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ABSTRACT

Nihilistic Tragedy in A Farewell to Arms

Oh Ki-bong
Faculty Advisor

Prof. Kim Jae-poong, Ph.D.
English Education Major
Graduate School of Education,
Chosun University
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This paper is an attempt to discuss both the "nihilism and tragedy” presented in
Farewell to Arms of E. M. Hemingway in which he has described the dualistic
Nihilism with World War I, the meanings of natural objects, and the end of
Frederic Henry and Catherine Barkley’'s life and love in tragedy. This novel which
was written based on his experience participating in World War I has the elements
of an autobiography. In this work, Frederic Henry, the hero, refused duty as a
soldier in the battle field and ran away from the army. He had a feeling of
disillusionment and repulsion when faced with the death of his girl friend. Through
this work, Hemingway held a firm position as author. Most of his literary works
are tragic. The Risk of death he experienced himself in several wars, including
World War I and II, were represented in his work. Most it dealing with tragic
visions of violence and death. He described the suffering caused by the violence of
wars and the destiny of humans who collapse in vain before nature and God based
on his experience. His experience permeated into all his literary works including
A Farewell To Armsy . Though no hope is found in the work, Hemingway was
able to represent the desperate efforts of humans to face despair instead of being
depressed or defeated in a life full of despair.

Ernest Miller Hemingway's "A Farewell To Arms, described a person named

Frederic Henry, a hero, who was immersed in nihilism refusing the meaning of the



war and the existing value when he realized its absurdity although he would like
to seek for a stimulating adventure of a war on the sidelines without any purpose
or motive. This study examined the nihilistic duality of war represented in "A
Farewell To Arms; for logical development to effectively deliver the central
meaning of the novel. Based on the results, it aims to analyze what effect the war
had on the hero who criticized the war through nihilism, and what the nature of
our life is. Next, this study focused on dual symbolism of rain and snow
represented in the novel. The rain implies tragic images used through the author’s
imagination. Therefore, the study compared rain as a tragic image to snow as an
ideal image and analyzed in what way they are represented and what interaction
they have.

Hemingway represented absurdity and violence of the war through his distinctive
hard-boiled wring style in this novel. Therefore, focusing on the wars and tragic
love, this study analyzed how thoughts of the hero progressed during the absurd
war and what the author wanted to represent through true love between the hero

and Catherine Barkley.
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In the late summer of that year we lived in a house in a village that looked
across the river and the plain to the mountains. there were pebbles and
boulders, dry and white in the sun, and the water was clear and swiftly
moving and blue in the channels. Troops went by the house and down the

road.
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He cried when they

Abandoned his troops, ordered to be shot,” he said.
read the sentence from the pad of paper, and they were questioning

Two carabinieri took the lieutenant-colonel to the river bank. He
walked in the rain, an old man with his hat off.--

another when they shot him. (310)

War it (2397240)

“@



o

sl

oo

A

all

SED

ol

oy
o

-

o

7o

—

o
ol

o]

oF
"

JEEERERE

9

o

Aol a9k 85 b

A=l ey

A1} o

54
ol
B
)
%

W
Ho

e o

NI

& FAA QL o

T e S g

At (1957196)

9

lex
il

Fow edld 4

and

glorious,

I was always embarrassed by the words sacred,

the sacrifices were like the stockyards at Chicago

sacrifice in vain. -

- Abstract

if nothing was done with the meat except to bury it.

words such as glory, honor, courage, or hallow were obscene beside

the concrete names of villages, the numbers of roads, the names of

rivers, the numbers of regiments and the date. (2627263)
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“How you like this goddamn war?”

“Rotten.” (80)
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The orderly brought a chair and he sat down, “and good news. You

will be decorated. They want to get you the medaglia d’argento but

perhaps they can get only the bronze.”

“What for?”

“No,” I said. “I was blown up while we were eating cheese.”

“Be serious. You must have done something heroic either before or

after. Remember carefully.”

“I did not.”

“I didn’t carry anybody. I couldn’t move.” (1167117)
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Once in camp I put a log on top of the fire and it was full of ants.
As it commenced to burn, the ants swarmed out and went first
toward the centre where the fire was! then turned back and ran
toward the end. -+ But I did not do anything but throw a tin cup of
water on the log, so that I would have the cup empty to put whiskey
in before I added water to it. I think the cup of water on the burning

log only steamed the ants. (431)
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He had not had it but he understood that I had really wanted to go

to the Abruzzi but had not gone and we were still friends, with many
tastes alike, but with the difference between us. He had always
known what I did not know and what, when I learned it, I was
always able to forget. But I did not know that then, although I
learned it later. (52)
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We think. We read. We are not peasants. We are mechanics. But
There is a class that controls a country that is stupid and does not

Also they make money out of it.” (101)
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even the peasants know better than to believe in a war. Everybody
realize anything and never can. That is why we have this war.

hates this war.

