘toburyagrief’) HLFEIFFICEXINTWS, ELANFHRNLED
NHDIE, ¥H L~ Ry JIZRTH— - VabOWBEEOTHEOL) LD
RO, Ly T2 IR U LN REERH 516 TH D (326-
327), BZIZ, A N7 ORIT~DTFHEOMIE L) Z D741, AXHDIC
SNT-REOWREE bAHE ST, ——IZRL 2 52 DG OAE XD
O SED, V=TI T L TR AR Handtz L TEH
SHUBIE] (‘al...]bottle which might be stoppered or sealed hermetically’, 328) %
BATEDIL, N——IZHORE L HE G- 2 5FK05, RO THEKAIH
LIRS ERFEIND Z L 2> TIZE TRV,
ZO—HOREOMEER, - L Th——F [FOEV, Z7a7 0
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20— 2P0 BEOL S —1& L7z (“a tall, sable robed, snowy-
veiled woman’, 329) OZXZ LI-UEZHEL, TOIEREZFERZ S L5,

‘Who are you? and why do you come to me?’

She stood mute. She had no face—no features: all below her brow was masked with a
white cloth; but she had eyes, and they viewed me.

I felt, if not brave, yet a little desperate; and desperation will often suffice to fill the post
and do the work of courage. I advanced one step. I stretched out my hand, for I meant to touch
her. She seemed to recede. I drew nearer: her recession, still silent, became swift. A mass of
shrubs, full-leaved evergreens, laurel and dense yew, intervened between me and what I
followed. Having passed that obstacle, I looked and saw nothing. I waited. I said,—“If you

have any errand to me, come back and deliver it.”” Nothing spoke or re-appeared. (329-330)

ZOEBIZBWOL—— RO TR IR BT L, M CTHERTH T

X TEATEL ] (‘no face’, ‘no features’) Tldb D05, NL— I —% H 5 NiE
(eyes) ZHLTWD, ZOARKKSIZHE )b 5T, b——3—HEAH
L, F2MILTCRICMNEL S &35, LL, TRIFFENNIS-HE
FIKIEMNY ThD, ZOTREED I DITHLAED, BIFLMA 208 6F
AT TN L AEZHDICINTEREOREE Dr— 3 —2 e 7o TR
= [MEZHDITLTEE ] Z2BVIREHE, ZOTEITE SITV——n M8
S INE LTERAENEF D EDTICR o TE L L T EITTERWEA D Dy,

(R THE? ED LTRD E ZAIZR-THRLD? ] (‘Who are you? and
why do you come tome?’) & /L—3—[3F[/ 9 TWA 25, ZAUITTEOIERIZL
— =DM LTERAG 72706 TR W,

— 5T, = —NERICRDIEE D H D,

He [Graham] could not see my face, I held it down; surely, he could not recognise me: 1
stooped, I turned, I would not be known. He rose, by some means he contrived to approach,
in two minutes he would have had my secret; my identity would have been grasped between
his, never tyrannous, but always powerful hands. There was but one way to evade or to check
him. I implied, by a sort of supplicatory gesture, that it was my prayer to be let alone; after that,
had he persisted, he would perhaps have seen the spectacle of Lucy incensed: not all that was
grand, or good, or kind in him (and Lucy felt the full amount) should have kept her quite tame,
or absolutely inoffensive and shadowlike. (504—505)
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= —FZ~F L Ry I DR 2R E S, ARZEOIRETHEEL I E XL
VRN TWe, 2O V= —E R =T a T BNT 5D TH L0,
HorDIERZE BT X 912, £ 5 TLEDANL (‘the spectacle of Lucy’) %
DGNHRITESTLED, ST, TRERVACEZHEL TS LR
D, URIEZED L) p—— b CROBFWEE X T T - 77 e
7 (Ginevra Fanshawe) 73 FRIZ TEMT & CTh 5,

‘Oh, and how did you like the nun as a bed-fellow? / dressed her up: didn’t I do it well?
Did you shriek when you saw her: / should have gone mad; but then you have such nerves!—
real iron and bend-leather! I believe you feel nothing. You haven’t the same sensitiveness that
a person of my constitution has. You seem to me insensible both to pain and fear and grief.

You are a real old Diogenes. (524)

CROEFRNTRT T TholeZ LITESRETHLH, ZZTHBLEW
DIFCRDSD & LTV T IR RN, — =035 TRYOFE, ~
> R+ ¥ —] (‘realironandbend-leather’) ? KL 9 (Zm7=< ., MR THE OG-
K97 ] (‘nerves’) TH D, 2D L D 72 A Ffo TWANT=0OIT,

[7alz Ob——) 13 HE T 720 (‘youfeelnothing’) L., [FAOKE D
L7 ANRFFD X 9 72 F URMEZFF > T2 ] (You haven’t the same
sensitiveness that a person of my constitution has’) 9 22, [FAZITIRAE
BLADEIUCHIET TH D L O I Z 5] (“Youseem tome 1nsen31bleboth
to pain and fear and grief”) & VRV T ITEL L2 TH, ——DPETITHERL
THDHOIF, TEZZIN——DAEZIHDIC LK/WFLKM%T%@\
WE ORNZERE, Wt LARI—MRH 5005 TIERW D),

