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00 O "My woman ? You mean my mother? If she did, | dont remember. | didnt see her but a few times out in the
fields and once when she was working indigo. By the time | woke up in the morning, she was in line. If the moon
was bright they worked by its light. Sunday she slept like a stick. She must of nursed me two or three weeks[] thats
the way the others did. Then she went back in rice and I sucked from{] [0 another woman whose job it was. So to
answer you, no. | reckon not. She never fixed my hair nor nothing. She didnt even sleep in the same cabin most
nights I remember. Too far from the line-up, I guess. One thing she did do. She picked me up and carried me
behind the smokehouse. Back there she opened up her dress front and lifted her breast and pointed under it. Right
on her rib was a circle and alJ] I cross burnt right in the skin. She said, This is your maam. This, and she pointed. |
am the only one got this mark now. The rest dead. If something happens to me and you cant tell me by my face,
you can know me by this mark. Scared me so. All | could think of was how important this was and how | needed to
have something important to say back, but I couldnt think of anything so I just said[J [J what I thought. Yes,
Maam, | said. But how will you know me? How will you know me? Mark me, too, | said. Mark the mark on me
too." Sethe chuckled.0 D DENV ERSSE CRE T SO were sweet. Accompanied every time by wild veronica
until she discovered cologne. The first bottle was a gift, the next she stole from her mother and hid among
boxwood until it froze and cracked. That was the year winter came in a hurry at suppertime and stayed eight
months. One of the War years when Miss Bodwin,the whitewoman, brought Christmas cologne for her mother
and herself, oranges for the boys and another good wool shawl for Baby[l [1 Suggs. Talking of a war full of dead
people, she looked happy——flush-faced, and although her voice was heavy as a mans, she smelled like a roomful
of flowers[] excitement that Denver could have all for herself in the boxwood. Back beyond | 24 was a narrow field
that stopped itself at a wood. On the yonder side of these woods, a stream. In these woods, between the field and
the stream, hidden by post oaks, five boxwood bushes, planted in a ring, had started stretching toward each other
four feet off the ground to form a round, empty room seven feet high, its walls fifty inches of murmuring leaves.[]
[0 Bent low, Denver could crawl into this room, and once there she could stand all the way up in emerald light.[]

O It began as a little girls houseplay, but as her desires changed, so did the play. Quiet, primate and completely
secret except for the noisome cologne signal that thrilled the rabbits before it confused them. First a playroom
(where the silence was softer), then a refuge(from her brothers fright), soon the place became the point. In that
bower, closed off from the hurt of the hurt world, Denvers imagination produced its own hunger and its own food,
which she badlyJ [J needed because loneliness wore her out. Wore her out. Veiled and protected by the live green
walls, she felt ripe and clear, and salvation was as easy as a wish.[] [J Once when she was in the boxwood, an
autumn long before Paul D moved into the house with her mother, she was made suddenly cold by a combination
of wind and the perfume on her skin. She dressed herself, bent down to leave and stood up in snowfall: a thin and
whipping snow very like the picture her mother had painted asC] [I she described the circumstances of Denvers
birth in a canoe straddled by a whitegirl for whom she was named.C D0 AFuLL YO D RO ESSE D woman
walked out of the water. She barely gained the dry bank of the stream before she sat down and leaned against a
mulberry tree. All day and all night she sat there, her head resting on the trunk in a position abandoned enough to
crack the brim in her straw hat. Everything hurt but her lungs most of all.Sopping wet and breathing shallow she
spent those hours trying to negotiate the weight of her eyelids. The day breeze blew her dress dry; the night wind
wrinkled it. Nobody saw her emerge or came accidentally by. If they had, chances are they would have hesitated
before approaching her. Not because she was wet, or dozing or had what sounded like asthma, but because amid all
that she was smiling. It took her the whole of the next morning to lift herself from the ground and make her way
through the woods past a giant temple of ] [J boxwood to the field and then the yard of the slate-gray house.
Exhausted again, she sat down on the first handy place——a stump not far from the steps of 124. By then keeping
her eyes open was less of an effort. She could manage it for a full two minutes or more.Her neck, its circumference
no wider than a parlor-service saucer,kept bending and her chin brushed the bit of lace edging her dress.[]

(0 Women who drink champagne when there is nothing to celebrate can look like that: their straw hats with broken
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brims are often askew;they nod in public places; their shoes are undone. But their skin is not like that of the woman
breathing near the steps of 124. She had new skin, lineless and smooth, including the knuckles of her hands.[J [J By
late afternoon when the carnival was over, and the Negroes were hitching rides home if they were lucky—
—walking if they were not——the woman had fallen asleep again. The rays of the sun struck her full in the face, so
that when Sethe, Denver and Paul D rounded the curve in the road all they saw was a black dress, two unlaced
shoes below it, and Here Boy nowhere in sight.C0 OO 1 TW AST | M E to lay it all down. Before Paul D came and
sat on her porch steps, words whispered in the keeping room had kept her going. Helped her endure the chastising
ghost; refurbished the baby faces of Howard and Buglar and kept them whole in the world because in her dreams
she saw only their parts in trees; and kept her husband shadowy but tbere—somewhere. Now Halles face between
the butter press and the churn swelled larger and larger, crowding her eyes and making her head hurt. She wished
for Baby Suggs fingers molding her nape; reshaping it, saying, "Lay em down, Sethe. Sword and shield. Down.
Down. Both of em down. Down by the riverside.Sword and shield. Dont study war no more. Lay all that mess
down.Sword and shield.” And under the pressing fingers and the quiet instructive voice, she would. Her heavy
knives of defense against misery, regret, gall and hurt, she placed one by one on a bank where clear water rushed on
below.] O Nine years without the fingers or the voice of Baby Suggs was too much. And words whispered in the
keeping room were too little. The butter-smeared face of a man God made none sweeter than demanded more: an
arch built or a robe sewn..Some fixing ceremony.Sethe decided to go to the Clearing, back where Baby Suggs had
O O danced in sunlight.OJ [ Before 124 and everybody in it had closed down, veiled over and shut away; before it
had become the plaything of spirits and the home of the chafed, 124 had been a cheerful, buzzing house where Baby
Suggs, holy, loved, cautioned, fed, chastised and soothed. Where not one but two pots simmered on the stove;
where the lamp burned all night long. Strangers rested there while children tried on their shoes. Messages were left
there, for whoever needed them was sure to stop in one day soon. Talk was low and to the point——for Baby
Suggs, holy, didnt approve of extra. "Everything depends on knowing how much," she said, and "Good is knowing
whentostop.” O OO0
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