A AL A

B

[e=]
=

of v}

Ietelol

%

A

[e]
-+

T
R

CELE
Apetel

stAL e olobr], 4

ol
K

23!

23!
™
e

Nd
prig

L

=

o %g, 1w 7}

A

1

Ton

Nd
prig

)

2

X

ol
i
o
rh

e

b0

o]

B

A5z

k)

Aol



toprhe A, EE S g9 Audth 2R AQA olFeh
)

2 Eoldth A wo] wejM artA] S fiivh (198)

i

The next night the retreat started. We heard that Germans and
Austrians had broken through in the north and were coming down the
mountain valleys toward Cividale and Udine. The retreat was orderly,
wet and sullen. In the night, going slowly along the crowded roads
we passed troops marching under the rain, guns, horses pulling
wagons, mules, motor trucks, all moving away from the front. There

was no more disorder than in an advance. (266)

»
A EFEEE gle] @3 theelddrhal shEA uidelE AAe] o ofskd Zlojgta

w23
Zolg me=e Aes b AAE A7 PUnR & o3 eEc Aol
2%g i Aol ARz AA A4 wa) wAS U At

“Apdloptz of® Al | A7



‘o] dA ol AxFe. A vl W™ x| Aolear”

©,
=]
el
=)
2l
i
>~
>
i
lo,
e,
o
o
24

g QAR7F & ELFo]ok” (175)

“What's the matter with you?”

“This war is killing me,” Rinaldi said, “I am very depressed by it.”

“All summer and all fall I've operated. I work all the time. I do

everybody’'s work. All the hard ones they leave to me. By God, baby,

I am becoming a lovely surgeon.” (2417242)
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I pulled and twisted and got my legs loose finally and turned
around and touched him. It was Passini and when I touched him he
screamed. His legs were toward me and I saw in the dark and the
light that they were both smashed above the knee. One leg was gone
and the other was held by tendons and part of the trouser and the
stump twitched and jerked as though it were not connected. -+ Then
he was quite biting his arm, the stump of his leg twitching. (106~
107)
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I watched for a while and then went to sleep. I slept heavily except

once I woke sweating and scared and then went back to sleep trying

to stay outside of my dream. - I was tired and once it was really
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“Your brigade?” He told them.
“Regiment?” He told them.
“Why are you not with your regiment?” He told them.

“Do you not know that an officer should be with his troops?” He

did.

“It is because of treachery such as your that we have lost the fruits

of victory.”

“Have you ever been in a retreat?” the lieutenant—colonel asked.

“Italy should never retreat.” (309)
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There was fighting for that mountain too, but it was not successful,
and in the fall when the rains came the leaves all fell from the
chestnut trees and the branches were bare and the trunks black with
rain. - There were mists over the river and clouds on the mountain
and the trucks splashed mud on the road and the troops were muddy

and wet in there capes; their rifles were wet and under their capes



the two leather cartridge-boxes on the front of the belt, gray leather

boxes heavy with the packs of clips of thin, long 6.5mm. (36737)
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At the start of the winter came the permanent rain and with the rain
came the cholera. But it was checked and in the end only seven

thousand died of it in the army. (37)
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We were talking softly out on the balcony. The moon was supposed
to rise but there was a mist over the town and it did not come up
and in a little while it started to drizzle and we came in. Outside the
mist turned to rain and in a little while it was raining hard and we
heard it drumming on the roof. I got up and stood at the door to see

if it was raining in but it wasn't, so I left the door open. (190)
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“It’s raining hard”
“And you’'ll always love me, won't you?”

“YeS”
“Why are you afraid of it?”

“All right. I'm afraid of the rain because sometimes I see me dead
in it.”

“No.”

“And sometimes I see you dead in it.”

“That’s more likely.”

“No, it’s not, darling. Because I can keep you safe. I know I can.

But nobody can help themselves.”

