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“The Basement Room” (Z2WT
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“The Basement Room”’it, DHEODEFOEEEZFOFELT—< L L{ERTH D,
F)—VOPRMERORELEZ 55D ThHoE, LeLids, 7V—-Yi3EHRL VI D
DERLTEHEL TS DT TR The Other Man: Conversations With Graham Greene
IZBWT, %%, ‘Innocence and pity. Innocence can be exceedingly foolish, disastrous—like that
of Pyle, the quiet American.’? & B Twb, ZHOZ LiF, AM, EFoFIcwsliid
BOOLNRALZETEHRL, FTFHD, BFEOKEILMTLDH Y DRAOUR~NORT
AT A LEHAEETO DI BRNE I L ELTRATV S, Z2blwnoT, K
AOWMAFEESL LWIDTHLEToTwabiIThbhv, #h&Zsdp, F7)—vo0
FCRADHRE, Er¥—RRAay - RLAEYY, BN, ek, BE, WKL
FilbdbshizFR T LR, 2F2L25, ) —2iZkoT, ABPEXSLZ
EZDLDN, BREDTH B

R, FEPRADOEREABITTHICLTH, A2, 2R T+90BRNABITH -
T, HACKANOHRTCOBRKRELRET S L d, RAOHRLHEBR 2 1485 LTI
HIRBEO LGP THETCOHNDE L Vo REHFIINTVEIONTHALETHA ), 20O
A, FHEFBORAL & IZRKRADOHRIIH T 5 PLH R RET VA &M & G LT
Wil %o €9 LIERPEDLLTVALOHBEADOEBTVWE LY RAOBVWER KD D
SN, HEBECTEZ2WHSRFICEEZAT N, ANEORERTHS ] KEBE LIS
&, THOBHNEROKESZIWEIHNLVIDONEH S, COBBEICELTE, 24O
BEFRHMNZ D “The Basement Room” D7 4 ) vy TOLBICOVTERLTWEEIAT
Hho TOIRTIE, BETHLINS VAL ZORADAFHIZIEREHBTT, BToE
BlOBRERRANA Y AREOLTA AL CHEE2RTLRITEH oA Z L ICFER LIS,
74 v T OB 28 o THhIzv,

I
RAVAE, TI7VATHEEBELLEZLEEDDDEAID, AYICOADDBALRTIC
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FH, HEEP - TWLDEL I D, TR L, XLV XDT 7Y HTOHE, 74
Jy 7% ZEEEEL-0ODEZEDOLVERINIAEDEE (Telling the boy stories p.460) T
5, LaL, BuTwaihvnr )y 7R, IFYHEOEBZHTLIIEDOAERE
B, AV ADFRBTEHETH L LBVRAATHWES, XM Y ADFESRADO T
Wik oTiE, EELLWEFE OV CHLLMRLZOTHL, Kb 714 v TOHIKC
A Y ARBES LOBRIAEFZ X o CELREL L T TR0 EHEL LA L
THhb, LTS, LAY (Lane) RTHHFELLTHV TV AERS Y X, TAFEFT
HoTHMAFILFIREZET, EBALRELILTHROFELIHRIIIZ, TAPRERL
b ZOBEAERFHEATVAOTHY (Bains had looked forward to this. p.461), LoD
FERE, FMETLDOAWVTWS (Bains was reading a newspaper in his shirt-sleeves.
p.458) s # L CHHIZS, BOXRBOEIVWTHLIMTEIL 74 v T2 BEANL, 74
Ny THRHMTEIZA > TVo b EDONRL Y ADBTEZ RO LI CHEBELTW S,

He sat there over his ginger pop with the resigned dignity of an exil; Baines didn’t
complain ; he had chosen his fate, and if his fate was Mrs Baines he had only himself to

blame. (p.459)

IOXEEF T4V TORICHBR, Y ADETHBEY, YJOEFZO L) AR E#H
DOTEHLL, HOPIEEZY —VOHIIBDINA Y ADETH LD, TOMROFILI
BWC [ ZOREROEEREFL ) TOBEIZ LS TV EE bRz EDbD TR OR
THAANPDOP LI FAE, - 1PEERTWwEEBY, ) -2 B3RAL Y XIZFAENTH
o LELEZEL LT, 2 EEITLICL, 74V y FICHAR 0, HE
ELFMT SR THR»L, FAOBTFEBELELTICHELLTY, FHAEZEVICES
Eho HRPTIE, RELRKEDWMFELPTZI L, BALAWENFEEMIE S
Sl AP TFRIZRICALGNEEA D, BOTERREL LCEEDONLZET
2w,

