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And I have entirely remodelled my “Essay”. It’s to be an
Essay-Novel, called The Pargiters —and it’s to take in every-

thing, sex, education, life etc: and come, with the most powerful
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and agile leaps, like a chamois, across precipices from 1880
to here and now. That’s the notion anyhow, and I have been
in such a haze and dream and intoxication, declaiming phrases,
seeing scenes, as [ walk up Southampton Row that I can hardly
say I have been alive at all, since 10th October.

Everything is running of its own accord into the stream,
as with Orlando. What has happened of course is that after
abstaining from the novel of fact all these years—since 1919
—and N. & D. is dead—I find myself infinitely delighting in
facts for a change, and in possession of quantities beyond
counting: though I feel now and then the tug to vision, but
resist it. This is the true line, [ am sure, after The Waves
—The Pargiters—this is what leads naturally on to the next

stage—the essay-novel.
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Iam reading 3:.3 Counterpoini(sic). Not a good novel. All raw,
uncooked, protesting. A descendant, oddly enough, of Mrs. H.

Ward: interest in ideas; makes people into ideas.
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“It’s not boiling,” said Milly Pargiter, looking at the tea-
kettle. She was sitting at the round table in the front drawing-
room of the house in Abercorn Terrace. “Not nearly boiling,”
she repeated. The kettle was an old-fashioned brass kettle,
chased with a design of roses that was almost obliterated. A
feeble little flame flickered up and down beneath the brass

bowl. Her sister Delia, lying back in a chair beside her,

watched it too. “Must a kettle boil?” she asked idly after a
moment, as if she expected no answer, and Milly did not answer.
They sat in silence watching the little flame on a tuft of
yellow wick. There were many plates and cups as if other
people were coming; but at the moment they were alone. The
room was full of furniture. Opposite them stood a-Dutch cabinet
with blue china on the shelves; the sun of the April evening

made a bright stain here and there on the glass.
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“Ought to have been—ought to have done ?” she asked,
bending towards him. She had not caught his meaning in the
roar of the traffic. It was impossible to talk: but at any rate
the feeling that he had lost his temper was diminishing. That
little sting was being successfully smoothed over. Then back
it came because he saw a beggar selling violets.
poor devil, he thought, had to go without his tip because he
cheated me...He fixed his eyes on a pillar-box. Then he looked
at a car. It was odd how soon one got used to cars without
horses, he thought. They used to look ridiculous. They passed
the woman selling violets. She wore a hat over her face. He
dropped a sixpence in her tray to make amends to the waiter.
He shook his head. No violets, he meant; and indeed they were
faded. But he caught sight of her face. She had no nose; her
face was seamed with white patches; there were red rims for
nostrils. She had no nose—she had pulled her hat down to
hide that fact.

“Let’s cross,” he said, abruptly. He took Sara’s arm and
made her cross between the omnibuses. She must have seen
such sights often; he had, often; but not together —that made

a difference. He hurried her on to the further pavement.

(1 TH i)

And that
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In a sense, The Years is a repetitious book. The very quality
of the writing makes its length unnecessary. The full meaning
has been there for quite a long time before the book comes
to a close. 1917 is as good a date as 1937 for completing the
recurring cycle. Indeed, each day is a microcosm of all life,
as Virginia Woolf demonstrated so brilliantly in Mrs. Dalloway.
Put beside Mrs. Dalloway or To the Lighthouse, The Years
appears to have an unnecessary expansion....Perhaps it is
possible to distinguish between the kinds of pleasure with

which we read such works: the pleasure in reading The Years
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derives more from a recognition of virtuosity, let us say, than
from our complete domination by the novel as an integrated
work of art.

