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Aaron Sisson BSEE®D Aaron 51, EOMLBOZIFIKEDZF T, ar DELEDHE %
BZ T3 Lilly i3 Moses Th s, Hx U/t DELER [ERE/ Ficss¥oni, TE)
ROTT0 VRSN ORALEELF]IED LRGN TNS, BHEETIE Aaron i3 Moses
2B, 1252 VORERNTI Y Ve 308, COELTIE Aaron REFEDEORE
»oENT, LillybBRAEKCRDL, HEOEORLZDSTOTH 2,
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57,
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BOITNTEELS LT EERDLEETY, BEORUERR bbb -7, BIRRVITTES
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Salt EDH) ERB->TULE - HBRERENLD, 7Vv—1Ey I0DA-KEERE-T, HU
BEOGIcHTiT>TLE D,
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WRYDH, BOAE, LEBOEY, £5055B0TVE0%, HOa v vt - #H—F /O
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{86780, Lilly i3, [BESEOEVRAGZEAEIC] Aaron DERIC, DO TTEXE4A4K
CHENIESED, [EREFRIK] v+ —V2LTR30 o1, 203C Aaron ITEEPEL
TRT, [BER{BA-T,

Z DFTHI1T Lawrence DSEAF &3V T 3R/, Blutbriiderschaft ©O#7t (The White Peacock
TKkDH%, Cyril O& &% George BRWVTR 381, Women in Love T Birkin & Crich
BURY v ETHEEOKT) EXDBRREINTINE, CD%, Aaron 3 Lilly iwEEdrN
Tw<, Aaron & Lilly iZ3tic Lawrence® 5 Tdh 4 & Hough 128 - T B3 E#—

The fact is that Lawrence has split his own consciousness betwen two characters in
the story——Aaron and Lilly. Lilly is Lawrence the prophet, and Aaron is the escaped
denizen of Eastwood.

RO LY RBMEORT, ZADBRBAYOHICKEZORBEAE LT 2—-bT —
avE) )~ ThHbd, V) —RFEEZrLVYIXTHY, To—Vvi3I4I— b vy FOREH
TdH 5o (EER

¥ 72 Moore 3T DA DBE&%IC Lawrence & J. M. Murry Og 4 B 2 @E4)——
There is a good deal of the Lawrence-Murry relationship here : the similarity goes
deeper than Lawrence’s nursing of Murry during a spell of grippe in Sussex in 1951.
LZia v Ad<) —ORVIEZRBBH 5, £ OHUR[IE 0 L Y X P151ES £ v 2
ATHELARTERECE N~ ) — BB LLBLD RS, €=-5)

BOoRRECKIDBEIRICE B, BRIKHRT 2RBEHEICRB ALK RIE L EBD 3, 515
ERUMBBEBERFEDICLT, FREXKEEZBIZ DI TBLELEE D, Lilly BE>5—

There’s something wrong with marriage altogether, I think. Egoisme a deuxz——-"

“What’s that mean?”

“Egoisme & deux? Two people, one egoism. Marriage is a self-conscious egoistic state,
it seems to me.”

“You’ve got no children?” said Aaron.

“No. Tanny wants children badly. I don’t. I’'m thankful we have none.”

“Why?”

“I can’t quite say. I think of them as a burden. Besides, there are such millions and
billions of children in the world. And we know well enough what sort of millions and

billions of people they’ll grow up into. I don’t want to add my quota to the mass——

It’s against my instinct——"

“Ay——1"” laughed Aaron, with a curt acquiescence.
“Tanny’s furious. But then, when a woman has got children, she thinks the world
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wags only for them and her. Nothing else. The whole world wage for the sake of the
children——and their sacred mother.”

“Ay, that's damned true,” said Aaron. (Chap. I¥)
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[& = A BRI, UL LRBATOORFHRBHRLS, HRRFHEESOLDICH
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“I'm learning to possess my soul in patience and in peace, and I know it. And it isn’t

a negative Nirvana either. And if Tanny possesses her own soul in patience and peace

as well and if in this we understand each other at last——then there we are, together
and apart at the same time, and free of each other, and eternally inseparable. 1 have
my Nirvana——and I have it all to myself. But more than that. It coincides with her
Nirvana.”

“Ah yes,” said Aaron. “But I don’t understand all that word-splitting.”

“I do, though. You learn to be quite alone and possess your own soul in isolation
——and at the same time to be perfectly with someone else———that’s all I ask.”

“Sort of sit on a mountain-top, back to back with somebody else, like a couple of

idols.”
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“No——because it isn’t a case of sitting——or a case of back to back. It's what you
get to after a lot of fighting and a lot of sensual fulfilment. And it never does away
with the fighting and with the sensual passion. It flowers on top of them, and it would
never flower save on top of them.”

“What wouldn’t?”

“The possessing one’s own soul—and the being together with someone else in
silence, beyond speech.” (Chap. X)
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Lawrence DREFOERDNTDH » 72,
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“Everybody’s got to agree with you——that’s your price.” (Chap. X)
O MEOBRICAK LETUEIVEROAILR—Z W EOHRM AT

W< otkB o Lilly 45 Aaron OFHICKRTHM UL E S —
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“I'm not going to pretend to have friends on the face of things. No, and I don’t have
friends who don’t fundamentally agree with me. A friend means one who is at one with
me in matters of life and death. And if you’re at one with all the rest, then you're
their friend, not mine. So be their friend. And please leave me in the morning. You
owe me nothing, you have nothing more to do with me. I have had enough of these
friendships where I pay the piper and the mob calls the tune. (Chap. XD

BERBE-TEGTRAZE>TOB50% Lic 12, I3 BRI LSORE
BADPRBFILIEOVARL, RAED) DRAFCELT—ICRE2d0DC &/, dUESMHDD
DE—HKFTIBOLEBERZTOLDOORET, BORETREL, KroZz0booRFEILN
B, 2 LTHHOBREEZ—AIC LT, BREIMSEIBIRZN, AMoELEADYA
B, ERXICESSEL->T, RCHRHRREBGUE—ZARBKBERT 57K,

Lilly 13 Aaron DFEBHICIE, BHLABRRCRBOEBLOEEZEROL TV S, HI3AER L
LT, Aaron A& 7cBFEZRDI, hHEDMILBA » TERK] Lichs, Aaron 13 [#OF
] ZBALTULE -7, Lilly BzokREULET 28kic [E@EOHHEBRE > TEBEDRDOF ZH
H 5] H<, Aaron LR THHBIKH>TE->TLE D,

CoBmd Lilly & Aaron OFEHROPHEDY I3, Lawrence OBXHH & DOXHEETH 5, X%
DFWICIT, Lawrence DEHERBMD 5K EHERE, RBMC X > TEDNILLR U SNICAS
DI T BN S, BEOBRBREABD LV, BOBRETHSOFEBDICESENEND
Lawrence O&KE DB MR LT3 & Hough 35 5 ,GES

If one had to interpret these Aaron-Lilly exchanges as a phase of Lawrence’s own
experience, it could only be as a dialogue of Lawrence with himself——a fairly honest

if not a particularly edifying one. Lawrence hates the war, but, I am convinced, feels a

deep inferiority for not having been in it. He feels both his position among men and

his standing with women, his sexual authority, to be deeply impaired by his non-parti-
cipation in the crucial experience of his time. The sense of failure with women is so
strong that he is almost in a mood to reject them altogether. He wishes therefore to
transfer some of his emotional energy into a relation with a man; but he is clear-sighted
enough to see that this is unlikely to work, that men do not respond easily such emo-
tional demands. The real solution to all such interpersonal dilemmas is the singleness-
in-relation that he has described so often. But this is something merely hoped for rather
than securely possessed.

