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The presence of escape or flight in the modern
American novel reflects a dominant and en-
during mood in American life. It appears with
astonishing frequency as a kind of obsessive
accompaniment or counterpoint to the main
structure of the plot, or even as a narrative
component of the story itself. And though the
theme can be traced back beyond the begin-
nings of the American nation and into the
European past and the flight from the Old
World to the New, it is nowhere else so perva-
sive as in the literature of the United States.

Two developments in the history of Amer-
ica have given a particularly national stamp
to the escape that is the special preoccupation
of American novelists: the opening of the
western frontier and its eventual closing. And
it is in the long and frequently troubled inter-
val between these two epochal events that
Mr. Bluefarb finds occurring a slow but inex-
orable evolution in the modes and varieties
of the escapes that are sought. Huck Finn's
flight from civilization to the Territory in the
mid-nineteenth century is colored by the
optimistic glow that permeated and charac-
terized the westward migration in America.
Bigger Thomas’s desperate flight a century
later is without hope, and he is only drawn
more deeply into the labyrinth that is the
black ghetto of urban America.

Mr. Bluefarb examines this evolution in
eight novels: Dos Passos’s Three Soldiers,
Harold Frederic’s The Damnation of Theron
Ware, Sherwood Anderson’s Winesburg,
Ohio, Ernest Hemingway’s A Farewell to
Arms, Steinbeck’s The Grapes of Wrath, Car-
son McCullers’s The Heart Is a Lonely
Hunter, and Richard Wright’s Native Son.
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PREFACE

Although it is true that the motif of flight, or escape, appears
frequently in American literature, to the best of my knowledge
the subject thus far has not been treated in a full-length study.
This is what I have set out to do in the following pages.
Further, I decided to limit myself to a discussion of eight
novels, beginning with Twain’s Huckleberry Finn and ending
on the threshold of mid-twentieth century with Richard
Wright's Native Son—the first, a book that, in spite of its raw
violence and its portrayal of a corrupt slave society, is filled
with hope, extending to the last, in which all hope has fled. I
believe that both of these novels, and those in between, go to
form a paradigmatic parabola of the escape motif, adequate
enough to have made a case, I hope, for the sustained preoc-
cupation with the theme, not only in the novels of our national
literature in the late nineteenth century and the first several
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decades of the twentieth, but in such critical wotrks that have
dealt with that motif in our literature.

The scope of this study, then, is selective rather than com-
prehensive. The works discussed are among some of the more
significant and typical examples of the theme of flight, or es-
cape, in the modern American novel. Many more works might
have been included to reveal this motif, but the result would
have been repetitious rather than revealing, massive rather
than searching, broad rather than deep, in the nature of a sur-
vey rather than a probe. To compensate partially for any works
neglected, omitted, or unconsciously slighted, I have included
a two-part Appendix, divided into American novels of the pre-
Twain (or pre-Huckleberry Finn) period and the novels of
the post-Twain period, all of which in one way or another—
some only slightly—touch upon an escape of some sort. The
second part of the list is, for obvious reasons, the more com-
prehensive, since it covers the modern post-Twain novel of
escape. But this Appendix cannot be looked upon as anything
exhaustive (far from it!); and the reader most likely can add
many more items to it.

Sam Bluefarb
Wilmington, California
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chapter one

