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There remained only the window, the large
Bloomsbury lodging-house window; the tiresome,
the troublesome, and rather melodramatic business
of opening the window and throwing himself out.
...But he would wait till the very last moment.
He did not want to die. Life was good. The sun
hot. Only human beings? Coming down the stair-
case opposite an old man stopped and stared
at him. Holmes was at the door. “I'll give it
you!” he cried, and flung himself vigorously, vi-
olently down on to Mrs. Filmer’s area railings.®

(Italics mine)
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She parted the curtains; she looked. Oh, but how
surprising |—in the room opposite the old lady
stared straight at her! - She was going to bed.
...She was going to bed, in the room opposite. It
was fascinating to watch her, moving about, that
old lady, crossing the room, coming to the window.
Could she see her? It was fascinating, with people
- still laughing and shouting in the drawing-room,
to watch that old woman, quite quietly, going to
She pulled the blind now. The clock
began striking. The young man had killed himself ;

bed alone.

but she did not pity him; with the clock striking
the hour, one, two, three, she did not pity him,
with all this going on. There! the old lady had
put out her light! the whole house was dark now
with this going on ....» (Italics mine)
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“Let us stay for a moment,” said Bernard,
“before we go. Let us pace the terrace by the river
almost alone, It is nearly bed-time. People have
gone home. Now how.comjforting it is to watch
the lights coming out in the bedrooms of small
shopkeepers on the other side of the river. Thete
is one—there is another. What do you think their
takings have been to-day? Only ju'st enough to pay
for the rent, for light and food and the children’s
clothing. But just enough. What a sense of the
tolerableness of life the lights in the bedrooms of
small shopkeepers give us!® (Italics Mine)
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But Eleanor was standing with her back to them.
She was watching a taxi that was gliding slowly
round the square. It stopped in front of a house
two doors down. )
. “Aren’t they lovely?” said Delia, holding out
the flowers. ’

Eleanor started.

“The roses? Yes...” she said. But she was watch-
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ing the cab. A young man had got out; he paid
the driver. Then a girl in a tweed traveling suit
followed him. He fitted his latch-key to the door.
“There,” Eleanor murmured, as he opened the door
and they stood for a moment on the threshold.

“There !” she repeated, as the door shut with a
little thud behind them.

Then she turned round into the room, “And
now ?” she said, looking at Morris, who was drink-
ing the last drops of a glass of wine. “And

now ?” she asked, holding out her hands to him.

The sun had risen, and the sky above the houses
wore an air of extraordinary beauty, simplicity

and peace.?
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This is the 29th anniversary of mothers death.
I think it happened early on a Sunday morning,
& I looked out of the nursery window & saw
old Dr Seton walking away with his hands behind
I was 13,
& could fill a2 whole page & more with my im-

his back, as if to say It is finished....

pressions of that day... how I laughed, for in-
stance, behind the hand which was meant to hide
my tears; & through the fingers saw the nurses

sobbing.1? (Italics mine)
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One wanted fifty pairs of eyes to see with, she

reflected. Fifty pairs of eyes were not enough to
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get round that one woman with.. (p.303)®>
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She [Mrs. Ramsay] is, to be sure, an enigma
and such she basically remains, but she is as it
were encircled by the content of all the various
consciousnesses directed upon her .(including her
own) ; there is an attempt to approach her from
many sides as closely as human possibilities of

perception and expression can succeed in doing.1®
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Nothing need be said; nothing could be said.
There it was, all round them. It partook, she
felt... of eternity; as she had already felt about
something different once before that afternoon;
there is a coherence in things, a stability.... Of
such moments, she thought, the thing is made that

remains for ever after. This would remain. (p.163)
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Yes, that was done then, accomplished and as
They

would, she thought, going on again, however long

with all things done, become solemn....
they lived come back to this night; this moon;

this wind ; this house: and to her too. (p.175)
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_.as she came downstairs, she noticed that she
could now see the moon itself through the stair-
case window—the yellow harvest moon—and turn-
ed, and they saw her, standing above them on the

stairs. (Italics mine) (p.179)
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~ Flashing her needles, glancing round about her,
out of the wi'ndaw, into the room, at James him-
self, she assured him, beyond a shadow of a doubt,
by her laugh, her poise, her competence... that it
was real. (ITtalics mine) (p.63)
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She looked up over her knitting and met the
third stroke and it seemed to her like her own
eyes meeting her own eyes, searching as she alone
could search into her mind and her heart, purify-

ing out of existence that lie, any lie. (p.101)
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sat knitting, talking, sitting silent in the window
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window, p.228),

Some wave of white went over the window pane.
The air must have stirred some flounce in the
room. Her heart leapt at her and seized her and
tortured her.

