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—A Portrait of the Artist as a Young Man »> 5
Ulysses ~—
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James Joyce @ A Portrait of the Artist as a Young Man p: Daedalus
MEER, LT, »HEHRTLoOfMmEbFELD Ulysses »2 Homer o
Odyssey % N Zh THIL L TWAHZ ki, 2 THDTHRMTHETL
TWRMOEETH 50, RRRC X7, A Portrait O%YCE - CTHE K
BcBbhsn, ZoOfEMe Daedalus #i5E & OFIBRIE, 71 m =221
BlR & 7o T Ulysses OGO Mol 2, X by, A Portrait
@ istt % Daedalus-Icarus BRIz, Ulysses orfuc&ih—E L Tiih
TOAHLRET>EV) T —=OBRBIRENR TP 2 E L EFLFETH
A

Z 2Tk, A Portrait W E AN ELTHESL, Ubsses IWHUEIF AN
L LTEYT %, Stephen Dedalus 0B8R %M D 7, T 057
DOfEfh & Daedalus #i3% & OBER%, TR - L5 - %, H50 13-
B ECORANDLERL TADZ LIC LT,
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A Portrait 3, F A4 Stephen Dedalus 7@ KB BV ©
CEAREOBEYH\ 7> Bildungsroman ThH5 Z LI E> FThHix\
2, FZIEDLFTORBMEE LT Stephen O3ip < < b G el
e BicWRBAREIC BT B, HH5VEHERNDOTHETH -1 &E X
Lhd, HEGE#HEEE Mircea Eliade 1w L hd, <>z b ¢
W TH D, HHNHEFOMTH D, ZO<HL>~EBT HHET, <G
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DE>THY, B EORBELERIAEL T TS, £LT, &
DL, IR TOITHL, Bk Ek, Self (HIK) ~F
L, TicbbHCHFEOPOANELBEX R T HENEET LI ~D %
B, 7L Lo RBIOR A7 LB CRIES R D

& Z AT Stephen iZ & » T, Self (HEFHEDO L) &, BREMCH
NROUHT Z L2 KB D EMTEARLRDOTHD2, FTIiT
ELHEHLE LU AMEBREIUE S ic 0o, KErTcolfifd, Ei~oTF
BeThdbEELb, FRUFHCYL, Clongowes Wood College ¢ Father
Dolan 1z J; » TARYEEI#FZT H L W) EHAFEIRL TELHEThH- 12
735, Stephen DAY IAE S DIX, LBORFNOERED 12D 1T
Blackrock To 9245 & A oA Fmc#K i-HF x24T, Dublin @ v (£
DL THBTH B,

The vastness and strangeness of the life suggested to him by
the bales of merchandise stocked along the walls or swung aloft
out of the holds of steamers wakened again in him the unrest
which had sent him wandering in the evening from garden to
garden in search of Mercedes. And amid this new bustling life
he might have fancied himself in another Marseilles but that he
missed the bright sky and the sunwarmed trellisses of the wine-
shops. A vague dissatisfaction grew up within him as he looked
on the quays and on the river and on the lowering skies and yet
he continued to wander up and down day after day as if he really

sought someone that eluded him. (p. 68)

<HOLO>AELHEIEHOE THHZ ENELEINIBEDOK v~
DO E2E LT, Eliadeit, $0FE, HEOY v =, EHOEELYRD
5ﬁﬁm§@®mkﬂm%ﬁfvg%,%f@%@ﬂ@ﬂ%&b&vm%
Mivb SR FE %, D% h Stephen 10 & » THO <EDOEE>, <#HE
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DY v >, <AMOIERE > PR B RHE ER O KR - 7o 2 L &R
RTBHMHTHDH, L, Stephen DEIL, M OCHFELCLFE DR T
Pt b B L CEROK L IBES, O EE kL, RETER
feus [3KEE ] © X 5 7 DTl LIciRsefE TRIFE BT S L TH - 720

He burned to appease the fierce longings of his heart before
which everything else was idle and alien. He cared little that he
was in mortal sin, that his life had grown to be a tissue of sub-
terfuge and falsehood. Beside the savage desire within him to
realise the enormities which he brooded on nothing was sacred.
He bore cynically with the shameful details of his secret riots in
which he exulted to defile with patience whatever image had
attracted his eyes. By day and by night he moved among distort-
ed images of the outer world. A figure that had seemed to him
by day demure and innocent came towards him by night through
the winding darkness of sleep, her face transfigured by a lecherous
cunning, her eyes bright with brutish joy. Only the morning
pained him with its dim memory of dark orgiastic riot, its keen

and humiliating sense of transgression. (pp. 101-102)