Introduction:
Some Backgrounds and

Implications of the Escape Motif



The presence of escape, or flight, in the modern American
novel has long reflected a dominant mood in American life. In-
deed, wherever it appears in American literature—and it does
so with astonishing frequency—it appears as a kind of obses-
sive accompaniment, a counterpoint to, or even a part of, the
main structure of the story. The element of escape thrusts back
to early American beginnings and beyond to the European past
and the flight from Europe itself; mass escape in America (as
distinct from individual escape, stressed in the following
pages), which historians refer to as migration, reached its high
tide in the opening and settling of the frontier and the conquer-
ing of the wilderness, or of what Henry Nash Smith has called
the Virgin Land—the American West. This move into the
West was perhaps the high point of escape from the older
civilization, from an older, perhaps even an effete, way of life.
But the deep—one might say chronic—urge of Americans to
escape did not end with the closing of the frontier or the atro-
phy of the great optimistic strain in American life that reached
its apogee just a few years before the beginning of the Civil
War. For while frontiers disappeared and hopes died, the urge
to escape—which created both the hopes and the frontiers—
continued to exist as if the frontier were still there and as if
all hope had not been abandoned. That impulse, because of its
tenacity in American life and character, continued in spite of
the loss of hope, in spite of the cessation of migration and the
closing of the frontier by about 1880.' Indeed, the very urge to
escape—after the Civil War especially, but most especially in the
twentieth century—was born out of desperation and hopeless-
ness, so that escape finally became not so much an act of hope,
optimism, and Emersonian self-reliance as of hopelessness and
confusion.

Although the novels discussed in the following pages follow
a chronological order, there has been no rigid attempt to trace
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the evolution of escape in the modern American novel strictly
in those terms. The chronological design as it appears here is
one of convenience rather than of intention; convenience, at
least, was the larger consideration. If there seems to be some
sort of developmental pattern in the choice, variation, and
characterization of escapes and escapers, this development is
probably organic rather than managed, part of the development
of American life in the last half century or so, and the way our
novelists have recorded that life. If there is a loose evolutionary
pattern in the development of the modern American novel of
escape, it lies in what I have found rather than in what I have
sought. However, to deny that some sort of pattern exists, in
the manner in which our novelists from Twain to Wright have
dealt with the themes of escape, would be to blind ourselves to
the changes that have occurred within American life itself. But
there is a pattern of sorts. And though we would not wish to
slight the common roots of all flight in the modern American
novel, we must recognize that although flight is the common
denominator of these works, the peculiarities of the historical
periods that shaped and thrust them forth both into the national
consciousness and the national literature also shaped and
molded the characteristics of the individual work. Because of
this it should be evident that the nature of Huck Finn’s escape
in the mid-nineteenth century (as the first of significant es-
capes in the modern American novel of escape) is quite dif-
ferent from, and sharply contrasts with, Bigger Thomas’s
escape in Native Son in the fourth decade of the twentieth cen-
tury. Although for the most part the need of the escaper is to
flee a difficult or dangerous situation, the first escape—Huck’s
—is still permeated with the optimistic glow so closely as-
sociated with the westward advance in America—at least, the
time of Huck’s escape was filled with optimism; the second is
more a blind flight, where what was once an escape into the
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West does not push much further than the bounds of Bigger
Thomas’s labyrinthine ghetto.

Though escape generally implies a flight from one reality to
another, escapism has a wider cluster of associations. For es-
capism implies a flight from daily “reality,” ? far less forgivable
than literally running away from a society or situation. Es-
capism may take as many forms as there are escapists—from
drugs and sex to an escape to a South Seas island, as Theron
Ware at one point in Harold Frederic’s novel longs to do.
Usually, in our time, escapism has been exemplified by the
passive mass audience and by various groups as represented by
the Beats of the nineteen-fifties to the more prevalent and wide-
spread hippies of the sixties and seventies. Where the Beats
escaped into a world of disaffiliation, poetry, and pot, the hip-
pies have made escapism itself more than simply a marginal
way of life; it has become a life style itself that, in its less injur-
ious forms—dress, hair styles, commercial appeal (psychedelic
clothing stores and bookstores)—has been absorbed into the
very establishment hippie-ism had set itself up to oppose.

One exception to all of this is made up of the protests and
demands of the more vocal—and often violent—expressions of
campus radical activists, many of whom turned out to be muta-
tions of the Beat and hippie life styles. In terms of the Beats,
however, and the later hippies, it is the dynamics of escapism
rather than of true escape that are at work.

