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On the Influence of Moonlight on Literature
—Particularly on the Plot Development of Sons and Lovers—
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ABSTRACT

The moon is one of the most familiar celestial objects for men. It used to provide a
strong motivation for artists to make their works. In Japan the moon is called by various
names according to its different phases: ‘Matsuyoinotsuki,” ‘Jugoya,’” ‘Izayoinotsuki,’
‘Tachimachinotsuki,” ‘Imachinotsuki,” ‘Nemachinotsuki,” ‘Fukemachinotsuki,’” etc. In par-
ticular the moon at August 15th-of the lunar calendar is called ‘Jugoya’ (full moon of the
15th age). This full moon is also called ‘Imo-meigetsu’ (Taro-bright moon), for taros were
offered to the moon with thanks for harvest and also for the bright moonlight that enabled
people to dig them. Because the harvest moon, like any full moon, must rise near the hour
of sunset, harvest workers might have been aided by bright moonlight after sunset on
several successive evenings.

The moon seems to have a special power to inspire artistic imagination. This paper aims
to elucidate the characteristics of moonlight, referring to some Japanese and Chinese
poems. Particular attention is paid to the description of the moon in Sons and Lovers to
study how the description of the moon functions in the plot development of this novel.

LI

Bid. HERRCESEH2EDABEICE > TH > L b FOERRETHY . AXDEFE L FER
BEFEOhTEE Tw, AATRADOEBOE BT, [FEDA] (14H) . [+A®&] (15H).
[+A®0A) (16H). N OHA] 17H). EF DAL (18H). TEA@ DAL (19
H). EZEOH] 20H). E0&8OWTw5, ADHL»EE [RE] LR, EBE-
THBRZEWZ L, Bz, BBAATAROLABRZ W : [A] tvwi, Wik
i, [RA] LU TELD,

zoE»relFAL TZHAL TE%oA]. WA EA) . I+=%1. [ZR&A L [+RE .
[ Bl T¥2A). TE4A) BoARL WAL BRI AL Fo£4800»Tw»
%,



120 # IE %

Friclefg 8 HISHIR TAR] [HHE&E] T2A] [hko£A] R RATAREZE LA, &
KPR L 2BbLET 2, AOMbRIT2EE L T2 KRBT, AL LD
ORYRTVHEITHY, EFEOWIEHDIY EZ SR> T, BERRBIF LD I, &
Bz@EL T, ARDIHZEME LTHDITHN S Z L850,

#i H DED B OGLEB i3k s 5 B CKBOERMZAIE T 2 0. HHic Bkt & [k B
BRIZBEVED S, BERRTNIIHADKD S L TRIZA- ThHh o b—HhEBIEE 2 iE T 2 =
EPTET, IWFONEREEL 2 ZOROMA I, BicY M TDOIERH-> T [¥E4
Al L&M0. FEBHZYE L, KT TIEH] (harvest moon) DDA % [k
ADHL, 20V RBAIELRATY S, FREECE>TZOHEA®PD Db LT, EY
ZHIED DHIFDTF v Y A %BLIENTE N, BEATIE [HEE] OHLOREI 13D
A%z [F4A] el [E4H] tMUOErdtx iz, Eeitz ¢ [ELH| LAY, =
DRHEZ [+=2&1 #OAR] £ dEETh T3, SHERART, BR3P IZRBOEEIZ
BIAATHIZ E8bh b,

Rz 750 5 NEOBBH N 2BEIL T, BL BREFOF TR 202 BB ClER B HBKT
ZEHERZERELTIY LT TE R, HERZBLTHER., OoERo Iz, KB
DHYAPBIEPRESWMY EIFSh T3, FETRATRE LTET. MIEOXALLBAIK
DRTEDE I BEERL T3 »HEHIIEVERY . 20X [EFLZEA]l o7ay + EE
EAVEDL S BREREZ T I REHERT S, U—LV Y AD/MFIRBWT, BBHER
DTHEINZ DY, 7uy MNEHOEERRECHPREN B2 RT3 2 05
%, AL Tu—Vv YRR EDEI BEBANSE D720, Ab2WIkKEE AR EDE
ERBEREZEEDIIRCLTMYRES L LcDOh, KETIRZFS L-fIESEET 3,