BbLINGDT —ov=))—0OPDEY %o Ly 2AESORBRO—SE LTHRRT 27

5, TNRe LY 2ROBESEHLONEL LTRTHTH S5, BrHBINEEL2HL DT

BOELTHHARDEENRSDTH 5, 9 b Y RABEHFEHATOLY, ZhBMULEDL -
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EVSEOFERERBO T, LREBES. HREZECHICRT 2BHONES, LED
HAOMBEN bHAIER & OMA D, £ORROFLVERICBY 2EFARBMcL-TEL
Rz C3bhlc &R U, T E D TORTRBIFFICES BRBIARAE LU ZLIEETT S
KEIC -T2, ZOBWRIEHEN T AVF—DEINEBYREDBBRIKEZ BT 3 0
2. L LZ i3 KW RAANEL, BHRC ORSEENERICHEICREZ LN
WO BEEFIIEIICS D > T, COXD REANBEERGROT «+ L v icxdd 2 HOMBHK
3, BOREELRNTEHERRICATZMLTH S, LHArLINRRLICRBEINI LN
&V LA, BLARKEINEHDTH D, € =)
Aaron B3—8, BADEDTIKR>TH B, LD THS Lottie DRUKLFIDTIKEED
#DHBDERKLIBER, 70FS5BOBVIIED, BRKIALNTKEEHTITSDOTH 7,
WREEOLICRT AW > TKEDRERD B S IBLfi—

The illusion of love was gone for ever. Love was a battle in which each party strove
for the mastery of the other’s soul. So far, man had yielded the mastery to woman.
Now he was fighting for it back again. And too late, for the woman would never yield.

But whether woman yielded or not, he would keep the mastery of his own soul and
conscience and actions, He would never yield himself up to her judgment again. He
would hold himself for ever beyond her jurisdiction. (Chap. XD

BEDOEFRBKACE>TLE-Tco BELERBVIBRTOREEHALLIETEH N TH
3, AFETOELARBOIMBLICET TN, SFNERMRE D &¥»> THKIcD, LU
FEIGEL, LOHBELIELIEY,

LU EARMBELEID, BLEOY, REFZHZOHRE, HEORLE, HEOTHOD
HRERE LU TTLRITE OB, BEBBURZOEBICET S LR 8V, #BIBHEL O
MEONCEZEL

#i3 Lottie 25 [—ATWNT, HEAXEDLZBOVWIEVKIZ, ELKEAXEKELEETHLE
S| My [EHEEHNETERINE] C20 (RBHEAYORMICEIE] KKEES, KX
BICEEPBECZRD2DAELT, BUHOBMEER LIS H->TWV35,

42y T7ICfT-} Lilly 28 -7, Aaron {3/ %7 3 (Novara) @ Sir William Franks o
ERiciT < A%, Lilly BBEicd 5 W80, TOET Aaron 13, —ATEBOHIELSDORZEZELIEH
5, & Lottie DHEEZES, [IMHEAD, TROTWFIE, FEHTRALELLEBELE S LEK
HC1EB, LB LA CERHORREEHSTRYE S DI,

First and single he felt, and as such he bore himself. It had taken him years to
realise that Lottie also felt herself first and single: under all her whimsicalness and
fretfulness was a conviction as firm as steel : that she, as woman, was the centre of
creation, the man was but an adjunct. She, as woman, and particularly as mother, was
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the first great source of life and being, and also of culture. The man was but the
instrument and the finisher. She was the source and the substance. (Chap. X II)

WRERLICUT, MMTHEEEL, ZLTZOLIKEE T, v 74 bRBEFBICE
L UTHRTH 2 EEZTOLLEDBPICDD > DRAKDEIE > THBE, WEHDRE
, [UECTHLIDDTICMBEDO LI BEESDBEC L L, T LTHARBABOAETSH
D, BOMERABHEEZTCVE EBbhoTc, BARTELT, BB LT, b,
FHE, YOO RBETH 2, BFRECHEETHY, HETFBATH 3, BAHIBET
bbb, KETH 3,

I3, The White Peacock ® Cyril ®Hft§H Mrs Beardsall, Sons and Lovers ®.Mrs Morel
ERACBOHIEZ, [KibOR] OWATH 2, £d Lottie BT DEAXHATARILLTL
TCRTRIZW,

She did but inevitably represent what the whole world around her asserted: the life-

centrality of woman. Woman, the life-bearer, the life-source. (Chap. XD

B RBELOBESHR L TV ALEPLLEVSERLZBICRDO LTV RICTEL, T

HEMaZESRbD, EaDORRTH 5,

AHOELRIV XY 2+ HOBRTR, [BREX, Xi3ET %, BRBEL6D, TRXT 2
DTH 5], Lawrence iC & > T, CNRBEBHFKEVWETH S, LOFEMLE, FEELLTOD
B BitL > TTORBBHITRETOEH OBBHE—

This is the sacrament we live by; the holy communion we live for. That man give
himself to woman in an utter and sacred abandon, all, all, all himself given, and taken.
Woman, eternal woman, she is the communicant. She receives the sacramental body
and spirit of the man. (Chap. X1I)

CHRBADPE->TH-THEESIZRABTHD - TH->THEEIRERTH S, FRECEZS
HMAMEICHES 5, HOEMESAR TS, i, AROLHR, BRICHINLZHDTH
b0 BURBORUBIRKEBEHEZT 5,

CHRBREOEBMRBLBERTRHIVEL, —HFOBRELE /20, REYICEE L,
ZOBBRRERBOICIAFABOB LI LEEELL D, TNTRELEY, [BELVIEBDERE,
BieL-Td, itk -Th, BHAMHIEHOHREOREIET Z2E T &H 5] (The comple-
tion of the process of love is the arrival at a state of simple pure self-possession, for man
and woman.) BLXDERIABO#ROTREH LT —BIEE Lawrence BEZI T3, £ LTH
DT ET (MBI UTERBEDE] Thb, 2Tl Woman in love O [EDEH]
LLT, PELRDLIBEOKEDOLKRELUTELNS,
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As for considering the lily, it is not a matter of consideration. The lily. toils and
spins hard enough, in her own way. But without that strain and that anxiety with which
we. try to weave ourselves a life. The lily is life-rooted, life-central. She cannor worry.
She is life itself, a little, delicate fountain playing creatively, fer as long or as short
a time as may be, and unable to be anxious. She may be sad or sorry, if the north
wind blows. But even then, anxious she cannot be. Whether her fountain play or cease
to play, from out the cold, damp earth, she cannot be anxious. She may only be glad
or sorry, and continue her way. She is perfectly herself, whatever befall! even if frosts
cut her off. Happy lily, never to be saddled with an idée fixe, never to be in the grip
of a monomania for happiness or love or fulfilment. It is not laisser aller. It is life-
rootedness. It is being by oneself, life-living, like the muchmooted lily. One toils,
one spins, one strives: just as the lily does. But like her, taking one’s own life-way
amidst ever’ything, and taking one’s own life-way alone. Love too. But there also, ta-
king one’s way alone, happily alone in all the wonders of communion, swept up on the
winds, but never swept away from one’s very self = Two eagles in mid-air, maybe like
Whitman’s Dalliance of Eagles. Two eagles in mid-air, grappling, whirling, coming to
their intensification of loveoneness there in mid-air. In mid-air the love-consummation.
But all the time each lifted on its own wings: each bearing itself up on its own wings
at every moment of the mid-air love consummation. That is the splendid love-way.

(Chap. X1I)

HAEDLEEZEZ TS, TLREZFEOMETREV, BAREALBDC—ERMICD L D
Co L LENRBE A BAEER C LD BT ABEEPRE L > TRV, HARAEDIR
iR, AOFLERITOS, BRCBLHIBH ST LRV, HERBEBZNLEHETH
D, BIEMICHE T 2/NITELVIEKT, EHOHS5ARD, RS b, REBHLE
T, ERABKTEBEEGELS BSTHAI: LPULDOHTIAHWLBALTHDIRE
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S TLEEILb, BURBKRLBEEZTLTHS, EBEIHE—EEHICOTODb I N
9, FE, B, BREEOREICELDONEB, L2 THFIETHEV, £ORHD
WTWV3, TNREL DHRFBINLHOHEEDLINEADDADEETHD, ASEEXZC
CETH B, AR, BALAEKICDO LD, #HiE, B, L LELARKIC, BTOdDODORIKH
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SRICKRPNTH, HEHBZREFHINBZZ LB, w4 v bvw D [REOHN] O
278, EPOZRORICOHUTV S, REDOZHORRIAFDL, Wehs, 2L CzoED L
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T, BEOEDA—OETAKET 2, TEICRT 3EDER, L LiEiT+hehEs%H
FOPCDOETN S, PEICRTIEDORRDOZOREICRTIZ, 2hEhEEOETEA
TW5, TNCZTES LOVEOFER,

B DPRAFICRLIBOUHONIHG L, BOHLBOIIFHEL, REEKGIL, 2
NENHEETRIRE LD DRU DL E—F S LOBDOKETH 5, Aaron 13 Lottie & 0
ROHOBNOR, RiICATIKBTESHR, BMBALCEBET LTZOREREL Lk
DI FRNC L BB RS,

