BERZHELHHERE (A3 - H2RIEE) £55%5 (2005.3) 97~109 : 97

HA L O—FREOIE 5T
— D. H. Lawrence 35 X ' E. M. Forster D& —

Analysis of the Description of ‘Oneness with Nature’
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ABSTRACT

Recently we read in the newspaper about horrible cases of young pupils abusing their friends.
Something seems to have drastically changed in the consciousness of some pupils in elementary
and secondary schools in Japan. Reports have them lacking in tenderness toward nature and
the lives of other people.

As a member of the Faculty of Education, I understand the necessity of developing teachers
who can nurture their students’ complete interest in the nature around them. To cultivate
interest in nature, I use texts describing the connection between trees and humans by D. H.
Lawrence and E. M. Forster.
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1. [7AVADN %] (“Pan in America”)
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And we live beneath it, without noticing. Yet sometimes, when one suddenly looks far up and
sees those wild doves there, or when one glances quickly at the inhuman-human hammering
of a woodpecker, one realizes that the tree is asserting itself as much as I am. It gives out life,
as I give out life. Our two lives meet and cross one another, unknowingly: the tree’s life penetrates
my life, and my life the tree’s. We cannot live near one another, as we do, without affecting one
another. (PH 25)'
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Yet what do we live for, except to live? Man has lived to conquer the phenomenal universe.
To a great extent he has succeeded. With all the mechanism of the human world, man is to a
great extent master of all life, and of most phenomena.

And what then? Once you have conquered a thing, you have lost it. Its real relation to you
collapses.

A conquered world is no good to man. He sits stupefied with boredom upon his conquest.

We need the universe to live again, so that we can live with it. A conquered universe, a dead
Pan, leaves us nothing to live with.

You have to abandon the conquest, before Pan will live again. You have to live to live, not
to conquer. What’s the good of conquering even the North Pole, if after the conquest you’ve
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nothing left but an inert fact? Better leave it a mystery. (PH 29)
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The savage, today, if you give him the chance, will become more mechanical and unloving
than any civilized man. But civilized man, having conquered the universe, may as well leave
off bossing it'--. Because, when all is said and done, life itself consists in a live relatedness
between man and his universe: sun, moon, stars, earth, trees, flowers, birds, animals, men,
. everything — and not in a “ conquest” of anything by anything. (PH 31)
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2—1 [anF+rxRH5DE] (“Road from Colonus”)
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The country folk had paid to beauty and mystery such tribute as they could, for in the rind
of the tree a shrine was cut, holding a lamp and a little picture of the Virgin, inheritor of the
Naiad’s and Dryad’s joint abode.
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B8, ZOMBRBLTVWS IS I, REZ<Y TOMTHELDD. ZOREOEIX ~
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‘I never saw anything so marvelous before,’ said Mr. Lucas. ‘I could even step inside the trunk
and see where the water comes from.’

For a moment he hesitated to violate the shrine. Then he remembered with a smile his own
thought —‘the place shall be mine; I will enter it and possess it’ — and leapt almost aggressively

on to a stone within.
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His eyes closed, and he had the strange feeling of one who is moving, yet at peace — the feeling
of the swimmer, who, after long struggling with chopping seas, finds that after all the tide will
sweep him to his goal.

So he lay motionless, conscious only of the stream below his feet, and that all things were a
stream, in which he was moving.
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He was aroused at last by a shock — the shock of an arrival perhaps, for when he opened his
eyes, something unimagined, indefinable, had passed over all things, and made them intelligible
and good.

There was meaning in the stoop of the old woman over her work, and in the quick motions
of the little pig, and in her diminishing globe of wool. A young man came singing over the
streams on a mule, and there was beauty in his pose and sincerity in his greeting. The sun made
no accidental patterns upon the spreading roots of the trees, and there was intention in the
nodding clumps of asphodel, and in the music of the water. 4
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2-2 [EkHDOBRULEE] (“A Room with a View”)
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“I had got an idea — I dare say wrongly — that you feel more at home with me in a room.”

“ A room?” she echoed, hopelessly bewildered.

“Yes. Or, at the most, in a garden, or on a road. Never in the real country like this.”

“ Oh, Cecil, whatever do you mean? I have never felt anything of the sort. You talk as if I was
a kind of poetess sort of person.”