“Mrs. Ramsay ! Mrs. Ramsay !” she. cried, feel-
ing the old horror come back —to want and want
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Yy E, HOWEKAERLORKT, FAESEADH
®IES, 7A€ RALDOREEOHT LRI
WTIRESTWE, FAEMERANE, LJELTELETS
LTIz, FhRBLoETHY, B> 17 »EA
FADEERL & > TAREARDEDTHAH T Lhbd b,
VY- E T, TaEARADFEEL, 2Ric ED
BERLLIETH 5,

COERE, V) —DOROERE LD IKI B, VY

—RHERIE T AL RAE Y =4 2 XBEH E LTH
S thdleRmoRy, HLIIBOZEO ETHVLTW5,
BAANEND 5 AEL KOFHEOR - T REDHB 5D
)Y — 3RO BRI

2, RECHLWRECELN,

w—AB|&, “I have had my vision”, (p:320) XTEfE
55, '

BELL, COBEER, FAEAKEY =1 L ADE
ot — FIBENBELLDOTHD, Thik, 74E
LRI E > CUIBET 2R LCHEMDO 7 2 €1 KA
DEE AR XY, BSOS BEFCREETHD,
S AR ESTIE, HEDEVFHR I > TIHLDTX
BT by, TEHD BREE A TS 2
LEBmEThD, VYV —eEsTiL, FLETRALRE
MELUTHEB®, VavavEELALDCTELN
SEHARELLRYERIEFEETH S, Thik, &
AP EL WO Y —BC LTEDCBRE LB 2
BEHD, Wrie, V) —DinERs|hhic—&RD
WLz, BAYELLTWALELZDILLFETHS
B, BAFRERBEZICV T I T 4 8FBLLTWDHE
R2ZELTRETH B,

Yedh To the Lighthouse OFE EDOEE R, FREKT
YhBHIoE, BARTTHY, F—ETIELER, £=
BT FORRAINT VB, 1225, ThETHEEL
TEXdE, FROPTEAL LI, FA2EARA
bRELMEBE EHDT WS,

B—ETIE, 72E1RARKLUTHEDAX DR
MNEF LT Wi, BEIDELCH» TFORIRVED
ThoteDX L, 72EARATERA % OHFLIA
BL, RADBWELILLELOHPWTAAZRLT,
WhIERBBRTH T ThEF LT, 72¥1EK
ATEHEDOE=ETIY, F2E1RALTTRADF
DENIRVWEERRD, —7F, TEHMCEVEIILD
TEIED - BENIRENCEET 5, TOHE=ZFED
BHBT, JAE1RANOBEROEARY, BENDOIE
CXoTRINEELBIEA D, :

H—ET, TAEIEALBRIBYEICE TR
LT\ 72E1ERANBEYRS LE, TRIXER
BEBLTCTh-T, (EREENDRNE, E—FHLE
SBETBARLIAEIRARANRBEb T R,
(BB X roWmERES GBE) oFEERILiZ &
i s, To the Lighthouse ¥\ 3 {EFHZERIDOT,
CBY IR DX IBEREFHRAAL Z LA TH D,

=)

1) Virginia Woolf, The Diary of Virginia
Woolf Vol. III, ed. Anne Olivier Bell (London:
The Hogarth Press, 1980), Thursday 14 May,
1925, pp.18-9.

2) Makiko Minow-Pinkney, Virginia. Woolf

(121)



the Problem of the Subject (New Brunswick:
Rutgers University Press, 1987), pp.98-9.

3) Virginia Woolf, Mrs. Dalloway (1925; rpt.
London: The Hogarth Press, 1977), p.164.

4) Ibid., p.204.

5) C. Ruth Miller, Virginia Woolf:. The Frames
of Art and Life (London: The Macmillan
Press, 1988), p.108.

6) Virginia Woolf, Collected Essays Vol. I,
ed. Leonard Woolf (London: Hogarth Press,
1966) .

...to satisfy that curiosity which possesses us
somctimes when in the evening we linger in
front of a house where the lights are lit and the
blinds not yet drawn, and each floor of the
house shows us a different section of human life
in being.... Then we are consumed with curi-

osity about the lives of these people. (p.3)

Is there not an open window on the right hand
of the bookcase? How delightful to stop reading
and look out! How stimulating the scene is, in
its unconscidusness, its irrelevance, its perpetual

~movement.... The greater part of any library is
nothing but the record of such fleeting moments

in the lives of men, women, and donkeys. (p.5)

7)  C. Ruth Miller, Op. cit., p.100.
8 Virginia Woolf, The Wazves (1931 ; rpt. London:
The Hogarth Press, 1976), pp.165-6.
- 9) Virginia Woolf, The Years (1937 ; rpt. London:
The Hogarth Press, 1979), p.469.
10) Virginia Woolf, The Diary of Virginia
Woolf. Vol. III, p.113.

(122)

1 wished to and some remarks to this, on the
mystical side of this solitude; how it is not one-
self but something in the universe that one’s
left with. It is this that is frightening & excit-
ing in the midst of my profound gloom, depres-
sion, boredom, whatever it is: One sees a fin
passing far out, What image can I reach to
convey what 1 mean? Really there is none I
think. The interesting thing is that in all my
feeling & thinking 1 have never come up against
this before. Life is, soberly & accurately, the
oddest affair; has in it the essence of reality.

(Italics mine)

11)  Virginia Woolf, The Diary of Virginia
Woolf. Vol. IV, ed. Anne Olivier Bell (London:
The Hogarth Press, 1982), Saturday 7 February,
1931.

12) Virginia Woolf, The Diary of Virginia
Woolf, Vol. I, ed. Anne Olivier Bell (London:
The Hogarth Press, 1979).

13) Virginia Woolf, To the Lighthouse (1927; rpt.
London: The Hogarth Press, 1977) #ilfIL = —
SEE T, LT, To the Lighthouse p 5 D5
ETRTZDRRIR & B,

14) Erich Auerbach, Mimesis: The Representation
of Reality in Western Literature (1946; rpt.
Princeton: Princeton University Press, 1974),
p.536.

15) Bernard Blackstone, Virginia Woolf: A Com-
mentary (London: The Hogarth Press, 1972),
p.100.