ZO%,, 74 LY 2~fT{, £ T Marchesa del Torre LV A5, HFETH AT H
AENECHBY, 25D, Aaron OFONETIE, BOOLIICKZ S, % U T AR ERA
RBEICED, 185, CCRBHEOBEESRESOHBUED T, BIXESDBTH O HOMIET
OB 5 LVIREICIYD, BFSMER I RLETNC - 1B B EGEE RH T,

She was absolutely gone in her own incantations.  She was absolutely gone, like a

a priestess utterly involved in her own terrible rites. And he was part of the ritual -

only, God and victim in one. God and victim. All the time, God and victim. When

his aloof soul realised, amid the incantation, how he was being used——not as himself,
but as something quite different: God and victim ; then he dilated with intense surprise,
and his remote  soul stood up tall and knew itself alone. He did not want it—not
at all. He knew he was apart. And he looked back over the whole mystery of their
love contact. Only his soul was apart. (Chap. XTX)

W OT R BEOWICHHEITH 5, X, BUONEBCEHOLETO LS icH
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TOHBRALEDOKEFOH DB, Aaron RERZH 7 = —KfFL &, £} Lilly &fthro
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NTLED. HEOFERTHDHY, LORBTOIH > o EHEE/S Lk, BREZABEOROTD
P E—BUIcEEZR LI, [Bhicov—F, ZHTHELT,]

FICHEE Ui 2 ERORRERBT 2 FEH 5 Lilly 3, Aaron KBOHICLEDDHD D
BIELOVETHLLEDL, 1D, AMICREOHHLENOHHEMH D, TNERFIEICE->T
AEERELUTHRLY, BOHHEIERBBLTLE >/, TN, TRCL->THDER OB DI
WOTH %, Lilly BEOHHOWBICOOTESL——

“We've exhausted our love-urge, for the moment. And yet we try to force it to con-
tinue working. So we get inevitably anarchy and murder. It's no good. We've got to
accept the power motive, accept it in deep responsibility, do you understand me? It is
a great life motive. It was the great dark power-urge which kept Egypt so intensely
living for so many centuries. It is a vast dark source of life and strength in us now,
waiting either to issue into true action, or to burst into cataclysm. Power——the power-
urge. The will-to-power——but not in Nietzsche’s sense. Not intellectual power. Not
mental power. Not consious will-power. Not even wisdom. But dark, living, fructifying
power. Do you know what I mean?” (Chap. XXD
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D [ROHE] O bicidd 35, BBBE(ERETO 3, Lilly RAHKBOME—FIIC KE
T5L0) (] OBFREEEL, HicHd o [REBER] TRV, B~0ZD (IR
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7 Aaron & Lilly & oxtEhissd 2,
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All men say, they want a leader. Then let them in their souls submit to some greater
soul than theirs. At present, when they say they want a leader, they mean they want
an instrument, like Lloyd George. A mere instrument for their use.  But it's more
than that. It’s the reverse. It’s the deep, fathomless submission to the heroic soul in a
greater man. You, Aaron, you too have the need to submit. You, too, have the need
livingly to yield to a more heroic soul, to give yourself. ~You know you have. And
you know it isn’t love. It is life-submission. And you know it. But you kick against
the pricks  And perhaps you'd rather die than yield. And so, die you must. It is
your affair.”

There was a long pause. Then Aaron looked up into Lilly’s face. It was dark and
remote-seeming. It was like a Byzantine eikon at the moment.

“And whom shall I submit to?” he said.

“Your soul will tell you,” replied the other. (Chap. XXD)
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[BEORBKLTINDBKEALD ] LHEFRO-T,
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Lawrence {32 D E Wk o F2ICEWDITN,
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HicHT 2 BHEOBN, ZOBHOhTORBHTEZICIEOALEET S Lawrence, T
BEbFNTEEETO Frieda & OBFBRIHOTHILEE > LB ISESE, BT ERE
4 3%, Béints Lawrence O NOENTDH » 7,

Yez Lawrence HENKLBEHOEBZICE>HBEAEZBELT, BARZOHEALE>TEH
Ak LcaBELEbN S Kangaroo 13, 192264 —Z 5 7OY F=—THD THEMHREIIC
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i, b Aaron’s Rod LR UK RITER %2 &1C, The Fantasia of the Unconscious
BESNIEF—W O, HEOMYE BUdUorMESE—E2BEIL LT, BEEEEL
tbDTH 5B, Aaron’s Rod [0 TIR, BHOTHICHTEHEAXEEL, BUHOEBMED X,
B ELEDOHSICFALRIE L, Kangaroo TREMREDOEZRY BEHNAEASDT R
B0 TUTCEALRBEHETICHEDZRICERTTONTVEY, BREBEKEES» S BHAT
W<, T Lawrence DERBHEHBTHONE ZEEI,

FEAL Richard Lovat Somers 13, BEZUOBOEHNLIEX¥EEZT, 3~0 o 2 OhTRTT
&Y, BrEITONIEEZEL, —BHLVEL—X 3T, F4 YEEHREDE Harriet
EP>TK %, BioA»iC Somers (& Lawrence & Tdh Y, Harriet {33 Frieda 025 Th 5,
g R4 Somers 33 —0 o YOEMCEARLELSICHEERZS, A—2 7Y 73
WCESTROICHBERTHVBRE N, CCREFABEDETH 3, HHOETH 3, LlL, CC
TREEAREA -2 7 ) TEERFOREBICLIEET, ZORELSHIERDOEVELE
WYL, THMR, EETHENLERBKG TS, ERERNSS 200 THB, Somers
BERINIEHHE NI MENRELLEERL B,

Somers KFEI ¥ F=—DHFTNITEADLE, TEIBEAD Jack Callcott EHID AWV
5%, Harriet 2554, HEMDOAMS UL, BB -7 L1 Calleott R E & 410 &3 3 5,
MWHEHRT 5 Somers 34 LEI BELTHEE LIS, 7285, % 4IC Somers dLEBHNTW S
DTH 5, KA5HMEDH, Callcott FEHIDEHEDETH 3 Willam James Trewhella (Jas, Jaz)
DFKIC, Somers ZBHICFE S, Somers 1 Callcott 34 —x b 5 1) 7 DB OIFRICE 0545
S TWED%EH %, Calleott |3 Somers DBRICIIGHKZ A% RH L, HAOEBK LTS the
Diggers’ Clubs O#%, HicHET, ThREEEAOUERMTHY, COEOBEHET OB
i, RIETE->TEHZHEI ET5b0TH 5,

Callcott {3 Somers i #%K Benjamin Cooley it &b 3, Cooley {2 the Diggers’ Clubs
DOEET, BRGBA v H A~ TV S%, Kangaroo &5 ZTE->TW5%, Somers iz
ABBIBERKEDBDH B LU SN0 D, WICHBEREDH, Somers RESEHDAICEHSH
HEEHIC U7y, Kangaroo OFEICIREE Lch LES & REDIEL,

—7J5, Harriet QEBROBICKH C DBIEEBICEIET 2 A % OFICHBI TH - T, Bo0%
ERDBE> TSR ODIRERREEHE> T2, ERESHOHNESS ET2RE3| L
DET B REBEHELT IHEDLLENT, BAEHICHELTEZET, B LTOHBELERE
2LT %o 1503 Somers RHEE, BEKL T /DTS 28, Bix OREBHIHTERICE XA
ENTWL, D the Diggers’ Clubs DI, HicE > TIIZDF F3E¥ED Kangaroo d
B TH 5. Kangaroo BEREMIEEETH I, BOXEER ., HOBNT 3BBIE, [HhH
REXOBRR] ORBEEBIETH 5, 7205, BIBKRBETEL, BABEELE®REE DL 5
Somers €3 Kangaroo {C[EFHH E W,

EOFEROY > TiE, RRBBEEGEHEI TS ET 5, Lk L Calleott @ the Diggers’
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Clubs ~OMADEHEEZFANEE Lichs, (Micbobds, bbb RASEF] BRZEHRL
U7, Somers (& [fAME&AE &L ULBE] 2ROTVDTH->T, AEBLPFARBREREE
KDTVIDTREY, [ExEXE LR E0I0R, [THEOMH] & 2» [RE0, BR
D, HEEEZOME] &0 BHBNBEETH B, COKEERERD T Somers 3 Call-
cott DENFE LM - 7o, Kangaroo D3 Eiz DT Somers 3T 3E > —

