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(1) Cf. F. R. Leavis, D. H. Lawrence, Novelist (Harmondsworth: Penguin
Books, 1978), pp. 320~323; Graham Hough, The Dark Sun, A Study of
D. H. Lawrence (London: Duckworth, 1968), p. 173; E. W. Tedlock, Jr.,

D H. Lawrence, Artist and Rebel, A Study of Lawrence’s Fiction (Al-
buquerque: University of New Mexico Press, 1965), pp. 173 -174.

LED 3T hER “England, My England” &w v v ND%&:’@E/J\;E*#&
D EZREOE LD & & LT\ 5,

(2) Cfi. Kingsley Widmer, The Art of Perversity, D. H. Lawrence’s Short-
er Fictions (Seattle: University of Washington Press, 1962), pp. 17-21;
D. Kenneth M. Mackenzie, “Ennui and Energy in England, My England,”
D. H. Lawrence, A Critical Study of the Major Novels and Other Writ-
ings, ed. A. H. Gomme (Slussex: The Harvester Press, 1978), pp. 120-
128; John B. Vickery “Myth and Ritual in the Shorter Fiction of D, H.
Lawrence,” Modern Fiction Studies, V (Spring 1959), 69-75; Frederick
George Milley, The Riiual of Becoming, A Study of the Short Stories of
D. H. Lawrence (Purdue University Ph. D., 1973), pp. 262-268. -~
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HEOEECEAL Bebert 5% Crockham &\ 5 &R DI HCEL T
VCHERAHE S NB, T FIWEEOSECHBENBBR L, ¥ Y Y
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The sunlight blazed down upon the earth, there was a -
vividness of flamy vegetation, of fierce seclusion amid the
savage peace of the commons. Strange how the savage
'England lingers in patches: as here, amid these shaggy gorse
commons, and marshy, snake infested places near the foot
of the south downs. The spirit of place l;ngermg on primeval,

as when the Saxons came, so long ago

Crockham i3 [ DB MV ELREOHE ) HBHE L, TEEXEh, B
B CEHRE o7 LB TV BB CH B0 £ TILr & MUEE b D=7V D
“C,( )~_ ;'C__]\tﬁobﬁo%fzb Licts Egbert }E Winifred 137 & &
EATEVWL LS, &L Li@biifﬁﬁﬁ’gkéﬁfﬁ “life-force” %> vHEI 4 X ,
Lfv%éﬁﬁm,%@f@4#@%%ﬁébf@:l7yz@@ogﬁﬁg
-5, John B. Vickery 1= @%9&@%01@/& DEfE “Sacred Marr'iage” *‘z'
ina%ﬁ%ﬁofmaa,:@¢ﬁ@@%@%§%ﬁmufvag'

(3) D. H Lawrence, England, My England (Harmondsworth: Pengum
Books, 1968), p. 7.
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(4) Frederick George Milley, The Ritual of Becoming, p. 263.
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One of the central rites of ancient times that persisted
into more recent ages among the European peasantry is the
mimetic observance by human beings of the Sacred Marriage
of the god an'd goddess. It is just such an imitative rite that
Egbert and Winifred are unconsciously involved in, as Law-
rence intimates by juxtaposing the images of their union and
the flourishing vegetation and gardén- which Egbert is said
to have “re—created.” Further support for this is found in
Wmlfreds being regarded as “a ruddy fire into which he
could cast himself for re]uvenatlon” since The Golden Bough
emphaswes the procreative and purificatory powers of fire
and its employment in conjunction with the Sacred Marriage

ritual.