This study commences with an investigation of Mark
Twain’s Adventures of Huckleberry Finn (1884)—perhaps
the first of the modern escape novels—and ends with an exam-
ination of escape in two novels: Carson McCullers’s The Heart
Is a Lonely Hunter (1940) and Richard Wright’s Native Son,
also published in that same year. Although the motif of escape
in McCullers’s work is certainly not as dominant as it is in
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Huckleberry Finn (unless the search for love itself is a form of
escape), Jake Blount, the escaper in The Heart Is a Lonely
Hunter, though not the central character, is still in the main
tradition of the escaper in the modern American novel of es-
cape; significantly, however, Jake is an escaper who now no
longer has a place to flee to—except down the road, to the next
village, the next town, or the next county. The move to the
West (as foreshadowed by Huck’s flight across to the Ter-
ritory) has atrophied into the twitch and reflex of the dis-
jointed limb, a move limited to, or contained within, the region
in which the original trauma occurred. Thus, there are no
longer frontiers that a Jake Blount (or a Bigger Thomas in
his black ghetto labyrinth) might explore or strike out for;
there is no territory ahead either for a Jake Blount or a Bigger
Thomas in the modern American novel of escape. They both
now represent escape as a dead end. In a sense, this predica-
ment sums up the major dilemma of our time (in terms of es-
cape, that is), to the extent that the late President Kennedy
ingeniously resorted to the campaign slogan of “The New
Frontier” in order to dramatize the notion that if the old
frontier was no longer there, there were at least other frontiers
that one might strike out for. But one can be fairly certain that
the appeal of the New Frontier, legitimate in its context as it
was, had little to do with the business of escape in the following
pages. Thus, for Jake Blount—as certainly not for Huck Finn
—flight is the result of an individual spiritual and social bank-
ruptcy. By the time we get to Jake Blount, the whole pattern of
flight in the American novel since Huckleberry Finn has come
full circle; it has reached dead end. Like Huck, Jake too might
well say, “I been there before.’” Except that in Jake’s case, there
is no territory that he can light out for ahead of the rest. The
territory ahead, as Wright Morris has put it, now lies behind
us, in the past. There are no more territories, or, if there are,
they have been staked out. And, besides, the Great Depression
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effectively put an end to the buoyancy, hope, and optimism of
the earlier frontier.

And Bigger Thomas in Wright's Native Son does not even
have the hope that a Jake Blount can nurse, illusory as Blount’s
hope is. For in contrast to the other escapers discussed in the
following pages, Bigger does not even have the solace of hope.
He is trapped by his society as the rat he kills in the early pages
of the novel is trapped by Bigger.

The opening up of the frontier gave the phenomenon of es-
cape in the modern American novel its peculiarly American
stamp. Although the theme of flight may be seen in other
literatures, it is only in American literature, particularly in the
American novel, that the preoccupation with flight begins to
loom large, begins to represent what is most characteristically
American—the urge to be forever wandering forward into
new territories, to take to the Open Road, as \Whitman chroni-
cled that urge, to be on the move, as fictional Americans from
Natty Bumppo to Kerouac’s Dean Moriarty have enacted it.
This American preoccupation—the desertion of the old for the
hope of the new—has been a deep and powerful force in Amer-
ican life since the landing of the Pilgrims at Plymouth Rock, in
their own escape from social and religious persecution. The
stream is not only deep but broad, sweeping along on its cur-
rent not only escapers from Old World persecution but those
escapers-in-reverse of some three centuries later, the expatriates
of the 1920s, who look east rather than west in their attempt to
escape what was a once-fresh optimism that had since degener-
ated into plain hucksterism.

In examining flight, or escape, as an American phenomenon,
one also sees that Americans were as diverse in the manners in
which they chose to flee as the broad diversity of the popula-
tion from which most of the escapers came. Americans, in their
search for the holy (or unholy) grail of raw experience, in
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their quest for the self through escape, chose a variety of means;
for every escape, even in terms of mass mmigration, was ul-
timately dependent upon the individual. Ultimately, all escapes
are individual, even though the individual at times may himself
be part of a larger escape—as were Lieutenant Henry in the
retreat at Caporetto and Tom Joad in the westward migration
of the Joads and other migrants from the dust bowl. But
wherever the escape led, it led further, deeper into life, so that,
as such, it rested on no airy philosophizings or aimless wander-
ings, but on a resolute decision to head somewhere; it meant
leaving behind the old, or former places, where one not only
fled the places but the identities that had grown up and become
a part of those places. The move away from the earlier places
was entirely pragmatic, bound up with the deep-grained Amer-
ican tradition of going out after something, looking it over—
whether a homestead or a wilderness in which to build a home
—and trying it out: Thoreau went to the woods; Whitman
took to the open road; and Melville went to sea.

