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"He [the cavalry general Jeb Stuart] had a strange sense of humor," she said. "Nothing
ever seemed quite so diverting to him as General Pope in his night-shirt." She dreamed
once more on some far away place beyond the rosy battlements of the embers. "Poor
man," she said. Then she said quietly: "I danced a valse with him in Baltimore in '58,"
and her voice was proud and still as banners in the dust. (19)
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"Ever' now and then a feller has to walk up and spit in deestruction's face, sort of, fer
his own good. He has to kind o put aidge on hisself, like he'd hold his axe to the grind-
stone, ... Ef feller'll show his face to deestruction ever' now and then, deestruction'll
leave 'im be 'twell his time comes. Deestruction likes to take a feller in the back." (242)
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"Ridin" in dat thing, wid a gent'mun's proper equipage goin' ter rack en ruin in de
barn...."Yo own son, yo' own twin grandson ridin' right up in yo' face in a contraption
like dat, ...and you lettin' 'um do it. You bad wz day is. You jes' got ter lay down de
law ter 'um, Marse John; wid all dese foreign wars g en sich de young folks is rwoed
away fum de correck behavior; dey don't know how ter conduck deyselfs in de
gent'mun way. (112)
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Ten years ago the town was a hamlet, twelve miles from the railroad. Then a hardwood
lumber concern had bought up the cypress swamps nearby and established a factory in
the town. | was financed by eastern capital and operated by as plausible and affable a
set of brigands as ever stole a county. They robbed the stockholders and the timber
owners and one another and spent the money among the local merchants. Who
promptly caught the enthusiasm, and presently widows and orphans in New York and
New England were buying Stutz cars and imported caviar and silk dresses and diamond
watches at three prices, and the town bootleggers and moonshiners in the adjacent
swamps waxed rich, and every fourth year the sheriff's office sold at public auction for
the price of a Hollywood bungalow. People in the neighboring counties learned of all
this and moved there and chopped all the trees down and built themselves mile after
mile of identical frame houses with garage to match: the very air smelled of affluence
and burning gasoline. (373)
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This room was opened but seldom time now, though in John Satoris' day it had been
constantly in use....But during his son's time it fell less and less into use, and slowly
and imperceptibly it lost its jovial but stately masculinity, becoming by mutual agree-
ment a place for his wife and his son John's wife and Miss Jenny to clean thoroughly
twice a year and in which, preceded by a ritualistic unswaddling of brown Holland,
they entertained their more formal cellars. This was its status at the birth of his grand-
sons and it continued thus until the death of their parents, and later, to that of his
wife. ... And after they went to England in '16 it was opened...when Miss Jenny and
Narcissa spent a forenoon or afternoon there, and formally not at all. (55-56)
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The evening drew subtly onward; the shadows in the room grew more and more pal-
pable. .. Miss Jenny talked on in the twilight about little Johnny while Narcissa played
with rapt inattention, as though she were not listening. ..

"Do you think," Miss Jenny repeated, "that because his name is Benbow, he'll be any
less a Sartoris and a scoundrel and a fool."

Narcissa played on as though she were not listening. Then she turned her head and
without stopping her hands, she smiled at Miss Jenny quietly, a little dreamily, with se-
rene fond detachment. Beyond Miss Jenny's trim fading head the maroon curtains hung
motionless; beyond the window evening was a windless lilac dream, foster-dam of quie-
tude and peace. (403-04)

oot oouooodoodobooboouooooooobooooouoa
00000o000oo0oooo0D 0ooooo0oooooooooooooooooon
0000D0o000o0 0o000ooO00ooo00o0oo00ooooooDoOoooon
ot idoooooonoobooooooooboooobooo oboooboobooa
000oooooooooo0o0o000oooon joooooooooooooooao
(10) 0000000000000 0000DO00DO0DOO00DOO00OO0O0OD OO
gddbooobooooodooooboouoooonon
It was she who told them of the manner of Bayard Sartoris's death prior to the second
battle of Manassas. She had told the story many times since (at eighty she still told it,
on occasions usually innoportune) and as she grew older the tale itself grew richer and
richer, taking on a mellow splendor like wine; (10)
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The negroes frank with him again, amicably, a little differently 00 two opposed con-

cepts antipathetic by race, blood, nature and environment, toughing for a moment and

fused within an illusion 0 humankind forgetting its lust and cowardice and greed for

a day. (366)
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Narcissa didn't believe that. I shall never marry, she told herself. Men....... that was
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where unhappiness lay, getting men into your life. And if I couldn't keep Horace, lov-