“I don’t know that you aren’t. I connect you with a view — a certain type of view. Why shouldn’t
you connect me with a room?” '
She reflected a moment, and then said, laughing:

“ Do you know that you’re right? I do. I must be a poetess after all. When I
think of you it’s always as in a room. How funny!”
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To her surprise, he seemed annoyed.
“A drawing-room, pray? With no view?”
“Yes, with no view, I fancy. Why not?”
“T'd rather,” he said reproachfully, “that you connected me with the open air.” (RV 125)*
BARERPOER LI AR TH D08 5 IO T, BV NVZBEREOLN—Y —It&h5,
Fhe—HDLE BROBPT—HIINDEEXLVL, HBROBTHEITNDLEDIZHIN. EIF
5X5 T,
BRZERIIV—Y—ik. EHIZEX 3.
TZ5VRITZDLEBYTTR, BPLLRZLIZ, dREDILEEXDLEIC. irkiFnodb
HEOHPITNET,
LS., BHSOBKDBRNERRIZND D TE, :
BINVIE, V=Y —DOH T, BAHE EBAORABRBETDONTNRNT & 2o TRELE
R,
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“Lucy, I want to ask something of you that I have never asked before.”

At the serious note in his voice she stepped frankly and kindly towards him.

“What, Cecil?” .

“Hitherto never—not even that day on the lawn when you agreed to marry me—"

He became self-conscious and kept glancing round to see if they were observed. His courage

had gone.

“Yes?”

“Up to now I have never kissed you.”

She was as scarlet as if he had put the thing most indelicately.

“No— more you have,” she stammered.

“Then I ask you—may I now?”

“Of course, you may, Cecil. You might before. I can’t run at you, you know.”

At that supreme moment he was conscious of nothing but absurdities. Her reply was
inadequate. She gave such a business-like lift to her veil. As he approached‘her he found time
to wish that he could recoil. As he touched her, his gold pince-nez became dislodged and was V
flattened between them. (RV 127)
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ERINZRIBLL T3,

Such was the embrace. He considered, with truth, that it had been a failure. Passion should
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believe itself irresistible. It should forget civility and consideration and all the other curses of
a refined nature. Above all, it should never ask for leave where there is a right of way. (RV 127).
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Why could he not do as any labourer or navvy — nay, as any young man behind the counter
would have done? He recast the scene. Lucy was standing flower-like by the water, he rushed
_up and took her in his arms; she rebuked him, permitted him and revered him ever after for
his manliness. For he believed that women revere men for their manliness. (RV 127)

3. 4L “The Rainbow” IZHidhit=B & D—KR
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T0~Ursula it was wonderful. She felt she was a new being. The darkness seemed to breathe
like the sides of some great beast, the haystacks loomed half-revealed, a crowd of them, a dark,
fecund lair just behind.

Waves of delirious darkness ran through her soul. She wanted to let go. She wanted to reach
and be amongst the flashing stars, she wanted to race with her feet and be beyond the confines
of this earth. She was mad to be gone. It was as if a hound were straining on the leash, ready
to hurl itself after a nameless quarry into the dark. And she was the quarry, and she was also
the hound. The darkness was passionate and breathing with immense, unperceived heaving.
It was waiting to receive her in her flight. And how could she start-and how could she let go?
She must leap from the known into the unknown. Her feet and hands beat like a madness, her
breast strained as if in bonds. (R 315-316)"
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DB ZDOFUZAVIAATL %, .

WRITE BEOHIZBAL. AFHFORTI O EOFKIPSEFH LWL, ZOHL
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SIE. HIHSERICEPINIFERBPBLL, HHHDRL, BTN BE LI THD, BLEDH
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WEPDES EXDFRPEZ .

PNONZIZDE S RBIOHBEXEICETE L XIT, BAREARAHRENZ A AV DEHIZEE
BLENBT S, AOXIMEV T, THSEE LR, EENRSERBEITHEHEnS,

“The moon has risen,” said Anton, as the music ceased, and they found themselves suddenly
stranded, like bits of jetsam on a shore. She turned, and saw a great white moon looking at
her over the hill. And her breast opened to it, she was cleaved like a transparent jewel to its
light. She stood filled with the full moon, offering herself. Her two breasts opened to make way
for it, her body opened wide like a quivering anemone, a soft, dilated invitation touched by the
moon. She wanted the moon to fill in to her, she wanted more, more communion with the moon,
consummation. (R 317)

TY iR AR L 2MbED, TV aTEVE-TRETS L. AL AXRABED
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ORI B A DKL, FEO NEBIROBERAHIELT —> 25k bEbTEDOTHY. K
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AT 4 v I REMBRICARDIE T — 2513, BERROKEREEHT5,. BAOTY b ik
BESNG, ASEOANS L EOHEO HAERS S,

4., [EEHENDL1E] (“Fantasia of the Unconscious”) &Y .
H—L Y REPDT, RAVDONSR—F L BRSBTS 27 « 7+ LA MIBFAD. BADETT
IZEEL T, BOEMITHN L 5 LRAATIKBREES,

It’s no good looking at a tree to know it. The only thing is to sit among the roots and nestle
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against its strong trunk, and not bother. That’s how I write all about these planes and
plexuses — between the toes of a tree, forgetting myself against the great ankle of the trunk....

