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J. D. Salinger OFJHDIEHIZDOWT (3)
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0. BUBHIC

i 128V T, J. D. Salinger DMMOEENOHT, (A) EE-LEDCHERSEDS b,
BRYDAFEIIOWT, OFRFOFMLIERL LS, TORAEERIT L. AT, (B)
The Catcher in the Rye [LAF Catcher L § 5] (1951) D 5EEEIT & % 55 24 “I'm Crazy”
(1945) & “Slight Rebellion off Madison” (1946) 22w T, FA#%ZFIETEHAYDOTH
EZFEEZEBLTRL Y, 5IHORED () OBIZEEERT,.

1. “m Crazy” {CDOWT

EALD Holden Caulfield "~ AHTEE T2, ZOHBEIKE AL LBEIINTEY,
A3 Holden A7 8 BtH, FASH:-> THE{ THE\» Thomsen Hill DTH EIZN » T, H2dr
EHRCHEBFHRETITDLRTVENRT v PE-VOREITR T > L EROBREI, BF0%EKE
WHEIRDEY LH5, B PO EETCWIHETHEE S, 20HTCIL, 17V ¥
o7 Spencer FEEEZFHHIL, BEXHEZ 2/ LD o RBICOVTEELFELEY,
Holden b KA 2 AD RIS, FEIIRHEL, BnE T s,

#4412 Holden 2S4FAT 1 B¢ X8, —a—3— 27 0HEIZRED, BZEIZ\V15 Phoebe 2B S
BELLILEEHTAHE» BT, BEET LTRE Ldfso TOA—F T Ok Viola® %
HOOEIHET, 3ATHELEHITS, AT, Holden 22 AICES L HILE- T, Z20HE
¥LbED, MPLORFENHR, BAOBRICR--M#it, ThhLRDILEEZLHS, R
DRAATLE )

1. 1. “Ym Crazy” & Catcher DBEHMOMARE “I'm Crazy” ICRShAOFRBICOWT

“I'm Crazy” OBI¥AE Catcher D 1T L 22, HBAIIA|ERTEIZFNFNHTHICENIES
RT3, “m Crazy” Tit, BERTHDLTVENRY v K- L DORE% Holden H47%
8 B4, Thomsen Hill DTH LD KR DZIITHRD TV B L A0 H85% 5%, Catcher T,
Holden @ 5 ® D. B. 7* % 3°# # & 1, Pennsylvania # ® Agerstown |- & % Pencey Prep %*
Holden 23 - B 6445 ¥ 5, Holden i Saxon Hall LD 7 v b F— WV ORESHEEEE T
TR TWBLHHOF#% 3 REHIC, Thomsen Hill DTHEO KO E XL ->T, ZORE%:
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PBrOT BN THB,

RIZ “I'm Crazy” DEGOHBT, OFERFAOKHERL TVHLEEZLNLERENIION
T, TDHELRDDRFES>TAHAL I ThHEDORBUL, BAROI LML, 6EKICHREINS
Catcher D CHEIFERHEhLZ LIlh 5,

1. 1. 1. EBEARUERER

a) moron

Z MiElX, Holden %% Spencer JE4: & DIEET, HANDZ L 2#MRL T, BEMIIERLR

FICRohb,

(1) “Do you blame me for flunking you, boy?” old Spencer asked me. “What would
you have done in my place?”

“The same thing,” I said. “Down with the morons.” But I wasn’t giving it much
thought at the minute. (48) (- [BEELRMLI L L EFT L] LERIE -7, [E
BEEPIEEELES] )

b) dumb

D, BEML =27 Y A%HFD “areal dumb guy” (48) (IZALHICEILEI D

Z\WidA7%*2), “a million dumb questions” (48) (7K EADEPIT-HM) & EDERBR

oMz, MoOSXiev, O0&FEV], [BRok] OBLLELT, [FEHE%2V] [Hh

] OBETIEAVLATVS,

(2) 1 stood by the cannon on the top of Thomsen Hill, freezing to death, watching
the big south windows of the gym — shining big and bright and dumb, like the
windows of a gymnasium, and ... (36) (--—Z<K ¥BOREFH/OEN L H 12, K&
{, dbdhrE, HFHEoTH VTN, FLT)

¢) louse

Z DOfEl%, Holden %% Spencer Jotk & Dx}EE T, Warbach &\ ) &L AR ICHEbIET

HENEV) L EBRREBFEOFTHEHIN TV S,

(3) “.Once a lady saw them [=the Pentey stickers] and asked me if I knew Andrew
Warbach. She was Warbach’s mother, and you know Warbach, sir. Strictly a
louse. He’s the kind of a guy, when you were a little kid, that twisted your wrist
to get the marbles out of your hand. ... She probably half knew he was a louse in
her heart, but I changed her mind. ...” (48)

HAFD lousy b DLW, HFFANDTERV]| OBEBTHOIZRON S,

(4) “Holden!” she [=Mrs. Spencer] said. “Come in, dear!” She was a nice woman.
Her hot chocolate on Sundays was strictly lousy, but you never minded. (36)

d) slob

Z DEEiL “a person who is lazy and dirty or untidy” (OALD®) & # %KL, @HEE %

WRY AR FETH D, Catcher TIX, SFELITE VL 723X T “You remember I said

before that Ackley was a slob in his personal habits?” (Chapter 4) (%%, &> &, 72

—DZiE, EHLEVEHRE s TE2LDEHITVEEA9,) DLH)HEHENLTVS,

COEETIE, 6 (KFEX1, BOX5) AVLRTVEY, EREhOLTEEDEHR

2§5<, CLAMFICHTHIBERERAD THERH SR TV 5, “the old slob” (36) X &
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Al, “the poor slob” (48) it [2bv: %3 % Al, “the Saxon Charter slobs” (36) i3 [+ 2
V- Frx—s—RodEd] 2EKL, RKOFTIE, AFTHFISHLT, BilhogfiEb%,
BEOHLAOTERRATZDICHVSR TV B,
(5) .. — and I kept saying goodby to myself, “Goodby, Caulfield. Goodbye, you
slob.” (36) (—ZF L THIIAGHEI [8&%6, -V T74 -V F, 8&45,
Eho| LBEWEIT.)
BEALLT, ROLICHWONIEEE, [HEVRYFT] v BEM L ERID
L o T3,
(6) 1 guess Thurmer really was pretty nice to me in his slobby way, so I told old
Spencer a few other things Thurmer had said to me. (48)
e) half-shot/ half shot
Holden #* Mrs. Warbach {24} L THV 7> “a hot shot” (48) X [ b F, k%, FF] %
EDBEERTH, “half shot” (adj.) 1& CKE) L LT [AEEL, L% bO—LTEL
W] OBETHERENS,
(7) In a half-shot way he [=old Spencer] enjoyed almost everything all the time. (36)
CRIIZT A5 D, HIEVob TV EZELATV,)
f) phony
Holden X025 S 5 & D % “phony” LIEUF, Catcher TIXERMDEEEND 12L& o
TWaH, COEETIE, 2EAHEVGRTWEZEITTH S,
(8) Old Spencer said: “Do you [=Holden] plan to go to college, boy?”
“I have no plans, sir,” I said. “I live from one day to the next” It sounded
phony, but I was beginning to feel phony. ... (48) (- [%, KETEHEIEH
DEEA) LRSS MEIRIBIAEETVEET,) TRIEVALECE(H
CRIH, BFTHWALED L) AN LEBD TV, )
g) crazy
ZOER [EATEY, Sd%Eo7:] OBTT7E, #FHEEHE LT [ CEFTHE] O
ECl1ofEEahTw3,
(9) Boy, I was cold. Only a crazy guy would have stood there. That's me. Crazy.
No kidding, I have a screw loose. (36)
(10) “.. She’s [=Viola's] crazy about olives now. ...” (51) ([--f#&iz4 4 ) —7HHKL
CTHFHIFTLTWBD L, )
BFEE2FESHRERAVIFRONALDT, RIZHIFTEL,
(11) Old Spencer was sitting in the big easy chair in his bedroom, all wrapped up in
that Navajo blanket he and Mrs. Spencer bought in Yellowstone Park about
eighty years ago. (48)
h) dope
COEROBRETCERELRRTAAMYLERTH LN, BELRTRELDSDLERST
Vi, XKOFUIBFE VD Jeannette DZ & # 1 —FT7 %K 2T, the dope EEV | Z/-d
DTHhb,
(12) “I came home for the race,” I [=Holden] said.
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J. D. Salinger D#ADEHEIZOVT (3)

