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The Plumed Serpent
——EkRoAa42 Kate ©
FLET 7L XEBICLT

"N B B 5

1
Lawrence @ 1920F0K, EBRIC7 * ) 4 Ofth %8 tr 2 £EHi, ‘Ame-
rica, Listen to Your Own' ¢JELAT v 24 DOBHTROL H5CEN

7o

That which was abhorrent to the Pilgrim Fathers and to the Span-
iards, that which was called the Devil, the black Demon of savage
America, this great aboriginal spirit the Americans must recognize
again, recognize and embrace. The devil and anathema of our fore-
fathers hides the Godhead which we seek.!

ZO7 X ) HARE» > TEHI A EE L, FEIK, Lawrence BHEHT
2 AT RD 7 9 %E TN D,

WL > THRERRLUEDOT 2 )V 1 OFERE, I—o o XA LBT # ) H
Ko MBAZFREOR | OME L TLOELUNOFE DT %D 700
1917TES AL LCRBERDONA—EDT » YV WIXFKBET A vt 1 OFHR &
Eo~% T ] (“The Spirit of Place’ ) inid, EHELA
L3207 XY DAL, TOBREZBEHOEERC L » T IEEROGZNLIER
WEROTLAME | £17EL T MEmMe, BBHPEN | KFEarnr > *—%
BEI o Ty, A FVIEFMLARRNA Y NGEXBORHEFHIKAZS 5T
MEMERCET 2BHOME | 276 L, TOBR, BRO FvaALtn
S5 TRl AEABL bW AW, RURBAEERNKGERTHEESO J T
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EatHT Aot LLE®a—0 y RADERK L ~THRELAT # Y
n K (EAZEBOKErbhbhKBS LIRS, Pbh BFOBERE |
iz bzNWE Lawrence EHL TS, HIKE - T7 * Y 2 ODEORSE,
rnE TEERE] LG, LOSIBOSEHSTRELTWL LK, REDOT £
) W ADE bOHEEHD - T TERE ) LFATERLAT * ) W KEKED [
T 14BU MREFL, TLTRIBND JTERL-TRHETHT X I A TD 5,
#LTz® Lawrence O7 2 ) 2BEORECEETLOE, [TXTORN
nhtitid, BoOMRAEER»Tkb, Bo0f, B508E, TLT
BRICBELOANEL TN DB E EBENWTELEREXERRT 5. ] LWIOK
ORI~ ORAMIERICENELT T 5o’

Lawrence D7 * ) AkE~02— b 7HREBE, 1914FDE—R
KRB L >TRENZSDE A, BOAFIZ2BDH0E2—9 » KT 5
REKEZR LN bl (FUDN TNk, 72 ) OFE Poetry OREE
Harriet Monroe WFTA 1915410 A 26 B ffOoFKOPKZ, KO
EEHSICHT 5O E, S, #EoOH# | (Promised Land) &L
TO7 2NV A~NDUTYTF 4 v ) AEBNHBABCELNTNS,

I must see America: here the autumn of all life has set in, the fall:
..] must see America. I think one can feel hope there. I think that
there the life comes up from the roots, crude but vital. Here the whole
tree of life is dying. It is like being dead: the underworld. I must see

America. I believe it is beginning, not ending.?

BEHEBAO7 » ) W EMREEHELAOROETS o LALHRINTZY
A&V T The Rainbow ORESHrRY, FHEEHRAMBECRITLTLE
5o TOBICHE COHWH 45 EOEE TR F@E R Cornwall B
<HbH, cOFoMhIc Women in Love}, H%iCZ»TStudies
inClassic American Literature CEEET 2, X0
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‘The Spirit of Place’ %MHETHT vt AnEFEILNALOEERDT
RRNTH b, AERL, AEXBABOLEY 77 Lo TREE=ZSL W
43 — oy CRHOKRKYRAE /WA, Sbid, BFBHOLHICK T 23RHI0
By, BELT 4 ) WXHORBRCEDL 1 ¥ ) 2 NFCEZ» TREOHH |

(alien quality), xo MER:ithEMH ) (difference and
otherness) — {FRABLOFEBENERCL > TRBELL oL LAKS
pobb¥, Ho0 MEHEE] (art-speech ) RRNTNDHT X Y HY
ECEHOSOERIHE 9 LT ORBTH D6 TH S, HHCO (RE
OHE J2REDVHLLLCL - T, 2—0 vy NOEERELCDHEH7 X VA THE
7, O7 A ) WOHEOHREXRALLI LLATLEEI T TI D DTN,
BHRWKEIALA—HKEHET T Lawrence @O L 9CENTN D,

Americans must take up life where the Red Indian, the Aztec, the
Maya, the Incas left it off. They must pick up the life-thread where the
mysterious Red race let it fall. They must catch the pulse of the life
which Cortés and Columbus murdered. There lies the real continuity:
not between Europe and the new States, but between the murdered

Red America and the seething White America.’

e TEN7 2 ) nOERTAZAIELARE M F > Tne TEM1E7 292
FEELT Db ORI TEOEML LELTHWILLRBRWER N, 727 #, <
v, A h0%BR, 7Y IOKRMKESL WME |»n S, B, EJELTA
Mo$, FAeeasrbd, BotRRALABRELTEETNELT 2 ) H0E
OEADTH B, 1922F 9 A0, Hr BO—HREL2EIAT, 192549
B#CcHBEMOT » ) »BfEE &L U 4 * v aBEPCHEIB N I(ER, St
Mawr, The Woman Who Rode Away, The Plumed Ser-
pentidnFn b 74 ) P RECHELHE |% BRLLL TRIEND ], T
RbbRbhre 72900 MEf 2R LT LS LT 2RI TH B,
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The Woman Who Rode Away iFt o4 >Q7 2 ) highH7 27 1
OXR& Chilchui 4 >¥7 47 YKELOREEEOBL OERL LT
HBENOHETHY, T4 St Mawr 3, EEHESKEE L THE~NR -~ t
o4 yO7AYBANLou Witt o »*—LiROFKRGZBROPKES I
FUHOE JWREK ST IREET 5 L HTHBEIR - TnD, LT The
Plumed Serpent gxxva0hHR OB+ #EEILLC LR L TAF
VIAEREILEDENE S ~AFRREH tHTH Y, ECLOFIBKS 55X
EINRICENTEELLOLLALLEBEINEIERTD S,

L#L Lawrence ©O2— rE7EHBORELEISVWEL N LOERKEE
BOABKR I T FEATND, BHLIER " v* — RO FHROBAOFI, %/
Za—XFva@FTTo e AVF 4, T7TYO7 =X AREHOPR, BEHRT
29 KO THE | EFEAK, SHBOTHMICEBOMERNI(1ife-
force) FEEFT D L #RB Lo LDL St Mawr OREBHOOLAZLR
BERHEFCL »TRE3INAk o v ¥ —WROBRONOXER, d2@HzZE
E1ed-T, ABORE~OBNEZELWIOKLTLE S TOFABBIZE
BId6c Lz OERRAGLCLT VWD, £LT The Woman . Who
Rode Away ORERE, 41747 YHAFHBR L OEENAFEMOOEK &
> THU N (power) 2EBL, 7x )V 7 KEXZXRTHEEZERLTWS
By TNETAREICT 5 ASGHBOBRIAAER BT L oA Y DEREAE
TTERT 4 v/ A HEBBRLBCHEZAMECL TWHDOTH 2,