I come so well to understand tree-wo‘rship. All the old Aryans worshipped the tree. My
ancestors. The tree of life. The tree of knowledge. (FU 38)7
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Bzmdledicid. ThzPhd TSI TRRITLIR . M—DHFRIIBOROMICEEZT A
L. ZORVBIZFVFRLTL2LLTNEZLTHD, ZDOLHICLTRIX. BRBIZONWTEE
METBHOTHD—BOMEORIIEEZTA LBOBIZENTERZENT, Z0X5kLCTr—L Y
RIWARBEONELIRTED X5 ITRoTc. HRT—V TRESEAREZEELZL ST, D
Bz, 2L TaEO/R %, '

A huge, plunging, tremendous soul. I would like to be a tree for a while. The great lust of
roots. Root-lust. And no mind at all. He towers, and I sit and feel safe. I like to feel him
towering round me. I used to be afraid. I used to fear their lust, their rushing black lust. But
now I like it, I worship it. (FU 39)

o—L v RiE, HMTIZEZEY., KREZOLEXAS LT3RADSIZHNL S & LTAEBDILIZ
2B, POTRBADKNRBEERL BNIZBIARIZ. WETIZu—L 2 RAOM—DBEFTH
V., htlzoTnb,

5. BKRSEEF

BIARSEHELIX. KRRLEARLE., BEOHAZMELRL., EILFEONRLTIILTHS,

Hirh IS I ITE SR, b Y DARBEEDOR R LR o> TWWe, TTFREFHEED, THRZOBHEON
RIIH Y ThHole, B ORNIE T AL SEEMIT BN, WELETIIOLELABDNTWS, &
RV NED FA FERIX, REAEZ T L OBOFETITol. WETHITbRTNE 7 ) A< R
VY =R A - R—)L (May-pole) OEEIZ. 5 LcBEEFIERETI Wb T3,

BIARZRETIHHL L TEIOND Z LIiE. BAICHIKEY 2BERE L BAZOD OB EA
HZHEHLTWB LT BEEZND D, BREDOLDIZEGNERDEEZHIT. REEEL. HEIEHW
VR hzEReD TEa DR (the tree of life) DBREEAH LTz, XA TIZIZ. "WOLOAK, &
FEBEOHEOAR BERINTWS, (Rl 239 &)

M NEbOBERETHZ LiX. BARE AN ORBICHEMER DRI Z2RD DB T L E#EEL T
%, KHZ. ANFEFRRICZEGPLERZ DL, BREDFHOLEXLNTL ., ZOMR. EbiK
Dz Y., BEERT3Z 23mdbnsd. BAREI N (ZA) EHBEST=IXA0EXI
HEILHbDOTH B,

2EY XY R NERMBRE D 2T, TEGOR, IIKEOEMOHEE U THEEMIZHESLN T
%, EMOBOREERDBFITEDOMERD Z LBRHEZ LEN.

WICEREZEZ THRRAATERBEICR SN TEHEOMEDOHORERNLT XL E A TIXHEEP D
BRENT, EaOBIX. DIFRARINESI ZEDRNE I, Itk TRIE K TELNE, &
EOBAZEMNOFRE L TEETIEMR0. B - EEORME LTHRORSLZAWSHAIT
IEL HERIZHEMFLTND, =FrORICBPNIZEGORHE. BEEME2TIRLTEONEATS A
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FIMEELZZ DD,

6. [7HRAY TR (“Apocalypse”)

'7RHB Y TR; (Apocalypse) 1ZF V) ¥ FED "7RINT R, (apokalupsis) 2HIRELEZS
ETHY. ZOBF apokaluptein (apo- = off:kaluptein- = cover) 1 "BWEZRVYERL) W5
EHEZFD, %FE®D Revelation TH Y, "Ry, "Bk, OBKZRFD,

