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I've been in a hell of a temper ‘or three weeks: biank refused to see anybody

after the Fisher’s last visit: and only the Baron Stempel came and gave me a

headache. I begrudged him his tea: and detested him. I've been so disagreeable to

old Grace, rooking me, that now she creeps about as if a dagger was at her neck.

I've written such very spiteful letters to everybody that now the postman never

comes. And I believe even the old Capra doesn’t have her belated kid for fear I

pounce on her.—But it is a world of canaille: absolutely. Canaille, canaglia, Schwein-

hunderei*, stink-pots. Pfui l—pish, pshaw, prrr! They all stink in my nostrils.
p p

*‘Rabble, swineherd’s dog’, i.e. dirty wretches.
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No, she no longer wanted love, excitement, and something to fill her life. She was
forty, and in the rare, lingering dawn of maturity, the flower of her soul was opening.
Above all things, she must preserve herself from worldly contacts. Only she wanted
the silence of other unfolded souls around her, like a perfume. The presence of that
which is forever unsaid.

And in this horror and climax of death-rattles which is Mexico, she thought she
could feel as well the silence of souls in bud. She thought she could see it in the
black eyes of the Indians. She felt that Don Ramén and Don Cipriano both had heard
the soundless call, across all the hideous choking.

Perhaps this had brought her to Mexico : away from England and her mother, away
from her children, away from everybody. To be alone with the unfolding flower of

her own soul, in the delicate, chiming silence that is at the midst of things.
(Chap. IID
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It was a blow, really. To be forty! One had to cross a dividing line. On this side
was youth and spontaneity and “happiness.” On the other side was something different :
reserve, responsibility, a certain standing back from “fun.”
She was a widow, and a lonely woman now. Having married young, her two
children were grown up. The boy was twenty-one, and her daughter nineteen. They
stayed chiefly with their father, from whom she had been divorced ten years before,

in order to marry James Joachim Leslie. Now Leslie was dead, and all that half of
life was over. (Chap. III)
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The bright page, with its flowers and its love and its stations of the Cross ended
with a grave. Now she must turn over, and the page was black, black and empty.

The first half of her life had been written on the bright smooth vellum of hope,
with initial letters all gorgeous upon a field of gold. But the glamour had gone from
station to station of the Cross, and the last illumination was the tomb.

Now the bright page was turned, and the dark page lay before her. How could
one write on a page so profoundly black ? (ibid.)
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And the natives squatting with their wares, large-limbed, silent, handsome men
looking up with their black, centreless eyes, speaking so softly, and lifting, with
small, sensitive brown hands the little toys they had so carefully made and painted.
A strange gentle appeal and wistfulness, strange male voices, so deep, yet so quiet
and gentle. Or the women, the small, quick women in their blue rebozos, looking up
quickly with dark eyes, and speaking in their quick, coaxing voices. The man just
setting out his oranges, wiping them with a cloth so carefully, almost tenderly, and
piling them im bright tiny pyramids, all neat and exquisite. A certain sensitive
tenderness of the heavy blood, a certain chirping charm of the bird-like women, so

still and tender with a bud-like femininity. (ibid.)
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But the curious blackness of his eyelashes lifted so strangely, with such intense
unconscious maleness from his eyes, the movement of his hand was so odd, quick,
light, as he ate, so easily a movement of shooting, or of flashing a knife into the body
of some adversary, and his dark-coloured lips were so helplessly savage, as he ate
or briefly spoke, that her heart stood still. There was something undeveloped and
intense in him, the intensity and the crudity of the semi-savage. She could well

understand the potency of the snake upon the Aztec and Maya imagination. Something
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smooth, undeveloped, yet vital in this man suggested the heavy-ebbing blood of

reptiles in his veins. That was what it was, the heavy-ebbing blood of powerful

reptiles, the dragon of Mexico.

So that unconsciously she shrank when his black, big, glittering eyes turned on her
for a moment. They were not, like Don Ramén’s, dark eyes. They were black as black
jewels into which one could not look without a sensation of fear. And her fascination
was tinged with fear. She felt somewhat as the bird feels when the snake is watching
it. (ibid.)
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“I rather hate this search-for-God business, and religiosity,” said Kate.

“I know !” he said, with a laugh. “I've suffered from would-be-cocksure religion

myself.”
“And you can’t really ‘find God’!” she said. “It’s a sort of sentimentalism, and

creeping back into old, hollow shells.”

“No!” he said slowly. “I can’t find God, in the old sense. I know it’s a sentimen-
talism, if I pretend to. But I am nauseated with humanity and the human will: even
with my own will. T have realised that my will, no matter how intellingent I am, is

only another nuisance on the face of the earth, once I start exerting it. And other

people’s wills are even worse.”
“Oh! isn’t human life horrible!” she cried. “Every human being exerting his will

all the time—over other people, and over himself—and nearly always self-righteous !”
(chap. IV)
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“My own manhood !”
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““What does that mean ?” she cried, jeering.

