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November 29, 2016. Hurston (2).
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logistics

▶
▶

papers due tonight at 10 p.m. on Sakai
prooofread
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review: narration

▶

narrator (who tells?) vs. focalizer (who perceives)?

▶

EN1[EF1]
▶
▶
▶

EN2[CF2]
but CF2 varies: Janie, townspeople, Jody…
and sometimes free indirect discourse blurs the lines
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free indirect (1)

Janie noted that while he didn’t talk the mule himself, he sat and laughed
at it….Joe would hustle her off inside the store to sell something. Look
like he took pleasure in doing it. Why couldn’t he go himself sometimes?
She had come to hate the inside of that store anyway. That Post Office
too. People always coming and asking for mail at the wrong time….
But Joe kept saying that she could do it if she wanted to and he wanted
her to use her privileges. That was the rock she was battered against.
(54)
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free indirect (2)
At the newel post Janie whirled around and for the space of a thought she
was lit up like a transfiguration. Her next thought brought her crashing
down. He’s just saying anything for the time being, feeling he’s got me so
I’ll b’lieve him. The next thought buried her under tons of cold futility.
He’s trading on being younger than me. Getting ready to laugh at me for
an old fool. But oh, what wouldn’t I give to be twelve years younger so I
could b’lieve him! (105)
The thing made itself into pictures and hung around Janie’s bedside all
night long. Anyhow, she wasn’t going back to Eatonville to be laughed at
and pitied. She had ten dollars in her pocket and twelve hundred in the
bank. But oh God, don’t let Tea Cake be off somewhere hurt and Ah not
know nothing about it. And God, please suh, don’t let him love nobody
else but me. (120)
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who will speak?

It is the great merit of Miss Hurston’s work that she entered into the
homely life of the southern Negro as one of them and was fully accepted
as such by the companions of her childhood. Thus she has been able to
penetrate through that affected demeanor by which the Negro excludes
the White observer effectively from participating in his true inner life.
Franz Boas, preface to Hurston, Mules and Men (1935), in Folk Tales, 3.

6 / 27

which side is Hurston’s narrator on?
“Evenin’, Mis’ Starks. Could yuh lemme have uh pound uh knuckle puddin’*
till Saturday?” (98)
All gods who receive homage are cruel…Real gods require blood. (145;
qtd. by “MM”)
No brutal beating at all. He just slapped her around a bit to show he was
boss. (147)
“Ah beat her to show dem Turners who is boss.” (148)
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Discussion (write for 3 minutes, then talk)
How should we interpret the violence of Tea Cake towards Janie? What
frames for judgment does the narration provide?
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feminist questions: the plot

Female Bildungsroman but
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feminist questions: the plot

Female Bildungsroman but
▶
▶
▶
▶
▶

re-marriage
no reproductivity
social loop-the-loop instead of a rise or fall
extended middle age
Janie shoots and she doesn’t miss
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FLOOD MENACE IN FLORIDA: Rising Waters Add to the Storm Damage Above ...
New York Times (1923-Current file); Sep 18, 1928;
ProQuest Historical Newspapers: The New York Times (1851-2010)
pg. 1

New York Times, September 18, 1928.
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“Red Cross Sums Up Hurricane Results,” New York Times, September 30, 1928.
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New York Times (1923-Current file); Oct 7, 1928;
ProQuest Historical Newspapers: The New York Times (1851-2009)
pg. 20

“Big Hurricane Toll Laid to Drownings,” New York Times, October 7, 1928.
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Historical marker (2001) of 1928 mass grave, West Palm Beach. National Weather
Service Memorial Web Page for the 1928 Okeechobee Hurricane.
https://www.weather.gov/mfl/okeechobee
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https://www.weather.gov/mfl/okeechobee
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https://www.weather.gov/mfl/okeechobee
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Ten feet higher and as far as they could see the muttering wall advanced
before the braced-up waters like a road-crusher on a cosmic scale. The
monstropolous beast had left his bed. The two hundred miles an hour
wind had loosed his chains. (161)
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Sometime that night the winds came back. Everything in the world had
a strong rattle, sharp and short like Stew Beef vibrating the drum head
near the edge with his fingers. By morning Gabriel was playing the deep
tones in the center of the drum….
It woke up old Okechobee and the monster began to roll in his bed. Began
to roll and complain like a peevish world on a grumble. The folks in
the quarters and the people in the big houses further around the shore
heard the big lake and wondered. The people felt uncomfortable but safe
because there were the seawalls to chain the senseless monster in his bed.
The folks let the people do the thinking. (158)
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another social vision (cont.)

White people had preempted that point of elevation and there was no
more room. They could climb up one of its high sides and down the
other, that was all. Miles further on, still no rest. (164)
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after the storm

“Don’t dump no white folks in de hole jus’ so.”
“Whut tuh do ’bout de colored folks? Got boxes fuh dem too?” (171)
69 white people buried in Palm Beach’s Woodland Cemetery
674 black people buried en masse in vacant lot in W. Palm Beach
Perhaps 6000 dead, of whom 80% were black field workers
Corpses were not just found in wrecked houses. They were under houses,
tangled in shrubbery… (170)
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https://www.weather.gov/mfl/okeechobee
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aftermath

“Hey, dere, y’all!”… (170)

Discussion
How does race shape the storm aftermath? Where do Hurston’s emphases fall in this episode, and why?
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social vision (further)
The novel maps south Florida’s powerful economic position within an extended Caribbean—or alternatively, an extended South—characterized
by transnational migrant labor.
Martyn Bone, “The (Extended) South of Black Folk,” American Literature
79, no. 4 (December 2007): 773.
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social vision (further)
The novel maps south Florida’s powerful economic position within an extended Caribbean—or alternatively, an extended South—characterized
by transnational migrant labor.
Martyn Bone, “The (Extended) South of Black Folk,” American Literature
79, no. 4 (December 2007): 773.
Since Tea Cake and Janie had friended with the Bahaman workers in the
’Glades, they, the “Saws,” [i.e., Nassaus], had been gradually drawn into
the American crowd. (155)
One of the Bahaman boys stopped by Tea Cake’s house in a car and
hollered….
“De crow gahn up, man.”…
“If Ah never see you no mo’ on earth, Ah’ll meet you in Africa.” (156)
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next

▶
▶

wrap-up on Hurston: Walker and recovery
Nightwood, 3–83
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