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Lawrence on Education

Takeyoshi KAWABE

00000000000 (Charles Dickens) O, Hard Times (1854) OO0 0DOOOOD OOO
o0oooo0o0ooooooooooooooooooooooo oooo0, Dooooooooo
oooooogoooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo, oo
gooddddddUo joogooboooboobobobbob tboob, b0 ooooooogo
g bbb bbbobob, bbb oo o
o0 oo U0 tbobbobobbobobbobbboobooooo

Hard Times® 00000 0O0O0OODOO, OOO0O0ODOOOOOOOOO, O0000O0OOO
oooogo

“Girl number twenty,” said Mr. Gradgrind, squarely pointing with his square forefinger, “I
don’t know that girl. Who is that girl?”
“Sissy Jupe, sir,” explained number twenty, blushing, standing up, and curtseying.
“Sissy is not a name,” said Mr. Gradgrind. “Don’t call yourself Sissy. Call yourself Cecilia.”
...sald Mr. Gradgrind. “...Let me see. What is your father?”
“He belongs to the horse-riding, if you please, sir.”
Mr. Gradgrind frowned, and waved off the objectionable calling with his hand.
“We don’t want know anything about that, here. You mustn’t tell us about that, here. Your
father breaks horses, don’t he?”
“...Describe your father as a horsebreaker. He doctors sick horses, I dare say?”
“Oh, yes, sir.”
“Very well, then. He is a veterinary surgeon, a farrier, and horse-breaker. Give me your
definition of a horse.” HT, pp. 2-3.
000000000 0o00oooooUUO0 o000 0oDoooOOoUooOoooooUOUOno
0, 000000, D000OCOOO0U0D0DDOOOOOD0D0ODODODOOODOUOODODOO, COOOo
ooooo0o0o0oo0oooOoUoooUUUUL, LD00DUD0ooDooooooooooooooDo O
o0 0000 poooooODoOoOoOoOoooooooO, JOooooooDoOOoooUooooooDOoo
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0o000O0bO0ooooooooooooon, boooo (Bitzer) O, OOO0OOO0OOOD

“Quadruped. Graminivorous. Forty teeth, namely twenty-four grinders, four eye-teeth, and

twelve incisive. Sheds coat in the spring; in marshy countries, sheds hoofs, too. Hoofs hard,

but requiring to be shod with iron. Age known by marks in mouth.”

“Now, girl number twenty,” said Mr. Gradgrind, “you know what a horse is.” HT, p. 3.
[I[ID,DI:IZO[I,DDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDD“Fact,fact,fact!”DHBDDDDDD
ooooo, ooo0, dooooooooooooooo, ooboo (Fancy) OOOOOOOOO
0o000o0ooooooooD ooDoooDoooooooooogn (Coketown) DO O OO ODOO
ggobooboooboooboobooboobboobobouboobboobbooob oo
0000000000000 U000 ooooooooooooooo

THOMAS GRADGRIND, sir. A man of realities. A man of facts and calculations. A man who

proceeds upon the principle that two and two are four, and nothing over, and who is not to

be talked into allowing for anything over.... With a rule and a pair of scales, and the multipli-
cation table always in his pocket, sir, ready to weigh and measure any parcel of human nature,
and tell you exactly what it comes to. It is a mere question of figures, a case of simple arith-

metic.... HT, p. 2.

00, 000000000000000000000 (Jeremy Bentham) 0000000000
000 (Adam Smith) 0000000000000 (David Recardo) 00O OO COOOOOOO
DDDDDIEED]DDEDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDD,IIIIZIDDD
oooooogooooooooooooooo, DoooooooooooooooooooDooon
Ooooooo bbb oo oooobboooddogoooobo oo ooooooo, Ood
g o, ooboboboboobo, hbobobooooodoooooooo
g ooobobobobbobobo, bbbl oo o
000000000o00o00000ooooo® oooooooooo00oooooooooo,
ooJooopoooo0oUoooooooUU0oDooOoO, lDooooUoUoooDoooooooo
oooooOoodooooOoOOo0o0U0UO, DODODOD0DUDU000oC0oODODO0oD0DUUOODoOODOo
ooooooooooooooooooo, oo ooooooooooooooooooo
ooo...0(16) U0, 0000000000000 0OO, O0000 tDoooooooooo
g ooo b, bobbooboboobo, Jododogooo

“Bitzer,” said Mr. Gradgrind, broken down, and miserably submissive to him, “have you a

heart?”

