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I've written rather more than half of a most fascinating (to me) novel. But nobody
will ever dare to publish it, I feel I could knock my head against the wall. Yet I love and
adore this new book. It’s all crude as yet, like one of Tony’s clumsy prehistorical beasts -
most cumbersome and floundering - but I think it’s great - so new, so really a stratum deeper
than 1 think anybody has ever gone, in a novel. But there, you see, it's my latest. It is all
analytical - quite unlike Sons and Lovers, not a bit visualised.
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In a few days time I shall send you the first half of the Sisters - which I should rather
call The Wedding Ring - to Duckworths. It is very different from Sons and Lovers: written
in another language almost. 1 shall be sorry if you don’t like it, but am prepared. -1 shan’t
write in the same manner as Sons and Lovers again, 1 think: in that hard, violent style

full of sensation and presentation. You must see what you think of the new style.
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I don’t agree with you about the Wedding Ring. You will find that in a while you will
like the book as a whole. I don’t think the psychology is wrong: it is only that I have a
different attitude to my characters, and that necessitates a different attitude in you, which
you are not as yet prepared to give. As for its being my cleverness which would pull the
thing through - that sounds odd to me, for I don’t: think I am so very clever, in that way. I
think the book is a bit futuristic - quite UNCONSCIOUSLY SO....civvicriiiciiiiceeeeceir e

You mustn’t look in my novel for the old stable ego of the character. There is another
ego, according to whose action the individual is unrecognisable, and passes through, as it were,
allotropic states which it needs a deeper sense than any we've been used to exercise, to
discover are states of the same single radically-unchanged element. (Like as diamond and
coal are the same pure single element of carbon. The ordinary novel would trace the history
of the diamond - but I say ‘diamond, what! This is carbon.” And my diamond might be coal
or soot, and my theme is carbon.)

You must not say my novel is shaky - It is not perféct, because I am not expert in
what I want to do. But it is the real thing, say what you like. And I shall get my reception,
if not now, then before long. Again I say, don’t look for the development of the novel to
follow the lines of certain characters; the charécters fall into the form of some other
rhythmic form, like when one draws a fiddle-bow across a fine tray delicately sanded, the

sand takes lines unknown.
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My great religion is a belief in the blood, the flesh, as being wiser than the intellect.
We can go wrong in our minds. But what our blood feels and believes and says, is always
true. The intellect is only a bit and a bridle. What do I care about knowledge. All I want
is to answer to my blood, direct, without fribbling intervention of mind, or moral, or what

not.
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There was a look in the eyes of the Brangwens as if they were expecting something
unknown, about which they were eager. They had that air of reaidness for what would

come to them, a kind of surety, an expectancy, the look of an inheritor. (Chap. D)
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But heaven and earth was teeming around them, and how should this cease? They felt
the rush of the sap in spring, they knew the wave which cannot halt, but every year
throws forward the seed to begetting, and, falling back, leaves the young-born on the earth.
They knew the intercourse between heaven and earth, sunshine drawn into the breast and
bowels, the rain sucked up in the daytime, nakedness that comes under the wind in autumn,
showing the birds’ nests no longer worth hiding. Their life and interrelations were such;
feeling the pulse and body of the soil, that opened to their furrow for the grain, and became
smooth and supple after their ploughing, and clung. to their feet with a weight that pulled
like desire, lying hard and unresponsive when the crops were to be shorn away. The young
corn waved and was silken, and the lustre slid along the limbs of the men who saw it.
They took the udder of the cows, the cows yielded milk and pulse against the hands of
the men, the pulse of the blood of the teats of the cows beat into the pulse of the hands
of the men. They mounted their horses, and held life between the grip of their knees, they
harnessed their horses at the wagon, and, with hand on the bridle-rings, drew the heaving
of the horses after their will. (ibid.)
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Tom Brangwen was glad to get back to the farm, where he was in his own again. “l
have got a turnip-on my shoulders, let me stick to th’ fallow,” he said to his exasperated
mother. He had too low an opinion of himself. But he went about at his work on the farm
gladly enough, glad of the active labour and the smell of the land again, having youth and
vigour and humour, and a comic wit, having the will and the power to forget his own
shortcomings, finding himself violent with occasional rages, but usually on good terms with
everybody and everything. (ibid.)
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Looking through the window, he saw her seated in the rocking-chair with the child,
already in its nightdress, sitting on her knee. The fair head with its wild, fierce hair was
drooping towards the fire-warmth, which reflected on the bright cheeks and clear skin of
the child, who seemed to be musing, almost like a grown-up person. The mother’s face was
dark and still, and he saw, with a pang, that she was away back in the life that had been.
The child’s hair gleamed like spun glass, her face was illuminated till it seemed like wax
lit up from the inside. The wind boomed strongly. Mother and child sat motionless, silent,
the child staring with vacant dark eyes into the fire, the mother looking into space. The
little girl was almost asleep. It was her will which kept her eyes so wide. (ibid.)
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- . They were such strangers, they must for ever be such strangers, - that his passion -was
a clanging torment to him. Such intimacy of embrace and such utter forelgnness of con-
tact! It was unbearable He could not bear to be near her, and know the utter forelgnness
between them know how entlrely they were strangers to each other He went out ‘into the
wind. Big holes were blown:into. the sky, ‘the .moon-light- blew about.- Somietimes‘‘a high
moon, liquid-brilliant, scudded across.a hollow space and took cover under electric,: brown-
mdescent cloud- edges ‘Then there was a blot of cloud and shadow Then somewhere in, the
mght a radiance agam like a vapour And all the sky was teeming and tearing along,