1. MEDNBRICRIANEH

§1. fIFI“FbNI-A

HEOFRIZBWT, ABABOBEGHEZVHIZHIET 2 bDTH 2, FD XS 2 ALK
BERUHEINTW 32 2M2 0. [FHESHREIZFLCHBED LS EHbLTw 3
PEHEICIRYE->TAH LD,

LZEDHLIPhTn KOBD
RESHZVEDALLDY
EBER

KOBETICHZ—ATR TS L, LDOBBEEXEX LBEVHFRICEDATTFLBLICR 5,
EVIRBEER o7 bDTHhB, ZZTHIZ. BHEOBGII2BE T, HEL IR -ER
SHAZHEI TV, Z2WidE/, MHETH2 I LOEUBRADSNTHE D, Dliss of
solitude’ B ESZImb 5T 3, HDRARIZWB W B H 2753 51, EHRPIEAOHFIZIX.
RE——THEL TZDORBRIKS 2 L5350,



BOXDIENDEEILDWT 121

AEDT A58 ROWEL
EBLEELSSERIFOREI
RIS RS (109)

Bk o TtkEI b TE—OELBhES-RZBICAENEE L F2E->TRX %, AX
WS LHS M HROMEMEIIHELDBEC L2 2B TE S D TH D, Z OHFBELAE
RkoTEORTWAREEZLE, AP FIREZ2bOTREL . REDOETE. H ORI,
BEANBCES SNTBEBIMEY EIF T3 3D THS I ik TL,

LA, 220 [AE] i, RO X5 2EBRED 5,

WMEDOVO®Y, 2B0OF, ADE, 3B DKL ENIWDE, (R Tz £ OB
2T OHLK.

ZOEHOTHELSAPB LD, [HEIZAZDObDEEKRT 2 LR, AE» Y
SLHSNHEOREEERT2HDTHY., FRLEFERBFEILZ L > THERESND
DThH?, 2D LIFF, EENMERLBET 2 ANBERALRBINTRE LW 2 ERT
&2,

I L TRBONRIE., #LATHREEEZRAIL, ZIMEEEW 2K TRBRWES S 9
MBI ABORRETRTCEHEOTIES LHLUHMOZR R AicH s, ZiMbizES2
B WA ERENICEATV S, AREBLOERR BELAME LSO LBTEL I,

ROVETEHORD 72, AOF> ZOBEOERAZHO»IZL TV,

ADA® SBDRERDIPIAIT
BodoucE LhrIiA (267)

BRIRZECH>THDAZBOHI IR TH S, TOAERTABUIERELTY
208, ZOALBEERTCHAREBOHLTWE RS, A2 LT ADLIEED THS
5, CZTHRABEBELWADZ L RBuHIERI-2 e, ZLTERLARZS AR EEDL T
B ERDZEVD IER LW, BET 5. LEELESIIELTORORMBEIRENT
Wb,

ROMTREFEERABAZRIIZEZ TV,

BLEODDLTNRAIKLZEANADD
WA3EZELE FKOEDH
| % (266)

BENENLL ZLDTERVLARCEES ZRNS, MOKDBBBIAZDELERELLRE
SEWIETHD, BLOALFIN-LSOLBRELE L, ABRBITLE S L EDAREL
SERBERTWD, F9FT22LRE>THIrbAPBATHLILDEIRXEITLSLDTH
2, BHAZHODELSEBFLVADELIRLEZDZENTEZEVIDDTHS, AIRE
BRI RS 5 R RO, | |

DX BHMEFAZEL T VDL E, BEOALPORIZHZEL, 8 2 2 kDT,




122 * OFE R
PEfr 2 D B HFACRBRBRBAL TEE T85> TR %, BIZIIENHL LBHITHED
LETCREZBLTCAZRTOWI LW DB, BHOAZRKATLTRBZENTDH 5,

EbTHe VEVALUDEEDIRIK
b5 TOLHEHEHDH
s &N (314)

—H— ATHD T 2RO A BROE BN LY ETCHL L REER WS ho T
DB, PR THRERNTRBAZAHALAONE ISR, LWIETHS, BOMEHEA
52 CRBEED L REREREEEELTWERTH S, ROKBALEFDOLOT, KOKE

BPAZATTIIZS LRLARLTOLDR, BR0EPERBS T, B2 % b2 &S
TLEIELS, LBEwTn3,

KOBDRBELVZERPY TN
FowksUR3EHOH
AR ER (110)