“I know your love, Kangaroo. ~Working everything from the sprit, from the head.
You work the lower self as an instrument of the spirit. Now it is time for the spirit
to leave us again; it is time for the Son of Man to depart, and leave us dark, in front
of the unspoken God: who is just beyond the dark threshold of the lower self, my lower

self. There is a great God on the threshold of my lower self, whom I fear while he
is my glory. And the spirit goes out like a spent candle.” (Chap. VI)

(EREDESEBRR-TVEL, A VHv— @P5, BELL, TRTOLOEMHES
HILDY, SOROBBORA D OBERTO LR, ADF+Y 2 P HBULBED, WS DOHWDH]
T, Ba FBEOFICHE LT, TR THROACO, ROTHOHCOFOOTE
HS AW 0, ROTHMOBEOFICERLE ANV 5E, BSEY 3ETH 5, A
REERNE, £ UTHIRRARS Lo vV 7 OBRKIEATLE S OIEJED

Somers {Z Kangaroo I ZEOHDOEIESDEFEE > TKREDTH 5,
“(the Great God who) Enters us from the lower self, the dark self, the phallic self,
if you like.”
“Enters us frofn the phallic self?” snapped Kangaroo sharply.
“Sacredly. The god you can never see or visualise, who stands dark on the threshold
of the phallic me.” (Chap. VI)
[FHoED, BXADS, b LIThEBRNETCH S, Rx DPRAVRL (BOKRNWE
54H),]
[BARME S SR DRICADRBAR >T? )
(#Eic, EHEALD, LMCVAD T 2HOMRLOMEZ, BROEBROF OO LOKHE
DHICIL » TN B DT ]

% LTI Kangaroo WHEICKEOHMOBEEZHHT 5,

“I think love, all this love of ours, is a devilish thing now: a slow poison. Really, I
know the dark god at the lower threshold——even if I have to repeat it like a phrase.
And in the sacred dark men meet and touch, and it is a great communion. But it isn’t
this love. There’s no love in it. But something deeper. Love seems to me somehow
trivial: and' the spirit seems like something that belongs to paper.” (Chap. D
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(%, BxDHOR®ELDEEIEPRLVODOTHY, FIEO®ZO0RERTHEE, T
BEI, RELRTHOFOIWABEOMEL > TV E3—BIZAN X% ) XEaORICE R
ERRZ S NEESRNELTh, 2LT, 2OBELZREOHNTA 4 RESY, fh
B0 TNRERLBZDOD DN, KBZhIZTOETRE, 2DqciZEIRISD, 72M8E
KRNI S DDBH B, BRICE>TREIO) SOPBRMIEEDICEZ L, £ LT20OH
BEUCET 5 DDRICEZ 5,

ABI3 Somers (I Jaz I & > T, Kangaroo O7ETh 2% @350 William Struthers i
Bl&&bIN 3B, Struthers DFETE2DR—BOFEEFHTH 3, Somers BREhicErLniZd
2%, MAZZELUZBICRTACEBERESO, £hikic, Struthers ¢ [EEHET, BRI
HEEHHR] ORELZKBEINTS Somers RIEHET 2, [BORMEEBE | 2HMic L St
ruthers IC &3 MO ZHBH L, T L TEOMBRLLELICABESNNEES,
T U CTEIL—

“With no deep God who is source of all passion and life to hold them separate and
yet sustained in accord, the loving comrades would smash one another, and smash all
love, all feeling as well. It would be a rare gruesome sight.

Any more love is a hopeless thing, till we have found again, each of us for himself,
the great drak God who alone will sustain us in our loving one another. Till then,
best not play with more fire.” (Chap. XD
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Ha B2 BHY, BOONT, RABBEEVKELAIDOER—AREL T NEHDEL
BEOMBEOMERDH 31, ChULEEEVS bORMENLODTH S, TDOIE, &5k
B2 ULISOF B,

EEWYB,

Somers 34 —2 + 5 U THED [BEOES LDWE -7 hEERs#k | (the great Washed Middle
Classes)icst LT, ZATMEOA %5, EICHEE 5 9ICE » T B8 ZEIEHE K ICHR T,
UL, BHRELEOME bR 18] ZHENC LABREEOEC, ARMEOMS DED K%
BLTWsDZERNB0Icnlz,

Yet the human heart must have an absolute. It is one of the conditians of being
human. The only thing is the God who is the source of all passion. Once go down
before the God-passion and human passions take their right rhythm.  But human love
without the God-passion always kills the thing it loves, Man and woman virtually are
killing each other with the love-will now. What would it be when mates, or comrades,
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broke down in their absolute love and trust? Because, without the polarised God-passion
to hold them stable at the centre, break down they would. (Chap. XI)

UL b AMOLREINESDEFRE LIRTHER S B0, TNRBAMOEHED —2 8 O
o R=DDbDRH LW AERDFETHIMTH S, OLILUMOBEROICTOHX, €5
THEAMOERIZESOELVY XL :HDOTHS S, L LEOKEHRDOTOAMOERE
CENDHETEZHDERT, BELREENICERE, BOBELL - TEHEVERLE-TO
5, METHNAZTHh, HOEOHRNNLTEPERSENI K, —KZLRBFIIKIEE/1Z5
5o EVIDRPLTHZEZREIH T WEBUEEZLSNICHOBEAMNTT N, & D134
TRENBETHAH,

Somers IZETMHICALEDEAVEZITOEVIEETZEL, ABILOHRLEID &9 5,
FHABRD L VWSHEEBESHHOOHEE S, BMOMEVI MBNELEDAZET ARICIE T,

Lawrence |3 Harriet & ® Somers OXFAEFRICHT 2BLOMEES, HMOMEE U THIR
LD ELTNBEDK, BhE “Harriet and Lovat at Sea in Marriage” K Zhi3EN 5, {E
% Lawrence 12 Fantasia of the Unconscious O T Ul B OEELE RS L, Hik
ERNT, BBREEOTECAOEEEDSE LD, BABFOHINEEMIKE LT, TOEH
EEF->TOAMOBROOREE LTS, TOMMNC T Harriet-Lovat SREDOTH 5, C
DB OMIBLEEZBE LU TRDOOLTV 5,

Somers 75 ‘a lord and master’ © Harriet 2% ORET N EMBA L2 A3, THEEOM]
ZHEANTT RTS8,

He did not yet submit to the fact which he half knew: that before mankind would

accept any man for a king, and before Harriet would ever accept him, Richard Lovat,

as a lord and master, he, this self-same Richard who was so strong on kingship, must

open the doors of his soul and let in a dark Lord and Master for himself, the dark

god he had sensed outside the door. Let him once truly submit to the dark majesty,

break open his doors to this fearful god who is master, and enters us from below, the

lower doors; let himself once admit a Master, the unspeakable god: and the rest would

happen. (Chap. TX)
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z it Lawrence WRUOBUEHILLICDOTH T, —FOF Y X FHEE, FLOLEODE]
EEVD DI, Somers DIFHDREORICH 2UHIREDOH EDHRENTH 5, Lawrence 3%
ABEMA 20 E (“a kind of human bomb”) & UTH#iWT5,(&EE

In Kangaroo, his Australian novel, Lawrence describes himself ‘as *

‘a kind of human
bomb.” The figure is an accurate one; the bomb-like effect is the effect to which he
aspires. Like his talismanic symbol of the Phoenix which rises to a new life from its
ashes, Lawrence’s bomb image suggests the total annihilation of Christian civilization
which is his condition for a new birth. And his instrument, both for this act of des-
truction and the act of re-creation, is the sexual mystery. It is in man’s sexual impulse,
taken out of the mental consciousness and returned to the body and the blood where
it belongs, that Lawrence finds the clue to salvation. Not the “sex in the head” of
“advanced” people, of the modern theorists of sex; not the sensation of sex, which is
what is sought in the decadence of civilization ; not idealized sex, as it is allowed by
the Christian religions; but sex as it is understood by primitive peoples, before the body
has been “purified” and de-energized, civilized out of existence. According to Lawrence
it is when man fulfills his sexual nature that he attains his highest human destiny, and
achieves godhood.
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FHICH B LD, 227 0id, BA~OHEL S bibh, Frieda icitd 2 BOEBAE GET
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CDRRICEWVEE DS {7 Somers TH - 70, COYFORBOETIE, A~ b5 9 7OHRK
DOXRLICHBEONT, AHBROSODNERNTLIL, RALCOEEZEDHVOENET 20
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By the stream the mimosa was all gold, great gold bushes full of spring fire rising
over your head, and the scent of the Austfalian spring, and the most ethereal of all
golden bloom, the plumy, many-balled wattle, and the utter loneliness, the manlessness,
the untouched blue sky overhead, the gaunt, lightless gum trees rearing a little way off,
and sound of strange birds, vivid ones of strange, brilliant birds that flit round. Save
for that, and for some weird frog-like sound, indescribable, the age-unbroken silence of
the Australian bush.

