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Chapter 1 (FRATIHAT B4FENIEIR-SHE4EIE)

Ours is essentially a tragic age, so we refuse to take it tragically. —

ARG ER—NERIRC, EFRNELUERINAANETE, —

The cataclysm has happened, we are among the ruins, we start to build up new little habitats,
to have new little hopes. —

KEEZRE, BIESTRIEZH, FREESH/NER, BEMINNEE, —

It is rather hard work: there is now no smooth road into the future: —
XEMEFENIE: MELE—FBERRKHEIEER, —

but we go round, or scramble over the obstacles. —
BRfazEE, EJBLRRIES, —

We've got to live, no matter how many skies have fallen. —
LBV RENRE, BIIWAEETE, —

This was more or less Constance Chatterley’s position. —
XEA FZRAMBET EREMNIIG, —

The war had brought the roof down over her head. —

a% T SO SKITE 7 R, —

And she had realized that one must live and learn.
WEIRB AMILE T EHBEES],

She married Clifford Chatterley in 1917, when he was home for a month on leave. —
19175, =MEE ERFKAB AN, WINETHE. —

They had a month’s honeymoon. Then he went back to Flanders: —

B — " MENER, ARMOEZEE=18H: —

to be shipped over to England again six months later, more or less in bits. —
RAFRNMABRBARERRE, IFEXEREN, —

Constance, his wife, was then twenty-three years old, and he was twenty-nine.

StV E FRETIER23%, Mith29%,

His hold on life was marvellous. He didn’t die, and the bits seemed to grow together again. —

i EmMERINEESY, WREEE, XBRENSFUFEXERKRSE—E. —

For two years he remained in the doctor’s hands. —

MERM—EEEERBTT T, —
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Then he was pronounced a cure, and could return to life again, with the lower half of his body,

from the hips down, paralysed for ever.

REMRETRE, TUEREZIEEP, ETFF5, MEIBUT, KA5ER,

This was in 1920. They returned, Clifford and Constance, to his home, Wragby Hall, the family
‘seat’. His father had died, Clifford was now a baronet, Sir Clifford, and Constance was Lady
Chatterley. —

XEA1920F, =AMEEMBRIMEEIR THAINEKR, SHRLEER, XM A, =RI1E
ENRFEEEENH, MIER—158, =HMERESLT, MRIMBMMATEREKRA, —

They came to start housekeeping and married life in the rather forlorn home of the Chatterleys

on a rather inadequate income. —

1R 2 T ER N RENXME S ZROEMARINEES, BIRABIRE, —

Clifford had a sister, but she had departed. Otherwise there were no near relatives. —

ZAEEE—MARK, BHEZEET. Rtz REEMIAR, —

The elder brother was dead in the war. Crippled for ever, knowing he could never have any
children, Clifford came home to the smoky Midlands to keep the Chatterley name alive while he
could.

IR RKERFFELT, KiZZ, HEBCKEREES, A REMRRER SR ERH
X, RANEEERKEINKRIEHIEF,

He was not really downcast. He could wheel himself about in a wheeled chair, and he had a
bath-chair with a small motor attachment, so he could drive himself slowly round the garden
and into the line melancholy park, of which he was really so proud, though he pretended to be
flippant about it.

fhF R B EMNRIER, Me]Ees LBERBD), &8 —BXE/NEBERENRERE, i
farT CAIg B A F AR EMthBEIE S UARMIBFEANLEERNE, REMBRRTIEERE

=z
[=]
/N0

Having suffered so much, the capacity for suffering had to some extent left him. —

FEAZHTXLZEE, MUt BEEENEEMEELEZRXRT, —

He remained strange and bright and cheerful, almost, one might say, chirpy, with his ruddy,
healthy-looking face, arid his pale-blue, challenging bright eyes. —

AR, BA=. FBH, JLFrINAEiEA, MARLE, BRERERNGRE, MibEBR,
axMERVBA R ARG, —

His shoulders were broad and strong, his hands were very strong. —

fRBREREEAT], FhRald, —
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He was expensively dressed, and wore handsome neckties from Bond Street. —

fhEFERRIRER, BEREBHIRERIAT. —

Yet still in his face one saw the watchful look, the slight vacancy of a cripple.

PAT, TEfhBVAE EANART AR R BRA AMNER RIBHE M ERK.

