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Virginia Woolf (1882 -1941) &\ /MADOHDEEDFR IOV TKRD K 9
BT3B,

It is a curious fact that novelists have a way of making us believe that
luncheon parties are invariably memorable for something very witty that was
said, or for something very wise that was done. But they seldom spare a word
for what was eaten. It is part of the novelist's convention not to mention soup
and salmon and ducklings, as if soup and salmon and ducklings were of no
importance whatsoever, as if nobody ever smoked a cigar or drank a glass of
wine. (Woolf 12— 13)
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Dedalus & Leopold Bloom 232 W Z MBI OB T, IR ZELHEEIOHBT
Bo FITTIW—1id, WD TNHIZEGT HHH > HEY LT TH
P TW5,

Mr Leopold Bloom ate with relish the inner organs of beasts and fowls. He
liked thick giblet soup, nutty gizzards, a stuffed roast heart, liverslices fried
with crustcrumbs, fried hencods’ roes. Most of all he liked grilled mutton
kidneys which gave to his palate a fine tang of faintly scented urine. (45)
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2. [B<%A] &L T? Bloom

Molly 255t ATV B AROH O [#EEEE (Metempsychosis) | (52) & \»
IEEIRT I [HV 27V ] T BROA A=V DBELBET %,
BROGEZBAT 2EWOWLD £722 9 LIBEROY A 7 vH—272,
COWETIE, TV—2LBEYLEOBEDLY 2RI LT, £ LEBRD
B\EMPRENT V5, Lindsey Tucker i, 7V —AIICOWT [EXRLATH
ZULICEREEDZAN] (127) ZeBRTV5S, BPICTV—241F, ZLD
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BHECTREFEOHRLEZ L TWE, [#V a7 V] TR TV—ABEDDIC
HEZED. BELZEOXRY FETEY, SOICHVHICEH O EoAS
252 TCwb, %7 “Lestrygonians” TiX. FlA7-H2b0IC2E%252 (125
-126), “Circe” Tld. AF 4 =Y VIZEHEEBESIRLS LEHL (536).
“Ithaca” IZBWT, AF 4 —F VX IIT752KEFCHIEEEI LTS
(553-554) o ZD L HITT NV —AIE [EREEDAN]E LTOREEL {H-
TWBHEVZ D, LELEDBELTV—AE [BERIELA] ThHb LK
[ERDZAN]ThH b, 20T LI A [HEE] & [EORED 7Y V] (45)
EFATVWEZ LR, HIBL LT [LaRriA] & [BOB] R
(32 ] 2RISR LTEN, [HE] 2HATVEZE2L3HLNLTH S
(53)0 EBICZO/NRDOFTIE, ERBZILIZEETST, BE2KDEFE
FLRBBEMRRINTVS, TORFMOIDIE,. EMEZEETLIERTH S,

‘Want to manure the whole place over, scabby soil. A coat of liver of sulphur.
All soil like that without dung. Household slops. Loam, what is this that is ?
The hens in the next garden: their droppings are very good top dressing. Best
of all though are the cattle, especially when they are fed on those oilcakes.
Mulch of dung. Best thing to clean ladies kid gloves. Dirty cleans. Ashes too.
Reclaim the whole place. Grow peas in that corner there. Lettuce. Always
have fresh greens then. (55— 56)

CTTT V=L, BWOELZEEICL, BEEZEETLIILIZOVTEY
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T 5, EHICTN—AE, BY—LAVHEICESEEE52/:%. BHDLE
ET b, TOLXHIRCLTIN=2ILEoT, ERGNLEWE, TV—20
Fa@Ey., L LTI S Tw5,
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Quietly he read, restraining himself, the first column and, yielding but
resisting, began the second. Midway, his last resistance yielding, he allowed
his bowels to ease themselves quietly as he read, reading still patiently that
slight constipation of yesterday quiet gone. Hope it's not too big bring on
piles again. No, just right. So. Ah! Costive. One tabloid of cascara sagrada.
Life might be so. It did not move or touch him but it was something quick
and neat. Print anything now. Silly season. He read on, seated calm above his
own rising smell. Neat certainly. Matcham often thinks of the masterstroke by
which he won the laughing witch who now. Begins and ends morally. Hand in
hand. Smart. He glanced back through what he had read and, while feeling
his water flow quietly, he envied kindly Mr Beaufoy who had written it and
received payment of three pounds, thirteen and six. (56)