ERHETZETHEZRDTWEE, bOELWHOLBOLE EBoTETED LBELRLD
T, KOBEDODHZHE VELSFLBTIC, BOI bR BTLEBS, LW Kb D2, H

EOODEZS &%"KGZ%)P%%%%?& HHOCHAZR TS EYROBEEL 2 Z LTI NT
bl%o ‘ ’

B3Ptz z#E LTI
Bodwnhl HoROH
ATFHBHE (110)

FRERCRA OB 2RO AL T TRARREE & E1T REFKALRIFHARLRIR o
Tw3,

RKOWBZEDWLS A O
- C BoMewgEs e
2N RE!

R LI ZHREARR Y OREEEET M EX bR TV S, H CHEEDZHA
BEERkEZoh, SHADKM7 VT S ARBRTREL TIIFEREID S VERED,

§2. FADEFICHbIIAICOWT

BHOBERCBEACERLIzD b BD %L 20,

[BRE] BESOENICELAALEN:E Co LBk, WEWIZEES LW TH 2, LD
Dok AR RO THESE L ORI E BT L\ > ERORTH B,




BOXDEANDEE DN 123

BRE

AREITE A6 WET HXEE 2

SeRH LR B o BRI LEDOE» L
BHHEEA HEEBTTLAZEA

R SR FHERENLTHRZE D"

—HOHBEMED > TRT S L X, ADABEEORIELAATHRIVRS Z LIRRD
. HENLTWARFTHS, HOLTOBEE BZHIRE D, HEOBWIZIEEBVIZTERTY
20153, FNICHLTHEDOZRF/OEL L TCOHBOHRERRL Twb, ¥HH»T
B NEN AL > Tnb,

ATEEZ. —ABEZBAT. LirlzhpRBu L EORELK-FHTH B, AR
bTHESCEWDT, HODELALEZATEDOREITETILWIRATH S, BBOIZE
PRTCALEERIRG, POEIDTH 2, B2V REBOTHFOELMET 5 LR
TRLEZOHZ., HRERAERL TV D ERITED LI ENTE S, L LZHIEER
BB SEWE S TW3 & E77 T DOKET, BaBED % L Z2OGIREBBIENTLE S, T2
RZOEERBROBEIELOTHY.,. ZHEODVWIEK [EFOE] 2HEC. EHrRFTTO

SRHZS L VIDTH 5,

AT %E
ﬁ_‘

e —mn 1t —=om

TR A BOBAT HOBELLDLOEL
B A WEBBTFTLAREL
HEEREA BIrHLT=ALEKS
B BEAfRER A Bk fREfEes
MRS B i BRVFWHES
A KE WLHEEEREST
TRARE 7% HLBIEERL
A A PEAE BH;zI1T H #EmL
Tl REzIZ B Bily
FEIRF[RI2TEK B R FNCREL
[ 2 BT KRBT
ARG REIE I XK EBOBE RS
TR S &k 2B




124 ® E M

§3. NKEFNFICHIT3A
NAKEEDOFIEZ DR EMONE L FH TS T, R AORERLEISHT %
FoltFATHL, BEBEITEZEL T3,

Hetoashsdt
DEDTRELS2oT 3
Zo ERERBLIEZY

W ILYDLTBEDILSkD

DURHTHHT, FEHOFHN L HRER 2 EN 3 ¥ 30ESHEb > TL %2, FOXD
WA (influence) W Z7: X2 THVH® 2EF IR, 253N TORWVWENESESEDL- T
Wie, ERBE DV VX [THEBHSA] 2R TN, BEHRAOREBRUTCEY H
TOTHDADNBAEDOD 205 DL EFIEHU ABORBESA bv— P cEBLEo
TR 2 BHBZHAZED LFTw3,

& Z 5T, influence £33 Z &IFiE, [flow in] B 23EHFEL2F-TBY. [B - RkOB%E
(astral influence) J & > 5 Bk 2FFD, HiltHEZ TR, ADBEFENT & 2 OREOMEB RS
TNSOREL STNH 2 BYPATREL2ERC L > CZOADEGRUHESFES NS &
EZ2 B Twiz, Disaster (BE) w3 Z Lifd [ill-starred] 7z 2EFE 2L, difh 5 E2
KEWT, RAKBI2EOMBENBO LS| EBIINIREOPIER I LPXHL Y
PEWLUz, BOXREFDOLRZEHAERCE > TWR IS KEL S, L OBER/ARIOHAR
BAIT 28RBZBEER ST L EW, ZOLERZABFEATLESDTH %,