He had so very nearly lost his life, that what remained was wonderfully precious to him. —

/L FRETEHCHES, FURTROAENMRIEZEREE RN, —

It was obvious in the anxious brightness of his eyes, how proud he was, after the great shock,

of being alive. —

MEEERRSAEIMBRERL, £2HTEANERE, BT EEREZ4BR. —

But he had been so much hurt that something inside him had perished, some of his feelings
had gone. —
B2 TRZSGE, HRONEMRBSEHEXT, “EREBEZEH, —

There was a blank of insentience.

thE™IHART

Constance, his wife, was a ruddy, country-looking girl with soft brown hair and sturdy body, and
slow movements, full of unusual energy. —

RETBZz, RIS, B MLANRNEIR, BERRNEELLXNEINER, SIEREPA
RAENIENET. —

She had big, wondering eyes, and a soft mild voice, and seemed just to have come from her

native village. —

EERXAKNIFSRE, BRMEANNES, HHENMNERESRSZ REXE, —

It was not so at all. Her father was the once well-known R. A., old Sir Malcolm Reid. Her mother
had been one of the cultivated Fabians in the palmy, rather pre-Raphaelite days. —
FEXFIEULL, MHIRFERBLZEBNERZAR, EFTIREE-BE, HNEFEEEXL
ZAR—6, AEHERMERANEREXEFHNNR, —

Between artists and cultured socialists, Constance and her sister Hilda had had what might be
called an aesthetically unconventional upbringing. —
EZARAXMBEXMLNHESEXENHENFT, REMBZIMEYIRIREGRIAZH T —Me] Uz
PERIFERIIMK, —

They had been taken to Paris and Florence and Rome to breathe in art, and they had been
taken also in the other direction, to the Hague and Berlin, to great Socialist conventions, where

the speakers spoke in every civilized tongue, and no one was abashed.
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NEBXIER, HSEFENSE, BEZANSE; B EQDERNTGE, SNiEa0HE
MHBERHESENKRE, EEFEESHEHRHE, BEARRIEM.,

The two girls, therefore, were from an early age not the least daunted by either art or ideal
politics. —
EE, AN ZENZARMEREEARE, —

It was their natural atmosphere. They were at once cosmopolitan and provincial, with the
cosmopolitan provincialism of art that goes with pure social ideals.

XRMMBEATE, WA HAMENEL Y, TESARMFIIEBELREMIHFES S

/Cho

They had been sent to Dresden at the age of fifteen, for music among other things. —
wET LSRR ERANFES)ERFRE, —

And they had had a good time there. They lived freely among the students, they argued with
the men over philosophical, sociological and artistic matters, they were just as good as the men
themselves: —

wATAERELFRER, wMBRMEZFENRE, MEFE. HFMEARL@AS5S5HERE, i
NESt—EFLe, EEEF, Rl ett, wiFMRENFERZA—EEHRA, mIFHF
Hith, #EEFHtwang-twanglIES | —

only better, since they were women. And they tramped off to the forests with sturdy youths
bearing guitars, twang-twang! —

i IEE Wandervogelt93t, MEMEE. B | XEHEANTE, —

They sang the Wandervogel songs, and they were free. Free! That was the great word. —
ESTHARMLRS, EBTERNAMR, SRFBENMELRENFRKHT—E, BHEM
BoENRWEE, RBECEXRMNIE —

Out in the open world, out in the forests of the morning, with lusty and splendid-throated young
fellows, free to do as they liked, and—above all—to say what they liked. —

BB AR RS, MHMRABEBRZRME, 57N, BEELINFEABHBEMAEL,
RIBEMECENNEE, EEENE—HBECENIE, —

It was the talk that mattered supremely: —

REENRRIERS; —

the impassioned interchange of talk. Love was only a minor accompaniment.

BN EIKIE BIERR—TNREMRER;
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Both Hilda and Constance had had their tentative love-affairs by the time they were eighteen.

FIRIAMRATBERERME+/\ & ZrB TRERNTEZH; —

The young men with whom they talked so passionately and sang so lustily and camped under
the trees in such freedom wanted, of course, the love connexion. —

ALABMAMAAZIRRK, RIEEN. EHEEEWTHFEAN, SARBEZNERR; —

The girls were doubtful, but then the thing was so much talked about, it was supposed to be so
important. —

Tzl VRREE, BERAXHESHERAEITE, MURIAARER; —

And the men were so humble and craving. Why couldn’t a girl be queenly, and give the gift of
herself?

