The virgin and the gipsy by D.H. Lawrence

”Yet she felt a dreary blank when she had posted her letter. She was now even afraid of her own thoughts. She wanted, now, to be held against the slender, fine-shaped breast of the gipsy. She wanted him to hold her in his arms, if only for once, for once, and comfort and confirm her. She wanted to be confirmed by him, against her father, who had only a repulsive fear of her.”

”She” is named Yvette and is the books chief character.

Yvette is a pretty innocent and sensitive young girl. She lives with her father, who’s a rector, an older sister, grandmother and aunt in a village in England.

Yvette has many young admirers but she doesn’t really like anyone of them. She knows that she’s got to marry someone but she actually doesn’t want to. The big question that she always seems to ponder over is what love really is. She doesn’t feel anything for the boys that admirer her.

But one day, at a picnic, she meets a gipsy. Suddenly she feels something that she’s never felt before. 

” She met his dark eyes for a second, their level search, their insolence, their complete indifference to people like Bob and Leo, and something took fire inside her breast. She thought: He is stronger then I am! He doesn’t care!”

After that first meeting she met the gipsy again a couple of times. Every time she had these strange feelings. Was she in love?

But Yvette knew that a relationship with the gipsy would be impossible. Yet she couldn’t forget him. He was so mysterious, so different from the other men she met.

At the same time Yvette got a lot of problems with her family, especially with her arduous grandmother. She want’s to break free but, like for all girls in the 1920:s, it’s rather hard.

Yvette’s mother, Cynthia, left the family when Yvette and her sister were little. She ran away with another man and Yvette’s father could never forget that. He has a feeling that Yvette might be like her mother, impulsive and thoughtless. But he also feels that Yvette has a special inner strength, and it scares him.

Also the grandmother and the aunt tries to change Yvette in different ways. There seems to be so many things that aren’t suitable for young girls at this time.

For example, Yvette meets an unmarried couple that she starts to see. When her father finds out he thinks that he had been right about Yvette’s bad judgement. He doesn’t think that his daughters manners are appropriate. He forces her to stop seeing them.

”I suppose they’re your sort! He sneered.

Well, they are, really, she said, with that blithe vagueness. I do really like them awfully. They seem so solid, you know, so honest.

You’ve got a peculiar notion of honesty! He sneered. A young sponge going off with a woman older than himself, so that he could live on her money! The woman leaving her home and her children! I don’t know where you get your idea of honesty. Not from me, I hope.”

David Herbert Lawrence was one of the most important writers in the early twentieth century. He was born in September 1885 in Eastwood, England and was the fourth child of a miner and an schoolteacher.

His relationship with his father was not the best but he was really fond of his mother. His relationship with his parents shaped much of his later work.

Lawrence became a teacher but he left teaching after the death of his mother. This was when he started to write seriously. 

In 1913 came his first major work, Sons and Lovers. The book is a semi-autobigrahical of his early life and his ambiguous relationship with his parents.

Lawrence married Frieda von Richthofen and they did a lot of travelling together. During the travels Lawrence wrote a lot of travel books. 

Lawrence’s novels and poems were rebelling against the modern society. He thought that the modern society had made the people mechanised and self-controlled by sterile intellect. Lawrence himself found the salvation in love and physical devoting.

The Lawrence-couple left England for good in 1919 as Lawrence was disillusioned with England an its narrow-minded rejection of his work. 

Lawrence died of tuberculosis in France 1930, the same year as The virgin and the gipsy first was published.

His most famous book was written in 1928 and is called Lady Chatterly’s lover. The novel wasn’t approved for English consumption until 1960 so Lawrence had to print it privately.

D.H. Lawrence describes the surroundings very well. He also describes the characters, their feelings and their thoughts very well. Sometimes he uses really strange similes in his way of describing things. 

I actually think that he describes everything a little to well. If he had left out some of the descriptions the book could have been shorter.

”They were on the top of the world, now, on the back of the fist. It was naked, too, as the back of your fist, high under heaven, and dull, heavy green. Only it was veined with a network of stone walls, dividing the fields, and broken here and there with ruins of old lead-mines and works. A sparse stone farm bristled with six naked sharp trees. In the distance was a patch of smokey grey stone, a hamlet. In some fields grey, dark sheep fed silently, sombrely. But there was not a sound nor a movement. It was the roof of England, stony and arid as any roof. Beyond, below, were the shires.”

I shall not reveal the ending of the book, but I think that I can reveal that Yvette never gets 

”her” gipsy. That’s pretty obvious anyway. In those days it wasn’t ok for an ordinary girl to marry a gipsy. And I’m not really sure that the gipsy wanted Yvette either.

The book romanticise the gipsylife but describes at the same time the gipsys as ”paria”. 

I don’t think that the books intention was to add to a better view of the gipsies. It was just a lovestory, I think. And a rather silly one to. But, the books contain is certainly not more or less romantic than other books from this time.

I didn’t think the book was so very great. It was a little too romanticised for my taste. 

Maybe I would have liked it more if the language weren’t so difficult. It was a lot of words that I didn’t understand and many of them weren’t even existing in my English wordbook.
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