WOEDFE PO L) CHIERLOBETHL, ZORFLOHSIE, WAL
BELEAZI-2BHBLCOIBALEBET IO IDP L, EFEONAL v XFWEITE
HMThY, TI-BFEFETEV, BOORRCBIMOFTEL DI TLVILPLHBILT
b, EEZTHLEIPSMNEZREL, I -DOFHEELTCRLELTHLZL VDI,
THTHLEETTOMRZHET L) ETHHEOTABTCHTHY, BROFEY 2hhi
Vo F7z, 74Ny THERLVARAOFIHC D Phb o, BFICHPT 2R, XAV
A 740y TE2BFELICHEDPTRIITHEN, Hid714) vy TOERZF- b DT,
ZOBEEFHHLT, TI—2RoTWBEIA%2 74Ny TILROD o7z #EX DO
—FRU LRI THE, WTFhic¥d, FOTCELTII-ZEIRATI EIZ, &<
DAFEETHOBLSERTOIDTH b,
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N Y ARAR, RECHAFOHFICVIRE T, KORE LW CTEFIIEY I T
b TELLWHENRELE, REMBBIASKERIY, FIERFAFALERELTH
D, EBEMPRUFLERTED L, BRO LTS Y XEBAEVITE > Th “she could
beat his face, but she mustn’t bite ; she could push, but she mustn’t kick. ” {(pp.478— 9) Y A%
EETHRR L DA AR DL VEEN R TH % 4%, [EEIC, “She was the kind of woman
who thought that any injustice could be counterbalanced by something good to eat.” (p.461) & \»
IO —HZRFOLABTIDH b, BHVELTR 74Uy TOEFTITOIHLL

( ‘Eating between meals, What would your mother say, Master Philip?’ p.460), HHHTiEdH
LOUBBEATOHEERE 5B Y IR LTVWDEIE, EAFEFTHoTh, BUOLLRL
HELZETTLHIEPOLTOEREEENTHLI L 2RO L THEHEL RV,

RAVARANBLLTREOREETCLFEANS LOHEROBS 2 hoTwbI L%
TAYN Yy IV L TwEA, icid, HbEo-0FRTHY, RIFRKELT
WHILEEARTWVWTIWDS, 220, XOHOLWAHITHNIIN L THEOB @) THEXK
LTU2HEEITBHOB VLR TH S, foT, 749 v T7OHFILTHRLS Y AHFRD
FZEPTAOFLICLE) 2OT, TREMHIELTWS, 2O L) BRFXFAFALKGEH
RIZHDLDT, RADBEFRILVLTHEN R0 F OV LTHDB, b
BRAVADRFIINbN-BYH 5 RIEFR L2 (he looked at Bains for help and only
intercepted hate ; the sad hopeless hate of something behind bars. p.463), % DFEHE, iz
W B RA Y ADOBAMiEAT “ “There’s nothing she wouldn’t dare’” (p.463) & ~NA ¥ XIZE
HDLOTWAEDTHY, BLOUEIPIZLOIKHBTHE2rEHMAL TV 5L, i
DPEESE, TI—LEoTVBERBKE 74 ) vy TOFEEOFLHEME> THidHo
oA Y ADBRICOFEL TV 5,

‘It’s not your fault, Phil. Why, I could really believe it wasn’t you at all, but her. She

creeps in everywhere. ' (p. 466)