vast disorder of flying shapes and darkness and ragged fumes of light and a great’ ‘brown
circling halo, then the terror of a moon running liquid-brilliant into’the open for a moment,

hnrting:_ the eyes be_f,or_e she plunged under.tcover of clond -again. .(ihid.)
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She was sure to come at last, and touch him. Then he burst into flame for her, and
lost _himself.; They. looked. at .each other,.a deep laugh at the bottom of . their eyes,and he
went to take of her again, wholesale, mad to revel in the. inexhaustible -wealth. of .her,. to
bury-himself.in the depths of her in-an inexhaustible exploration, she all the'w_hil.e rehellrng
in that he revelled in her, tossed all her secrets aside and plunged to, that which was secret
to. her as -well, whilst she quivered with. fear and the last anguish of delight. (Chap. II). ..
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_The days went on as. before, Brangwen went out to his work, his wife nursed her child
and attended in some measure to the farm. They did not think of each other—why should
they ? Only When she touched him, he knew her instantly, that she was with him, near
him, that she was the gateway and the way out, that she was beyond and that he was
travelhng in her through the beyond. Whither 7—What does it matter? He responded alwaysi
When. she called, he answered, when he asked, her response came at once, or at length.

Anna’s soul was put at peace between them. She looked from one. to the other, and
she saw them estabhshed to her safety, and she was free. She played between the pillar of
fire and the pillar of cloud in confidence, havmg the assurance on her right hand and the
assurance on her left. She was no longer called upon to uphold with her childish might the
broken end of the arch. Her father and her mother now met to the span of the heavens, and
she, . the child, was free to play in the space beneath, between. (Chap. 1IV)
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He asserted himself on his rights, he arrogated the old position of master of the house.
“You've a right to do as I want,” he cried.

“Fool !” she answered. “Fool!”

“I'll let you know who’s master,” he. cried.

“Fool!” she answered. “Fool! I've known my own father, who could put a dozen of you
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in his pipe and push them down with his finger-end. Don’t I know what a fool you are!”

He knew himself what a fool he was, and was flayed by the knowledge. Yet he went
on trying to steer the ship of their dual life. He asserted his position as the captain of the
ship. And captain and ship bored her. He wanted to loom important as master of one of
the innumerable domestic craft that make up the great fleet of society. It seemed to her a
ridiculous armada of tubs jostling in futility. She felt no belief in it. She jeered at him as
master of the house, master of their dual life. And he was black with shame and rage. He
knew, with shame, how her father had been a man without arrogating any authority.

He had gone on the wrong tack, and he felt it hard to give up the expedition. There
was great surging and shame. Then he yielded. He had given up the master-of-the-house
idea. (Chap. VI)
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And she had to dance in exultation beyond him. Because he was in the house, she had
to dance before her Creator in exemption from the man. On a Saturday afternoon, when
she had a fire in the bedroom, again she took off her things and danced, lifting her knees
and her hands in a slow, rhythmic exulting. He was in the house, so her pride was fiercer.
She would dance his nullification, she would dance to her unseen Lord. She was exalted
over him, before the Lord.

She heard him coming up the stairs, and she flinched. She stood with the firelight on
her ankles and feet, naked in the shadowy, late afternoon, fastening up her hair. He was
startled. He stood in the doorway, his brows black and lowering.

