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...there is no fulfilment in love. Half of our fulfilment comes through love... But the central
fulfilment, for a man, is that he possess his own soul in strength within him, deep and alone.

The deep, rich aloneness, reached and perfected through love.?
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One has to learn that love is a secondary thing in life. The first thing is to be a free, proud,
single being by oneself: to be oneself free, to let the other be free: to force nothing & not to

be forced oneself into anything...Love isn’t all that important: one’s own free soul is first.?
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Let there be again the old passion of deathless friendship between man and man. Humanity
can never advance into the new vfegions of unexplored futurity otherwise...Friendship should
be a rare, choice, immortal thing, sacred and inviolable as marriage. Marriage and deathless
friendship, both should be inviolable and sacred: two great creative passions, separate, apart,
but complementary: the one pivotal, the other adventurous: the one, marriage, the centre of

buman life; and the other, the leap ahead.®
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1) D.H. Lawrence, Psychoanalysis and the Unconscious and Fantasia of the Unconscious (New
York, the Viking Press, 1965), p.156.

2) Edward Nehls(ed), D.H. Lawrence: A Composite Biography, Vol.1 (Madison, Wisconsin,
The University of Wisconsin Press, 1977), p.500.

3) E.D. McDonald(ed), Phoeniz: The Posthumous Papers of D.H. Lawrence (London, Hei-
nemann, 1936), p.665.
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“She wanted to break it,” said the father. '
“No she didn’t! What do you say that for!” said the mother. And Millicent burst into a flood

of tears.?
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“Tell me! Tell me what I've done. Tell me what you have against me. (p.132)
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“] am married to Lottie. And that means I can’t be married to another woman. (p.278)
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She, as woman, and particularly as mother, was the first great source of life and being, and
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also of culture. The man was but the instrument and the finisher. She was the source and the
substance, (p.169)
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He never gave himself. He never came to her, really. He withheld himself. Yes, in those
supreme and sacred times which for her were the whole culmination of life and being, the
ecstasy of unspeakble passional conjunction, he was not really hers. He was withheld. He
withheld the central core of himself, like the devil and hellfiend he was, He cheated and made
play with her tremendous passional soul, her sacred sex passion, most sacred of all things for

a woman. All the time, some central part of him stood apart from her, aside, looking on. (p.171)
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She was quite sure that the highest her man could ever know or ever reach, was to be
perfectly enveloped in her all-beneficent love. This was her idea of marriage. She held it not as
an idea, but as a profound impulse and instinct: an instinct developed in her by the age in
which she lived. (p.170)
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For all her instinct, all her impulse, all her desire, and above all, all her will, was to possess
her man in very fulness once: just once: and once and for all. Once, just once: and it would
be once and for all.

But never! Never! Not once! Never! Not for one single solitary second! Was it not enough

to send a woman mad. Was it not enough to make her demented! Yes, and mad she was.
(p.171)
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She the woman, the mother of his children, how should she ever even think to yield? It
was unthinkable. He, the man, the weak, the false, the treacherous, the halfhearted, it was he
who must yield. (p.172)
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It was a cold and fatal deadlock, profitless. A life-automatism of fixed tension that suddenly,
in him, did break. His will flew loose in a recoil: a recoil away from her. He left her, as

inevitably as a broken spring flies out from its hold. (p.173)
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“You’re unnatural. You're not a man. You haven't got a man’s feeling. You're nasty, and
cold, and unnatural. And you’re a coward... You're evil, that’s what it is—and weak. You're
too weak to love a woman and give her what she wants: too weak. Unmanly and cowardly,

he runs away.” (p.132)
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“Yes, I did. For no reason—except I wanted to have a bit of free room round me—to loose
myself.”

“You mean you wanted love?” flashed Josephine, thinking he said lose.

“No, I wanted fresh air. I don’t know what I wanted. Why should I know?”

“But we must know: especially when other people are going to suffer so,” said she.

“Ah well! A breath of fresh air, by myself. I felt forced to love. I feel if I go back home
now, I shall be forced—forced to love—or care—or something.” (p.71)
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“It happened to me: as birth happened to me once—and death will happen. It was a sort of
death too: or a sort of birth. But as undeniable as either. And without any more grounds.”
(pp. 154-155)
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They were like electric shocks, which he felt she emitted against him. And an old sickness
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came in him again. He had forgotten it. It was the sickness of the unrecognised and incompre-
hensible strain between him and her. (p.131)

Lottier: d2] o] 9@ ¥ FAUAE Bohx %— a¥ge 22 o EA 2
9 94502 oA ¥4 A& Fol geonz, 26 Y AFE 474 @
aME ST A4E e, T 2delA FRAHE m—g— SFE5 2olA 23 @t
ol 2 29 Y WEAA 29 FEREL A3 =AA Hol 2E 2 8 &
A @ieh 25 o= HE THHA F¢ Aol

He had not the faintest feeling, at the moment, of his own wrong. But she wanted to win
his own self-betrayal out of him. He could see himself as the fascinated victim, falling to this
cajoling, artful woman, the wife of his bosom. But as well, he had a soul outside himself,
which looked on the whole scene with cold revulsion, and which was as unchangeable as time.