One major setting, or perhaps a goal, of escape in America
has long been the woods, or the great forests. They are not
simply a setting for escape but a haunting symbol of the rest-
less American spirit searching for a quest. From the earliest
days of our history as recorded in our literature—whether in
the journals of the Pilgrims, the diaries of the Puritans, the
notebooks of the gentlemen surveyors out of Virginia, or the
more polished, self-conscious literature of Cooper, Irving, and
Hawthorne—the woods have stood for something obsessive,
mysterious, and, in troubled times, a place to escape into. One
either actually went to the woods, as Thoreau did, or vicari-
ously went to them by taking up a novel by Fenimore Cooper or
Brockden Brown. From Brockden Brown through Fenimore
Cooper and Hawthorne, the forest has sometimes represented
the fact and, almost always, the symbol of escape. As I have
suggested, the woods not only offered an escape from one form
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of life, but their image appears and reappears in the writings of
Thoreau : one went to the woods in order to plunge further into
life; for only in the woods could one “ifront the essential
facts of life.” To Thoreau the woods beyond Concord repre-
sented that temporary escape from Concord—Ilimited as it was
—where he could begin to learn something about himself.

As the woods have represented a place to escape to, or even
hide in, so each writer brought his own vision to them, a vision
that largely determined the manner in which he viewed life. To
the literary imagination the woods became a symbol of escape.
In much of Hawthorne’s work, especially the tales, the woods
take on special significance, representing for Hawthorne’s
characters and symbolizing for us those forbidden freedoms that
the pious settlements and their leaders frowned upon: in the
tales the woods became the scene of witches’ revels, sacrilegious
rituals, Maypole merriments, or wilder orgies—in short, the
idea made concrete of the revolt against the settlement civiliza-
tion and the grim deity that presided over that civilization.

In the works of Cooper and Twain, though the woods are
still there, they have been pushed farther west and do not seem
to frown down upon the trailblazer so threateningly; nor do
they reecho any longer with the revels of witches. (Hawthorne,
of course, coming after Cooper, dealt with the woods of pre-
Cooper times; when Hester Prynne and Arthur Dimmesdale
plan their abortive escape from the village of Boston, they go to
the woods to do so.) In Cooper the woods have become more
attractive, for the reader if not for those who strike out into
them. Cooper’s hero, whether as Leatherstocking, Deerslayer,
or Natty, may be cautious about the woods, for they still pose
a threat; but they do so largely in terms of this world rather
than the next. The woods are no longer the dark world of the
“powers of blackness” run rampant, but a mottled world where
nothing more magical is hidden than the cool waters of a rush-
ing spring. There is now room for the play of an occasional
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shaft of sunlight; and the devil (or devils) that may inhabit
that world often turn out to be substantially more material
than their predecessors; they may even be a tribe of hostile
Indians or a clan of suspicious squatters led by a fierce Ishmael
Bush. If the dangers as represented by Indians or squatters are
there, they are at least dangers that can be coped with in a
manner best suited to this world; and if the presence of these
forces threatens sufferings, then at least these will be sufferings
of a temporary, if not a temporal, nature. Leatherstocking
rarely contemplates suffering in its eternal forn; it is enough
for him if he can take care of those more substantial (if less
spiritually consequential) threats to life and limb. Yet Natty
considers the woods even less of a threat than the settlements
he chronically flees. These to Natty and his various avatars rep-
resent the true danger; and one can be fairly sure that, be-
cause of this concern in that time of first frontiers, Fenimore
Cooper’s hero is not merely an early example of the Western
hero (to be more weakly melodramatized in the later dime
novel), as Henry Nash Smith has suggested,® but the proto-
typal escaper in the modern American novel of escape.