But it is wonderful, out of the sombreness of gum trees, that seem the same, hoary

for ever, and that are said to begin to wither from the centre the moment they are

mature out of the hollow bush of gum trees and silent heaths, all at once, in spring,
the most delicate feathery yellow of plumes and plumes and plumes and trees and bushes
of wattle, as if angels had flown right down out of the softest gold regions of heaven
to settle here, in the Austrarian bush. And the perfume in all the air that might be
heaven, and the unutterable stillness, save for strange bright birds and flocks of parrots,
and the motionlessness, save for a stream and butterflies and some small brown bees.
Yet a stillness, and a manlessness, and an elation, the bush flowering at the gates of
heaven. (Chap. XV
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chpPl R D Eic, Kate K 2WTAUBR2BHYTAHLD, BLIZED B XL Forrester
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ODHHEBMIZIOAKHI COF%E, LELUTELEBBRRIELL,

Joachim Leslie, her dead husband, she had loved as much as a woman can love a man:
that is, to the bounds of human love.  Then she had realised that human love has its
limits, that there is a beyond. And Joachim dead, willy-nilly her spirit had passed the
bounds. She was no longer in love with love. She no longer yearned for the love of
a man, or the love even of her children. Joachim had gone into eternity in death,
and she had crossed with him into a certain eternity in life. = There, the yearning for
companionship and sympathy and human love had left her. Something infinitely intan-
gible but infinitely blessed took its place: a peace that passes understanding.

(Chap. 1D

Ttk Vavta - LX) —%, DOZRIRNZZOELS 5RYOEEZS > THEL
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HEULORICRMEDEZ 5N TS, £ LT, Harriet REEICH 30l B T, Kate 1372~
ERIEDTH 3,
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TH2HBURZ PO ULNTOEHFLTC, ZAGAN EZRBEEEZT 2, TLTTODOHRE
BRI D DTH %, Eic Ramén OADE, EIH4EED Carlota &, #%E Teresa 55 Kate
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#i& e Dofia Carlota 3#t#] L, Teresa BZNICRIEL, ZOEBE LT3, “ARKBIYI
Be#d, BROFREOUREZHECHRET 2HICIL 3,
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IEPBD L, Quetzalcoatl! ZBU I DRE L T2 EMERET 3, £OREKN - FEREAfgEE s
Don Ramén T, ZDFMHMHED Don Cipriano TH 3, # LT Don Ramén & % Bk - 7=
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Quetzalcoatl BHj &, THEHEY URET IA4ICHS RKBEZRU S, ARCELBRINTK
Bhohliro7c, Kate BRLUTZC OB IO OENEOENBETHAI DT

3T, ZOGFBTRNT, EL OHFRORTZE S EED, RKUECHFREK Quetzalcoatl (2
MBFFCHTRBEEHE VS DIZ, Lawrence 28 [HOBEE] 25HICHB LR FALLONE
CH B, T3, Quetzalcoatl L3 DICEDEDFTHEAERE, ZOKOFCHITOAHEOE
LR, B -F -HBORKEBIEIADBHIETHERIN TS, EZ, Kate BCOEDIC
Mb->7T, KREVERGSLY, BREVERSERODANEMIRASL, ELREEE LTCHER
BRUTCLESERBRRBT E20TH » 7,

KEBH ORKIC Quetzalcoat! 12 [BEEO®M]| TH 3, £ LT Don Ramén & Don Cipriano
DB, AMBERTZEIIREBEOHTHOMN &, [BEEOBH] TOUEH -T2, Kate 28
Don Cipriano iz, H}4i3 Don Ramén %{EUTWIENEE S &—o
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“How not believe? I not believe in Ramén?——Well, perhaps not, in that way of
kneeling before him and spreading out my arms and shedding tears on his feet.  But
I——1I believe in him, too. Not in your way, but in mine. I tell you why. Because
he has the power to compel me. If he hadn’t the power to compel me, how should I
believe?”

“It is a queer sort of belief that is compelled,” she said.

“How else should one believe, except by being compelled? I like Ramén for that,
that he can compel me. When I grew up, and my godfather could not compel me to
believe, I was very unhappy. It made me very unhappy.——But Ramén compels me,
and that is very good. It makes me very happy, when I know I can’t escape.

(Chap. X1I)

[EFLTELROCESHDELLS ? DREULBFEVZELRN?—R31EE, &
CTindd LAy, dHhoORcEOTHEBELETCROETRERLLDLEE A D D
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o BWEEDLVLVE L& S, PRCROILLEERT2NBH2P5TY, blic UZERT
BN oD, ESUTELELED 7]

TERINTELZBATRRELLLLZCE, ] 4 PR,

TERINTELZED, ES5LTELLIBSEAS? bDEULEERT AN LI C
Z, POUBFERBATT L, blclid, bleLBKELE-T, ZEBbI LA ERECEM
IRZBL BTl &, DU oK REL o fco BRRFRIB>TUE T, — 708
5E VRO LULEERT 3, TZHEHVATT. #hdhiivnEai-fcs & BETDOREL
BICONAERBIIE - 7,

%72 Don Ramén {3 Don Cipriano & RAMMKRTEBAIICEEOHICARNTHEEINTED,
BV OXKBEREDOIIER DA - L] LEH. COREVFH LS DI Don Ramén
DED, ~ADBE—ADOLELRESHE > TREONLH, BB [Hbr>&DE |(the Morning
Sta) DXD S ETOHEVWDEFEZNSIDTHAH D, Don Ramén OFME DRI b ENHBHZ B,
The woman that was with me in the Morning Star, how glad I should be of her!
And the man that was with me there, what a delight his presence would be! Surely the
Morning Star is a meeting-ground for us, for the joy! (Chap. X VD)
(BEOERDb EThlcUeHkich sk, bl LRBEARIKRKALRCLLETHSLD/ ZC
THLERTEBBHNE, EhREZOBEBTLNICLERLALUTHAID/, I
LOBEDR L 2bhbhict - T, RIZLWEAHIEDOTH S/
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BRICEMEIN, RECREIBEOMT, Quetzalcoatl DREMTH 3 Huitzilopochiti & 733
Don Cipriano &, F# Quetzalcoatl 782 Don Ramén & DEEFETH 3, Chdt Lawrence
DEE LT LEUREDOKEATH 5,

—%, BEOMOREZE U TEE LaH L 0B%E%E, Don Ramén—Kate OBETEREL
T3, Don Cipriano=Lawrence ¢ Kate=Frieda 2S#5RMICIRIRHET IR IDTH 3,
BEICIFA< £, Frieda [T Lawrence iCEH UK, BRTIELEL-72DT, HizEICZOD
VEORTHEZAA DL EELNTHHEIBDBF W,

Kate 3% LVAR#E %R >/ Don Cipriano KI5, U LELIRELDICHFERKIIEMR
> TBDT, CORBIBIHMNEDHEOFIFN, B MK LEBRNEETH 3HIC,
ENSNTBOBNERUENBOd, FrBECEAITNLTN, XNEORLBLHBEZFT, E4%
B -7 Ramén ZREBVICZADNI V77 (Jamiltepec) ~ETFT{ ¥, Kate {3 Cipriano
DEZIRLBE—

But within his own heavy, dark range he had a curious power. Almost she could see
the black fume of power which he emitted, the dark, heavy vibration of his blood, which
cast a spell over her.

As they sat side by side in the moter-car, silent, swaying to the broken road, she
could feel the curious tingling heat of his blood, and the heavy power of the will that
lay unemerged in his blood. She could see again the skies go dark, and the phallic
mystery rearing itself like a whirling dark cloud, to the zenith, till it pierced the sombre,
twilit zenith; the old, supreme phallic mystery. And herself in the everlasting twilight,
a sky above where the sun ran smokily, an earth below where the trees and creatures
rose up in blackness, and man strode along naked, dark, half-visible, and suddenly
whirled in supreme power, towering like a dark whirlwind column, whirling to pierce
the very zenith.