Lawrence = 2—XF v apfUFrFvralonTEnAREZ(OT v

tAd, WFhdThbOHME TORERKRTH D4 ¥ 7 7 Y ICATHED
ToaEd ;b2 $ALLBERDERR LB NERBEEL TV,
The Plumed Serpent dRO7T 4 Y » KEEHEPOE—DORF/NRTH
Y, TORCHEHGBDOr—rETHBERALL L LAERTS D, LA L
BoO7 7 ;v y2B&AST 5, St Mawr, The Woman Who Rode-
Away OFUEHRIL, COFERRKIFELTHWEDTSD 5,
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The Plumed SerpentiftvodO74 V5 g Kate Les-
lie OEOED QOOEEMEE, HROLEFOM 2 2WEIEH LKL > T *
vaErELLOET Ay Y s va7 b ER L OHECENT, FCTORK
EHOIEE#E Don Ramdn L{EOEIE Don Cipriano &{FXOERE%E
BLTBRLAERTS S, b-Ld, Kate BAOREL WO L DT LAY Y
Va7 P VEHBRCESELTTIONRERDT &L DTEETH 5, BE,
EDLOARI T e ANDBEOHDRE D - DTD D, AELTD L 9K ZHRO
FAaFnHEkIONEELE, vV a7 bAEES, BECD, F11E%
BEWKLT, Kate OREA»EH» Y TAL, ThEROBEENAZHEK L ~T
BRINTWEADI, Thz, Shif, MILAPMEBELLTGRLLIZ LS TE
EbThhH, Sz, vV > rva7 b ViE#E Kate 2iF N 2RBT
BLELL >TOREREFODEATE-TET T LKA ALIOTD B,
COHIKBLT, Graham Hough @Fzo/NRo MERXLEORH | 23R L
7e#,° BLALERT L, LHALZOT EEERTHLLTS, The
Plumed Serpent Id (T TKate 24xFvIXLnTHLVWEET%:
BRT2PBLLTRUNETH D LELBR Y, BeRL, 203 F0O1UE
FHOLEIE,LGEL 0FET TE, TXTOWEKED Kate ORBRE L TH
PnTEDh, TOBOr Y, Va7 b VEBHORBEERLKELASFCENT D
ﬁﬁ@iﬂm&lt(ﬁprMnoaO%%ﬁgoxomEETboﬂ,ébm
BEZHRT Yy 7 Va7 bVBEBEOLOEEDL YCEBbL - THLORENIE
O OEROREER-TVWELLTDE, LK, COERFNITER—E
LadDORLTHnAEDE, o4y Kate p4% v I U TRIBEL#T 5
7AET v, MILERERBOFERE P THCAZNWDLOTH D,
«Kateld 74 v35 »FOEMEHOML James Joachim Leslie &
WIET D2 RDRRAIOR EZAOFHE» CBERI L 3B 2R, TLTHEs [
ANBOEOHBET JBLAZO Joachim 341 d 93 TR, MR AR
BELTAEER - TRPELE TS, BRI AFYIVR, 7415 F, 3
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—o gy nT, TEBSOROKRE J2&FsFEcHE, BEREEBELART
A% va%PRaDTHh, LELXF v adHMELEBROEST HETH D,
Ao n+CED HE | 20b 0 NEEST, —HI030%5153FbhiAd
9&¢15, WENA IHHLET L 2BELEECREARL R 1,
PREEOHFHOERE * * v IHEORELHWHOICRL Tnb, HEI
Kate ORE»CZTOHH I % 2hko, FMEO TBAAZ 4 F v JORWE
NWETOBROBR2EL LI CBBICoND, TEXZMNZE U7 4 Jik
Bz MER J 2R 3¢, TOPFAAABFLREBS TKira> 79—+
BoBHBr#Hr k2 JC LA SHrEoNn D, ¢O TFHE | (beetle-
trap) t O A Xx—vOBRET LERIBODTEETH %, AR L, FE
Lawrence €& -, Eﬁ@‘é’ﬁﬁﬁi/]\é CELEIN TBA Jit TaEzR
e, BRERE > TORXRETHME | — HMELRROMBOER | £ 5%
?6$%K@&b&m#6fééj T THIKEIB LK Lawrence O *
YAANDER, T3ReELAEABEEDELRN, FRAEENRIGETR
TEEIDO JLWwoRBErEREIT W, TRHB JLtno1x—vTRALbNR
BHZOBRT 5L HRETELHOLL D9, 1 ¥F 47 v EZXA Y ANOR
MABAZE T 2RO 4+ vater MERHAR | OFEAL L (RERLAFE
OBRHOABOFVET Y IKGAEANDOTH S, Kate L AFTFEORICE DA D
StT 2 va N TBHOLYZBAE 1D 560niE NERBECH >R |
RN, TARMA—ME TcOx x> aTOWEE LARE! J&—EIN
Twb, Katepir ¥ v afiOkans7s vICONnT (FEARL |50
ERORL I T 2B Tnb ERNBFUTS B,
BEZTObOOXBY EROC L 2BEET 2, Hlad, RO—EoPK,
Katel & » THENRET AT NTOCE, TabL TARIOEREIEF D
LS, MORn, BOIBIABOELZHEIE A5 | AfsAThTnsd

Kate knew what was coming. Before she could look away, the bull

had charged on the limping horse from behind, the attendants had fled,
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the horse was up-ended absurdly, one of the bull’s horns between his
hind legs and deep in his inside. Down went the horse, collapsing in
front, but his rear was still heaved up, with the bull’s horn working
vigorously up and down inside him, while he lay on his neck all twisted.
And a huge heap of bowels coming out. And a nauseous stench. And

the cries of pleased amusement among the crowd.’

