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Jane Eyre [T B s EIZRIAIT DT

W & *® 7T

TN ELo specimen r LT Addison % Swift iRt BAnwicHEERS
2 £ 505 BERICR Tk, Charlotte Bronté OBIAT ATV S ERELAV LS
TdhbH, E. M. Hanson ¥ “..her style is often pompous, stilted and cluttered with
irritating mannerism—in particular, her lamentable tendency to personify and
apostrophize abstract qualitieé);..,’é:ﬁﬁ«\“a\z, Py T UL L oEIT colloquial
b DTS, BRFENRETIN R L. RIENREN L &L, BIITKMIeRB A —
FRTCHN RS ERDOND Z L 5%, Directness, simplicity, clarity % #5873
DO, FISBEROBATS L1k, bR BT e Tidig bigy 23, Charlotte (3#
R TH ‘poetry’ #EERL TWAb L, ROFRCIFELDOE 5\ 5 RFENIE
bhTw3b, ‘Can there be a great artist without poetry ? ...It is poetry, as
I comprehend the word, which elevates that masculine George Sand, and
makes out of something coarse, something Godlike. It is ‘sentiment’ in my sense
of the term—sentiment jealously hidden, but genuine, which extracts the venom
from that formidable Thackeray, and converts what might be corrosive poison
into purifying elixir’... Miss Austen being, aé you say, without -‘sentiment’,
without poetry, maybe is sensible, reai (more 7eal than {rue), but she cannot be
gmﬂ?:ﬂ@ﬁﬁ@ﬁA(lHﬂRw%i&{ik%&b5%®@$ﬁm poetry T % 7xid
uE sentiment ¢4 7¢\ >, & Jane Austen »flic LT Charlotte o/NgRu#LIE L7
R LZ O LI EETHD, RLTHLDOZR S & 5ic Austen D #FICFE LoDl
E3mEVS MBI = 2Tl X Tk &, Charlotte 2% ‘poetry’ & ‘sentiment’ » #AH
IR d D LEZX T B0, ARCHELORIABREL PEEE LTS X 5 THEKE,

HE, H10 Loy Charlotte 1255 B0 HELEHFRETW L LL, HRHSNTE

1) Lawrence & E. M. Hanson : The Lour Brontés, p. 228.
2) E. C. Gaskeill : The Life of Charlotte Bronté, p. 241.
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EFhDTHICEE, Jane Eyre OWIRICELSI846E, sk ADFFL G T— MO
H£r L, BETHIRLTWS, b oL P. Bentley o#iti#% &b 5 &, ‘Even in her .
direct lyrics, however, Charlotte is barely a minor and certainly not a major
poet. She is capable and intelligent versifier (on conventional lines) in many
metres, and sometimes produces an ardent phrase, but her verses have none
of that strange overtone, that latent significance, that moving rhythm, which
add up to poetryl.)’ EWSZETHY —FToxE, ik prosody > T %
[ %] DTHOT, LB TRBFHELLDEE (545 ] ODTRIEADRL S,

dhed e paradoxical eBIRARON 5, 2% W LDFH prosaic THOD
LR RBECRL OB poetic 2\ 322 ThB, MM DOHEE. poetic Lo
T hil Mansfield £ Woolf o#yLs poetic 72x 35 BHREXEMNCES TS,

Mansfiield ©#41x% o vocabulary % syntax, 3¢ rhythm EHFirr, SED
Ui 212 ¥ ¢ delicate 7z B> sensitive 7cyS2 3 Z 10T Ty F OB L EIBEN T
Lo LTwaBH, Charlotte DFFTE DL DED LFEORWIERYEEORTN
FENHE I DT, HECEHRSTT5, Aok xiE alliteration, repetition, contrast,
climax, balance, simile, metaphor, personification 7¢ & &\ o7 FfiE B&HFDOKI
ZEAACTLA2R, ThbIEM B Hanson 0% 5 X 5ic ‘stilted TH H
‘pompous’ Lishith e dh, EELTHAVWORAEEEIZ £ 0F L image’ OHRITI >
Ty BRE X VUIFEC L b, BEMCHE AIRSH ), MBS yRD ). XF
DEBLENCHOLD LT B, SOMCRTR, EROMKRLH DT, FHic simile,
metaphor, personification—f % HiRHIFRE 2, Jane Eyre AT D L 5AVb
Tbhy REDHPRMNED X S BHbhT0 B2 Ty ThENDEHFZFNTAHAL
WERS,

I.  Simile

Simile i3 like, as © X 5 e 3% A\ CE B B DR BRI BRI R % . DT
D—RTIBELRIUE L EBEEKT 5 RO FE—A-ElL A is like B. DR Z#FoL
BB THAENDL, Ais B ORXTBoBM»EHEAKE L THRT5 metaphor XD
SFERD D BT EMELHETH D, Jane Eyre R b s Simile (X HEAIRF M

1) Phyllis Bentley : The Brontés, p. 59.
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Bz d 024, BiEESHADE S EMD 5 oic i b intensifying  simile
b Hieol ., BENLRBEL2T50 TR T BAFRLERHCERT - 22 EMN
& L7: descriptive simile i LCTh, ADBREEH LI R IOREH LB LI S5 L5
b DIERY RZTONT. BENSRECTHERIRS X 5 2B o b o2,
ESHRBRARET2 DR MAAK simile koW THRRTHRE 5, ZH. KB, B
. OER. B, fE. B, Al 5% E 4 intensifying simile & LT, Bix#+ des-
criptive 7t EREESTHW l‘oi&)’(\nb o
vacant like air (p. 429) / hollow as an echo (p. 361) / hushed as a desert
(p. 207)/ immutable as a fixed star (p. 216)/ warmed one like a fostering
sunbeam (p. 186)/ back like a flash of lightning (p. 264) / shines like dew
(p. 200) _
‘Whirlwind’ &\ 5 (% intensifying simile o ‘swift as a whirlwind’ ¢4 425 X
31, FOBEORBWC LE2FRHTEREL LT, Bible ©% ‘Behold, he shail come
up as clouds, and his chariots shall be as @ whiriwind : his horses are swifter
than eagles (Jer. iv. 13) o BuLHBR T B2, Jane Eyre (LAF J. E. 213)
TRRDX S RBIRELNRS,
(Mrs. Reed) ran nimbly up the stair, swept me like a whirlwind into the
nursery (p. 29)
SWIFt 2\ 3 TUAE & EERO L TIRL LA, E0T SR nimbly 2 s 5 @lEN
Hb. Mrs. Reed pvAWi & DL D LAHEDRATH B LT CH 4 RARGRELEST
W%, Spirit % wind OBEWRTHWS = X245 B TIXA 4 poetical 7%, J. E. Tit
‘the March spirit’ * LTHROTAREEZRDLTORAV LR LT,
I transformed myself into a will-o’-wisp. Where did I go? I pursued wan-
derings as wild as those of the March spirit. (p. 307)
RAFBWES LOIRHFEL KM TS RE, ROBOHIEFEI o KRES R UEERL
e TH D,
...they then descended the staircase almost as noiselessly as a bright mist
rolls down a hill. (p. 167)