ZZET, =y —PRFROogHEOMm AR L, vF L Xy bE
GRETH L Z L ZFRIRFICHER LTz, StHE THDL T & &id, AL LA
HLU MMEEZBEETDHE VI ERIZBWCTHEHZE] EMESZENTX S,
Ll TOBMCRE LIZD iv&b-«/&®t$@iéﬁﬁﬁw%éw
TG TH D, ﬁﬁ ICEOIVIZELRLBVEIZ, oW LOEHE
20T 5, Z2IZBWT, THOEE] L TENFMEZFF>H D& LT
B ELTL %, [BOWHEE IZBWTEENERZRTONRT T LRy 72

YEEEICIX, DRUIBRCEDSD Z LIEDIFIIED 1 ETH D,
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D—F¥[E 725, DFEH, TRIRDHZ kkiﬁﬁwmkwﬁ%(mmﬁfﬁ
HZL) LN RHoTETHD, DFEN, 22T U4y M Ik
5 THEHEZE] SRR &:kaﬁ% REHTZ & BIEEHET
L) LTI ENTELDOTIHRVD,

I Bk TEHEHEE]
H O =I5 DOHEEILT AT OERICB W TCFEITEN DD, FOJRKEZES
72D, W= =N RIH— - DalnPLFRELL X502 0ET B L
ToO—gizELRT 5,

Reason, coming stealthily up to me through the twilight of that long, dim chamber,
whispered sedately,—

‘He may write once. So kind is his nature, it may stimulate him for once to make the effort.
But it cannot be continued—it may not be repeated. Great were that folly which should build
on such a promise—insane that credulity which should mistake the transitory rain-pool,
holding in its hollow one draught, for the perennial spring yielding the supply of seasons.’

I bent my head: I sat thinking an hour longer. Reason still whispered me, laying on my
shoulder a withered hand, and frostily touching my ear with the chill blue lips of eld.

‘If,” muttered she, ‘if he should write, what then? Do you meditate pleasure in replying?
Ah, fool! I warn you! Brief be your answer. Hope no delight of heart—no indulgence of
intellect: grant no expansion to feeling—give holiday to no single faculty: dally with no
friendly exchange: foster no genial intercommunion. . . .’

‘But I have talked to Graham and you did not chide,’ I pleaded.

‘No,’ said she, ‘I needed not. Talk for you is good discipline. You converse imperfectly.
While you speak, there can be no oblivion of inferiority—no encouragement to delusion: pain,
privation, penury stamp your language . . .’

‘But,’ I again broke in, ‘where the bodily presence is weak and the speech contemptible,
surely there cannot be error in making written language the medium of better utterance than
faltering lips can achieve?’

Reason only answered, ‘At your peril you cherish that idea, or suffer its influence to
animate any writing of yours!’

‘But if I feel, may I never express?’

‘Never!’ declared Reason.
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I groaned under her bitter sternness. Never—never—oh, hard word! This hag, this Reason,
would not let me look up, or smile, or hope: she could not rest unless I were altogether crushed,
cowed, broken-in, and broken-down. According to her, [ was born only to work for a piece of
bread, to await the pains of death, and steadily through all life to despond. (255-256)

BMbESnTo——0 TEVE] 1T R 22— 2 a V EDOFHMDOLD & DI
HOE RH SN E S I 5, BFOREZRILL TIWTRn, ©FY
Sk LTIV Zen ianze T4 TERME] 135% ke LT 5,
J——1Zjk L < Btard 2 TEPE 2 oW O x TR L TR & 721 i,
ZOMEWEIDY ‘hag’ WO HEETE WX BN TWH R THH,OEDIE ‘hag’
Z [0 %a L7-H#5E)  (‘An evil spirit [. . .] in female form). [FEEDT-ZE,
4452 ] (‘shades of the departed, ghosts’), [BEZc] (‘awitch’), BE< £ - L7 %
X 972%%)  (‘Anugly, repulsive old woman’) TH 5, 7= Lz, TEE] 1%
CEOLIIC TR, ZOBVWEEZ#>T DL—3i—] LA~ 5
D EHOEY | (‘coming stealthily up to [Lucy] through the twilight of that long,
dim chamber’), [/L——DFIZLOEBITOFEZEES, ZADOORY £T°5
BWETENED 2L OICHI O FIZAILT]  (‘laying on [Lucy’s]
shoulder a withered hand, and frostily touching my ear with the chill blue lips of eld’).
BAIES . ZO—EHOMTITIE, BELD X 9 ITHE L— 2 —Z BRI
A9 &35 THE] MED LI Lb LbONTZFRH < Ro B afio

> OED |24 % ‘hag OEFRIZILLTOBEY ThHhD, FRZ1E (@l b) 5 3F (a) OEE
e S
1. a. An evil spirit, deemon, or infernal being, in female form: applied in early use to the Furies,
Harpies, etc. of Graco-Latin mythology; also to malicious female sprites or ‘fairies’ of
Teutonic mythology. Obs. or arch.
tb. Applied to manes or shades of the departed, ghosts, hobgoblins, and other terrors of the
night.
2. A woman supposed to have dealings with Satan and the infernal world; a witch; sometimes,
an infernally wicked woman. Now associated with 3.

