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Abstract

In Lady Chatterley’s Lover, D. H. Lawrence’s last novel, he revealed the tragedy of our
life in this civilized age in focus of some deathlike aspects surrounding Constance Chat-
terley, and also showed his answer by Connie’s way of living with sexual intercourse with
Mellors in the ‘wood’.

In this thesis, we study Connie’s salvation which is deeply connected with the so-
called dendroeroticism, and make clear Laurentian eroticism as a circuit in relation with
nature in the ‘wood’.
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The novel is the one bright book of life. Books are not life. They are only tremula-
tions on the ether. But the novel as a tremulation can make the whole man alive tremble.
Which is more than poetry, philosophy, science, or any other book-tremulation can do. -

To be alive, to be man alive, to be whole man alive: that is the point. And at its best,
the novel, and the novel supremely, can help you. It can help you not to be dead man in
life. -

And only in the novel are all things given full play, or at least, they may be given
full play, when we realize that life itself, and not inert safety, is the reason for living. For
out of the full play of all things emerges the only thing that is anything, the wholeness of

a man, the wholeness of a woman, man alive, and live woman. ¥
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OURS is essentially a tragic age, so we refuse to take it tragically. The cataclysm
has happened, we are among the ruins, we start to build up new little habitats, to have
new little hopes. It is rather hard work: there is now no smooth road into the future: but
we go round, or scramble over the obstacles. We've got to live, no matter how many skies
have fallen. '
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He was remotely interested; but like a man looking down a microscope, or up a tele-

scope. He was not in touch. He was not in actual touch with anybody, save, traditionally,
with Wragby, and, through the close bond of family defence, with Emma. Beyond this no-
thing really touched him. Connie felt that she herself didn’t really, not really touch him;

perhaps there was nothing to get at ultimately; just a negation of human contact. ¥ (F#

§£F - LT

Of physical life they lived very little. -~ Everything went on in pretty good order,
strict cleanliness, and strict punctuality; even pretty strict honesty. And yet, to Connie, it

was a methodical anarchy. No warmth of feeling united it organically. The house seemed
6)

as dreary as a disused street.

Connie and Clifford had now been nearly two years at Wragby, living their vague
life of absorption in Clifford and his work. Their interests had never ceased to flow
together over his work. They talked and wrestled in the throes of composition, and felt as
if something were happening, really happening, really in the &M.”

CIRICET 2RI

Still he was ambitious. He had taken to writing stories; curious, very personal stories
about people he had known. Clever, rather spiteful, and yet, in some mysterious way,
meaningless. The observation was extraordinary and peculiar. But there was no touch, no

actual contact. It was as if the whole thing took place in a vacuum. And since the field of
life is largely an artificially-lighted stage today, the stories were curiously true to modern

life, to the modern psychology, that is. ®

Connie’s father, when he paid a flying visit to Wragby, said in private to his daugh-
ter: As for Clifford’s writing, it’s smart. but there’s nothing in it. It won’t last! -+ Connie
looked at the burly Scottish knight who had done himself well all his life, and her eyes,
her big, still-wondering blue eyes became vague. Nothing in it! What did he mean by no-

thing in it? If the critics praised it, and Clifford’s name was almost famous, and it even
brought in money - what did her father mean by saying there was nothing in Clifford’s

writing? ¥



34 HEARHET
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Clifford married Connie, neverthless, and had his month’s honeymoon with her. -

and the sex part did not mean much to him. They were so close, he and she, apart from
that. And Connie exulted a little in this intimacy which was beyond sex, and beyond a

man’s ‘satisfaction’. Clifford anyhow was not just keen on his ‘satisfaction’, as so many

men seemed to be. No, the intimacy was deeper, more personal than that. And sex was

merely an accident, or an adjunct, one of the curious obsolete, organic processes which

persisted in its own clumsiness, but was not really necessary.m)

‘Well,” stammered Clifford, ‘even then I don’t suppose I have much idea - I suppose
marry-and-have-done-with-it would pretty well stand for what I think. Though of course
between a man and woman who care for one another, it is a great thing.’