COBETIE, REOALZLT, BOBE 2o T, JEORTIELOLN
TWwh, E5IC2) LTHBEN A ERIHEZECL-00B L LTHE,
FEROBEOHFIZYATN TS (55-56) 2E D T, EE,D
HE, B FHL. R o EROBRIEONTNE I LD, IE
HEREE, 29 LAEbEBEEIE, SiFTAZE L COXTOEINE
EWVHTTAELD, HRMICEREDETVWALEZLTH A,

3. BETAERD
BEY OB E SEOBNOEELZBRIE, TV—a0EFELLTWAL
TOBHEIZBW TED TERNICH»MNM TV,

Cup of tea now. He sat down, cut and buttered a slice of the loaf. He shore
away the burnt flesh and flung it to the cat. Then he put a forkful into his
mouth, chewing with discernment the toothsome pliant meat. Done to a
turn. A mouthful of tea. Then he cut away dies of bread, sopped one in the
gravy and put it in his mouth. What was that about some young student and a
picnic ? He creased out the letter at his side, reading it slowly as he chewed,
sopping another die of bread in the gravy and raising it to his mouth.



Ulysses @ “Calypso” 12817 2 B~ DHL L REDA ¥ ¥ —F 7 AF ¥ V7 4 — 5

Dearest Papli

Thanks ever so much for the lovely birthday present. It suits me splendid.
Everyone says I am quite the belle in my new tam. I got mummy’s lovely box
of creams and am writing. They are lovely. I am getting on swimming in the
photo business now. Mr Coghlan took one of me and Mrs. Will send when
developed. We did great biz yesterday. Fair day and all the beef to the heels
were in. We are going to lough Owel on Monday with a few friends to make
a scrap picnic. Give my love to mummy and to yourself a big kiss and thanks.
I hear them at the piano downstairs. There is to be a concert in the Greville
Arms on Saturday. There is a young student comes here some evenings named
Bannon his cousins or something are big swells and he sings Boylan's (I was
on the pop of writing Blazes Boylan's) song about those seaside girls. Tell him
silly Milly sends my best respects. I must now close with fondest love

Your fond daughter
Milly
PS. Excuse bad writing am in hurry. Baby.
M (53 -54)

ZOHET, BFEERTHTELFRERDITADVPEBENTND L)L, 7
W— A, BT TIERL, 2 LXFELH|AEL TS, TR
BPE L TEBELTWAZ EIE, Th—2a [BENS] 2 TLoTBX
DBLLAVEE] & [HFLTRBRVARY] OZEHEOEKEFD “titbit” (56)
EFATVEIZENLLHOLNTHA ), TIV—2aid, BEZLEDTLE
O [BENH] ZHATBY, €9 LTERLAXTFEHBL, hitzHEl
TLEEHLTVS (56) ZOWRTIE, 29 LTERSINXFErH /2
YRR E o TAWESNB Z L 3BV, HELLEYS [HAAT - 55
FE—ftc NENToVHBL] & [FERE] OREXAFEABEINS
(56)0 ILEWMY DTNV —21%, OBIAEEZELE, 29 LTERI M
AL XFELTHHENRTWVWREEWVWRE, THDEHIZ [ ¥ —X] Tid,
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BEOBEEZBLTO [HL0BRE] & [SiE] OHEILE OBELBHR A
55 (Turker 2),

TN —LBREIZTF TR, BEZBLTHEYERNL TS Z &I,
[ DL O IZdH - 72 (Kidneys were in his mind) | (45) & w9 —Hi
WKHHLRESL ) EHITNV—2RARZELTCOEWERNL LS &
LTwhb,

He halted before Dlugacz’s window, staring at the hanks of sausages,
polonies, black and white. Fifteen multiplied by. The figures whitened in his
mind, unsolved: displeased, he let them fade. The shiny links, packed with
forcemeat, fed his gaze and he breathed in tranquilly the lukewarm breath of
cooked spicy pigs’ blood. (48)