H

BERLDS 212

EBL5WVHBUMNPS TS

EFRHRIEWY ES5TEWT
DOIZVEZRPNZBNE B2 ATHZ
REHBEBLNDENED I LM ED»RD
CERHDWEIEESIT I ELWSERLEhIZELION
DEVEMHMOIIBEE XD LAI-T
DEVEEELLIRDD
LEWETHZTOL ZEBRUPEBL o7
ZLTCZARELWEZRELDTLND
T RBEORBH Y B30Tz,

AR, WOHCHAEEATY S, LB BER R0, HONEBURBSSEE D
ISR RBEMEL T, [FVRAMCEZETHDOWTHFIS L2 [BEAEZ. AEE
DHBCND Z L Do/ TH S5, HLEENHH>TCHLHLOELTMTE I L2, L
LA BboTITZI LT ARBERBEIENTE N, 2D L&D REHEERCENT NS




BOXOXEADEEZDONT 125

E L L-BEBET 2L w0 THS, EEA L., 20BN EENIVLBLGE TV S,
B rEBCERIZRWS, ZOFARRKOEL E2Ro T [RINEE] b5,

FANRE

DB S DR
VEDDORMEEZBTIE
BoEL Sz PR (T)
BIILTDPRBYWIETESLS

84 . KB XBE

1997460 [Hh#kp£A ] 3. HE9I A16H (HE S8 H15H) wwhi- v, FITHICIZ29%RY
WEEAALERINBIETTHo DN BRIIBZC L 2B BBbNTHHANTERP 572,
(kDL A] EZroFTLbADEE—ET5ZLidxl, —HTh3sZ 8%, 93D
kR T, 9 H17H 3503 Thole, EZATHBLIHB ORIz 2 HICHbDX
VIIKRRTE - ABBOBEOENC L3 D TH2, LREENAEBET Y- TR
ZOEROHEILOLEETNTL 20LHHICEBL TBL ZEPFHETDH S,

WL D 1900FEH D DETH 2 53, B1329.530589F »> 1F THUER 2 —[HIEE S %, B aE 3
% L PHEI20H 12054453 2 B 8 ek D T B — A, - —KEEA & X 5 HIER13365. 24220
HHrJ TABOEY 2—EirT 2, RICHET 2 L3650 5 Kifli485046.08R kb, Zhz
—KBEE L5

2R 2 —ARKBEE IR Z LT 5 &2 DMBEHIX29.530589 X 12=354.367068 H TAK:
FLVFWIAEEEC» S, KBBETHZEZ TWa L, ZOBOHMRRBETIEZZA
PATHT. HEZI0HD 2 WIRIIHT 2R ZoTw i, WHER L XIBE 2B T 270123
—KEER1I3H LT 2MELBER S ITBEVTIT ., IhEPEBKEL WS, Z#id. 29.530589
i=365.24220] ¥ T XS REHE 1, j 2RONIF I, 1/] =12.36827TH %, —KBFEIX
12 H XD $0.36827THEWZ L ick 2, ZOMBIGEMT 54%80x1/2, 1/3, 3/8.
4/11, 7/19, - ThH 5,

7 /19053 BIX19OAB4E R 7 EIOMB 2E<L » 0T, 19F-EME L L3, KEICAT433FEY
VY T7DRLFEZEA DY Meton L > THRRENLDBDTRA M YEEEIENRS, DL
LT, BOWHBRFICH., EHZHFEVBECRVL L S BEFLZEEOL 6 TW»5S,

IERHAOBE X, 18724E (B33 5) 11H 9 H., HEBEBRBENFKE sh. KBBEEZHA. FE
12H3H%2b->THB6FE1I A 1HE Liz, 20%ISSE (BHIR31) 5 H1IHE® 2 b - T
V) AEOBEREICT S I ESHREN, SHEE>Tw3, HRTHEAIN KGR %
FREEHRL., ZRIRL CHERO [REEB] 2 HBELHL TV, "HETHEHEINTWEX
BREIIHRERXEMNREL TWwa Y, KEBIHREEL Ty,

