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Sarah Shepard looked upon what she called Hugh’s laziness as a
thing of the spirit. “You have got to get over it,” she declared. “Look
at your own people—poor white trash——how lazy and shiftless
they. are. You can’t be like them. it’s sin to be so dreamy and
worthless.” ¢’
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The money was an indication of superiority. There could be no doubt
about that.
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In the world of Vfancy, you must understand, no man is ugly. Man is
ugly in fact only. Ah, there is the difficulty. ¢
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True maleness does not boast of its maleness. Only truly strong men
can be gentle tender patient and kindly; and sentimental male strut-
ting is perhaps always but an outpouring of poison from the bodies of
impotent men. ¥ '
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“How could he care for me? How could a man like him care anything
for a homely little school teacher like me?” ¢
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“She’s a good woman. Remember, she’s a good woman,” %

“Remember she’s a good woman and you haven’t the right. That’s
all you have to do. Remember you haven’t the right,” @®
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“She’s a lady. what would she be wanting of me? I ain’t fitten for her.
I ain't fitten for her,” 9%
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“I came out here to ask you to marry me,” he said. “I want you to be
my wife. Will you do it?” 4%
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“Here’s my chance. This man is excited and upset now, but he is a
man I can respect. It’'s the best marriage I'll ever have a chance to
make. I do not love him, but perhaps that will come. This may be the
way marriages are made.” 1"
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---when at last Hugh, shaken and ashamed, gave up the struggle with
himself, she arose and went to her bed where she threw herself down

and wept, as Hugh had wept standing in the darkness of the fields on
the night before, '®
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It did not seem to him that he could spend another night in the house
with her, lying awake, hearing the little noises of the night, waiting
—— for courage. He could not sit under the lamp through. another
evening pretending to read. He could to go with Clara up the stairs
only to leave her with a cold “good-night” at the top of the staits, 9
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The destruction of what was white and pure was a necessary thing
in life. It was a thing men must do in order that life go on. As for
women, they must be white and pure—and wait. *”
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“Atany rate ] have married me a husband and yet I have no husband,
I have been in a man’s arms but I have no lover, I have taken hold of
life, but life has slipped through my fingers.”
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There was a wall a blow could shatter, and she raised her hand to
strike the blow. The wall was shattered and then builded itself again.
Even as she lay at night in her husband’s arms the wall reared itself
up in the darkness of the sleeping room. ¥
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Clara hated the machine and began to hate all machines. Thinking of
machinery and the making of machines had, she decided, been at the
bottom of her husband’s inability to talk with her. Revolt against the
whole mechanical impulse of her generation began to take possession
of her,
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A sob broke from his lips. For a moment he (Joe Wainsworth) stood
trembling with fright, and then turning, he for the first time saw
Hugh, the man in whose footsteps he had once crept in the darkness
in Turner’s Pike, the man who had invented the machine by which the
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earnings of a lifetime had been swept away. “It wasn’t me. You did it.
You killed Jim Gibson,” he screamed, and springing forward sank his
fingers and teeth into Hugh'’s neck. (24
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The bite of the man’s teeth and the torn places on his cheeks left by
the tense fingers and mended, leaving but a slight scar; but a virus
had got into his veins. The-disease of thinking had upset the harness
maker's mind and the germ of that disease had got into Hugh’s
blood. ¢’
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“Standardization! Standardization!” was to be the cry of my age
and all standardization is necessarily a standardization in impotence.
It is God's law. Women who choose childlessness for themselves

choose also impotence—perhaps to be the better companions for the

men of a factory, a standardization age. *® ~
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In moving beyond rebellion Anderson became most clearly an
idealist and a romantic. He believed firmly that somewhere a life based
upon compassion, love, and understanding could be found, and he
sought it in the past and in the towns, where man could live
communally and close to nature at the same time, finding strength

and mutual fulfillment in the process of living. @V
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Once, in one of my novels, “Poor White,” I made my hero at the very end
of the book go on a trip alone. He was feeling the futility of his own life
pretty fully, as I myself have so often done, and so after his business was
attended to he went to walk 6n a beach. That was in the town of Sandusky,
in the state of Ohio, my own state. ‘

He gathered up a little handful of shining stones like a child, and later
carried them about with him. They were a comfort to him. Life, his own
efforts at life, had seemed so futile and ineffectual but the little stones were
something glistening and clear. To the child man, the American who was

hero of my book and, I thought, to myself and to many other American men
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I had seen, they were something a little permanent. They were beautiful and
strange at the moment and would be still beautiful and strange after a week,
a month, a year.

I had ended my novel on that note and a good many of my friends had told
me they did not know what I was talking about. Was it because, to most
Americans, the desire for something, for even little colored stones to hold in
the hand now and then, to glisten and shine outside the muddle of life, was
it because to most Americans that desire had niot become as yet conscious?

Perhaps it had not but that was not my story. At least in me it had become
conscious, if not as yet well directed or very intelligent. It had made me a
restless man all my life, had set me wandering from place to place, had
driven me from the towns to the cities and from one city to another.

In the end I had become a teller of tales. I liked my job. Sometimes I did it

fairly well and sometimes I blundered horribly. I had found out that trying

to do my job was fun and that doing it well and finely was a task for the most
part beyond me. ‘

Ibid, p. 195.

Sherwood Anderson, Perhaps Women (New York: Paul P. Appel, 1971), p.
132.
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David D. Anderson, “Sherwood Anderson after 20 Years,” Ray Lewis White,
ed., The Achievement of Sherwood Anderson (North Carolina: Univ. of North
Carolina Press, 1966), p. 253.
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