...all had a sweeping amplitude of array that seemed to magnify their

1) ~<R—U¥id@E - Penguim Books edition (1954) i€ %,
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persons as a mist magnifies the moon. (p. 170)
AARETS [KoXie@w] 2X{Ebh %2, ARCERETIBILEDL T D ILIX
‘cold as ice’ 2E LW THB, (FoDfh frost, snow, clay, earth, etc. % X < JE\~
s J. E. Tk, REFRLBRE2RABNhS,
cold as an iceberg (p. 438) / cold as that of the snowdrift (p. 375)
KA & inF Tz iE ‘cold DR UOFHERKSD A, & 2Tk ‘white’ %58 % simile
ELTRCBRT VWA,
“...the cloak that covered his tall figure all white as a glacier. (p. 373)
‘She does look white,” said Hannah. ‘As white as clay or death’ was
responded. (p. 332)

KEARBAQOFI AR LRIV A S Lt/ 23, ‘cold’, ‘white’ 7g & &\ 5 BT
BB B DTy ARDOWTHRRTHEL S FIREZRTHEDTVD X3 DEND,
Wz d X< HWHR T, cold, blind, deaf, silent, still, firm, pale 7 ¥+« DA
L #54 LT intensifying simile 272073 DA%V, ZOEHTIRROMEIN DS,

cold as stone (p. 18) / still and pale as a white stone (p. 388) motionless
as stone (p. 335) / as still as the white worn stone which causewayed
the middle of the path (p. 112) / stubborn as a stone (p. 266) I yielded ; if
not to your eanrestness, to your perseverance : as stone isworn by continual
dropping (p. 380) |
‘as still as the white worn stone which...” D%, ‘still as stone’ 7237 &1,
BB D Shl simile 724%, & 2 TRZRICHD WCRELHIN L S TR oo
Twb, BREOHTIL, HELATIHFORIMICIZAT S Z 2%, WEhLTHIADL
ThHARBLTED. ThbTORKRS LLOMSIXTh 5 LEEMN DI+ ¥ /e
U,

FHHDOTOWTREDH G —2RFHIF TR 5, Bl 2 & 2RTORIIE, BO
fiiiz ‘firm as a rock’ X \»% intensifying simile 2ih %53, J. E. TH AR
PR EEX Nz THOHRh TV 5,

That (i.e. soul) is just as fixed as a vock, firm set in the depths of a ruthless
sea. (p. 370)

BT EL0L B, RO, < bAE. Bl #77, EEAELELIRL

intensifying simile & LTEAHWOLRTW3,
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fair as lilies (p. 171)/ tremblent comme la feuille (p. 156) / rouges comme
des cerises (ibid) / blossomed like a rose (p. 278) / thorny as a brier-rose
(p. 276) / straight and tall as poplars (p. 171) / pliant as a reed (p. 414)
Descriptive simile & LCXHREDORELXKEOHE L L, XLV REEOHHKL [#5
Wikl w8 % T, oA D contrast R#iE Lizdb D, kO Rochester oIFod L 57 L X
CEBINTWS Jane DFIX % [EOPK] KL O TEA LI RALLIDONALRS
BETHD,
...a tall, massive-featured, middle-aged, and gray-headed man, at whose side
his lovely daughter looked like bright flower near a hoary turret. (p. 365)
He seemed to devour me with his flaming glance : physically, I feit, at
the moment, powerless as stubble exposed to the draught and glow of a
Furnace : (p. 314)
BYOFTIRNEGETE L0204 BREBA LGB, £OMEE, Zrsdw
E0b b
a voice toned like the cooing of a dove. (p. 340) / return to your nests
like a pair of doves (p. 207) / on the road to Thornfield, I felt like the
messenger-pigeon (p. 417) / lively as larks (p. 175) / chatters like wren.
(ibid.)
I Biz—fikM7e simile THH A, KO [KES] AT Ol descri-
ptive 7eRE -SRI DTH D,
‘Jane, be still ; don’t struggle so, like a wild frantic bird that is rending
its own plumage in its desperation.” ‘I am no bird, and no net ensnares me’
(p. 252) |
‘My sisters, you see, have a pleasure in keeping you, as they would have
a pleasure in keeping and cherishing a half-frozen bird some wintry wind
might have driven through their casement. (p. 345)
Koo iR, M. i B8, ARicen e ok,
wandered about like a lost and starving dog (p. 124) / as softly as a cat
(p. 207) / as still as mouse (p. 151) / as dead as a herring (p. 212) / as
slippery as an eel (p. 276) / dripping like a mermaid (p. 276)

BHIO [HEESTEZ RO I 5] 205 BlaBkTik, {hd descriptive /g IR
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BIREFO T oLy,
AEE T2 simile TR, ABRL. o7 v 1, K. LFE., BROTHE, 8L E
DDBEE, R B,
...like any other rebel slave, 1 felt resolved, in my desperation, to go all
lengths. (p. 15)
‘Wicked and cruel boy!...You are like a murderer — you are like a slave-
driver—you are like the Roman emperors!” (p. 13)
...they let us ramble in the wood likz gipsies. (p. 79)
...five minutes more of that deathlike hush, and I should have forced the
lock like a burglar. (P. 296)
I am disposed to be as content as a queeh. (p. 387)
I looked at my love : that feeling which was my master’s — which he had
created ; it shivered in my heart, like a suffering child in a cold cradle
(P.294)
...he sat calm and patient,... looking like a physician watching with the eye
of science an expected and fully understood crisis in a patient’s malady. (p.395)
‘content as a queen’ %< &b ZIXRKPAIRE I RMBE L RD LRI 0 T, 4
LRt Jane b THES LB X %2 humour Jg MR U Sl WL DB & HiF
D—WEHRBLTVE I 5Bbh2,

KCHERCEYFECETLIO2HTTEHL I,

I looked toward the knoll : there he lay, still as a prostrate column.