BU;E@@%%M%hTEﬁE@;%m%bhzw%@%ﬁmﬁbﬂoféﬁwiﬁwio
DLIWMEBEL OVPICTABHICLEFE TR 2RO TIP3 95D THL.D
XWIBEFEBAlcBWTEFO7uy VEEE AP ED LI IBEL TWRENATOETZN,




126 R E

2. [BFEEAl 7oy PEBICEITZ2RDEENIZOWVWT

§1. BY%EDHBH

[EF LAl BR—VOFREBEEHCLRENNTHY . BENABOBRYEDTH S,
R—NVDE - RERE, AINEEE2ZU R ERBEIBIZN S RILROR DR, R
JAEREBFEETHLB AT L2 2800WEEHOE, EELRAFRBEE2ECOATIRIVT
LETVT I LDHBIITENE L R—VOEMN, EBHrh T3,

[EFLBA] OE—BRIZTEVIRZEODOOY —VBEINTWE, BIZE->TR- T
ElzeV VIR, RHEDANTCERCEELTLES ERHERPROTEVLVRAREELT
WL ERPOLBOHL, BBORZEPETEZDEEEAATLE S, TVUIMRABRALRDESE
BRSNS IO Z B EL, B b o TWBEEVIRARGHLA TRV, XOB[MHIZ. HO
HE2BORD O, SREEREERBTI2HETH 5. ZOBREEREERIIFEZOMITIFHIOD
EOWHEERAENTWL, TRRONTLDELABHEZ TOLDTHB, WODEIMrAR
HTWT, ZOREIFELZOEDRIIARB2EEHT- L Tnw5,

ZOHETIE, REETONT-FHEOZEZEEL CHBHI 2RI T2 EDHES &
LTORABHEEESNTWS, AEZHS LB TAXOHT, BV VRA, HELORE. BE
W&o TR I AR, F. FESER L —FKLL., HLOBEOWLBBEEI L TY <,
BOXEZBUVI-EHEN DI D —HIZEFLZH> TWb I IR TE, L3R ITRS, HDM®
ERUOZESHEE UTHBEOBRR L BT ALHELOBRTFBI I Tnw5E, HDOXick->T
WLIEHBIEMVR LD TH S, ADXiE, Btz Eh s 3EEL2RIZL. Zoitk
SRFHHREEAH L TWS,

The moon was high and magnificent in the August night. Mrs. Morel, seared with
passion, shivered to find herself out there in a great white light, that fell cold on her, and
gave a shock to her inflamed soul. She stood for a few moments helplessly staring at the
glistening great rhubarb leaves near the door. Then she got the air into her breast....

She hurried out of the side garden to the front, where she could stand as if in an immense
gulf of white light, the moon streaming high in face of her, the moonlight standing up from
the hills in front, and filling the valley where the Bottoms crouched, almost blindingly.
There, panting and half weeping in reaction from the stress, she murmured to herself over
and over again: “The nuisance ! —the nuisance!” .

She became aware of something about her. With an effort she roused herself to see what
it was that penetrated her consciousness. The tall white lilies were reeling in the moon-
light, and the air was charged with their perfume, as with a presence. Mrs. Morel gasped
slightly in fear. She touched the big, pallid flowers on their petals, then shivered. They
seemed to be stretching in the moonlight. She put her hand into one white bin : the gold
scarcely showed on her fingers by moonlight. She bent down to look at the binful of yellow
pollen ; but it only appeared dusky. Then she drank a deep draught of the scent. It almost
made her dizzy.....