“The circulation, Sir,” returned Bitzer, smiling at the oddity of the question, “couldn’t be

carried on without one. No man, Sir, acquainted with the facts established by Harvey relating

to the circulation of the blood, can doubt that I have a heart.”

“Is it accessible,” cried Mr. Gradgrind, “to any compassionate influence?”
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“It is accessible to Reason, Sir,” returned the excellent young man. “And to nothing else.”

They stood looking at each other; Mr. Gradgrind’s face as white as the pursuer’s.

“What motive—even what motive in reason—can you have for preventing the escape of
this wretched youth,” said Mr. Gradgrind, “and crushing his miserable father? ...Pity us!”

“Sir,” returned Bitzer, in a very business-like and logical manner, “since you ask me what
motive I have in reason, for taking young Mr. Tom back to Coketown, it is only reasonable
to let you know....I am going to take young Mr. Tom back to Coketown, in order to deliver
him over to Mr. Bounderby. Sir, I have no doubt whatever that Mr. Bounderby will then
promote me to young Mr. Tom’s situation. And I wish to have his situation, Sir, for it will be
a rise to me, and will do me good.”

“If this is solely a question of self-interest with you—" Mr. Gradgrind began.

“I beg your pardon for interrupting you, Sir,” returned Bitzer; “but I am sure you know that
the whole social system is a question of self-interest. What you must always appeal to, is a
person’s self-interest. It's your only hold. We are constituted. I was brought up in that
catechism when I was very young, Sir, as you are aware.” HT, pp. 217-18.

000000, 000D00oOooooooogd Mr. Sleary) OOO0O, OODOODOODOO
O0o00o0o0ooo0o0U0oOooooOoU0U0D0DOoDoOOoOO0UU0DOooOOoOOoDOoODOO, Doooo
oooooO0o0oU00O, DO00O0OO0000000O0O0ODO0O0000OD 000000 OoooOoDOo
ooooopooooOoooDooooUUUOoooooOUO, DooooUoUOoDoooooooo
oooooo, 000000000 oo ooooooooooooo, Dooooo
oo pooooooooboboboboboo obboobooboo0o00o00Dooo, OO od
00000 (amoral fable)® 00 0000000000000 O0OO0O0OO0OO, O00O0OOO0OO
gooodddo it oo ooboboboobooboobo, bbb oooo o
gooooooo

“Thethilia’th father'th old dog. Now, Thquire, I can take my oath, from my knowledge of
that dog, that that man wath dead—and buried—afore that dog come back to me. ...Tho,
whether her father bathely detherted her; or whether he broke hith own heart alone, rather
than pull her down along with him; never will be known, now, Thquire, till—no, not till we
know how the dogth findth uth out!”

“She keeps the bottle that he sent her for, to this hour; and she will believe in his affection
to the last moment of her life,” said Mr. Gradgrind.

“It theemth to prethent two thingth to a perthon, don’t it, Thquire?” said Mr. Sleary, mus-
ing as he looked down into the depths of his brandy and water: “one, that there ith a love in
the world, not all Thelf-interetht after all but thomething very different; t’other, that it hath

a way of ith own of calculating or not calculating, whith thomehow or another ith at leatht ath
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hard to give a name to, ath the wayth of the dogth ith!” HT, p. 222.

000, 000000 000000000 000000000, 0O000000000o00a0 19
o000, 0o0o0o0ooooO0o0oUooOO0ooDU0ooO0, oDo0ooooooO, Jooooooooo
0000 oooooogd (RL/ Maria Edgeworth), O00O0OO0OOCOOOO (Robert Owen), OO
OO0o0oo0o0g (Widerspin), 000 (David Stow), OO0 00000000 OOOOOOOO (.
H. Pestalozzi) OO0 0000000000000 OOO, ODO0O0O 0DOO0OO0OOOOOOOO
0 (Mayo) DOOO0DOOO, OO0 DODODOO0DOODOOODOOO, O0DOOOOO0OOOOO
o, ooooooob, oo, bbb, oo bobobbooooooooooobobo oo
good, oo, bbbbobbbobbb bbbl oo o
00000000, 000000000000000000000000 ooooao

000 00000, Hard Times 00 0000000000000 OOOOOOODODOOOO
00000000000o0O00U00O00 0000 Do 0oooo0oooooooooooo
doooooo0o0oooo0ooUoOo00DUooO0O0DUoOOO00DUOoOOoOoDUOoDOO, Dooo
0000oobOoobooOooDbOon 460000 oooooooboonoo, 18600000
g ooobobbbbbbob, bbb oo o
000D00Dooooooon (M Choakumchild) OO 00