“No,” he said, “I don’t feel wrong...” She was defeated. But she too would never yield....
Come life, come death, she too would never yield. And she realised now that he would never
yield.... He too would never yield. 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 women. Now he was fighting for it back again. And too late, for the woman would
never yield. (pp.134-135)
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To be alone, to be oneself, not to be driven or violated into something which is not oneself,
surely it is better than anything... That is the only way to final, living unison: through sheer,
finished singleness. (p.136)

Awrong A AR L2 Fopgeh 2k 2Fe] 19 A4E AseA HuE axg 9
WAE AAR Lillyst ol gelolz w A¢ $24 2§ Ansdle A4 2%
o= 4o Aol olgkelote] mutmtold Agog Lottiests] Ags AL AE

s 945 Ao 28 2FAele] EAGE 2T HHE AFL Aoz o= B




78

29 Fxo] ohim, FFe] P ZFo) drk: AL A4V 2k WAYE E=IA
3¢ Az gorz, oy AYE A% 9A Ggrh 2E chulste A6 glA
9 2YAE Be Age] FAREAE 2A ok oA E FRUL. ZAd AFL 4
% 2 HA8E AL FE QAT AT 23 L AdE 256)A) Foo] EART Yk

¢

>,

He realised that he had never intended to yield himself fully to her or to anything: that he
did not intend ever to yield himself up entirely to her or to anything: that his very being
pivoted on the fact of his isolate self-responsibility, aloneness. His intrinsic and central aloneness
was the very centre of his being. Break it, and he broke his being. Break this central aloneness,
and he broke everything. It was the great temptation, to yield himself: and it was the final
sacrilege. Anyhow, it was something which, from his profoundest soul, he did not intend to
do. By the innermost isolation and singleness of his own soul he would abide though the skies

fell on top of one another, and seven heavens collapsed. (p.173)
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Now he realised that love, even in its intensest, was only an attribute of the human soul:
one of its incomprehensible gestures. And to fling down the whole soul in one gesture of finality
in love was as much a criminal suicide as to jump off a church-tower or a mountain-peak. Let
a man give himself as much as he liked in love, to seven thousand extremities, he must never
give himself away. The more generous and the more passionate a soul, the more it gives itself.
* But the more absolute remains the law, that it shall never give itself away. Give thyslf, but

give thyself not away. (p.176)
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Only let him nof run into any sort of embrace with anything or anybody—this was what he
asked. Let no new connection be made between himself and anything on earth. Let all old
connections break. This was his craving. (p.190)
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Wake up and enter on the responsibility of a new self in himself. Ach, the horror of
responsibility ! He had all his life slept and shelved the burden. And he wanted to go on
sleeping... He felt some finger prodding, prodding, prodding him awake out of the sleep of
pathos and tragedy and spasmodic passion, and he wriggled, unwilling, oh most unwilling to

undertake the new business. (p.161)
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All his deep, desirous blood had been locked, he had wanted nobody, and nothing. And it had
been hard to live, so. Without desire, without any movement of passionate love, only gripped

back in recoil! That was an experlence to endure. (p.269)
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She may love me, she may be soft and kind to me, she may give her life for me. But why?

Only because I am hers. I am that thing which does her most intimate service. She can see no
other in me. And I may be no other to her—" (p.255)
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In him, however, there was always something, all the time something hard and reckless and
defiant, which stood apart. She was absolutely gone in her own incantations. She was absolutely
gone, like a priestess utterly involved in hir own terrible rites. And he was part of the ritual
only, God and victim in ome. 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. (p.285)
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It begins very much to look as though Aaron’s experiences with women must, at all costs,
result in disillusion so that he will be lift free for Lilly.®
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“I sacrifice myself to love. I reckon that’s the highest man is capable of.” (p.82)
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You shouldn’t want to fling yourself all loose into a woman’s lap. You should stand by
yourself and learn to be by yourself. (p.86)

5) H.M. Daleski; The Forked Flame: A Study of D.H. Lawrence (London, Faber and Faber,
1965), p.199.
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Love is a process of the incomprehensible human soul: love also incomprehensible, but still
only a process. The process should work to a completion, not to some horror of intensification
and extremity wherein the soul and body ultimately perish. The completion of the process of
love is the arrival at a state of simple, pure selfpossession, for man and woman. Only that...