RECDLHEBETEOENI G HBE, RICMBOLIFVE L LVWESE, FH~0F
EREPSLELZRBHORHOMBIEIAKANOHROMRETHY, o1y FICH
BTEDZDITILV, L LANRL VAT 7Y I TOBRM AT IEDZDIE, £AL
BIELZ B Z0E oI DL I RS VAPET LA, R4V A%BL LA
FHhPOOFEFLBVAFTIGEVAATVYADE, MPCOTRIZO)IBEL VI, Ak
ATHDHET4)y THHLCBIDIRT DRV ERESL I, BOKITFELRNAL X2
HNINEBRL, 740y 72BN TRLS VAFRHTELEIEZ2RBDEIELEVEA
i, RAVAEZEDTWDL LT 1)y TORICMSL, 74) vy FIZRRL VY IERAD
RECEYOLNLBLSEHFOLEIHTEE LA, EENTWES, BEhTniW
BWLEZHEMT LI ELIRERTHY, FRARIIRA VY ARAOLERTEF CHALZTHET
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BLHRDDICRAITL D, #7414y TRIEDLNTWAR I IR LILZRS, v X% h
bWEI B, REPBFO4L, BICEZWLTEALLTOBEELBEHIZEZTW
%,

B, N Y XRADOHBKRZ B oI1DVARE, B 6%, BHEOLMEHERY), x4 X
W AGAMRONR, 740 TS T ABICEREEN, RICUANREE, 29 Lk
bDOWT7 4y TOLOHRICFHEICHEE, BILRZELOA A -V, Hiciciwn
THHRBEREECLTTWwAS,

she was darkness when the night-light went out in a draught ; she was the frozen blocks
of earth he had seen one winter in a graveyard when someone said, ‘They need an electric
drill’ ; she was the flowers gone bad and smelling in the little closet room at Penstanley.
There was nothing to laugh about. You had to endure her when she was there and forget

about her quickly when she was away, suppress the thought of her, ram it down deep.
(p. 466)

HiIZ, ) —VHELMHAEEL, EOMLEVARRE, SOV BohR4s82% T2
AL sBLTVS,

The night-light stood beside the mirror and Mrs Baines could see there her own reflection,
misery and crueity wavering in the glass, age and dust and nothing to hope for. She
sobbed without tears, a dry, breathless sound, but her cruelty was a kind of pride which

kept her going ; it was her best quality, she would have been merely pitiable without it.

(p.477)

NA Y ARNBAEWDLEZMO L) RHFEL LTHARTORH, Thid, £E8
T, BROMEBOREL &, BEOBMIDIANTH A9, 74 1) v T2 I —BHKB L&
HRELEPEN/AL XD “‘She was nice, was she?”” (p.469) LB ZE T RA Y XEAD
71, “a bitter voice he wasn’t used to” (p.469) THotz, RWEYOLN-FOML &, #
LTHTHEDPRLEDIZLHRL LTOBNEER > TWELA, HLA, HEVHECH
THHWABZDEELZADONT VD, ZOXRFBORETHTEOEELFEL, “astrange
passion he couldn’t undersiand moving in the basement room. " (p.462) &, FHo 7 1) v 7
KHBELRN-DTH 5,

BOXFEE, BOOBANLGZLZTA ZLADBNIIZT A1)y TE2EERATVIOTH
bo Wb, 74Ny TOMBPFARIEDOH, RELFREZEINTVE 714y TD2d
KT TA-DOTELRL, "M VARFEZI VW WLTRHEIYE-DICT74) v T
RAL, B2UGORTRE, BEEAONALIEEZRALET VI ICHERER DT
Hobo AR, XOBREET DT 4Ny TEREFZANDEREM> TWDHI L EE
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ERVINICHHIETVIEDTHS, Thbhb, "M VY ARFEOBRIPLEZ LITHD,
IR NELH e NERZBROFFLZDFEIE TV, 2HEDEICIZALEID
WTRIZBMOLVESBHOF Yy Y NADL I B 74 v TOLHEHREBEVICHRE
RKADHFORS EBRL LEZMHERATLIZDTH S,

Il

74 )y Il oT, MESTABOKRB THRITICHEPT, SOFREIFD, ROF
BEFRL I COMIE, FSUHPOBETHTHNTCELMFOBRETH S, T 0
SPHSOHHZPEBUTIHATHY, RAOHREZW L F ¥ ¥ A & BT\ 5 (Philip began
to live. p.457),