When we get to Huckleberry Finn, the woods have taken on
a more attractive appeal: they have become idyllic. Huck can
now divest himself of all those cramping restrictions of the
Widow and Miss Watson, all of those feminizing influences to
which even Twain himself was partly victim. The woods now,
for the most part, are sunlit, and the Puritan darkness or the
less sinister shadows of Indians and squatters have virtually
vanished. If there are shadows now, they are likely to be those
cast by the shade of a cottonwood offering protection against
the heat of the sun to the youngster who has come up from the
river or the swimming hole to find cool relief in that shade. In
the woods one can pretty much do as he pleases. When Huck
is taken by his father into the woods, as much as he fears the
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man, he is even more happy to leave Saint Petersburg. As he
tells us, “It was kind of lazy and jolly, laying off comfortable ali
day, smoking and fishing, and no books nor study. Tt
was pretty good times up in the woods, take it all around.”

But the woods are not the only sanctuary toward which one
might direct one’s flight, no matter how ‘“lovely, dark, and
deep” they may be. At the turn of the century, escape meant a
withdrawal from the woods, or at least from those clearings in
the woods that had become settlements, which in their turn had
grown into villages and small towns. Thus, in the late nine-
teenth and early twentieth centuries escape took the form of
what Carl Van Doren had called “the revolt from the village,”
in which the escaper deserted his own hometown to head for
the city, an escape that became dominant both in American life
and literature in the first quarter of the twentieth century, and
that continues to some degree even to this day. In the follow-
ing pages, I have attempted to take a closer look at some of
these escapes that have become such an intrinsic part of the
American legend and certainly of American life itself. If the es-
cape has frequently been self-defeating, that does not invalidate
its intensity. On the contrary, the very scope of its failure has
often been the measure of its necessity—and even of its prag-
matic success in terms of its example to others.

1. Frederick Jackson Turner, “The Significance of the Frontier in Ameri-
can History,” in The Turner Thesis Concerning the Role of the Frontier in
American History, ed. George Rogers Taylor (Boston, 19356).

2. As used here, the word is employed in its usual phenomenal sense rather
than in all of its fine philosophical shades of meaning.

3. Virgin Land: The American 1West as Symbol and Myth (New York,
1957).



chapter two

Huckleberry Finn:
Escape from Conscience
and the Discovery of the Heart

“All modern American literature
comes from one book by Mark Twain
called Huckleberry Finn.”

—Ernest Hemingway,
The Green Hills of Africa



The prototypal novel of escape opens on the modern age with
Mark Twain’s greatest novel, Adventures of Huckleberry Finn
(1884). Looking back to the place of this novel in the mod-
ern American novel of escape, we can see that Huckleberry
Finn*—apart from its stylistic techniques, its realism, its lan-
guage—is the first modern American novel in which the theme
of escape is dominant. All other elements in the work—plot,
character, setting, and conflict—are subordinate to this theme.
Further, Huckleberry Finn has not only a certain “archetypal”
value, but seems to be an important starting point for a number
of important American novels that follow it. For Huckleberry
Finn contains all of those ingredients that have gone into the
escape novels that have come after it: violence, the difference
between the uses of rhetoric and the contrasting realities, con-
scious and unconscious hypocrisy, gratuitous cruelty—all are
included in this novel, but in amounts that may seem immodest
or overplayed when we compare the work with the escape
novels that follow it. Virtually its entire structure is built upon
the escape motif: it touches upon plot, conflict, and symbolic
and mythic elements.