3. a. An ugly, repulsive old woman: often with implication of viciousness or maliciousness.



Al ¥R 11
TWD THYE] 1ZORRWFHZ 520D L RO XD IZRAOES THE) 7L,
‘hag’ b OZFMEFTITHEENME S N TERE) I3MATL L T D,
T, [H) NEJ|EO I BICEETHALTERTHIENTE
H7eBIE, Z2IZEWT, BRI LA HES DWW ESEE, G O L) L1
Thbb R L] LRFETHD Z ENHIHT LD TIERVD, S
SIZE 2R, TEMEIC 20, TERICRDZ L), THEWHZE BEUHRLE
uuﬁbfwék?ﬁ?é:&ﬁf%é@?ﬁKWﬁo@%@E\:@F@
M (=T IZXDEEOMED T, v—r—DBABNPLHOEZHEEL, K
FOPTEALATLROIIICTEFREGT & X2, LA OHRICES
DFbENA LT, BEOTENL——OIRENCHERT A0 Th 5,

Taking a key whereof I knew the repository, I mounted three staircases in succession,
reached a dark, narrow, silent landing, opened a worm-eaten door, and dived into the deep,
black, cold garret. (272)

To my checked, bridled, disciplined expectation, it seemed very kind: to my longing and
famished thought it seemed, perhaps, kinder than it was. (272)

Something in that vast solitary garret sounded strangely. Most surely and certainly I heard,
as it seemed, a stealthy foot on that floor: a sort of gliding out from the direction of the black
recess haunted by the malefactor cloaks. I turned: my light was dim; the room was long—but
as [ live! I saw in the middle of that ghostly chamber a figure all black and white; the skirts
straight, narrow, black; the head bandaged, veiled, white.

Say what you will, reader—tell me I was nervous or mad; affirm that I was unsettled by
the excitement of that letter; declare that I dreamed; this I vow—I saw there—in that room—
on that night—an image like—a NUN. (273)

L L—47C, T8 12Xk 2 B BT tEnAREF B 2 720 EDTH
HEN—— 3R — ) —F OB B L CREET D,

“This will not hold long,” I thought to myself; for I was not accustomed to find in women
or girls any power of self-control, or strength of self-denial. As far as I knew them, the chance
of a gossip about their usually trivial secrets, their often very washy and paltry feelings, was a

treat not to be readily foregone. (321)
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THC#thlo /1) (‘la] power of self-control’) <> [HEAED S]] (‘[a] strength

of self-denial’) |3 FE ST/ — 1 —IZ R LHMEDOIEH, T70bbACIHED
EHTH 5, LrL, BEXOR—U —FHZ&tEe LTUIB L AL L
TH, TOHOHENL, L TEENRT I o EHAEDL LI, ELITHiH
N, 2L, A=V —Fg—r—E0 b EFOL S THD, letdis
5. == TEVE] ICEEE WG RA LS, £z
W= T, TIAR—=Y —7] BEEOFIREG LS IR Z LKL D 2
&£ TE %] ([Paulina] could feel, without pouring out her feelings in a flux of words,
322) B Th DL, LANE, A=Y —FNIHENT L F U FEOA ] (anold Bretton
book, 322) HFAIRIN D, HWEICIZKFZ R T L/ LT A (R 20—
Var) EOBENHICRLEFTTH D,

As she turned the leaves, over her face passed gleam after gleam of expression, the least
intelligent of which was a full greeting to the Past. And then she turned to the title-page, and
looked at the name written in the schoolboy hand. She looked at it long; nor was she satisfied
with merely looking: she gently passed over the characters the tips of her fingers,
accompanying the action with an unconscious but tender smile, which converted the touch
into a caress. Paulina loved the Past; but the peculiarity of this little scene was, that she said

nothing: she could feel, without pouring out her feelings in a flux of words. (321-322)

TV N SFEOBERNANENTZHWNARZBE LT, L7 AEDEWH, T742b
B %) (‘thePast) | ZHIR LR AZLITERA LR LS, A—U—F3—
ORI, B IR EZ2RBAT D 2200, AXRDBOHHELT
WAL= —(ZHRB & REREWVWTH S, M EbT L THLEEZE HOD
MIZEDHH L, U AZLDTEAR—U —FL, L—1—D LI TEI
VAL Rl = VAT