T4y TREBERERD ) v /b7 AEGEROESREERRO AW EHS
AWRI-LED /v 7 2EBL, ER|/OAFOEFEOHCESYVEL LR LBREL
20, BREFZEF7TOBEANLOROGFFPRIACHENZFRIBICEL, E¥r%
WHRAHBRLTWAIDRLOEZRBTCH, BIVBIHOWLLAFELHBELAY, A1
BMEWEY, XA VARALELLEAES T TR T IRIUOFFECH-FHTD
5o ZIVITHTHEND, XA VADEYFENPOT7 4 ) v THENAL 30 X WE
LZEBRMBEFHEET 7 ) A THE T BEERL L TWLILREFEHTELOND,
74Ny TOLDORTIE, REERA VAP ERFBORBENFE, BhoWicko T
Do WIFWRERTELRARDTHE, 2LTEDRL Y AT 4 Y v TRHLTK
ANOILFE L2, e~ AMOAAL LTE > T NTWE L) AT L, EhbA
AVAPDBLI—ZHoTVARILZMBIEDLEVEICEHIN-L X, 20EKLE
59, MEERICHEOR, BN EHUEL, KAODERE LTRHBIEVET S, %
= ATIORACR > EFEAIH, BEEHFOELCRLT, "M Y AORBELZFLE
NLVBIBWRAITNEDOTH D, Wik, 740y TR FOHHEEZHRLOL Y 2 KL
VDS, RAVARANICE2T7 4 v TEFEFZMICHITC, BEZFIEHT LG,
FFDF2EALILICHELI L TH L, BRIBIRLTEREZHEY, EOWS D
2o TOMBHBRERLRIEVANLZNEDTH D, ABICKADEB S, BEIITER
L7225, ddhbbd, KEEWENRA Y ARAC—FHICH LT bhzkiZ
AL TBLEIREVIPHEOREHEL, RKADFEBFENT71 ) vy TOLEKREL
BEREEIEREZFIERIL TV, KAR, HEOBSRCEHLC—HHIEELZE
h¥b, ZLTENEHE > L EEOHEDEE*R) LE, KAODZTA XL BFRTLEL
AEBLDBLDOT LG, BREZEVIZI—LEoTwAhILEEEILTEN
AR, TADBERoTWREIEEM>TVALEERRZ ) LT HRADZORTRRET
BT 4y TERBMARELICHBIN TS, BELFZ-VWII-OFEZFODDOHN T X
KANOHREZDLDLEDTHE, ThbhH, KAOHRICE, FHolFiIzERoh%
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PoleFH LVRBOREVPRATLK5DTH BN, BIZEERIRELLZORERZ LD &
ICHBL T VOPEBLLEVDTH b,

740y TREICOLOEMIBRD 2, BEFo T NBWHR D VR WVEIZAEIC
BAHLWEBRICEREDN LW 5, HoFiicd, BHEI/SFRGCHAEbENED o
72h, HOARMZ SHERBMRP AR P o RERETLRIDBHDLo TRV DOTH 5,
EFNREF TRV, 74V THRENETECRILZEZORMDOMREBMB o oA >~ XK
AV DRELEE, FRBRBICITRURATET, "M Y AL LI -DFBFHE 74
Dy TRLHIME)ETE, WHARTRADLLERGHELRBREOHIIb kol
D72, “It wasn’t fair, the walls were down again between his world and theirs,” (p.477) KAl
WAL SNV —NVEFLT, BALLOMELTT, AoTREbhrnwFHoFoit iz
FCERCHEARATL B, FHROBRIE, KADZITA X LRI dHEIhTL
¥ 9, “The whole house had been turned over to the grown-up world ; he wasn’t safe in the night
nursery ; their passions had flooded in.” (p.479) ¥ &1Z “he was touching something he touched
in dreams; the bleeding head, the wolves, the knock, knock, knock. Life fell on him with
savagery. ” (p.478) R4 WRRER%ZFEH, W T % know-how & FIZ DI hiE, wo» 7 4
Vo THFRTELTHDS ) NEDBRMPERAE B AP o TELDTHD, TNTH
Wik, XA YA TEEREPOBMOEZRRLT, RAPFRoTWHI L 2RS¥ X2
MOo¥E ) EEBEDIT L, AP 74y Tl o TH—FOBMIZVT 5 KIMT
Hotzeo 74V TOEYYEH-T, 74 v TORIHBEEEITE>TL BN, VX
RADLER, FSXEFOPIALIBEREZDIDTH D,