Just as Huckleberry Finn is the prototypal novel of escape
in the modern American novel, so Huck himself is the proto-
typal escaper. Perhaps Huck’s foremost reason for wanting to
escape is the high incidence of violence around him—of which
he himself is occasionally the target: when Pap Finn, in the
throes of the dt’s, threatens to kill Huck, the boy escapes by
heading for the river. Later, when Huck, in company with the
fugitive slave Jim, boards a half-submerged paddle-wheeler,
he overhears a conversation between two thieves. The conver-
sation concerns a third member of their group who has threat-
ened to betray the other two. Here the two thieves are trying to
decide whether to kill their betrayer or let him stay, trussed up
aboard the sinking boat, where, so they hope, nature will take



14 The Escape Motif in the American Novel

its course. There are the later episodes of the Boggs-Sherburn
incident and the Grangerford-Shepherdson feud, which make
the previous threats of violence and plans for violence pale by
comparison. Next to the otherwise high incidence of violent
and painful death, the deaths stemming from the Grangerford-
Shepherdson feud are piled up in wholesale quantities.

Initially, Huck is not consciously escaping from all of the
hypocrisies, cruelties, and hyper-sentimentalities that accumu-
late as he moves farther downriver; it is only after he finds
himself in the process of escaping from these and more that he
consciously begins to grow disillusioned with the shore civiliza-
tion; only after he sees dogs set afire with turpentine for the
amusement of sadistic town loafers, slaves hunted down, men
tarred and feathered—only then will Huck feel the need to
“light out” from the civilization that countenances such in-
human degradations.

Huck contains within himself all of the urges to flight that
will appear in the escapers who come after him. In many ways
these too will attempt to escape the same kind of fraud, violence,
and hypocrisy that Huck is attempting to flee. We shall see
these impulses at work in such escapers as Theron Ware (The
Damnation of Theron Ware); John Andrews (Three Sol-
diers), and Lieutenant Frederic Henry (of A Farewell to
Arms). That Huck’s first flight is into the kind of world his
father inhabits—the world of shiftlessness, irresponsibility, and
amorality—does not necessarily indicate that Huck is shiftless,
irresponsible, or amoral. But when he sees his selfhood threat-
ened—regardless of the sources of the threat—he does not stop
to reason, but instinctively takes off for the woods, where a
fellow can smoke, fish, swear, and lie around without being
bothered by the customs of his (female) civilizers.

There are perhaps as many kinds of escape in Huckleberry
Finn as there are escapers. These involve not only Huck, but
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Jim, and the King and the Duke. These escapes, however, are
variations on Huck’s. What they do have in common, though,
is the desire to shed the restraints and cramping influences of
the shore civilization, whether of the slave masters, as in Jim’s
case, irate townsfolk in the King’s and the Duke’s, or drab,
prosaic realities as in Tom’s. But not all of these, of course, are
portrayed with equal realism or with equal seriousness, as in
the burlesque escape (or Evasion) in the last chapters of the
novel; yet within limitations each escape has its purpose. The
first of these is Huck’s escape from the shore civilization, which
takes place in the middle chapters and in the last chapter. These
escapes are generally made at night. Huck and Jim, like the
fugitives they are, make a practice of “‘shoving off” after dark.
As Huck recounts: “Soon as it was night, out we shoved.

« But though Huck’s escapes are largely impulsive, de-
termined by the circumstances of the moment—his escape from
Pap, his flight to Jackson’s Island—Huck occasionally resorts
to an ingenuity worthy of the more imaginative Tom Sawyer;
indeed, where Tom's notions of escape are derivative and ro-
mantic, an enactment of his fantasy life, Huck’s are designed to
work in the real world. One example of such an “evasion™ is
his own faked murder.

Jim’s escape is of course closely allied with that of Huck.
Indeed, it is more dangerous, for if Jim is caught, he may well
face hanging as an example to other would-be runaways.

The third of these escapes involves the King and the Duke.
Certainly the two frauds, although they have their own unique
problems, are forced into escapes that have much in common
with those of Huck and Jim: when the King and the Duke find
themselves—as they often do-—in the act of running away,
their escapes are just as urgent for them as are those of Huck
and Jim. If they are caught, the consequences, in their own
way, will be just as serious.
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Besides the variants on Huck’s escape embodied in those of
the King, the Duke, and Jim, Huck’s own escapes alter with
the circumstances that precipitate them. Huck’s first escape is
from the Widow Douglas (the smothering Mom) ; and though
his other escapes may have more of the dramatic element in
them, the escape from the Widow, low-keyed as it is, is one of
the most significant in the novel; for it is the overcivilizing re-
straints of the Widow and Miss Watson that Huck must run
away from if he is to step into the responsibilities that true free-
dom and manhood demand.