THVET B IZ L ARG OMED 5 VNI H o], 3740b6 THL
HE] 2 1T SOOI TERLTE, 20D THOME] I
HLTWDLHDRHD, ZHUIT R XL ThS,

Ml BOEE~NDORH—N——Ctbhyia « B/ TFusFRE LT 4
ALETPY VAN
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[Ty M BT, Yy—avy bk 7arT7ORN IR AREE
T EREND, WX, A=V AT [vy—my b TR T O/
i, EODT [T by b IE, Z2LOFEITHIEE G TE T —~#
DD —TEDMEEZIZ->E D LR LTWD]  (‘Charlotte Bronté’s fiction,
especially Villette, evinces a degree of hostility to the Church of Rome which has grated
onmany readers’,24), & ¥ —1 v FOIEREEOFTE [V g Ly M BNET
5. BESIOR T U X ARER AT S, £ LT, 7 7 —7 (Clake) b
BIH L CWAERTEN (967), ¥ 3— kT —_—% [—EDFHHEITLE -
TIvaby M o ) v 7RAIEENDNS SED LD
(‘Nothing is more irritating to some readers than the anti-Papist prejudice of Villette’,
414) LIRENIIR TN D, A Y 2 A D32 OAER P 2 A TN A
DNEODIND, LTER-T [V 4 by Ml IZBOTE, = —D 19 {it
AU D FVEBNALSI TR 2 IR EE DS, — RAENEZ R K D IZ AR DM
LOBENZB L TROND EFAN— |/ 7 —_— B LT 5, 7

© ¥ As%— (Jasper) 131850410 A 31 BICH# LIz, HEE# 9 — Y- A I X (George
Smith) 560> HRZUZZANZH B2 FHE  (‘ascathingly ironic letter’) (23 v —8a v k + 71
YT DF MUy THROCRNLTND Lk D (219),

What if that presumptuous self-reliance, that audacious championship of Reason and
Commons Sense which ought to have been crushed out of you all in your cradles, or at least
during your school days, and which, perhaps, on the contrary, were encouraged and developed,
what if these things should induce you madly to oppose the returning supremacy and
advancing victory of the Holy Catholic Church? (VA X/ I b, [ v > T hififk—
AR, KAFBARR. ED 5 3 & 176)

T XNN— LT3R E . Kt DV NE A O BT 572000 b D ELiE D

RN

But Bronté€ knew that the habit of submission had bequeathed a vital insight to women—a
sympathetic imagination that could help them, in their revolt, from becoming like their masters.
Having been obliged to experience themselves as objects, women understand both their need
and their capacity for awakening from a living death; they know it is necromancy, not image
magic—a resurrecting confessional art, not a crucifying confessional penance—which can do

this without entangling yet another Other in what they have escaped. (439-440)
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—LE, BE VP TXA

DX N ANIDAT Diane SEIHE MO N v
HEET DALYV a c R— I aT AX v MEIET HL——2 L
ST, FIETREEDO L I 508 LivZevy, 87 Loz, fEFICHiD N
Dy va s IR L CTIHFHIR 2 525 L 572 N TldzZel, —3—
Izt romnEHLTL D, L, THEIEE] W OB TAENY
ZieOlX, Ao« R—/UIA ﬁmLMmA%Ti&mkmo_ yARGIE IS

M5, IREREG, Avia « R—LZEFNL—1—% THEWHE] 1D
O N THHNETE, KEICTRALDIL, THEHEZE] EH MR A K
THCWEE) &7 aT AZ T 4 RALOBEMEOTERCTH 5,

8 JH T, Lyia « B—UIL—1—DFELUATHY . RO IED

‘Bon! [ am glad of it. I knew it, somehow; before you told me. I was conscious of rapport
between you and myself. You are patient, and [ am choleric; you are quiet and pale, and [ am
tanned and fiery; you are a strict Protestant, and [ am a sort of lay Jesuit: but we are alike—
there is affinity between us. Do you see it, Mademoiselle, when you look in the glass? Do
you observe that your forehead is shaped like mine—that your eyes are cut like mine? Do
you hear that you have some of my tones of voice? Do you know that you have many of my
looks? I perceive all this, and believe that you were born under my star. Yes, you were born
under my star! Tremble! for where that is the case with mortals, the threads of their destinies
are difficult to disentangle; knottings and catchings occur—sudden breaks leave damage in
the web. But these “impressions,” as you say, with English caution. I, too, have had my

“impressions.” (407)

Ublzhyva « R—= AR THOE, v—r—LPBFOEW I & THRME)
(‘affinity’) TH D, /N——IFFE ZITHOHEOERBE T TRMTES ) (‘patient’), [k
7T AL~ (‘astrict Protestant’) T D723, Ly o - —UE TRD 21F <
(‘choleric’), MR ANDA = XA H-D¥H]  (‘asortoflayJesuit’) ThHD, LoL., Hix L TH
% & WA DFREIIRD THHLLL T D, b= —D Ay o« IR—)LD [k E AT
HHD, ZOWHEDR—AEHIV——0 THEIHE] 258 D8 BETHD, RIS
N RV
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FFI——0 THOWHE] ~wrb %%ﬁéﬂ?w%ﬁ%%%%?&