“What race?” the dope said.
“The human race. Ha, ha, ha,” I said. (48)
1. 1. 2. F#%E boy
ZOELER, FHREBELTEHRITAFURTELTHVLORS LA, BERLEUVS
CEETHEFE L TOEDNRS, ZDOEHETIE, Holden *BF{E\> D Jeannette = [HH %
Al EIRIENBEZ L 28N> TV BEEF % KT “I was pretty sick and tired of people calling
me ‘boy’.” (48) D ABLISLIZ, Spencer 554 (1081) & Jeannette (3 %) 7% Holden i3F L T
MU T B2 Holden (66l) ¥ & - BMEOELADTERATIHSICHEICR OIS,
(13) I put down my bags in the hall and took off my hat — boy, I could hardly work
my fingers enough to grab my hat. (36)
(14) “If I felt any better, boy, I'd have to send for the doctor,” old Spencer said. That
really knocked him out. “Sit down, boy,” he [=old Spencer] said. (48)
1. 1. 3. EEMEHR
Salinger (3EFEMRBL L C DEROPTEHMEL T2, "4 7 THERKURITILZ L
WEoT, BIEHE oML ERFEAMT L EFD—DOTH D, ZDEFWTIE “a perfect
I-don’tknow-what” #¥2 [@ (36, 48) fEH STV 2%,
(15) “Over it!” Mrs. Spencer said. “Let me take your coat, dear. Holden, he’s behav-
ing like a perfect I-don’tknow-what. ...” (36) ([« Fx—N 57, I BDARL > 7N
IIHFo TtV REARLIEVI LI LHEL2EZLTET &, -))
¥ 7= “goody-goody” & [F] LEHKT “goody-good” % 2 AAVTWADTKRIZFIALTHE .
(16) She [=Phoebe] sounds like a goody-good, but it was only when it came to me.
That’s because she likes me. She’s no goody-good, though. Phoebe’s strictly one
of us, for a kid. (48)
1. 1. 4. ¥ - 56 - A8ER
RDFFEIZ Holden %% Phoebe 234 L T “I don’t know.” Z T 572912, God DHiFEE
FRHW/BITH S,
(17) Phoebe said, “What? Name one thing.”
“I don’t know. Gosh, I don't know,” I told her. (51)
COEMTIE, A hell DPEMIZEE LT heck 22 MIEA SN TV A,
(18) All of a sudden I wanted to get the heck out of there. (48)
KOBIZ “a lot of” ZFRF L 7= “a hell of a lot of DHHERTH 5,
(19) “Yes, I do. Yes, I do. Don't say that, Phoeb,” I said. “I like a heck of a lot of
stuff.” (51)
RDOILD hell DD Y IZHVORAHEEE LTO devil DFABITH 25, fbByFEH T THEAM
ENTVBIITER LAV,
(20) ... I started running down Thomsen Hill, with my suitcases banging the devil out
of my legs. ..” (36) (--fEIZA—VH r—RAEBIZTY>TY L ERELEHTEHMSL, b
Lty -eNEEDREDHDL, ) (Cf .. my Gladstones kept banging hell out
of my legs. (Catcher, Chapter 8, p.57))
BERIE % > 5 KB, in God’s name, in the name of heaven, in hell's name 7% & Db Y
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12, COEHITIE, Spencer VR LI RORBISRA OIS,

(21) “Why in the name of Jupiter aren’t you down at the game?” (48)

[ZE#FETIZ, in the world, on earth, (in) the devil, (in) the hell, in hell Z &b &k { i
b B A, Catcher TiE, QUORFEOKDYIZ, MARR D% v “Why aren’t you down at
the game?” (Chapter 2, p.12) A*HWVLR TV 5,

F/, MERBHL L T “like a real knife” Af “sharply” ® & T, I felt the goodby like a
real knife, ... (36)D & HIZHEHERTWBDHFIIMATHL,

1. 1. 5. and all, or something & % D

COERTIIRFEFERL LT, and all »*94, or something 2*1 FIR 5N 5, FRLAI,
and A3 RE SN THI L 7 all that stuff, stuff like that, that kind of stuff A FH 14, or
one of those guys X1 BIEIR & hd, $RTHOBFELZIZLLAY, WHALAEVTIZ20IFIH
ShTwa,

(22) “Well, he [=Dr. Thurmer] was pretty nice in his way, sir,” I said. “He said
about life being a game. You know. How you should play it by the rules and all.
Stuff like that. He wished me a lot of luck. In the future and all. That kind of
stuff.” (48)

(23) “Holdie!” Phoebe whispered at me. “Tell 'em how sorry you are. All that stuff.
And how you'll do better next time!” (51)

(24) 0Ol Spencer handled my exam paper as though it were something catching that
he had to handle for the good of science or something, like Pasteur or one of
those guys. (48)

1. 1. 6. sort of

[brok, FHWOHD, BAELL] ZREIHYTIEREEZ S0, LITLITHEH
ENBRBATHHH, ZOEETIL Holden DLFEERT DI, 2H0HVHLRTVEETTH
5,

(25) 1 sat down on the edge of the bed. It sort of looked like an old guy’s bed.

(48) (- EFNBFVPICBEADNRY FD L) KEo72,)

(26) But I wasn’t giving it much thought at the minute. I was sort of wondering if
the lagoon in Central Park would be frozen over when I got home, ... (48) (L #%
LBIZZDORZNI LIIHENEZ T lh o, RICEHHFIL, FILIPF0-
NR=7 DHEFE > TWVBEAL )DL, BAELLEBIZTVWIZDKE 572, )

1. 1. 7. the way OR*

RoQHOBITIE [0, 5] OEHFR-TBH, the way D A2 in which T 721
that XEBE SN TVELEEZLNLDS, (B)DOFITIIELICEREFALL Cas ICHERZ LI L
AL ko T3,

(27) That isn’t nice, but that's the way I feel. (48)

(28) It was about eight o'clock at night, and dark, and raining, and freezing, and the
wind was noisy the way it is in spooky movies on the night the old slob with the
will gets murdered. (36)
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J. D. Salinger DMPDEBIZ oW\ T (3)

1. 1. 8. had DEBE

KD (29) DHID X 5 i had better D [had L AR E DRIMRICA->TT A A
OETRELZL L SND, Webster's Third New International Dictionary (1961) < Merriam
Webster's Collegiate Dictionary (Tenth Edition) (1993) Tid, T O better & verbal auxiliary &
LTREBLEBICR->TEY, MEBFNHIISBIEL LTS, b5 AA had best ICOWTHFEL
EHE A HHS, best @ verbal auxiliary & L TOFHAII LOBEDHTICL B L, 1M414EE R
2 TWn5, '

(29) “I guess I better go, sir,” I [=Holden] said. (48)

1. 1. 9. is DHR

RDFEEIE Holden A% Mrs. Spencer I Mr. Spencer DA » 7 VL FOKF 2V TWBEE
HT&H b, IEFEICIX, “He is over his grippe.” T& 1, “He recovers from his grippe.” ® &
BRTHD9, SDERBUL Catcher TH 1 EORDLY DT THBEAT VS,

(30) I said, “How are you, Mrs. Spencer? How’s Mr. Spencer’s grippe? He(s) over
it okay?”