OB EA L KN ZBEROGEBD N 55, ThEd A%y afiQsEE s
Bl BARAT LK, FERL ~THETINAIOLEELTINNED I, &
€70 Ko |2 LBt TEED 20 S 1 b« R % Rnici ]
ERibh, 3ABEOC (KonBEALOBREE LA EUNAZHE L BEO
FEVD o7 | EBERINTWHENPLTHS, H.M.Daleski FRRGIC T
BLRBRBOVWE |2 HOlG LFT0RnE (Yo7 27 2 HORE | LR
L, M#4%va A\OHBEIHOEHEOKL LBEUFDFbNTNHDS JERNTWS
2,0 FOLORERTHCE I TATETD 2,

Kate 33 R OR CESEHKETH S Owen Rhys L TORA
Villiers £WOTAD TERO7 2 Y 3 A | ORGFINT 3 G DRE
RABEVLTOHND, BEEELO 72 ) vHRE JKES CEE, [EA
*BOB JOLOCRENAZIH EBELRH I LACBNROLT LKL T
BoDONALZEELXED L 9L TIRBELAIOTDHELLERTMADOTH 5,
07 2 ) BARKNT HELOFIBOREERL, 7 4 - S—F 4 OfFT, #F v
OEEA R FOREI » + v a AOBH» L IMR & HF 26 o HEKE e BUTE
BONDEETHLLERE T, ILR—BELNWIOIKCAE D, EE, Kate
CEaT, 729V BAS 2% vaANbHIC, HELAIDNEFETHHHAK
BPATRLEDLIVHRANDOTH S, BROMEL LIELEERT >0@, [HH
RIELTOT 2 Y 05 [EE, AEHEZKE?S® - TRABPBUBRES
nT, FLrilE Tt iz, HENARICRETINTLE SERAMB ] —
TEAZFEORE | THRAVWDOHENWIRETD b,
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(EOBE |23 M4 0FOHED |20k Kate Eass ME
BTHb % 10 L eRBT B, LRBCARS T2 25O JCEELT
VBT EEED, B ER XY IOy Y ;a3 T v (7Y @7 2T
HEORELBOK, TT M VEEOT ETHE ) OBELHL BHMONE
BCHES O, ZOL O ZFECEINTNAE THEo TAMMELD LTS
crng, [Tr72<BRUKEREAEEILORZN JREBOBSL T = SHOP
HPORBOESHEONT, [EBRok |7V v 3T b vaHE~RED 9 &30
Trd ERACEF L n Do COMEDEDNAHMESr bKate WERH
AEHRER LS,

Amid all the bitterness that Mexico produced in her spirit, there was
still a strange beam of wonder and mystery, almost like hope. A strange

darkly-iridescent beam of wonder, of magic. (p.53)

Lawrence # Kate 2743 YK ARBRELAZERACZ THLAK
T he TN MRAMBOBFHRLHBL b, Bk IFELALABHO LK
ED 1 THBT 27 1 O LSS b BEABENCHED > TR B O TH B
BRHETY 7027 bAVBEEBWKSLTADB 9 I, BOFELDNTRO
LonEREB D,

All a confusion of contradictory gleams of meaning, Quetzalcoatl.
‘But why not? Her Irish spirit was weary to death of definite meanings,

and a God of one fixed purport. Gods should be iridescent, like the
rainbow in the storm. Man creates a God in his own image, and the gods
grow old along with the men that made them....Gods die with men who
have conceived them. But the god-stuff roars eternally, like the sea,

with too vast a sound to be heard. (p.53)
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FIAXFO (B—0FREOEREF O/ 1R (Spirit )OO E* V2 b %
BICLEREIETIRNKD ), 3—0 v R0O*F ) X FPHHARCHNT [FE ]
ERBL, TEAF VARBCENT, 21 Y AOFDLRAK D b I ¥ X 4
PEBELLTLE»TWnBT L EH-c Kate &, M2 b3 AEHRIELETH
EEED LWIFRARBBROFI, BFEFOEOR ) ~O—EOXRE RN
TOTHD, BHRABEONETO MEFE 17 (050 LETLT, SMRL
DEfEROREET 5,

Ye must be born again. Out of the fight with the octopus of life, the
dragon of degenerate or of incomplete existence, one must win this

soft bloom of being, that is damaged by a touch...Above all things,
she must preserve herself from worldly contacts....The thing called

“Life” is just a mistake we have made in our own minds. Why persist
in the mistake any further? (pp. 54—55)

CDL oL TKateld, I RopAFE, £ IOBE, TabbfiE~0F
KeRCREDT, +25W~EBIDOTH B, ©+~Er#ED LRI, Don

Ramdn & Don Cipriano £ o ZAOADHABELCH L THOEHRICD
NWTEBBLATNEAR LAV, Cipriano & Ifi#ha1>7 47> jTdb,
ThAFVIONETLS LY, Kate K& TEEREREFOORAIE &

LTOBEOCHE TH5, BHOREOBCHIARCTL TEL B[ R ERE )
OTLEY VY RE, MOTNTOL »F 4 7T rELOBRETICHE
THIDTH B,

There was that heavy, black Mexician fatality about him, that put a
burden on her. His quietness, and his peculiar assurance, almost aggres-
sive; and at the same time, a nervousness, an uncertainty. His heavy

sort of gloom, and yet his quick, naive, childish smile. Those black
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eyes, like black jewels, that you couldn’t look into, and which were so
watchful; yet which, perhaps, were waiting for some sign of recognition

and of warmth! Perhaps! (p.18)

A7 47 YREIEBROBETH A%, Kate K& -TXF v anEZuK+
bORELOT L THY, Cipriano RELORETH L LK, LOFIB
Kdnb % vaDfEm | BRI IRAMUNIAFEL L TOERERED, T0OC
EERABICRT O, HO TRBWB JE X+ a3t ns HittABKI LTKate
PELABMLLEEEALEALHREBNTEVWEDINTHWLEEETDH 5, fi
Bl TERRIATWaBCRARL L L 9% |BRIRLEERREIN, BEIRO
LORERINTNWE,

It was not an easy country for a woman to be alone in. And she had
been beating her wings in an effort to get away. She felt like a bird

round whose body a snake has coiled itself. Mexico was the snake.
(p. 67)

LML, 2OLOABMHCI»DboT, KatedaFvakIbEhECR
20O, SOFIAXKSE L 9@, BLCipriano®ALENEWBRA TG 5
OERRLEEHNIDOLALEFLEATVES JL9RRLNELLTH L,
HoHEWwEHnT, &g Cipriano OFIKK, Brikx+s MNBE 155
WE TER O L 9 2REVFET HOLRIET 5, T BEAEHRTHTY %
LTnaA 7 1 7 OBLRRAKROREEA MHEal ]l 50k 2 J &
LEBDTH 5,

Cipriano #, b, »*vIOXHL*HIRT LKA TFETD b,
ZThKG Kate W& -~ TRABAADTHL0FLT, [FEAEHRO
R4AN]THHRamdn BERLCHAZRERZL I LAY TS 5, K5 54D
BHBTHEO7 « - =7 4 OBET, BE** v 230RELCOWTORZOER