She was crying. I comforted her and she stopped crying. But

outside it kept on raining. (1917192)
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“But at my back I always hear

Time's winged chariot hurrying near.” (226)
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When daylight came the storm was still blowing but the snow had

stopped. It had melted as it fell on the wet ground and now it was
raining again. There was another attack just after daylight but it was

unsuccessful. (265)
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3) Wirt William , The Tragic Art of Emest Hemingway (Baton Rouge: Louisiana

University Press, 1983), p. 81



= E71A WRlth BkIAAE e FiiEe a8 w2 sYE
AF7] AR e A9, Ao HE oM Ao RRE o]E s

Skt (198)

The next night the retreat started. We heard that Germans and
Austrians had broken through in the north and were coming down the
mountain valleys toward Cividale and Udine. The retreat was orderly,

wet and sullen.

It rained steadily and the army of the Bainsizza moved down off
the plateau in the October rain and across the river where the great

victories had commenced in the spring of that year. (2667267)
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Look at it. Christ, that my love were in my arms and I in my bed

again. That my love Catherine. That my sweet love Catherine down
might rain. Blow her again to me. Well, we were in it. Every one

was caught in it and the small rain would not quite it. (278)
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That night there was a storm and I woke to hear the rain lashing
the window-panes. It was coming in the open window. Some one had
knocked on the door. I went to the door very softly, not to disturb
Catherine, and opened it. The barman stood there. He wore his

overcoat and carried his wet hat. (357)

e FHE SH RS B2 ofF itk wiEulgeds FelM EolX
il

“gedojof, ol e? F-¢= oF FL dolEt YL

“What's the matter?”

“It’s a very serious matter.”

I looked around. The room was dark. I saw the matter in the floor
from the window. “Come in,” I said. I took him by the arm into the
bathroom; locked the door and put on the light. I sat down on the
edge of the bathtub.
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“What's the matter, Emilio? Are you in trouble?”

“No. You are, Tenente.” (357)

3E® EolMA HlZA Aol B A Zskth el 7 Wi2]r] AlF

Ak ohul ulZh Wgar el ulel Mol xgom wa) HFHe B
= &k (317)

In march came the first break in the winter. In the night it started
raining. It rained on all morning and turned the snow to slush and
made the mountain-side dismal. (406)

It rained for three days. The snow was all gone now on the
mountain-side below the station. The road was a torrent of muddy

snow-water. It was too wet and slushy to to out. On the morning of



the third day of rain we decided to go down into town. (407)

B2kl =AM F3E Hol HolE ] & Enh vhAE B
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We came into Lausanne and went into a medium-sized hotel to
stay. It was still raining as we drove through the streets and into the

carriage entrance of the hotel. (408)
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She hurried in. I walked up and down the hall. I was afraid to go

in. I looked out the window. It was dark but in the light from the



window I could see it was raining. (427)

o] W7} HlE =5 oalskes H=2 A HIHE Aot
LWl A Ee A= AGEN Fes wolok ok AXH wiE o] kA A
ol M= HZ7F Wi vk
S WHE ST o FiA Y Fow v[AE EYo® HYF e gl
o= RS okt (3377338)
I looked out the window. It was dark but in the light from the
window I could see it was raining. (427)
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I sat down the chair in front of a table where there were nurses’
reports hung on clips at the side and looked out of the window. I

could see nothing but the dark and the rain falling across the light



from the window. (430)
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But after I had got them out and shut the door and turned off the
light it wasn’t any good. It was like saying good-by to a statue.
After a while I went out and left the hospital and walked back to the
hotel in the rain. (436)

of wl Wels v A7 A& Ase gt AMY npE 7 FEolA] Bk

ol T Ae FAAY, o] Hl= EE el B8 AgokshE E41¢]

4]l Aeolrt. Hlgol M Atk W] @a 553 v[E stow Hojrls = =g dl
R

Fg HoFErh



o)

g a2 2

2 Uehbe

S 0
-

= O
=

AN Hhze

At

j
RN

A w7t Ae

K

aRewRE A3 olHA Hali, 1

T
R

ojlH, 1

B
mr

ol

o} gloj% of v Ao}

= ]

%]

AAEE oA 7

71 &

r

o]

£ @ofst7] wiel W

017 H]

g e

I

.

ol

o ou Ak WA ek ‘Apw )

Boll e 5

©

=9

s

=

0]
PN

S

il

o)u A & %

ZF

£

il

/HE'_

B

g oi7}

Hl 2.
=

HA

1ol 2% ATk ol

S

ol

ol

g ol & 2t

2.
=

)1\1,

Aol AWes Hy

o} skt

=
=

< 7F7}

p
-

U AR SR

9

1Y wo =2 W

S

ol Bt (9712)