(p. 400 )

The whole looked...‘quite a desolate spot’. It was as still as a church
on a week-day. (p. 425)

A bed supported on massive pillars of mahogany, hung with curtains of
deep red damask, stood out like a tabernacle in the centre. Scarcely less
prominent was an ample cushioned easy-chair near the head of the bed, also
white, with a footstool before it and looking...like a pale throne. (p. 15)

B0z, Jane pMARHCEIL LiciediR Ahvb itz Red Room ofHETHD, =4+
D, FEVCEE, £ EOERIZ, S Jane REDEFA TV LYREL LEHLR UL
—fED exoticism TIX7L\W7EAH H By,
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Wi, &, BBV RLbAS,

She... having once taken her seat, remained fixed like a stature in its
niche. (p. 172)

...life rolled together like a scroll. (p. 414)

The new face, ...... was like a new picture introduced to the gallery of
memory and it was dissimilar to all the others hanging there. (p. 117)

‘as still as statue’ x\»5 simile FELLISHCBRTWAR, Z I TR LEELE
2T “fixed LigoTULBRITRE, REDEINNC Ex T E BRIV ERTHS 5,
NAERGEElE LT |

Her constitution was sound as a bell—illness never came near her. (p. 37)

...we might well then start when a gay voice, sweet as a silver bell.
(p. 358)

fc &M%, ‘sound as bell’ 133:k7: = & ¥+ intensifying simile ¢ Shakespeare
iz ‘““He hath a heart as sound as a bell”. (Much. Ado. I11. ii. 12) x5 EBE»N
Bohaa, ‘sweet as a silver fell’ OB FHEY MEHLXRL L 57 w3
LWEDHIBELYR LT\,

PRAIRT OISR, BELEAAVCLR TV S,

The sarcasm that had repelled, the harshness that had startled me once,
were only like keen condiments in a choice dish : their presence was pungent,
but their absence would be felt as comparatively insipid. (p. 187)

LI why should I (degenerate), if I can get sweet, fresh pleasure ? And
I may get it as sweet and fresh as the wild honey the bee gathers on the
moor’. ‘It will sting—it will taste bitter, sir.” (p. 137)

FRCRTE T, PR BIT 2 SRR RS LS Kb I h TV 2,
BB T 530 T4H5 &,

as white...... as death (p. 332) / as chill as death (p. 77) / cold like a
corpse (p. 429) / inexorable as death (p. 361)

OIS EBRS, B, B LS IFEXRDLLTE Y, ERBRHELKOUEICET S
e LTHVWOHNRTWS Z &bk,

L Jane Eyre B Hh % simile O £l d OB O THREDTH B2, L LD
b otk 5ic, Charlotte DBEX, H Y ShliebInicbo—EHEBEE L
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o intensifying simile 7, BRI ZOBERFRLELFATEL LEXCBEDOLONS
Descriptive simile i LTh, FDREEB% 1= simple 7cHr% <, T I RBER
B OEAMASHEFE Licb o, Bk wit ° humour W EAXLHIFAMEHLELL
o b DIXHBA VX 5 TH D, BIECES THEL DAV simile 35 fhT BoBifti7:
HDTHh B LTI metaphor ® personification @ X 5 IZERSRMIC s B3,
B OXKICET A B R 2R > T3 X 5 iclbhs,

II. Metaphor

Metaphor DIER%* Y ZKEDBENEVI ZLFELVCHETHD, tWIDILEEL
W3 HORMELTER L, BRL. BELTHL 0D, £l SuidiF s o
B¢ ot metaphor {4\ /s 5INTHL 5 b, £D metaphor 1HLFECHF LW
BERAEL, RCRZOFERNEIAON T, KRMERLEZOFBORRTH LD X 51T
ST BDThbB, Ioezif ‘attend” W3 LTh. TFKIEF 57 v5ED ‘attendere’
it ‘to stretch to’ &\~ 35 Bk, Bl ‘attend 0% [FTE2MIIT] W38
BRITTRV S, ‘Spirit’ X\~ 3 EEd BT ‘breath’ THhral, tOBEIBETHE] v E
RIIEN bR TW5,

= ¥m DGl ¢ phrase r LT3% ‘in a twinkling of an eye’ (=instantaneously),
“make both ends meet’ ( =live within income), ‘cool one’s heels’ (=be kept wai-
ting), ‘be in the deep water’ (=be in great difficulty) 7 ¥ &\~ 38B4, b DEE
»" metaphor Th5 LR LR LRVTHAH 5, LEED L 57 vwp’n dead meta-
phor &t LT ‘a marble brow’ rj. ‘all flesh is grass’ (Isa. xi. 6) In L L 558
BT, ZORKEOHMIBERIZEE TS, FKZ 5\ 5 ZfHo metaphor ORfic
1, FITEEBROCTHELR TN, LrSFORRUELYSIRIBRL TS Lok d D
bdH0, TOREIEOED LI CrRFFEEETHS, #HR Fowler $E5 X5k
“Strictly speaking, metaphor occurs as often as we take a word out of its
original sphere and apply it to new circumstances’l)*c*;) h, BW—REEHS
LY RIeFT L ORI D LRI L S,

J. E. ©% dead metaphor g+ 254D & LTI A

lead a cat-and-dog life (=pass a life full of quarrels) (p. 92)/ beat about
the bush (=approach subject slowly) (p. 123.)

1) Fowler : King’s English, p. 209.
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DI ENSH Y, XE dead metaphor » /e o T35 DDEFEXREN LT

Literally, I was (what he often called me) the apple of his eyes. He saw
nature—he saw books through me ; (p. 446)

ERWIEBEL RO 32, o TRERAOKTTL LTD metaphor koW TH 2 TH X
o

Herbert Read (%, metaphor iz o\ TRD X 512k TW 5%, “...it is the synthesis
of several units of observation into one commanding image ; it is the expression
of a complex idea, not only by analysis, nor by abstract statement, but by
a sudden perception of an objective relation. The complex idea is translated
into a simple concrete equivalent”.])oi b metaphor X (I M/ idea #—IH o
LI VBT EZE L T50 T, —20 image KA LT, £OBEL TR
LT 227D TH %, metaphor RITRFMLSDOTH D00, HARELHE LEER)
KRR LT 5 MR THVS L, ZO0XENBRCIh L VWb h 2, 2Ok
Swift @ X 5 723 {h iz narrative prose DEFIL, TOMDHEEBCKIT-OTLED
123 DERBETIZEAIC metaphor %V Tu el LaxL 2@ metaphor & X { m4ng
L TR iUE, SR AL L. RS Y AEL L, Bl s oo vision %
—BEBCT 5 L5 X R EROTV %, K LRIRNEE. SENFEKSE. &5
KHRELEETHHAE. MR TIBAMHIRTN5L5Th%, J. E. KRTH

Wb metaphor &, ZOBIC X OTHRIIEE FETH B LIRS X <M L7:4

AL, ZOFEKEFHNCE D, REERBAOHREL—~FED T\ 5%, LT AGE simile DRy
DIEF O THBRTHB LI L L5,

ESHARBSG L LU, B, =B A, E, &, BERRLN 5,

I had ventured to hope that he would, even after his marriage, keep us
together somewhere under the shelter of his protection, and not quite exiled
from the sunshine of his pressure. (p. 244)

ZhUX Rochester K oW TRRIDIDOTH D KOS S, @HALEIN [BoX] L3
BECI<EbRTE Y, Jane oFEREIKLHN D,

...my thin-crescent destiny seemed to enlarge ; the blanks of existence were

filled up. (p. 147) '

1) H. Read: English Prose Style, p. 23.