HDRDIFEANDEEI DT 127

Mrs. Morel leaned on the garden gate, looking out, and she lost herself a while. She did
not know what she thought. Except for a slight feeling of sickness, and her consciousness
in the child, herself melted out like scent into the shiny, pale air. After a time the child, too,
melted with her in the mixing-pot of moonlight, and she rested with the hills and lilies and
houses, all swum together in a kind of swoon.”
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They were brought exceedingly close together owing to their isolation. If a quarrel took
place, the whole play was spoilt. Arthur was very touchy, and Billy Pillins —really
Philips— was worse. Then Paul had to side with Arthur, and on Paul’s side went Alice,
while Billy Pillins always had Emmie Limb and Eddie Dakin to back him up. Then the six
would fight, hate with a fury of hatred, and flee home in terror. Paul never forgot, after
one of these fierce internecine fights, seeing a big red moon lift itself up, slowly, between
the waste road over the hill-top, steadily, like a great bird. And he thought of the Bible,
that the moon should be turned to blood. And the next day he made haste to be friends with
Billy Pillins.”
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From behind the sand hills came the whisper of the sea. Paul and Miriam walked in
silence. Suddenly he started. The whole of his blood seemed to burst into flame, and he
could scarcely breathe. An enormous orange moon was staring at them from the rim of the
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sand hills. He stood still, looking at it.

“Ah!” cried Miriam, when she saw it.

He remained perfectly still, staring at the immense and ruddy moon, the only thing in the
far-reaching darkness of the level. His heart beat heavily, the muscles of his arms
contracted.

“What is it ?” murmured Miriam, waiting for him.

He turned and looked at her. She stood beside him, for ever in shadow. Her face, covered
with the darkness of her hat, was watching him unseen. But she was brooding. She was
slightly afraid — deeply moved and religious. That was her best state. He was impotent
against it. His blood was concentrated like a flame in his chest. But he could not get across
to her. There were flashes in his blood. But somehow she ignored them. She was expecting
some religious state in him. Still yearning, she was half aware of his passion, and gazed
at him, troubled.

“What is it ?” she murmured again.

“It’s the moon,” he answered, frowning.

“Yes,” she assented. “Isn’t it wonderful ?” She was curious about him. The crisis was
past. _

He did not know himself what was the matter. He was naturally so young, and their
intimacy was so abstract, he did not know he wanted to crush her on to his breast to ease
the ache there. He was afraid of her. The fact that he might want her as a man wants a
woman had in him been suppressed into a shame. When she shrank in her convulsed, coiled
torture from the thought of such a thing, he had winced to the depths of his soul. And now
this “purity” prevented even their first love-kiss. It was as if she could scarcely stand the
shock of physical love, even a passionate kiss, and then he was too shrinking and sensitive
to give it.

As they walked along the dark fen-meadow he watched the moon and did not speak. She
plodded beside him. He hated her, for she seemed in some way to make him despise
himself. Looking ahead — he saw the one light in the darkness, the window of their

lamp-lit cottage.”
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The beauty of the night made him want to shout. A half-moon, dusky gold, was sinking
behind the black sycamore at the end of the garden, making the sky dull purple with its
glow. Nearer, a dim white fence of lilies went across the garden, and the air all round
seemed to stir with scent, as if it were alive. He went across the bed of pinks, whose keen
perfume came sharply across the rocking, heavy scent of the lilies, and stood alongside the
white barrier of flowers. They flagged all loose, as if they were panting. The scent made
him drunk. He went down to the field to watch the moon sink under.

A corncrake in the hay-close called insistently. The moon slid quite quickly downwards,
growing more flushed. Behind him the great flowers leaned as if they were calling. And
then, like a shock, he caught another perfume, something raw and coarse. Hunting round,
he found the purple iris, touched their fleshy throats and their dark, grasping hands. At any
rate, he had found something. They stood stiff in the darkness. Their scent was brutal. The
moon was melting down upon the crest of the hill. It was gone; all was dark. The
corncrake called still.

Breaking off a pink, he suddenly went indoors.

“Come, my boy, ” said his mother. “I’'m sure it’s time you went to bed.”

He stood with the pink against his lips.

“I shall break off with Miriam, mother, ” he answered calmly.

She looked up at him over her spectacles. He was staring back at her, unswerving. She
met his eyes for a moment, then took off her glasses. He was white. The male was up in
him, dominant. She did not want to see him too clearly.

“But I thought—" she began.

“Well,” he answered, “I don’t love her. I don’t want to marry her — so I shall have done.”

“But, ” exclaimed his mother, amazed, “I thought lately you had made up your mind to
have her, and so I said nothing.”

“I had — I wanted to — but now I don’t want. It’s no good. I shall break off on Sunday.
I ought to, oughtn’t I?”

“You know best. You know I said so long ago.”

“I can’t help that now. I shall break off on Sunday.”

“Well,” said his mother, ”I think it will be best. But lately I decided you had made up
your mind to have her, so I said nothing, and should have said nothing. But I say as I have
always said, I don’t think she is suited to you.”