It came very fast and the sun went a dull yellow and then

clouds came on

everything was gray and the sky was covered and

down the mountain and suddenly we were in it and it was snow. -

Some one came in and as the door opened I could see the snow

falling. (40743)
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Later, below in the town, I watched the snow falling, looking out of
window of the bawdy house, the house for officers, where I sat with
a friend and two glasses drinking a bottle of Asti, and, looking out at
the snow falling slowly and heavily, we knew it was all over for that
vear. Up the river the mountains had not been taken: none of

mountains beyond the river had been taken. That was all left for next

year. (41)
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We went along the rough new military road that followed the crest
of the ridge and I looked to the north at the two ranges of mountains,
green and dark to the snow-line and then white and lovely in the
sun. Then, as the road mounted along the ridge, I saw a third range
of mountains, higher snow mountains, that looked chalky white and
furrowed, with strange planes, and then there were mountains far off

beyond all these that you could hardy tell if you really saw. (93)
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& At v A7 (280)

It was cold, wet November wind and I knew it was snowing in the

mountains. (361)
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Going up the road toward home the road was smooth and slippery
for a while and the ice orange from the horses until the wood-hauling
track turned off. Then the road was clean—packed snow and led
through the woods, and twice coming home in the evening , we saw

foxes. (403)
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I did not care what I was getting into. This was better than going
every evening to the house for officers where the girls climbed all
over you and put your cap on backward as a sign of affection
between their trips upstairs with brother officers. I knew I did not
love Catherine Barkley nor had any idea of loving her. This was a
game, like bridge, in which you said things instead of playing cards.
Like bridge you had to pretend you were playing for money or
playing for some stakes. Nobody had mentioned what the stakes were.

It was all right with me. (74775)
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I went out the door and suddenly I felt lonely and empty. I had
treated seeing Catherine very lightly, I had gotten somewhat drunk
and had nearly forgotten to come but when I could not see her there

I was feeling lonely and hollow. (89)
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It was Catherine Barkley. She came in the room and over the bed.

“Hello, darling,” she said. She looked fresh and young and very
beautiful. I thought I had never seen any one so beautiful.

“Hello,” 1 said. When I saw her I was in love with her. Everything
turned over inside of me. She looked toward the door, saw there was
no one, then she sat on the side of bed and leaned over and kissed

me. I pulled her down and felt her heart beating. (1507151)
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She went out. God knows I had not wanted to fall in love with her.
I had not wanted to fall in love with any one. But God knows I had
and I lay on the bed in the room of the hospital in Milan and all
sorts of things went through my head but I felt wonderful and finally

Miss Gage came in. (125)
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Often a man wishes to be alone and a girl wishes to be alone too
and if they love each other they are jealous of that in each other, but
I can truly say we never felt that. We could feel alone when we were
together, alone against the others. It has only happened to me like
that once. I have been alone while I was with many girls and that is

the way that you can be most lonely. But we were never lonely and



never afraid when we were together. (340)
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“What's the matter, darling?”

“I never felt like a whore before,” she said. I went over to the
window and pulled the curtain aside and looked out. I had not thought
it would be like this.

“You're not a whore.”

“I know it, darling. But it isn’t nice to feel like one.” Her voice was

dry and flat. (2237224)
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“You aren’t angry are you, darling?”
“No.”

“And you don’t feel trapped?”
“Maybe a little. But not by you.”

‘T didn't mean by me. You mustn’t be stupid. I meant trapped at

all.”

“You always feel trapped biologically.” (207)
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Blow, blow, you western wind. Well, it blew and it wasn’t the

small rain but the big rain down that rained. It rained all night. You

knew it rained down that rain. Look at it. Christ, that my love were

in my arms and I in my bed again. That my love Catherine. That my

sweet love Catherine down might rain. Blow her again to me. Well,

we were in it. Every one was caught in it and the small rain would

not quiet it. “Good-night, Catherine,” I said out loud. “I hope you

sleep well. If it’s too uncomfortable, darling, lie on the other side,

77]:

said. “I'll get you some cold water. In a little while it will be morning

and then it won't be so bad. I'm sorry he makes you so

uncomfortable. Try and go to sleep, sweet.” (278)
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The head was mine, but not to use, not to think with, only to
remember and not too much remember.