‘What sort of great thing?’ said Tommy.

‘Oh - it perfects the intimacy,” said Clifford, uneasy as a woman in such talk.

‘Well, Charlie and I believe that sex is a sort of communication like speech. Let any

woman start a sex conversation with me, and it’s natural for me to go to bed with her to

finish it, all in due season.'” )
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(1) She felt a terrible appeal coming to her from him, that made her almost lose her bal-
ance. -
He looked up at her with the full glance that saw everything, registered everything.
At the same time, the infant crying in the night was crying out of his breast to her, in a
way that affected her very womb.

‘It’s awfully nice of you to think of me,” he said laconically.

‘Why shouldn’t I think of you?’ she exclaimed, with hardly breath to utter it. -

He gave the wry, quick hiss of a laugh.

‘Oh, in that way! -+ May I hold your hand for a minute?’ he asked suddenly, fixing
his eyes on her with almost hypnotic power, and sending out an appeal that affected her
direct in the womb. -

Then he looked up at her with that awful appeal in his full, glowing eyes. She was
utterly incapable of resisting it. From her breast flowed the answering, immense yearn-

ing over him; she must give him anything, anything.’®

(2) He was the trembling excited sort of lover, whose crisis soon came, and was finished.
There was something curiously childlike and defenceless about his naked body: as chil-
dren are naked. His defences were all in his wits and cunning, his very instincts of cun-

ning, and when these were in abeyance he seemed doubly naked and like a child. of un-
finished, tender flesh, and somehow struggling helplessly.'*
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“You couldn’t go off at the same time as a man, could you? You’d have to bring your-
self off! You'd have to run the show!

This little speech, at the moment, was one of the shocks of her life. Because that pas-

sive sort of giving himself was so obviously his only real mode of intercourse.
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Michaelis arrived duly, in a very neat car, with a chauffeur and a manservant. He was
absolutely Bond Street! But at sight of him something in Clifford’s county soul recoiled.
~+ Yet he was very polite to the man; to the amazing success in him. The bitch-goddess,
as she is called, of Success, roamed, snarling and protective, round the half-humble, half-
defiant Michaelis’ heels, and intimidated Clifford completely: for he wanted to prostitute
himself to the bitch-goddess. Success also, if only she would have him.'®

There was Clifford’s success: the bitch-goddess! It was true he was almost famous,
and his books brought him in a thousand pounds. His photograph appeared everywhere. -
He seemed the most modern of modern voices. With his uncanny lame instinct for public-
ity, he had become in four or five years one of the best known of the young

‘intellectuals’.!”

He realized now that the bitch-goddess of success had two main appetites: one for
flattery, adulation, stroking and tickling such as writers and artists gave her; but the other
a grimmer appetite for meat and bones. And the meat and bones for the bitch-goddess
were provided by the men who made money in industry.'®
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But it was not really a refuge, a sanctuary, because she had no connexion with it. It

was only a place where she could get away from the rest. She never really touched the
spirit of the wood itself - if it had any such nonsensical thing. 2%
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She turned the corner of the house and stopped. In the little yard two paces beyond
her, the man was washing himself, utterly unaware. He was naked to hips, his velveteen
breeches slipping down over his slender loins. And his white slim back was curved over a
big bowl of soapy water, in which he ducked his head, shaking his. head with a queer,
quick little motion, lifting his slender white arms, and pressing the soapy water from his
ears, quick, subtle as a weasel playing with water, and utterly alone. Connie backed away