COHRT, HERIIHLT [KEZMEGT S (feed) ] Z & T, AL, &
DREBIZF TR REA2EVIHIKEEZDEIDDLEL V) ZEPBRAINT
Who Th—2aidE, RELZFH- T HWERD ALK, 255 b ARHER
FLEIET R, BBV aA AR, AROALZ LT, HIEBRELE- T,
HELOBREEEAT VD, TOLICTN—21, BHEBEOH %@L
TEPEZERLTwE, THL: [BEOEEE] 2FRTHTV—20
BEUNORISIE, TEMEE | OBEWEZHRI AT 4 — 7 ¥ LIRFEFEIC
SR TH B (544)0 EBRIZ, AT 4 =T UAHLERD 125 3FEFICIE,
Vaf AOFHEEICLAFEVE VLU TONTORVWHEEIRL TS LD
2 AT A =TI BERENRINMLTW5, EWL W) BHNLREZE
YL, BEOBREABHTLIAT A — T VIR LT, ThV—2EZEhs0mk
ZREBRICHENL X ) E LT, ®RilE [ ¥V —X] ohDTV—25D
BENCDOWT, [AF 4 =T VIERIFTWE, HEDOZERIMCHS & LT
BT i BRERERENICRD, ZOHTAHORR - FRVEMAEHIZE
DEICELPEFEEDoTRT] TEHEEER/LTVD (233), BUED X
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I TIW—LiZATF A =TI X ) FEU2ERTLIAWTHSL LD
B2 %,

4. Th—nuo [FE]

TR BT 2 TN — LTI dH H05 O LB, L7 Ld )
FL Vo TWELIT TRV, TRRIHMEOEICIEDODN SN TVRS X HIT,
TN —LH, HEMIS [ERE] 2FRL, [MER] ITHFLATWwLZ R
LWL THL (56)0 29 LT V—2DFEWMEE. BOAEEEICE
WTHRIIFTONE, ¥y h—id, [RELHMLER] & [BEROKEEICK
FTETNV—LERT 4 — T VORIEEEFRCHELS I L NETAWET % 8% ]
LIBBEANVEHEDEE S (fertility) LR L TWB ERRTWSE(2), B &
JETN =LA E LALRDE O RALPHHMEER LTWADERBRIC, HIC
Fo TSN AT, KERY OfEFZBL TEINIZDT L LDOT
Laeve, Zudh—lt, #I3L72a39—V 3 ANICLBLFOEED [R
EM (sterility) ] (91) I22WTHRD & HIZHRRT W5,

To begin, we find Bloom, who is still musing on his cemetery visit and the
state of Paddy Dignam, transferring eating functions to the machines that are
like “obedient reels feeding in huge webs of paper” (120) that can also “smash
a man to atoms if they got him caught. Rule the world today” (118). Another
consumer, in Bloom’s view, is the newspaper that has ingested the fact of
Paddy Dignam’s death and has transformed it, not into meaningful art, but
into the lifeless, euphemistic caption: “WITH UNFEIGNED REGRECT IT IS
WE ANNOUNCE THE DISSOLUTION OF A MOST RESPECTED DUBLIN
BURGESS” (118). (Tucker 90)

FROLTILER, ERED [ — VYT E b OREOKEEN], [—AD
BB THFIILLSORIFRIF—-ADAHDEE VI [EEZTINL ]
ZORER [EGOLRVHEBLRRBILAEERS] ZLEEyy h—Fd
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RTWAHEHNE, [V Y —X] OFTE, ) L7zav—yx ) XAHMH
ANOEYEHNEST S [AEE] oL BoTwE, T LTHEAD
BE2HEL, BIRICL > TREAEINALFIZ, [22E (emptiness) |
70 [ARE (sterlinity) ] TH Y (Tucker 91). FH-LAEDI-ODHKES
Rlehwvw, Th—H3HEL LA, Mr Beaufoy ®F\ w7z [BRE /M
R FTOTHRBHBIIELL, [ThEENTIRIFI3V ) ¥ 76
YADTHERBLIAY— - F—T 4 2FEHIZI LRI L] (56) & Bw,
MPEELVEEIN, ZOYFEIRZRLEVEFETH S,

Might manage a sketch. By Mr and Mrs L. M. Bloom. Invent a story for
some proverb. Which ? Time I used to try jotting down on my cuff what she
said dressing. Dislike dressing together. Nicked myself shaving. Biting her
nether lip, hooking the placket of her skirt. Timing her. 9. 15. Did Roberts
pay you yet? 9.20. What had Gretta Conroy on ? 9. 23. What possessed me
to buy this comb ? 9. 24. I'm swelled after that cabbage. A speck of dust on
the patent leather of her boot: rubbing smartly in turn each welt against her
stockinged calf. Morning after the bazaar dance when May’s band played
Ponchielli's dance of the hours. Explain that: morning hours, noon, then
evening coming on, then night hours. Washing her teeth. That was the first
night. Her head dancing. Her fansticks clicking. Is that Boylan well off? He
has money. Why ? I noticed he had a good rich smell off his breath dancing.
No use humming then. Allude to it. Strange kind of music that last night. The
mirror was in shadow. She rubbed her handglass briskly on her woollen vest
against her full wagging bub. Peering into it. Lines in her eyes. It wouldn’t pan
out somehow.