00, 00000000000o0o0O00o0oo0ooooooog, o0oo0oo, 0ooooo
000 000000000 o00dooo000o0o000 00000 ooo0o0ooo00o (1864) O
000, 000000 00 0000000000000 0000000000o0o000ooog
000000oo00oo0oooDooo0ooo0o0o0o0o0o0oooooooooooO (18510)
0 ldddl oo ooooo

0000, 00000000000000000000, 00000000000000, O
0000000000000000000 ..0000000000, 00000000000
nooooooo0ddfd08d86808000, 00000000000000, 000000
00000000000000000000, 0000000000000000000, O
0000000000000000000, 0000000000000000000, 00
000000000000, 00000000000000000, 00000000000
DDDDDDDDD,DDDDDDDDDDDEEDDDDDDDDDDDD(DD)
0000000000O0O0O0000O0, 000000, .000000000, 000000
000000000000000000000000000 ..00000000000000
0, 000000000000000000000000, 000000000000, OO0
000000000000000000O0, 00, 00000000000, 0000000
0o0ooo (@o)
00000000000000000000000000000000000000000,
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gogbooobbooboobboobooboooboobooboboobbob...oobo
gooobooooooooooooboboboobobbobo, boooooob, boboo
gooobo, ooooooooooboboboboboboboboooooDobooboboo, o
oooboob, oooooobooobooboboboooooboo, bobobobobo oo—
goboobooooooooooogoboboobooboboobooooobo, bobo, oboboo
g, oooooboobooboboobooboooobog, booboobboobb, obo
gogooooobooboooboboob, obbbooboobooobbo, bobob, oo
gogboooboobooboobbooboobooobooboooboob, obboobo
O00000000000000000000000000000000000000O000Oo®

gooooOoQoQoilooo, boooUoUL, Uogoooooooooooooooog
goooooooo, toooooo, bobobbbobooboobooo, Jodddooogoooo
pgoooddo, oo, bbbbbboboboobobo, dodddooooooo
0ooooooDoooooooooooo, ooooooO (Oxford, Cambridge) OO O OO0
0000000000000 0OD0OO0O00O00O0O (endowed school) 0O0O0OOOOO (grammar
school) 00D OIODDOOOOOOOOODO (private school) DO ODODOOOODODODOO (OO
0 00000000o0Uoo o000 ooooooooo0, Dooooooooo
oooooooooooooooooooooooL, D00, 000000000 oooon) 186
oU0booooggsoe, oo oooobobobobboboboboooo

OO0, Doooooooo, 170000000000 “oluntary” OO0O0O00O00O00O00O0O0O
00, 0000011100000 000000 (National Society for Promoting the Education of
the Poor in the Principles of Established Church of England and Wales; “national school”) O, 14
00000000000 000 (British and Foreign School Society) O, 0000000, OO
gooooooooUoLoUoUoLoUUUL, tUooooUoUoooooooooooooooo,
ooooo, oo, oogRrRsO0oOooooo

goooooooooooooooLooLoUoygog, Uogogoooooooooooo,
g, toooDobbobobobobobobobobobbobooo0oooooag,
doooooooooodooooooooooobDoooooDoooooon (@8320), oooo
oo (330), dooooooooodooooo, 0ooobooooooooooooooo
00, 0000000000oooooooo 18000, Dooooooooooo, oooo
0000000000000 00000 00000000, 0000000000000000
00, 0000000 0000 (O0)o, 0000000000, D0000000® o000
oooooooogoooooooooogoopoooDOoO0, Joooooooooooopoooo,
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JdoooooooooobOooooooooooon 187000 oDOooOoOoo(@oooooa, O
0000ooogg “poard school” OODDOODODOOOOOO), 1800000 OO, 1891000
ooooooOo, 180000 0D0DU00DDUOOOOUOOoO, 19020 IDODOUOODOOD
(J000DOoo0o0U0UOoooCo0oU0UU0DO0DOoOO0OU0ODDOOOOoUUOOoDoOO) DOoOoOo
0000000 oooooooo®™

00000, 00000000, 000000 (imperialism) 0 00000000 (ingoism) O O
gooo, oo obobobobbbobobboo0 oo ooooogo
0, 000000000 00DO0000O000DbO18gu 000, o0Oooooooooo
gobbbooodooooobbbbooooooobobobob bbb bbbooo
oooooooooo DDDDEEEBEDDDDD goo0o0oOoOoOoOoOoOoOobDOoOoOoOoooo
oooooooooo DDDEBDDDDDDDD, go0o0oO0oOoOoOoOoDOODOUOODOODOoOo
000000 ooooooooooogoooooo

For what does goodness mean? It means, in the end, being like everybody else, and not
having a soul to call your own. Certainly you mustn't have a feeling to call your own. You
must be good, and feel exactly what is expected of you, which is just what other people feel.
Which means that in the end you feel nothing at all, all your feeling has been killed out of
you....