“What are you doing ? he said, gratingly. “You'll catch a cold.”
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‘And she lifted her hands and danced agdin, to- annul him, the light glanced: on. her
knees as she made her slow, fine movements down the far side of the room, across' the
firelight, He stood away near the door in blackness of shadow, - watching, transfixed. And-
with slow, heavy movements she swayed backwards and forwards, like a. full ear of corn,.
pale in the dusky afternoon, threading before the firelight, dancmg his non-existence, dancing:
herself to the Lord, to exultation. (ibid.)
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- She wanted her own, old, sharp self, detached, detached, active but not absorbed, active
for her own part, taking and giving, but never absorbed. Whereas he wanted this strange
absorption with. her, which still she resisted. (Chap. VII)

William DO#GRIZ SR TH o720 BIHZ L ORCISBALEBIL TL F » 72808, &kl Tt
EEp “uncompleted” T3 Y “uncreated on the darkness” T 27F HETHDLEVIH h%?‘@
Wb TH B, L bHAA “complete in herself” ThDEFIIAFL T tzw‘o’w)
Z;;Anna (% Ursula #4:¢r&, “Anna Victrix” &70 0 EOBFIEZ L 75572, {E{@Eﬁ(jmiﬁ%fﬁ’
75 72D T B |
7208, ZOL TUHRRAEEEER > TWBHEDITAAS Amab% RISHEGWIZE N Tne,
ﬁm%ﬁféﬁ%ﬁ%ofwt)H%w.DM®ﬁ%m%,ﬂ@§f%éﬂbﬁ%u7 —F D&
NI 2 TWBDE Rz, I72FIEHNT & Ei‘?ﬁé?l‘ﬁ@: Lf:i(ﬁ%@iﬂﬂ]‘i’, *‘éi Evyo%E
i BILE LTR, % LTEOICARE WREHLIZ A, L LK bk o7 2 1,
FICHE DL Lisvy, FENEALAEFTN T RS- T, Wﬁ@wug%ﬁbfwoto
,ﬁﬁmemeﬁ%kﬁ@o%%@%fﬁxbt@m,Eﬁ@ﬁﬁf%%%mmwf,Ama
DHEMO L 57 EHLLM—FHDOEHRDOPBA L VI DTE/RL, HiLT 2 E&@ﬁm&v T
»HY, %Lfﬁﬁ%@ﬁﬁﬁ&ﬁfé@ﬁ%@@ﬁ%ﬁﬁf%%&Lto:hm?ﬁwé
ﬁib BB bDTH-7% Wllham TZDX 97’;[&@@%%1&&% Y > YK é’&:ﬁﬂfg
BRI 5 72D T e |

Away from time, always outside of time! Between east and west, between dawn and
sunset, the church lay like a seed in silence, dark before germination, silenced after deéath:
Containing birth and death, potential with all the noise and’ transition of.life, the..cathedral
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remained hushed, a great, involved seed, whereof the flower would be radiant life 1nconce1vab1e,
but whose beginning and whose end were the circle of silence. Spanned round with the
rambow, the jewelled gloom folded music upon silence, light upon darkness fecundlty upon
death, as a seed folds leaf upon leaf and silence upon the root and the flower, hushing up
the secret of all between its parts, the death out of which it fell, the life into which .it
has dropped the immortality it 1nvolves, and the death it will embrace again.

Here inthe church, “before” and “after” were folded together all was contalned in oneness.

Brangwen came to his consummation. (1b1d)
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" And thére was no time nor life nor death, but only this,  this timeless' consummaton,
where the. thrust from earth met the thrust from earth and the arch was locked on the
keystone -of ecstasy This was all, this was everything. Till he came to himself in the world
below. Then agam he gathered himself together, in transit, every jet of him strained and
leaped, leaped clear into the darkness above, to the fecundity and the unique mystery, to
the touch, the clasp, the consummation, the climax of eternity, the apex of the arch. (ibid.)
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Ursula and Anton Skrebensky walked along the ridge of the canal between. The berries
on the hedges were crimson and bright red, above the leaves. The glow of evening and the
wheeling of the solitary pee-wit and the faint cry of the birds came to meet the shuffling
noise of the pits, the dark, fuming stress of the town opposite, and they two walked the
blue strip of water-way, the ribbon of sky between. (Chap x1)
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It was a magnificent self-assertion on the part of both of them, he asserted himself
before her, he felt himself infinitely male and infinitely irresistible, she asserted herself
before him, she knew herself infinitely desirable, and hence infinitely strong. And after all,
what could either of them get from such a passion but a sense of his or of her own maximum
self, in contradistinction to all the rest of life? Wherein was something finite and sad, for
the human soul at its maximum wants a sense of the infinite. (ibid)
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And timorously, his hands went over her, orer the salt, compact brilliance of her body.
If he could but have her how he would enjoy her‘ If he could but net her brilliant, cold,
salt-burning body in the soft iron of his own hands, net her, ‘capture her, hold her down
how madly he would enjoy her. He strove subtly, but with all his energy, to enclose her,
to have her, And always she was burning and brilliant and hard as salt, and deadly. Yet
obstinately, all his flesh burning and corroding, as if he were invaded by some consuming,
scathing poison, still he persisted, thinking at last he might overcome her. Even, in his frenzy,
he sought for her mouth with his mouth, though it was like putting his face into some
awful death. She yielded to him, and he pressed himself upon her in extremity, his soul
groaning over and over : '