— 79 —



Jane Eyre Mt 3 IRAIET ISV T (HER)

IhEr W= A0#EA | —ha Jane DAL THDhpd, Rochester i Heoicsd
By FRIBAKEL O TRATRBRARC LW FHYFELCERRATH D, A L KB X
TG ed ok

...1 had heard her (Hellen) condemned by Miss Scatcherd... because she
had blotted an exercise in copying it out. Such is the imperfect nature of
man ! Such spots are there on the disc of the clearest planet; and eyes like
Miss Scatcherd’s can only see these minute defects, and are blind to #ke
full brightness of the orb. (P. 69)

HhHBH, Helen 0 LWHEIZLREML LS LT, PILRAENDE HFOL)

HMe L TR [ LARREAYDICAORC S D LA & [BEAKBOK] &
5 %M 7c metaphor [ Lo THEPBHIN TV 52, T 2Tk moon, sun FH$,
planet x2» orb 7 ¥~ poetic AFEHH TV ADOTAGELSLZ LWL 5Th 5B,

...my flesh,I hope, is strong enough to accomplish the will of Heaven,
when once that will is distinctly known to me. At any rate, it shall be
strong enough to search — inquire — to grope an outlet from this cloud of
doubt, and find the open day of certainty. (P. 416)

THIEHE D Lhicys Rochester 0RE XK S0\, BERRE LT Z 5 LIRE LIk
O Jane OKETH L5, R ‘cloud’ THi> L. HE% ‘open day’ TRL., LDH|
ZiY search, inquire, grope & analogous 7 E)FHEERT Jane Y3 F oG
FHE KDL LT D,

A ridge of lighted heath, alive, glancing, devouring, would have been
a great emblem of my mind when I accused and menaced Mrs. Reed ;
the same ridge, black and blasted after the flames are dead, would have
represented as meetly my subsequent condition. (p. 39)

Haworth =% % Charlotte o5z, EaJE\ heath OBFETH DT, HLITE~

Tk Ly heath OIORZ XN BRFE L Rk 5 TH B, & Tk Jane 7
HLT Mrs. Reed B LEkEBOSHYSREMCELLTWS,

R, BEK. BEKCEET 5 i, simile T4 b B S ea o725, metaphor T
EaiehBalvbh, EoLEhAZRFORLIXRbTHEORKBELLOTV 5,
...the mood of the revolted slave was still bracing me with its bitter

vigour ; I had to stem a rapid rush of rvetrospective thought before 1 quailed
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to the dismal present. (p. 16)

I was tempted to cease struggling with him — to rush down the lorrent of
his will into the gulf of his existence, and there lose my own. (p. 413)

Till morning dawned [ was fossed on a buoyant but unquiet sea, where
billows of trouble rolled under surges of joy. 1 thought sometimes 1 saw
beyond its wild waters a shore, sweet as the hills of Beulah; and now and
then a freshening gale, wakened by hope, bore my spirit triumphantly
towards the bourne. (p. 152)

Self-abandoned, relaxed, and effortless, I seemed to have laid me down in
the dried-up bed of a great river; 1 heard a flood loosened in remote
mountains, and I felt the torremt come ; ...in full heavy swing the torrent
poured over me. The whole consciousness of my life lorn, my love lost, my
hoped quenched, my faith death-struck, swayed full and mighty above me in

one sullen mass. (p. 294)

B BB OB i, Rochester » DiEEDEELY—fHC L TH N7 Jane O L L HE X
MR ALK, B S continued metaphor i X o THIRMICEB I N T\ 5, KOHF
Tk Jane DI hEFTOAEYBRBABKC L L. ThrbOANERER LT OEIIC
BER LTV A% #a7; metaphor % R L REI R, RO IS ELRIHHETH 5,

‘..You think all existence lapses in as quiet a flow as that in which
your youth has hitherto slid away. Floating on with closed eyes and muffled
ears, you neither see the rocks bristling not far off in the bed of the flood,
nor hear the breakers boil at their base. But I tell you...you will come
some day to a craggy pass in the channel, where the whole of life’s stream
will be broken up into whir! and tumult, foam and noise : either you will be
dashed to atoms on crag points, or lifted up and borne by some master-wave

into a calmer curreni—as I am now. (p. 143)

KRIZHRBEG T c\23, LB S 50T+ % metaphor 2o\ Th, —

THnz Tk<o .
ANEXHBZB L 50RMALF L2 L Tidi Wi, Jarne Eyre 2T % 44 conven-
tional 7z metaphor @ L 5K L bR %, BFOHTIL, foo7-—A Lowood #@EEi<

Thornfield &[5 5 IKOBRELDOTNL X ¥ EE Y VEEI =B B 2. Fic Thornfield ~ 4
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HEEZ, CLLLALONTHSOBEAEF RO RER LY ROFD ‘haven’ 215
metaphor 2 ¥ TRIFLFE1L T 5, REDOHITIE Rochester {50 AEHIFE D
THBEEROMHECBEL T\ D,

It is a very strange sensation to inexperienced youth to feel itself quite
alone in the world, cu#t adrift from every connexion, uncertain whether the
port to which it is bound can be reached, and prevented by many impediments
from returning to that it has quitted. (p. 95)

I remembered that after a day of bodily fatigue and mental anxiety,
I was now at last in safe haven. (p. 99)

I started, or rather...was thrust on to @ wrong tack, at the age of one
and twenty, and have never recovered she right course since : ... (p. 136)

RIZFEHIZEET B DRV OB TH L 5, TELRELRBICH Vb OB
v DT T, T0FhEz, EREFYHAROCABRTH2HE1 %S\,

I had not intended to love him ; the reader knows I had wrought hard to
extirpate from my soul the germs of love there detected ; and now at the
first renewed view of him, they spontancously revived, green and strong!

(p. 174)

Won in youth to religion, she has cultivated my original qualities thus :
From the minute germ, natural affection, she has developed the overshadow-
ing tree, philanthropy. From the wild stingy root of human uprightness she
has reared a due sense of the devine justice. (p. 371)

BIBEOHFOBEL, THRMZREE] & [hS7ndF) TB%E] & [BECLIKREL [AR
DIEFE] & [FEOHLELFTOR] &5 Btz h£h appositive 7gFih & 7e>THEL T
Wi,

‘...1 have been green, too, Miss Eyre—, ay, grass green :not a more
vernal tint freshens you now that freshened me. My Spring is gone, however,
but it has left me that French flowerlet on my hands, which, in some
moods, I would fain be rid of. Not valuing now the roots whence it sprang ;
having found that it was of a sort which nothing but gold dust could

manure. 1 have but half a liking to the blossom, especially when it looks so
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artificial as that now. (p. 141)

¢..but hearing that she was quite destitute, I e’en took the poor thing
out of the slime and mud of Paris, and transplanted it here, to grow up clean
in the wholesome soil of English country garden. (p. 146)