“On Sunday I break off,” he said, smelling the pink. He put the flower in his mouth.
Unthinking, he bared his teeth, closed them on the blossom slowly, and had a mouthful of
petals. These he spat into the fire, kissed his mother, and went to bed....

On the hills they sat down, and he lay with his head in her lap, whilst she fingered his




130 o E

hair. She knew that “he was not there,” as she put it. Often, when she had him with her,
she looked for him, and could not find him. But this afternoon she was not prepared.

It was nearly five o’clock when he told her. They were sitting on the bank of a stream,
where the lip of turf hung over a hollow bank of yellow earth, and he was hacking away
with a stick, as he did when he was perturbed and cruel.

“I have been thinking,” he said, “we ought to break off.”

“Why?” she cried in surprise.

“Because it’s no good going on.”

“Why is it no good ?”

“It isn’t. I don’t want to marry. I don’t want ever to marry. And if we're not going to
marry, it’s no good going on.”

“But why do you say this now ?”

“Because I've made up my mind.”

“And what about these last months, and the things you told me then ?”

“I can’t help it! I don’t want to go on.”

“You don’t want any more of me?”

“I want us to break off — you be free of me, I free of you.”

“And what about these last months ?”

“I don’t know. I've not told you anything but what I thought was true.’

“Then why are you different now ?”

2

“I'm not — I’m the same — only I know it’s no good going on.”

“You haven’t told me why it’s no good.”

“Because I don’t want to go on — and I don’t want to marry.”

“How many times have you offered to marry me, and I wouldn’t ?”

“I know ; but I want us to break off.”

There was silence for a moment or two, while he dug viciously at the earth. She bent her
head, pondering. He was an unreasonable child. He was like an infant which, when it has
drunk its fill, throws away and smashes the cup. She looked at him, feeling she could get
hold of him and wring some consistency out of him. But she was helpless.“"
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There was a silence. The stars shuddered and broke upon the water. There came a
breath of wind. He went suddenly to her, and put his hand on her shoulder.

“Don’t ask me anything about the future,” he said miserably. “I don’t know anything. Be
with me now, will you, no matter what it is?”

And she took him in her arms. After all, she was a married woman, and she had no right
even to what he gave her. He needed her badly. She had him in her arms, and he was
miserable. With her warmth she folded him over, consoled him, loved him. She would let
the moment stand for itself.

After a moment he lifted his head as if he wanted to speak.

“Clara,” he said, struggling.

She caught him passionately to her, pressed his head down on her breast with her hand.
She could not bear the suffering in his voice. She was afraid in her soul. He might have
anything of her-anything ; but she did not want to know. She felt she could not bear it. She
wanted him to be soothed upon her — soothed. She stood clasping him and caressing him,
and he was something unknown to her — something almost uncanny. She wanted to soothe
him into forgetfulness.

And soon the struggle went down in his soul, and he forgot. But then Clara was not there
for him, only a woman, warm, something he loved and almost worshipped, there in the
dark. But it was not Clara, and she submitted to him. The naked hunger and inevitability
of his loving her, something strong and blind and ruthless in its primitiveness, made the
hour almost terrible to her. She knew how stark and alone he was, and she felt it was great
that he came to her ; and she took him simply because his need was bigger either than her
or him, and her soul was still within her. She did this for him in his need, even if he left
her, for she loved him.

All the while the peewits were screaming in the field. When he came to, he wondered
what was near his eyes, curving and strong with life in the dark, and what voice it was
speaking. Then he realised it was the grass, and the peewit was calling. The warmth was
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Clara’s breathing heaving. He lifted his head, and looked into her eyes. They were dark
and shining and strange, life wild at the source staring into his life, stranger to him, yet
meeting him ; and he put his face down on her throat, afraid. What was she? A strong,
strange, wild life, that breathed with his in the darkness through this hour. It was all so
much bigger than themselves that he was hushed. They had met, and included in their
meeting the thrust of the manifold grass stems, the cry of the peewit, the wheel of the stars.

When they stood up they saw other lovers stealing down the opposite hedge. It seemed
natural they were there ; the night contained them.