But the boys of my generation were caught in time. We were sent at the ripe age of five
to Board-schools, British schools, national schools, and though there was far less of the Johnny
dear business, and no teddy-bear, we were forced to knuckle under. We were forced on to the
rails. I went to the Board-school....And we all hated school.”

192800000 DOOOODOD “Enslaved by Civilization” OO0 O0OO0O0OO, DO0OOOOOOO,
g o, bbb bbbobobobobboboo0U0g, booooo
goooooodooogooobobobb oo, D00 bbb, bobbooo
ooooooooooonooooooooUooUU0, D0DoDoDoooooooooooooDooon
gooooooo, oo UUL0, D00 pWooooooooo,
ooooooooooooo oo ooooo0, Doooooooooo
foooooooooooo, Doooo, bOoooOoooooOooooooooOoO, oDooo
0000o0oo00oooooodooooooooDoooodn 000000 (trauma) OOO0OO
goodod, oo, bbb, OO, bDODOOOOO0O0Ogao
00000, 0000oo0oooDoooooooooooooooooon (1898011901) OO
O, 0000000000, DO00oO0OooOooz0110000000 DOOOD (pupil-teacher)
00000oooooooooooDOoOg, 0000 (1904, 3.01905. 6) DO OOOOOoOooOO
o00ooooooOoUoooO00OoD (CooOoooooOoUoooOOoDUooDOoOoooDOoOoooOo
19060 08) U, 000000 O0DODOOOOODOOODOODOOOOOOOOOOODODODO, OO
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pgoooidooo, oo bbbobbobbbboboo b0 UuUuo g,
oo0oooooooo00ooooooU0Uo0ooooooOO0UUoo b0 oooooo, ooo
oooooooooooooooooUoUU, ooooooooooooooooooo, O
0000000000 00o®
000 0000o0oooooooooooooDoooooooOoOOoOon
From earliest years right into manhood, like any other nonconformist child I had the Bible
poured every day into my helpless consciousness, till there came almost a saturation point.
Long before one could think or even vaguely understand, this Bible language, these “portions” of
the Bible were douched over the mind and consciousness, till they became soaked in, they
became an influence which affected all the processes of emotion and thought.®?
ooooooooD, 00 iDo0oD0 0Do0ooooDooooo0o00n0 (Congregational chapel)
oooooo, JoooooooooUoU0, D00o0oooooooooooooooooDooon
oooooogoooooooog, 2200, D0O000oOooooO0, 000 ooooooooo
g oo oboobob, bobboobobobooo0ddoooog, OO
g, bbb bbbobobobobbbobo oo oo
gL bbobobob, bbbl oo o
0o0ooopoooo0UoooooooU0UooooooOOoOoUOooDoOO, tooDp2eCO0O00000
000000000000 000000000000
O00U00oooooooooooog, 000 (The Rainbowd 19140 15) OOOODOOOOO
ooooooooooooooooooooouooo0, DooooooooooooooDooon
00000, 000 000000 (The White Peacock) 00 00000 (Sons and Lovers) 000 0
goooobobbbob oo, bbb oooooooooobboooo, oooooobbooo
ooooDooooooooooooo, 0000000 ooooo, 000 00000 (protoplasm)
000D0D0ooooooonD (Paul) OOOODOD
“It’s because—it’s because there is scarcely any shadow in it—it’s more shimmery—as
if I'd painted the shimmering protoplasm in the leaves and everywhere, and not the stiffness
of the shape. That seems dead to me. Only this shimmeriness is the real living....”
ooooopooooooooooo, DoooooU0UO, DooooUoooopoooooooo
goooddoooogooooo DDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDEEDD goooooogo
gooooooo oo
o, oooododo goobobobobobbobb pbobboboob, oo ooo
0O, 0000 (plant-animal) 00000000 O0OCOOO, OOOO0, ODDODOOOODOOOOO
0O 000000 oooOoD0O000U0UOoD IDooooUoooooOoDoooUoUoooooo,
oooooooooooooooooooooooUo o000, Doooo, Doooooooo
oooooooOoU0oo, Dooooooooo0ooooUoOooooOO0, Dboooooooooo
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oo ooooo
0000000000 000OoooOn (the Marsh Farm) O 0O 00O 0O 0 18400 O O 19050 O
O0000O0oO0ooO0OoO (the Brangwens) 00O OO0O0O0OO0OOOOOOOOODODOOO, O
00000000 (UU0) U000 DUDUDUODUDODUDODOoDOoDOoooooooooooooDoO
oooooo0oooooooooooo, 00000000000 tooooooDooooD oooo
goooodooooo, oo, OO oDobooo bObObOoObOObOoOO0oO000000ooooogo
g oooooooboobobobobobo, bbb oooooo
oo o0 joogooob bbbobobobbo
As Brangwen had power over the cattle so the vicar had power over her husband. What was
it in the vicar, that raised him above the common men as man is raised above the beast? She
craved to know. She craved to achieve this higher being,...
Why should the curate’s children inevitably take precedence over her children, why should
dominance be given them from the start? It was not money, nor even class. It was education,
and experience, she decided. R, pp. 11-12.
DDD,DDEE,DDDDDDDDDDDDD,DDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDD
i ooobobobbobobbbbobbobobouooooo
ooodoO0, bbb ooooo, 0000000 0UooooooUOoooooooog
00000000 (Grammar School) OO0 OO0ODOD