The mystery of the primeval world! She could feel it now in all its shadowy, furious
magnificence. She knew now what was the black, gliniting look in Cipriano’s eyes.
She could understand marrying him now. (Chap. X X)

L LSS5 Z DTS, BEE LIRIBONTICHY RN EZR LTV, DUBREKT 5
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DIE>Tco ERLUTHEDEES, BREFOHUIRE BREOL > KEE E->TXicH L,
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ZRAIDTH 7, VWE, PNEKBETICLOEBRERLALDTH -7,

ZUTHIR, BEOBBETRURICDOTDH 5,

Ah! and what a mystery of prone submission, on her part, this huge erection would
imply! Submission absolute, like the earth under the sky. Beneath an over-arching
absolute.

Ah! what a marriage! How terrible! and how complete! With the finality of death,
and yet more than death. The arms of the twilit Pan. And the awful, half-intelligible
voice from the cloud.

She could conceive now her marriage with Cipriano; the supreme passivity, like the
earth below the twilight, consummate in living lifelessness, the sheer solid mystery of
passivity. Ah, what an abandon, what an abandon, what an abandon!-——of so many
things she wanted to abandon. (Chap. X XD

HH! COEKRRBICILIE, 74 bicE->TREVWI BROMIEEZELTETHAD ! K
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® 5 &% i3 Don Cipriano & OB ERET 2HF LML, —ERESECEMRIESIHEDI L
KHETRESNRACE T EBS, K8, BAKEHREFOBZRKNGDSI, BLRER
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Kate 1380 2% 2 2 0EKICHE UL 105, H#ids Teresa i Don Ramén 13 Don Cipriano
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BREBELVIBNEETESTAEOHRIVE, BOLUILOKELEIN S,

“How do you know that Ramén needs submission from a woman?” she said. “How

do you know? He has not asked any submission from you——And you are wrong. He
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does not ask submission from me. He wants me to give myself gently to him. And
then he gives himself back to me far more gently than I give myself to him. Because
a man like that is more gentle than a woman. He is not like Cipriano. Cipriano is a
soldier. But Ramén is gentle. You are mistaken in what you say.” (Chap. XX VID

(52 BihoREERD AT, ES5LTBbHOICBDELT? &5 ULTTHFA
CCENET? HOVE, BEILOAVDEPREBERDRB A LEFATLL, —T
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c o, BAOEBROBEKEBE~DREDKHZ Kate O3, E-7cDRAD UTERAES
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After all, when Cipriano touched her caressively, all her body flowered. = That was
the greater sex, that could fill all the world with lustre, and which she dared not think
about, its power was so much greater than her own will. (Chap. XX VD)

SEPRYTY T —/ OBWESINICE, Bl LOBRKOEM IR /cD, €h
BIOKREZETHY, bIRABBCHRAZKES 2%THD, BABLEDEX b RiTA
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Z2L7T Kate BEET20TH 2, AMRESORBEEEDOTFICESTRIELLE, R D
[RR] ORTESTYOBIREESEV, TRk, WENT [ER] T, BOBBERET
20O [IRRE] 2BANLDTH -1,

“] must have both,” she said to herself. “I must not recoil against Cipriano and Ramdn,
they make my blood blossom in my body. I say they are limited. If one tries to be
unlimited, one becomes horrible. Without Cipriano to touch me and limit me and
submerge my will, I shall become a horrible, elderly female. I ought to want to be
limited. I ought to be glad if a man will limit me with a strong will and a warm
touch. Because what I call my greatness, and the vastness of the Lord behind me, lets
me fall through a hollow floor of nothingness, once there is no man’s hand there to
hold me warm and limited. Ah yes! Rather than become elderly and a bit grisly, I

will make my submission; as far as I need, and no farther.” (Chap. X X VDD
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I consider this my most important novel, so far.(313

INFTOES, AR CNELORIEEINREEZLE T,
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NEOBBIEMLL TS,

Catherine Carswell ~, 2# 54 v F (Scandicci) @3 v v & (Villa Mirenda) 25,
19284 IC H U7c FHE &1 T, Lawrence R4E 7 o L v A TR THIRT 2ER%E, “Tl call it
the novel” (TRLIZZHEDE LEEIFIZS, TOMBE.]) EE->TOAH, <
A o¥—4 A% O Dorothy Brett g DFHKEIO |3, “But in Florence I want to do my
private edition of Lady Chatterley’s Lover.” ([ZZ7 oL YR TR F + 4 V—RADEAD
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AR EHUICWEBIDEVITEBRONG, COEELSHEMNTDOERE [£X LY (ten-
derness) | DEBEREILULE) &L EBRDPED,
COEZDOERCIBBRITROEHF LTVEDOTH 3, HIRIERFEOHSBOEET LA
70—VL Yy XOHRIFICEAID, Martin Secker #iCHIRY 2 LAEEINIDT Zh,
DECHEIESDIERZROFEEZRASEDFEKEDTT Z20TH S, HL, —
My novel, Lady Chatterley’s Lover, or John Thomas and Lady Jane, is at the printer’s

in Florence: such a nice little printing shop all working away by hand——cosy and bit

by bit, real Florentine manner——and the printer doesn’t know a word of English
nobody on the place know a word——where ignorance is bliss! Where the serpent is
invisible! They will print on a nice handmade Italian paper——should be an attractive
book, I do hope I'll sell my 1000 copies——or most of’ em——or I’ll be broke. I want
to post them direct to purchasers. I shall send you a few little order-leaflets, and you
will find me a few purchasers, won’t you? I shan’t send the book unless the people send
the two quid, else I’'m left.

I haven’t heard from——. Maybe he’s got a belly-ache. I can’t help it. It’s not my
fault if people turn into withered sticks, with never a kick in them. I believe in the
phallic consciousness, as against the irritable cerebral consciousness we’re afficted with:
and anybody who calls my novel a dirty sexual novel is a liar. It’s not even a sexual
novel: it’s a phallic. Sex is a thing that exists in the head, its reactions are cerebral,
and its processes mental. Whereas the phallic reality is warm and spontaneous and——
but basta! you've had enough.

BTONG [F + 2 V—RADEAL FB [Vav: - r2REV2AVvERALI R, VE7
o VYATHRIULTWS, f»FRTP->TS, DELKEDIWNIEHIRE C—
K[RLL, ALTD, EO7 0 b VY ARKP>THOBE3—F LTCHRIBREZRI—S b 573
BIOHOLOVHKBEZHN>TVEDDORBBODOE—EABREINTVE & ¢ 5 #
L1 ZUTECTRERBLAALO | ALK, FEEXOA 4 ) ~HEICH B 0K —%
ST BNHBRICRBIEDLD, THRBDILOSDIE—ROBEDRBLE——TIIO &
RBMEN, BIACEHEZSI LB, EXED/NMEDEXE00, L LEEA2REDI TN
Bk, ZHR Y FER-> TR HIE, KBESLTY, 20EBLTRTHAY,
PORAETHFHEEDED, BRTOEUIARS I HFRBOVE, UEBENE
BICOVTIE > TIRRWBBER B 2722 T, BOFOTRIEVALD S, #I3, EOIMRATOS
RBOLTHEMONBRRCR LT, BREENERELET 20K, EO/NESERL S LR
NRIEEDII, WHE, CNRENNFETATOS bOTRIZVDR, 2hi3BIRSE
%Khﬁjﬁ%ﬂf,ﬁ®¢KﬁET6§@T,%@ﬁﬁﬁﬁ%%f,%@ﬁﬂﬁ%@%ﬂ%
O, LA, BREFORER, BHRNOLDT, —7of, 531001 &35R

(88)

0




75

FHS—

It is strictly a novel of the phallic consciousness as against the mental consciousness
of today. For some things, you will probably dislike it: because you are still squeamish,
and scared of the phallic reality. It is perfectly wholesome and normal, and man and
a woman. But I protest against its being labelled ‘sex’. Sex is a mental reaction
nowadays, and a hopelessly cerebral affair: and what I believe in is the true phallic
consciousness.(&18)
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Myself, I am mystified at this horror over a mere word, a plain simple word that
stands for a plain simple thing. “In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was
God and the Word was with God.” If that is true, then we are very far from the beg-
inning.  When did the Word “fall”? When did the Word become unclean “below the
navel”? Because today, if you suggest that the word arse was in the beginning and was
God and was with God, you will just be put in prison at once. = Though a doctor
might say the same of the word ischial tuberosity, and all the old ladies would piously
murmur “Quite!” Now that sort of thing is idiotic and humiliating. Whoever the God
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was that made us, He made us complete. He didn’t stop at the navel and leave the

rest to the devil. It is too childish. And the same with the Word which is God. If

the Word is God——which in the sense of the human it is——then you can’t suddenly
say that all the words which belong below the navel are obscene: The word arse is as
much god as the word face. It must be so, otherwise you cut off your god at the waist.