LB ANMLLIRERBLE, AT ALZAEN IS RULEFIGE CHLYSFIEER ?

So they had given the gift of themselves, each to the youth with whom she had the most subtle
and intimate arguments. —

TR, wSEHECHILYE TSI ERZA; —

The arguments, the discussions were the great thing: —

FRATEARRERH; —

the love-making and connexion were only a sort of primitive reversion and a bit of an anti-
climax. —

HEEMIRARR —MRBMEIEFNE/RLSARXNER, —

One was less in love with the boy afterwards, and a little inclined to hate him, as if he had
trespassed on one’s privacy and inner freedom. —

ZENBNBEZNEL T —x, BxllETRIE, HHMERIET - ANRRIROER, —

For, of course, being a girl, one’s whole dignity and meaning in life consisted in the
achievement of an absolute, a perfect, a pure and noble freedom. —

ERER, FA—1LZ, —PAENBENEENEXETRIMEN, TE, AHFMNSEHE
mo -

What else did a girl's life mean? To shake off the old and sordid connexions and subjections.

TaMEREEETAEMEN ? 2 EN BRAARRIE RN ES.

And however one might sentimentalize it, this sex business was one of the most ancient, sordid
connexions and subjections. —

me, TieELRMh, IMMENERHEEELE. KINBNEKATIEHNZ— —
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Poets who glorified it were mostly men. Women had always known there was something better,
something higher. —

BEXENBFARZSEBEA. KA—EHELTEEIFNARA, ESNARA, —

And now they knew it more definitely than ever. —

IERATEE AR AR ER B BRI AE T IX — =, —

The beautiful pure freedom of a woman was infinitely more wonderful than any sexual love. —

TAZMARMBRLEEESEHENTY, —

The only unfortunate thing was that men lagged so far behind women in the matter. —
HE—S ARRINESAEX M@ LT TEA, —

They insisted on the sex thing like dogs.
&I — R EFXMERNEE,

And a woman had to yield. A man was like a child with his appetites. —

MEAREINES, BAGRZTF—HEEMRE, —

A woman had to yield him what he wanted, or like a child he would probably turn nasty and
flounce away and spoil what was a very pleasant connexion. —
—NREAMAERTHEERN, BUhIEENM xF—FESETSHESMEF, BIFT —FIE
BlRROXR, —

But a woman could yield to a man without yielding her inner, free self. —

B—NLZARTCARN — N BAMARFHEAOCEBRNAR, —

That the poets and talkers about sex did not seem to have taken sufficiently into account. —

WAMKCHRIWAUTEBERANERIX—R, —

A woman could take a man without really giving herself away. —
— PN YEARUABE—NMNBAMAEREMEBS. —

Certainly she could take him without giving herself into his power. —

S, o] AABMmAEECEThIERZ T, —

Rather she could use this sex thing to have power over him. —

Bk, el AR AXMEHNSEEREEMIINT, —

For she only had to hold herself back in sexual intercourse, and let him finish and expend
himself without herself coming to the crisis: —

Eri AFZAEMRPRERS, ILHERARRBCE, MALBCARREH: —



Chapter 1 (FRATIHAT B4FENIEIR-SHE4EIE)

and then she could prolong the connexion and achieve her orgasm and her crisis while he was
merely her tool.

SR I AT BARE A AR B 2 A AR R by T B AHIAR] B S E#FE,

Both sisters had had their love experience by the time the war came, and they were hurried

home. —

A MERESAFRE ZABBELTEZR, ARMINEDITHIERR, —

Neither was ever in love with a young man unless he and she were verbally very near: —

PRI 2 BEESEEFE, SURBHRARE EZ—PFEA, —

that is unless they were profoundly interested, TALKING to one another. —

AR RIRIEMAVRULE B EER I KEAHMERIZ K, —

The amazing, the profound, the unbelievable thrill there was in passionately talking to some
really clever young man by the hour, resuming day after day for months. —

AIRARY, RZIR. JECABERVEE), MREENIEFTRANFREAMNBIHRE, BRKIAL
/l\ﬁo -

..this they had never realized till it happened! The paradisal promise: —

IMMAREIREX—=, BERERET | RERIVKIE: —

Thou shalt have men to talk tol—had never been uttered. —

RIFBARTARE | —XFRIRIEAREIRE R, —

It was fulfilled before they knew what a promise it was.
fIERFEX R — M ERIEHNRERA TR T E,

And if after the roused intimacy of these vivid and soul-enlightened discussions the sex thing
became more or less inevitable, then let it. —
MRAEXLEENMERENTHER, HHEASEHS LV EANFEER, HMILEREE,

It marked the end of a chapter. It had a thrill of its own too: —

EXIRSE— I ETHNER, EthEECHRIE: —

a queer vibrating thrill inside the body, a final spasm of self-assertion, like the last word,
exciting, and very like the row of asterisks that can be put to show the end of a paragraph, and
a break in the theme.