So Tom went to school, an unwilling failure from the first. He believed his mother was
right in decreeing school for him, but he knew she was only right because she would not
acknowledge his constitution. He knew, with a child’s deep, instinctive foreknowledge of what
is going to happen to him, that he would cut a sorry figure at school. But he took the inflic-
tion as inevitable, as if he were guilty of his own nature, as if his being were wrong, and his
mother’s conception right. If he could have been what he liked, he would have been that
which his mother fondly but deludedly hoped he was. He would have been clever, and capable
of becoming a gentleman. It was her aspiration for him, therefore he knew it as the true as-
piration for any boy.... R, pp. 16-17.
ooooooooooooooooogoUgL, Jooooooooo ooooooooooo
goddodoooooo, ooooobobobobobbbbobboobdoddddoooooooo
goooboobobboogooobbooboboUo, o0 bbb Doooooobobo, bbbooo
oo oo, bbb obbob, bbobobo o000 Uooooo
000 000000000000 o000, Doooooooooo, ooooo
goooo0o0o0ooUoUUUUoUUUUUUUUUL0, DODODoDooooooooooooo o
ooodoooooooUoUooooooUUUoOoDooOoUOUUOooOLD, LDooDoooooooo
00000000 ooo0o0o0oooooD (Amna) O DODODOODOODODOCODOO, COOOO
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gD bbbbbbobobbobo b0, oo ooo
000000000 (Neah) DOODODODOOOOD DDOODODODOOOODOOOOOO, ODOO
00000o0o0o00oooooUoooDooooU0n0 (Urswa) O, DDODOODODOOOODDO, OOOO
(00 00000ooooooooooooo
oooooDl200o0, Doooooo0oooooooooooooooooooooooog
o000, oooooooono (Gudrun) 00000 DO00D0O0O0DO0OO0DOO0OODOOOOOOOO
gooddoooooodo, toooobobobbboboboboobb oo o, oo o
gooddoooooobo
So Ursula seated herself upon the hill of learning, looking down on the smoke and confusion
and the manufacturing, engrossed activity of the town. She was happy. Up here, in the
Grammar School, she fancied the air was finer, beyond the factory smoke. She wanted to learn
Latin and Greek and French and mathematics. She trembled like a postulant when she wrote
the Greek alphabet for the first time.
She was upon another hill-slope, whose summit she had not scaled. There was always the
marvelous eagerness in her heart, to climb and see beyond. R, p. 250.
good ot b bbb bbb, OO, DOOOUOUOU0OU0OUUOUUOUOOOO
000000000, 0000000000000 0o0o0o0oooooo0n0 tooooooooo
goooooooooooo oo oooooo oboooooooo,
00, 0000000000000 ooooooooooo
ooooooooopoooo, ilgoooooDooooooooooooooooooooDoo,
doooooooooooooooooooooooooooon (Cossethay)D OO OO O, O
00000000o0oono oooooooooog (different) OO0O00O0O0O0O0O0O0OOOOOO
oo, oo googooobh bbb bbbbobbobbobbo0ug, oooooood
gooddddooouoooo
“Ello Urs’ler, 'ow are yer goin’ on?” they said when they met her. And it demanded of her
in the old voice the old response. And something in her must respond and belong to people
who knew her. But something else denied bitterly. What was true of her ten years ago was
not true now... They said she was proud and conceited, that she was too big for her shoes
nowadays. They said, she needn’t pretend, because they knew what she was. They had known
her since she was born. They quoted this and that about her. And she was ashamed because
she really did feel different from the people she had lived amongst. It hurt her that she could
not be at her ease with them any more....She wanted to go away, to be free to stand straight
up to her own height. R, pp. 388-89.
goodo, ooooO, DoooUUUU0DoOoO0OUU0O0, DOboooooooooog
0, 0000000000000 oooooooooooooooooo, Doooo
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Jooo00oooodooooooboOooooooon, ooDoooooooOoooon (differentiate)
0000oooooooooo, 00 (differentiation) OO0 0000000000 0OOO0O, 00O
000, 000000 (mind) OO0 (knowledge) O, 0O0OO0O0OOO0OOOODOOODOOOOO
0, 0000000000000000000000 000000, 000000000000,
000000 0000 oo oooooooooO0, Doooooooooooooooono
oo ogoooooooo
Jooooooogo pjgoooob bbbbobobobobbboobo oo ooogo
(Maggie Schofield) 00, O00OOO (Anthony) 0 000000000 O0C0OOO0OO, 00O
0000000 (faun)0 OOOODOO OODOODOODOOODOODOOODOOOOOOOOOO
oooooooooooog, Dooooooo
He was an animal that knows that it is subdued. Her heart flamed with sensation of him, of
the fascinating thing he offered her, and with sorrow, and with an inconsolable sense of lone-
liness. Her soul was an infant crying in the night. He had no soul. Oh, and had she? He was
the cleaner.