Mrs Baines turned and saw him cowering in his pyjamas by the banisters; he was
helpless, more helpless even than Baines, and cruelty grew at the sight of him and drove
her up the stairs. The nightmare was on him again and he couldn’t move ; he hadn’t any

more courage left, he couldn’t even scream. (p.478)

BhoOER, 740y TRRBMBROLICRILTHS )N, RKIEYLH, 74
Uy TR ONTF DL VIREN LR LDLETH D, ZOEDHIHORA LIITALE
EHRBIELZZEPYO74) vy TRIDEEFILAERZTYEMP ) BR LB D L
KB L7DTHb, ZLTARA Y ARADPBEEOFT N ZRFYBI TXHENLANED
HEFUCID o THET L, “she lay before the front door like a sack of coals which should have
gone >down the area into the basement.” (p.479) ZNEHICE > TRMO TOIHE DIFIET
Hh, HLVAEEZRBELID EBABLAEETLYO7 4 v THEKAOBEREEML T
HELZ X, BYY, K¥, RL, ME, Bl H#E, LBzl R, enlbito
MY T Loz,

740y THESTIVECEIR, ZORREGEERICEYRSL THOFHbIZE -
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T, BFEORRD 5 KAOUR OB LE LTCRDZMRTH-T, BOHA, MY
RELEWRTH D, Wb RRIEL BBt E, FHOBRLRAOERHRADIRL > 722
DWHTRADERAA B W EHME P TH>T20OTHE, LIHH, HADE
F0740)y7E, AEROFHREERZ L L, AFOEREOT CHICH L THT
bFIT LML T, BHFCERTVD, SO LR, HAZ) LEBERESCHL W
EABRL TV Do i S ORERE TS COBRERD 2 REENBMBIC b5 <, LER
DM e KA BRICBITH S 07, 0T, TOMS, RLBET L TR
BYOW, A OBREEMBMILDOTHS ), ZOMR, BEERHEEH LT,
NAVZBELEYICT Ay TIHHEORME T & BB 2R E %D bbb
5, BRTELEOBBORBE M LKAORTICEEBAAND 2 L 2T T 5o

-+, there wouldn’t be any more secrets to keep ; he surrendered responsibility once and
for all. Let grown-up people keep to their world and he would keep to his, safe in the

small garden between the plane-trees. (p. 480)

T4)y T, BEEVBITILECEZEEICLZWLT “‘It was all Emmy’s fault’”
(p.488) kv, EEE(T “‘who was she?’” (p.488) LRI ZETH, ZORFELER
HOTRTCOBERBECEBBCELVII—PENL-ILIZHDEEZI TS, OF
D, TI-RBEOHBELBILATNELRARAOUREZBIIFEAELOTH S, 129D
T4y THNS [FRTLI—FENAL] L0 BEE, [TRTAADERHSE
ARl En)ZlThh, BRORTE) MEREERLZR?] L) FER, [KAD
WREERKEPRI] LWIBSREFALI L Tho, 372, 2OSEIR, HORICH-T
b, HOOEEDOHKEIREOLERHO A TWAIILRIANGMRZETHERI L TH o1
ZEERTHIDOTLD 5,

%

T4y THEHERLTRR, FLTEEVIETFORKPIIFTTCONRTVAHAYETFT
Hho CNETOWED—HDOAY Fa—VEBTRALZBIZIoTHROLERTWS, O F
D, “The Basement Room” @7 4 V) v 7id, MHHERENBEOHOMY D & ) LHFE
Thbo WOHEATVLHIBD HHLEREEHT, 749 v 7P, XM VY ARADOREK
DEHE, RKAOBRPSLBTH L 2> T, SFIVHEVLEEL Lo THTFHIER
ZEYE > TWVETH LRI KENTSH 5, HEWERFEICBNTHHIE, HOPII—KHZ
FREBELZoBHIRI-ERICEZITVWE, 72, BEOhTLEFOBINLTWAE
ik, WHCHEISA TS, Thbb 740y 7TOFHEEDOH 2 ik, theHoR
EECHIMPOAPREOEELEROMRTH S, —B & v ) BEH T T no-man’s
dand ZRA TN YV ARFEOFEGHTELVWIHBELE>TVE, TOMTEIZAR
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i, HEE, BE, BESOEALELIARAODEREZMTLIDOTH S, ZOHEIL, The
Lawless Roads % A Sort of Life \-Roh b7 ) - BEOVEBRORBIKELT LT
FEEBRERLEDAA-VICELDTALOTH 5,