‘French flowerlet’ X \~3 Dt Adéle oz L&, Hik%x [ME] Ki i 2D T, 2D
BEE ] TRbL, XV % L] R TRE] K, £ LTI+) 2% [@BELLE]
W5 XS BTV B,

‘T am no better than the old lightning-chestnut tree in Thornfield orchard,
...And what right would that ruin have to bid a budding woodbine cover
its decay with freshness?’ ‘You are no ruin, sir—no lighining-struck tree :
You are green and vigorous. Plants will grow about your roots, whether you
ask them or not, because they take delight in your bountiful skadow : and as
they grow they will lean towards you, and wind round you, because your
strength offers them so safe a prop. (p. 439)

1L Uiz Rochester 7 Ha% [V EBENGICIT /oo AR ] (chestnut 1% = = ¢t horse-
chestnut D) Kt z, Jane # [FHE S HLFRAHL] TELLTV B, THEH
i34k > metaphor *FIRER I T, [HIlIZBERTIZRL, F4 L HEIESTH
51 LR, [HEYRBITCEL B FOBBIWADNE L D] T Tw3, &
5 Z: 5 AU Rochester & Jane & D& F5Cik metaphor 234 X4 X L o/ehh, BiHEE
—BRBANOEN LD E LTV EBENRS L,

B> metaphor Tit 5. F, .ﬁl‘E’%ﬁ‘iI?‘g 3D Th B, B LT conventional 73 o
7%, EROWRMmY 0SSR Charlotte DEEIZFEHLN TV IRWE 5 Th b,

He rose and came towards me, and I saw his face all kindled, and his
full falcon eye flashing, (p. 271)

[EoH] &ix Rochester D187 &M% %4 L7z metaphor T », p. 189 TLHHED
#5 Mason % [EOTRTRLUEEE| (sleek gander) i 7= & % 7-#, Rdchester %
[WEE7cE ] (fierce falcon) k3 metaphor THFi> LT\ %,

But in his countenance 1 saw a change: that looked desperate and
brooding—that reminded me of some wronged and fettered wild beast or bird,
dangerous to approach in his sullen woe. The caged eagle, whose gold-ringed

eyes cruelty has extinguished, might look as looked that sightless Samson.
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(p. 426)
CAULKED o DI ARE L feo7: Rochester Y FHA LD Jane oFIRTH B, [ER
IO OF B, £DELARDIDCHEI D LERITEE IV EE ! LI MARRE L
A BT [F0REIOLDRERRIMECARDRAK] L5 BUCEA % L
130, BEMREMENSEL o TR TV %, Biz 2D metaphor (3F UED p. 434 1=
WTd “a royal eagle, chained to perch” » i\ T 5,

...there was ever in Mr. Rochester...... such a wealth of power of comm-
unicating happiness, that to taste but af the crubs he scattered, stray and
stranger birds like me was to feast genially. (p. 243)

Z 2Tt Rochester #HE 5KV, D IF A O —F L SECLBIFCLERLRERTS
Jane oS FBELINT L5,

FHCHES ] 202 T2 BFE] oRABCHEINS, cOoBZBSHETIRLSAR
ZALL T30, 713 - it Bible DB BRALSDTH DB, = DR TILE 4 Roches-
ter ZEHK, Jane /BB LZ T35,

‘..now I seem to have gathered up a stray lamb in my arms. You
wandered out of the fold to seek your shepherd, did you, Jane? (p. 276)

(cf. But when he saw the multitudes, he was moved with compassion on
them, because they fainted, and were scattered abroad, as sheep having no
shepherd. Matt ix. 36)

‘...I should have been a careless shepherd if 1 had left my lamb—my pet
lamb —so near a wolf’s den, unguarded : (p. 215) (cf. Behold, I send you
forth as sheep in the midst of wolves. Matt x. 16)

. ROBITIL sheep XX lamb &5 FFEXgwa, [ELLSE—2RWIEFX 3 ¥
LOoTV B BECRIBELEROFENEANONRT ] LI RBAC LI -T, BEPRELFIC
B2z THWAHILIHLMATHA S,

When once more alone, I reviewed the information I had got ; looked into
my heart, examined its- thoughts and feelings, and endeavoured to brirng
back with a strict hand such as had been sfarying through imagination’s
boundless and trackless waste, into the safe fold of common sense. (p. 160)
(cf. All we like sheep have gone astray ; and we have turned every one to

his own way. Isa. 1 iii. 6)
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It Adam & Eve L oFEMLEEOR R LI STWEH, J. E. TCirgE& 7 Céline
x4 % Rochester D@z R T O ELR TV 5,

‘.. When 1 saw my charmer thus come in accompanied by a cavalier,
1 seemed to hear a hiss, and the green snake of jealously, rising on undula-
ting coils from the moonlit balcony, glided within my waistcoat, and atfe its
way in two minutes to my heart’s core. (p. 144)

«...In recognizing him, the fang of the snake jealousy was instantly
broken ; because at that same moment my love for Céline sank under an
extinguisher. (p. 145)

Mgl Tyv=avyvav 05 F] L LT [RADEKEDKE] R [5RD {hsice s
EOIELTTIRD U —HFFRIARCRO LHIhc v a=—ThHbh, FNRHET
DI FELNICBHETH %,

RICEZM 7 - LicBI3 % metaphor o Tx % &, Fiff, 3, B, £20E LA

LT b ORnD B, 4

‘...amuse yourself with dz‘sembowellihg it,

said the deep and rather
sarcastic voice of Mr. Rochester, ...‘And mind,...don’t bother me with any
details of the anatomical process, or any notice of the condition of entrails :
let your operations be conducted in silence :..." (p. 130)
LA remorse is the poison of life’ ‘Repentance is said to be its cure, sir’
(p. 137)
I was so tortured by a sense of remorse at thus hurtiing his feelings,
I could not control the wish to drop balm where I had wounded. (p. 301)
Your pity, my darling, is the suffering mother of love : its anguish is the
very natal pang of the devine passion. I accept it, Jane; let the daughter
have free advent.—my arms wait to receive her. (p. 304)
BB E-ST BERKC STV 5 Adele OREE D% HFBdiC Bl SER
N, FHERHTHZ LR [(Briebbd ]l £ L TEo [BEAFKOER] THBOKRE] [F
Ml w3 R BART wit CEAK BHTH 5, HEOHIL AR 2T 5HTH D
By RRENCHATH0THRL, [BEYEZHTORELATVW 2R, 527D,
¥ BN MR EL T enol] Thor LRV, Beroffsy (1] @z <.
xo [F4ERFFo] isy, metaphor ZEMANCEMAT 5 LK LoT £OBRBPLAMS
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RIS LR TV AEFITH %,

