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I first became interested in D. H. Lawrence during my freshman year of college in 1975.  There was a lot of talk at the time about how sexy and forbidden Lady Chatterley’s Lover was supposed to be; so that book was my introduction to an author who I eventually would like so well that I took a whole seminar devoted to him at Cal State Long Beach.  I even made a pilgrimage to England to see his birthplace and a trip to New Mexico to see his house.  I guess you could call me a hardcore groupie of this famous author.

I also loved his novels besides Lady Chatterley’s Lover; especially Women in Love and The Rainbow.  The novel that I couldn’t quite get my arms around was Sons and Lovers, the strange story about a mother who smothered her son with her possessive love and treated him like a substitute for her abusive husband.  This mother thwarted any type of romantic feelings her son had for other women by constantly making comments about how they weren’t good enough for him.  She acted very jealous whenever he wanted to go out with any new woman he met.  If she ever would have allowed her son to marry, she surely would have been the mother-in-law from hell.

When I was reading it, I kept thinking, “Is it just me, or does this seem like The Oedipus Complex going on in this relationship?”  I wanted to see what the critics thought and what Lawrence himself thought about Freud; not to mention what Lawrence thought of his mother and father.  Were his parents like the ones depicted in Sons and Lovers?

All I knew about Freud was what I’d learned in my first year in community college when I took a required course in Psychology.  Until then, all I’d known about Freud and the Oedipus Complex were from Woody Allen jokes.  That same semester, I took a World Literature class and had to read Oedipus Rex by Sophocles.  What a fascinating story, I thought; and what interesting family dynamics: a tragic king who unknowingly marries his mother and kills his father.

So, many years later, when I was in graduate school in 1990, I combined what I learned in those psychology and literature classes and came up with the following literary criticism.  At the end of the essay, I’ve included some pictures from my D. H. Lawrence pilgrimages and some stories about what it was like to go to these places in New Mexico and England.
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