In no other novel has Virginia Woolf so completely demon-
strated her status as a Londoner....No other modern writer
has given such a convincing rendering of the atmosphere of
London as it impresses the refined sensibility of a middle-
class m:ﬁm:mogm_;. London could always seduce her into the
betrayal of a lyrical feeling about the city that is not always
strictly relevant to her theme: which may be the explanation
of the apparent paradox, that To the Lighthouse, perhaps her
best novel, is the one farthest removed in setting and atmosphere
from city life or its influence.
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The total effect of The Years is too much like life itself;
consummate though the art is with which the parts are
constructed, too little has been done to construct the whole;

the book shares in the uncoordinated character of normal

experience.
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“The soul—the whole being,” he explained. He hollowed his
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hands as if to enclose a circle. “It wishes to expand; to
adventure; to form—new combinations ?”

“Yes, yes,” she said, as if to assure him that his words
were right.

“Whereas now,”—he drew himself together; put his feet
together; he looked like an old lady who is afraid of mice—
“this is how we live, screwed up into one hard little, tight
little—knot ?”

“Knot, knot—yes, that’s right,” she nodded.

“Each is his own little cubicle; each with his own cross or

holy book; each with his fire, his wife...”
(] Rum)
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But The Pargiters. I think this will be a terrific affair. I
must be bold and adventurous. I want to give the whole of the
present society —nothing less: facts as well as the vision.
And to ooEE:m them both. I mean, The Waves going on
simultaneously with Night and Day. Is this possible ? ..The
figure of Elvira is the difficulty. She may become too dominant.
She is to be seen only in relation to other things. This should
give I think a great edge to both of the realities—this contrast.
At present [ think the run of events is too fluid and too free.
It reads thin: but lively. How am I to get the depth without
becoming static ? But I like these problems, and anyhow there’s
a wind and a vigour in this naturalness. It should aim at
immense breadth and immense intensity. It should include satire,
comedy, poetry, narrative; and what form is to hold them all
together 7 Should I bring in a play, letters, poems ? I think
I begin to grasp the whole. And it’s to end with the press of
daily normal life continuing. And there are to be millions of
ideas but no preaching—history, politics, feminism, art, lit-
erature—in short a summing up of all I know, feel, laugh at,

despise, like, admire, hate and so on.
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Now he was talking about Africa, and North wanted to talk
about the past and poetry. There it was, he thought, locked up
in that fine head, the head that was like a Greek boy’s head
grown white; the past and poetry. Then why not prise it open ?
Why not share it ? What’s wrong with him, he thought, as he
answered the usual intelligent Englishman’s questions about
Africa and the state of the country. Why can’t he flow ? Why
can’t he pull the string of the shower bath? Why’s it all
locked up, refrigerated ? Because he’s a priest, a mystery
monger, he thought; feeling his coldness; this guardian of

beautiful words.
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We cannot help each other, he thought, we are all deformed.
Yet, disagreeable as it was to him to remove her from the
eminence upon which he placed her, perhaps she was right, he
thought, and we who make idols of other people, who endow
this man, that woman, with power to lead us, only add to the
deformity, and stoop ourselves.
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It was the force that she had put into the words that
impressed her, not the words. It was as if she still believed
with passion—she, old Eleanor—in the things that man had
destroyed. A wonderful generation, she thought, as they drove

off. Believers...
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He watched the bubbles rising in the yellow liquid. For
them "it’s all right, he thought; they’ve had their day: but not
for him, not for his generation. For him a life modelled on
the jet(he was watching the bubbles rise), on the spring, of
the hard leaping fountain; another life; a different life. Not
halls and reverberating megaphones; not marching in step after