Hero & LT Stephen AR DOKDOB ETHRE LY I & X » %4
DT E D F BN, ERETH Y, BER ERER L&
VO B RIE T e b 0w Bbhic), Eliade 0FELME L D
HUE, E7RME & BRI ikE 2 £ »% Stephen & <> F g b <HE >
THoTE WO T LIIERTHDHY, iR, MOKNZIZTHE-TLES
bl Tikigv, BEO<HDL>, <EE> ~EH S FROKIIIDEHE,
KETOYFEROFE DAL L LT Stephen O#in kiR 5 0, M
FR~DTFRETH 5,

A Portrait of the Artist as @ Young Man 833X\ 5 &,
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Stephen 733§ 5 Belvedere College D5F#82 A T#H % Francis Xavier #
LAELT, ZHMihkc? retreat (B »fibhdZ kicikd, o
WA, Stephen (XA H#E » &t < RO FB MM S h T, Th
FCRHASPL LR 2 DA RI L, ZORDIE L~ DiEE
L CHEOCEMOERL X b,

He came down the aisles of the chapel, his legs shaking and
the scalp of his head trembling as though it had been touched by
ghostly fingers. He passed up the staircase and into the corridor
along the walls of which the overcoats and waterproofs hung like
gibbeted malefactors, headless and dripping and shapeless. And
at every step he feared that he had already died, that his soul
had been wrenched forth of the sheath of his body, that he was
plunging headlong through space. (p. 128)

% e L1, Gaston Bachelard i Liu¥, TRIEAIZTE UL, SHERMLO
WLAR] THh, TOHELAL, 2R, B, POBVETZ,
RECKERZROT, b bhbs A v — v . REHOYEY
DAX—=Y o, HITDOA=—2 %2 YHTDOTHD.1 £5Th % &
ThiE, [F5TRAOISRCELRL, T Lickby, TRIEIT
OHER LA Y - 2~ BBECID - TO L TOERIE, XELLTO
BHAZHO T B it b, Lk, ZOEHREDP T, Stephen 238\
DL, TMTOA ~~2 ., Thbb, SERYHEAR - TEHRRC
HETLTPLEBRORADOETH S,

ZOBMS B DRI S i, Stephen (X7 E TORE IS E
WD, L EAFHTC L - TREABLIGAEE DR S EENTH,
DENVREDLI, BESCA-T, HRAZCILD23 hidigvmnit T
THHRLM, B, FFROAGHEDL T T4 D0 THBTHRFE
RELIEBRDIAETR] THDHZ LB, BERE LA LCEBbRE,
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ZLC, BN THAH LEBIITHA S &, TNTORF LT H T &,
WADSENTHLDHEYFO LD, HHWIE, oMo kB
FEIFL-THLMADHMERRV LA L XA, HOEEDOR
BERTHDHZ L®IED,

The snares of the world were its ways of sin. He would fall.
He had not yet fallen but he would fall silently, in an instant.
Not to fall was too hard, too hard: and he felt the silent lapse
of his soul, as it would be at some instant to come, falling, falling

but not yet fallen, still unfallen but about to fall. (p. 165)

IR ABh DL, Stephen RLBICHIR~DOEE T L CTHRV-TuL ke
BMIOEIL) 5o TE o, BHCEBRBEE~NOEETHY, ZotnE
D, DEVRKEXIE I, TOBRMCEDLLZ L LFHIRVEW
5 REWRETH %o

I

LT, BROBMIBEE~OEELRY, b, HlFmO
hic k- T, Stephen DEMRA—EEL TFH b EF~, BT OMED S
B EDOEANAT LR B, BE~AOEEY, LOHMEHEL, —Bcl
TEANOEECETHZ LIt/

—Stephanos Dedalos! Bous Stephanoumenos! Bous Stephaneforos!