—MFEN. ERRREDNNNE, —MERITKNREREE, BRRE—1F, TAXE, FE
BRECELERINPI AR ERE ST, URERRIFHR,
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When the girls came home for the summer holidays of 1913, when Hilda was twenty and
Connie eighteen, their father could see plainly that they had had the love experience.
H1913FE X, THIEARPERN, /RA20%5, REL8S, i IMIRFEEMERIMA]
BE28 TEBZMN.

L'amour avait possé par la, as somebody puts it. —

“MEBARTRIIBE, EHFEELAIRIRE, " —

But he was a man of experience himself, and let life take its course. —

BftBCR—1MBEEENA, ILEEIREBA, —

As for the mot a nervous invalid in the last few months of her life, she wanted her girls to be
‘free’, and to ‘fulfil themselves’. —
ETAEENREIL A BNEKRSEEE, twAEREMINZZIIER BERBEE SIS
ﬁ"o -

She herself had never been able to be altogether herself: it had been denied her. —

WECHARSBEBTEMED: IRAT T, —

Heaven knows why, for she was a woman who had her own income and her own way. —

RiEnfta, BEAR—MEECBRATBEEELSINLA. —

She blamed her husband. But as a matter of fact, it was some old impression of authority on

her own mind or soul that she could not get rid of. —

iERIEMAILR, BEXLE, ECORNRR LNEMIBIREEIRZM L EEREY, —

It had nothing to do with Sir Malcolm, who left his nervously hostile, high-spirited wife to rule
her own roost, while he went his own way.

X5QRBBEILX, it iazinm HESHNEFECEERS, MtECEBC
R B8,

So the girls were ‘free’, and went back to Dresden, and their music, and the university and the

young men. —

FTAZIZ( ' EEBRE", M2 TEZRGW, BNER. XENFEABL, —

They loved their respective young men, and their respective young men loved them with all the
passion of mental attraction. —

TR REEESENFEEA, MXEFEEACAZSOENHERREEEMI, —

All the wonderful things the young men thought and expressed and wrote, they thought and

expressed and wrote for the young women. —

FREARBAMRIAME TH—1], SR TREFEZAMFE. —

9
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Connie’s young man was musical, Hilda’'s was technical. But they simply lived for their young
women. —

RIENFESAREBRER, FRANFESAREBRERA, B AT IRLEFELAME
%o -

In their minds and their mental excitements, that is. —

EEBEFBERRETR, MEXFE, —

Somewhere else they were a little rebuffed, though they did not know it.

REMAIANIE, BEMTFERMIZE LRIELT,

It was obvious in them too that love had gone through them: that is, the physical experience. —
REAE, Z2BEHEMNS EETTRERE: Wi, S EKRE, —

It is curious what a subtle but unmistakable transmutation it makes, both in the body of men

and women: —
BFUHE, ERSLAMWEXAZUN—MESL, TREREBALRTANSAKRE: —

the woman more blooming, more subtly rounded, her young angularities softened, and her
expression either anxious or triumphant: —

TAEMEBTRS, BMEFENRM, MMFRNERARKET, REZLERBELRE: —

the man much quieter, more inward, the very shapes of his shoulders and his buttocks less

assertive, more hesitant.

BAMNENTRR. AW, BEMNBRWEZRAEABRLRE, EMRE,

In the actual sex-thrill within the body, the sisters nearly succumbed to the strange male power.