RIBYLLOMBI 22 TeBEE P LA LTHI 5. PR O Jane ik L
M L R A % o 7Dt Mrs. Reed o ffiic Mr. Brocklehurst 73t~ %, Gateshead
TROL SR S EE [Buik] (black pillar, p. 33) +8% T\ 55, Lowood ~f7
DTHPZKORRDOZ LHRD L I KABRT 5,

I recognized...that gaunt outline... and presenily beside Miss Temple,...
stood the same black column which had frowned on me so ominously from
the hearthrug of Gateshead. 1 now glanced sideways at this piece of
architecture. Yes, I was right : it was Mr. Brocklehurst buttoned up in
surtout, and looking longer, narrower, and more rigid than ever. (p. 64)

BUOREE TR I RTEL D EVEY Bk 205 ORBMcHRTH 500, K
D Jane NELHAALTHDZLEEL DL HRO RSN ASTHRM L bR &L
5. X Mr. Brocklehurst 0% X% [BAEAD L 5 il (the black marble clegy
man p. 68) r@BRTWBEZAHLH B,

kit St. John Rivers OMUBAME L b DThHhD, Jane ZHFOGOBATS h iz
RIS TH BWH R L TR TUI VW2, ZOB IR LT 2T, FRE [P
WTIFBECOMEE] LF LTV %,

I saw he was of material from which nature kews her heroes... a sleadfast
bulwark for great interests to rest upon ; but at the fireside, too often a cold
cumbrous column, gloomy and out of place. (p. 388)

S & E KT B metaphor (ZRDOBIIC L R TV 5,

I could never rest in communication with strong discreet, and refined
minds, whether male or female, till I had passed ke outworks of conventional
reserve, and crossed ke threshold of confidence, and won a place by their
heart’s very hearth-stone. (p. 370)

Z 2T LR OEE AR, BE—-KE. O—d e 5 B appositive g T
DRI L EEN DL LTS,

BRI R T OISR V502 simile OB &I & —# 7223, metaphor <
by AROZOZ2LTWwABZ e, B LDHZHDOEVC &, HRILI LaDiC &,
FEBEINTHBEZOHERLVWSRRRLEZDLTORAVLLR TS,

His whole face was colourless 7ock (p. 288) / a hand of fiery iron grasped
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my vitals (p. 312) / a woman...made up...of whalebone and iron (p. 74)
my ¢ron shroud contracted round me. (p. 399)
Kit kB3 % metaphor #HIFTH L 5,

...to watch Miss Ingram’s efforts at fascinating Mr. Rochester, to wit-
ness their repeated failure...vainly, facing that each shaft launched hit the
mark,...was to be at once under ceaseless excitation and ruthless restraint.
Because, when she failed, I saw how she might have succeeded. Arrows that
continually glanced off from Mr. Rochester’s breast fell harmless at his feet,
might, I knew, if shof by a surer hand, have quiverred keen in his proud
heart—have called love into his face ; or, better still, without weapons a
silent conquest might have been won. (p. 186)

Z Z Gk Miss Ingram 7% Rochester 04 FICANL 5 & LTEADFELHS
WRGEKKTHD D b [ LAR] [MEEL] TRy Zzh TRTCELS | &, &
EERACTHT T B, FROFITE, Rochester ,EHREEC K DITRNEL IR
KEIEDOVIRICE L T Th2 > THRF RS 22 Rb LTV 5,

Oh! that fear of his self-abandonment—far worse than my abandonment—

ﬁ\;‘

how it goaded me! It was a barbed arrowhead in my breast; it tore me
when I tried to extract it; it sickened me when remembrance thrust it
- farther in. (p. 318)
i BB LEWT 5 2 bk, BEARTH IR [FHRCBRD | &\ 5 233EEEc
LN EETEIRBAND D,

Besides, 1 wished to touch no deep-thrilling chord—to open no fresh well of
emotion in his heart, my sole present aim was to cheer him. (p. 432)

But I ought to forgive you, for you knew not what you did : while
rending my heart-strings you thought you were only uprooting my bad
propensities. (p. 22)

CETRWTRAEB B LBV LEEDLLTE D, BOFTiL Rochester & Jane » o
HOPVEB LY [HOFbInicik] T T2,
BBCHBCHET 02 oEn VST TR S,
‘Because I want to »ead your countemance—turn!’ ‘There you will find it

scarcely more legible than a crumpled, scratched page. Read on : only make
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haste, for I suffer.” (p. 253)
Jane 2 [histcoRBErHmHlcw] LB oo\ T Rochester (X [F&7 oL
PLBRDR-UD I FSKFHARL W] EFFOBE L LT\ 5,

Not one thought was to be given either to the past or the future. The
first was a page so heavenly sweet—so deadly sad—that to read one line of
it would dissolve my courage and break down my energy. The last was an
awful blank : something like the world when the deluge was gone by,
(p. 317 '

ZZTIRBoORLE MO/ - B2, ThEEINICGBEOEEOER ., £ LTE 24
LEINTOREVCIRNLOE EERMBI T, ALDBKI 77 Jane DY E D7z
SFEEEDLL T 5,

LiE—# Y metaphor o/ DFHIFE L THRADTH B, simile P TTHERY
Bl —mie b op L, Charlotte o825 DL, FREBIZSOEXHHE T ich
D1z DRF LT, metaphor R Tx i image 2EMN A ELESTE RT3,
SO LT E LTOMifERED B S0 LB, BLOLEOEEO—>TH
Dy A Ed ZoNFIN TR, BROLEELRL 2L 5 ThHD, 1M U< meta-
phor r L oOTH—FEhLEOTHT, BRI L2 BHMURENEALTLH 5005 D,
RK—->® metaphor 23K bR~ ERE LTI < A8 continued metaphor 3,45 %, ¥
KIENGDOFRTHHLMCALELBEELLELNS LD bHIUE, Faxkic L LA
A TR E—BED TN 5D H D, HY 21 metaphor OB L. EY BT
CHEBRAVD LW 222, ToRBANEYRETL LRI 5,

III. Personification

| M. Boulton % personification #5%E# L ¢ “This is another very common figure
of speech and is really a special kind of metaphor, in which some object, place
or abstract idea is turned into a person with human attributes so that we can
talk about it more intelligibly or vigorously.’l’) RN T By, personification 3
EARBBROMRIE S Y AM L F—#7 % identification o & T—# D metaphor T

1) Marjorie Boulton : The Anatomy of Prose, p. 155.
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55, simile ¥ metaphor DEJENBEHETH DD L FERIC personfication r meta-
phor 3 FHTHEVBOIELBL T2, ARBAHSOR Y OMEHLHR,. AHEZAL
L5 RRREERSTHSERE R R LTV L RT 2, oo X5 R L >T ‘Winds
whispered’ & 5» ‘The daisies are smiling’ *\+5 X 5 /e E s vEh, AR & BARULE
AW ORERENRL 72 BDTH B, AU L5 LR L AGOMICbiThbhd, 2E DA
LR « B2 ORI L2 RS L2223, B OBMERC I S>TESZORALLERDD
Ty MY LicEd L AR L BB L2 b o THANLHSB & T TL 2 LB T
HDTH5bH, 2DXB35IC LT, Hlzif ‘Conscience ordered me to go at once.” D%
personification 4T %, MRS LKL FTH & his = her TR 5 & LIXLFHC
B b, B/ iE oz A DT poetic diction B O—o 72T\ 5, Janre
Eyre TR Eo X5 el personify N TWB7EAH I, EbDEAROTHRL
5o