Their banter was not new to him and now it flattered his mild
proud sovereignty. Now, as never before, his strange name seem-
ed to him a prophecy. So timeless seemed the grey warm air,
so fluid and impersonal his own mood, that all ages were as one
to him. A moment before the ghost of the ancient kingdom of

the Danes had looked forth through the vesture of the hazewrapped
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city. Now, at the name of the fabulous artificer, he seemed to
hear the noise of dim waves and to see a winged form flying
above the waves and slowly climbing the air. What did it mean?
Was it a quaint device opening a page of some medieval book of
prophecies and symbols, a hawklike man flying sunward above
the sea, a prophecy of the end he had been born to serve and had
been following through the mists of childhood and boyhood, a
symbol of the artist forging anew in his workshop out of the
sluggish matter of the earth a new soaring impalpable imperishable
being ?

His heart trembled; his breath came faster and a wild spirit
passed over his limbs as though he were soaring sunward. His
heart trembled in an ecstasy of fear and his soul was in flight.
His soul was soaring in an air beyond the world and the body he
knew was purified in a breath and delivered of incertitude and
made radiant and commingled with the element of the spirit. An
ecstasy of flight made radiant his eyes and wild his breath and

tremulous and wild and radiant his windswept limbs. (p. 173)

HMES o T, o b KB - ORMT 25 &k, AToRY
DT, 7 V& OKEEBH L% Daedalus T% b, #o Daedalus iz
2/~ T, Stephen 73 Dedalus &\ 5 —RA - e ARiE BT bR TW%
CTEIL, SO THDTEBETHETL W L THB, #>T Clongowes
Wood College IFfRIC B4 DATTOEHERRONT, BECHE LI &
D% Stephen TH o 71zny, T DYHICTE - THD TH & MEE LD A
DAFNEL DGV, TEELTOEKREY O TL %, HEHED <
B>, <HE>A~FELRME L TOKT A X F X, Lucifer & —f&kT5%
T ER X o THIRAANDEE ORMIC 15 D @\~ T\ 7= Stephen Dafn3,
Daedalus & o—{&fbic X » TEORMiD BRI, <KH> &\ 55
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T BN bMERINT, FrERCICESDTHD, itk T
FHLGRESTULIRL, ZO<KE>ETIRD T E DWW N HER
o5 BICHE L QO HEAFED <>, <BREE> &, Hiog#HX
NBELZAHDERTH - 12,

LALEs b, ZOAXHET LML 5D LEE Tt g

nHDLIOTEbRD,

His throat ached with a desire to cry aloud, the cry of a hawk
or eagle on high, to cry piercingly of his deliverance to the winds.
This was the call of life to his soul not dull gross voice of the
world of duties and despair, not the inhuman voice that had called
him to the pale service of the altar. An instant of wild flight
had delivered him and the cry of triumph which his lips withheld
cleft his brain.

—Stephaneforos !

What were they now but cerements shaken from the body of
death—the fear he had walked in night and day, the incertitude
that had ringed him round, the shame that had abased him within
and without—cerements, the linens of the grave?

His soul had arisen from the grave of boyhood, spurning her
graveclothes. Yes! Yes! Yes! He would create proudly out of
the freedom and power of his soul, as the great artificer whose
name he bhore, a living thing, new and soaring and beautiful,

impalpable, imperishable. (p. 174)

Joyce »iE A2vic Dedalus &5 Al &5 LA Dk, 7o f2HUZ 2 OfE
& Daedalus #i5E & ORNCPATREREZ LB Lo D AodiEn b Tldier -
o ZOWMAHN, ERTRTEEDM £ — R PENRLORLTWS T
EL AL T b
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FEFIH L=, 2BD754<, 7 AR LTWDHOEN, Th
L¥7, ZhFEFTo Stephen DBMITEA T, HFLWHMAEAETLIEED
BEITHDLEE > TELZ 2TV I2 I bh 2, RSB LEOHDH
—{EnERT 5 b o, MEE¥H Karl Kerényi $ 595 X o, Eff%<
S HIEFTREAR, FEaen L o TENEFELLWEVIEETH
5. LT, AL S R F 7e 285 T B £\ 5 Gaston Bachelard
DERLIEAVCHTETLRS, BERSBC L > TRE S h D EH
X, “freedom” (HH), “deliverence” (fBfk), “life” (4=4y) &\~
AEERDE, —HIhEIRBRNC, Stephen DYHFER R LODE
R A HA CTE R HL, grave (%), cerement (F x 5237 Vh),
death (38) 7c OB LKEUMT LR T2,