“If you looked, and found your own womanhood, you would know.”

“But I have my own womanhood!” she cried.

“And then—when you find your own manhood—your womanhood,” he went on,
smiling faintly at her—“then you know it is not your own, to do as you like with.
You don’t have it of your own will. It comes from—from the middle—from the God.
Beyond me, at the middle, is the God. And the God gives me my manhood, then
leaves me to it. I have nothing but my manhood. The God gives it me, and leaves
me to do further.” (ibid.)
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The crippled boatman was pulling hard, with great strength and energy. When she
spoke to him in her bad Spanish and he found it hard to understand, he knitted his
brow a little, anxiously. And when she laughed, he smiled at her with such a beautiful
gentleness, sensitive, wistful, quick. She felt he was naturally honest and truthful,

and generous. There was a beauty in these men, a wistful beauty and a great physical

strength. Why had she felt so bitterly about the country ? (Chap. V)
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He pulled rhythmically through the frail-rippling, sperm-like water, with a sense
of peace. And for the first time Kate felt she had met the mystery of the natives, the
strange and mysterious gentleness between a scylla and a charybdis of violence ; the
small, poised, perfect body of the bird that waves wings of thunder and wings of fire
and night, in its flight. But central between the flash of day and the black of night,
between the flash of lightning and the break of thunder, the still, soft body of the
bird poised and soaring, forever. The mystery of the evening star brilliant in silence
and distance between the downward-surging plunge of the sun and the vast hollow
seething of inpouring night. The magnificence of the watchful morning star, the
watcher between the night and the day, the gleaming clue to the two opposites.
(ibid.)
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In the place of the west

In peace, beyond the lashing of the sun’s bright tail,
In the stillness where waters are born

Slept I, Quetzalcoatl.

In the cave which is called Dark Eye,

Behind the sun, looking through him as a window
Is the place. There the waters rise,

There the winds are born.

On the waters of the after-life

I rose again, to see a star falling, and feel a breath on my face.
The breath said: Go! And lo!

I am coming.

The star that was falling was fading,

Was dying.

I heard the star singing like a dying bird:

My name is Jesus, I am Mary’s Son.

I am coming home.

My mother the moon is dark.

Oh brother, Quetzalcoatl

Hold back the dragon of the sun,

Bind him with shadow while I pass

Homewards. Let me come home.

Jesus the Crucified

Sleeps in the healing waters

The long sleep.

Sleep, sleep, my brother, sleep.

My bride between the seas

Is combing her dark hair,
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Saying to herself : Quetzalcoatl. (Chap. VII)
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Kate was at once atiracted and repelled. She was attracted, almost fascinated by
the strange nuclear power of the men in the circle. It was like a darkly glowing,
vivid nucleus of new life. Repellant the strange heaviness, the sinking of the spirit
into the earth, like dark water. Repellant the silent, dense opposition to the pale-faced

spiritual direction.

Yet here and here alone, it seemed to her, life burned with a deep new fire. The
rest of life, as she knew it, seemed wan, bleached and sterile. The pallid wanness and
weariness of her world! And here, the dark, ruddy figures in the glare of a torch,
like the centre of the everlasting fire, surely this was a new kindling of mankind!
(ibid.)
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The Lord of the Morning Star

Stood between the day and the night:
As a bird that lifts its wings, and stands
With the bright wing on the right

And the wing of the dark on the left,
The Dawn Star stood into sight.

Lo! I am always here!

Far in the hollow of space

I brush the wing of the day

And put light on your face.

The other wing brushes the dark.

But I, I am always in place.

Yea, I am always here. I am Lord

In every way. And the lords among men
See me through the flashing of wings.
They see me and lose me again.

But lo! I am always here
Within ken. (Chap. XI)
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Earth has kissed my knees, and put strength in my belly. Sky has perched on my
wrist, and sent power into my breast.

“But as in the morning the Morning Star stands between earth and sky, a star can
rise in us, and stand between the heart and the loins.

“That is the manhood of man, and for woman, her womanhood.

“You are not yet men. And women, you are not yet women.

“You run about and toss about and die, and still you have not found the star of
your manhood rise within you, the star of your womanhood shine out serene between
your breasts, women.

“I tell you, for him that wishes it, the star of his manhood shall rise within him,
and he shall be proud, and perfect even as the Morning Star is perfect.

“And the star of a woman’s womanhood can rise at last, from between the heavy
rim of the earth and the lost grey void of the sky.

“But how ? How shall we do it? How shall it be?