YIEMN S HREY 4 5 005N o7: Charlotte (3 Jane Eyre T HEEAAEL L
HAMEAZED T D0, TOHBNS D LRED>TKRIEA, WIXE~EARPLURA
% personify LT, TNHOFELY—BHES Ex LIELI R D,

B#0, metaphor @ » = A% Rochester o Hhig & LTih~7: ‘old lightning-struck
chestnut tree’ # personify Lt D&% HIFTH L 5,

But what had befallen the night? The moon was not yet set, and we
were all in shadow :..And what ailed the chestnut-tree? i writhed and
groaned ; while wind roared in the laurel walk, and came sweeping over us.
(p. 254)

Descending the laurel walk, 1 faced the wreck of the chestnut-tree; it
stood up, black and riven : the i}'unk, split down the centre, gasped ghastly.
The cloven halves were not broken from each other, for the firm base and
strong roots kept them unsundered below ; (p. 274)

Z DT ORI I O AL Rochester & Jane a@:/\@ﬂr@ﬂe&i&gum:ﬁgﬁ% LT\ 5,

oy (23, 25%) THARMESKICE L . ZAOHCHKIED L 31 b, BMLLE
W ABEPHNLERLC—BERAIE TS, Lrd Z0ZROMKECS 58, RUTHE
MENESTHE A LHLLIED, HORIFAHCELDLNTHWHLAMO LI [HE b E
5BDNTB] DTHD, £ LTRTFLVER, BHICZOTEIZOHORCESL TS
REFTLEDRZ Labh b, BOBXEThNLE L HAVRE THEO R SEEVE, R
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LEROFRMHRKICE 2 12 Jane 2R D O\~ Rochester £ LI, I LWED
FERALRFBETH 2. TR TL 2HORIBLIGIEHUINMIRETH D, Hhd
SHACBIL, BOoXENRR T AHD XS [FRRKRE ML TWE] DThHhbD, b
Jane |t ‘as if the monster splinters were living things, and could hear me.” &
LTEZORRELNFHDTHB,

¥ 1:25%¢i11 B » personification 3 B Hh 5,

...the moon appeared momentarily in that part of the sky which filled
their fissure ; her disc was blood-red and half overcast ; she seemed to throw
on me one bewildered, dreary glance, and buried herself again instantly in
the deep drift of cloud. (p. 274)

THRFIR ST IHORDOXEC T RS BETH B2, MO X )il A2 [REL LA X
SRR ERI AT ] TEWEoFRBERET] v RBUL, RECEE LRHE
SEx—BEEM LTw5b, Zh i B o personification (3 p. 305 <% ‘she threw
her last bloody glance over a world quivering with the ferment of tempest’ »
m<Rons,

I lingered ; the moon shut herself wholly within her chamber and drew close
her curtain of dense cloud ; the night grew dark ; rain came driving fast on
the gale. (p. 275)

TETE, FNECEML LR AZEERP R TCWICAR [To0hRBKMALZ32TE
WH—FVYREIWTLES | OTHD, U ‘buried herself...in the deep drift
of cloud’ X » dEICEGAW I IZ2E D LHbh T, fEOHRLMD, HOoFRMTEEK
BRL TS, $loy ANERZELTERCES T 283 E X AMOAR/ICEZCID DD
5o b Jane DHERLOBESACHOTHBHETH B,

...... the moon ascending it (sky) in solemn march, her orb seeming to look
up as she left the hilltops, from behind which she had come, far and farther
below her, and aspired to thé zenith, midnight dark in its fathomless depths
and measureless distance ; and for thdse trembling stars that followed her
course, they made my heart tremble. (p. 118)

B —ROELCEB L) UOREY personify L b DRIZKOMENDH 5,
‘Let us rest here’, said St. John, as we reached the first stragglers of the

battalion of rocks, guarding a sort of pass, beyond which the beck rushed
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down a waterfall ; and where, still a little further, the mountain shook off

turf and flower, had only heath for raiment and crag for gem— (p. 396)
KOB)L Lowood 1 H#fi < FEHLOTRT, £DEINLIHIZ L& [ TFFOEY
LEIFS U] LB G Jane OFEER LIS KDLLTVEER2 L5,

And now vegetation matured with vigour ; Lowood shook loose its tresses, it
became all green, all flowers; (p. 77)

Bic e  LETIHIRK Y [HEAL QIR [kiHE] B2 T35,

While disease had thus become an irhabitant of Lowood and death its
frequent visitor ; ...that bright May shone unclouded over the bold hills and
beautiful woodland out of doors. (p. 78) ,

Zoft. AMOWESCTAX LI HAFALHC TRENTEENRDZ 1D X H IR L
bbb,

The indefatigable bell now sounded for the fourth time : (p. 47)

I might have escaped notice, had not my #reacherous slate somehow
happened to slip from my hand. (p. 67)

TR TRV BN AREL S X TR LIEBECR D L S XAV RDL
NHTHH 5

‘Unjust ! —unjust !’ said my reason, forced by the agonizing stimulus into
precocious though transitory power; and Resolve, equally wrought up,
instigated some strange expedi‘en’c to achieve escape from insupportable
oppression—as running away, or, it that could not be effected,. never eating
Lo (p. 1D

Jane o [EH | 12 Red Room ~"ANHRicicbic BRI n T L Ws &, AR [k
Wil bEEOT, KR L L EFONAT, 25 %5 L0 (mental battle) =i x
DWW ORI HT (ceaseless inward question) % personify Iz fHEIXEBIZD
BABTETZDERD—DODOER L DOTWAL, 2T Jane DI DieHIC [&
5 LT ZARRELERL TUdlebitbnd] WM LToB LB IR T,

Till morning dawned I was tossed on a buoyant but unquiet sea, where
billows of trouble rolled under surges of joy...... Sense would resist delivium :

judgement would warn passion. (p. 152)
CITRELVWEVREELT5 Jane ofEY L3 X 5 e3az 2% (A1 2 TR
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e X S BRE ] R LR L THET D] 2 TR g Th e W IIBTEDL LTV %,

Rochester #2355 LAH—H L %¥ > T\ Jane 13 Mrs. Fairfax # 53 Ly Miss
Ingram oz 2 &, HODOEXBWESR D E LTEDL 5 355, ROFITIE

Mot TEME] 25 X5 e Gy NEEL L5 BBt W TREES Lo b,
R L h X85, ., 2 oTREHKIC Jane RELHARE T LTV 5,