round the corner of the house, and hurried away to the wood. In spite of herself, she had
had a shock. 2
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Connie walked dimly on. From the old wood came an ancient melancholy, somehow
soothing to her, better than the harsh insentience of the outer world. She liked the imyard-
ness of the remnant of forest, the unspeaking reticence of the old trees. They seemed a
very power of silence, and yet a vital presence. They, too, were waiting: obstinately,
stoically waiting, and giving off a potency of silence. Perhaps they were only waiting for
the end; to be cut down cleared away the end of the forest, for them the end of all things.
But perhaps their strong and aristocratic silence, the silence of strong trees, meant some-
thing else.??
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Constance sat down with her back to a young pine-tree, that swayed against her with
curious life, elastic, and powerful, rising up. The erect, alive thing, with its top in the
sun! And she watched the daffodils turn golden, in a burst of sun that was warm on her
hands and lap. Even she caught the faint, tarry scent of the flowers. And then, being so
still and alone, she seemed to get into the current of her own proper destiny. She had

been fastened by a rope, and jagging and snarring like a boat at its moorings; now she

was loose and adrift. 2
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‘It would almost be a good thing if you had a child by another man’, he said. ‘If we
brought it up at Wragby, it would belong to us and to the place. I don’t believe very in-
tensely in fatherhood. If we had the child to rear, it would be our own, and it would carry
on. Don’t you think it’s worth considering?’

Connie looked up at him at last. The child, her child, was just an ‘it’ to him. It - it -

it - 120
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‘There!” he said, holding out his hand to her. She took the little drab thing between
her hands, and there it stood, on its impossible little stalks of legs, its atom of balancing
life trembling through its almost weightless feet into Connie,s hands. But it lifted its
handsome, clean-shaped little head boldly, and looked sharply round, and gave a little
‘peep’. ‘So adorable! So cheeky!” she said softly.

The keeper, squatting beside her, was also watching with an amused face the bold lit-
tle bird in her hands. Suddenly he saw a tear fall on to her wrist.?®
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RITLE2TH, BUFFOADOTT, £A3MoLtD LT, vy 7 XFB3ZDIERET S,
CHREHY- b EBNICEE RS, ErREVEIRNFEI LT HEHEOBMICIEIL LR
Vo ?® ZLCHEKS, ™D.H 0Ly AOBEONET, heEMEHRLIELLEM—fkE
BB LTV ED 7, &) S L BEOTES XD CTRAREN TS S Z & 2 BIRT 50,7
LIET AL, 25— MBI —DHREORE, EABNLEZEOEGH~DOEIL
THITRE L TR 5, 2hid, AB, RORBELEE WO HBIMRBEEICRELLETHD,
EHICHRDIF A ZVERLTWAI &I, 20 R+ &KL I,

DT, 20 &) 2HOBESHRBICED L) TRBENR TV B2 EEET 5, TrLil ARG,
W, SUKE B I2H& b dendroerotical Th A EBDOIAERITH 5,

He led her through the wall of prickly trees, that were difficult to come through, to a
place where was a little space and a pile of dead boughs. -

Then as he began to move, in the sudden helpless orgasm, there awoke in her new
strange thrills rippling inside her. Rippling, rippling, rippling, like a flapping overlapping
of soft flames, soft as feathers, running to points of brilliance, exquisite, exquisite and
melting her all molten inside. It was like bells rippling up and up to a culmination. She
lay unconscious of the wild little cries she uttered at the last. But it was over too soon,
too soon, and she could no longer force her own conclusion with her own activity. This

was different, different. -

Whilst all her womb was open and softly clamouring, like a sea-anemone under the
tide, clamouring for him to come in again and make a fulfilment for her. She clung to him
unconscious in passion, and he never quite slipped from her, and she felt the soft bud of
him within her stirring, and strange rhythms flushing up into her with a strange rhythmic

growing motion, swelling and swelling till it filled all her cleaving consciousness, and

then began again the unspeakable motion that was not really motion, but pure deepening
whirlpools of sensation swirling deeper and deeper through all her tissue and conscious-

ness, till she was one perfect concentric fluid of feeling, and she lay there crying in un-
28)

conscious inarticulate cries.