“Let me come—let me come.’

She took him in the kiss, hard her kiss seized upon him, hard and frerce and burmng
corrosive as the moonlight. She seemed to be destroying him. He was reeling, summoning
all his strength to keep his kiss upon her, to keep himself in the kiss.

But hard and fierce she had fastened upon him, cold as the moon and burning as a
fierce salt. Till gradually his warm, soft irbn_yielded, yielded, and she was ,th.,ere fierce,
corrosive, seething with his destruction seething like some cruel, cerrosive vsalt around the
last substance of his bemg, destroymg him, destroyrng him in the kiss. And her soul crys-
talhsed with trlumph and his soul was dlssolved with agony and anmhllatron So she held
h1m there, the vxctlm consumed, anmhllated She had trrumphed he ~was_ not any more

(1b1d)
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 That which she was, positively, was dark and unrevealed, it could not come forth. It
was like a seed buried in dry ash. This world in which she lived was like a circle lighted
by a lamp. This lighted area, lit up by man’s completest consciousness, she thought was
all the world : that here all was disclosed for ever. Yet all the time, within the darkness
she had been aware of points of light, like the eyes of wild beasts, gleaming, penetrating,
vanishing. And her soul had acknowledged in a great heave of terror only the outer darkness.
This inner circle of light in which she lived and moved, wherein the trains rushed and the
factories ground out their machine-produce and the plants and the animals worked by the
light of science and knowledge, suddenly it seemed like the area under an arc-lamp, wherein
the moths and children played in the security of blinding light, not even knowing there
was any darkness, because they stayed in the light.
But she could see the glimmer of dark movement just out of range, she saw the eyes
of the wild beast gleaming from the darkness, watching the vanity of the camp fire and
the sleepers.... (Chap. xv)
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~“Then there in the great flare of light, she clinched hold of him, hard, as if suddenly
she had the strength of destruction, she fastened her arms round him and tightened him in
her grip, whilst her mouth sought his in a herd, rending, ever-increasing kiss, till his body
was powerless in her grip, his heart melted in fear from the fierce, beaked, harpy’s kiss.
The water washed again over their feet, but she took no notice. She seemed unaware, she
seemed to be pressing in her beaked mouth till she had the heart of him. (ibid)
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The fight, the struggle for consummation was terrible. It lasted till it was agony to his

soul, till he succumbed, till he gave way as if dead, lay with his face buried, partly in her
hair, partly in the sand, motionless, as if he would be motionless now for ever, hidden away
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in the dark, buried, only buried, he only wanted to be buried in the goodly darkness, only
that, and no more.

He seemed to swoon. It was a long time before he came to himself. He was aware of
an unusual motion of her breast. He looked up. Her face lay like an image in the moonlight,
the eyes wide open, rigid. But out of the eyes, slowly, there rolled a tear, that glittered in
the moonlight as it ran down her cheek. o _ o

He felt as if as the knife were being pushed into his already dead body. With head
strained back, he watched, drawn tense, for some minutes, watched the unaltering, rigid
face like metal in the moonlight, the fixed, unseeing eye, in which slowly the water gathered,
shook with glittering moonlight, then surcharged, brimmed over and ran trickling, a tear
with its burden of moonlight, into the darkness, to fall in the sand.