Arraigned at my own bar, Memory having given her evidence of the hopes,
wishes, sentiments I had been cherishing since last night...; Reason having
come forward and told in her own quiet way, a plain, unvarnished tale,
showing how I had rejected the real, and rapidly devoured the ideal; —
I pronounced the judgement to the effect : ... (p. 160)

Gypsy D EBic it} € Thornfield ic e D A 4« DE &% 5 5 £ F+5 Rochester 1
B Jane s (cf. 1935) # LT Lo %» Lok HoOBEHIES L %, Rochester
H. B, fHExEhLh personity LTRAZRS,

...... The forehead declares, “Reason sits firm and holds the reims, and shé
will not let the feelings burst away and hurry her to wild chasms. ZT%e
passions may rage furiously, like true heathens, as they are ; and the desires
may wmagine all sorts of vain things : but judgement shall still have the last
word in every argument and the casting vote in every decision. Strong wind,
earthquake shock, and fire may pass by : But I shall follow the guiding of
that still small voice which interprets the dictalls of conscience.” (p. 200)

R TEE % (BT k2T IHEnsEL AL (RIE] OFMEO X LIRS,
XTEE] & Mg w TRE] & TS8R R THRRELDLD, DD ERCZD
(¥ 7] % ‘casting vote’ O AL &2 T4,

¥ (RO % TRE] [EEELHAT] TEAALl FCBLTWHEIH 5,

Conscience, turned tyrant, held Passion by the throat, told her tauntingly,
she had yet but dipped her dainty feet in the slough, and swore that with
that arm of iron he would thrust her down to unsounded depths of agony...
I rose up suddenly, terror struck at the solitude which so ruthless a judge
hauuted (p. 295)

This was true : and while he spoke my very conscience and reason turned

traitors against me, and charged me with crime in resisting him. They
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spoke almost as loud as Feeling : and that clamoured wildly. ‘Oh, comply !”
it said... (p. 314)
R UDHDHNL, FEEXDYMH, Rochester nEBFHE TH Oz L& 4ok Jane »i i
HES LebIuDreEX 5BET [ (X EHECEEY @8 LT % T 5 Rochester
DdHriciEEAS & Ly Bicg X [Thornfield #kn ] L EV LS B4 TH, BRLLHE
#7z personity LTEDFWH—BRAMCHELC %, ZOFLOHRIEZDOFIC D
&, ST [ROCHEMEE THRCHC TR S &, R 30 b 5 ONFRERL LIFH#
T5) LR, WhLDOLDEEEXRL T 5%,
A% personify L7efl34< Abhza, C 2 TRISRITHITFTHL I,

...and a greenness grew over those brown beds, which, freshening daily,
suggested the thought that Hope traversed them at night, and left each
morning brighter {races of her steps. (p. 77)

Still you are miserable ; or the hope has quitted yow on the very confines
of life : (p. 217).

EUBOBITIE, Lowood i@ bHAeoTRT Hifh < Mt Tu 2B b R0 BEAE %
Filh, HABifcieo T o [HE] 2B 2@ 778, BiFC X DR LV
BRLTPL B2 5,

Ay HR % personify T2 DI EL O HLZ LN, J. E. THLRD L 5 InRH»
Rbhs,

When I was as old as you, I was a feeling fellow enough ; partial to the
unfledged, unfostered, and unlucky ; but fortune has krocked me about since ;
she has even kneaded me with her knuckles, and now 1 flatter myself I am
hard and tough as an Indiarubber ball. (p. 133)

Nature had surely formed her in a partial mood ; and forgetting her usual
stinted stepmother dole of gifts, had endowed this her darling with a grand-
dame’s bounty. (p. 359)

BOBITHROGHNE % [RFRYI Vo2 #] & KR I WEHBIA ] Do
BECBXTWH2, TR s 28D LWEBRREOBARLKRIA LB L5,

Ll E personification &>\ T—@EYPKDTRKA-DTH B . Jane Eyre T TikHR
HRLLCES X ) A HENaBeE— 0. B, RIS, B2, HISese Logd
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DFN% < B Jane ORLOB Xk —> —DRGKEL TRb LABET HE1NRELA
Bo ZOXSEVRBRRERNERLEROMNCEE LT, £odli=27 VA% b
EECEDLF S LTHHBFCIHEAE L THA 52, Jane D LS HFEDIE-E D LA
BB, Ofcle &l L b2 B AMOLEDOB) XX RHLTORIIKD LTS,

LB 7o Bl % 85 ., simile, metaphor, personification D=2/ TEEL
TRIEDTH L0 LR LBEFECETTDO LTOXPTHS T, REMTHEBTH
Tid, FEEELR D 2> T\%, B metaphor » personification (3 simile
DHED LS, BRAEDOFHNND LB FEND T, B > TE£D image 2z
e TRIe b b, Ha VIRERBEELAEL T %, % o simile K LTHLDFhic
metaphor % personification % 4 A 7* expanded simile # % %75, simile * LTo
ZEI DRt LKV EE LSS, ZTOFEMCHNTHLER —>D sentence Dz
simile, metaphor, personification D=FNEE LT HOLRTWA Z 4Ty,
Simile THRbIhicd D% metaphor THES &, personification TEH ¥ Mz 2HE
& s, Xz metaphor < personification CRERIICEE L D%, simile Tl
BCESBE LD 5, Bhbohbit imagery & LTESHICHET A D0, BRbHEYT
HAH 50 BRI ZnoRoSECEEE M5 o, BERMTTELTARIDOTH
50

Mansfield o Wit simile 234 <, metaphor TV, XD simile ©
di i3 descriptive 7ed . Lavd ZRBAIN TR LHES LWRE O &R
+300%<, BN intensifying simile 4K TH B, Ziir Mansfield »iH72-%
¥ RCEEEUTFREDT, WHhIEARAY Y FOERTH D, ZOkHRE LT
b, HEXNREY visualize 2% X 57 simile ORI O LBbhb, LAl
Charlotte o5, metaphor @ K% simile L b3 L BT H V- BTV B, Simile
TILH 7 B Xt intensifying 7o 3 D24 <, descriptive b DI LTHEEL
TR 7B E 2, ik LT, metaphor [ A TH & DMAIMRLRE O X, wit
DEDE FHHERNTIRCRDL IR TS &4 ) & LIXEBREL, Metaphor (1 simile
BEENTRL . BB, RUL2b0%, 5 —F., LDORTHIBELTE
BekRbTLVIWEL DD, ZARIFAVRLACHRYZOE I EECERTLEDLT,
b5 —BELOFTRDS TS, image ol » EF T BRCIMPUTHS, FEkics
DRI A TIT continued metaphor 314 <, A b [KWEBIC 70T, —D D meta-
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phor AEEARE LT DT, ZOFMNLEEAKSIKN D BRI BHRZERI N T
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