And after such an evening they both were very still, having known the immensity of
passion. They felt small, half-afraid, childish and wondering, like Adam and Eve when
they lost their innocence and realised the magnificence of the power which drove them out
of Paradise and across the great night and the great day of humanity. It was for each of
them an initiation and a satisfaction. To know their own nothingness, to know the
tremendous living flood which carried them always, gave them rest within themselves. If
so great a magnificent power could overwhelm them, identify them altogether with itself,
so that they knew they were only grains in the tremendous heave that lifted every grass
blade its little height, and every tree, and living thing, then why fret about themselves? .
They could let themselves be carried by life, and they felt a sort of peace each in the other.
There was a verification which they had had together. Nothing could nullify it, nothing
could take it away ; it was almost their belief in life.*
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So itvcomes about that the moon is the planet of our nights as the sun of our days. And
this is not just accidental, or even mechanical. The influence of the moon upon the tides
and upon us is not just an accident in phenomena. It is the result of the creation of the
universe by life itself. It was life itself which threw the moon apart on the one hand, the
sun on the other. And it is life itself which keeps the dynamical-vital relation constant
between the moon and the living individuals of the globe. The moon is as dependent upon
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the life of individuals, for her continued existence, as each single individual is dependent

upon the moon.*
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The same with the moon. She lives from us, primarily and we from her. Every-
thing is a question of relativity. Not only is every force relative to other force or
forces, but every existence is relative to other existenses. Not only does the life of
man depends on man, beast, and herb, but on the sun and moon, and the stars. And
in another manner, the existence of the moon depends absolutely on the life of herb,
beast, and man. The existence of the moon depends upon the life of individuals, that
which alone is original.

Without the life of individuals the moon would fall asunder. And the moon partic-
ularly, because she is polarized dynamically to this, our own earth. We do not know
what far-off life breathes between the stars and the sun. But our life alone supports
the moon, just as the moon is the pole of our single terrestrial individuality.

Therefore we must know that between the moon and each individual being exists
a vital dynamic flow. The life of individuals depends directly upon the moon, just as
the moon depends directly upon the life of individuals.*
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Think of the moon, think of Artemis and Cybele, think of the white wonder of the skies,
so rounded, so velvety, moving” so serene ; and then think of the pock-marked horror of
the scientific photographs of the moon!

But when we have seen the pock-marked face of the moon in scientific photographs,
need that be the end of the moon for us? Even rationally ? I think not. It is a great blow :
but the imagination can recover from it. Even if we have to believe the pock-marked
photograph, even if we believe in the cold and snow and utter deadness of the moon-which
we don’t quite believe-the moon is not therefore a dead nothing. The moon is a white
strange world, great, white, soft-seeming globe in the night sky, and what she actually
communicates to me across space I shall never fully know. But the moon that pulls the
tides, and the moon that controls the menstrual periods of women, and the moon that
touches the lunatics, she is not the mere dead lump of the astronomist. The moon is the
great moon still, she gives forth her soft and feline influences, she sways us still, and asks
for sympathy back again. In her so-called deadness there is enormous potency still, and
power even over our lives: The Moon! Artemis! the great goddess of the splendid past of
men ! Are you going to tell me she is a dead lump ?*
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She is not dead. But maybe we are dead, half-dead little modern'worms stuffing our
damp carcasses with thought-forms that have no sensual reality. When we describe the
moon as dead, we are describing the deadness in ourselves. When we find space so
hideously void, we are describing our own unbearable emptiness. Do we imagine thaf we,

“ poor worms with spectacles and telescopes and thought-forms, are really more conscious, -
more vitally aware of the universe than the men in the past were, who called the moon

Artemis, or Cybele, or Astarte? Do we imagine that we really, livingly know the moon
better than they knew her ? That our knowledge of the moon is more real, more “sound” ?
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Let us disabuse ourselves. We know the moon in terms of our own telescopes and our own
deadness. We know everything in terms of our own deadness. But the moon is Artemis still,
and a dangerous goddess she is, as she always was. She throws her cold contempt on you
as she passes over the sky, poor, mean little worm of a man who thinks she is nothing but
a dead lump. She throws back the cold white vitriol of her angry contempt on to your
mean, tense nerves, nervous man, and she is corroding you away. Don’t think you can
escape the moon, any more than you can escape breathing. She is on the air you breathe.
She is active within the atom. Her sting is part of the activity of the electron.*
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