AT INBMEDOTEZEDSY 2 L TOL——F N D & LT-DIZH 030D
5T, NN ST B A L X, FORNHERENS,

‘I wonder you are not more flattered by all this,” she [Ginevra] went on; ‘you take it with
strange composure. If you really are the nobody I once thought you, you must be a cool hand.’
“The nobody you once thought me!’ I repeated, and my face grew a little hot; but I would
not be angry: of what importance was a school-girl’s crude use of the terms nobody and
somebody? I confined myself, therefore, to the remark that I had merely met with civility; and

asked ‘what she saw in civility to throw the recipient into a fever of confusion?’ (341)

AT T I — =N BETH2WT L] (‘nobody’) THAHZ EEFDD,
S HIZE W Z UL, ‘nobody’ 1 ‘none’ TH Y., ‘none’ &IE ‘nun” THDH
(Gilbertand Gubar, 428), 2%V, [FHETHLRWZ ETHDHZ L) (e (o
LR THLHZ L)) IFHCHEESNTWDAZEDRIEL EHZENTED
AU FETH 720 & LTH, TEREDO X D72 472 T (‘acool hand’)
ZLTED, —r—OEE S Z /DL TTND,

Ll ZOVRT T OESYREEMICH LT == ol e %
HETHLRWS TS TRARAT! ] (‘The nobody you once thought me!”) & %%
D&Y, T2, NI L= —DfES> TW b DT Ao 72, B
HiE THETHRW 2D XD IHEDER 20T, HHo Dl Ly
B RLD LWV FECHRERE]  (‘the calm desire to look on new things’, 120) 7%-ii
e 7ll, MEOAEEZIRE LOE TIERhoToh, TEOLIIZHE Y%
BOHBIH L - RNy 7 ZALHROINDZ L7 FETHRW] DO X
NG L, ZOPOEES LT\ o Tony, TR (252, g &
WO HCZHEL TWRD STy, ZHUTH b 56T, IEYR AL RT
VAT TR ZEEIDIST D01 F ) 2T 6 <,
N——BEN TACHEE] IS L T0E0N6THAH, O LiFsby
Vo s /L EDHEWNIT E W IRZITHBINNT 2 D,

SCOEHEENT TCETHLHZ L) & THOWHEE) 20T, THEHEE & Tl (o
CHE) THhHZ L) <UD 5, o, FNA— L/ T == Db—— 3 HE
DYEE% JefE DOYREIZRHELe ) (‘Lucy reads her own story in the nun’s’, 410) &5 L T\ %
2T, ==L RBIERE Y F—HTE 5,
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=3 by T2 NV EREITIN D, TR LT 2 NDFER 7R ATED )
NDHDTTIEZRL, BEOHICMN>To by 2 « R—/LOEFES ATl
3%;2.6 M, L—3—+ A /) 7 (Lucy Snowe) &I ARTOINL BTtk Ay
s NV EVD D BRIRIRFEVEDSRS TN D DIT, D X DI, WA NIEK
ﬁ@@ Haffo TWDHINLZETH D,
ﬁFJ/ﬁT%éA//z R—IVDOHIGE V——L TR, 72012
BV IMRZR N, B N Y 7 RIRO H CAAER T H CARMRI R0 1%
152@5%7% O OERED TN 2] (‘He was a religious little man, in his way: the
self-denying and self-sacrificing part of the Catholic religion commanded the homage
ofhissoul’,227) L3ED, B b U ALABMKET 501, BEAESH it
EWVSTZbDTHD, PINFE TOMGm ORLTE LD IZ ——IFED
DIFAEEMZA DN TH D, ZOREEFEFZAD L, Ay Tz - R—Lb—
DoFERD EZAND D, —JI by va s R—/VIZOEWOMHE
FoTky, THRYICEELWVHCOHMEE VD HOOKAN] (‘that absence of
what I considered desirable self-control’, 345) % HE WO HIFE T, [ARDHE
AIE WD b DITE SICHOEMRERTH D] (‘publicity is very much my
element’,404) EE9< HWVD NI THD, ZDORTIL, O S L%
HLIZWW—— LB OB ZR TN Ly o« R—/HTE DL TR ER
DEIICHEYTH D, LIED>T, Ay -aR—WE THEHZE & T8
CiHE] OfiimZ il 2l \ Wz b, £ LT, o Z o%EOHImZ
ZH, THEWHEE] IS L TWDL—r—28H Z LIl b,
B AT A DML Z AR DERIIE 5 & LTWD Z &2 — v —IdaED,

It consisted in an unreasonable proposition with which he had before afflicted me: namely,
that on the next public examination-day I should engage—foreigner as I was—to take my
place on the first form of first-class pupils, and with them improvise a composition in French,

on any subject any spectator might dictate, without benefit of grammar or lexicon. (394-395)

W ——Nhyva - R— WA U TACEE] OFSRIL, B ORRZ Ak oM
WaEZZDERBENZONES LV, 72720, B RV ALDEFRELTEZXD O £
TiE, HETH D, — 4T, THCEE OMEIFEOAREEZ - LN RRNTn S, #%
(2 B3, IRIT Y 7 VT 7 5 (The Walravens) (Zig#E% 40> T 5,
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A XY ANTHAHILV——% T T ANEWIT g T ¢ OFNITHERTHT
LVOBRIR D L EABIIL— VIR, L, Ay va s RO R@R
13, 52T T U REBEOHE A B TRV IL— L — B ORMNZIB L, &
MEETHY DLW “EEERTZ & Th o,