-108-



KRET 52, ToolfEr TAEMNK S —o /Y ATH5 Kate & Rambn
X, BB, 2HEntBRLES~% JLtENTND, F£4%FE “To Stay or
Not to Stay’(d, TOEBENTRTHED, »*vaEL(Bb-TITT L
Kxt+2 Kate OREEFLEFCLTHEH, COEOHZLE Ramén O
SHEABEOANIREN 2 LTI HRBCEE T 5, [ERRBRFECELHEE]
T 5K, R, AROZMNB LWL ARBETH D, ThifcBFEERoO
BELEICBELTnE, BEAERIESERIKF VY 27 4 T2 TN,
BIC & »Tit, A TEESEROES I AEIH LA (BaBnLn |04
AHEC T ¥ A, £ L TEMBEO TBHA ¥ v 3 JREHEFIRRL L 2n
SHBED N LA -T2 E2RTIOMAE ST, HHERIBO*
YR MHEETO2Fva | LAGRELT AR ZNOTH D, RIROF 3 °WH,
PHTAR YA TPFETT7 2 926303 J, IRk MNEFEBRORE |
ERDERED D ENIOHBEOELTHD, 1O OEROFAEZWR
Y, AIRCEFEUAOAME 0L AN JEWOBEOEENRT L OK, L Kate
HRILEECENVATINTVWEOTH L, BHREEHTRECTHERIK, 0k
9 AABHESORRICHT BN ARHSD 5 LIFHERL T (LEXD 2
"D

Kateld37 Ramon OEENIGT Y 7 Va7 b VERHOBELC D 2E 4K
&mbénéoﬁﬁm&orx¢vaoiﬂébmu4v?4?yoFA&%%
TOHTHT IHHEG, +TceRakox. TRCHEBEEEDT oL | OB
ER/LILDHOTDHH%, Ramon EFIRETOL 9 AtE C * A% BE~H
CHOREBRICEH S, T5IEFOTHAIND T Ltk > TABEAMIKIBE
BB EDTED, REARL TAREHKR L L TEMOBO—EBTH Y, BEK
WOFLLETHTRE I DbThb, 2+ v aOHORCHEELTH DI, *
RAZANOYVBLAKRL, TRDOLAYF 470 R ITHY, Thii ME
CEEEELLTEY, KECHLWEELFR oL, o LR TENRLGBU
KELTANM ANOBRYERFATE2TH59 | LBR>E9, TLTH»E&F
TEOETHEME (RVEBUERTI2LIOC RS 2R THLEADTSD B,
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KatelcXtLT Cipriano & Ramdn @i, FiE@E+0 NBEVB J KL
Ty TRBEBERTOSER LT, (*FvarlagOEROBCERELT
Breb-Tnad TR LIBHFETH D, L LEBRE, 0 [MEd ]

(doom) #ZBUFANLHDLOK, 42 5P BREELT 5, EEOMEA J
O CHRICSE » T TRRO & 972K ] 2l £ @i 228 - TIT(RPT,
B®EE TV 9 va7 v VEBOA »7 4 7 TSN, BOBINED [T O

HEHAOIELETHED | Lt nISHRSENIAE®R TR 5 & tk, MEC
COBO TREVBORICE LD (O |08 MEEBOBT JEBRECRFS 6

FOME |50k MFORE JTdbh, TOo0BRTHIOXE(RITD
BT LERBT B, BOOEBA Cipriano © TRBB JLALIOTHHO
FE9ETdAV, CTTEEAOWE, Hhsh Cipriano ORBRDALZD
OEREFELATIZTH->TnAORN LT, MBEL L UFKOFHLELS
B LEBFOMIIK, BENTED > Ty, RS 2B LRACLT,
FTOT EEEREA T4 7DD nExF v L OBFENPER »72 T L ERER
LTwnd, LOLAF VEENT, FA4YAOERADOEDEIC TRBEO X F v
TOHBRKETRINTRL 3—0 vy R AOHEK T HHILOET | 2 Rl
Zig, FToTE-T, COTHMIBHEHE L 50

A touch of mystery and cruelty, the stoniness of fear, a lingering, cruel

sacredness. (p. 92)

C0Lko9% Kate DA% valid4A7 47 7 Ly 23Kt THR—E
LTwnd, BEEZFBLLOLL TR IARBT 2L VOBRELAEIEIET,
LA LEOEFELAL A CZRBEOHTMCHE D » Tk b, THRERECERZO 3 —
0y RALLTOHEWERSBEINTHCBETI S5, 27z I ociHllp
arb, Erd MBARE2 0 E20TL2EHR, TLAH, TREIADEH
T21LnoTNETOELNBEENTD L EED, BdRY (TRL2Z2ER J
LR an (HRgia “AKBOLEE SO | KT E¥EW, B0 YK
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FHLAEECHSOBMONBICE 28D, CATEHONSTAEBEC-4b
LRSTITLAHPINTIHATLE Y JOK, BHREE—2— - F—FOZAD
127 47 YORR TR INAAARRRELEBZNL, EECEL TILE
CHBER RS O | &&EL, Ko LBHFO IEH3K | (Communion) %
Joachim L OFOHERLYVIERLVWEIZLEIOTD A,

#a25FIEE L Kateid Ramdon FBL Thnia—HOREHE b T
LT tKhnDd, FPLOEOT LY OWELYTH14 7 47 vOBHF Juana &
W26 H20OHEMT, Kate® (535 | (double)s 5 ~NaLHETH 52,
Fata s R OERO NE% | (prototype) Tddb, Katerr v
77 b VEBCE AL TS| | & LTOREERAT, 2 »5tiEa
ZAGHO TEH 1 (plaza) ~Hod, T2TA Y7 47 OXKEOFTCH
BT, Erchi@r vy var bvEBEOCEE YT, JuanadbtEETD
HLEVBETHBATLOTHD, KL Kate 2R TLOCHOAENWSLD %
T, TIVFR=2—AF0aTAYTF 47 vOEKCERHLZT T4 Kate
AR OR &IC A TEMEZRENER L FOELRROBRKORH £ BEL
7 BB A E SO KROPCED » TITL JOERL B, PHTHRBEOB LA
ME%EEY, —AODEADBATR < YR POFELY v 7 Va7 b VETEOHE
T AR AKBEOBICRE TS 1L 9 72BTCRED, TOH, KE1BU

WhEx, ERsROA, BRENAZBZOEMEL~EBREIBRL TT G
Kate OFRISE, B, BREFBOBZ T2, Hir ME,rcTh A
FOFLVWAEDTHIOK JEBRLANRGD, =2—AFvalliiFsLaw-
rence t2(FALL9C, TEMALANCZORAKES JTL2HO0TH
5,13

Lil, 4174700 U% IFXTOANBORH AT REROB, T
COINERENEE Y, BEENAZEMERFLEIA JCEECGDL-T(SL
EICKLT, Kateid did® MEFILTIEERTH 2 1T L 51B D, LRAFICH

Zik, ANz (@0 | L3% Ramon OFLIKEET %,
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Like fate, like doom. Faith is the Tree of Life itself, inevitable, and
the apples are upon us, ..What do change and evolution matter? We

are the Tree with the fruit for ever upon it. (pp. 122—23)

£%T Juana BFXOEEE-TWiH2D L9 Kate Y OFOH~
LFo9. TL~EBOBHESE, Kated TERIFC 2o J 20 L 91T,
TOBRFE%F | AN TEBECSMT AT ER AL, 177 47 YOBRETNE
n, fBtke LTOBE B, REG7 (B ] (manhood) & M4 J