Evening hours, girls in grey gauze. Night hours then: black with daggers
and eyemasks. Poetical idea: pink, then golden, then grey, then black. Still,
true to life also. Day: then the night.

He tore away half the prize story sharply and wiped himself with it. Then he
girded up his trousers, braced and buttoned himself. He pulled back the jerky
shaky door of the jakes and came forth from the gloom into the air.

(56 - 57)
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Th—2id. PiEEEL I LIZODWTEZ LD, ThkLTEINL L
Bl ZORRIHREBLZLDOTLYI SRV, 7V—AKBALTERIE %9
LTHRE SRR WE R, KOHENRERL AR, HOPTH-2F F
THbo LBLEVESEFO—F T T IV—2PGETHPaEE. [ ¥ —X)
FELTOERERBERICHD LD CEbRE, TV —LDHGT L W5E
& BEEO [5E] 2EICLTw5b, YVaf 2EED [ 2ED
72 (imagination was memory) ] (Ellmann 79) &BXTWAH X5, TH L
2R, T2 v —X] OFRTORMEDRE 7o TWwb, MHOFT, A
TA—T IR [RALZBREDOA A=V 2HIZTECBLTWAE L), 7
NW—=2bFE)—LDRT—ATORVHEMEDEET S, ZOHEKY
BEIE LT, BRWHETTIN—LDEEZELIHEEHITTBE v,

Stuck on the pane two flies buzzed, stuck.

Glowing wine on his palate lingered swallowed. Crushing in the winepress
grapes of Burgundy. Sun’s heat it is. Seems to a secret touch telling me
memory. Touched his sense moistened remembered. Hidden under wild
ferns on Howth below us bay sleeping: sky. No sound. The sky. The bay
purple by the Lion's head. Green by Drumleck. Yellowgreen towards Sutton.
Fields of undersea, the lines faint brown in grass, buried cities. Pillowed on
my coat she had her hair, earwigs in the heather scrub my hand under her
nape, you'll toss me all. O wonder ! Coolsoft with ointments her hand touched
me, caressed: her eyes upon me did not turn away. Ravished over her I lay,
full lips full open, kissed her mouth. Yum. Softly she gave me in my mouth
the seedcake warm and chewed. Mawkish pulp her mouth had mumbled
sweetsour of her spittle. Joy: I ate it: joy. Young life, her lips that gave me
pouting. Soft warm sticky gumjelly lips. Flowers her eyes were, take me,
willing eyes. Pebbles fell. She lay still. A goat. No-one. High on Ben Howth
rhododendrons a nannygoat walking surefooted, dropping currants. Screened
under ferns she laughed warmfolded. Wildly I lay on her, kissed her: eyes,
her lips, her stretched neck beating, woman's breasts full in her blouse of nun's
veiling, fat nipples upright. Hot I tongued her. She kissed me. I was kissed. All
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yielding she tossed my hair. Kissed, she kissed me.
Me. And me now.
Stuck, the flies buzzed. (144)

Th—Ahid. TOH, ZOHEEMESBAET, Fyh—id, 29 LM
Bofrh% [BEORE (cud of reminiscence) ] (9) EE_YWDRX T 77—
TIFATYS, 2227V —AKCBRELTE 2 HodicE z sh-mikid,
BOFTRBENRBIOD, TV—2HEIL Lo TEIPNLYEE LTHE
Hanaszlidhv, Ll [2) —=X] opSHOFTE. 29 LziE
[V —=X] LI TFI7RATMNOFEEERL. MR EIPRDIDICT
BEE L >Tw5h, LMo TIONHRIIBNT, REZE) ENLITE
X, SETELWTRBEIN, EHREFIVIOTHELZEATERASNALELE
WEoTHY s [ v —X] DRAfEDBELEREDLETRLS S
ERTEDIED Do ) LIWFEDRIE L ) EAT AL, % 9 1F5E “Scylla
and Charybdis” IZBWTAT 4 —7 /2% BEBERBL. SFFLIERI
Lo TEMPNLEWZMY ARSI ET, NALy FaRZEREL. $5I108
FERAWEZ LTWAB I, Th—2 XD bHLARAFA—YVIZERALR
TwbEWwzb,