She turned away, she turned round from, and saw the east flushed strangely rose, the moon
coming yellow and lovely upon a rosy sky, above the darkening, bluish snow. All this so beau-
tiful, all this so lovely! He did not see it. He was one with it. But she saw it, and was one
with it. Her seeing separated them infinitely. R, p. 386.

00, 000000 U0, 000000000 00000 oooooooooooooooO
o000, 000000 0000000000000 ooooooooo oood
jooooooooooo, bbodoooooobboboooooooobboboboooooa
DDDDDDDDDDDDDD[IDDEID&[D[IDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDD
00 (St Philip School) O, 0000000000000 (Brinsley Street) 0000000000
oo, ddddodououoooooo

She dreamed how she would make the little, ugly children love her. She would be so
personal. Teachers were always so hard and impersonal. There was no vivid relationship. She
would make everything personal and vivid, she would give herself, she would give, give, give
all her great stores of wealth to her children, she would make them so happy, and they would
prefer her to any teacher on the face of the earth. R, p. 341.

oo, 0o00oooooog (Mr Harby) O 0000 0OO0O0DO0OO0DOOO0OOODOOODOOOO0OOO
good, oo obbobbbobbob, bbb oo o
oooooo0ooooUooUoo, J0ooooooooooooooooO, ooooooooo
ooooooooogo