Perhaps, truly, the process of love is never accomplished. But it moves in great stages, and
at the end of each stage a true goal, where the soul possesses itself in simple and generous
singleness. (p.177)
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“Everybody ought to stand by themselves. in the first place—men and women as well. They

can come together, in the second place, if they like. But nothing is any good unless each one

stands alone, intrinsically.” (p.96)

2, AEY WAE AADE gAsE olsA Adem Tetm, BAo] T2 YojA
& 95, G FAEF AEed 2Ye AAL HBE 4 JEF o AL FAF=,
AzAF o oF ez & AABchY Graham Hough of Aol A §4¢ EAg
=, Lillys} Aarond] =ao] Bal4 thesh 2& AEE Wiz Yk

...they are looking for a substitute for marriage rather than a solution of its problems.”
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He rubbed every speck of the man’s lower body—the abdomen, the buttocks, the thighs and
knees, down to the feet, rubbed it all warm and glowing with 9amphorated oil, every bit of it,
chafing the toes swiftly, till he was almost exhausted. Then Aaron was covered up again, and
Lilly sat down in fatigue to look a} his patient. (p.102)
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“You shouldn’t try to make a little Jesus of yourself, coming so near to people, wanting to
help them,” (p.90)
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6) Aaron’s Rod, pp.105-7 2 =.

7) Graham Hough, The Dark Sun: A Study of D.H. Lawrence (London, Duckworth, 1956),
p. 80.
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“All right, Aaron. Last time I break my bread for anybody, thisis. So get better, my flautist,
so that I can go away.” (p.103) '
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“It’s what you get to after a lot of fighting and a lot of sensual fulflment. 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.” (p.111)
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...And if Tanny possesses her own soul in patience and peace as well—and if in this we unde
rstand each other at last—then there we are, together and apart at the same time, and free of
each other, and eternally inseparable... 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.” (p.111)
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“In so far as he is a single individual soul, he is alone—ipse facto, In so far as I am I,
and only I am I, and I am only I, in so far, I am inevitably and eternally alone and it is my
last blessedness to know it, and to accept it, and to live with this as the core of my self-
knowledge.” (p.258)
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“...when you’ve got to 1 ive—you don’t possess your soul neither in patience nor in peace, but

any devil that likes possesses you and does what it likes with you, while you fridge yourself
and fray yourself out like a worn rag.” (p.110)



83

22y} Lillye] 2.e =28} np&-Fof Fof, -?—7‘4' ql =9 73‘"@"1]*‘] =7 ¥4F 29 73
2R We &l Aarond] %A wh&E 2dd W & Fodolsh Y ae R
Aol Al ©}&-3} o] wetcl. “No, I won't hate her. I won’t hate her”. (p.274). & #
A9 FEE £Fd ok Fbe AL ALz, AVl 449 dAAEE GE2IE AR
22 3% Aarong 333 94 A9 £8F AL glon, oA W ARPE A
& ¢3A zHoA Lz g oheS X gosz AAgc oHd 2o 9=+ Lilly
o] Jge wropa] o] FojH 3, 29 ELo® AAY JAFE oJx=Ax oA Hcth
Lillys o] 249 wA= FolA zoAl 29 Aseln etA=e] ¥ =z A A%
Heoleha 4 gt
“There is only one thing, your own very self. So you'd better stick to it....You've got one
job, and no more. There inside you lies your own very self, like a germinating egg... and since
it is the only thing you have got or ever will have, don't go trying to lose it. You've got to
develop it, from the egg into the chicken, and from the egg into the chicken, and from the
chicken into the one-and-only phoenix, of which there can only be one at a time in the
universe...Your own single onecess is your destiny. Your destiny comes from within, from
your own self-form. And you can’t know it beforehand, neither your destiny nor your self-

form. You can only develop it. You can only stick to your own very self, -and never betray
it...” (p.308)
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8) Aaron’s Rod, pp.309~10 #z.
9) Frank Kerm ode, Lawrence (Bungary, The Chaucer Press, 1973), p.80.
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...the novelist himself to a large extent shares the doubts and vacillations of his characters.
The vision of disintegration has overwhelmed the integrity of the artist, which cannot create
firm velues out of the chaos he contemplates.l®

53] Eliseo Vivass 7Rt} o] 2488 F#eA TAsdA “..the worst of his novel
is, in my opinion, Aaron’s Rod... The book shows no trace of creative imagination
whatever.” Wetm etz glvh o] A4 BAHE BE Ygo] & ouE Az ok
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Aaron’s Rod is the most important thing that has happened to English literature since the

war. To my mind it is much more important than Ulysses.!?
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10) Keith Sagar, The Art of D.H. Lawrence (Cambridge, the Cambridge University Press,
1966), p.114.

11) Eliseo Vivas, D.H. Lawrence: The Failure and the Triumph of Art (London, George Allen
and Unwin, 1961), pp.21-2.

12) R.P. Draper(ed), D.H. Lawrence: The Critical Herztage (London, Routledge and Kegan
Paul, 1970), p.177.