COERZ. BEO TBURE) Zu—L Y ARIBRLIEDDOTHEA, BRIMBUBIZLLEED
T B—LVRABHOBRXFELRSTNS, ‘
 B—LYRiE. EOEENREALBBAICL ST, HRAOREZEBOD Y FEIEEL, ZThe
BARIZY AN 5 LEAATNS,

But on the other hand, we have not the faintest conception of the vast range that was covered
by the ancient sense-consciousness. We have lost almost entirely the great and intricately
developed sensual awareness, or sense-awareness, and sense-knowledge, of the ancients. It was -
a great depth of knowledge, of the ancients. It was a great depth of knowledge arrived at direct,
by instinct and intuition, as we say, not by reason. It was a knowledge based not on words but
on images. The abstraction was not into generalizations or into qualities, but into symbols. And
the connection was not logical but emotional. (AP 40-41)"

B—L Y RIIZZ T HRARMEIN T E WS ERERIAIR (sensual awareness, or sense-
awéreness, and sense-knowledge, of the ancients) IZDOWTEEL T3, ZNiFE%IZ L > TT
3R <, REELERICK > TEENITIEET 25 VN2V E#ETHS. SETIIRL, 1 AV
EIHABTHoTe, Lo T, fIRILIT KGR, BMOMEEBAS Z LTiERL. YVERIL
ETHh T, BROKEHEIRERICLLDDOTIIRL, FRORDOTH T, HRADOEREMN
MBEEZDOEIIFABELEBETE—L Y RIL, TORZBAEZTNRICELT LS LT3,

There is an eternal vital correspondence between our blood and the sun: there is an eternal
vital correspondence between our nerves and the moon. If we get out of contact and harmony
with the sun and moon, then both turn into great dragons of destruction against us. The sun
is a great source of blood-vitality, it streams strength to us. But once we resist the sun, and say:
It is a mere ball of gas! - then the very streaming vitality of sunshine turns into subtle
disintegrative force in us, and undoes us. The same with the moon, the planets, the great stars.
They are either our makers or our unmakers. There is no escape.

(E #

Lol & KFEORIZITKZEDEMOIRINBEREH D, bhvbil Ok L A & ORITIZAED
EMORINEERDH D, b LbibaKEE A L oo TP SLEITHLTLES &, KB
LRFbNONIZH L TRORAEEOEFE LILLTLES THA 5. KBIIRWRBMOEAHD
FETHY, bbhCiho THERIT 2, LALbhbh B0 L UCKBIRH L. "AMIZEA
57 RIRDERRITREZR V) LT 5 LR ORATIEMNL. bbb CRB2RmEN L2
L. bbbzl SE5, TOZLIZATH, BAOEKRETH, RWARBZEECTHOEALILTHS,
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BHIXONONERIETIHEETLDH Y, BETIHFEICRDILOHDOE., TN bENDMIL
Y

o

KERA KT B ZD X5 REBVWATNIZERZFHNOBTIIRL., v—L P 2EHOBEBEIN
RHEICE > TRIONEEEROTH D, KEEBIBLEMRLRLH OXBARICRIETEL OF
T, BRI TEEOZ L ThHD, u—L U ADIEX BHRTIE. KBRA BSARNRE 2R~
TARBILEEA > TS, KB R EDNBNITE BB RIBIZEZR DM CIIEN. BBRACE-T
SEmBIcEGEEL LD LT3 ANBNRREBATOEN., XFEY. ABERRLOMITIZ. &£
ERREBDHEDELT B, “

We have lost the cosmos. The sun strengthens us no more, neither does the moon. In mystic
language, the moon is black to us, and the sun is as sackcloth.

Now we have to get back the tosmos, and it can’t be done by a trick. The great range of
responses that have fallen dead in us have to come to life again. It has taken two thousand years
to kill them. Who knows how long it will take to bring them to life? (AP 26)

(E #

bhbniiFHz2E-TLEo. KBEDA D DIIRvblbt hs 525221k TLE T,
SENREREEZAVNE. RIZBIREDN. KIFbERICEDLNUMITHEZRE LR, (BRRESE 6
Z12HBROZ L)

Sobhbiik. FHEPRYRESRITTRSZRWE, TR IRV 2HERICX > TR LD
TRV, bRbOFTHICHATLERL OREKENZ, BUORLERITUIRLRN. REEN
25 DIZ2000E2E L, TNEMYRTOIZEDMPPZHE. REBLOHILRN.