(womanhood) KNI, [TO0KWABHN | LA->TEHIHETTH
Bo

Men and women alike danced with faces lowered and expression-
less, abstract, gone in the deep absorption of men into the greater man-

hood, women into the great womanhood. It was sex, but the greater,
not the lesser sex. The waters over the earth wheeling upon the waters
under the earth, ... (p.127)

Kate ¥/, KEED ) X 2CEDETAHEKATND O DIC, BEO ME J
By 2EOFHN — TWrercBETsETNHL LT 2EMOARE | —
OFPRELTITLOERL 5, HLOBEROBHRIREZDbN, RLOE£R1 ¥
F 47 OELEULT S, COBEIETOL2E% Kate O7 v 7 va7 bifg
PD4 =2 2—v 3 YOBRLLTHRUNETDH 9, LA T 4770
BERORBHAER, NLZ0 ) X » Vv A AHEOOEME TKHOR ] &
BUO20 BT L, tBOOBRICL > TRET 2,

She was beginning to learn softly to loosen her weight, to loosen
the uplift of all her life, and let it pour slowly, darkly, with an ebbing
gush, rhythmical in soft, rhythmic gushes from her feet into the dark
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body of the earth. Erect, strong like a staff of life, yet to loosen all the

sap of her strength and let it flow down into the roots of the earth.
(pp. 127-28)

L#L Kate 04 »% 47 ¥ & ORBHE S OB ORBEH 2RI & » T
b HINBHLLREBLATNEZLZ W, BEEI—0 «» *HZARESE
HREIEONDL LI L »THDOTA »7 4 7 YOLEDE Y FORMEL R 50T
HBo W~ T, RIEREHIET 5L, HdARMCHBbAL, 2% 3a0K
O NFIEEZM Johe TECER I 5B Tnb t, 44257 47 2k
TREKED J, TRz JRKTY, Bord BEOBWEHOARTHE S
CKZ->Tnd | L BEEIRLBOTH 5,

They are caught in the toils of old lusts and old activities as in the
folds of a black serpent that strangles the heart. The heavy, evil-smelling
weight of an unconquered past.

And under this weight they live and die, not really sorry to die.
Clogged and tangled in the elements, never able to extricate themselves.
(p. 131)

BTz DL 9 CEBHAFECEON TKhnEA »7F 4 7 vOPI TEGEOD
O~DEEDL 9AMBE | 2FETLHOTRANILENI BN 2 (. ROFIA
OB EREICEE 5 Tnd,

Then, the instriking thud of a heavy knife, stabbing into a living body,
this is the best. No lust of women can equal that lust. The clutching
throb of gratification as the knife strikes in and the blood spurts out!
(Ibid.)
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zzTKate Hi4 Y7 47 YOBRET 27 nEROANEEEOBR L MEBICED

NTnBTZ ERALHE D, BfiCRAbh ABELZC L - T, & o50OBEREARM

OREAKELBEILELNOIERLIELBRANDO TS b,

moModT, XFAEY, (MoOBH %% Kate {gk Joachim

DE -k TBLEARLACHFNTERINATAEBEBCHERY T LK JE

NWOSEELBREL, 1747 YOEKE TERNCHRECHRILLI TS )
FmZERER T D, #-T (Lo (BTH2 1 LELL, LOLEXD

TR LEDE KT HREHRT » THKb,

But then again her instinct to believe came up.

“No! It’s not a helpless, panic reversal. It is conscious, carefully
chosen. We must go back to pick up old threads. We must take up the
old, broken impulse that will connect us with the mystery of the
cosmos again, now we are at the end of our own tether. We must do it.
Don Ramén is right. He must be a great man, really....He must be a

great man.” (pp. 134-35)

Ar5 47 OERICHT S Kate OZO L 9 AFBLAZDORISIRFELZD
BROABETRT IOTHE, —ATIEJLRBOE, BohK, BRO—
0y RAELTORMNZERSBATHEDLTH Y, TAMAICENTER
NAEEHEXRVWHEZ9LT50E, LOSIADO MELL9ETAEREILNIE
WEbLARET 580, BREZOEBHHARROZELETH S, T L THEEH
ZZT Joachim OFELKH S T, e zBUFEOMM LB 20T
hs, HVWEINAEHEBH LI FFhdzoinn | EREL, Ramdon © [EL
T JEELL9ET A0, ThATRIBLAGBEOREESCS EATNTH
LHbTH B,

Mg 2R LA bS Kate #r vy va7 b vBRHCEENZERERD &
9¢+H0IK LT, Ramén ®FE Doa Carlota idEh &IMEN ZIRE
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ELD, BEEARAYAORE 7 72 NOBRETOh A MBIFHEZ Y b Y
vy VB JTDY, TREETS2 JLnEMEECTY, BESECHL U
TETH D, T, WEKE > TROTEL T ICEROWIKTHY, Hn
B, BOLWOE KB A-NT IEBREER IOFZEL T LRDD
Fh, BakeFBLETSL LT, KateiB1eskw, $xZADEF*%
KA L TROEBZ LD I L5 ETD, B2 13, 3T Y2 MR
)7 OBMELNABOY 2 ST, Ramdn BEHMRr V7 V37 bVO4L
5 LA STCOROEEOER TR IBEEH A TNW I, TOERFK
Carlota FB-TWALECOPHSREFOEBIOMUUEL LT, BRINA
e, RO TMEE-T, AEEHATIn ] LLFHOF Y eEF2h6, FH
ANABHEORICE BT B, TLTHTHAK, KEOZF Ly v, va7 bV
EOBRRcME AR EE5|EMEOTH B,

ZOCarlotas Kate DHERELNTRTREL, ¥ 9 2 +EEIATCHE
SLEEHORERTRT LH#IK, Ramon OELAH L WA R AR S
DHEDTHL ETHB, Kate L L ORFAOHENT, 2O Ramdn
~OEH TIREAETNTEE JETVEINESDTH BT LMD H, B
l4BOBEOB—vid, *0 [EE JEE L AEHHERL L RamonOiSiEE
EEHREIED LR A AEREHOIPCL Tnd, BELWK E-THF I 2 M
Pz MEoRE Jg NTBa0T~XT, BAO* 92+, BHOBAL~Y7 J%
EHL, TO NELE JEEIS~NEHHEOSOTEARZW, —f7, Ramdn 0F %
TR, HREZTOL OAZFBOHATRITEELLTD>TTIT>TLEN, &K
i M&fg ] (perversity) »22@d»ba0OTd5, FEEOETLER
O IMEENZBR I MIZBRICEVELAERZSRNWT L %1ED, LA L
Carlota &-TENFRPELERD L WIBKRLIFALY, BZEILIK
—B* V2 PERNABCT 59 LT D, TORR, BRLOBEIREIC IBRK
BEiRoAHN JOE(Tiiany, TEELLTLE-% JOTH 5,
RamOonid® X OEE%, [EEE 1 (love-will) OFLATKTERN
ERODF, ThiiElT 5, LerLEXO—@A2FEELELZE LD A,
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To Ramén, Carlota was still, at times, a torture. She seemed to have
the power still to lacerate him inside his bowels...right in the middle

of his belly, to tear him and make him feel he bled inwardly. (p. 203)