<HAL>NBT2ENERICABICLOTH DO, Y Eliade iz X
WE, ThBPBEHPLEADHEAKRILTH Y, Tk doXs/itbonb
KA LkEN, T BEN, ADDMHAOEBHBRLELSTH D, PO
BT 52 L%, 1§D, initiation (MAZK) L\, BRTLID X 57k
FEIHFLVFEN, BEECLTKEEN, 2R 2EGNELOR Y
WHC LI HDTH B,

¥ Z ric Eliade 235 5 Z & <, Stephen REHREXZERL, HOHED
RO E TRET EIEHEC AL LD ThH oo, <AB>EIFL,
ERTRICEVECIERRE L, REREEYBOCEDTOT O
RKDI S ELLEHS, ek - UXBHT, 3ok, U0 X5 RFEE
TL2Ted, WUT<EIR> Li37e b 278 - 7o, Stephen 2 TH L 17
fE, BRI L Tk, »oRRb24EM]) %, HAZOSTELED 51
5, “a living thing, new and soaring and beautiful, impalpable,
imperishable” # B\ H3T 07 bREMRCE T TH b,

Stephen OFLBEAL L 5 &35 <KE>1L, MLEHOILEEES
blT Tk,

—The soul is born, he said vaguely, first in those moments I told
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you of. It has a slow and dark birth, more mysterious than the
birth of the body. When the soul of a man is born in this coun-
try there are nets flung at it to hold it back from flight. You
talk to me of nationality, language, religion. I shall try to fly by
those nets. (p. 207)

ER: LOSEL $1-, Stephen BNEA EZbTHBOFR T, —FHOE
LT, B2 vARBRTALT Y FbLOBHRII» Bl ARz &
5LLTHRESRS [#) THhbH,

EEN T L CRMERBDIESIEEBD Lo & TRl
D ) SV ET T, BT 45 v FREHT 5124 b, Stephen
BELEHELCEE, WEOKKEL T - T, HoRkxbH,, F5T
R ELT, BEXOREMWIEYET,

And for ages men had gazed upward as he was gazing at birds
in flight. The colonnade above him made him think vaguely of
an ancient temple and the ashplant on which he leaned wearily
of the curved stick of an augur. A sense of fear of the unknown
moved in the heart of his weariness, a fear of symbols and por-
tents, of the hawklike man whose name he bore soaring out of
his captivity on osierwoven wings, of Thoth, the god of writers,
writing with a reed upon a tablet and bearing on his narrow ibis

head the cusped moon. (p. 229)

Z DT Stephen Azt LTV TWLBEFER, L L L —HERYk
L DOTIHTL, BE~DRM%EE - - ambivalent /b D TH S,

M ~ORIT, REZ L TIRREBIDAL, oW, 7
SBEOEICL - TRROBERFETELLLELRA T 5EHNE ~~0
MBS, Daedalus ~&, X5Hicid, T AM, FEEbF, XFOR
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M L x 0 Fz e Thoth ~2 o Cp <, Stephen HD L
22D MEEICRETTT s lodib iR, & &liienp & B,

FRE ATz Ulysses ~Lighnieihuie bigw o 7225, % ORf
ww, HiFcir- T, Stephen 2 HEORKICHEEIR L Fix “0ld
father, old artificer, stand me now and ever in good stead.” &\ 95
W TH -l BRI b, eI RERTL, HilE s
LCZaciiEl QB L ¢, 2 h ¥ T Stephen pH L OMERLL TE
feoix, Daedalus CH b, 4 FcHiFC AL - THAFOD T 14O H]
F 4 F 4 Daedalus TH B I LWLV DER, 2 o€ ‘Old father’
& Daedalus i » TPFUNT 52 212k » T, Stephen AHC %KLL
Bz TWHDL, EKE7 vanboliiclzh L Daedalus Tik7z < L
€, ROWER FE U CHRCERTE L 7= F lcarus T @ - fo 2 & Hicfiff

T,
I

Wi ekt X owe, A Porlvait of the Artist as « Young Man @
ok s ek 5 Daedalus—Icarus OB&IL, Ulysses O
H—HL TR TV AESREF> LD T —<DFIERL TP LDTH
27, LYY bbb OBE»LERES B bR 5 DL, Lhbif
Ulysses DD ORIz s\ ~C, Stephen 238%7% L7 Icarus & LTCoO/
HEM LS TWDHZ L Thb, FIwBYT % Stephen 1, %1% Dae-
dalus &7g o CTHIET 105 v FRBIRL X5 &7 2 A0 7 3EME Tl
7, KA Buck Mulligan (g X5 givie Icarus ©h 5%,