I knew what the result of such an experiment would be. [. . .] And this tyrant I was to compel
into bondage, and make it improvise a theme, on a school estrade, between a Mathilde and a
Coralie, under the eye of a Madame Beck, for the pleasure and to the inspiration of a bourgeois
of Labassecour! (395)

AR 7= D) (“forthepleasure’) . ~A / U7 4 THDLHAL——3ED
BRRO TR S E B AL, BYX7cE 6T, [F587 — DT AT 3 UDE
{t.]  (‘the inspiration of a bourgeois of Labassecour’) & 725, ZDORELL., HAIZ
DI LN T—— [T 5,

On this particular day I was soundly rated. “The obstinacy of my whole sex,” it seems,
was concentrated in me; I had an “orgueil de diable.” I feared to fail, forsooth! What did it
matter whether I failed or not? Who was I that I should not fail, like my betters? It would do
me good to fail. He wanted to see me worsted (I knew he did), and one minute he paused to
take breath. (395-396)

TR BN DD, HEEEZIROTLE I NG THD, KW
EIXBN D, fhiED MY (‘thepleasure’) (292 H DT, THEIHE] 2
HHE T2 6D LITIERDOEDTH D, LirL, HRBIIFAIZWVNEA S |
(‘It would do me good to fail’) &KX 725 FHZERFL TH W15, KL
WZE D ——1F TRHETH720N ] (‘nobody’) MOIAEITE 5B THD, =
DX NN — =PRI HIF 2 T2 D1, THEWHZE] IDL——0R 9 A
I LTWDNBTIERVDY, BIETIUX, KO LD 70— —Z 80Tk
D= —IZNIE L T TRV, ZOROIFEE Bk N\ Z 2,
Ly s R—=LThHbH, U

1852 4E 11 A 6 H A EDO W.S. 7 ¢ U 7 X (W.S. Williams) (256 C 7= FH/EDH1C,
== e A T LW ARTBER O ZEEICOWTT B UL L TV D,
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‘Petite chatte, doucerette, coquette!” sibillated the sudden boa-constrictor; ‘vous avez I’air
bien triste, soumis, réveur, mais vous ne I’étes pas: c¢’est moi qui vous le dis: Sauvage! la
flamme a I’ame, I’éclair aux yeux!’

‘Out; j’al la flamme a ’ame, et je dois I’avoir!” retorted I, turning in just wrath: but

Professor Emanuel had hissed his insult and was gone. (352)

[FELIFC, FIET, SHEIZST > TS L D7) (‘Tair bien triste, soumis,
réveur’) FHKTIXH DA, [BUCITE, BITIEEME-> T\ 5] (‘aflammea
’ame, I’éclair aux yeux!’) &by /= « R—/UIN——DORNEEFEWRKT 5,
X T INRBFNT L — o —D THEINE] & W HMWEONIZH DARE 51k
TR, 2F, —1—Fgek, Ay ia c R—LDX IR ETE
TN DTHD, Hz, THCIEE IZHL2R 68 THEHEE IS L,
KILL LD ETDHOTIEZRD, LTI, Zo TEHCEE] 13X
STHIEEZEINDHLDRDN, ZOFRIIA R U AACRHTZ &R T
XD TIHRNEA Iy UTILv—o—0 TECHE] 2Lt THOH
72| (‘self-burial’), 0N TiE THCWHE] LW RBUILAT DL Y T2 - R
— VDR TH 5,

As to the name of the heroine, I can hardly express what subtlety of thought made me decide
upon giving her a cold name; but at first I called her ‘Lucy Snowe’ (spelt with an ‘e’), which
Snowe I afterwards changed to ‘Frost.” Subsequently I rather regretted the change, and wished
it ‘Snowe’ again. If not too late I should like the alteration to be made now throughout the MS.
A cold name she must have; partly, perhaps, on the ‘Tucus a non lucendo’ principle—partly on
that of the “fitness of things,” for she has about her an external coldness. (V1 X,/ 23
o [T e T hik—AE, AFRERR, i % 4 5 18)

FHBHER L TS & ZATER, FE LIEEE  (‘lucus anon lucendo’), %V 11k
FHEDT OFEEARIET S K DS, NEIC TBENS ) (228 Z UM aEmciE U s
V) AL TWDING| ZEX U EAMT B (159), ZOZEHEOTEHIZ, 7H
VTIWIA) DT R ANMIERELTCLESTZE2#EL, HFOR VIEET D LD,
T4 VT LRIRFEL TV D,
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‘It is your religion—your strange, self-reliant, invulnerable creed, whose influence seems

to clothe you in, I know not what, unblessed panoply. You are good—Pére Silas calls you good,
and loves you—but your terrible, proud, earnest Protestantism, there is the danger. It expresses
itself by your eye at times; and again, it gives you certain tones and certain gestures that make

my flesh creep. You are not demonstrative, and yet, just now—when you handled that tract—
my God! I thought Lucifer smiled.’ (462)