pricky trees DE 25T A o 72/hE 2l & v ) R Z D b DA dendroerotical T 5,
XARBICD, THTRLZ rippling DRES, BHE, D4 A—-T%2FERL WL EEZ LR,
dendroerotical THAHELFE X B, A T— XD helpless organism 253 =— DEKAIZH L\ 5
LEZL2REI %4 Z 3, rippling, rippling, rippling -+ & EEWED X H KA o T ¥ E, tide,
stirrling, swelling, cleaving, swirling %2 E—EDEEDEN X 2 KM T AFEOMFHIZ, 25—
A6 3 == IZHNAA BB, WHOBRNTEELEL o T KB X ZRIL T o,

Z ® & 9 12 dendroerotical ZBHEND A4 A —T &, JIDFHE T, K, BOHRIEERD X,
‘flame of desire’ L WH R LFE U X, BEEDOHENE Lo Ta=— ATV EDDE(LE
b THIEIND,
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-+ And softly, with that marvellous swoon-like caress of his hand in pure soft desire, soft-
ly he stroked the silky slope of her loins, down, down between her soft warm buttocks,
coming nearer and nearer to the very quick of her. And she felt him like a flame of desire,
yet tender, and she felt herself melting in the flame. She let herself go. She felt his penis
risen against her with silent amazing force and assertion, and she let herself go to him.
She yielded with a quiver that was like death, she went all open to him. And oh, if he
were not tender to her now, how cruel, for she was all open to him and helpless! %

ZDED % B LVIIFROEGHORAR, L2005 HERICTF v 7 TRLEX
912, unconscious (HEZEi#7Z) IREE, like adeath FED LI %) RETLH IR TWVWE I L%
REHLTd% 5%\, %% 5 unconscious, death X1 L ¥ AT, ‘oblivion” (%54)
DA RA—=T LD E, ‘oblivion’ i, FFICIEDOBEEICIE, BHASENOE)DIDDO—FED
HEHEELNZEHE LT, MOTEELEKRE LOD O TH S, 512 The Ship of Death i3,
‘oblivion’ BSREIZ, L IEDEICETTHRILETH DO

-+ and the little ship is there; yet she is gone.

She is not seen, for there is nothing to see her by.
She is gone! gone! and yet

somewhere she is there.

Nowhere! *V

THAEZX 72 7R/ EHRETICVD, EZIZbnin/ ) fidsREbh-EH O #5135
BOBRD, HOWRPESTEOEHORRTH D, I E D “Wait, wait! -~ A flush of
rose, and the whole thing starts again” E D) PBRIRENA MR TH B, ZOFIHHE
HDFEB— She is gone! gone! — ¢ R UEHIA S — A a=—DizbHEHNS,

And it seemed she was like the sea, nothing but dark waves rising and heaving, heav-
ing with a great swell, so that slowly her whole darkness was in motion, and she was
ocean rolling its dark, dumb mass. Oh, and far down inside her the deeps parted and rol-
led asunder, in long, far-t;avelling billows, and ever, at the quick of her, the depths parted
and rolled asunder from the centre of soft plunging, as the plunger went deeper and deep-
er, touching lower, and she was deeper and deeper and deeper disclosed, and heavier the
billows of her rolled away to some shore, uncovering her, and. closer and closer plunged
the palpable unknown, and further and further rolled the waves of herself away from her-
self, leaving her, till suddenly, in a soft, shuddering convulsion, the quick of all her
plasm was touched, she knew herself touched, the consummation was upon her, and she
was gone. She was gone, she was not, and she was born: a woman.??