What is obvious is that the words in these cases have been dirtied by the mind, by
unclean mental associations. The words themselves are clean, so are the things to
which they apply. But the mind drags in a filthy association, calls up some repulsive
emotion. (@2
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O URrs is essentially a tragic age, so we refuse to take it tragically. The cataclysm
has happened, we are among the ruins, we start to build up new little habitats, to have
new little hopes. It is rather hard work: there is now no smooth road into the future:
but we go round, or scramble over the obstacles. We've got to live, no matter how
many skies have fallen. (Chap. 1)
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LIS IR0 D, REBDBERE -7, DOUbREEOLFEESICED, FLNIXDOME
ESREZRT, HFLOISOOUFLERIILELRLD TS, 2oL REEHET
DB, RENDOULODIIBRADECAHVEDHEYL, LhLbhbhiBEHESE L -
D, BEYEES LS LTHALD TS, bhbhiZEIndbRIZELNDTE, EARKS
COEHBELTL LS &b,

CTHVIBRICECARMIR, BHE LToRSIc—0EEE LTHAATH, Bo0HBES
ERALTEHRTICERE LTV S, S&ME, HABBBBICRLEH» T, HREEMT S
TR, EAHAOREEELLTHY, LEBDTAMMEREE b, SALOMEHEA
BEPDE->TVE, TNBRREEHLILD, Lawrence 13 DB IEHLEL, AROBER
ZRMORUBER U TWSERLEAN, AMOBRMSESE—4KkYET T, Lawrence (384 75
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When I created Clifford and Connie, I had no idea what they were or why they were.

They just came, pretty much as they are. But the novel was written, from start to

(91)



finish, three times. ~And when I read the first version, I recognized that the lameness
of Clifford was symbolic of the paralysis, the deeper emotional or passional paralysis,
of most men of his sort and class today. I realized that it was perhaps taking an unfair
advantage of Connie, to paralyse him technically. It made it so ‘much more vulgar of
her to leave him. Yet the story came as it did, by itself, so I left it alone. Whether
we call it symbolism or not, it is, in the sense of its happening, inevitable.(#23)
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AL DOBEDEORE, BOERN, BENIOREDEUTH 2 L8800, XZEDIC
BEIORBICUTESHFRBSL 2 =~DRFNCIE B 55 QMW £ OETHE M
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The physical desire he did not satisfy in her; he was always come and finished so
quickly, then shrinking down on her breast and recovering somewhat his effrontery
while she lay dazed, disappointed, lost. (Chap. II)
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THTRH->TsH, Michaelis LM EOLFEEEZTBTOORROEHTH -7,

But occasional love, as a comfort and soothing, was also a good thing, and he was
not ungrateful. On the contrary, he was burning, poignantly grateful for a piece of
natural, spontaneous kindness: almost to tears. Beneath his pale, immobile, disillusioned
face, his child’s soul was sobbing with gratitude to the woman, and burning to come
to her again; just as his outcast soul was knowing he would keep really clear of her.

(Chap. II)

U U7ckicRZBED, CCHERDLTHTLNEHDELT, ZhdbERLVEDTH
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z Oz, Connie BECOFREARYD B34, “a wild sort of compassion and yearning,
and a wild, craving physical desire” (K LMZEDBWOPH EBRE, HFRIL, BRATARO
ERBHICORD BRICED, £ LTEOROZAR—

But then she soon learnt to hold him, to keep him there inside her when his crisis
was over. And there he was generous and curiously potent; he stayed firm inside her,
giving to her, while she was active:---- wildly, passionately active, coming to her own
crisis. And as he felt the frenzy of her achieving her own orgasmic satisfaction from
his hard, erect passivity, he had a curious sense of pride and satisfaction. (Chap. M)
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And all the time she felt the reflection of his hopelessness in her. She could’t quite,
quite love in hopelessness. And he, being hopeless, couldn’t ever quite love at all.
(Chap. I
L b DT » EHEFOREBENEHSOUELIKRKBUTL 50ERUTN, #EDD B
KB ET B ERETD, EILTHTEUD-1c, LTINS ER, BELTWVDT,
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‘Every sort of good time, damn it, every sort! Dress, jewels up to a point, any night-
club you like, know anybody you want to know, live the pace:--- travel and be some-
body wherever you go----- Darn it, every sort of good time.’

He spoke it almost in a brilliancy of triumph, and Connie looked at him as if dazzled,
and really feeling nothing at all. Hardly even the surface of her mind was tickled at
the glowing prospects he offered her. Hardly even her most outside self responded,
that at any other time would have been thrilled. (Chap. V)
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------ and whether he was more anxious out of vanity for her to say Yes! or whether

he was more panic-stricken for fear she should say Yes! - who can tell? (Chap. V)
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Connie found it impossible to come to her crisis before he had really finished his.
And he roused a certain craving passion in her, with his little boy’s nakedness and
softness; she had to go on after he had finished, in the wild tumult and heaving of her
loins, while he heroically kept himself up, and present in her, with all his will and self-
offering, till she brought about her own crisis, with weird little cries. (Chap. V)
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‘You couldn’t go off at the same time as a man, could you? You’d have to bring
yourself off! You’d have to run the show!’ (Chap. V)
[BLAKICKZCLEBTERVATY, B? BHETZORLE-T{lE{beH !
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This speech was one of the crucial blows of Connie’s life. It killed something in
her.----- Her whole sexual feeling for him, or for any man, collapsed that night. Her life
fell apart from his as completely as if he had never existed. (Chap. V)
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EDMITEHIRAEICIZ D, B&id “To accept the nothingness of life seemed to be the one
of living” (NEDZDORENBWEZZ DI EPEZTLIEDVEDOHNTH B LI IBEHMNL
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So she went round the side of the house. At the back of the cottage the land rose
steeply, so the back yard was sunken, and enclosed by a low stone wall.  She turned
the corner of the house and stopped. In the little yard two paces beyond her, the man
was washing himself, utterly unaware. He was naked to the hips, his velveteen breeches
slipped down over his slender loins. And his white slim back was curved over a big
bowl of soapy water, in which he ducked his head, shaking his head with a queer, quick
little motion, lifting his slender white arms, and pressing the soapy water from his ears,
quick, subtle as a weasel playing with water, and utterly alone. ~Connie backed away
round the corner of the house, and hurried away to the wood. In spite of herself, she
had had a shock. After all, merely a man washing himself; commonplace enough.
Heaven knows!

Yet in some curious way it was a visionary experience: it had hit her in the middle
of the body. She saw the clumsy breeches slipping down over the pure, delicate, white
loins, the bones showing a little, and the sense of aloneness, of a creature purely alone,
overwhelemed her. Perfect, white, solitary nudity of a creature that lives alone, and
inwardly alone. And beyond that, a certain beauty of a pure creature. Not the stuff
of beauty, not even the body of beauty, but a lambency, the warm, white flame of a
single life, revealing itself in contours that one might touch: a body!

Connie had received the shock of vision in her womb, and she knew it; it lay inside
her. (Chap. V)
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‘There!’ he said, holding out his hand to her. She took the little drab thing between
her hands, and there it stood, on its impossible little stalks of legs, its atom of balancing
life trembling through its almost weightless feet into Connie’s hands. But it lifted its
handsome, clean-shaped little head boldly, and looked sharply round, and gave a little
‘peep’. ‘So adorable! So cheeky!’ she said softly.

The keeper, squatting beside her, was also watching with an amused face the bold little
bird in her hands. Suddenly he saw a tear fall on to her wrist. (Chap. X)
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‘It’s life,” he said. ‘There’s no keeping clear. And if you do keep clear you might
almost as well die. So if I've got to be broken open again, I have.
She did not quite see it that way, but still-----
‘It’s just love,” she said cheerfully. (Chap. X)
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That thrust of the buttocks, surely it was a little ridiculous. If you were a woman,
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and a part in all the business, surely that thrusting of the man’s buttocks was supremely
ridiculous.  Surely the man was intensely ridiculous in this posture and this act!