leaders, in herds, groups, societies, caparisoned. No; to begin

inwardly, and let the devil take the outer form, he thought,

looking up at a young man with a fine forehead and a weak

chin. Not black shirts, green shirts, red shirts—always posing

in the public eye; that’s all poppycock. Why not down barriers
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and simplify 7 But a world, he thought, that was all one jelly,
one mass, would be a rice pudding world, a white counterpane
world. To keep the emblems and tokens of North Pargiter—
the man Maggie laughs at; the Frenchman holding his hat; but
at the same time spread out, make a new ripple in human
consciousness, be the bubble and the stream, the stream and
the bubble—myself and the world together—he raised his
glass. Anonymously, he said, looking at the clear yellow liquid.
But what do I mean, he wondered—I, to whom ceremonies are
suspect, and religion’s dead; who don’t fit, as the man said,
don’t fit in anywhere ? He paused. There was the glass in his
hand; in his mind a sentence. And he wanted to make other
sentences. But how can I, he thought—he looked at Eleanor,
who sat with a silk handkerchief in her hands—unless I know
what’s solid, what’s true; in my life, in other people’s lives ?
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There must be another life, she thought, sinking back into
her chair, exasperated. Not in dreams; but here and now, in
this room, with living people. She felt as if she were standing
on the edge of a precipice with her hair blown back; she was
about to grasp something that just evaded her. There must be
another life, here and now, she repeated. This is too short,
too broken. We know nothing, even about ourselves. We’re only
just beginning, she thought, to understand, here and there. She
hollowed her hands in her lap, just as Rose had hollowed hers
round her ears. She held her hands hollowed; she felt that
she wanted to enclose the present moment; to make it stay; to
fill it fuller and fuller, with the past, the present and the
future, until it shone, whole, bright, deep with understanding.

“Edward,” she began, trying to attract his attention. But he
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was not listening to her; he was telling North some old college
story. It’s useless, she thought, opening her hands:- It must
drop. It must fall. And then ? she thought. For her too there
would be the endless night; the endless dark. She looked ahead
of her as though she saw opening in front of her a very long
dark tunnel. But, thinking of the dark, something baffled her;

in fact it was growing light. The blinds were white.
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“But it was...” Eleanor began. She stopped. What was it ?
As they stood there they had looked so dignified; yet they
had made this hideous noise. The contrast between their faces
and their voices was astonishing; it was impossible to find
one word for the whole. “Beautiful ?” she said, with a note

of interrogation, turning to Maggie.
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“I do not want to go back into my past, [Eleanor] was

thinking. I want the present.” This is another major idea: that
the passage of time is anything but a tragedy; that human
nature is in the process of becoming less imperfect, becoming
in a creative evolution during which evil will be overcome and
good triumph. This is the affirmation of the novel as a whole.
Peggy mistakenly thinks that the past.“was so interesting; so

safe; so unreal—that past of 'the ’eighties; and to her, so

beautiful in its unreality.” But Eleanor, who has lived in that
past, come through its goods and its bads, realizes that not
the past but the future is safe and interesting, and that she

must therefore live in the present.
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The Pargiters by Virginia Woolf, edited with an introduction by
Mitchell A. Leaska (The Hogarth Press, 1978).
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1 have this moment, while having my bath, conceived an entire
new book —a mmncm_ﬁ A Room of One’s Own—about the sexual
life of women : to be called Professions for Women perhaps —
Lord how exciting ! This sprang out of my.paper to be read on
<<m&:mm&m< to Pippa’s society.

(TR — 1)

MOUEC O RUERSO S EE ( CRAUAKRUD WAL W20 R HE
AUOWVEO W S0 T e —RE<y ) P n°
The Years by Virginia Woolf (The Hogarth Press, 1937). =X~
LMW LCmEAR NI Y — N4

(=)

()

Virginia Woolf by David Daiches (A New Directions Paperbook,
1963), pp. 120-1.

Virginia Woolf: Her Art as a Novelist by Joan Bennett (Cam-
bridge University Press, 1964), p. 98.

‘Nature and History in The Years by James Naremore in Vir-
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‘The Years' by James Hafley in Virginia Woolf: A Collection of
Criticism ed. by Thomas S.W.Lewis (McGraw-Hill Paperbacks),
p- 118. Reprinted from The Glass Roof by James Hafley (Uni-
versity of California Press, 1954).
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