Crockham 125 ) 2 + AR 5 UM ORHOWOXESHRET H Y,
:K%f@hh%ﬁ%@*&@%ﬁrmﬁﬁ%o,¢mzt%@vkﬁ%%
Ro4FY 2] CWBLTWA,
4% N4 Winifred R RS B 5 T hs Rz %, %<%L<E§1@t¢
ZZThh, BEDEH %@tﬂfa&éo\

Ah, how he had wantéd her: Winifred! She was young and
beautiful and strong with life, like a flame in sunshine. She
moved with a slow grace of energy like a blossoming, red-
flowered bush in motion. She, too, seemed to come out of the
old England, ruddy, strong, with a certain crude, passionate
quiescence and a hawthorh robustness. And he, he was tall
and slim and agile, like an English archer with his long
supple legs and fine movements. Her hair was nut-brown and
«a'IlAin energic curls and tendrils. Her eyes were nut-brown,

(5) John B. Vickery, “Myth and Ritual in the Shorter Fiction of D. H.
Lawrence,” 72.
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too, like a robin’s for brightness. And he was white-skinned
with fine, silky hair that had darkened from fair, and a slightlﬁr
arched nose of an old country family. They were a beautiful
couple, (p. 8)

—7% Egbert 3 WFWMOMT MEEREHRHDAF] “a born rose” T

B9, EL OUCHRAEY b OBBATS Do HIk LISOrIEREE b8
ALz BRBA, ) TAEOBROMER AL, VLV BTHED A~
CPRETEL B3 ECRALTH B, HORD S Lo Winifred w31 < &
XL URHWETHD, BEOWATEHD LEL bhbo

Winifred loved him, loved him, this southerner, as a higher
being. A higher being, mind you. Not a deeper. And as for
him, he loved her in passion with every fibre of him. She
was the very warm stuff of life to him. @10

cotruyvRir Egbert sEMHAHEATHS S LEEH TE, ThiC
%1 Winifred 13RERABCEEATSY, HBEAXY ANEVL D,
#moON Egbert R34 Dk = v APFCTH D, EBHBETHB, Ll
VYA LTz 5 Lic “erotic love” - h “sex” B AR OO &
T ELELT, REMCRANERTDY, BRABREVLB, LD D
D FT~—F14%3] “Study of Thomas Hardy” @EP“C‘ 7 VY ARIX

But the act, called the sexual act, is not for the depositing

of the seed. It is for leaping off into the unknown, as from
6
. a cliff's edge, like Sappho into the sea.

(6) D. H. Lawrence, “Study of Thomas Hardy,” Phoenix, The Posthumous
Papers of D. H. Lawrence, ed. Edward D. McDonald (Harmondsworth:
Penguin Books, 1978), p. 441.
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This consummation may be also physical, between the male

. body and the female body. But it )may be only spiritual be-
(7
tween the male and female spirit.

ERELD [H—] I VBEVEREYEZ L5 L LTV A1 LTH b
Egbert (% Winifred 1o 5 MBI ZBOZ L THBH, B eV 5

BMEDLDORE LU Tb, THIIBEY MZREChHD=r ADEFEL LW
%o ' ’

= v ALIFELERR THE) THH, EHCHELMERITH S,
BEOENLZ LS, MMERZIIT L RDARE, Ticbb (21 %
B ETERTHREC £ TED bhir NBASROREWREL, Lx
LEBBOS—LI1T, ZBOLITHI VTV HREEDOBTEEZINID
T, B3 LTHEOREEORES, EROREIETS, =0 A
DRIEL, HEREDDO LDV XA L3 E ok  EERARE, LY
NECEATHZ LB, %mﬁﬁia T EDIONEREIT, LT

CADOR I ThHE N,

Egbert & Winifred 1%, ¥5ChVAZY b4 R—DX 5l & Lk
BB DT LI D,

Wonderful then, those days at Crockham Cottage, the first
days, all alone save for the woman who came to work in the
mornings. Marvellous days, when she had all his tall, supple,
fine-fleshed youth to herself, for herself, and he had her like
a ruddy fire into which he could cast himself for rejuvena-
tion. Ah, that it might never end, this passion, this marriage!

(7) Ibid., p. 460.