The escape from Pap is more pressing, more fraught with
danger to Huck’s physical safety. But if the danger to Huck’s
freedom as represented by the threat that Pap poses is more
immediately pressing than that of the Widow and Miss Wat-
son, what the Widow and her spinster sister represent is poten-
tially more insidious. In the case of these two, the danger is
psychological, threatening to Huck’s present boyhood and,
later, free manhood. In short, in the difference between Huck’s
half-formed values and the rigid system of beliefs of the two
mother figures lies the fulecrum of the novel; that difference
represents the essential conflict between Huck and his civiliza-
tion, the dichotomy between that civilization and the truths
that the raft and the river come to represent.

Huck’s third escape is from the Grangerford household, with
its “aristocratic” code of family pride, its clannishness, its cold
cruelty. This escape, however, though perhaps not having the
significant implications of the escape from the Widow, is by far
the most traumatic of Huck’s flights; for he has a genuine lik-
ing for the Grangerfords, who seem to be far more decent (to
Huck) than either the oversentimental Widow or her starchy
sister. They at least possess a certain stoical dignity that neither
the Widow nor her sister possesses. Yet, Huck is literally



Escape from Conscience and Discovery of Heart 17

sickened at the bloody skirmish between the Grangerfords and
the Shepherdsons:

It made me so sick I most fell out of the tree. I ain’t agoing to
tell all that happened—it would make me sick again if I was to
do that. T wished I hadn’t ever come ashore that night, to see
such things. 1 ain’t ever going to get shut of them—Ilots of
times I dream about them. (p. 154)

A minor variation on the three previous escapes is that of
Huck’s escape from the Duke and the King toward the end of
the novel. Escape here is not so much brought about by threats
to Huck’s physical welfare; it is more in the nature of a seces-
sion from his participation—or, better, passive compliance—in
the fraudulent carryings-on of the rapscallions. In a sense, this
is Huck’s declaration of independence from the violence, the
hypocrisy, and the fraudulence of the shore. When the King
and the Duke fall out, Huck feels that it is time for him to
light out. As he tells us,

the minute they was fairly at it, I lit out, and shook the reefs
out of my hind legs, and spun down the river road like a deer—
for 1 see our chance; and I made up my mind that it would be
a long day before they ever see me and Jim again. (pp. 267-68)

Huck’s final escape is of course the oft-cited flight from the
“sivilizing” intentions of Aunt Sally. To Huck, Aunt Sally
represents—benevolent soul that she is—all of those influences
he had escaped from in his initial flight from the Widow
Douglas and Miss Watson. In contrast to the prim ways of the
Widow and the starchy ways of Miss Watson, each threatening
Huck’s freedom, the threat that Aunt Sally represents does not
grow out of primness or fastidiousness but out of a possessive,
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oversentimentalized “love.” Like Miss Watson and the Widow,
Aunt Sally, too, represents a civilization that threatens Huck'’s
freedom as effectively as it restricts that of the black man.
Thus, Huck’s only alternative is to light out once again for the
territory, not only of the land but of the heart.

If the flight from Miss Watson represents Huck’s escape
from the restrictions of civilization, his attempt to escape from
Pap is motivated by far more urgent pressures: escape from the
Widow and Miss Watson is precipitated by boredom and the
feeling of being closed in; escape from Pap is prompted by
Finn’s cruelty. Thus, his decision to escape from his father is an
immediate consequence of Huck’s untenable situation; for the
boy is not only a prisoner of Pap (in the literal sense), his very
life is imperiled by him. Although it is true that the threats to
Huck as represented by Miss Watson and the Widow are
threats to his desire for freedom, and, in their way, no less real
than those of Pap, Huck nevertheless—realist that he is—has
little doubt about which is the more pressing and immediate
danger.