“Over it!” Mrs. Spencer said. (36)

1. 1. 10. in DHBE

COFETIE way LOHAESDETin DEWHPIFRONE, TRFROEINEHEIZL -
T, BIFMEL TV A EICEER L2V,

(31) But if you thought about him [=Mr. Spencer] (in) that way, you were thinking
about him (in) the wrong way: you were thinking too much. (36)

(32) Probably Mrs. Spencer just liked to think he [=Mr. Spencer] was acting (in) that
way, as if she wanted to think maybe the old guy was still full of beans. (48)

1. 1. 11. Repetition (2T

BROEBELIABMOEELXIFURIIROHEMLFETHY, @, FHEEOHANKELD
mzohs, XOFIL Holden XHTDERAKE LA LAEY 247> T, Spencer 5t FiE
LTV B RFHEICED» S,

(33) “Your exam paper is on my chiffonier over there,” he said. Bring it over here.”

I went over and got it and handed it to him and sat down on the edge of the
bed again. (48)

ROBITIIEFTOUBIR Do TWEDEN, FRiZb 22 bH5F, Holden D &S L &
IDEV, WHLWVE LAFRHLH ‘I knew” & that IO ELICL o T, HBEICEbLo TR
5&97,

(34) I lay awake for a pretty long time, feeling lousy. I knew everybody was right
and I was wrong. I knew that I wasn’t going to be one of those successful guys,
that I was never going to be like Edward Gonzales or Theodore Fisher or Law-
rence Meyer. I knew that this time when Father said that I was going to work
in that man’s office that [sic] he meant it, that I wasn’t going back to school
again ever, that I wouldn't like working in an office. (51)

1. 1. 12. Eye Dialect

COEHETIX, Holden DERICEDN TS, BEEZWVDE A Jeannette ASAHED L S5 12
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NETEEICERONS “choo”/ tfw/ EVHIRBRLETINRONS,

(35) “What choo [What's you =What is you=What are you] doin’ home, boy?” she
said. “What choo doin’ home, boy?” She says everything twice. (48) ([$fH % A,
RCMELTOH-L2bD] EHKIEEo7 )

1. 1. 13. You know

CORBIIOFBEETLIILIZAVON, HFEOBBRZMHELLD, BroHlh) LTRESN
BT ENEL, BRORBAEMOTEILLHD, Lo FLEREA RN L EIHERESL
B, SASND ERRREEL SEBDT, EESLDETH S, = DEH T Holden 25
Dr. Thurmer DEEZFIA LT, M LARRLLTIHETRORS,

(36) “He [=Dr. Thurmer] said about life being a game. You know. How you should
play it by the rules and all. ..” (48)

2. “Slight Rebellion off Madison” (C2u\T

ZDEMBTH EALD Holden Caulfield 25883 245, SEIIZABTESN TS, ki
Yy —FTBFEH (Pencey Preparatory School for Boys) @27 V) A< AKIBD -2, =
2—-F—2DEREIRB L, T IZEAD Sally Hayes (= Eif % 2°F, the Wedgwood Room
FoAEBLICH»T 32, BHIIMELE~F & (matinde) ICHENTITE, S HIZEFOHICKE
Radio City T7 A A - AX — b 2T 5T LIZT 2, RHFT2ANT—TNIZDOWVIREIC,
Holden i3 W 2¥KRNI L2 H NI NFEL 20, BRBIEIHBRICBRIFLFLFL,T 5,
Massachusetts {»* Vermont &= D IZfFo T2 ATESL L, 20 bEEL L9 L F THL
ST, BIZFIR2FAEFESTWADT, FhEffnRALAS, AFHEROF, Mol
DTEFLE)EVI)DHELEZ SWRICHEET S, B, Sally 3ENE S 2 LTty
¥, EEREERT o

Sally & 1 AR Lok, BLAHE X2, i the Wadsworth Bar' T, [ LEBKOEFF
EEDNTWVS Carl Luce E VA AF— - V—F2#RA RIS, EREFIZOVT, BFOMH
AT HY, EBEINTLIT I, Carl 2o 72D, HIIFEM 20 F TEZ TRAKITT,
RELTLIYV, ZOBVICEET Sally IC2EOEHFELT D, COFFERLITHEDLD, 2K
BICIREOBHEL YO NTLEI X Thot, LR, REMNTo THEHE-> T
2L, TON—DETIHWEDNA2TL B, HLEEHODLT DI, ENET /I LA LEE
BIEEE 525, AWM TITo 7%, Holden bfth %<, BNAR0F FHPHKTL VAT E,
FOBET CHBICH S, FLTETHETFAFLES LIS, KIIEVE/SRAH R THR
LDE/FEOI LR D,

2. 1. “Slight Rebellion off Madison” (LR 5Hh 2 OEHRHICOVT

C ORI, Catcher D158, 175, 198, 2022 R EREA SN THY,” Holden D4 X
EE L L-OBRFASZIZHALIICEL NS,

2. 1. 1. to FEFD to DEMLIRKR

COBRRIIOBEEFEOHEELHEHTH Y, TOFEEFETIETXT Holden DRFEICHEH I T,
gonna »% 1 f5, oughta A$2 %, wanna ¥4 IR 615,
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(37) “Sally, did you ever get fed up? I mean did you ever get scared that everything
was gonna [=going to] go lousy unless you did something?” (83)

(38) “Boy, I hate school! You oughta [=ought to] go to a boys’ school sometime. ...
(83)

ROFYIEE-3h- 7 Holden 2°EFED [ EBEL T, BEFELTWAHICEEL W,

(39) “Sally’s asleep. This is Mrs. Hayes. Why are you calling up at this hour,

Holden?”
“Wanna [=want to] talk Sally, Mis’ Hayes. Very ’portant. Put her on.” (84—85)
2. 1. 2. Eye Dialect
Salinger DEMIZ LIZLITR 515 “wuddaya” 2 DEE Cid, Holden 12X - T 4 EMEH &
NTHBY, ¥XTHH say 2> TV L2DFBBMTH 5,

(40) “.. Then, later on, well get married or something. Wuddaya [=What do youl]
say? Cmon! Wuddaya say? Cmon! Let’s do it, huh?” (83) (&9 72wy, R %,
EIRV, hxe £I9L LS &, wniiznd,)

ZORBIHEOD “Cmon!” [=Come on!] LISHZ Holden i “hi, you” D44k S 7 “hiya” b
WTWABNDT, BELE, TZIKARTEL,
(41) “Hiya, boy!”” Holden greeted him [=the barroom piano player] from the radiator.
85) ([®d, B!l LFk—NFri3glr—s—nLIsrhbEritr,)
2. 1. 3. and all £ ZDEHE
FREFEH and all iZ Sally I2& > T, 1FAMFERENTVEETT, 20MD 6 Flit stuff DFY
12 and OEBEE NI 1 H12EHT Holden 12X D, and all DB E LTHWORTWS,

(42) “.. Holden, we'll have lots of time to do those things — all those things. After

you go to college and we get married and all. ...” (84)

”

(43) “.. tomorrow morning we'll drive up to Massachusetts and Vermont and around
there, see? It's beautiful. ...” (83)
(44) “.. We'll stay in these cabin camps and stuff like that till my money runs out. ..”
(83)
(45) “.. Then, when the money runs out, Il get a job and we'll live somewhere with
a brook and stuff. ..” (83)
(46) “.. Supposing you wanted to quit school and everything and get the hell out of
New York. What would you do?” (84)
(47) His voice got more excited. “Stuff like that Know what I mean? You know
something? You're the only reason I came home this vacation.” (83)
2. 1. 4. or something
RIEi and all & FBEOKRFHEB TH 5 or something i3 Holden 2k > T1@EZF RS
TV 3, #%IZ Wuddaya, Cmon % &'® Eye Dialect ##2)sEL, Sally & DBERE A I L2455,
BOKBEHB LS LFHL T2 Holden DHEFAZ 5,
(48) “.. Then, later on, we'll get married or something. Wuddaya say? C'mon!
Wuddaya say? C'mon! Let's do it, huh?” (83)
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2. 1. 5. oodles