8 F=-r- w—vz%/TﬁkOhT——xnxaTw«JﬁK@%,Mﬁ%a
R OCEEENE) PF48ES 5300, pp. 74-75.
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The flame of their two bodies burnt againvinto that old cot-
_ tage, that was haunted already by so much by-gone, physical
desire. You could not be in the dark room for an hour with-
out the influences coming over you The hot blood-desire of
by-gone yeomen,‘ there in this old den where they had lusted
and bred for so many generations. The silent house, dark,
with thick, timbered walls and the big black chimney-place,
and the sense of secrecy. Dark, with low, little windows, sunk
into the earth. Dark, like a lair where strong beasts had
lurked and mated, lonely at night and lonely by day, left to

N

themselves and their own intensity for so many generations.
It seemed to cast a spell on.the two young people. Théy
became different. There was a curious secret glow about them,
a certain slumbering flame hard to understand, that enveloped
them both. They too felt that they "did not belong to the
London world any more. (1429 » 2782 (pp. 10-11)

HEZADET: U TRERMBCE S 2 L TE 501 London k5L L
RRE TRRCTHED % 210850 Tuw 5 m:;&zé Crockham wff .
ATBBNBTHB, b I AZVEETIBEME DOBRE IO B D 5
=AY L LB DN, THEL, b2EE L) <k Crockham &\ 5 LHs
Egbert + Winifred * 0Bk sMEDEE YB3 LItk s, FEO
ElERS 1 “dark” bus3Epe DEXH, BEf TEE| ol RA%SE
Shbe OV -V COMBRBITEDRETHS T 1+ =Y zﬁlgﬁﬁ’(gg iz
* ) A MEDHORBEMER D> VAL EEZ TH i,

Egbert #\HEEOHVHCEBICEFLELRTOIE, Lbh T BERR
O LUREEL, BENLORELLEL DRI 5o Kb BENREEFEC K-
oThBe g, ERbaT 752 78] T [Fek] DK, i

() - % TEFE] HAE—7 44 = V AR O %% (ﬁml%jﬁi) Bf%%&ft
%10#%‘175, WEFIS54F 1 ASLE, 39-55. 4B,
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ANE LHEANC & D@ s 5 EE “will to live” BARIFTWBZ ERBRER
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It was not that he was idle. He was always doing some-
thihg, in his amateurish way. But he had no desire to give
himself to the world, and still less had he any desire to -
fight his way in the world. No, no, the world wasn’t worth
it. He wanted to ignore it, to go his own way apart, like a
casual pilgrim down the forsaken sidetracks. He loved his
wife, his cottage and garden. He would make his life there,
as a sort of epicurean hermit. He loved the past, the old
music and dances and customs. of old England. He would try
and live in the spirit of these, not in the spirit of the world
of busmess (pp. 12~ 13)

Egbert 1k » CEFED L U & A DEFRRMAF<E b 0TH), LHECHT
TR EBETNE D LD, kbR TR BEMEROBBEETH
B\ 5 s, =eARBTABERT, ©5 LERRELRIEEETY L
P E N, |

Zhiex L Winifred o528 Godfrey Marshall &i%‘ﬁ%‘ﬂf:ﬁk?‘zv@oﬁ*ﬂ

m4#uxA<%oPﬁﬁ%ﬁ%f%aoﬁumﬁmeLﬁ&fxoma'

BOEEY SBREVCED LT\ B, RIC Lo T Godfrey 1x\ 4Hek & %

BBEEE T2\ 2 Bo BORECFARL 7 ) A~ AHBESAH O, EH

FTHBENRECODOPT LEYRD T B G T, MM b
v VBB TH B DILDI,

There was always a touch of Christmas about him, now
" he was well off. If there was poetry after dinner, there.were
~ also chocolates and nuts, and good little out-of-the-way things
to be munching. _ (p. 10)

'



98 A X OB % B0

Co%r Eghert ONH—EHELEHE, KEALBEA, Efx)
PR L REEITED zgtcjts‘c"xa“‘ Godfrey ofE Winifred r Egbert &
DRBHIGENTH Y, LHTZORBOBRBERHLEND ERNTFRIZ R
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Egbert . Winifred o %% & @iz Joyce &\ 5L F ;hZ)V Wich
Winifred oBIMIRkEWCEH HFHA J:i%‘ro T,