I could remember Catherine but I knew I would get crazy if I
thought about her when I was not sure yet I would see her, so I
would not think about her, only about her a little, only about her with
the car going slowly and clickingly, and some light through the

canvas and my lying with Catherine on the floor of the car. (318)

AME w227 vhAl §171el As) e ZA =y e A"a] Fxo] 2otk
Aok Ao oY FolM Ze=y st
e AvA Ha FATHE=IY Leaze @

Abghol frele & H7HEY AR O TR vl 5 fle 2T AR



WA ARl wold egkth Sabe BB GAAA v S

2 B ke A 2gh g 92 F A S8 d8n U 9 g
A7) kel MBS Ak $AHe] St elvhe] Hi AL mAth vk
A o] PREAEa s S RS goda Hout S A

All T could see was umbrella ribs. The umbrella strained and pulled
and I felt us driving along with it. I braced my feet and held back on
it, then suddenly, it buckled; I felt a rib snap on my forehead, I tried
to grab the top that was bending with the wind and the whole thing
buckled and went inside out and I was astride the handle of an
inside—out, ripped umbrella, where I had been holding a wind-filled

pulling sail. (3677368)

o mRaE mF vlde] 9 old) nelw $4L WAD FEL T LA

=
Hhge e wob vk <labie] MAY BEHSHU firel HYUh AMY w2

1A mE 1F vFe A tlew YU TEE BEHoE I o

slibde] 7HSlge o QH wE PEEL £H® Aol ol
WA Qi Ae xaelgE SHol nY £ ATk (323)

We knew the baby was very close now and it gave us both a

feeling as though something were hurrying us and we could not lose



any time together. (412)
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He hadn’t. He had never been alive. Except in Catherine. I'd felt
him kick there often enough. But I hadn’t for a week. Maybe he was
choked all the time. Poor little kid. I wished the hell I'd been chocked
like that. No I didn’t. Still there would not be all this dying to go
through. (4307431)
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Now Catherine would die. That was what you did. You died. You
did not know what it was about. You never had time to learn. They
threw you in and told you the rules and the first time they caught
you off base they killed you. Or they Kkilled you gratuitously like
Aymo. Or gave you the syphilis like Rinaldi. But they killed you in

the end. You could count on that. Stay around and they would kill

you. (431)

o
2
o2

ofi
hn

42

i

Aol dujz AMY AEevbA S5e wdel FA Hed 2ol g



B oM RE Zlol mATh o} TR 44sd weth 4748

Z7F gt & 9 AL 2y} o] Jla o Ao 9t skt
1]
i

M. AFsH shvbd, adE A4 @7 & FaA FuREY S5 &

7 PEurh 2Ey 2Rk Qb gtk A, A, shubd. (344)

Everything was gone inside of me. I did not think. I could not
think. I knew she was going to die and I prayed that she would not.
Don’t let her die. Oh, God, please don’'t let her die. I'll do anything
for you if you won’t let her die. please, please. please, dear God, don't
let her die. Dear God don’t let her die. I'll do anything you say if you
don’t let her die. You took the baby but don’t let her die. That was
all right but don’t let her die. Please, please, dear God, don't let her
die. (434)

WA, T dol et Aty , &fEEhAk, 1968, p. 222-23
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Poor, poor dear Cat. And this was the price you paid for sleeping
together. This was the end of the trap. This was what people got for
loving each other. Thank God for gas, anyway. What must it have
been like before there were anaesthetics? Once it started, they were in
the mill-race. Catherine had a good time in the time of pregnancy. It
wasn’'t bad. She was hardly very sick. She was not awfully
uncomfortable until toward the last. So now they got her in the end.

You never got away with anything. Get away helll It would have



been the same if we had been married fifty times. And what if she
should die? She won't die. People don’t die in childbirth nowadays.
That was what all husbands thought. (422)
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“I'm going to die,” she said; then waited and said, “I hate it.”

“Just you,” she said. then a little later, “I'm not afraid. I just hate

it.”

Catherine said. “I'll come and stay with you nights,” she said. It was

very hard for her to talk.

“Please go out of the room,” the doctor said. “You cannot talk.”

Catherine winked at me, her face gray. “I'll be right outside,” I said.

“Don’t worry, darling,” Catherine said. “I'm not a bit afraid. It's

just a dirty trick.” (4347435)
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It seems she had one hemorrhage after another. They couldn’t stop
it. I went into the room and stayed with Catherine until she died. She
was unconscious all the time, and it did not take her very long to die.

(436)
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