She was gone. & RIELATHIZA 5722 &, She was born. &ix, HoEHOFICHE -5
%%, a woman, the unknown man & REHOHTHE L THI=—L A T—AHH %, im-
personal ZHFETHHV0END TB, L0E 9D T, BSHES 2L 2 EKT 5,

Z D ‘oblivion’ DA A =T HF AT XL a=—DHHFEEIZZFOPLALALNAEDTH A,
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She lay quite still, in a sort of sleep, in a sort of dream. Then she quivered as she
felt his hand groping softly, yet with queer thwarted clumsiness among her clothing. Yet
the hand knew, too, how to unclothe her where it wanted. He drew down the thin silk
sheath, slowly, carefully, right down and over her feet. Then with a quiver of exquisite
pleasure he touched the warm soft body, and touched her navel for a moment in a kiss.
And he had to come in to her at once, to enter the peace on earth of her soft, quiescent
body. It was the moment of pure peace for him, the entry into the body of the woman.

She lay still, in a kind of sleep, always in a kind of sleep. The activity, the orgasm
was his, all his: she could strive for herself no more. Even the tightness of his arms round
her, even the intense movement of his body, and the springing of his seed in her, was a
kind of sleep, from which she did not begin to rouse till he had finished and lay softly

panting against her breast.*®

LT EET I HE T O RIERE sleep’ 13, THlz A A —TILTA5EL AL S h, EFEHOHEBICE
FARERIRS 5o ¥4 7Y AN LOMWTAER, M TAREERL, HRNTHY L
BHAZ—LREFOEHRL LD, BORTRNAZ L h ol wHithe i, T 57K
B THb, ThED, TOHTI=Z—HF CHIBO X9 % ‘oblivion” DHFIZAD, A&
o 7-biF TRV, FREAT—XDRFEEEL, in a sort of sleep, in a sort of dream 2
ADBHBL, ZDHE, Was it real? Was it real? L BRE S 2%, UL Y 2xHEZ£D
SOPANEBREEDLLEREZTVWRVWK)THES, T=—DMH ‘oblivion” LFE 2% - T
WBRRIZIER, HREORE, HLO—MMILELIA TV,

She went to the wood next day. It was a grey, still afternoon, with the dark-green
dogs’-mercury spreading under the hazel copse, and all the trees making a silent effort to
open their buds. To-day she could almost feel it in her own body, the huge heave of the

sap in the massive trees, upwards, up, up, to the bud-tips, there to push into little flamey

oak-leaves, bronze as blood. It was like a tide running turgid upward, and spreading on
the sky.>

TEXGWMORDBHEO b OF I VEED - AELELEbBDREEEE 25 THTS
LT BN 2 A=—NBY D EFHRAER, HREAT-ZCKVICHPIT S, ThidFk
OBRLFELREE AT — X EFLD LT HREBOPKEEZ D ENHRL ), LTHD
ERRICE, B EOKROE) X % ridiculous ZZE BV, RICHED *HE z, ‘I can’t love you’
LIRTHZ, HINBEE, ‘your ladyohip’ & W) EHOWIZHEEIC V-2 ) 2 b0, Nm#Hl,
LEPTHNRZIZ—PREENICEND, BTELTVDHOR, BXOFICH S ‘inward re-
sistance’ T& %, ‘inward resistance’ &%, BARERR, BEEHER BE BECETHHE
&%, FRERE, WH%L, N2 RETAIRER» AT S, 32—, &H BHREOZEIIL S
T, 20X S % ‘inward resistance’ WS SBRENR TV L, COHOEMIZFIHAL %
dendroerotical 23 E T3, #DERIIC, She was giving way. She was giving up. £\ I
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S OHOBELERO LY T Y ABBINTVEY, EEFTHERTH I EPHELDI
BHEEDOHICL DT RL, ZOBHEOHICH BEOHROBAD /ML RIBE DI
kozbnrEZONL, L TAT—RX LD dendroerotical intercourse DB, L IZHE
B FEICRATAEVWSL Z L 2 ERT B HOEGT I —DORICR SV, ffEa=—
ED— DB ENLFETH S,