ooo, boooooQoOoOoO0OO0O0U, o0LUULoUUooUoooooog, DOO0 o™
ooo0oooo0o0Oo, Doooo0ooooooooooDoU0ooo0oooOooooooooooo
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ij0o0oooo0ooooooo, 000 0ooooooDooooo, 000 “so cock-sure and so
bossy” 0O OO, 00O00O0OODOO0OOOODODODOODOOO, D0DODOOOOO (Standard
Five), OO, 000O0OCOOO00O0ODOOOQOUOO0OODOOOUOUOODODOD DODODOOOOOODDOO
000000000, D000 0000 (reality)d, DOODDOOOODOOOO “rebuffed”, “out
of place” OO OO0 OOCO, OOO0O0O0O0O0O0O0OO0OOODODODODODOOODO, DOCOODOOO
00000, 0000000 o00oo0ooo0o0oooog “soinhuman” OOO0OO0O0OO0OOOOO
000000 00oo0ooooood, “a squadron”, “a collective inhuman thing”0 0 0O O
oo otopoobobobbooboo, bbb, oo ooooogd
gogoooboobooogoboboo bbb oo, bbb bboooub,, oo o,
0000000000000 oooooooo0, Dooooooooooo
o0oooooooooooo
A great dread of her task possessed her. She saw...all the school-teachers, drudging unwillingly
at he graceless task of compelling many children into one disciplined, mechanical set, reducing
the whole set to an automatic state of obedience and attention, and then of commanding their
acceptance of various pieces of knowledge....
It was horrible—all hate! Must she be like this? She could feel the ghastly necessity. She
must become the same—put away her personal self, become an instrument, an abstraction,
working upon a certain material, the class, to achieve a set purpose of making them know so
much each day. And she could not submit. Yet gradually she felt the invincible iron closing
upon her. The sky was being blocked out....Her heart was so black and tangled in the teach-
ing, her personal self was shut in prison, abolished, she was subjugate to a bad, destructive
will. How then could the sky be shining? There was no sky, there was no luminous atmos-
phere of out-of-doors. Only the inside of the school was real—hard, concrete, real and vicious.
R, pp. 355-57.
gooood0o, 000000000, DO00DO0O0OU00DO 00O O0 (personal) O OO
000, 00D0o0o00U000oooOoOoUU00O00 D000 0ODOOO0DU0DODDOOOOOUOOon
00, 000000, 00000 oOoOo (weak spot) 000, 00000 O0DO0OOOOOOODOO
Oo00O, 00oo0o0oo0oooooo0oUoooooo oooooooooooooooooo
o000, 0000 (sou) OODOODOODOOOOODO0ODOO0 (the person) ODOOO0OO0OOOO
0000 0000 (ndividual) OOOO0OOOO, DO0ODO0OOOOOOOOOO, oDOOooOOoO,
oo bbbbbobbbb bl oo o
0, 000000000000, 0000000 UD0DU0DoDODoDooooooooooooon
o0o0o0o0o0o00oUoUU0 U000 UUUoUoooooo0, Doooooooooo
ooo, 0, 000000, 00000 UO0UOUOoUoUoooooooo OO0, ooooooo
ooooooooooooooo
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For she was not going to be made nought, no, neither by them (the children), nor by Mr
Harby, nor by all the system around her. She was not going to be put down, prevented from
standing free. It was not to be said of her, she could not take her place and carry out her
task. She would fight and hold her place in this state also, in the world of work and of man’s
convention.
She was isolated now from the life of her childhood, a foreigner in a new life, of work and
mechanical consideration.... R, p. 377.
goodoo, ooogooooooobobobooboobboboboobooooddoog, oo o
gL bDbbbbbobobobobbobddut oo, ¢
ooooooooooUoUooooooog, IDooo, DO0DooOoOOUOo0DOooOOoOooo
0000000 0000000000 oooooooooooooooooDoon
ooooooooooooooooU, 00D oooooooooooooooDoooo
00000 000000 (“Education of the People”) O 0000000 /OODOOODOOOO
(Fantasia of the Unconscious | Psychoanalysis and the Unconscious) OO OO, ODOOOOOOO
gooobobooooo bbb o, obbbbbooo DDDDDD[[IDDDDDD, gooooo, ooo
gooboooooboobuobuobuobL, bbobbobUoobUoobUuoooobo
“the be-all and the end-all” 0000000000000 OODOOOODOOOOOODDOOOO
oooooooooog, DDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDIDDDDDDDDEDDEI]DDDDDDDDDDDDDDD O
ooooooooooooooooooooooUoo ooooooooo0, ooooo, oooo
0000000oooooooooogog (hierarchism) 0000000000 OOOODOOO
gooooo, oooo, i booooobOo0oOoobooOoboOoooboOo (oo) booo
gooooo, oooooob oo ooobo oo, looooooooooo, 0o
goooo, fboboddooooobbbbooooooooonooooobo, bobbooo
0000000000 (pristine and simple being)0 OO0 OO00OOCO0O, OO0O0OO0OO0OODOO
000000000 ooooooD Doo0OdOO (etizen) 0000 0O 000 (individual) OO
o0 o00o0o0o0odoooOoDOO0o0o0oU0U0U0L, DODODUD0D00oooODODODO0oD0ODUOOoDoOODOo
ijjpooogooooooomooooo, oo, OO0, OO0 (ORs) DDODOOODOOODOO
000000, o000 oooo oooooooooooooooon
oo, oodooooobobbooooo oo oooobobobo, ooooooobobooo
g, DU Ubbobbbobobo oo
oo obbobbobbobbbbbbdddub oo o
0, 00000000000, 0000000000 0oooooooo ooooooooooDoon
O000oooU00oooo, 000000000 0oO0oooOd (the true nature) OO OO0
ooooooo, Dooooooo0oUoOoooooOoUoUoOooDL, DOoOoooDooooooooo
0O 0000, Doooooooooooogro
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gooooobbdo, boobbooobboooDoobbooobboobbo, oo
000000, 000000000 “Down with exalted mothers, and down with the exaltation of
motherhood” OO O0 ODOOOO, OO, DOO0OD0DOOQOUOODODOOODODODOOOUDOOOUOOOOO
ooooo, JoooooUoUooUoUoUoUUU, OoOooooooooooo tooooo, O
0000, 000000000 oooooooooooooooooooooooDo