Winifred appreciated her daﬂing little girl, and felt a deep
- sense of duty towards her. Strange, that this sense of duty
should go deeper than the love for her husband. But so it
was. And so it often is. The responsibility of motherhood
was ’ﬁhe prime responsibility in Winifred’s heart: the respon-
sibility of wifehood came a long way second. (p. 14)

Wlnlfred BB AS D DEV T BUWEEDBMWEBR & REEHRY -
T, % Egbert Bt LT, k0 & Tk LB C—o DY~ 7 A%
AN L,’CL\ Bo WHIT & » TRITHICE LW S FROFFTET, bz &
R —YE D £ RHEEER & LCR OB DR Tu B,

Here was a man who had kept alive the old red flame

of fatherhood, fatherhood that had even the right to sacrifice
" the child to God, like Isaac. Fatherhood that had life-and-

death authority over the children: a great natural power. -

(p. 20)

% 2 Godfrey 1382 &5 < A BIEE LR UKD 5 & &@f%%%f :
BB
. —Jj Egbert i Winifred » 0BCHRY BT T LE > T 5, L LEOE
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SR LN, 1 X—LRERB ZDE LWHECLBRETIRL, ®
BEDL - & NRICEL O BB IRE D TH 5,

Y AR YHEOBEE, EORKERIL &\ 5 FROBIR LN - 0
BAEOR T OBEE AV b LBOTEHBY, [EEX, brREI]C
BOTHEERALOEXE TS L\ 5 10T, oSk 7T 5RR:
Vo b REOMSCHANOFEETS Winifred LBEZ0OLORERT
% Egbert OficKERTHEELIRDH T EREDH, rRUVVARLhE
) A NEER D D LRBETEL DOMILEV S EE BET 5 £ B,

Her dark, silent, passionate authority he would not allow. It
was a battle between them, the battle between liberty and the
old blood-power. And of course he won. The little girls loved 4
. him and adored him. ‘Daddy! Daddy” They could do as they
liked with him. Their mother would have ruled them. She
would havé ruled them passionately, with indulgence, with
the old dark magic of parental authority, something looming
and unquestioned and, after all, divine: if we believe in
divine authority. The Marshalls did, being Catholic.
And Egbert, he turned her old dark, Catholic blood-author- -
ity into a sort of tyranny. He would not leave her her children..

@9 [>T, pp. 448~ 449.
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He stole them from her, and yet without assuming responsi-
bility for them. He stole them from her, in emotion and spirit,
and left her only to command their behaviour. A thankless
lot for a mother. ' (. 21

EOBIATH bnvs k 51 Winifred OFREBLES b ) » 7 EETH I
TREFHEO LoF e LTROBE 2 8 LoW, BEE b - CFEEXTRL
I'5 3B, =rA%Re R Eghert 13 H i LBER b - CTHEEIC
BB COTADMOMIIAT ) A LR, ) A b HHIE L RENE,
EHIRETHRE=rw ADBEE LV X 5,

XTI CC, =rALitE—%, BETHIEADED 5 bADKE
BRALE > LD THE LR LIS, By LBA—Z D
¥ LOBRBOMICE D —I3, HOSEROLICERES ETERL
TR HIsV, AITEEMICIS 2« £ LT bRV, ol
B, WEMAIASER LI DR o7, ERNLEETHBED,
THAEE] ORAIP DV EFRA LT BL0ENRETH D, LichiaT
PRBRCEAL L, 8] OBRBEREBCETLED, AED
WHCEBEERDTHS D, :

, TRIEL, 7HUMEDHERTTIhR S E—ERDIc, <ML
CREDY, BEZRMIWAE ST LTEELOESIT, ot
TEHTS, B4zl VWO ERELHHDOTIIRL, HIMET

S CHERSIZEEDH DD, LarL, bhbhOREDE & L1
EBC LT, BERETC LREVTEAS, bbhD=r 2%
W BRBEXRTLERTSH S, =r AR RESLUADL O
EIFB LT bW 0RE  IEFMMcE Y A rEuciy, 98 g,