ESRPEIR EMMERES, BRI LFERTREENEENE. —

But quickly they recovered themselves, took the sex-thrill as a sensation, and remained free. —

BERMMNBRRRETES, HHRBEF—MRERE, AREFEHR, —

Whereas the men, in gratitude to the woman for the sex experience, let their souls go out to

her. —

MmBE A, EFHEMERIERVRE, LN RREE R, —

And afterwards looked rather as if they had lost a shilling and found sixpence. —

Zha, EERERERXT — LS TAELNFETF. —

Connie’s man could be a bit sulky, and Hilda’s a bit jeering. But that is how men are! —
RIEFISAFIBEB RINIATR, FRIANBAFTEERIIN, EXHEZANEF ! —

10
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Ungrateful and never satisfied. When you don’t have them they hate you because you won't; —
AHEMEKEARHS. SRLEMITE, WIEAERARMATE—EMITXME; —

and when you do have them they hate you again, for some other reason. —
MmERE Tie], wIEXTRE, BAEMGARE, —

Or for no reason at all, except that they are discontented children, and can’t be satisfied
whatever they get, let a woman do what she may.

SERBEMERRE, RTAIIZENHENZT, TEETLEBTERE, TARMMT AR
F.

However, came the war, Hilda and Connie were rushed home again after having been home
already in May, to their mother’s funeral. —
A, BFRT, FRANREECSLELARRI T —RZE, XAILEETRASIMEER

#l, —

Before Christmas of 1914 both their German young men were dead: —

FIOMAF R T ZEI, WIHNBEESREBEZELT., —

whereupon the sisters wept, and loved the young men passionately, but underneath forgot
them. —
IEALE, $HIKRA15EE, RIEHMEBBPLEFEAN, BEERLRLINTIC T, —

They didn’t exist any more.

A BEET.

Both sisters lived in their father’s, really their mother’s, Kensington housemixed with the young
Cambridge group, the group that stood for ‘freedom’ and flannel trousers, and flannel shirts
open at the neck, and a well-bred sort of emotional anarchy, and a whispering, murmuring sort
of voice, and an ultra-sensitive sort of manner. —

MBS EEMAIRERN, KR LEEMITEENSFHNRBETFE, SFENAUNFERRE, X1
EARKREBHE", TEWHET, BHAFAOE=ZSITEZ, UR—HERFNEREBFENX, HU
REGGBMENEFE, BRERMELE, —

Hilda, however, suddenly married a man ten years older than herself, an elder member of the
same Cambridge group, a man with a fair amount of money, and a comfortable family job in the
government: —

BR, #RARAKE T~ X +ZHEA, RUHFEARFHN—BKE, —1BRH2H
MBIA, TEBFE—MEFENRETLF, —

11
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he also wrote philosophical essays. She lived with him in a smallish house in Westminster, and
moved in that good sort of society of people in the government who are not tip-toppers, but who
are, or would be, the real intelligent power in the nation: —

it EEFEN, wSMEERIEEEN—ENSFE, AESRFERMIARBRES, Xk
AFEMREAY), BEEERPHNZEEFTERINNE, —

people who know what they’re talking about, or talk as if they did.

XL ANEFMBIAERE, EZEDRMESEMIIE

Connie did a mild form of war-work, and consorted with the flannel-trousers Cambridge
intransigents, who gently mocked at everything, so far. —
RIEMNSZE—MEMIGSE TE, FS5AFIRLFHARN/REFIARZBENRE, i1 —tLR
*uiﬂj‘uﬁﬂ%o -

Her ‘friend’ was a Clifford Chatterley, a young man of twenty-two, who had hurried home from
Bonn, where he was studying the technicalities of coal-mining. —

WA AR B RMEE EREK, — M TISMEFERA, tERPICERERS, EIREFS)
SR BB AR RN,

He had previously spent two years at Cambridge. —

fhzmEFES T RmE, —

Now he had become a first lieutenant in a smart regiment, so he could mock at everything

more becomingly in uniform.

HEMELZMA—MERENFN —F &, AUt UESAREEX—tT, BAtEFER,

Clifford Chatterley was more upper-class than Connie. —
Clifford EZ&RFELLERIESE LRt &,

Connie was well-to-do intelligentsia, but he was aristocracy. Not the big sort, but still it. —
RIEEAREHIHIAD F, BEERKRERK, BATERAWRER, BHERK, —

His father was a baronet, and his mother had been a viscount’s daughter.
IRER—USE, MHNEEEFRILIL.

But Clifford, while he was better bred than Connie, and more ‘society’, was in his own way

more provincial and more timid. —

BR, REERKILREERHS, BN, EBEECHAN LEMNREEMBE, —

He was at his ease in the narrow ‘great world’, that is, landed aristocracy society, but he was
shy and nervous of all that other big world which consists of the vast hordes of the middle and

lower classes, and foreigners. —

12
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AEREN AR (LREES) BERR, ENEMBIEERNF TMENIINEASA
PRRYKtH SRRBNF B S, —

If the truth must be told, he was just a little bit frightened of middle-and lower-class humanity,

and of foreigners not of his own class. —

INRDAHTE, thERERFTMENABFNANBETMMERIEAN, —

He was, in some paralysing way, conscious of his own defencelessness, though he had all the
defence of privilege. —

MREMFENLSN, thERZECHEE, REMRBBRNIRF, —

Which is curious, but a phenomenon of our day.