When I hear modern people complain of being lonely then I know what has happened. They
have lost the cosmos. — It is nothing human and personal that we are short of. What we lack
is cosmic life, the sun in us and the moon in us. (AP 26)

#E #)

BRAPBB L SEHFRLZ0EML L X, FABRETHEO22HD. EHRIFHEZROTLESL
DE, LnoTh, ARV ZRVD DX, ARNRDOTHRIFIE, FEBNERNRDOTHR
Vo BARPIFTNDEDDIR. RADHARLIKETHY. Ni2dARDTE,

We can’t get the sun in us by lying naked like pigs on a beach. The very sun that is bronzing
us is inwardly disintegrating us — as we know later. Process of matabolism.
We can only get the sun by a sort of worship: and the same with the moon. By going forth
to worship the sun, worship that is felt in the blood. (AP 26)
(E # .
PhONIIREEZEFETIZLIZEY. KBERVETZ LA TES, AHWTHRKRTH S,
HEEL Vo TH, MAARL D EFRLTRITNIIRS R,

MMASER L B RFEL, Lid. ZHEEDNRBITHEHA,. EARBKRTDHS 50, . M



108 #k E

Ko THF ZEFLTIRRLS, BRENICE LTINS, BROEL SERET 8L, HARER
DHITHZEN L ZIWEC LN ERE. AHOLEGELWEER D & 3 ABOBREICNT 5 EH O
KFib, LEVMZDENTEDLS S, FIN2ERZHRTHS.

LY

BENEZIMTHI AL, BRI > THEINTROOFRN~BETIERD S, SHORE
DIRVEREED ., FEOBRIC Lo TERAHEINHRLELZOND, ZOAREIL. NA25H
ROTIBITEL TNB L NS HT, BOTERTREDDLEZLZIREXTHS,

BRITT D AHOBARIX, FV P YULEAT IS4 L TREREVERE S, XY TP IIR
THER (EavR) oF&k. EbDTENRDDT, ZOMEOHIMIBRIZE S IKRITT.
ANFL Bt (B3 SHAZDEATHE, LZAT, EXIFRARTF 72y KRR EnXY
Uy OEREEX. HREE, 2SLTES L& Bty (WAR) IRLT HE 2E®TS
"FH (IRER) AV, TOIRERCIIRF LEBEORNHRITHT 2 EHBEOAINAD
bBLTnizting, '

ZIT, FYTvORKR (FH) 1X. ZREBPKRFEDIHEET, REZRLRBLKE - RBT
3b0ThBLEL LN, ANEbKEDSERO—HE LT, BALABEONEE (v42naR
L) LEN, BREABEOBOTFud—BEENTE,

FURMETIE. R (BR) BEFLLAE SN EEZL D, NIHOLRITH L Sz B
FETHY, AROBRLIZBEETHERFEEL R, . AR, BRAOE =T % —HiE
LEINBHHPT, BRIZIABMIZELTREFEEL S, MIZARIOHREZEH B EHE (AR) 0
fTeXil. ZhiHoEE (providence) & &Nz, T X5 ittt REIZ. ASLOEEDD
LICHE - BBTHLLAEFY Uy OHRB L IZRENICERZBRETH B, o REITH#H
DR L oWiHEe & Tidz <. BT REOFEMITZRAIHELED B DD Th o7z, BRIT
5 ANHEOREZE X 5 L EITiE, —fRIIZ. RIGh_R7e —E@HEOBENESNIERL,

B—LYRAPRYVRES LLTHWDARLBR - FHEOBERIZ. FUS ¥ - ATSALURTOEX
B - FHEOBEBRTH D, BOTEHENTH NS, MOBSERTIZ., AR LORBERRE
—H#& (a close physical oneness) DHIIZAE X TW e HRHLIZBIT B A & B -2 & OBE%
TdH5bB.

0— L ADERITIE. ZD & 5 BREAZIZEDSHTZHR Tl & OBRBSERIBINIERD Y .
BROBZNTHBZERICTIHE RN EX2ERH D, AFTIY LiFke DTl ic8igd
27 —va5®D, AIRNTHERNBRIEENRZDO—HFITH 5.

E ZATEROBIEZ. NHORRIZ X 2R BENZIZEDITBLTHERLOSIFTEY, #
FHECZTD2FEIIMBL BRREOFHICTFRNRBS, 20Xy v T2l FEIELONE T
E B2

FHEIETOIHRROL VB ERRBRFICESZEE G LT, AEOBRICHTIELVWENDY
DLEBETHODORHBREDFE L LT, XEORTHRIIV R RVDTH S,
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