- . @
NHRIZEBESDS 7ev

= e AL EOHERC T B —RRDEOT L, MOBTHET # <1+
5\ o T T DAL — LR 7\ DT H %, Egbert & Winifred VAT
NS ERE A L ORI THY, # LY v 2 EETHBEC Lo TEDEE

W TownTg, p. 9l \
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Ft Joyce DROBR L\ 5 REHEHL, Winifred ORFLE ET¥
THRE b DT B, ZOY— v Tik Egbert BARERBEHT Joyce -
PERE URBIC T B D722, ©hut Egbert, Winifred oFmBIfRc & b &
BRI ERNTH B, John B Vickery 3 “Enganld, My England” IEA
A% “scapegoat” L4 BmEETH D, Joyee 1k “fertility god” ©%» % Egbert
DHRDTH%B EEERT %o ¥

That,Egbert is using the child as a substitute for himself is
~ further suggested by the weapon’s being a sickle, the instru-
ment 'employed in harvest rituals to sacrifice the fertility
deity. Even more striking is the fact that, according to Frazer,
“the corn-spirit is conceived as a child who is separated from

. i
_its mother by the stroke of the sickle.”

m#iz Frederick George Milley 4 = @i%’@“z-—o@ ritual ThH B %
DX HEHH LT B '

* The first ritual a;:t'promising a new life occurs when
Joyce, the oldest daughter, accidentally trips over a sickle
carelessly left lying about by Egbert. The sickle, a symbol of
power and kingship in primitive Druidic times, should be used
to castrate the old king in order that life might be renewed
through this sacrificial death. However, the blood of the’ in-
nocent surrogate fails to bring about any resurrection or renew-

(3 John B. Vickery, op. cit., 69~75. .
3y Ibid., 75. :
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al in the garden. Egbert only succeeds in compounding -his

irresponsibility.

Milley 1= X AUgfix KA1 F‘?kﬂ%ﬁv:bii’&?}%@“/ VEAALTHD, FENT
LE->REZRELTH LVWARTELEZTDOBERCEbI, L1L,
COHMHIFAHH LWL OOFA LFEE bl b3z Lt T & 7, Egbert
IRERER L, BRCWRETTEL X5 el s, |

‘ Zis Joyce ORI © Winifred 1XgFE 02 W% L“CL\ZH&K%% L, —

B# w5, v VvV RILE Dok Winifred 2 “nun” &2 “Mater
Dolorata” i3 EHECHE T 5,

So she prayed beside the bed of her child. And like the
Mother with the seven swords, in her breast, slowly her heart
of pride and passion died in her breast, bleeding away.
Slowly it died, bleeding away, and she turned to the Church
for comfort, to Jesus, to the Mother of God, but most of all,
to that great and enduring institution, the Roman Catholic
Church. She withdrew into the shadow of the Church. She
was a mother with three children. But in her soul she died,
her heart of pride and passion and desire bled to death, her
soul belonged to her church her body belonged to her duty
as a mother.

Her duty as a wife did not enter. As a wife she had no
sense o_f duty: ony a certain bitterness towards the man
with whom she had known such sensuality and distraction.
She was purely the Mater Dolorata, To the man she was
closed as a tomb. . . 28)

WEPBLEDE R —=A MYy 7 LWSEHTHY, HhHRDS b DX

(9 Frederick George Milley, op. cit., p. 264.
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BERAELETHD, WCHTHE, 7H<THB, Winifred 13RIZH LT
BELENM BRI LT LE» T B, .
&aLhﬁ&%#%ﬁ%@%ﬁ%mk%mbfbﬁdkE@mtm.bwe
RB LML bR, BENDBERELT B & LML T v, Wini-
fred »% Joyce DR DEE DI, FiErENT London 2fF»TLE -
t%,%memewmmlm&U:aaméo