ing himas I did...... (265)
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00oooooooooodd ([wW]ith his [Bayard's] air of smoldering abrupt vio-
lence. He and his brother had both had this, but Bayard's was cold, arrogant sort of leashed
violence, while in John it was a warmer thing, spontaneous and merry and wild.) (70)0
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Then | saw the fire streaking out along his wing, and he was looking back. He wasn't

looking at the hun at all; he was looking at me. The hun stopped shooting then, and all

of us sort of just sat there for a while. | couldn't tell what John was up to until I saw
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him swing his feet out. Then he thumbed his nose at me like he was always doing and
flipped his hand at the hun and kicked his machine out of the way and jumped. He
jumped feet first. You cant fall far feet first, and soon he sprawled out flat. There was
a bunch of cloud right under us and he smacked on it right on his belly, like what he
used to call gut-busters in swimming. But | never could pick him up below the cloud.
(258)
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[ T]he saga of the mule and of his place in the South. He...won the prone South from
beneath the iron heel of Reconstruction and taught it pride again through humility and
courage through adversity overcome; who accomplished the well-nigh impossible de-
spite hopeless odds, by sheer and vindictive patience. Father and mother he does not re-
semble, sons and daughters he will never have; vindictive and patient (it is a known
fact that he will labor ten years willingly and patiently for you, for the privilege of
kicking you once). (289-90)
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Old Bayard's headstone was simple too, having been born, as he had, too late for one
war and too soon for the next, and she though what a joke They had played on him:
forbidding him opportunities for swashbuckling and then denying him the privilege of
being buried by men who would have invented vainglory for him. (398)
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The door opened quietly and the book-keeper entered [0 a thin, youngish man with

hairy hands and covert close eyes that looked always as though he were just blinking

them, though you never saw them closed.

"Yes, sir, Colonel," he said in a slow, nasal voice without inflection. (78)
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"I thought once | would try to forget you. But I cannot forget you because you cannot

forget me. | saw my letter in your hand satchel today. Every day | can put my hand out

and touch you you don't know it. Just to see you walk down the street To know what

I know what you know. (108)
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He [Byron] was trembling more than ever, pawing at her [Minne Sue]. They strug-
gled, and at last he succeeded in dragging her to the ground and he sprawled beside her,
pawing at her clothing; whereupon she struggled in earnest, and soon he held him help-
less while he sprawled with his face against her throat, babbling a name not hers. When
he was still she turned and thrust him away, and rose to her feet.
"You come back tomorrer, when you git over this," she said, and she ran silently to-
ward the house, and was gone.
He sat where she had left him for a long time, with his half-insane face between his
knees and madness and helpless rage and thwarted desire coiling within him. .. After a
time he rose and limped to the car and started the engine. (281)
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As a young man, rejected by his sweetheart Estelle, and with no prospects in Oxford,
William left for Connecticut to join Stone, who was now a law student at Yale. Brother
Jack once had the temerity to date Estelle, though nothing came of it; she soon married
Cornell Franklin. Faulkner was working in a Northern weaponry plant when they wed,
but Johncy served as the driver who brought Estelle to her wedding and then to the sta-
tion where she and Cornell left for a honeymoon. Bothe of William's brothers played
a part in Estelle's "betrayal," and, in fact, Jack recounts how even though he was away
working in Memphis in 1929, he made a point to tell Bill not to marry Estelle, that he
couldn't afford it. (77-78)
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[A]nd for an instant he saw the recent months of his life entirely like the swift unroll-
ing of a film, culminating in that which he had been warned against and that any fool
might have foreseen. Well, damn it, suppose it had: was he to blame? had he insisted
that his grandfather ride with him? had he given the old fellow a bum heart? And then,
coldly; You were afraid to go home. You made a nigger sneak your horse out to you. You,
who deliberately do things your judgment tells you may not be successful, even possible,
are afraid to face the consequences of your own acts. Then again something bitter and
deep and sleepless in him blazed out in vindication and justification and accusation;
what, he knew not, blazing out at what, Whom, he did not know: You did it! You
caused it all: you killed Johnny. (333)
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"You lied to me. You told me you had plenty of money." Lied Lied took me away from

my Well, it would be better now, with little Belle. And Harry would find . . . who func-

tioned in movie subtitles, harshly: "What else do you want of mine? My dam blood?"

@77)
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Meanwhile Miss Jenny continued to talk about the child as Johnny and to recall anec-
dotes of that other John's childhood, until at last Narcissa realized that Miss Jenny was
getting the two confused; and with a sort of shock she knew that Miss Jenny was get-
ting old, that at last even her indomitable old heart was growing a little tired. It was a
shock, for she had never associated senility with Miss Jenny, ... (381-82)
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