Ly s NV R DI TDy—3—0] w517, MNIMITO, B
WEOIESRT, TORE) ——%] [Hlg] LD L ANZE EHET
W% ] (‘yourstrange, self-reliant, invulnerable creed, whose influence seems to clothe
youin[...],unblessed panoply) [5%#] (‘religion’) TH V. GRS DD
X TOb—3—0] OEL, BOEW, BT aT AX T 4 AL (‘your
terrible, proud, earnest Protestantism’) T 5, DT BT AL T 4 ALFTL
LUIE b——] (‘Lucy’) = v 77— (‘Lucifer’) @ BIZENTD, L
‘&a-f~W%%o&é@5”*@Elﬁ#$w~V~@KEﬁu%KA
v a s R ARRRWEH LS ORI 5, iU, BRIk, BIC
:]:?.E’bifﬁo TW5]  (‘aflamme a1’ ame, I’ éclair aux yeux!’, 352) &V S DFs
fChsb, 2V, 7aTrAF T4 ALETK THOEE] Wb TH
DT EMTTITBNWTHALMNI %, BailkEE, TECHE] 263750
ﬁﬁ%UVﬁAT@ﬁw@ﬂoﬁgfﬂi\QE%WF?%mﬁ_%iTW
4Vy%ﬂﬁ%<w%)yfA?@é
ZZIEBNWT, IRV RLEWS THEHE) I—3—ZE LATHD
LB THITE 2O TRV, DFED | = —ICHNETLIRLAIC
BABEELELTOTIOT AT 4 ALEMAZADOTHLEDOELTOH R X
EAD PG LD D TIHIRNDTEA I Dy, 2T ELTOH R
ALDOREIT Ly > 2« R—/VDOLLTOREIZRTEND,

“Then you have more need of a careful friend. I scarcely know any one, Miss Lucy, who
needs a friend more absolutely than you; your very faults imperatively require it. You want so
much checking, regulating, and keeping down.’

This idea of ‘keeping down’ never left M. Paul’s head; the most habitual subjugation

would, in my case, have failed to relieve him of it. No matter; what did it signify? I listened to

R E<HBINTWD X DIZ, Lucy IX Lucifer OEFRTH D,
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him, and did not trouble myself to be too submissive; his occupation would have been gone
had I left him nothing to ‘keep down.’ (402—403)

ART BT AL S THDHN——ITRIFT T D OIE, T, #iHl, #m2o
IF]  (‘checking, regulating, and keeping down’) &\ 5 7 b U T X ADRHETH
Do =V =IMIADTRTNTR BB D LIZEFOT 0T AL T
ALTHY BIZEENS W77 —] THDH, DFD, ARTEERIZL
IZWHAEZHE LRTHER G20 O TH 5,

Z LT, ZOREIRICV——2 TBE) OFRICE Y, #BET2500
Thole, UL [FADFEX O 72, Ml L7, HALE LI, FHE
ETHELVWSDIZE AT, FADOTIZEL, LA 7EBITITN -2 9 E LG
DIZE 2 72] (‘Tomy checked, bridled, disciplined expectation, it [my letter] seemed
very kind: to my longing and famished thought it seemed, perhaps, kinder than it was’,
273) & K7 Z—+2a UpbOFREaHite & ST R 2405 T

PE) OERTHY |, ——%2 U T D [HE) OIEHTH S,

ZIT, THEWZE EH P Ra0-5R08), K THEHE] &7 o
TAZ T 4 RALODIN Y PR TE L2 IcBbins, LirL, IRV
VALNHEEREHFSRWNSDOTHD LT 5261F, BvakS2Thiudz
HRNDIL, Ly T2 RN—/VHFHTA KA Z GO A TH L L ThH D,
ZAUE, DAMCHR L2 L 0T, T2 E LW A CHE & B s b oo xan)
(‘that absence of what I considered desirable self-control’, 345) 73 > 3 = « AR—

VIZIE®H Y, TAKROEATE WD bOITESITHOMRERTH S |
( publicity is very much my element’, 404) NS 9 & ZAICHALNTH D,

Dbz bw#EBEZDE, hAyva - R—MF—r—I2 THME) L5
HEDEFEOMA 2T, %0 THCHEE] 223 50, AEMIZIE T =
TAZ N R THEHE] IMNETLZMENR D, DD, Ly -
R—d THEHE] WP RL) L THCWHE OrT 2207 4

L) HEBLT DN E 2D, N DEITIMA T, D ZO%RF DM
A ——% NANCH LTRSS Z L CENYIE D L9722 &% L,
N——%7 R0 (= THCHE]) NOMRHLE D L LTHnDLDTIE
RN,