His heart went back to the savage old spirit of the place:
the desire for old gods, old, lost passions, the passion of the °
cold-blooded, darting snakes that hissed and shot away from
him, the mystery of blood—s_acriﬁce,s; all the lost, intense sen-
sations of the primeval people of the place, whose passions
seethed in the -air still, from those long days before the
Romans came. The seethe of a lost, dark passion in the air.
The presence of unseen snakes. (pp. ‘29—30)

Egbert IHWEROBHOMALELR T LE ~BROF—B O D h
ST, = w AREFES S Egbert iz b ) Winifred & oo T fgSk
i cP OBtk “man-woman relationship” ﬁiv(%vcfﬁybh'c@ g
CERRIBTE M, HA s TOWRERICRT S Z LR RLTEOL, £
W o 2 BT WBED DR BTCD DD DFETH Y, WHHIEH#R LT
WIRWDRER—BOABITEHEN D T ENTE XS, FIIEBK V> EFDL
O%A@%‘mwﬂmm”éﬁﬁbfvﬁﬁé,%@*K%&ﬁ<:&mk
Bo FRILEBEWE LEMRFE O T B LD, &5 DILEEINE
FORECISWTEADATIE:, HDAETHS L1, BEL—o0&ER
B Ay K n, HEALETHDH HTHD,

EsontEs £, S (A% OECHETHY, HokEG
B THE, BREEOBMRIEL LTRRINDILIBTHY, =
LAEBCETEEMETIRT, ThNEEINDE3FEETHS,
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Ui Lo DfiE~nMER, BEEROMINC S BCEbIS b 0TI
ey, T IWRIRT 7 2V FOThad BT X, Fhic bESEN
BHRT 5L O ? EBFAN I HOBEIL, KOX5hkD vV =i
SEBEZAE, TiohbHEEH YIS H— HIIFEEE
HUNE S ETHEE— v, ST EBEN Ch SRR L
TG E DDy &AM, OB EATHCR T, BR0IE
BOIWEBSE EX CRALZT B EINNEEA ERWNDTHD, 25 L
THFEZ, HWHEMETS I RFEOEREY, TLEHLDY a)(é;;;m
awa:aé,%n&%ac%umvﬁﬁwamaofﬁaf

| = mARRBHTESC LAATE ok Egbert MEROMIETHB®ED

T HEEL D LD, %ﬁéﬁﬁiﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁf&I%E‘I@@#f%%,ﬁk:%u\i%%@')%%
ELWVR IS5, 9L TL &, HAB/EED 5 BRBEOWEICIEL KD T
fek\vb Zkitlesh, Egbert RBEXEMET S & L MBI AEREE
HL w3 ER “will to live” #RTWBAMTHH, £EEACEviE
LEWIEBERTE->TLE> TS, RUYALT XA D “a born
rose” L5 EEMALLB LML 51z, Egbert @t L TEWEESR L - T
BN TUX B, WOEZED &) 2 LIHEBHTH S me i< ER LT 5,

He went back again to camp. It did not suit him to be a
modern soldier. In the thick, gritty, hideous khaki his subtle
physique was extinguished as if he had been killed. In the ugly
intimacy of the camp his thoroughbred sensibilities were just
degraded. But he had chosen, so he accepted. An ugly little

’ look came on to his face, of a man who has accepted his
~own degradation. - (1x2Yy 2EE) (pp. 34-35)

“as if he had been killed” r\ 53 ﬁbiﬁﬁsi%fgﬁzbﬁﬁﬁf\,\éﬁﬁa
“death in life” b’B{éo“C\, BLERRLTUWS, £XBZ L% ERF T

13 Fﬁv:omﬂ p. 386.
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Egbert ZMMHCHA LTHSHBEL TR BTH), Blikd - T % F
AT Y ARV OEEIILE, .
"E@Htﬁwﬁfﬁmﬁof<6®%%of$%Wmﬁmdkbf%,%@
DD EBCR L TCWEEKERE DS LW BBHERHSFCEL LTHD
EDERIZ LTV BITTE R\,