He drew gradually away as if afraid, drew away—she did not move. He glanced at
her—she lay the same. Could he break away ? He turned, saw the open foreshore, clear in
front of him, and he plunged away, on and on, ever farther from the horrible figure that
lay stretched in the moonlight on the sands with the tears gathering and travelling on the
motionless, eternal face. '

He felt, if ever he must see her again, his bones must be broken, his body crushed,
obliterated for ever. And as yet, he had the love of his own living body. (ibid)
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She knew the heaviness on her heart. It was the weight of the horses. But she would
circumvent them. She would bear the weight steadily, ‘and so escape. She would go straight
on, and on, and be gone by.

~ Suddenly the weight deepened and her heart grew tense to bear it. Her breathing was
laboured. But this weight also she could bear. She knew without looking that the horses
were moving nearer. What were they? She felt the thud of their heavy hoofs on the
ground.‘ What was it that was drawing near her, what weight oppressing her heart? She
did not know, she did not look.... |

But the horses had burst before her. In a sort of lightning of knowledge their movement
travelled through her, the quiver and strain and thrust of their powerful flanks, as they burst
before her and drew on, beyond.

She knew they had not gone, she knew they awaited her still. But she went on over
the log bridge that their hoofs had churned and drummed, she went on, knowing things
about them.... ‘

Their great haunches were smoothed and darkened with rain. But the darkness and
wetness of rain could not put out the hard, urgent, massive fire that was locked within these
flanks, never, never. '

She went on, drawing near. She was aware of the great flash of hoofs, a bluish,
iridescent flash surrounding a hollow of darkness. Large, large seemed the bluish, incandes-
cent flash of the hoof-iron, large as a halo of lightning round the knotted darkness of the
flanks. Like circles of lightning came the flash of hoofs from out of the powerful flanks....

She could feel them there in their huddled group all the while she hastened across the
bare field. They were almost pathetic, now. Her will alone carried her, till, trembling, she
climbed the fénce under a leaning thorn tree that overhung the grass by the high-road. The
use went from her, she sat on the fence leaning back against the trunk of the thorn tree,

motionless. (Chap. xv1)
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And the rainbow stood on the earth. She knew that the sordid people who crept hard-
scaled and separate on the face of the world’s corruption were living still, that the rainbow
was. arched in their blood and would quiver to life in their spirit, that they would cast off
their horny covering of disintegration, that new, clean, naked bodies would issue to a new
germination, to a new growth, rising to the light and the wind and the clean rain of heaven.
She saw in the rainbow the earth’s new architecture, the old, brittle corruption of houses
and factories swept away, the world built up in a living fabric of Truth, fitting to the
over-arching heaven. (ibid.)
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I see him before me as he entered the house. A long thin figure, quick straight leg, light, sure move-
ments. He seemed so obviously simple. Yet he arrested my attention. There was something more than
met the eye. What kind of a bird was this?

ZLCTHb L, HEBLTVWEILRERT S,

Suddenly I knew I loved him. He had touched aﬁew tenderness in me. After that, things happened
guickly. (Frieda Lawrence: Not I, But The Wind ---: pp. 4-5)

2) Letter to Edward Garnett, 9 May 1914 (The Cambridge Edition : The Letters of D.H. Lawrence,
vol. I, p. 173. LATF Letters 11 LHKE)

Frieda wants the novel to be called The Rainbow. &£ %,

3) Lettes to Edward Garnett, 11 March 1913 ( The Cambridge Edition : The Letters of D.H. Lawrencce,
vol. I, p. 526. PAF Letters 1 L245E8)
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4) Letter to Arthur McLeod, 9 February 1914
I have begun my novel again - for about the seventh time. (Letters 1I, p. 146)
5) Letter to Edward Garnett, 30 December 1913 (Letters II, p. 132)
6) Letter to Edward Garnett, 5 Junel914 (Letters II, pp. 182-184)
7) Letter to Viola Meynell, 2 March 1915
I have finished my Rainbow, bended it and set it firm. (Letters 1I, p. 299)

" 8) Mr. Lawrence’s reputation must suffer from the publication of such a book as this. It is not chiefly

that the book will offend the general sense of decency: many an indecent book is none the less fine
literature by reason'of its humanity, its imaginative intensity, or its humour. The Rainbow, thoﬁgh it
contains intense pages, lacks these marks of good literature. It is mainly a prolix account of three
generations of sexual crises in the Brangwen family. It is the book of a theory, not a book either of
life or of art. (Robert Lynd in Daily News, 5 October 1915)

'9) Hough, Graham, The Dark Sun, p. 55

10) Letter to Ernest Collings, 17 January 1913 (Letters I, p. 502)

11) Lawrence, D. H., Phoenix 11, pp. 365-415
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