XRFE, EBEIRARCH—MHIRR,

Therefore the peculiar soft assurance of a girl like Constance Reid fascinated him. —

Fit, RERETBH BEXIFNTZSENRMNBEILMEE, —

She was so much more mistress of herself in that outer world of chaos than he was master of
himself.

ERNEELRIINR, HELbEREEEEC.

Nevertheless he too was a rebel: rebelling even against his class. —

AT, R —HRigEE: EERMBCHMR. —

Or perhaps rebel is too strong a word; far too strong. —

PRI E X MIREE TR T, DIt TEm, —

He was only caught in the general, popular recoil of the young against convention and against
any sort of real authority. —

AR FBRAT BH G RIE A EENBAREFAEE, —

Fathers were ridiculous: his own obstinate one supremely so. And governments were

ridiculous: —
RFENRTIZEN: MECHENRELENLL, BFtHERIEN: LERFRINB SHME B UF
E,‘Jo -

our own wait-and-see sort especially so. —

FALERIZN, MALBRITEREHRINNIRMW, —

And armies were ridiculous, and old buffers of generals altogether, the red-faced Kitchener

supremely. —

BEEHFHERIEN, REERETHIZHA, —

13



Chapter 1 (FRATIBAT B4FENIEIR-SHE4EITE)

Even the war was ridiculous, though it did kill rather a lot of people.
EX L, —EBERREZ, EFEERE: FIRENEEXN—1], TEREEN. BHFERE
AZFE,

In fact everything was a little ridiculous, or very ridiculous: —

mBERBHAMRETEKRSS, BMNBERIEN, —

certainly everything connected with authority, whether it were in the army or the government or

the universities, was ridiculous to a degree. —

SHEMBER VRN EZR, &ERTIEN, TIERFE. BHFERXE, W2t —

And as far as the governing class made any pretensions to govern, they were ridiculous too. —

me, REABMMAEMERG, MIEEREMN. —

Sir Geoffrey, Clifford’s father, was intensely ridiculous, chopping down his trees, and weeding
men out of his colliery to shove them into the war; —

AREHREL, =ARENRE, RERE, XECHMA, AEEET P TARASS
RE; —

and himself being so safe and patriotic; —
fhECNEATLTE, HHAEERE; —

but, also, spending more money on his country than he’d got.
SAT, fEBRAEER ERBEN T thErEER;

When Miss Chatterley—Emma—came down to London from the Midlands to do some nursing
work, she was very witty in a quiet way about Sir Geoffrey and his determined patriotism. —
SHERF/ME (335) APERXRINECHNFIFETFR, tl—MLRNAANARSHS
ITRERENEEEXAHRINE, —

Herbert, the elder brother and heir, laughed outright, though it was his trees that were falling for

trench props. —

PRERBY, KIEMBRAN, KEXT, REMOMARARFEDER, —

But Clifford only smiled a little uneasily. Everything was ridiculous, quite true. —

B EEIARMMAZINME, —tI&#RwE, IREN, —

But when it came too close and oneself became ridiculous too...? —
BIEEBFETEANLD, BT ERENME...? —

At least people of a different class, like Connie, were earnest about something. —

EVBREXIEANRMBENANELESERZINEN, —
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Chapter 1 (FRATIHAT B4FENIEIR-SHE4EIE)

They believed in something.

A B E R MR,

They were rather earnest about the Tommies, and the threat of conscription, and the shortage
of sugar and toffee for the children. —

13 &A1, EERIERD, RJLERERNALHELEERIAE, —

In all these things, of course, the authorities were ridiculously at fault. —

ERMAEREEEH, S, SRENBERRRTEREEEN, —

But Clifford could not take it to heart. —
ERERANEELENEX —

To him the authorities were ridiculous ab ovo, not because of toffee or Tommies.

SR, SENM—FRMETRIZFIRN, FERAZRERIELLTINFS.