Winifred waited for him in a little passion of duty and
sacrifice, willing to serve the soldier, if not the man. It only
made him feel a little more ugly inside. The week-end was
torment to him: the memory of the camp, the knowledge of
the life he led there; even the sight of his own legs in - that
abhorrent khaki. He felt as if the hideous cloth went into his
blood and made it gritty and dirty. Then Winifred so ready
to serve the soldier, when she repudiated the man. (p. 35) '

Lvd Winifred 2iku%&-> TOBPTEE LW ERENBORVH I # b 7o
Crockham g7z { MR ILRT &L LIcli& London 7D Th %,

_ 4
b5 TTICATHBOE R L » T % Egbert 1108 THIRICHI T <

At the end of the summer he went to Flanders, into action.
He seemed already to have gone out of life, beyond the pale
of life. He hardly remembered his life any more, being like .
a man who is going to take jump from a height, and is only
lboking to where he must land. . (p. 36)

CONROBRBOBER - THinhbE AL Egbert 0fEDy ~ vix

Widmer X uEr VYV AEED = ) RA LTEADDH Tt a deeper ni-
. e .

hilis_m and a longing for death” KL CW3BEWS T 2iiinb, L

@9 Kingsley Widmer, The Art of Perversity, p.21.
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LEABKESD £ LIEEOBBBAN LSR5 DRLATHY, =LY ALl
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Egbert’s quality is certainly not simply weak. Not only is
he an ‘erect, supple symbol of life’, a resolute Ishmael,
opposing Winifred’s Christ with his own ‘Baal am% 7)Ashtaroth’,

' ¥

but he is positively well-bred, pure of mob passion...
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He moved into a lightning-like mechanical response at
the sharp cry from the officer overhead. Mechanism, the pure
mechanical action of obedience at the guns. Pure mechanical
action at the guns. It left soul unburdened, brooding in dark
nakedness. In the end, the soul is alone, brooding on the
face of the uncreated flux, as a bird on a dark sea.

129y 785 (@ 37
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(1 D. Kenneth M. Mackenzie “Ennui and Energy in England, My Eng.
land,” D. H. Lawrence, A Critical Study of the Major Novels and Other
Writings, ed. A. H. Gomme (Sussex: The Harvester Press, 1978), p. 125.
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Death, oh, death! The world all blood, and' the blood all
writhing with death. The soul like the tiniest little light out
on a dark sea, the sea of blood. And the light guttering, beat-
ing, pulsing in a windless storm, wishing it could go out,
yet unable ' :

There had been life. There had been Winifred and his
children. But the frail death-agony effort to catch at straws
of memory, straws of life from the past, brought on, too great
anausea. No, No! No Winifred, no children. No world, no people.
Better the agony of dissolution ahead than the nausea of the
effort backwards. Better the terrible work should go forward,
the dissolving into the ‘black sea of death. in the extremity
of dissolution, than that there should be any reaching back to-
wards life. To forget! To forget! Utterly, utterly to forget, in
the great forgetting of death. To break the core and the unit
of life, and to lapse out on the great darkness. Only that. To
break the clue, and mingle and cbmmingle with the one dark-
ness, Without afterwards or forwards. Let the black sea of death
Jitself solve the problem of futurity. Let the will of man break
‘and give up. ' ' 429y 2% (D 39

TR B EARDTEOERIEO “seli~dissolution” 28 % @ & iwE
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On the other hand, immersion in water signifies regression
to the preformal, reincorporation into the undifferentiated
mode of pre-existence. Emersion repeats the cosmogonic act
.of formal manifestation; immersion is equivalent to the dis-
solution of forms. This is why the symbolism of the waters

impiies both death and rebirth.
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(8 Mircea Eliade, The Sacred and the Profane, The Nature of Religion,
trans. Willard R. Trask (New York: Harcourt Brace & World Inc.,
1959), p. 130.

09 F. R. Leavis, D. H. Lawrence, Novelist, p. 322.
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