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2 SONS AND LOVERS &

Part One

Chapter 1

THE EARLY MARRIED LIFE
OF THE MORELS

To accommodate © the regiments of miners, Carston,
Waite and Co. built the Squares, great quadrangles of
dwellings on the hillside of Bestwood, and then, in the
brook valley, on the site of Hell Row, they erected the Bottoms.

Mrs. Morel was not anxious to move into the Bottoms,
which was already twelve years old and on the downward
path, when she descended to it from Bestwood. But it was
the best she could do. Moreover, she had an end house in
one of the top blocks, and thus had only one neighbour; on
the other side an extra strip of garden. And, having an end
house, she enjoyed a kind of aristocracy among the other
women of the “between” houses, because her rent was five
shillings and six pence instead of five shillings a week. But
this superiority in station was not much consolation to Mrs.
Morel.

She was thirty-one years old, and had been married eight
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4 SONS AND LOVERS &

years. A rather small woman, of delicate mould but resolute
bearing, she shrank a little from the first contact with the
Bottoms women. She came down in the July, and in the
September expected her third baby.

Her husband was a miner. They had only been in their
new home three weeks when the wakes, or fair, began.
Morel, she knew, was sure to make a holiday of it. He
went off early on the Monday morning, the day of the fair.
The two children were highly excited. William, a boy of
seven, fled off immediately after breakfast, to prowl round
the wakes ground, leaving Annie, who was only five, to
whine all morning to go also. Mrs. Morel did her work. She
scarcely knew her neighbours yet, and knew no one with
whom to trust the little girl. So she promised to take her to

the wake safter dinner.

Mrs. Morel came of a good old burgher family, famous
independents who had fought with Colonel Hutchinson, and
who remained stout Congregationalists ® . Her grandfather
had gone bankrupt in the lace-market at a time when so
many lace-manufacturers were ruined in Nottingham. Her
father, George Coppard, was an engineer — a large, hand-
some, haughty man, proud of his fair skin and blue eyes, but
more proud still of his integrity. Gertrude resembled her mother

in her smallbuild. But her temper, proud and unyielding,
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6 SONS AND LOVERS @

she had from the Coppards.

George Coppard was bitterly galled by his own poverty. He
became foreman of the engineers in the dockyard D at
Sheerness. Mrs. Morel — Gertrude — was the second daugh-
ter. She favoured her mother, loved her mother best of all;
but she had the Coppards’ clear, defiant blue eyes and their
broad brow. She remembered to have hated her father’ s
overbearing manner towards her gentle, humorous, kindly-
souled mother. She remembered running over the break-
water at Sheerness and finding the boat. She remembered to
have been petted and flattered by all the men when she had
gone to the dockyard, for she was a delicate, rather proud
child. She remembered the funny old mistress, whose as-
sistant she had become, whom she had loved to help in the
private school. And she still had the Bible that John Field
had given her. She used to walk home from chapel with
John Field when she was nineteen. He was the son of a
well-to-do tradesman, had been to college in London, and
was to devote himself to business.

She could always recall in detail a September Sunday af-
ternoon, when they had sat under the vine at the back of her
father’ s house. The sun came through the chinks of the
vine-leaves and made beautiful patterns, like a lace scarf,
falling on her and on him. Some of the leaves were clean

yellow, like yellow flat flowers.
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% SONS AND LOVERS @

“Now sit still,” he had cried. “Now your hair, I don’t
know what it IS like! It’s as bright as copper and gold, as
red as burnt copper, and it has gold threads where the sun
shines on it. Fancy their saying it’s brown. Your mother
calls it mouse-colour. ”

She had met his brilliant @ eyes, but her clear face
scarcely showed the elation which rose within her.

“But you say you don’t like business, ” she pursued.

“Idon’t. I hate it! " he cried hotly.

“And you would like to go into the ministry,” she half
implored.

“I should. I should love it, if I thought I could make a
first-rate preacher. ”

“Then why don’t you —why DON’T you?” Her voice rang
with defiance. ”If I were a man, nothing would stop me. ”

She held her head erect. He was rather timid before her.

“But my father’s so stiff-necked. He means to put me into
the business, and I know he’ll do it. ”

“But if you’re a MAN?” she had cried.

“Being a man isn’ t everything, ” he replied, frowning with
puzzled helplessness.

Now, as she moved about her work at the Bottoms, with
some experience of what being a man meant, she knew that
it was NOT everything.

At twenty, owing to her health, she had left Sheerness.
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10 SONS AND LOVERS @

Her father had retired home to Nottingham. John Field’ s
father had been ruined; the son had gone as a teacher in
Norwood, She did not hear of him until, two years later, she
made determined inquiry. He had married his landlady, a

woman of forty, a widow with property.

When she was twenty-three years old, she met, at a
Christmas party, a young man from the Erewash Valley.
Morel was then twenty-seven years old. He was well set-up,
erect, and very smart. He had wavy black hair that shone
again, and a vigorous black beard that had never been
shaved. His cheeks were ruddy, and his red, moist mouth
was noticeable because he laughed so often and so heartily.
He had that rare thing, a rich, ringing laugh. Gertrude
Coppard had watched him, fascinated. He was so full of
colour and animation, his voice ran so easily into comic
grotesque, he was so ready and so pleasant with everybody.
Her own father had a rich fund of humour, but it was satiric %
This man’s was different: soft, non-intellectual, warm, a

kind of gambolling.

He came and bowed above her. A warmth radiated
through her as if she had drunk wine.
“Now do come and have this one wi’ me,” he said caress-

ively. ”It’s easy, you know. I’m pining to see you dance. ”
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12 SONS AND LOVERS &

She had told him before she could not dance. She glanced
at his humility ® and smiled. Her smile was very beautiful.

It moved the man so that he forgot everything.

The next Christmas they were married, and for three
months she was perfectly happy: for six months she was
very happy.

He had signed the pledge, and wore the blue ribbon of a
tee-totaller: he was nothing if not showy. They lived, she
thought, in his own house. It was small, but convenient e-
nough, and quite nicely furnished, with solid, worthy stuff
that suited her honest soul. The women, her neighbours,
were rather foreign to her, and Morel’ s mother and sisters
were apt to sneer at her ladylike ways. But she could perfectly

well live by herself, so long as she had her husband close.

When October came in, she thought only of Christmas.
Two years ago, at Christmas, she had met him. Last
Christmas she had married him. This Christmas she would

bear him a child.

Gertrude Morel was very ill when the boy was born. Morel
was good to her, as good as gold. But she felt very lonely,
miles away from her own people. She felt lonely with him

now, and his presence only made it more intense.
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14 SONS AND LOVERS @;

At last Mrs. Morel despised her husband. She turned to
the child; she turned from the father. He had begun to
neglect her; the novelty ¥ of his own home was gone. He
had no grit, she said bitterly to herself. What he felt just at
the minute, that was all to him. He could not abide by

anything. There was nothing at the back of all his show.

The estrangement between them caused him, knowingly or
unknowingly, grossly to offend her where he would not have

done.
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