IV CETHDZ EDORH
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INET, ——0 TAECHEE] &= ). EME) TR XA)IZ
EOSMHT CTER LT, ZO=F THCEE] sl ) = T3
M) = R RA) EEZNENELFESZ ENTE S, b, TH
CVEE] X TEFT Tk eThy, ZorEbix TEME 12Xk T
LT AL, 20 T8 SiXFERITIMZSTEMED T R XA T
HHENHTE, FLT, v——L [ M) XA = THEHEE] 28T
HNEONTER, £ T, XK TBCHE] = Tarxx o7
U AL BB LEY ETH5 e LTI DN TS, 2D T Y o XA
NHOBHEL, THEHEE] ~OKIZFEETONR LYy V2 « R—/LThHD,
UL AS—E T ICER L, kO X 5 ZefERES L7~V DF D
CETHHZ L LT THEHEE] THY RO THEWHZE] 23T T
HDTIXRNEA D, EVWINTHD, o8 b, TELEITARNCHE
L. BHHZBODFETHH D . #ENDBRODND T EDRWEEE N D
FAR LTeME Z A TWA B Th D, SV IUL, Atk & A a2z
HIMFZTAFAETH D, ZOUTRORMEEZEETIUL, L——IlE->TLE
FETHHZ LiF THOWHE) & THEHEE] 220 ENnNFEHTITERL
WO ZENTEAHTEAD,
FD XD AEOHAE I F XVIESFEDOFENS L — 2 —Z A SED
—ENLy Vo c R ETHD, ZTOFEITL Y V2« AR—/LNH
A v R~HIAI Fllay——IZ8NT 5 D TH 5,

Adherent to his own religion (in him was not the stuff of which is made the facile apostate),
he freely left me my pure faith. He did not tease nor tempt. He said:—

‘Remain a Protestant. My little English puritan, I love Protestantism in you. I own its
severe charm. There is something in its ritual I cannot receive myself, but it is the sole creed
for “Lucy’” (545)

TaT AR T 4 AN F——% [Jb—3—] (‘Lucy’) 7265 L5 [H—
DG (‘thesolecreed’) THAHZ L EH Ly =« R—/UIHEWKTH, 22T
TaT AL T 4 AL TAEWHE] () RL) ~DRFLEFOIE L
vV s R/ U= —ZMET S0 b U X A=BENLR D —F &)
T TNWDHENWIZENTED, [TaTAZ L FOFEETHIL] (‘Remain a
Protestant’) & E\V, [HRTONIZH LT T AZ T 4 ALEEZELTNDS
(‘I love Protestantism in you’) &2 AT DLy« R—UF, THCIEE] I
PLOoN——IZHGDOEETHN, OFY rij!i%éz}”btéj (‘the buried life”)
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MBREE L, I THECIHZE] ONIEHLRONDOEEL T TWADTH
5o DFED ., o NFIN——% [HEWHEE] = [ M) XA Ofif
T AT DO THY . 10 L W)W HEL BB/ —S 72D T
5D,

LN L V=3B H 2R ) Z OB —E 28T 2= AND bR S
ko445,

And now the three years are past: M. Emanuel’s return is fixed. It is Autumn; he is to be with
me ere the mists of November come. My school flourishes, my house is ready: I have made
him a little library, filled its shelves with the books he left in my care: I have cultivated out of
love for him (I was naturally no florist) the plants he preferred, and some of them are yet in
bloom. I thought I loved him when he went away; I love him now in another degree: he is

more my own. (545)

Ly a s N LR EEOHITAT > T3 ENFRERT 5, M. =v=2T/10
JHEDRE LT2] (‘M. Emanuel’s returnis fixed”) &5 LTV 57205, JmiE) R
Te ST E FWEEIPAC T D, Ay o« IR—/LOAFEITHE
ICERNDONTEETHLN, WTIUILAEFER LIZWDIE, v——2R Ay
Va s IRV DOAREE T LAFERIZZT LD TSR TH D, /——F
Iy a IR DTZOICEFEHE AT | AR 720 LT 208, [
PITOTCLESTEEHEEL TWDERWELL, LV WoZ% 548, fix
FLTCWET, ITFAEELLEDO D720 T (1 thought I loved him when
he went away; I love him now in another degree: he is more my own.”) &iR<%,
BITDHNDPOREN T T NEZE L DL ENI T ET 7 LA THD,
TUTFNR— R 7= =D [T 1 Ly b ] OB &SIV — > — O
fiifi, SF D H—A~DFL | PR EHONEITET B DI BN T
52 EIMTEDLDIE, R—IVOREITBNTOIRE N P DOFBk & %
LCWW% ] (‘The ambiguous ending of Villette reflects Lucy’s ambivalence, her love
for Paul and her recognition that it is only in his absence that she can exert herself fully
to exercise her own powers’ 438) L WO FEEICIRIG T D Z LM TEDTEA 9,
A AS THDHIZOITIE, Ly va « R—Ah b TS 572
oﬁﬁ&bf@ﬁa%ﬁ%ﬁhﬁtwm\oiwﬁﬁ®Fﬁaﬁij%%
b%ﬁét@@%ﬁﬁgmfﬁaﬁfjﬁkéo
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Ly va s R EPOTENWEFETW Y2 AT 4 —X -« <)
(Justine Marie) DFEM%, V' 7 /LT U7 2 (The Walravens) DTIEI % FHL TV 7z,
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