ZDiEIL OALD® 12 & % &, “a large amount of something” NDET () 7247, (BER)
THHTHHDORTWE Z LAbDh 5B, T 7 Dictionary of American Slang® = b, Z DFEN
IBT0OFEHICHN T, 18BFEEHETHT L LTULKAVS N, TRUBHRIEL 2 ) — ko7
TUFBROENTVWE, 612, 1900FEFEHD H120FEGFICHTTRBHIN, [HDHLI] R

[FH-I128] FEEENLIELHEMAEATY S, COEECREFHELED Sally DEH
ELTHR, BEED “lots of LiEFI SN T usage (2 Y 2RI T3,

(49) “It isn't that,” Sally said. “It's not that at all. Holden, we’ll have lots of time to
do those things — ...There’ll be oodles of marvellous places to go to.” (84)

2. 1. 6. BE - @9E - AERR

Holden i3 B3 DE RN EEM % Sally 1234 L THFAT % 22912, honest (2 to God Z/NA T
2EAVT WS,

(50) “.. It's beautiful. I mean it's wonderful up there, honest to God. .. I'll get a
job and we'll live somewhere with a brook and stuff. Know what I mean? Hon-
est to God, Sally, we'll have a swell time. ..” (83) ([--iZA &2 &, ¥ —, &7
LETES LWL BT ES L, )

ROULHET - BE - WHNBLREDRBFLERT-OIEH SIS for God’s sake DR L
%z 575 for Christ's sake NDEFHHTH 5,

(51) He [=George Harrison] said that the play itself certainly was no masterpiece, but
that the Lunts, of course, were absolute angels.

“Angels,” Holden thought. “Angels. For Chrissake. Angels.” (82) (- [RfE?io
T) ER—NFrizBor, [REELEE, Nz, KifR,))

EoGN)IE, Ta-UHT Y FREOHEIIDT, ZORENEBOREEDGDIELE 12
SEITHLT, BEORITELFOHESD % Holden BEH->THEL/-bDTH 5,

Salinger DEGHIZ LIFLIZR SN A EEIC damn 2°H Y, #H “not give a damn” (K I L %
v, BLERELLZV) ORGTHY SR, KOPFIE Holden I2X > THEXTHERA SRz
DTHb,

(52) “.. All you do is study, and make believe you give a damn if the football team
wins, and ...” (83) ([--7:72R5ZLEEH &, @MLLZh, 7y P E-NVDF—4
oL, KEEEROLPLTHLICRELIFTAET AN, £LT))

Sally ® A1, damn 2 L FRICB 0D, #hiHdA % dan ICEFRL T, “I mean I
don’t give a darn, one way or the other.” (82) L~ T\ %, F7: Holden #5/S— DY 7 / 5
BB B HOSEIC, damn 2Eo CHMBORFRANRONS,

(53) “You really can play that piano. You oughta go on the radio. You know that?
You're damn good, boy.” (85) ([BiZALICET /) Fwndk, IV ICHB LV
Do EDTE, bhPoTAD, 27 FVBAM, 1FALIT]

EHICCOERTIE, “hell” I2DWT, BEMF, W% 5F T 5 the hell 2 The hell with ~
T, WELRTERAV1IFATO RGN L,

(54) “You can't just do something like that,” Sally said.

“Why not?” Holden asked shrilly. “Why the hell not?” (83)
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(55) “.. Supposing you wanted to quit school and everything and get the hell out of
New York. What would you do?” (84)
(56) “Drink up,” Carl said. “The hell with that.”
“No, I'm serious,” Holden pleaded. (84) ([fkATL T 2 ko] LW —NEEE -7
[BEANEI L RATLELLRT])
2. 1. 7. BREERUEBERS
a) dumb
Z DRI, Holden 2XEPT7:78D 1 2L LTHEICERTAEIZ, AVohTwns,
(57) “.. There's always a dumb horse race and some dame breaking a bottle over a
ship. You don’t see what I mean at all.” (84)
b) lousy
C DEEIX louse DEEFT [V, 5L TH iV R EDET Holden 12 & - T 2 @A

ShTwna,

(58) “.. I mean did you ever get scared that everything was gonna go lousy unless
you did something?” (83) ([-EIZd LA LLZE %2, H5WEI LR hEhi
(o bENE) TULUL LEBEREVWDV, ]

(59) “..I'm in bad shape. I'm in lousy shape. Look, Sally. ..” (83) (fix 0 &\ iki%
BAL, EILEIVBVEREAL, i, ) —, =)

2. 1. 8. [H#%HE boy

SO (RIS - BEE, FHEMLOTBHCHTIRUIT bS] LEBICRE, %
f8, BRELEERTHEFEL LTHHEHIATV S, ZDEHETIX, Holden #*f Sally & /75—
E7 /78E I LTS5 EAVTWS, (60)IFMXOBRCTREEYETLCTH 5,

(60) “Boy, do I hate it! But it isn’t just that. It's everything. ..” (83)
(61) “Boy, I hate school! You oughta go to a boys’ school sometime. ...” (83)
(62) “Hiya, boy!” Holden greeted him from the radiator. (85)

2. 1. 9. | mean

C DT Holden & Sally ik - T, 3ET D, XFICAVSLNTED, I mean 28 ¢
BRESEMLTHBLENS, BIC, HOKMKRFALIELT, X—EN) XLBRE525
DIZFHG LTS,

(63) “Listen. How are ya, anyway? I mean how’s school?”
“Fine,” said Sally. “I mean — you know.” (82)
(64) “.. I mean it's wonderful up there, honest to God. ...” (83)
(64) DHITIL, 1 mean A° “honest to God” & 3tiE L THRIRE/DO TV D,

2. 1. 10. ..., that's all.

CORBRI—HMOMBRATH Y, BUXERL LT, .., thats all it is. % ..., that's what ...
REND D LLMOBETT BIRMLHD that KEMENT, .. () isall. ® .. () is
what it is. D& LBRICEBIELHD,”

(65) “Because you can’t” Sally said. “You just can’t, that’s all. Supposing your
money ran out and you didn't get a job — then what?” (83—84) (3 % 7= i3 &
BIZTEZwh, ZLEERIEZGOI L, DLBEN R H>T, HBbhho7b

30



AN S

— FTORREHITHERED.))

KD (66) D But D% 5 “that’s all” (3 Z TIZBRAHEOFLTIE WA, FhIzHE VW
“That’s what I mean.” AL IZZ ZOHETHY, @iar<vOERALLIC, MY LTHVSGA
TWwa,

(66) “I agree,” said Holden. “But that's all I get out of it. See? That's what I
mean. ..” (83) ([FD#FH)HL) Lhk—NVFridEot, [TOHEICL-oTIFEN
RO LRDE, b2dblEs), FEDFE-THI L, ))

2. 1. 1. HEEE&

COEETE, LIELIEHVS RS (You) see? (83), (and) stuff like that (83), (Do
you) know what I mean? (83) % L DEBOMIZ, Brotho TEEEE LT3 Holden D E3E
12, BB - EEROABBMHIULD, KOFIE “Wake ‘er up.” DI BDHEOELREEI DERD
EATWE,

(67) “( 1) Wanna talk Sally, Mis’(sis) Hayes. Very (im)’portant. Put her on.”