And the authorities felt ridiculous, and behaved in a rather ridiculous fashion, and it was all a
mad hatter’s tea-party for a while. —

HERERE, RUGEETR, —tIE8BRREFRZ—HFRITL, —

Till things developed over there, and Lloyd George came to save the situation over here. —

HEFROMERARER, FRE FARERIENEE. —

And this surpassed even ridicule, the flippant young laughed no more.

XEZFBI TER, FFNFRARBXRT

In 1916 Herbert Chatterley was killed, so Clifford became heir. He was terrified even of this. —

£1916%5F, AN BERFWRE, RANEERABRA, HEEURIILE, —

His importance as son of Sir Geoffrey, and child of Wragby, was so ingrained in him, he could
never escape it. —

ERRHEFTHILT, UKkWragbytitzF, thNEBMELRRFE, MILELM, —

And yet he knew that this too, in the eyes of the vast seething world, was ridiculous. —

PAT, fthElE, 7 REAWEER, IBERISMN. —

Now he was heir and responsible for Wragby. Was that not terrible? —

WEMMEWragbyBIdm A, faEE, XAZEHG ? —

and also splendid and at the same time, perhaps, purely absurd?

FHBEIEEN, FRY, iFaEmRiZe]R?

15



Chapter 1 (FRATIHAT B4FENIEIR-SHE4EIE)

Sir Geoffrey would have none of the absurdity. —
*%EE’I:I:X-I%:JIL E%Z<%\§/u\o

He was pale and tense, withdrawn into himself, and obstinately determined to save his country
and his own position, let it be Lloyd George or who it might. —

fthEEEH, £KAE, 5IREE, BRtROEREHNERNE S, TieEma 7
ALRHEMA, —

So cut off he was, so divorced from the England that was really England, so utterly incapable,
that he even thought well of Horatio Bottomley. —

S EIENREMERT, FREER, it EEXNESH BHRBIREREZE. —

Sir Geoffrey stood for England and Lloyd George as his forebears had stood for England and
St George: —
RNHEBBINRERB=AMFE -TE, MEMIIBEEEARIRE=MNZTE—HF, —

]

and he never knew there was a difference. —

fhEENMEBEFBF AKX, —

So Sir Geoffrey felled timber and stood for Lloyd George and England, England and Lloyd
George.

NHEEFIMEAM, AREFS - FANRE=, RB=M%E T4

=71 /8o

I

And he wanted Clifford to marry and produce an heir. —

thELRIIBEREBALEERM. —

Clifford felt his father was a hopeless anachronism. —

RAEELSMHNRER—INTENIRA, —

But wherein was he himself any further ahead, except in a wincing sense of the ridiculousness

of everything, and the paramount ridiculousness of his own position? —

BERRTH—EVNRERMBCENRARIEZI, MECXEBHTLERE? —

For willy-nilly he took his baronetcy and Wragby with the last seriousness.

REMAEEEZ TN EEHRSHERILER, MmILEHEAIAE,

The gay excitement had gone out of the war...dead. Too much death and horror. —

EXFPARIRRIME BRI, . B, KSR, —

A man needed support arid comfort. A man needed to have an anchor in the safe world. —
—PNBEAREXHFNLE, —M"BEAFTEEZENHRAFE—IMEER, —
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Chapter 1 (FRATIHAT B4FENIEIR-SHE4EIE)

A man needed a wife.
— I BABEET.

The Chatterleys, two brothers and a sister, had lived curiously isolated, shut in with one another
at Wragby, in spite of all their connexions. —
BRERBETERNLHEM—MEK, REGABENEER, MRS ILHRSTEMREA SN
_Eiiﬁo -

A sense of isolation intensified the family tie, a sense of the weakness of their position, a sense
of defencelessness, in spite of, or because of, the title and the land. —

— MM REINGE TIXANRENA T, —MITE OSSR, —MEER, REBLEMIT
imo -

They were cut off from those industrial Midlands in which they passed their lives. —

15 Tl hEpit X BB AR, MAERBEMITTEEE, —

And they were cut off from their own class by the brooding, obstinate, shut-up nature of Sir
Geoffrey, their father, whom they ridiculed, but whom they were so sensitive about.

i1 B MBI AS KR A, mERERERRE, mIIRIRRE—NRHBESR LT, ANt
Lillig=l ¢ R

The three had said they would all live together always. —
=NAGREE KT —EEE, —

But now Herbert was dead, and Sir Geoffrey wanted Clifford to marry. —
BMEMBELEL T, NEEFITAFERINEEEE. —

Sir Geoffrey barely mentioned it: he spoke very little. —

NHEFLLFRERETXHSE: mRDHIE —

But his silent, brooding insistence that it should be so was hard for Clifford to bear up against.