“How shall we men become Men of the Morning Star ? And the women the Dawn-
Star Women ?

“Lower your fingers to the caress of the Snake of the earth.

“Lift your wrist for a perch to the far-flying Bird.

“Have the courage of both, the courage of lightning and the earthquake.

“And wisdom of both, the wisdom of the snake and the eagle.

“And the peace of both, the peace of the serpent and the sun.

“And the power of both, the power of the innermost earth and the outermost heaven.

“But on your brow, Men! the undimmed Morning Star, that neither day nor night,
nor earth nor sky can swallow and put out.

“And between your breasts, Women! the Dawn Star, that cannot be dimmed.

“And your home at last is the Morning Star. Neither heaven nor earth shall swallow
you up at the last, but you shall pass into the place beyond both, into the bright
star that is lonely yet feels itself never alone.—(Chap. XIID)
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Only at the very centre of her sometimes a little flame rose, and she knew that
what she wanted was for her soul to live. The life of days and facts and happenings
was dead on her, and she was like a corpse. But away inside her a little light was
burning, the light of her innermost soul. Sometimes it sank and seemed extinct.
Then it was there again.

Ramén had lighted it. And once it was lighted the world went hollow and dead,

all the world-activities were empty weariness to her. Her soul! Her frail innermost

soul ! She wanted to live its life, not her own life. (Chap. XX)
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As they sat side by side in the motor-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.
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The mystery of the primeval world! She could feel it now in all its shadowy,
furious magnificence. She knew now what was the black, glinting look in Cipriano’s

eyes. She could understand marrying him, now. (ibid.)
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As he sat in silence, casting the old, twilit Pan-power over her, she felt herself
submitting, succumbing. He was once more the old dominant male, shadowy,
intangible, looming suddenly tall, and covering the sky, making a darkness that was
himself and nothing but himself, the Pan male. And she was swooned prone beneath,
perfect in her proneness.

It was the ancient phallic mystery, the ancient god-devil of the male Pan. Cipriano
unyielding forever, in the ancient twilight, keeping the ancient twilight around him.
She understood now his power with his soldiers. He had the old gift of demon-
power.

He would never woo: she saw this. When the power of his blood rose in him,
the dark aura steamed from him like a cloud pregnant with power, like thunder,
and rose like a whirlwind that rises suddenly in the twilight and raises a great pliant
column, swaying and leaning with power, clear between heaven and earth.

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. (ibid.)
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And Cipriano, as he sat in the boat with her, felt the inward sun rise darkly in
him, diffusing through him; and felt the mysterious flower of her woman’s femaleness
slowly opening to him, as a sea-anemone opens deep under the sea, with infinite soft
fleshliness. The hardness of self-will was gone, and the soft anemone of her deeps
blossomed for him of itself, far down under the tides. (Chap. XXI)
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When a man is warm and brave—then he wants the woman to give him her soul,
and he keeps it in his womb, so he is more than a mere man, a single man. I know
it. I know where my soul is. It is in Ramén’s womb, the womb of a man, just as
his seed is in my womb, the womb of a woman. He is a man, and a column of
blood. I am a woman, and a valley of blood. I shall not contradict him. How can
I? My soul is inside him, and I am far from contradcting him when he is trying

with all his might to do something that ke knows about. He won’t die, and they won’t
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kill him. No! The stream flows into him from the heart of the world : and from me.
(Chap. XXV)
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She realised, almost with wonder, the death in her of the Aphrodite of the
foam: the seething, frictional, ecstatic Aphrodite. By a swift dark instinct, Cipriano
drew away from this in her. When, in their love, it came back on her, the seething
electric female ecstasy, which knows such spasms of delirium, he recoiled from her.
It was what she used to call her “satisfaction.” She had loved Joachim for this,
that again, and again, and again he could give her this orgiastic “satisfaction,” in
spasms that made her cry aloud.

But Cipriano would not. By a dark and powerful instinct he drew away from her
as soon as this desire rose again in her, for the white ecstasy of frictional satisfaction,
the throes of Aphrodite of the foam. She could see that to him, it was repulsive.
He just removed himself, dark and unchangeable, away from her.

And she, as she lay, would realise the worthlessness of this foam-effervescence,
its strange externality to her. It seemed to come upon her from without, not from
within. And succeeding the first moment of disappointment, when this sort of “satis-
faction” was denied her, came the knowledge that she did not really want it, that
it was really nauseous to her.