“Sally’s asleep, Holden. Call tomorrow. Good night.”
“Wake (h)’er up. Wake (h)’er up, huh? Wake (h)’er up, Mis'(sis) Hayes.” ...
“G’(ood) night. G’(ood) night, Sally baby. Sally sweetheart, darling.” (85)

2. 1. 12. Repetition {2\ T

Salinger (2[R 5, 35 - 4] - XOHEVBELICL > T, FREFROERIRPEL B Z & H &L
Hb, TOHE, 2EDENELIZBLL &AW, 3ELEICEEEZFOHS A% 2 HAD
Hbo % LT Salinger D&, @fFl, 2HELULEDEDELICIIARKRFARLEBPERIRISMTNE R
LT LENBN,

k1% Holden % kAL A S, Carl ICLOZKHML TR LI ATHAHH, Carl DA
IAENLT, FOEMICHLTEEDICRITERTHIRP LA R>TVEDMbh 5,

(68) “Hey, Carl,” Holden said, “you’re one of these intellectual guys. Tell me some-
thing. Supposing you were fed up. Supposing you were going stark, staring mad.
Supposing you wanted to quit school and everything and get the hell out of New
York. What would you do?”

“Drink up,” Carl said. “The hell with that.” (84)

RO L Holden 2SEDEENE D DIZOWT, Sally EHFELTVEEIATHE, 2AE
b T hate ) BhF % 8 (Holden 7, Sally 1) bV ELTWwAEITEHEELALY,

(69) “Do you like school?” Holden inquired.

It's a terrific bore.”

“Do you hate it, I mean?”

“Well, I don’t hate it.”

“Well, I hate it,” said Holden. “Boy, do I hate it! But it isn’t just that. It's
everything. I hate living in New York. I hate Fifth Avenue buses and Madison
Avenue buses and getting out at the center doors. I hate the Seventy-second
Street movie, with those fake clouds on the ceiling, and being introduced to guys
like George Harrison, and going down in elevators when you wanna go out, and

”
.
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“You're sweet,” said Sally, wishing he’d change the subject.
“Boy, I hate school! You oughta go to a boys’ school sometime. ...” (83)

3. “I'm Crazy”, “Slight Rebellion off Madison” & Catcher

FRTHR- 122 00FRE Catcher & DEFERBLOMA»HEIC DOV TiL, Appendix A RU*
Appendix B # B 3 /zv,

—H#RHNZ, 2 DDEEE Catcher T3, Bl - MOMERLLDFHEDANBKZ R EBRONS
bDD, 2 O>DEMII Catcher DHIZ) T L BESN TV S, Catcher (3 FNFNDEE % L5
LT, BOABTHELIEY TIFSoh, FLBMENEIEICE-T, BEELTORSMEN
Rz B L 32, Holden DAWRH L ) BAEMICL Y, EAEZHLTWEEHIZEDbRE,

(i)

1) /A#kEAE (). D. Salinger DFPOFEIZ2oVT )] [BBALHELEHRLE] L1018 AX-#
S, B35% $ 15, 2002), pp.47—60.

2) Viola & & F{E\> ) Jeannette it Catcher \ZI3 BB LB VAW TH %, Catcher T BFEVELT
Charlene (p.212) 8+ 2%,

3) “I'm Crazy” & Catcher & DEEFEDIEIZDWVWTIL, Appendix A ¥ BB IR\,

4) BHR= [7T2AVHOOFEXE — EREBEOMRE] EF B, 1991), p.244.

5) #H, H8W, p.157.

6) Cf. M, wiiBur, p.292.

7) Catcher Cik the Wicker Bar & %o T\W 5,

8) “Slight Rebellion off Madison” & Catcher & DHEIEDIFIGIZ OV Ti, Appendix B 28BS hizvy,

9) “Hiya” 3K R T T, 1940ELIC “How are you?” D HEH SN THEDLRB L I 12k o 10
_ Judy Pearsall (ed.), The New Oxford Dictionary of English (Oxford: Oxford University Press,
1998), p.870.

10) Harold Wentworth and Stuart Berg Flexner (ed.), Dictionary of American Slang (Second Supple-
mented Edition) (New York: Thomas Y. Crowell Company, 1975), p.367.

11) &3, AsTF, p.257.

12) /AHEE []. D. Salinger MWD EHIZ2WT (1)) ([BRAFREERLE], S1H AX-#
SFE, B30% #2585, 1997), p.74.

13) /K, WIBEEIC (1997), p.74. W3k, AIBEF, p.38.

(20024108170 5+ 5)
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“I'm Crazy”

Catcher (Penguin Books)

1) It was about eight o’clock at night, and dark, and
raining, and freezing, and the wind was noisy the
way it is in spooky movies on the night the old
slob with the will gets murdered. I stood by the
cannon on the top of Thomsen Hill, freezing to
death,... (36)

(Chapter 1)

1) I remember around three o'clock that afternoon I
was standing way the hell up on top of Thomsen
Hill, right next to this crazy cannon that was in
the Revolutionary War and all. You could see the
whole field from there,... (6)

2) The whole school was down below in the gym for
the basketball game with the Saxon Charter slobs,
and I was standing there to feel the goodby. (36)

2) Anyway, it was the Saturday of the football game
with Saxon Hall. (6)

3) 1 ran all the way down to the Gate; then I
stopped and got my breath; then I ran across
Route 202 - it was icy and [ fell and nearly broke
my knee - and then I disappeared into Hessey
Avenue. (36)

3) I ran all the way to the main gate, and then I
waited a second till I got my breath. ...
Anyway, as soon as I got my breath back I ran
across Route 204. It was icy as hell and I damn

near fell down. ... I felt like I was sort of disap-
pearing. (9)

4) When [ got to old Spencer’s house - that's where
I was going - I put down my bags on the porch,
to the door. “Cmon, c'mon!” I said. “Open up.
I'm freezing.” Finally Mrs. Spencer came. (36)

4) Boy, I rang that doorbell fast when I got to old

Spencer’s house. ..‘C'mon, c¢’'mon,’ I said right out
loud almost, ‘somebody open the door.” Finally old

Mrs Spencer opened it. (9)

5) “Holden!” she said. “Come in, dear!” She was a
nice woman. ...
I got inside the house fast.

“Are you frozen to death? You must be soaking
wet,” Mrs. Spencer said. (36)

5) ‘Holden! Mrs Spencer said. ‘How lovely to see
you! Come in, dear! Are you frozen to death? I
think she was glad to see me. She liked me. At
least, I think she did.

Boy, did [ get in that house fast. (9)

6) I said, “How are you, Mrs. Spencer? How's Mr.
Spencer’s grippe? He over it okay?”

“Over it!” Mrs. Spencer said. “Let me take your
coat, dear. Holden, he’s behaving like a perfect I-
don’tknow-what. Go right in, dear. He’s in his
room.” (36)

6) ‘How are you, Mrs Spencer? I said. ‘How's Mr
Spencer?’
‘Let me take your coat, dear,” she said. She didn't
hear me ask her how Mr Spencer was. ...
‘How's Mr Spencer? He over his grippe yet?
‘Over it! Holden, he’s behaving like a perfect - [
don't know what. .. He’s in his room, dear. Go
right in." (9—10)

7) But she didn't ask me what I was doing out of
bounds, so I figured old Spencer had told her what
happened. (36)

7) The way she asked me, I knew right away old
Spencer’d told her I'd been kicked out. (10)

8) Old Spencer had his own room next to the
kitchen. He was about sixty years old, maybe even

way. (36)

(Chapter 2)

8) They each had their own room and all. They
were both around seventy years old, or even more
than that. They got a bang out of things, though
- in a half-assed way, of course. (11)

9) Old Spencer was sitting in the big easy chair in
his bedroom, all wrapped up in that Navajo blanket
he and Mrs. Spencer bought in Yellowstone Park
about eighty years ago. They probably got a big
bang out of buying it off the Indians. (48)

9) For instance, one Sunday when some other guys
and I were over there for hot chocolate, he
showed us this old beatup Navajo blanket that he
and Mrs Spencer'd bought off some Indian in
Yellowstone Park. You could tell old Spencerd got

a big bang out of buying it. (11)
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“I'm Crazy”

Catcher (Penguin Books)

10) “Come in, Caulfield!” old Spencer yelled at me.
“Come in, boy!”
I went in. (48)

10) ‘Who's that” he yelled. ‘Caulfield? Come in, boy.’
He was always yelling, outside class. It got on
your nerves sometimes.

