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Joe Christmas

Joanna Burden

Conflicting Joe Christmas And Joanna Burden

—The Space Of Silence And Two Bullets Not Ignited—
ISHII Yoko

The novel ison racial problems and is symbolic of light and the dark. Lena Grove, Joe Christmas, and
Gail Hightower are the main characters in Light in August, which has been divided into three stories.Joe
thinks that he is a Negro. Joe and Joanna had a conflict. They each had a different purpose in life.Joe
killed his lover Joanna, and Joe learnt her love for him from two bullets not ignited. Their love shone
momentarily. Joe was shot to death by Percy Grimm, touching off anger in the people in the town. Joe

loved her in hismind, and died calmly and quietly.
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Richard Chase 1914-1962 The American Novel
and its Tradition Light in August

Except for the Reverend Hightower, one of Faulkner
‘s characters who are ruined by time, no one is
particularly aware of time; and the surviving, enduring
character, Lena Grove, lives in a timeless realm which
seems to be at once eternity and the present moment.
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Perhaps the boy knew that he already held the strap in
his hand. It rose and fell, deliberate, numbered, with
deliberate, flat reports. The boy's body might have been
wood or stone; a post or a tower upon which the sentient
part of him mused like a hermit, contemplative and
remote with ecstasy and selfcrucifixion.
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Joe Joe

He was just eight then. It was years later that memory
knew what he was remembering; years after that night
when, an hour later, he rose from the bed and went and
knelt in the corner as he had not knelt on the rug, and
above the outraged food kneeling, with his hands ate,
like asavage, like adog.
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Joe Christmas  Joanna Burden

Most of that day he spent lying on his back on the cot
which she had loaned him, in the cabin which she had

Burden given himto live in, smoking, his hands beneath his head.
‘My God,' he thought, ‘it was like | was the woman and
she was the man.’
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Then he climbed into the window; he seemed to flow Joanna

into the dark kitchen: a shadow returning without a
sound and without loco-motion to the al mother of
obscurity and darkness.

‘At least | have made a woman of her at last, © he
thought. ‘Now she hates me. | have taught her that, at

least.’
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She did not stir; her voice did not cease. Her head was
not bowed. Her face was lifted, amost with pride, her
attitude of formal abjectness a part of the pride, her voice
calm and tranquil and ab-negant in the twilight...Then
she turned her head. “Kneel with me,”" she said.

“No “he said.

“Kneel,” she said. “You wont even need to speak to

him yourself.
Just kneel. Just make the first move.”
“No, “he said. “I'm going.”
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Memory believes before knowing remembers.
Believes longer than recollects, longer than knowing
even wonders.
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“She was lying on the floor. Her head had been cut
pretty near off; a lady with the beginning of gray hair.
The man said how he stood there and he could hear the
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fire and there was smoke in the room itself now, ...And
how he was afraid to try to pick her up and carry her out
because her head might come clean off...”
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‘For her and for me, he said. His arm came back, and
threw. He heard the pistol crash once through
undergrowth. Then there was no sound again. ‘For her
and for me.*
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Richard Chase The American Novel and its
Tradition Joe

It is the custom of some traditionalist critics to say, in
the words of one of them, that "sentimentalists and
sociologists are bound to regard Christmas solely as a
victim, “ whereas actually he is a tragic figure akin to
Oedipus. But the main difference between Joe Christmas
and Oedipus  or any other tragic hero in the full classic
sense isthat Christmasreally isavictim; he never hasa
chance, and a chance, or at least the illusion of a chance,
atragic hero must have.
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Richard Chase The American Novel and
its Tradition Light in August
Mississippi

The Mississippi landscape spreads out before us and
the faculty of vision becomes very important as we are
shown, the town of jeffer-son, the houses of Hightower
and Miss Burden, or the smoke on the horizon as Miss
Burden’'s house burns. There is much use of the painter’s
art (even the sculptor's, as when Faulkner makes a
wagon slowly passing through the countryside look like
part of a frieze, or a seated person—Lena Grove or
Hightower—resembl e a statue
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Then Grimm too sprang back, flinging behind him the
bloody butcher knife. “Now you'll let white women
alone, even in hell,* he said. But the man on the floor
had not moved.
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He just lay there, with his eyes open and empty of
everything save consciousness, and with something, a
shadow, about his mouth. For a long moment he looked
up at them with peaceful and un-fathomable and
unbearable eyes. Then his face, body, al, seemed to
collapse, to fall in upon itself, and from out the slashed
garments about his hips and loins the pent black blood
seemed to rush like areleased breath. ¢
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