He tugged swiftly at Stephen’s ashplant in farewell and, running
forward to a brow of the cliff, fluttered his hands at his sides like
fins or wings of one about to rise in the air, and chanted:
—Goodbye, now, goodbve.  Write down all 1 said
And tell Tom, Dick and Harry I rose from the dead.
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What's bred in the bone cannot fail me to fly
And Olivet’s breezy . .. Goodbye, now, goodbye.
He capered before them down towards the fortyfoot hole, flutter-
ing his winglike hands, leaping nimbly, Mercury’s hat quivering
in the fresh wind that bore back to them his brief birdlike cries.

(pp. 22-23)

1, B A A Stephen 23 Ulysses 1233\ ~T Icarus o ZD B E 5 5 T %
B TR LT, @iz, Daedalus Th », Hamlet T4 b,
Telemachus TH 51772, k5L xFEO G © Mulligan O
DFG LI TNBDE, BOBRBEELL, HHERSZ LOTER
o tc Stephen=Icarus TH 5, £ LT, WCERYE L Icarus & LT
PRBRIE, WSR-S M & A - CHE)E A Stephen DL Bridd %,

Do you see the tide flowing quickly in on all sides, sheeting the
lows of sands quickly shellcocoacoloured ? If I had land under my
feet. I want his life still to be his, mine to be mine. A drowning
man. His human eyes scream to me out of horror of his death.
I... With him together down... I could not save her. Waters:
bitter death: lost. (p. 57)

ML BB MR D s te oD HE A /HA L “primary element” kL
T <G> Ulysses i@\ CTHEHELAREHERL, WL EDT 5 —
75, T.S.Eliot & Waste Land » &g, Ulysses D d T 5
:a%%%bfmému,ERCmmmf%%o:mauﬁmwK,A
Portrait of the Artist as « Young Man OFj-TIL, EiTcoXT+5
W, HIRANOTREE G D S ENBLWIHEA L 5, <Ifi> o clement
NEEITH O, —Ji, BrReku TG I <> o element
SEEEIN 7 L% G b T D & 5 e Bk biicidd iy,
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EEEIFE IV, WREELY, M- Tl ovicEEIhb &
Dichy- 7o Stephen DA, <EBS R L - TULILDTEILINWBIZ &
X, TTCRRELBY THD, T TCBIHLLERT, HfrERe—-—~o b
MBS T, RERRATHEC L - THCOES & § - i, s
<ZESRH LT TWEFL, BBERLEREREbRrC b &
1L D D\fz ambivalent 2 D TH - 7cZ LXHENTH S, T b b
¥, A Portrait DH¥a2FELCBHDIL, <Z2>D 3D positive 7
ThbHI EREMORMLIR, €D, TTRRALIIKR, HL-
T<ZE>R, TAMmy, MK, TEe) 2ERL TR T ThY, i
KRWL, BREBORE LVHIMOBR LR ), HhlcREXED,
Bl b D EFZNATEILLC, B ORELIEETH - b
LI, Thu, <t>H TES), TR, 58] 2ERL, BOBHALIX
¥ X & “sluggish matter” (MiE/LWHE) TH- D L iFRRE L
LTW3,

TCk, oK -k - ROWATECE, £, BAIELBELE V-
T F E D ) DT B, A Portrait Ti, <> H' negative
etk ElR, <Z> % positive IeBEEREFNRERRL TS EERX %, £
LT, A Portrait wis\~C, MACHTEIARLE L THTHCERIND
W& EF oo <% >0 negative i, Icarus OBE AN LT, Ulysses
s 5 <#g >0 negative i B b & - T <,

<#E>b ¥ 7, E R Curtius 2L T2 X5, kb5 2 L
Ea b DbTHEE O WHER L T\ b, BCHh B rT
L D 5 Stephen Ok A Buck Mulligan iz & - Ti, <#>ix “a grey
sweet mother” (X LWHEDR}) Th-ohs, Stephen 12 & - TiZ,
FRIIME D & EFTHBHEOETH » oo £ LT, lcaruspifgic k% L <
hrclwo@EmemaEE EokHE», X b K Stephen Aifgic R L
T BRTOBAZHEAL T2 X5 1cBbh b,
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