O RamdonOHEROFXRHVPFOME L BRI ILH T LREB LATHE
bR, ZERLENE Carlota OFEHAENE, TaboHECKHK -~
92 PEAZERN TS5 Ramdn =% Lawrence D LWEEX*BEIC
RLTnENLLTD B,

ANEETED B AN N ICHE - 2 FR%E TAROES JOBRBICRNAHLT
WBRIENT, Kated Ramén (2 EbD ARV, LKW Y LFrBE4
EOLFEOBE T, BENAZBRICKT 2BYEEH LS Ramdn K LER
DELOCBLTND,

“Oh! isn’t human life horrible!” she cried. “Every human being exert-
ing his will all the time—over other people, and over himself, and nearly

always self-righteous!” (p. 69)

O Kate OSEEXTO33 T, Carlota %42 H K3 % Rambdn
OHHC T > TN B, WEHT Y 7 va7 b VEBCBHLE L RAGS TR E
Bb-TiT<or, ABEFORRKDOWTOR#S Ramdn & —FHT o506
Td b,

T, Ramdn OB BZFHLWEEH LD, Thik Carlota AEL®D
BHEARCERT 0L ERMC, TEooRENZ, BHN%z, G092 A8%
CHHIFICRT AR, Tno2BERLT—HOHF LWL EELAIET 2 JC L
Td5h,

If we would meet in the quick, we must give up the assembled self,

the daily I, and putting off ourselves one after the other, meet un-
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conscious in the Morning Star. Body, soul and spirit can be trans-

figured into the Morning Star. But without transfiguration we shall
never get there. (p. 249)

czT MAOEE J L, Rambdn K& -T, »6@ 24 2FED BU]
T2 LR Th 60 TESH | 28K T 5, #0157 1 7 YOERCEROT
BEZEZEYR0H0E, ThrABOBROEREENEY, AHEBUITH
TNOBCEET?2 [BEVHRZEANFH ] (the innermost soul) K
UbiRb«&, BRENEAN TLvERKZBR ], Tabb ML vERASEM |
ETELVRRALZME JERWHT T L 2TiAL LY 00 XMA bRV, BE
TORFEHA (B T %, TAMEO M0 KT | & M ORE]
X ol Yok F VW

T19FON MY v a5 2E+HHICL 2 Ramdon ORRBRERESHG
Kate@r vy a7 b VBB O BRICEHTBERS L LTOEKRERY, #
OEEHML T BELZRCOFHFCEEATN L0 TH HH, BLEH
LORCEEHET KT TR, EHTREO—ALBLRL THEDnkA Ra-
mon OMEHIC ECAD, COFABRECOAFEEBMANAZ VT = VL

b DL B, FeEEHICLAROEHECE Kate »EETHHC & ¢ HERT
DLORBENDD,

He looked at her with that glint of savage recognition from afar.
“Ugh! No! it’s terrible!”” she said shuddering.

“Good for me that you were there! Good that we killed them
between us! Good they are dead!” (p. 295)

FRFST4ZTH Ramdon O (i b LaBEfinzsxs Kate A50L0
FrULEERCE, Bz HEET JLLTRDTWL L 9ABENRLbN D,
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Oh, God! give the man his sould back, into this bloody body. Let the

soul come back, or the universe will be cold for me and for many men.

(p.297)

O, Kated+ 27 0BAEKF | 5HY, Ramdn 0S5 [EF(trans-
figuration) zeryr, i MEEE | OREBECKRY, B LAM
(humanity) O LEILNALL &£ 2EL, Bl (HRFOHL0BC
ECEALKCAE Y, REAEFCHL TIEALCRZ -/ JTLEBORBET &
TNEELZABANZBROEOBREFRL Tnb T LEERT 5. LLE
OBRERHT LI L » TORMILCHFESNRINLOTD D, RO5FIADOY
B, B0l R3RENR JKEL, T HHORE J2RWHL -
"l EERALLIC LTS,

The life of days and facts and happenings was dead on her, and she
was like a corpse. But away inside her a little light was burning, the
light of her innermost soul. Sometimes it sank and seemed extinct.

Then it was there again. (p. 304)

ZLTHELXZE zOROK S Ramdn KL -~THELUbNAT LERHEL, [BSH
BEOEFETRAZL, ROEEEEED ICLExfo0TH S,

Kateid Mo4TE JOXK% Cipriano #@LCEEB+ 5, Rambdn
OBELZIFTASN T T R A\ O RDP, BRLZABO (MOFCEL |
HpaNc THE JerdonT TRABROGH JO7 4 v 3> &R, &l
B TIYEES T 5 | FIBREHOMYONEHRTFETDH LK
A7 <e

He was once more the old dominant male, shadowy, intangible, loom-
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ing suddenly tall, and covering the sky, making a darkness that was
himself and nothing but himself, the Pan male. And she was swooned

prone beneath, perfect in her proneness. (p. 308)

BRONIPWRLTWAL 9K, Kate® Cipriano & O, Was»{ED
HCHRET 2MENEEO SO TH B, KRFnt TRAILEEZRDOLND
B ERMERLCT TN, BRI DHILIHREIOTH BD, [H
OEE | R4, BREROEHRCTE I AW, IXBHHZ |£575%
RDBOTH B,

She could conceive now her marriage with Cipriano; the supreme
passivity, like the earth below the twilight, consummate in living life-
lessness, the sheer solid mystery of passivity. Ah, what an abandon,

what an abandon, what an abandon!—of so many things she wanted

to abandon. (p. 308)

Katelf Ramdn OXRWBDIKISEL T, Cipriano #{bLHELALE@MY AV 4
o R F bR L)y 4 LT, ¥ a7 PVRROERCST
T3,

Lal, ceTcHELATNEAZLAZNOR Kate 2BHNA2EREL(E
RLADTRRNENI TETH D, BHREAA ¥7 4+ 7 ¥ ORROFL TEOE
i eRLT ItagR 1 2EAxD, BRESE MER I TRAWILRVWER
Do TNTNWT, ERBNADTOBOE, TERECKHK ~A Carlota ©
BT, (BrEMCBLAELETE, XCALLADEHE RN | LB, 4
MEo¥—trodTlCipriano #HASEHALTINBEMT, TRNET
AEMTEEbNAN JEBLLDOTH D, COFEE Kate OFRZDODH
B TADLENERNZERLFLOAEESNZEBR, #FET LT LeRO
BDLLERE ~THETHT LN AL, £22FT Cipriano »#v 1Y
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10X F b OFROBROADK Kate WHEY ) v s OB 23530
5T LERDBERHE, BLOBERNZBRILHL (BT 5, ik (BUrad
OHEARERN, HFLOIOKHL THELZL Tk J LIEBERRL Ty A,

