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.. The doors would be taken off their hinges; Rumpelmeyer’'s men were
coming. And then, thought Clarissa Dalloway, what a morning — fresh as if



issued to children on a beach.

What a lark! What a plunge! For so it had always seemed to her when,
with a little squeak of the hinges, which she could hear now, she had burst
open the French windows and plunged at Bourton into the open air. How
fresh, how calm, stiller than this of course, the air was in the early morning;
like the flap of a wave; the kiss of a wave; chill and sharp and yet (for a girl
of eighteen as she then was) solemn, feeling as she did, standing there at the
open window, that something awful was about to happen; looking at the
flowers, at the trees with the smoke winding off them and the rooks rising,
falling; standing and looking until Peter Walsh said, ‘Musing among the
vegetables? — was that it? — ‘I prefer men to cauliflowers’ — was that it? He
must have said it at breakfast one morning when she had gone out on to the
terrace — Peter Walsh. (5-6)
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And he would lie listening until suddenly he would cry that he was falling
down, down into the flames! Actually she would look for flames, it was so
vivid. But there was nothing. They were alone in the room. It was a dream,
she would tell him, and so quiet him at last, but sometimes she was frightened

too. She sighed as she sat sewing. (155)

Septimus DEJETIEH BT L, ERIZITVWHLWVEL L (D &7
SITH D, 27 Lucrezia 3B EIBICEVHIPEEL—FTT, Y
DHFIZHTIRA L L Z>TLE ). 2H) LTHERIEINLLJRAIIZ
ANESEHFL TV,

F 7RO L AWML, Septimus 72T D & D Tid 7% { Clarissa 2%
Lo THINFRIZBEERS ENE2D L) ZRERH, BOF—4RK
R L CE =T 1 — DR L DT 2L DBRAPLTH S,

Why, after all, did she do these things? Why seek pinnacles and stand
drenched in fire? Might it consume her anyhow! Burn her to cinders! (184)
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She began to go slowly upstairs, with her hand on the banisters, as if she had
left a party, where now this friend now that had flashed back her face, her
voice; had shut the door and gone out and stood alone, a single figure against
the appalling night, or rather, to be accurate, against the stare of this matter-
of-fact June morning; soft with the glow of rose petals for some, she knew,
and felt it, as she paused by the open staircase window which let in blinds
flapping, dogs barking, let in, she thought, feeling herself suddenly shrivelled,
aged, breastless, the grinding, blowing, flowering of the day, out of doors, out
of the window, out of her body and brain which now failed, since Lady
Bruton, whose lunch parties were said to be extraordinarily amusing, had not ‘
asked her. (35)
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A breeze flaunting ever so warmly down the Mall through the thin trees, past
the bronze heroes, lifted some flag flying in the British breast of Mr. Bowley
and he raised his hat as the car turned into the Mall and held it high as the
car approached; ... (23)
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Suddenly Mrs. Coates looked up into the sky. The sound of an aeroplane
bored ominously into the ears of the crowd. There it was coming over the
trees, letting out white smoke from behind, which curled and twisted, actually
writing something! making letters in the sky! Every one looked up. (23)
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A sound interrupted him; a frail quivering sound, a voice bubbling up
without direction, vigour, beginning or end, running weakly and shrilly and

with an absence of all human meaning into
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the voice of no age or sex, the voice of an ancient spring spouting from the
earth; ... (90)
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The car had gone, but it had left a slight ripple which flowed through

glove shops and hat shops and tailors’ shops on both sides of Bond Street.
(20-21)
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“Fear no more,” said Clarissa. Fear no more the heat o’ the sun; for the
shock of Lady Bruton asking Richard to lunch without her made the moment
in which she had stood shiver, as a plant on the river-bed feels the shock of a

passing oar and shivers; so she rocked; so she shivered. (34)
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The cold stream of visual impressions failed him now as if the eye were
a cup that overflowed and let the rest run down its china walls unrecorded.
(181)
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For this is the truth about our soul, he thought, our self, who fish-like
inhabits deep seas and piles among obscurities threading her way between
the boles of giant weeds, over sun-flickered spaces and on and on into gloom,
cold, deep, inscrutable; suddenly she shoots to the surface and sports on the
wind-wrinkled waves; that is, has a positive need to brush, scrape, kindle

herself, gossiping. (177)

RIZBEDL ) ICRBTEREE DY, w4 GRE. BHY HRAGEERICEA S,
FLTRICRULEEDERICbEhs, W TWREBDL ) 2GR rE &
LoTWwaRIX, ZFICEUTHP), FIZIEFBLLRXIDLI) %, fHEL
Wl VIRKEBIZZAEVIDTH S,

FIFEFTR LI L2, RENEHRIKOFIE 7o TRHET S L)



B, #APHICHAL LV ER, EELKDAM A=V IZX o TERHEINTY

5o BRBOWMBE L o3 FSERHRS, TNOEEHRTHIHAIFE LA A
—VTERHAZIN, 4 OHRE DL CEERLTOLDERIAT LD, KDOA
A—VIZEELEHEHSo TV A,

EHWKDA A=V, AENFhOHGR, EEr O E, —Er 5z
TWb, ANAA DBERHEE 2425 L WIHRRIE, BUCHEE TRL I
FREWEL T BROA A—JIZBWTIRASNAD, o4 2 -T2
EhHFE YR ONL, LUToOFH T, DK TS o T Richard & Clarissa,
FNENOLEFRELN TV S

Indeed, his own life was a miracle; let him make no mistake about it; here he
was, in the prime of life, walking to his house in Westminster to tell Clarissa
that he loved her. Happiness is this, he thought.

[t is this, he said, as he entered Dean’s Yard. Big Ben was beginning to
strike, first the warning, musical; then the hour, irrevocable. Lunch parties
waste the entire afternoon, he thought, approaching his door.

The sound of Big Ben flooded Clarissa’s drawing-room, where she sat,
ever so annoyed, at her writing-table; worried; annoyed.... And the sound of
the bell flooded the room with its melancholy -wave; which receded, and
gathered itself together to fall once more, which she heard, distractingly,
something fumbling, something scratching at the door. (129-30)
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“1 will tell you the time,” said Septimus, very slowly, very drowsily,
smiling mysleriously at the dead man in the grey suit. As he sat smiling, the
quarter struck — the quarter to twelve.

And that is being young, Peter Walsh thought as he passed them. (79)
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But he himself remained high on his rock, like a drowned sailor on a
rock. I leant over the edge of the boat and fell down, he thought. 1 went
under the sea, I have been dead, and yet am now alive, but let me rest still,
he begged (he was talking to himself again — it was awful, awful!); and as,
before waking, the voices of birds and the sound of wheels chime and chatter
in a queer harmony, grow louder and louder, and the sleeper feels himself
drawing to the shores of life, so he felt himself drawing towards life, the sun
growing hotter, cries sounding louder, something tremendous about to happen.
(77)
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So on a summer’s day waves collect, overbalance, and fall; collect and fall;
and the whole world seems to be saying “that is all” more and more
ponderously, until even the heart in the body which lies in the sun on the
beach says too, That is all. Fear no more, says the heart. Fear no more, says
the heart, committing its burden to some sea, which sighs collectively for all
sorrows, and renews, begins, collects, lets fall. And the body alone listens to
the passing bee; the wave breaking; the dog barking, far away barking and
barking. (44-45)
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