Two countries just here lay side by side.... If you pushed open a green baize door in a
passage by my father’s study, you entered another passage deceptively similar, but none
the less you were on alien ground..............eiiveiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiee e

I was an inhabitant of both counties : on Saturday and Sunday afternoons of one side of
the baize door, the rest of the week of the other. How can life on a border be other than
restless? You are pulled by different ties of hate and love. For hate is quite as powerful a
tie : it demands allegiance. In the land of the skyscrapers, of stone stairs and cracked bells
ringing early, one was aware of fear and hate, a kind of lawlessness—appalling cruelties
could be practised without a second thought ; one met for the first time characters, adult
and adolescent, who bore about them the genuine quality of evil.... Hell lay about them in

their infancy.
B2 Journey Without Map TIZRD L 5 12T b,

In a Christain land we have grown so accustomed to the idea of a spiritual war, of God
and Satan, that this supernatural world, which is neither good nor evil but simply Power,
is almost beyond sympathetic comprehension. Not quite : for those witches which haunted
our childhood were neither good nor evil. They terrified us with their power, but we knew
all the time that we must not escape them. They simply demanded recognition : flight was

a weakness. ®

O [H] LRHERAZVWEARNLZLDTHY, RACARERN®S5 2, Bicik
TORMBBECHHHE FRSE LR, RNLER BOMFoRKEVWIE, 20k
MOER, MORFRL2ENLTFHOBGOCRIELORBELTHY, ) =i, [ELO
EHEEE, TREAFETOIZTNTET 2V, [E0RMIE] B20EREOMNIZHLE
FTAE2DE )b vy, ZLTCTY =V EBEoTnaH LI, FHREVWOIZIDRFAOHT
AR LTITP R CRAE54w, O L 2 FHEBAENHIIE LN > THEOTH
5, [BETHRFHIIANEDRELAEZBBPLBFEALTVDIDTH-T, %0
ERAREHHEPIEEZRODPRTWEET DY, NMEICRIER, BE, 5%, &%
BOEDDTHLIEETFIH-> TP

FHENTH Y, o (EBFR) 255, ZoRNEHEREHNL D, KEHSOF
fiid, MET2Icoh, BFOREKICHAILT, MELANEZEETLIILICL>TID
R b ENEZRLICFICANRD,
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L Lads, BeELT, FHRICBELRABIEYIPE L E, Z0RVWEE TGRS
TEFDTORMCECHELBRTILEE2 ) — Vi [HWEBROER] O TF1 4V
AEXT) 0 T2PlcBETCTRDO L) ITERTW S,

REZETFA4 5 RAEXF T TIBEDENED > T, YEBRKOBENHL I
VDL LEDTELWERZLDP VWS, 47V AOGEIZEHEBETIBICET
LBV, 7YY V7 OGAICRBETRORSIZVWEERO T O E
O—FHBIADORIEHTIONLBVEY, EESEWOREP o7, BROAEE
DFRCH, ZOEr ADAVIEBEOAELEFREPEIED oL HiIcEbR
b0 ZZVTVOADGERESHVHOHHEOFOE FIIOTLEEIZR->TH D
ANEFERBELZHHLZHEOPIZT L0, TOZADEROBASX, $7°8%% 5
ZEHHLEBVHERKOMYIZ, ThEAREH L E2LS5bLAEDKED

BRUZENFTAV Y TIZOWTDELDIDTH b, BICREROBREKRADOHRD
B H 5EEHMT CORBRPE, o228, WREFDF DICL TRIHEBET 2101348
TELZE, TLTHROBOMTRFEOEKREZREIZLLED, 7140 v TOREMHLE
ZDOHDNENRENGHELZRIZLIZOTH S, Thbb, 740y FTRAEIID
DHVIZRbILE, ZIrOFERIENIBHOEFOD WL MH & E®@D S D
WEDLLZL TR ELZVERETALZE, HFRAVTLIERLHEBTYS b8 %
WIZ L EH7DTH b, 7506, 74y 7RIEOURE~NMOENEAT LI & *IE
A, TLTHEBEPMAD ALK TEHET LI L 2ERTAIANELZHZTRBAFOTH S,