Bt T, AR RIFEXF M ZR IR BRI EIED R,

But Emma said No! She was ten years older than Clifford, and she felt his marrying would be a
desertion and a betrayal of what the young ones of the family had stood for.

BYIEAET AN EEZRERERT 5, hRGMNERENREFEANERMET.

Clifford married Connie, nevertheless, and had his month’s honeymoon with her. —

M, ZAEELIRNERES TE, ASHEL T - MANER, —

It was the terrible year 1917, and they were intimate as two people who stand together on a
sinking ship. —
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Chapter 1 (FRATIHAT B4FENIEIR-SHE4EIE)
BRFIMAN19178, M MRILTE—REIEE TMAMEEPIAN—HEES, —

He had been virgin when he married: and the sex part did not mean much to him. —

ELSBITER NS, MtERIEEEZRKEN, —

They were so close, he and she, apart from that. —

PRIz, ZEERER, —

And Connie exulted a little in this intimacy which was beyond sex, and beyond a man’s
‘satisfaction’. —

FEHERIEW XMBEMRIEANRE WEERBABLESE, —

Clifford anyhow was not just keen on his ‘satisfaction’, as so many men seemed to be. —

TR, ZHEEAAREITSBEABFERR T HE,

No, the intimacy was deeper, more personal than that. —
\7 L*':F/\u..rZE/ }=I/A\ EAA{‘K i

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. —

MRAR—MBEANERE, B HE—IFEMINWENELE, BAFH, EHFEELE,

Though Connie did want children: if only to fortify her against her sister-in-law Emma.

BARIEHREBEZ T REN T8I IRE L IDAIHE L.

But early in 1918 Clifford was shipped home smashed, and there was no child. —

BR1918FY), mAMEEHELRPTLIERE, heEKRTF. —

And Sir Geoffrey died of chagrin.
mirFEEHE LN FKRE
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Chapter 2 (FR¥ESFAELE : IRIRPLATFR S ORBIER)

Connie and Clifford came home to Wragby in the autumn of 1920. —
BRI =R BB T1920F KR EI1EI T HIFELE, —

Miss Chatterley, still disgusted at her brother’s defection, had departed and was living in a little

flat in London. —

ERFNENAHIRDNBERE, WEBAAERCEN—E/NAEFEESE, —

Wragby was a long low old house in brown stone, begun about the middle of the eighteenth
century, and added on to, till it was a warren of a place without much distinction. —

Rt R — B RENHEGLET, WETIsHLEHRNt, ERAMTE, MA—NHFARKHRE
iﬂ.’aj‘j_o -

It stood on an eminence in a rather line old park of oak trees, but alas, one could see in the
near distance the chimney of Tevershall pit, with its clouds of steam and smoke, and on the
damp, hazy distance of the hill the raw straggle of Tevershall village, a village which began

almost at the park gates, and trailed in utter hopeless ugliness for a long and gruesome mile:

EAFE—MMESHENEESH A RN —MRERS, BRRMNE, AT UBREHIDRY H
FIHE, ﬁh%ﬂ%%inﬁﬂﬁ RN E EBEHBHDRNIEELRR, MR/
FMNREKXITHE, —RE, EWHRLENHE: —

houses, rows of wretched, small, begrimed, brick houses, with black slate roofs for lids, sharp
angles and wilful, blank dreariness.

BT, —HEHERTIRBY, INMARBERYEEES, TNEESEERAREN, KRHENAEMNSENELR,

Connie was accustomed to Kensington or the Scotch hills or the Sussex downs: that was her
England. —
RIS TEFMEAE= XA ERHLE: AIMAIRE=, —

With the stoicism of the young she took in the utter, soulless ugliness of the coal-and-iron
Midlands at a glance, and left it at what it was: —

S F 12 AR stoicism —EZ[EFER TEXMEtR 22 TRIRAN AR, FEASEITEN
ZhijE: —

unbelievable and not to be thought about. —

TiEEE, BNMEBRE, —

From the rather dismal rooms at Wragby she heard the rattle-rattle of the screens at the pit, the
puff of the winding-engine, the clink-clink of shunting trucks, and the hoarse little whistle of the

colliery locomotives. —
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