She was like a forest, like the dark interlacing of the oak wood, humming inaudibly
with myriad unfolding buds. Meanwhile the birds of desire were asleep in the vast inter-

laced intricacy of her body.*®

Z D%y, ‘inward resistance’ DWW IZ I -2 EL X TP LPEEELI L LEV, Ly
LEFEEO—MfbE R L-a=—, BOERET LI LT, B, BEROFEBIIEAL,
unknown %2 AFELEML, T=—LWIHETIELV plasm D &) RHFEE~NEEILTHZ &
HHEE, ZOXHICEHOWFICEAT 2RED key &, TI=—HHIZHo72. HRIZZD
i, 27— AR EDOHETHHLEZDZEDHEL I,

TREIHOMOBGHE &, unknown 2 AHFEICEML /-3 =—FHCEHREXBTH L 25
BICE T o

She was nearly at the wide riding when he came up and flung his naked arm round
her soft, naked-wet middle. She gave a shriek and straightened herself, and the heap of
her soft, chill flesh came up against his body. He pressed it all up against him, madly, the
heap of soft, chilled female flesh that became quickly warm as flame, in contact. The rain
streamed on them till they smoked. He gathered her lovely, heavy posteriors one in each
hand and pressed them in towards him in a frenzy, quivering motionless in the rain. Then
suddenly he tipped her up and fell with her on the path, in the roaring silence of the rain,
and short and sharp, he took her, short and sharp and finished, like an animal ®

L EDFAHOTICEHRTRUE T 22— DfT8), 2B TEVHIFAH AT —X, ‘animal’ D
X 9 7% ‘short and sharp’ 2B Aid, YOV S M) THANEEB L EFOREREL TIHALI,
BREZTEONEHERE G2 EHHTESL, LAL THy &, a=—oFKKIc0 2t TEEE,
TR, PRI THRONELEKRT 2, Cofs, LT TR, "E& LRFETEE
WOIEFWV) ETH RV, ‘an animal’ &1, AHAPITHFHWITHELZLEVIDOTE RV, &
ZFWTHAAT—AEa=—, (K ZObDIh o2 WHIEKTH S, ‘nakedness’
BROLHARNI TT74 9 7 GHETERL, NHOAPERT S Kk C&#ShTw
Lr—H ML, B, BMARGFA— EZBE T T, inpersonal ZHAEE L THEXHH Z
L %EWKT 5, ‘She looked another creature.” EHBHEINTWBH I HIZ, ZOEBEIV R ¥ ¥
Y FribAilk, BTHRETHRL, RETHLL, FELOLOEMEBOEREDR
BICEE, 7)) 7+ FORENPGD, A5—ZX0bdb, BFEFPLIAMBER LN, TL ¥
AWERCTOERLZEENLEBR LD TH 5,
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N2 CHEBEES 2, N ot 207 L. C. LOWIER, COXS TRV 757 4 —
&b, Wb TE LLRETHD, UL i T8, LY UETIODbL RS VEES MY
ERT 5, NHOWBELELLERTH o7, T8y LI EFiTE, M, L bEE
L, NHZFEEHL, FERLY T2 BT ERIEFIR TS, )2 MIWE, SHKE
P ofE BOBER, -0 o SANHABIEY 52 C& L, BRANCBEREEDREIC
L% EREE, HEBSZNHYT D, 20X AWERMRRELELV ) 774 —L LT
ELRBEMEDHT, TL VR, BPICALBENRSLICL > TEMETHE512, cunt,
phallus, penis, fuck &\ o 72FFEEHVA, I=—iE X 5 —X? phallus #EFET 5, LiL,
ix L. C. L T Of this, they would never speak,’” &3k~5 X512, HIZ{EER 21558
BThbIebI{HoTwi, ZREHR/LEIETHVETHD, 72L& % 1F anal inter-
course % B/R Y 231 CTO61LHIILHBEL TH 2 &S BEFOSRHICENTVD L
BRALEDe TTTOMEL penis ~DEFEIL, i sexual passion B EETEZE LBV LD TH
% Z & RIS 5 XEBITH D,