“Oh!” she cried to herself, stifling. “For heaven’s sake let me get
out of this, and back to simple human people. I loathe the very sound
of Quetzalcoatl and Huitzilopochtli. I would die rather than be mixed
up in it any more. Horrible, really, both Ramén and Cipriano. And
they want to put it over me, with their high-flown bunk, and their
Malintzi: Malintzi! I am Kate Forrester, really...I was born Kate
Forrester, and I shall die Kate Forrester. I want to go home. Loath-

some, really, to be called Malintzi.—I've had it put over me.” (p. 369)

L2l Kate ©Or vy va7 b viBBICHT 5RBESTERMNICEC A0
Td 5T, BRAEZOEHLBOELAHAZIBENTND, TOZ L EHRALTR
FToR, EMVAY 4 ofF FIRBOBEROT LD, Ramdon OBEIL L T O
FROBEARMPTCH T 2REZOREOLETTH 5. HERAhEBODK
Y CRTBENER 2R 5208, Bl E9OTAR%R JROCHRD KT TH B,
CORKBILT, Graham Hough @ EHEOBYOXEBLCXHT 5 Kate ©
RS EHBLT, BEO MHSOMY% | £ 15HLTra. M 2rALwEs o
R.P.Draper (&, Ramdon OFHL ML NI T OTHH~NE K
bbb, WoORETHT TBRFCHTLMALZLIOL I IEELRS
T JEBRTNE, D TEFRI COFRRGTE 7 27 » D ASEEOT
RTHBLARLTWBEAROPWTHEREZ N, £3FE T Kate 3727 10
FOER LG DL R BIBTLOBOR L 2L TRO L YICEL TR D,

Once, Mexico had had an elaborate ritual of death. Now it has death

ragged, squalid, vulgar, without even the passion of its own mystery.
(p. 44)
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FEX COSIRAPO MEEAFECER 12 v 4V 4027 LY DERLVOIRT
BHLLI LR TACLERBWEARWL S 5, AKX TOEBROBEHEBEANR
ERVWENANIOTHBUEL, EFEORTEIERIL TR L@ EVEEn,
L2l Kate OFERBTOBRRCH T 5RICOME B B0 W% | %
RLTVE LN BTS20 AWER DN S, HEMIC, H7ZE Ramdn &
Cipriano 2 TEBLOTE%IEL, BLE b -TITELA JELEY, 36l
Thpy (HOEE ], TabL7 4 ) W KBICEET 2 [BROZWEBROEE]
, TOBIENTHHABD HHVEEEOCL (FELD - T JISa ik
RTHHLLERET 2, 23V BERRBELOTAE TBECRR ] L LTER
FTH50THLH, 2T Ramdn O MFLEkbom@AMEET onL A2 O—AK
Y e, FEEO—ARL, ¥ XTOEGHEORMEER NS JLno)EXEE
BORIINELD9, BORBED (T T F vt nos MBI TIOT
Y, TORBETHENAHEL?» ~T7 27 W ELKEBREERLAOTH 5,
Kated®oOROEREBRT 2L LKL 5T, ** v I OHBEORENRT

.....

.....

RELLTBRELTWEZEERALAKLTnDE, TLTEF9TH 2B Y KN
T, BRO THE | #4352 L35 87N,

Ramén and Cipriano no doubt were right for themselves, for their
people and country. But for herself, ultimately, ultimately she belonged
elsewhere....It was, as Ramoén said, a manifestation, a manifestation of
the Godhead. But to the Godhead as a sheer and awful Will she could
not respond. (p. 385)

L2l Kate 3O L 2%2BCRZC »bLF, Cipriano OFFEW
Bz AN, BCOMBILEAET 2, ILERK Y v 7 v a7 b vBROLH
RYrY 4 bhD, BREIBECE Ramén LU Cipriano EOREHE®E
Sk, K JoachimOZ L%BREL, HHH EERNOBEETS LT
EEIE S,
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Joachim, letting himself be bled to death for people who would profit
nothing by his sacrifice, he was the other extreme...He was one of the

white, self-sacrificing gods. Hence her bitterness. (Ibid.)

LT Kates Joachim OBHCEMECHELBEENZENKRERnHerane
LH, &% Cipriano ® BN JOTRLELAWERL I ¢b, Bk
TES | OBRBRERBT AL L~ TRWHLEXBCO (R BEENFON]
2 T—@D b @ ARG OMHE K+ 5%, ThTd BN MR 6% J
BFHETH»AHC L %BBT 5, Rambé6nOE 9 AT ORE | &L ZEAOEFERO
tiET LRBFIC, WEORL O MFEMOKIE 128K T 5, BREHVLECL &N
LA BAEBIE, Cipriano © IBEJHFEWR | L OBHEEMELER INA
HRLRNVWOTH B, HTOHBERI-AOBKEAE(OEOMIKCEEH? O
Tdh, RLTE—AOELGREbLONAT Ldan |, L LT ORFE, Th
3TI20W2BEAH00LLEMALEVIERO LI D L LDBELTH
e JBLIE > T IMAAHZBROE J £ EKT 5,

Katenid 2 T MEABIZBR J &L T Ramdn OFREKLFEMLT 5 OH,
TNREGBREZOBAENOKRENAZBRKSBIUL 26 TH B, KAWL BT ORR
2R srrE JELTHET Cipriano OV 4V 4 o®F b Y LEEIET
5o bk Ramén OFRFWROPTELOTH 5,

His innermost flame was always virginal, it was always the first time.
And it made her again always a virgin girl. She could feel their two

flames flowing together. (p. 392)
Lol Kate s Cipriano OBEAGTAEOCESEZUTOL 9C&AZEL

LotTr0l, Hohrk, NEPOANDE L TOBRLOMERELERTHEOT
b, PEOMHEEHER ST ThAaAT Y > LA b EPHEEL W,
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How else, she said to herself, is one to begin again, save by refinding
one’s virginity? and when one finds one’s virginity, one realises one
is among the gods. He is of the gods, and so am I. Why should I judge
him!