The minute I went in, I was sorry I'd come. (11)

11) There was an opened copy of the Atlantic Monthly
face down on his lap, and pills all over the place
and bottles and a hot-water bottle. I hate seeing a
hot-water bottle, especially an old guy’s. That isn’t
nice, but .... (48)

11) He was reading the Atlantic Monthly, and there
were pills and medicine all over the place, and
everything smelled like Vicks’ Nose Drops. It was
pretty depressing. I'm not too crazy about sick
people anyway. (11—12)

12) “I got your note, sir,” I told him. “I would have

come over anyway before I left. How’s your grippe?”
doctor,” old Spencer said. Eag reall_z knocked him
out. “Sit down, boy,” he said, still laughing. “Why
in the name of Jupiter aren’t you down at the
game?” (48)

12) ‘Hello, sir, I said. ‘1 got your note. Thanks a
lot” He'd written me this note asking me to stop
by and say good-bye before vacation started, on
account of I wasn't coming back. ‘You didn’t have
to do all that. I'd have come over to say good-bye

anyway.’

‘Have a seat there, boy,’ old Spencer said. He
meant the bed. I sat down on it. ‘How’s your
grippe, 'sir?’

M'boy, if I felt any better I'd have to send for
the doctor,” old Spencer said. That knocked him
out. He started chuckling like a madman. Then
he finally straightened himself out and said, ‘Why
aren't you down at the game? I thought this was
the day of the big game.’ (12)

13) He said to me, “What did Dr. Thurmer say to
you, boy?”
“Well, he was pretty nice in his way, sir,” I said.
“He said about life being a game. You know. How
you should play it by the rules and all. Stuff like
that.” (48)

13) ‘What did Dr Thurmer say to you, boy? I
understand you had quite a little chat.’ ...

‘What'd he say to you?

‘Oh ... well, about Life being a game and all. And
how you should play it according to the rules. He
was pretty nice about it. .. He just kept talking
about Life being a game and all. You know.’ (12—
13)

14) Then old Spencer asked me, “Have you communi-

14) ‘Have you yourself communicated with them?'

cated with your parents yet?”
“No, sir,” I said. “I haven’t communicated with
them because Il see them tonight.” (48)

‘No, sir, 1 havent communicated with them be-
cause [ll probably see them Wednesday night
when I get home.’ (13)

15) He asked me, “How will they take the news?”

No kidding.” T told him. (48)

15) ‘And how do you think they'll take the news?
‘Well ... they'll be pretty irritated about it,’ I said.
‘They really will. This is about the fourth school
I've gone to.’ I shook my head. I shake my head
quite a lot. ‘Boy!" I said. (13)

16) He suddenly lifted the Atlantic Monthly off his
lap, as though it had got too heavy for him, and

16) All he did was lift the Atlantic Monthly off his lap
and try to chuck it on the bed, next to me. He

missed. It was only about two inches away, but
he missed anyway. I got up and picked it up and

17) Old Spencer said. “What's the matter with you,
boy? How many subjects did you carry this term?”

17) It started, all right. ‘What's the matter with you,
boy?” old Spencer said. He said it pretty tough,




“I'm Crazyn

Catcher (Penguin Books)

“Four,” I said.
“And how many did you flunk?” he said.
“Four,” 1 said. (48)

too, for him. ‘How many subjects did you carry
this term?’

‘Five, sir’

‘Five. And how many are you failing in?

‘Four” 1 moved my ass a little bit on the bed.
(14)

18) He said, “I flunked you in history because you
knew absolutely nothing. You were never once
prepared, either for examinations or for daily recita-
tions. Not once. [ doubt if you opened your text-
book once during the term; did you?” (48)

18) ‘I flunked you in History simply because you
knew absolutely nothing.’ ...
‘But absolutely nothing. I doubt very much if you

Did you? Tell the truth, boy.’ (15)

19) I told him I'd glanced through it a couple of
times, so's not to hurt his feelings. He thought
history was really hot. (48)

19) ‘Well, I sort of glanced through it a couple of
times,’ I told him. I didn't want to hurt his
feelings. He was mad about History. (15)

20) “Your exam paper is on my chiffonier over there,”
he said. “Bring it over here.”

sat down on the edge of the bed again. (48)

20) Your, ah, exam paper is over there on top of my
chiffonier. On top of the pile. Bring it here,
please.’

It was a very dirty trick, but I went over and
brought it over to him - I didn't have any

cement bed again. (15)

21) Old Spencer handled my exam paper as though it
were something catching that he had to handle for
the good of science or something, like Pasteur or
one of those guys.

He said, “We studied the Egyptians from Novem-

21) He started handling my exam paper like it was a
turd or something. ‘We studied the Egyptians

You chose to write about them for the optional
essay question. Would you care to hear what you

them for the essay question, from a selection of
twenty-five topics.” (48)

had to say? (15)

living in one of the northernmost sections of North
Africa, which is one of the largest continents in the
Eastern Hemisphere as we all know. The Egyp-
tians are also interesting to us today for numerous

continent in the eastern hemisphere.”’ ..‘“The
Egyptians are extremely interesting to us today for

reasons. ... ” (48)

various reasons. ...” ' (15)

23) He put down my paper and chucked it towards
the bed. He missed. The bed was only about two
feet from his chair. ] got up and put my exam
paper on top of the Atlantic Monthly.

‘Do you blame me for flunking you, boy?” old
Spencer asked me. “What would you have done in
my place?”

“The same thing,” I said. “Down with the mo-
rons.” (48)

23) He put my goddam paper down then and looked
at me like he'd just beaten hell out of me in ping-
pong or something. ...

‘Do you blame me for flunking you, boy? he said.
‘No, sir! I certainly don't, I said. ...

He tried chucking my exam paper on the bed
when he was through with it. Only, he missed
again, naturally. I had to get up again and pick it
up and put it on top of the Atlantic Monthly. ...
What would you have done in my place?” he said.
‘Tell the truth, boy.’ ...

I told him how I would've done exactly the same
thing if I'd been in his place, and ... (16—17)
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24) 1 was sort of wondering if the lagoon in Central
Park would be frozen over when I got home, and
if it was frozen over would everybody be ice
skating when you looked out the window in the
morning, and where did the ducks go, what
happened to the ducks when the lagoon was frozen
over. (48)

24) 1 was thinking about the lagoon in Central Park,
down near Central Park South. | was wondering if
it would be frozen over when I got home, and if it
was, where did the ducks go. I was wondering
where the ducks went when the lagoon got all icy
and frozen over. I wondered if some guy came in
a truck and took them away to a zoo or some-

thing. Or if they just flew away. (17)

25) He asked me, “How do you feel about all this,
boy?”
“You mean my flunking out and all, sir?” 1 said.
“Yes,” he said. (48)

25) ‘How do you feel about all this, boy? I'd be very
interested to know. Very interested.’
‘You mean about my flunking out of Pencey and
all” I said. I sort of wished he'd cover up his
bumpy chest. It wasn’t such a beautiful view. (17)

26) “.. Take it easy with your grippe now.”
“Yes,” he said, shaking hands with me again.
“Goodby, boy.” (48)

26) Then we shook hands. And all that crap. It
made me feel sad as hell, though.
TIl drop you a line, sir. Take care of your
‘Good-bye, boy.” (19)

27) He called something after me while I was leaving,
but I couldn't hear him. I think it was good luck.
I really felt sorry for him. (48)

27) After 1 shut the door and started back to the
living-room, he yelled something at me, but I
couldn’t exactly hear him. I'm pretty sure he

yelled ‘Good luck! at me. I hope not. (19)

28) It was after one that night when I got home,
because I shot the bull for around a half hour with
Pete, the elevator boy. (48)

(Chapter 21)

28) The best break I had in years, when I got home
the regular night elevator boy, Pete, wasn’t on the
car. Some new guy I'd never seen was on the
car.(164)

pocket; then I went back. (48)

29) Finally, I got up and went out in the living-room
and got some cigarettes out of the box on the
table and stuck some in my pocket. I was all out.
(172)

30) “Holden!” she said. “Daddy’ll ill you.” (48)

(Chapter 22)
30) Daddy’l kill you’ (173)

31) “But, Holden,” Phoebe said, “you don't like any
thing.” She really looked worried.

