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I wasn t talking 
about knowledge... I was talking about the mental life  laughed Dukes. Real 
knowledge comes out of the whole corpus of the consciousness; out of your belly 
and your penis as much as out of your brain and mind

And softly, with that 
marvellous swoon-like caress of his hand in pure soft desire, softly he stroked 
the silky slope of her loins, down, down between her soft warm buttocks, coming 
nearer and nearer to the very quick of her. And she felt him like a flame of desire , yet 
tender, and she felt herself melting in the flame

She 
saw the image of him, naked white with tanned face and hands, looking down and 
addressing his erect penis as if it were another being, the odd grin flickering on his 
face. Tha s got the nicest woman s arse of anybody! And she felt his hand warmly 
and softly closing over her tail again, over her secret places, like a benediction. 
And the warmth ran through her womb, and the little flames flickered in her knees

thrust of a sword in her softly-
opened body, and that would be death). 
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 tongue, lip, breasts, mouth, flesh, penis, 
loins  (pear, peach), 

(bord),  (slopes),  (gates, sword  
sex, love, passion).  

 (breast

 breasts were pear-shaped
 

P Her breasts were rather small, 
and dropping pear-shaped. But they were unripe, a little bitter, without meaning 
hanging there  

 

 
-

 
And softly, with that marvellous 

swoon-like caress of his hand in pure soft desire, softly he stroked the silky slope 
of her loins, down, down between her soft warm buttocks, coming nearer and nearer 
to the very quick of her 

 
 

  (penis
 

A The desire rose again, his penis began to stir like a live bird 

  
 (mouth

 (gates
 

the mouth is 
the great sensual gate to the lower body 

sensual) 
 sensual gate 

to the lower body
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(sex, passion, love

 
AN ALCOHOLIC DRINK,   /  

 SEX IS COMMUNICATION,   / LOVE IS 
A FIGHT   / PASSION IS HATRED, 
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And there is ripple and laughter like the dance of olive trees and their myriad-
tongued grey leaves when a seafarer, biting a twig between his lips where the many-
backed steep hills come down, leaps on shore Primroses were 
everywhere in nests of pale bloom upon the dark, steep face of the cleft, and tongues 
of fern hanging out, and here and there under the rods and twigs of bushes were tufts 
of wrecked Christmas roses, nearly over, but still, in the coldest corners, the lovely 
buds like handfuls of snow   

[18,   

 
  

feel her derision steal round me, feel 
her laughter curl its tongues of fire round me and light up unsparingly my shabby 
dress, my square-tipped finger-nails, which I at once hide under the table-cloth. 
[33,  
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The pit-bank loomed up beyond the pond, flames like red sores licking its ashy 
sides, in the afternoon s stagnant light  

 vase with a crinkled lip
(telephone with its lip stretched to my whisper  lips of a cannon) 

 She drew a green vase with a crinkled lip towards her, and began pulling out 
the tight little chrysanthemums, which she laid on the table-cloth, arranging them 
fastidiously side by side I love the telephone with its lip stretched to my 
whisper, and the date on the wall; and the engagement book But now 
Orlando was to learn how little the most tempestuous flutter of excitement avails 
against the iron countenance of the law; how harder than the stones of London 
Bridge it is, and than the lips of a cannon more severe 

 

 
 

 98]. 

shells with 
red lips  (river s lip Twisted shells with red lips like unicorn s 
horns ornamented the mantelpiece, which was draped by a pall of purple plush from 
which depended a certain number of balls They toiled forward along a tiny 
path on the river s lip. Suddenly it vanished. The bank was sheer red solid clay 
in front of them, sloping straight into the river 
 

  
shells with red lips

 river s lip).  

rose flowering with chaste passion rose-hips stood 
naked She looked at her 
roses. They were white, some incurved and holy, others expanded in an ecstasy
[27,  One could imagine every sort of scene in her 
youth, when with her good blue eyes, her straight firm nose, her air of cool 
distinction, her piano playing, her rose flowering with chaste passion in the bosom 
of her muslin dress, she had attracted first the young men to whom such things  
[32,   

 
-  

(naked, nakedness  
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- hunger, hate, 
soul sound, air eyes
(field, landmark, town wood roses), 

Besides, 
they had met in a naked extremity of hate, and it was a bond 

But still her soul was naked in her great dark eyes, and 
there was the same yearning appeal upon her 
She laughed with a naked, painful sound   
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