EFEFHE 71 ) v T2 ERMTHHH, PRI YVBRERFTCORBRLIZL VELRY
RKAOWFRIZH DA I N DB, Brighton Rock DEY ¥ —Thb, 74V v TLidEo
T, EVF—BHBEBEDOHN M) v 7 BESEFBLTCVDINIFAR - E—-RhEThiz, £
BRPFEETAHHEIEGNATEBY, PWEESCETFHEBERE2H o8B L v, REHST
LPEERTHI)LZRETHY, HIEIDO2OTIL%E LICKAOMFICB IR Tz, I
BRRETADLEEHTHRVDOTH S,

It was Saturday night. His father panted like a man at the end of a race and his mother
made a horrifying sound of pleasurable pain. He was filled with hatred, disgust,
loneliness : he was completely abondoned : he had no share in their thoughts—for the
space of a few minutes he was dead, he was like a soul in purgatory watching the

shameless act of a beloved person.

Erd—id, #IPRBTHRALBICTFONTREN LR LT T, 2FThi%Y
PORAOHFUHY AN, ZOBMIEZHONDICLEFOREL, HASZOHW
RARZBI LW EZITHERRLCEZ BTN eRRIT . —F, 740 vy TIHRENIK
HEYVCOLBRETH > LOAERBERBOZEPYDOAOT, BOAHOTZITA XA
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D7zOIWRERE, B, BEERTRbbIH, BAOEEL IEBRCERXBET LM
Lo TKA2RADHRZ N, BRTEZHEL, NELLGRELLZOTHS, HEHZA
2, HRIZE) DY, HIEKADHRCEZLZLEZHERLAELBALZABTH %,
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1) Graham Greene ; Collected Stories, (London: The Bodley Head & William Heinemann, 1974) Lo &5 |H
FFED S DEBDHFTR,

2) Marie-Frangoise Allain, The Other Man : Conversations With Graham Greene, (London : The Bodley Head, 1983)
p-26

3) Marie-Frangoise Allain, p.21 7Y =YL, vUY=75 YV 7—X 75D “what is purgatory?” &\ H
B2 LT, “IPs what we—you and I—are living through at this moment,” &% 2 T\W5,

4) ANERE, FAEE, ABFT—R L7 a - 7Y —-reR), B)IEE, B, BH614E, p.113
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7) BEETEGR, DOEOZ GRS, Fslit, Bal, 13294, p.2s4

8) AE—R, FVv7a - 7U—v [ A - BEl BNEE, 505, BH624E, p.20

9) RINIME—, p.113

10) Grahm Greene ; Brighton Rock, (London : William Heinemann & The Bodley Head, 1986), p.232
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On “The Basement Room”
—Foolish behaviors without malice —

Toshihiko UEKI
Faculty of Liberal Arts and Science,

Kurashiki University of Science and the Arts,
2640 Nishinoura, Tsurajima—cho, Kurashiki—shi, Okayama 712-8505, Japan
(Received September 30, 1999)

“The Basement Room” is the novel in which Greene explores the loss of innocence of
childhood, and it is regarded as the archetype of Greene’s novels. But Greene does not affirm that
innocence is a precious quality. In The Other Man : Conversations With Graham Greene, he says,
‘Innocence and pity. Innocence can be exceedingly foolish, disastrous ~like that of Pyle, the quiet
American.” This means that a man with innocence alone can not live through in this world. If a
child wants to live through, it is inevitable for him or her to grow up from an innocent child into a
grown-up who has enough experiences and ability to live through in this world.

In the process of growing into a man, everybody ordinarily experiences many things little by
little which will be seen and heard in the grown-up world. But in “The Basement Room,” the
protagonist, Philip was suddenly thrown in a trouble caused by foolish behaviors of Mr and Mrs
Baines. When he was suddenly dragged in an incident which he could not understand, and also saw
the ignoble side of the grown-up world and Mrs Baines falling to her death, it is over our
understanding how deeply and strongly Philip was exposed to the mental and emotional shock.

In this paper, we want to follow the track of his mental and emotional shock, and inquire why

he renounced the world and lived in his own world.



