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I would write, I resolved, as no Southerner had ever written, of the universal human chords beneath the
superficial variations of scene and character. I would write of all the harsher realities beneath manners,
beneath social customs, beneath the poetry of the past, and the romantic nostalgia of the present. I would
write of an outcast, of an illegitimate “poor white,” of a thinker, and a radical socialist. I would take as my

theme those ugly aspects of life the sentimentalists passed over. (The Woman Within 98)
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Traditionally realism is associated with determinism. The antiromance is the denial of the imagination's
power to control circumstance. And thus the characteristic subject of realistic fiction is the contest between

dream and reality; the characteristic progress, disenchantment. (Levine 56)
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2. XU AhIVAY (broomsedge) : BAEDARELGZE
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At these quiet seasons, the dwellers near Pedlar's Mill felt scarcely more than a tremor on the surface of life.
But on stormy days, when the wind plunged like a hawk from the swollen clouds, there was a quivering in
the broomsedge, as if coveys of frightened partridges were flying from the pursuer. Then the quivering
would become a ripple and the ripple would swell presently into rolling waves. The straw would darken as

the gust swooped down, and brighten as it sped on to the shelter of scrub pine and sassafras. And while the

wind bewitched the solitude, a vague restlessness would stir in the hearts of living things on the farms, of
men, women, and animals. “Broomsedge ain't jest wild stuff. It's a kind of fate,” Old Matthew Fairlamb

used to say. (Barren Ground 3-4, underlines mine)
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“They all talk that way. Half daft, that's what they call anybody who wants to step out of the mud or try

a new method. Ezra Flower told me yesterday that Nathan was half daft. No, I want to get away, not to spend

my life as a missionary to the broomsedge. I feel already as if it were growing over me and strangling the

little energy I ever had. That's the worst of it. If you stay here long enough, the broomsedge claims you, and
you get so lazy you cease to care what becomes of you. There's failure in the air.” (Barren Ground 114-5,

underlines mine)
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Following her mother's glance, Dorinda saw her father's bowed figure toiling along the path on the edge
of the vegetable garden. Far beyond him, where a field had been abandoned because it contained a gall,
where nothing would grow, she could just discern the scalloped reaches of the broomsedge, rippling, in the
lilac-coloured distance, like still water at sunset. Yes, old Matthew was right. What the broomsedge caught,

it never relinquished. (Barren Ground 124-5)
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The sun had gone down long ago, and the western sky was suffused with the transparent yellow-green of
August evenings. All the light on the earth had vanished, except the faint glow that was still cast upward by

the broomsedge. Wave by wave, that symbol of desolation encroached in a glimmering tide on the darkened

boundaries of Old Farm. It was the one growth in the landscape that thrived on barrenness; the solitary life
that possessed an inexhaustible vitality. To fight it was like fighting the wild, free principle of nature. Yet
they had always fought it. They had spent their force for generations in the futile endeavour to uproot it from
the soil, as they had striven to uproot all that was wild and free in the spirit of man. (Barren Ground 128,

underlines mine)
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“Sometimes in stormy weather that pine is like a rocky crag with the sea beating against it,” Dorinda
said. “I used to remember it up in Maine. I suppose that is why Pa likes to look at it. All the meaning of
his life has gone into it, and all the meaning of the country. Endurance, that's what it is.” (Barren Ground

273)
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As far as she could see, on every side, the field was filled with prickly purple thistles, and every thistle was
wearing the face of Jason. A million thistles, and every thistle looked up at her with the eye of Jason! She
turned the plough where they grew thickest, trampling them down, uprooting them, ploughing them under
with all her strength; but always when they went into the soil, they cropped up again. Millions of purple
flaunting heads! Millions of faces! (Barren Ground 245)
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Turning slowly, she moved down the walk to the gate, where, far up the road, she could see the white fire
of the life-everlasting. The storm and the hag-ridden dreams of the night were over, and the land which she
had forgotten was waiting to take her back to its heart. Endurance. Fortitude. The spirit of the land was
flowing into her, and her own spirit, strengthened and refreshed, was flowing out again toward life. This was

the permanent self, she knew. (Barren Ground 524)
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