The relation between mother and child is not personal at all, until it becomes perverted.

Personal means mental consciousness of self. And a child has #o mental consciousness and no

self, and ten times less than no mental consciousness of self until that fiend, its mother,

followed by a string of personally affected females, proceeds to provoke this metal conscious-
ness in the small psyche....

The relation of mother and child, while it remains natural, is non-personal, non-ideal, non-

spiritual. It is affective at the great primary centres, the solar plexus and the cardiac plexus,

and from these centres it acts direct, without the so-called conscious knowledge: that is, with-
out any transfer into the mind.“®

pjgoooobhoooogooboboobboooogooLb bbb go, bbb, oo
gooogo DDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDEDDDDDDDI][ID[IDI],D[ID
(0000 O00000oooooo00U0oOoDooO, 0000000 D00 oOooOoOoooooo
000000 00000 0 Doooooooooooooooooooooo, ooooo
i0O0Oo0oO0OoOO (spontanecous) OO, OO, OO, O0OO0OO0OO0OOOOOOOOOOODOO,
00000, 0000000000 (nerve-centres)l, OO0 00000000000 (affective
centre)] OO0, D0D0OOD life-circuit 000000 0DOOOD0 (solar plexus) OO0 00000
0000000000000 0000000000000000O0oOoOo®
goodo gt ooooooooobooboboboobooboob, bbbt og, 0o
g oo, bbbbbbobobbb bl uoooo
oooooooooooooooooUoUo U0, D0DODoDooooo, Doooooooo
00 booooo0oogUoUoUoo o000 oULO, 0000 0oUo0o0oooooooooo

O

(O0) Charles Dickens, Hard Times [HT] (18540 Norton Critical Edition, 1966) O OO “hard” O0O0O
godoooooooobooboboobododddg, b0 00 ioooob obobobobboood
ooooooooo, 0000000 oooo0oooo P. 0000 DOODOODOODOOOD (@OOO
0O 00001990) 195-960 00O

(0)J]. 0000 ID0O0DO0OO0O000oooOoOg (0OOo1996) pp. O, 17.
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(O0) F. R. Leavis, The Great Tradition (Chatto & Windus, 1962) p. 227.

(0)J]. 0000 OO0 pp. 197-202.

(0) 0DOD00D0O000 ODoO0DOo00oOO00D00oOO0D0Do0oDOo0oo0ooOOoo0O0 (OO0OD021968)
pp. 30-32.

(0) 0ODOD/O000 0O 00000000000 (@OO000) pp. 140-42.

(0)J. 0000 000 p. 112

(0) CL.BOODODDO DO0O0ODDOOOO18700192000 0O OODO (DOOO1980) OO, O, OO

(O0) D. H. Lawrence, Phoenix [J (Heinemann, 1968) p. 580.

(10) John Worthen, D. H. Lawrence The Early Years 1885-1912 (Cambridge U. P., 1991) p. 179.
o0oo0o0ooooooooooooooooooo

(11) D. H. Lawrence, Apocalypse and the Writings on Revelation (Cambridge U. P., 1980) p. 59.

(12) Worthen, p. 68.

(13) D. H. Lawrence, Sons and Lovers (Cambridge U. P., 1992) p. 183.

(14) D. H. Lawrence, The Rainbow [R] (Cambridge U. P., 1989) p. 409. OO 0O OOOOODOO
—D. H O0O0O0O0O0O000O0O00O0000 —0Ooooooooog

(15) D. H. Lawrence, Phoenix (Heinemann, 1936) pp. 431-32.

(16) “Education of the People”, Phoenix p. 622.

(17) Cf. D. H. Lawrence, Fantasia of the Unconscious | Psychoanalysis and the Unconscious (Heinemann,
1961) Chaps. 3, 6, 7.
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