But she lay still, without recoil. Even when he had finished. She did not rouse
herself to get a grip on her own satisfaction, as she had done with Michaelis; she lay
still, and the tears slowly filled and ran from her eyes. (Chap. X)
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------ she lay with her hands inert on his striving body and, do what she might, her
spirit seemed to look on from the top of her head, and the butting of his haunches
seemed ridiculous to her, and the sort of anxiety of his penis to come to its little evacu-
ating crisis seemed farcical. (Chap. X)
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Yes, this was love, this ridiculous bouncing of the buttocks, and the wilting of the
poor, insignificant, moist little penis. This was the divine love! After all the moderns
were right when they felt contempt for the performance; for it was a performance. It
was quite true, as some poets said, that the God who created man must have had a
sinister sense of humour, creating him a reasonable being, yet forcing him to take this
ridiculous posture, and driving him with blind craving for this ridiculous performance.
(Chap. XD
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She wept bitterly, sobbing. ‘But I want to love you, and I can’t. It only seems horrid’.
(Chap. XI)
CEURHBD, RERICSN, [HRLEEZELICODI, TABTERODOTT, 24
ETHIDhORMBLT

£ UTHRICTHY D —

‘Don’t! Don’t go! Don’t leave me! Don’t be cross with me! Hold me! Hold me fast!’
she whispered in blind frenzy, not even knowing what she said, and clinging to him
with uncanny force. It was from herself she wanted to be saved, from her own inward
anger and resistance. Yet how powerful was that inward resistance that possessed her!

He twook her in his arms again and drew her to him, and suddenly she became small
in his arms, small and nestling. It was gone, the resistance was gone, and she began
to melt in a marvellous peace. (Chap. XD
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Her whole self quivered unconscious and alive, like plasm. She could not know what
it was. She could not remember what it had been. Only that it had been more lovely
than anything ever could be. Only that. And afterwards she was utterly still, utterly
unknowing, she was not aware for how long. (Chap. XD
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‘Yes, I do believe in something. I believe in being warm-hearted. I believe especially
in being warm-hearted in love, in fucking with a warm heart. I believe if men could
fuck with warm hearts, and the women take it warm-heartedly, everything would come
all right. It’s all this cold-hearted fucking that is death and idiocy’. (Chap. XIV)
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When a woman gets absolutely possessed by her own will, her own will set against
everything, then it's fearful, and she should be shot at last.’

‘And shouldn’t men be shot at last, if they get possessed by their own will?’

Ay! - the same! (Chap. XV
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So 1 love chastity now, because it is the peace that comes of fucking. I love being
chaste now. I love it as snowdrops love the snow. 1 love this chastity, which is the
pause of peace of our fucking, between us now like a snowdrop of forked white fire.
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And when the real spring comes, when the drawing together comes, then we can fuck
the little flame brilliant and yellow, brilliant. But not now, not yet! Now is the time
to be chaste, it is so good to be chaste, like a river of cool water in my soul. I love
the chastity now that it flows between us. It is like fresh water and rain.(Chap. XIX)
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BHTH o ARTRTYENDSOIHRET 51, ARTEBOTICEAICU oh, HiCL-
TR -> T NBZENVEL, BERED Lawrence READBRICTHD DM EL-T, T
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D OFER BRFWEE FY - X 233 pp.266—267
2 2) BE# op.cit., p.115
2¥ 3) Graham Hough, The Dark Sun. London : Duckworth, 1956. p. 96
2t 4) Hany T.Moore, The Life and Works of D. H. Lawrence. London : Unwin Books, 1963. p.153
2 5) +—RHIH - WLUERR, [7—ovort] Z¥&ER. 1973 (s vy 4% - LB [T-2Y0
Bl OHEOAXDHHRORIUK EOTRICL 3,
£x 6) Graham Hough, op. cit,, p.99
FED hvHv—) OROAXDOHBORIZ COURETEEIC LS,
2% 8) The Portable D. H. Lawrence, Edited and with an introduction by Diana Trilling. N.Y.:Viking
Press, 1977. p.7
2 9) Richard Aldington, D.H. Lawrence Portrait of a Genius But:----- . New York : Collier Books, 1967.
p. 261
The Plumed Serpent must have been started early in May 1923, for there is a jotting by
Lawrence giving the 2nd May as the date when he and Frieda moved into the house by Lake
Chapala. By mid-May he was already well advanced, and expecting to finish the first draft by
(103)



the end of June or beginning of July. He worked at the book, as he always did when possible,
out-of-doors, “sitting by the lake under a pepper-tree.” He broke off to take a two-day expe-
dition up the lake, during which they found a “possible” house for a permanent residence, but
did not take it because of the new revolutions which were expected, and “why should one work
to build a place and make it nice, only to have it destroyed?”

BH2itid 19283 FHAPMICE BB ONIOICHEL . EVIDRBEE 7Y —FDF 4,95
BORIKE-BM%E ARZRALELTVEZ0 LY 2D A ERS L0575, AAPAEIIRELIC &L
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ERATERRBATBLEEEABRICHH D7) (EEFO

F10) BENFRR [Re 4] MUHFHE 1950 [RH 2] OROHBORIURANEKICL S,
£¥11) The Plumed Serpent. London : Heinemann, 1970. p.53

Quetzal is the name of a bird that lives high up in the mists of tropical mountains, and has
very beautiful tail-feathers, precious to the Aaztecs. Coatl is a serpent. Quetzalcoat!] is the
Plumed Serpent, so hideous in the fanged, feathered, writhing stone of the National Museum.

But Quetzalcoatl was, she vaguely remembered, a sort of fair-faced bearded god; the wind,
the breath of life, the eyes that see and are unseen, like the stars by day. The eyes that watch
behind the wind, as the stars beyond the blue of day.
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2¥12) Hough, op. cit. p, 137

And the failure is almost complete. The hymns are formally abominable ; the prose virtues
of intelligence are in abeyance, and the loose rhythm is never strong enough to turn them into
poetry. The imagery is false: it is meant to suggest the embodiment of deep inarticulate
instincts in symbolic form; what actually happens is the reverse——the deliberate translation of
a few quite conscious ideas about sex and power into superficial and carelessly chosen images.
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Leavis, F.R., D. H. Lawrence : Novelist. Harmondsworth, Middlesex, England : Pelican Books,
1973. p.79

The evoking of the pagan renaissance strikes one as willed and mechanical; at any rate, it is
monotonous and boring. The descriptions of rituals and costumes and dances and ceremonies
fill immense areas of print; and there are pages upon pages of chants and hymns that one feels
Lawrence must have written very easily, and so perhaps with pleasure—the reader tends to skip
them. It is by a kind of incantation, a hypnotic effect figured in the endless pulsing of drums
playing so large a part in Don Ramoén’s campaign, that Lawrence tries to generate conviction,

and he produces boredom and a good deal of distaste.
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£¥13) The Collected Letters of D. H. Lawrence, vol. [, London : Heinemann, 1965. p. 845, a letter to
Curtis Brown. 23 June 1925
2¥14) Letters. p.1045, a letter to Witter Bynner, 13 march 1928
------ the leader of men is a back number. After all, at the back of the hero is the militant ideal:
and the militant ideal, or the ideal militant seems to me also a cold egg:---- the leader-cum-
follower relationship is a bore.  And the new relationship will be some sort of tenderness,
sensitive, between men and men and men and women:-----
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#£23) Lady Chatterley's Lover. London : Heinemann, 1961 p.41. Apropos of Lady Chatterley's Lover.
#H24) [RELAEDHBE] FiEE p.40
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All the while he spoke he exquisitely stroked the rounded tail, till it seemed as if a slippery
sort of fire came from it into his hands. And his finger-tips touched the two secret openings
to her body, time after time, with a soft little brush of fire.

‘An’ if tha shits an’ if tha pisses, I'm glad. I don’t want a woman as couldna shit nor piss.’

‘Tha’rt real, tha art! Tha'rt real, even a bit of a bitch. Here tha shits an’ here tha pisses:
an’ I lay my hand on ‘em both an’ like thee for it. I like thee for it. Tha’s got a proper,
woman’s arse, proud of itself. It's none ashamed of itself, this isna. (Chap, XV)
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With quiet fingers he threaded a few forget-me-not flowers in the fine brown fleece of the
mound of Venus.

“There!” he said. ‘There’s forget-me-nots in the right place!’

She looked down at the milky odd little flowers among the brown maiden-hair at the lower
tip of her body.

‘Doesn't it look pretty!’ she said.

‘Pretty as life,” he replied.

And he stuck a pink campion-bud among the hair.

‘There! That’s me where you won't forget me! That's Moses in the bullrushes.” (Chap. XV)
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