So, when she thought of him and his soldiers, tales of swift cruelty
she had heard of him: when she remembered his stabbing the three
helpless peons, she thought: Why should I judge him? He is of the gods.
....What do I care if he kills people? His flame is young and clean. He
is Huitzilopochtli, and I am Malintzi. What do I care, what Cipriano
Viedma does or doesn’t do? Or even what Kate Leslie does or doesn’t
do! (p. 392)

Houghdz c #3 LT N OffGhoHE TA J (the nadir of the
book) &BNTnd, BMC, 2O Kate OSERHBLO IHE J£2T-T 1
DTHB,0

OB, FILWAY, RaménO_FEHOE Teresa 28H T2, HLOR
3% ElE, KatesiCipriano &, &L TTHAL—ADIHELLT
RIS LBE, TOEEHEQCLIRIOIERT T L TD D, EXERamdn
*E£FEL, BOERE—YVILANLZHETH D, HLXOEOD Y TRROBLZES
OROEECENTE 2o

He is a man, and a column of blood. I am a woman, and a valley of
blood. I shall not contradict him. How can 1? My soul is inside him,
and I am far from contradicting him when he is trying with all his might

to do something that e knows about. (p. 410)

B Kate &, B45 & Cipriano OEFREEhEAH»DOL O, Te-
resa OX~OHEE%L ("L os0XZEORT |, TECHKE], 250E IR
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RO | & BALTEET 5o £LT [Rambn DRABOHIC & &0 |
BTy xOMBOLIZID I ERDOLTHWIORMAELSRNEE LD, TT
CTHUFERZO 3 —° o g E L TOHEMREEL THnDEDTH 5, HERELO
e,

Her life was her own! It was not her métier to be fanning the blood
in a man, to make him almighty and blood-glamorous. Her life was

her own! (p. 397)

L#»L Teresas Ramdné OfRzFE2 0 RBEBEL 20 6HNTND
S5bit, Kate g BA0boctE: TBRFL YL 230 JERATHEADLT L
K5 -%, Cipriano L bfEA%A Rambn B4 kAT Teresa ¢&
HE LD, BROFTH L VBRAZEA SO TERZWOL LEFEIZER
7l 7bo LT F(Ramdn ®) Teresa & ORBIFEOKETNLNORO
F R |B, Kateid Cipriano L OBxOHBR L L COFBELTRET
ok LEBEDLOTH B,

Kate’s marriage with Cipriano was curious and momentary. When

Cipriano was away, Kate was her old individual self. Only when Cip-
riano was present, and then only sometimes did the connection over-
whelm her. (p. 409)

LT Cipriano »HBUBEYBRLAAKE, Katejga—o v X~—0F
BB ELEELTG b nWERLEETS, BANREELE LT HO0RKRO L

2 7BRANOTH b,

For it was not her spirit alone which was changing, it was her body,

and the constitution of her very blood. She could feel it, the terrible
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katabolism and metabolism in her blood, changing her even as a crea-

ture, changing her to another creature.

And if it went too fast, she would die. (p.419)

Kate@Cipriano &¢—¥ A RBOEFE LT THLERL-T, T3
TBECOMOFOEIOBRRE | #BEBT 5, HorBAEO NEK J (aura) ©
hThEl, [fHIELT, TAV2AZEANEZ DL WEREHNZRELI AN
e TMORE JKTOBL rk s, COEFE#ELT Kate (I, Joachim
LOMUFTRCENTHEHZ? (HR J EMATKWEZFT VE 2 4%, Cipriano
DT AT LEMB, TLTHLOH LWERICK »T MNE&HN 72 (W] &
NILIRBOEFELANVWCLERBTHOTH 2,

What she had with Cipriano was curiously beyond her knowing: so
deep and hot and flowing, as it were subterranean. She had to yield
before it. She could not grip it into one final spasm of white ecstasy
which was like sheer knowing. (p. 421)

ZLTZDL 9 AEEEZET, 20K, Kate (X NTLEARHIC Teresa O
9K JEMETHLOCE D,

LALBH®OED ‘Here !’ tWOEBER ST, ALLT MG
WEEH JCb[HLWEET Kb F5ERD T LOHKRAENKateT N T
b

She was aware of a duality in herself, and she suffered from it. She
could not definitely commit herself, either to the old way of life or
to the new. She reacted from both. (p. 427)

BEARET~E2E 9D TRAMED. LALEFERALL YK TROFSCE
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BasE - TR JRROPELHEOT (R, &R/, MEHhER | (gri-
malkin) KARBLVMANTLEEZRBAHL, ROL 9 CLOPTULDOTH
5o

No!...My ego and my individuality are not worth that ghastly price.
(p. 437)

ZLTHZE, Cipriano & RaménDC &4 BnEr~, BoLOEXH-L &
TN ADOEEGTHHLERE T, L2LBLRBENEBE T T ~NTHSE
RARLHE O, BAREESL(ROLOREL S,

Ah yes! Rather than become elderly and a bit grisly, I will make my

submission; as far as I need, and no farther. (p.438)

ZTLT I—EOREE | 27 570K, HLiE RaménOE~HEH»FTT(, L
L2z lry,va7 bARS JKEB->TwnA Rambén & Cipriano %
Rt LB, BB IMBAE ] (intruder) T»52 LZ2B0E
ban, BAOKKEELCI25BA (b,

What a fraud I am! I know all the time it is I who don'’t altogether

want them. I want myself to myself. But I can fool them so that they
shan’t find out. (p.442)

RamdnEHEZOLERIKENWT, [fLabkBsTnsbEqEA N, dHBE
OREORBLENE IV, | EFELEREFL, TL T O/NREELA» Cip-
riano @[ F 2R THLELATHK-TnD,

“Yo! Yo!—his eyebrows lifted with queer mock surprise, and a little
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convulsion went through his body again. “Te quiero mucho! Mucho
te quiero! Mucho! Mucho! 1 like you very much! Very much.”

It sounded so soft, so soft-tongued, or the soft, wet, hot blood,
that she shivered a little.

“You won’t let me go!” she said to him. (p. 443)

CORUD bhkdfleEodL @3l an JEn) Kate OEERRE
HTEKZENALTH 2, chfan s var NLEEr~anEnr L
WORELXL{ Cipriano OFEECENTVWHC LEEKRTHOLED 9D
FO L ORI T, B&ZE Ramén OEH [EE JoBRLEVIRT T,
DN TeresaD L 9 aXMKERLALC LD, Kate DHWaB% [ The
Plumed Serpent CHTHECHEFNAZSO JLR%L, BLO £0BR
K, BlbkEONZEDRK | 0%k 5) 4« Jascha Kessler i,
Kate @H#K (E8 TRLOOBAI—0 v S ZHOREORBOZI L %
WEFTD | LB~ TWB, YT &, Ramén OREOT T DTH 5,

LoL, KateD**vadpdbngr v, var b B3 22k e 8
OEEYBELABDOTITZ IS fRECIOTH Y, HXOWEL, BENTES
STHRLTEHREFLOIOTHARV, BUFDO Kate OEEN, Kessler ©
Lok, fiis Cipriano K2MKE4ENL T LEBONRLTRS LR
RIscid, BEHREREORLLTZFBRNHTLEENKRT 2, L2 L
Cipriano@diBd TREILINAAYTDY, 2% v IOHE, FReIREE
Rowr v, bnid MEROZEHBE JOBRREL L TOREREL Tna,
D% Db, HIOBKKEANTHIE Kate WL -~ TEBABREHED, L5950
i, REG VY 2 v T, BEBL1LBET 2ENEAROMO » * © 2 ORFE
EAOCEDYDANAN TS Y, BRI L > TREERATFELDI O TD D, €
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