5. [H5H LwE{bE (dirty cleans) |
O L7-EHEFRE E T A OB U XX, YVaf ABRBNRO LI %2
HOHIZHRI TS,

MYSELF unto myself will give
This name, Katharsis-Purgative.
I, who dishevelled ways forsook
To hold the poets’ grammar-book,
Bringing to tavern and to brothel
The mind of witty Aristotle,
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Lest bards in the attempt should err
Must here be my interpreter:
Wherefore receive now from my lip
Peripatetic scholarship....
That they may dream their dreamy dreams
I carry off their filthy streams
For I can do those things for them
Through which I lost my diadem,
Those things for which Grandmother Church
Left me severely in the lurch.
Thus I relive their timid arses,
Perform my office of Katharsis.
My scarlet leaves them white as wool.
Through me they purge a bellyful.

(“ The Holy Office, 160 — 162)

BEREWZ &iE, ZOFOHT, VaL A, FUAMFLAD [HF VY
2] 2FHBHML, SEES LT A ZERELETCNEZLETH D, HD
B (HINTR - =FF47] LR [ D] & BROFAZZLOF
2 IXHEEIIC B [V VAR] LhaoT, BADFEANLBD [T
Fodbonl & [ L [HEhiziinzt ] (MES0RRLRE L&
BRZOH] e BRTW5E, 22 Tid, AMEEEICMA T, BETLZE
LCOELRBBEROMEEITREN TV 2, FTEED. BEOERED
BV DDEFER FIPOFHLET /AN REARB T, FOTF A MeER
BATA WNENLZ LT, FED [B] oPiCERSNILL SADE
YT IEnimh] 2%8EL, RECHHERZRT I L, ThbbAlEEMR%E
PELZTHILEMREICT S, ZLTC, thoFYL &b ICHHE OB, ©
FOHLLAELAMEINTIZIAMNDOD—RHEoTHHENLIDTH S, 1
ERBFIC, RBICL o TV REINAZDF 7 A NI, FlekF 7 AbEw
) BEEERT AREL DD,
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TW—Ah, B -boELZERICL, BEEZEETAZLE [HHLW
Bk (dirty cleans) ] (56) ETEATWAR, 2D [ & 7275 LW bLE] i3,
BEEBIC BV CHRBABERBEL TR EN) B LV D, L ALRTY
X3 [ ¥ —X)] 12, Homer @ Odyssey i LbéTH8F TRy
AR AN, £ L7200 EEDME LTS, TORFRENPNL [
Jy—=X] bFENEGOHREEZBLT BOEROY A 2 VORICHA
RAEFNRTVEDTH L, EBIC, ZL0FHFEICLST [2) ¥ —X] &, &
EEREHBT200THY., BIEDLBEOERECEELSZL TV
TEEEIFTTIRVESI,

VafAF, TOEITTNV—LERF A =TV ERMELT, EWDHE
LR L RETELAETA L 2EREHLETHII LT, BELEHOM
DZENERL. BE» S8 BSNEIERSOMBILEIKRL TS
EWVZb, Vad R, BHAYEN [WEEZFR-Z2E B (mind)
RO LIFR] . AKREEMIZ [£2T—2030TH 5| (Budgen 21)
ERRTVBEY, 29 LAERE [2) v—X] ofnz) LEEFEOWHE
WKHENTVE, VTl o TREFIZOVTEL Z LD, DNiRED [H
EUEBRETS] Woolf13) bDTHo7zL)il, YafRickoThH
I LBROMEBIL, A VI—F 7 AF Y ) T4 —%2MEBICTHEY =X L
XFDOEBREFERICELLIEBOTEELRLDTHoZEWZ B2,
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P
Kigid, BEET T RFEETFEESKAS (20104£10A308) TOOEREFE Leopold
Bloom % {8 % &£ DKL —Ulysses @ “Calypso” 7747 ] ORERFEBEME - FIELd0T
%60
1 ZoEIZ2WTiX. Ellmann @ “The Linati Schema” % 288,
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