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CHAPTER I

How Tom Brangwen Married a Pol-

ish Lady
I

The Brangwens had Iived for generations on the Marsh Farm.

I
About 1840, a canal was constructed across the meadows

of the Marsh Farm, connecting the newly-opened collieries
of the Erewash Valley.

The Alfred Brangwen of this period had married a2 woman

from Heanor.
There were four sons and two daughters.

The last child, Tom, was considerably younger than his
brothers, so had belonged rather to the company ¥ of his sisters.

When he was seventeen, his father fell from a stack ? and
broke his neck. Then the mother and son and daughter lived

on at the farm.
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As youngest son, Tom felt some importance when the care
of the farm devolved on to him, He was only eighteen, but he
was quite capable of doing everything his father had done.
And of course, his mother remained as centre to the house.

The young man grew up very fresh and alert, with zest for
every moment of life. He worked and rode and drove to
market, he went out with companions and got tipsy © occa-
sionally and played skittles and went to the little travelling
theatres. Once, when he was drunk at a public house, he
went upstairs with a prostitute who seduced him. He was
then nineteen,

The thing was something of a shock to him.

For him there was until that time only one kind of wom-

an — his mother and sister.

When he was twenty-eight, a thick-limbed, stiff, fair man
with fresh complexion, and blue eyes staring very straight
ahead, he was coming one day down from Cossetay with a

load of seed out of Nottingham.

Slowly turning the curve at the steepest part of the slope,
his horse britching between the shafts ®, he saw a woman
approaching. But he was thinking for the moment of the horse.

Then he turned to look at her. She was dressed in black,
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was apparently rather small and slight, beneath her long
black cloak ©, and she wore a black bonnet. She walked
hastily, as if unseeing, her head rather forward. It was her
curious, absorbed, fliting motion, as if she were passing

unseen by everybody, that first arrested him.
“That’s her, "he said involuntarily @ .

She was the widow @ of a Polish doctor, he gathered. Her
husband had died, a refugee, in London. She spoke a bit
foreign-like, but you could easily make out ® what she said.
She had one little girl named Anna. Lensky was the wom-

an’s name, Mrs. Lensky.

One evening in March, when the wind was roaring out-
side, came the moment to ask her. He had sat with his
hands before him, leaning to the fire. And as he watched
the fire, he knew almost without thinking that he was going

this evening.

“I came up, "~ he said, speaking curiously matter-of-fact and

level, “to ask if you’d marry me. You are free, aren’t you?”

“Yes, I am free to marry. ”
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“You want me?” she said.
“Yes, ” he said.
“Yes, I want to, ” she said.

He had her in his arms, and, obliterated ¢, was kissing
her. And it was sheer, blenched agony to him, to break away
from himself. She was there so small and light and accepting
in his arms, like a child, and yet with such an insinuation of
embrace, of infinite embrace, that he could not bear it, he
could not stand.
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CHAPTER 11

They Live at the Marsh

He suffered very much from the thought of actual mar-
riage, the intimacy and nakedness of marriage. He knew her
so little. They were so foreign to each other, they were such
strangers. And they could not talk to each other. When she
talked, of Poland or of what had been, it was all so foreign,
she scarcely communicated anything to him. And when he
looked at her, an over-much reverence ¥ and fear of the
unknown changed the nature of his desire into a sort of
worship, holding her aloof from his physical desire,
self-thwarting @ .

She did not know this, she did not understand. They had
looked at each other, and had accepted each other. It was
so, then there was nothing to balk at, it was complete be-
tween them.

At the wedding, his face was stiff and expressionless. He
wanted to drink, to get rid of his forethought and af-
terthought, to set the moment free. But he could not. The
suspense only tightened at his heart. The jesting and jovi-
ality and jolly, broad insinuation of the guests only coiled

him more. He could not hear. That which was impending



Ly

N EEERA KT

—~RAENESE, BHEEEEN. SR
BOGHE MRRRT AR T o fATH
BZERREN, ERAEATRNF . LAH
IEARERR, B—FFORREZ, BHH LU
iR REE, REHERERRRELE, BRD
A Hift 4o HMtEERBEKE &, —HE2H
HHR R AN EROBEEGRRETRT
—FEFE, FRTHMNKE, BRXERE
HE,

HERE, BELHA, WABE, Wi
BHAEYN, SEMER T, REXH,
BAEM AR DE R, EHN2ZH, RCR
TERMT o

EALL, RMER, AL, S
B, BNFLURNHREAMTUEHES, i
RE R ARRER . HEMAE, BHXIANRE
REMBEMNOTE RE, FANXEDY
BRBEZRSHME, XEGR T —FE LRHE
BE M ABTAB RN — VAR,

|
|
|
I
I
I
I
I
I
I
I
I
I
|
|
|
i
i
|
|
|
|

1

® reverence
[ *revorons]

i HE

@ thwart[Bwort]
BlbE, B



9
12 RAINBOW <¢<

obsessed ® him, he could not get free.

She sat quiet, with a strange, still smile. She was not
afraid. Having accepted him, she wanted to take him, she
belonged altogether to the hour, now. No future, no past,
only this, her hour. She did not even notice him, as she sat
peside him at the head of the table. He was very near, their

coming together was close at hand. What more!
“You will be good to me, won’t you?”

“I want to, " he said as he drew her closer and closer in.
She was soothed ? by the stress of his embrace, and re-
mained quite still, relaxed against him, mingling into him.
And he let himself go from past and future, was reduced to
:he moment with her. In which he took her and was with her
ind there was noting beyond, they were together in an ele-
nental embrace beyond their superficial foreignness. But in

.he morning he was uneasy again. She was still foreign and

+nknown to him.

She was with child, and there was again the silence and

:istance between them.