L2L, BEIABORE L CRANE, XHIEE LU OHEEL T MtE:, TR
RO T, N\MOBBENTELZX L) LR TH L, N\HOMEZEL, AKOED 2L 5
TABEBEHBL, NHOBENEBMRL L) & Lz, BIARBOEBICEAAND, BRL,
BloZzB LY AD%EN, L. CLOXKZEIREOBEDTVRAEDEIHICALND, Wt
KOG % BEICEM/L, phallic marriage * EEH T HHE D, I =—D phallus BEITD
EFWNT XL bEZOND, ROBRME, RLEORBHUEOAEY HHEHE BT 5
B, 5, ThiRa i Tsiis3b Lkt 3E120wESbd s, LLIH
ETHATELEIE, IGHOUMST R, REOXEHELHCHELSHI bOTH), A
DARA—=Y, BHOA A=V LEBERTHINRAETE L2V, ZOB, Z1 5% concrete TH
NZ%Ash, TP abstract Z XM ERH L TCWEZ LIRS THAH, L.C. L, #
IV BERTHEELRMNEL b > T,

& v

OLYADEHIHER, ol idzEohiE, THEWEEG—D—DDMKRLEIXTH 5,
ERZOBEE, ERTRLZEETHL, HEVEE—DVELODMBELEIX, Zhrkwy
T, DWIZZAD—2IALL, BIRHTY BB D TH B> dendroerotic Z X 5 — A& a3 =—
oM, BAR—E BHE) ~Z-BARLENRT 52U TH D, TELLERTRZEBRTH - 72
ZOEKRTDH, ULy ADT )M, AEKY - ABRITCE2 DX Q72 HoRM E¥TH 5,

OL Y ARXHEBRT 5. XHRABICEZ OREL L5 L2dS, —H TRABONE
ABIEL, AL TE . ARVPEROFEMBEL M- 72 & F UBRA KL LRE S, Al
PLESGAKREERL, B ARLERT 5, A "€/, bL, EBREE LY, BEC
fas. BRETRL, KK TEL b, AMEBRD)HA 7 VORHED, ABICARLRH
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EibHbLid, ULYAREINDTH 5,

BOEDPOTOLI L TEETNLEVERICHAI LMD LS, HXTHROIYYA S
& LT dendroeroticism #F L7- L. C. L, #:fLTa L vy 2D THLH IO LHED
T hv, BMIEABHEREANOEIEE V) AEEHIC, ABPFEBORR LSRR LR
TVAHHEDKEM (BE) 2KoTwhADTREVWILR, ZONEHEOTERATAZLICL
TO&H, XADBS S THOEMIITLH O LR D LBV, 72D THSH,

ZOEILRERICBWT, "L Y RRBMAIICRIILE, HHREIEESTWAL, #BEICSH
WTORICEESTWAEL, T2 blE-TWAEESSH, ZOEKRTUL Y ZARELY -
7L, BELELL, ThabkbohiEELVESS O LE57—%— I5-0ul
YABBRIELVWES L LD,

L. C. L §¥® key sentence — Ours is essentially a tragic age. 7%, FANOMERRTD
HETHE, BUDAT—IANSa=—lH TR, 200l Y AOBETHY, alL v
ZADBETHHEEL LD,

T b TIHo I EEELECERDS, Y77 v 2RIILCLEDLT, Tl
BLRMIITIE R TEEIRATL, BERDEARILDN DAL b bl DDV
PN EEBLEAZE S TERNTLLED, - ELThRENATy FF L F
B, HEBA YT TYFIwAEOT, FThhl e, WTHLl2BWATHITS
TENRTERWIILTY, BEDLR-OMYIrEFHF-TVET, - ZDBOFTHLIL
EBIEPFETWET, - fETCTOKRBLRBORDLYICL>TEEINDLDOTT, L
L, ZREMISREETT 25, BiiteBWKIEE SBELOTY
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