And he, in his dark, hot silence would bring her back to the new, soft, heavy,
hot flow, when she was like a fountain gushing noiseless and with urgent softness
from the volcanic deeps. Then she was open to him soft and hot, yet gushing with

a noiseless soft power. And there was no such thing as conscious “satisfaction.”
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What happened was dark and untellable. So different from the beak-like friction of
Aphrodite of the foam, the friction which flares out in circles of phosphorescent
ecstasy, to the last wild spasm which utters the involuntary cry, like a death-cry,
the final love-cry. This she had known, and known to the end, with Joachim. And
now this too was removed from her. What she had with Cipriano was curiously
beyond her knowing: so deep and hot and flowing, as it were subterranean. She
had to yield before it. She could not grip it into one final spasm of white ecstasy
which was like sheer knowing. (Chap. XXVI)
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Glancing up, Kate met again the peon’s eyes, with their black, full flame of life
heavy with knowledge and with a curious re-assurance. The black foal, the mother,
the drinking, the new life, the mystery of the shadowy battle-field of creation: and

the adoration of the full-breasted, glorious woman beyond him: all this seemed in
the primitive black eyes of the man. (Chap. XXVII)
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“No !” she said to herself. “My ego and my individuality are not worth that ghastly
price. I’d better abandon some of my ego, and sink some of my individuality, rather
than go like that.”

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. But on the other
hand when she spread the wings of her own ego, and sent forth her own spirit,
the world could look very wonderful to her, when she was alone. But after a while,
the wonder faded, and a sort of jealous emptiness set in.

“I must have both,” she said to herself. “I must not recoil against Cipriano and

Ramén, they make my blood blossom in my body. I say they are limited. But then
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one must be 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 further.” (ibid.)
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(2) D. H. Lawrence; The Critical Heritage : pp. 168-172
(3) Portrait of a Genius, But... : p. 241
4) Letter to Earl Brewster, 2 November 1921 (The Cambridge Edition: The Letters of D. H.
Lawrence, vol. IV, pp. 108-9, ULl Letters IV L 4k%)
(5) Phoenix: p. 142
I think New Mexico was the greatest experience from the outside world that I have ever had. It
certainly changed me for ever. Curious as it may sound, it was New Mexico that hiberated me from
the present era of civilization, the great era of material and mechanical development. Months spent in
holy Kandy, in Ceylon, the holy of holies of southern Buddhism, had not touched the great psyche of
materialism and idealism which dominated me. And years, even in the exquisite beauty of Sicily, right
among the old Greek paganism that still lives there, had not shattered the essential Christianity on which
my character was established. Australia was a sort of dream or trance, like being under a spell, the
self remaining unchanged, so long as the trance did not last too long. Tahiti, in a mere glimpse, repelled
me : and so did Califormia, after a stay of a few weeks. There seemed a strange brutality in the spirit
of the western coast, and I felt: O, let me get away!
6) Not I, but the wind...,: p. 128
Mabel and Lawrence wanted to write a book together: about Mabel, it was going to be. I did not
want this. T had always regarded Lawrence’s genius as given to me. I felt deeply responsible for what
he wrote. And there was a fight between us, Mabel and myself : I think it was a fair fight. One day
Mabel came over and told me she didn’t think I was the right woman for Lawrence and other things
equally upsetting and I was thoroughly roused and said: “Try it then yourself, living with a genius,
see what it is like and how easy it is, take him if you can.”
(7) Letters to Mabel Dodge Luhan, [1 December 19227 (Letters IV, p. 346)
(8) Letters to Robert Mountsier, [18 March 1923] (Letters 1V, p. 411)
9 Not I, but the wind...: p. 131
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Lawrence went to Guadalajara and found a house with a patio on the Lake of Chapala. There
Lawrence began to write his “Plumed Serpent.” He sat by the lake under a pepper tree writing it. The
lake was curious with its white water. My enthusiasm for bathing in it faded considerably when one
morning a huge snake rose yards high, it seemed to me, only a few feet away. At the end of the patio
we had the family that Lawrence describes in the “Plumed Serpent,” and all the life of Chapala.

40 Letters to Blanche Knopf, [23 May 1925] (Letters V, p. 256)

We'll agree to call the Mexican novel—The Plumed Serpent—though it sounds like a certain sort of
‘lady in a hat.’

1) Not I, but the wind... : p. 132

It was getting dusky and suddenly I came on a huge stone snake, coiling green with great turquoise
eyes, round the foot of a temple. I ran after the others for all I was worth.

I got a glimpse of old Mexico then, the old sacrifices, hearts still quivering held up to the sun, for
the sun to drink the blood : there it had all happened, on the pyramid of the Sun.

And that awful goddess, who, instead of a Raphael bambino, brings forth an obsidian knife. Fear of
these people who don’t mind killing and don’t mind dying. And I had seen a huge black Christ, in a
church, with a black beard and long woman’s hair and he wore little white, frilly knickers. Death and
sacrifice and cruel gods seemed to reign in Mexico under its sunshine and splendour of flowers and lots
of birds and fruit and white volcano peaks.
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