“I like a heck of a lot of stuff.”
Phoebe said, “What? Name one thing.” (51)

31) You don't like anything that's happening.’ It made
me even more depressed when she said that.
Yes, 1 do. Yes, I do. Sure I do. Don't say
that. Why the hell do you say that? ....
‘Because you don't’ she said. ‘Name one thing.’
(176)

32) “.. I like a million things. I like sitting here
you. No kidding, Phoeb. ..” (51)

with

32) ‘I like Allie,” I said. ‘And I like doing what I'm
doing right now. Sitting here with you, and talk-
ing, and thinking about stuff, and -’ (178)
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“Slight Rebellion off Madison”

Catcher (Penguin Books)

1) .., and dialled Sally’s number.
“Hey!” he said into the mouthpiece. “Sally?”
“Yes. Who's that?”

“Holden Caulfield. How are ya?”

“Holden! T'm fine! How are you?”

“Swell,” said Holden. “Listen. How are ya, any-
way? [ mean how’s school?”

“Fine,” saxd % Imean you know.”

“Swell,” said Holden. “Well listen. What are you
doing tonight?” (82)

(Chapter 15)

1) Anyway, I gave her a buzz. First the maid
answered. Then her father. Then she got on.
‘Sally?” I said.

‘Yes - who is this?” she said. She was quite a lit-
tle phoney rd already told her father who it was.
‘Holden Caulfield. How are ya?”

‘Holden! I'm fine! How are you?

‘Swell. Listen. How are ya, anyway? I mean
how’s school?’

Fine she said. ‘] mean - you know.’

‘Swell Well hsten "1 was wondermg if you were
busy today. It's Sunday, but ...” (111—112)

2) “Oh, darling, I love you, too” Sally said, and
added, less passionately, “Promise me you'll let
your hair grow out. Crew cuts are corny.”(82)

(Chapter 17)

2) ‘Oh, darling, I love you, too, she said. Then,
right in the same damn breath, she said, ‘Promise
me youll let your hair grow. Crew cuts are
getting corny. And your r hair's so lovely. (131)

3) George gave himself a little room for his reply,

3) He stepped back, and stepped right on the lady’s
foot behind him. He probably broke every toe in
her body. He said the play itself was no master-
piece, but that the Lunts, of course, were absolute

absolute angel angels. Angels. For Chrissake. Angels. (133)
“Angels,” Holden thought. “Angels. For Chrissake.
Angels.” (82)

4) After the matinée, Sally told Holden that she had | 4) ‘Me? No. No special time, I said. Truer word

a marvellous idea. “Let’s go ice skating at Radio
City tonight.”

“All right,” Holden said. “Sure.”

“Do you mean it?” Sally said. “Don’t just say i
unless you mean it. I mean I don’t give a
one way or the other.” (82)

-

Is

was never spoken, boy. ‘Why?’

‘Let's go ice-skating at Radio City.

That’s the kind of ideas she always had.
‘Ice-skating at Radio City? You mean right now?’
‘Just for an hour or so. Don’t you want to? If you
don't want to -’

‘I didn’t say I didn’t want to,’ I said.
want to.’

‘Do you mean it? Don’t ju_s say it if you don’t

‘Sure. If you

the other.’ (134)

5) Sally’s ankles had a painful, unbecoming way of
collapsmg toward each other and Holden’s weren't

much better. That night there were at least a

hundred people who had othmg better to do than
watch the skaters.

suggested suddenly.
"I‘hat‘s the most marvellous idea I've heard all

5) Old Sally’s ankles kept bending in till they were
practically on the ice. .. And what made it worse,
there were at least a couple of hundred rubber-
necks that didn't have anything better to do than
stand around and \Ltch everybody falling all over
themselves.

‘Do you want to get a table inside and have a
drink or something?” I said to her finally.
“That’s the most marvellous idea you've had all

day,’ she said. She was killing herself. (135)

off her red Holden
began to hght matches. He let them bt bum down

6) As soon as we sat down, old Sally took off her
gloves, and I gave her a cigarette. ... Then [ sort
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he couldn’t hold them, then he dropped what
left into an ashtray. (82)

all
was le

of started lighting matches. I do that quite a lot
when I'm in a certain mood. [ sort of let them

drop them in the ash-tray. Its nervous habit. (135)

7) “Look.” Sally said, “I have to know - are you or

mas Eve’
“Sure, said Holden, w1thout enthusnasm

Eve? 1 have to know.’

‘I wrote you I would. You've asked me that about
twenty times. Sure, I am.

‘[ mean I have to know,’ she said. (135—136)

8) Holden suddenly stopped lighting matches. He
leaned forward over the table. “Sally, did you ever
get fed up? 1 mean did you ever get scared that
everything was gonna go lousy unless you did
something?”

“Sure,” Sally said.

“Do you like school?” Holden inquired.
“Ifs a terrific bore.”

“Do you hate it, | mean?”

“Well I don't hate it”

“Well I hate it,” said Holden.

“Boy, do I hate it!

But it lsn’t just that. that. It It‘s everything. I hate living in
New York. ..” (83)

of leaned nearer to her over @ % I had quite
a few topics on my mind. ‘Hey, Sally,’ I said. ...
Did you ever get fed up? I said. ‘[ mean did
you ever get scared that everything was going to
go lousy unless you did something? I mean do you
like school, and all that stuff?”’

It's a terrific bore.

‘l mean do you hate it? I know it’s a terrific bore,
but do you hate it, is what I mean?’

‘Well, I don’t exactly hate it. You always have to - '
Well, ] hate it. Boy, do I hate it’ I said. ‘But it
New York and all. .." (136)

9) “.I hate Fifth Avenue buses and Madison Avenue
out at the T hate

the S Seventy-second Street movie, with th those fake
clouds on the ceiling, and being introduced to guys
like George Harrison, and going down in elevators

9) ‘.. Taxi-cabs, and Madison Avenue buses, with the
drivers and all always yelling at you to get out at
the rear door, and being introduced to phoney
guys that call the Lunts angels, and going up and
down in elevators when you just want to go

when you wanna go out, and guys fitting your
" (83)

outside, and guys fitting your pants all the time at
Brooks', and people always -’ (136)

10) “You're sweet,” said Sall
sub!ect.
“Boy, I hate school! You oughta go to a boys’
school sometime. All you do is study, and make
believe you give a damn if the football team wins,
and talk about girls and clothes and liquor, and - "
(83)

shing he’'d change the

10) You're sweet,’ she said. But you could tell she
wanted me to change the damn subject.
“You ought to go to a boys’ school sometime. Try
it sometime,” I said. ‘It's full of phonies, and all
you do is study, so that you can learn enough to
be smart enough to be able to buy a goddam
Cadillac some day, and you have to keep making
believe you give a damn if the football team loses,
and all you do is talk about girls and liquor and
sex all day, ..’ (137)

11) “Now, listen,” Sally interrupted. “Lots of boys get
more out o_f school than that.”

