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Can’t paint, can’t write, she murmured monotonously, anxiously considering what
her plan of attack should be. ... she began precariously dipping among the blues and
umbers, moving her brush hither and thither, but it was now heavier and went
slower. ... her mind kept throwing up from its depths, scenes, and names, and sayings,
and memories and ideas, like a fountain spurting over that glaring, hideously difficult
white space, while she modelled it with greens and blues. (pp.246-7.)

O T s wLilyic & > T, ZHOEFZEME X “glaring, hideously difficult white space”
ERBENTWS, 2D HWZER ] iX“what could be more formidable than that space”
(p.244.) “this formidable ancient enemy of hers” (p.245.) “rebuke her with its cold
stare” (p.242.) LB NREHE L TH LN T VLD TH S, K£2visionTAHIzENTWLiEn
ZOFEN R EHOEALEE A ED 5L, EFNVTHSMrs. Ramsay 2Bk L5 £ LT
b RAFDHIIRFATEY . RADE S T 5T "empty” L v T 5,

Mrs. Ramsay had given. Giving, giving, giving, she had died — and had left all this.
Really, she was angry with Mrs. Ramsay. With the brush slightly trembling in her
fingers she looked at the hedge, the step, the wall. ... The step where she used to sit
was empty. She was dead. (p.232.)

how could one express in words these emotions of the body? express that emptiness
there? (She was looking at the drawing-room steps; they looked extraordinarily
empty). It was one’s body feeling, not one’s mind. (pp.274-5.)
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Now again, moved as she was by some instinctive need of distance and blue, she looked
at the bay beneath her, making hillocks of the blue bars of the waves, and stony fields
of the purpler spaces. (p.279.)
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The sea without a stain on it, thought Lily Briscoe, still standing and looking out over
the bay. The sea is stretched like silk across the bay. Distance had an extraordinary
power; they had been swallowed up in it, she felt, they were gone for ever, they had
become part of the nature of things. It was so calm; it was so quiet. (p.289.)
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A steamer far out at sea had drawn in the air a great scroll of smoke which stayed
there curving and circling decoratively, as if the air were a fine gauze which held things
and kept them softly in its mesh, only gently swaying them this way and that. (p.280.)
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So much depends then, thought Lily Briscoe, looking at the sea which had scarcely
a stain on it, which was so soft that the sails and the clouds seemed set in its blue, so
much depends, she thought, upon distance: whether people are near us or far from us;
for her feeling for Mr. Ramsay changed as he sailed further and further across the
bay.... He and his children seemed to be swallowed up in that blue, that distance. ...
(pp.293-4.)
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She could no longer make out, there on the hillside, which was their house. All looked
distant and peaceful and strange. The shore seemed refined, far away, unreal. Already
the little distance they had sailed had put them far from it and given it the changed
look, the composed look, of something receding in which one has no longer any part.
Which was their house? She could not see it. (p.256.)

WENRCES o 72 [ RFERE (little distance) | 25, WEERHEDH TH > 72BED
M EEL . HEDORE ‘unreal " WA Z B L I3, EOLIlyOWER LRI IRmTH
LHEEE R IRED, EmE LSRR T 2 2 L T, WREARREOTREHE L rR 2 ko7
Camix, [BE BB 2 LE2%S, Ind, HEOHIHSZE Tz visionZZ [ % 1)
B s L B ADEADRYIOBMETH S, WICLEZOIX., FELIWIEROME I
BB OB D T, BELIEONT VAR ESTW ZETHD,



TH~) o

B Do T rko o EmzRlbob oo THRICRD &, wEERHEEICLEBE
BEA B T REZEAPLly I, BUREE22HOBEAAZER & Mrs. Ramsay N EDFEEIC R
LT, UTORRICHEELLJBIZOWTEZ TV,

She felt an obscure distress. It was confirmed when she turned to her picture. She had
been wasting her morning. For whatever reason she could not achieve that razor edge
of balance between two opposite forces; Mr. Ramsay and the picture; which was
necessary. (p.296.)
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the problem of space remained, she thought, taking up her brush again.. .. And she
began to lay on a red, a grey, and she began to model her way into the hollow there.
At the same time, she seemed to be sitting beside Mrs. Ramsay on the beach. (p.264.)
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One wanted. ... to be on a level with ordinary experience, to feel simply that’s a chair,
that’s a table, and yet at the same time, It’s a miracle, it’s an ecstasy. The problem
might be solved after all. (pp. 309-10.)
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“Mrs. Ramsay! Mrs. Ramsay! ” she cried, feeling the old horror come back—to want
and want and not to have. Could she inflict that still? And then, quietly as if she
refrained, that too became part of ordinary experience, was on a level with the chair,
with the table. Mrs. Ramsay-—it was part of her perfect goodness to Lily—sat there
quite simply, in the chair, flicked her needles to and fro, knitted her reddish-brown
stocking, cast her shadow on the step. There she sat. (p.310.)
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“It will rain,” he remebered his father saying. “You won’t be able to go to the
Lighthouse.”

The Lighthouse was then a silvery, misty-looking tower with a yellow eye that
opened suddenly and softly in the evening. Now —

James looked at the Lighthouse. He could see the white-washed rocks; the tower,
stark and straight; he could see that it was barred with black and white; he could see
windows in it; he could even see washing spread on the rocks to dry.  So that was the
Lighthouse, was it?

No, the other was also the Lighthouse. For nothing was simply one thing. The other
was the Lighthouse too. It was sometimes hardly to be seen across the bay. In the
evening one looked up and saw the eye opening and shutting and the light seemed to
reach them in that airy sunny garden where they sat. (p.286.)
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Indeed they were very close to the Lighthouse now. There it loomed up, stark and
straight, glaring white and black, and one could see the waves breaking in white
splinters like smashed glass upon the rocks. One could see lines and creases in the
rocks. One could see the windows clearly; a dab of white on one of them, and a little
tuft of green on the rock. A man had come out and looked at them through a glass and
gone in again. So it was like that, James thought, the Lighthouse one had seen across
the bay all these years; it was a stark tower on a bare rock. It satisfied him. It
confirmed some obscure feeling of his about his own character. (pp.311-2.)
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Quickly, as if she were recalled by something over there, she turned to her canvas.
There it was — her picture. ... She looked at the steps; they were empty; she looked
at her canvas; it was blurred. With a sudden intensity, as if she saw it clear for a
second, she drew a line there, in the center. It was done; it was finished. Yes, she
thought, laying down her brush in extreme fatigue, I have had my vision. (pp.319-20.)
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