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Chapter 1

We live in a sad age, so we refuse to take it sad-
ly. The big change has happened, and we are among
the ruins. We begin to build up new living places. It
is rather hard work: there is now no smooth road into
the future: but we try our best to remove difficulties.
We’ ve got to live, no matter how many skies have
fallen. This was more or less Constance Chatterley’ s
position. The war had brought the roof down over her
head. And she realized that one must learn to live.

She married Clifford Chatterley in 1917, when
she was twenty-three years old and he was twenty-
nine. They had a month’ s honeymoon. Then he went
back to Flanders to fight in the war. He was sent back
to England six months later, seriously wounded and
dying.

He didn’t die. For two years he was taken care
of by the doctor. Then he was told to be able to return
to life again, but Clifford knew that he was unable to
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walk normally for ever and he could never have any
children. This was 1920. They returned to his home,
Wragby .

He was not really sad. He could wheel himself
about in a chair. Having suffered so much, he was
still bright and cheerful . His face was red and healthy-
looking. His bright eyes were pale-blue and challeng-
ing. His shoulders were broad and strong, and his
hands were very strong too.

He had almost lost his life in the war, so every-
thing he owned was precious to him. One could see
from the brightness of his eyes how proud he was of
being alive. But he had been so seriously wounded
that something inside him had disappeared, some of
his feelings had gone.

Constance, his wife, was a country — looking girl
with a red face, soft brown hair and strong body. She
had big, wondering eyes, and a soft voice. She
seemed to have just come from her native village, but
it was not so at all. Her father was the once famous R.

A.@, and her mother had been one of the well-edu-

@ R.A.:Bl Royal Academician, EEBE R Z RS
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cated Fabians, ©

When constance was fifteen, she and her sister
had been sent to Dresden to learn music and other
things. They had had a good time there. They lived
freely among the students and they talked all kinds of
things with men. They walked off to the forests with
strong youths taking guitars. They sang songs and they
were free. Free! That was the great word. They were
free to do what they liked, and - above all - to say
what they liked.

By the time Hilda was eighteen, both she and
Constance had tried their hand at love. The young men
with whom they talked and sang songs freely wanted,
of course, the love connection. The girls were still
doubtful . It was supposed to be so important. And the
men were so eager. Why couldn’t a girl act like a
queen and give the gift of herself?

So they had given the gift of themselves, each to
the youth whom she loved. A woman had to give up.
A woman had to give him what he wanted, or like a
child, he would probably become a trouble and spoil

what was a very pleasant connection.
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Both sisters had had their love experience by the
time the war came, and they were hurried home.
When the girls came home in the summer of 1913,
Hilda was twenty and Connie was eighteen. Their fa-
ther could see clearly that they had had the love expe-
rience.

But he was a man of experience himself, and let
life go naturally itself. As for the mother, who was se-
riously ill and dying, she only wanted her girls to be
“free” and to “realize themselves.”

So the girls were “free,” and went back to Dres-
den, and their music, and the university and the
young men. They loved their young men, and their
young men loved them.

However, came the war. Hilda and Connie were
sent hurriedly back home again to attend their mother’s
funeral. Before Christmas of 1914, both their German
young men were dead. The sisters wept, but then forgot
them. They didn’t exist any more.

Both sisters lived in their father’s, really their
mother’ s Kensington house. They enjoyed being to-
gether with the young Cambridge group, the group that
supported “freedom”. However, Hilda suddenly mar-
ried a man who was ten years older than herself. He

was an elder member of the Cambridge group. He had
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