“I agree” said Holden. “But that's all I get out
of it. See? Thats what | mean. I dont get
anything out of anything. I'm in bad shape. I'm
in lousy shape. .."” (83)

11) ‘Now, listen,’ old Sally said.
more out of school than th_at
‘[ agree! I agree they do, some of them! But
that's all / get out of it See? That's my point
That’s exactly my goddam point,’ I said. ‘I don't get
hardly anything out of anything. I'm in bad shape.
I'm in lousy shape’ (137)

‘Lots of boys get

12) “.. Look, Sally. How would you like to just beat
it? Here’s my idea. I'll borrow Fred Halsey’s car

12) ‘Look,’ l said. ‘Here’s my idea. How wou]d you
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and tomorrow morning we'll drive up to Massachu-
setts and Vermont and around there, see? It's
beautiful. I mean it's wonderful up there, honest to
God. ..” (83)

know this guy down in Greenwich Village that we
can borrow his car for a couple of weeks. ... What
we could do is, tomorrow morning we could drive
up to Massachusetts and Vermont, and all around
there, see. It’'s beautiful as hell up there. It really
is’ (137)

13) “.. We'll stay in these cabin camps and stuff like
that till my inoney runs out. I have a hundred and

twelve dollars with me. Then, when the money
runs out, I'll get a job and we'll live somewhere
with a brook and stuff. ...Honest to God, Sally, we'll

have a swell time. Then, later on, we'll get married

13) ‘I have about a hundred and eighty bucks in the
bank. I can take it out when it opens in the
morning, and then I could go down and get this
guy’s car. No kidding. We'll stay in these cabin

Then, when the dough runs out, I could get a job

or something. Wuddaya say? C’'mon! Wuddaya say?
C'mon! Let’s do it, huh?”

“You can't just do something like that” Sally said.
“Why not?” Holden asked shrilly. “Why the hell
not?”

“Because you can't” Sally said. “You just can't,
that's all. Supposing your money ran out and you
didn'’t get a job - then what?” (83—84)

somewhere and we could live somewhere with a
brook and all, and, later on, we could get married

terrific time! Wuddaya say? C'mon! Wuddaya say?
Will you do it with me? Please!

You can't just do something like that’ old Sally
said. She sounded sore as hell.

Why not? Why the hell not? ...

‘Because you can't, that’s all. In the first place,
were both practically children. And did you ever
stop to think what you'd do if you didnt get a job
when your money ran out? .." (138)

14) “I'd get a job. Don’t worry about that. You don't
have to worry about that part of it. What's the
matter? Don’t you wanna go with me?”

- all those things. Kft-er——&u—-g—t_oallege and we
get married and all. There’ll be oodles of marvel-

14) ‘It isn’t fantastic. I'd get a job. Don’t worry about
the matter? Don't you want to go with me? Say so,
if you don’t’

lous places to go to.”
“No, there wouldn’t be,” Holden said. “Itd be
entirely different.” (84)

things. I mean after you go to college and all, and
if we should get married and all. There'll be
codles of marvellous places to go to. You're just -’
‘No, there wouldn’t be. There wouldn't be oodles
of places to go to at all. Itd be entirely different,’ I
said. (138)

15) “It wouldn’t be the same at all. We'd have to go
downstairs in elevators with suitcases and stuff.
Wed have to call up everyone and tell

goodbye and send ’em postcards. ..” (84)

em

15) ‘.. Itd be entirely different. We'd have to go
downstairs in elevators with suitcases and stuff.
We'd have to phone up everybody and tell 'em
good-bye and send 'em postcards from hotels and
all. ... (139)

in Madison Avenue buses and read newspapers.
We'd have to go to the Seventy-second Street all
the time and see newsreels. Newsreels! There’s

mean at all.”

“Maybe I dont. Maybe you don't, either,” Sally
said. (84)

16) .. And I'd be working in some office, making a
lot of dough, and riding to work in cabs and
Madison Avenue buses, and reading newspapers,
and playing bridge all the time, and going to the
movies and seeing a lot of stupid shorts and
coming attractions and newsreels. Newsreels. Christ
almighty. There’s always a dumb horse race, and
some dame breaking a bottle over a ship, and
some chimpanzee riding a goddam bicycle with
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‘Maybe I don’t! Maybe yox don't, either,’ old Sally
said. (139)

17) “You give me a royal pain,” he announced quite

dispassionately. (84)

17) ‘C'mon, let’s get outa here,’ I said. ‘You give me
a royal pain in the ass, if you want to know the
truth.’ (139)

18) “Hey, Carl” Holden said, “you're one of these

intellectual guys. Tell me something. .." (84)

(Chapter 19)
18) ‘Listen, hey, Luce. You're one of those intellectual

guys. I need your advice. I'm in a terrific - > (150)

19) “Hullo”” Holden shouted into the phone.

“Who is this?” inquired a cold voice.
“This is me, Holden Caulfield. Can I speak to

Sally, please?”

“Sally’s asleep. This is Mrs. Hayes. Why are you
calling up at this hour, Holden?”

“Wanna talk Sally, Mis’ Hayes. Very 'portant. Put
her on.”

“Sally’s asleep, Holden. Call tomorrow. Good night.”
“Wake ‘er up. Wake ‘er up, huh? Wake 'er up,
Mis’ Hayes.” (84—85)

(Chapter 20)

19) ‘Hello, I said when somebody answered the god-
dam phone. I sort of yelled it, I was so drunk.
‘Who is this?’ this very cold, lady’s voice said.

‘This is me. Holden Caulfield. Lemme speaka
Sally, please.’

‘Sally’s asleep. This is Sally’s grandmother. Why
are you calling at this hour, Holden? Do you know
what time it is?

‘Yeah. Wanna talka Sally. Very important. Put her
on.’

‘Sally’s asleep, young man. Call her tomorrow.
Good night”

‘Wake 'er up! Wake ’er up, hey. Attaboy.’ (157)

20) “Holden,” Sally said, from the other end of the
wire.

“Sally? Sally, that you?”

“Yes. You're drunk.”

“Sally, I'll come over Christmas Eve. Trim the tree
for ya. Huh? Wuddaya say? Huh?”
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‘Il trim the tree for ya. Huh? Wuddaya say

-~

yown T T
“Il trim the tree for ya. Huh? O.K?” (85)

20) ‘Holden, this is me. It was old Sally. Whats
the big idea?”
‘Sally? That you?
‘Yes - stop screaming. Are you drunk?
‘Yeah. Listen. Listen, hey. I'll come over Christmas
Eve. Okay? Trimma goddam tree for ya. Okay?
Okay, hey, Sally?’

yud T
‘Nobody. Me, myself and 1.’ Boy, was I drunk! ...
(157)

21) “Yes! Good night!”

“G'night. G'night, Sally baby. Sally sweetheart,
darling.” (85)

21) ‘Yes. Good night. Go home and go to bed.’
She hung up on me.
‘G'night. G'night, Sally baby. Sally sweetheart dar-
ling,’ I said. (158)

22) Then he made his way into the men’s room and

it. He sat there counting the squares in the tile
fleor while the water dripped down his face and
the back of his neck, soaking his shirt collar and
necktie. (85)

22) Finally, though, I came out and went in the men’s
room, staggering around like a moron, and filled
dunked my head in it, right up to the ears. ..
Then I walked over to this radiator by the window
and sat down on it. .. .

I didn’t have anything else to do, so I kept sitting
on the radiator and counting these little white
squares on the floor. (158)
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23) Twenty minutes later the barroom piano player

23) Then, pretty soon, the guy that played the piano
for old Valencia, this very wavy-haired, flitty-looking

24) “Why don't you go home, kid?"
Holden shook his head. “Not me,” he said. “Not
me.”
The piano player shrugged and replaced the lady’s

comb in his inside pocket. (85)

24) ‘Why don’t you go home, Mac?’
‘Not me. Boy, you can play that goddam piano,’ I
told him. I was just flattering him. (159)

25) Then he went to the checkroom. ...
His teeth chattering violently, Holden stood on the
corner and waited for a Madison Avenue bus. It
was a long wait. (86)

25) Then, when I went out to the checkroom. I
couldn’t find my goddam check.
.. and my teeth started chattering like hell. I
couldn’t make them stop. I walked up to Madison
Avenue and started to wait around for a bus be-
cause I didn't have hardly any money left and I
had to start economizing on cabs and all. But I
didn’t feel like getting on a damn bus. .. (159—

160)
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