Although Huck has thus far only played with the idea of es-
cape, or played at escape (as portrayed as early as chapter 1),
by chapter 6 he has already begun to consider a genuine and
permanent escape—specifically from Pap—as a serious, and
perhaps the only, possibility. The alternative of going back to
the Widow and being “‘cramped up and sivilized” is distinctly
out of the question now ; but remaining with Pap is even less
possible. There is no dilemma now ; there is only the need for a
plan of escape. As he tells us,

I thought it all over, and I reckoned 1 would walk off with the
gun and some lines, and take to the woods when I run away. I
guessed I wouldn’t stay in one place, but just tramp right across
the country, mostly night times, and hunt and fish to keep alive,
and so get so far away that the old man nor the widow couldn’t
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ever find me any more. I judged I would saw out and leave that
night if pap got drunk enough, and I reckoned he would. (p. 48)

Huck is no longer daydreaming—whether of heaven or of hell
—but already making carefully calculated plans for escape.
Further along in the story, with the growth of their urgency,
the plans take on even more calculation and elaboration: “I
struck another idea; I judged I'd hide [the canoe] good, and
then, stead of taking to the woods when I run off, I'd go down
the river about fifty mile and camp in one place for good, and
not have such a rough time tramping on foot” (p. 54). At this
point Huck begins to conceive of his master plan, not simply for
escaping, but for making his escape effective: “I got to think-
ing that if I could fix up some way to keep pap and the widow
from trying to follow me, it would be a certainer thing than
trusting to luck to get far enough off before they missed me;
you see, all kinds of things might happen” (p. 55). What this
master plan finally amounts to involves nothing less than his
own “murder.” Tom Sawyer’s presence—to ‘“throw in the
fancy touches”—would make the plan perfect of course.

Although the flight, once decided upon, is, as we have seen,
carefully planned, its governing element is more impulsive than
reasoned out. Walter Blair suggests that Huck does not ra-
tionalize or philosophize about his escape.® It is instinctive and
impulsive, the threatened organism withdrawing from danger.
There is no conscious philosophizing or moralizing behind
Huck’s flight, and although we are occasionally treated to what
appear to be interior monologues—as in Huck’s decision to
*“go to hell"—Huck largely depends on what an older way of
life might have referred to as his “better instincts.” Thus, the
impulse to escape proceeds from two motives: to get away
from Pap—who threatens physical destruction—and to get
away from the overcivilizing strictures of the Widow Douglas
and her sister.



20 The Escape Motif in the American Novel

On a less immediate level, Huck’s escape from civilization is
not merely an escape from the white civilization, or from a
slavocracy; it is an escape from the evils which that civilization
nurtures, and which transcends the evils of slavery. Further,
even if the civilization of the antebellum South would not make
“a body sick” at its violence and its false sentimentality, the
cant and the fakery it demands for homage would themselves
drive a boy like Huck to light out. It is true that Huck’s values
at the time of his escape are hardly conscious, for he himself is
still largely the “slave” of those values of the society. But one
need not be a slave in a slave civilization to feel the restraints
and the restrictions of that civilization, whatever its nature.
The ways of civilization, for Huck at least, cramp the style of
a boy who would much rather be out sleeping in the woods
where the “old ways [were] best.”

Yet, for all his happy barbarianism, Huck is no Rousseauean
figure. He may be innately noble, and certainly he has been
touched by nature; but he is, after all, the child of the sluggish
river civilization from which he attempts to escape. By the
time he does escape, he has already been exposed to his so-
ciety and those of its values that still cling to him. Had Huck
never been exposed to the slave society, he might never have
come to know the agony (and later, the triumph) involved in
the struggles between his society-formed conscience and his
heart. It is only when he is finally able to get away from that
society that Huck finds happiness, short-lived though it is. And
the things that give him happiness make up an idyllic, though
prudishly forbidden, catalog: smoking, fishing, floating down-
river on a raft, or swimming naked. His plunges into the river,
when he runs away from Pap and when he dives off the raft for
a swim, become even more pointedly “baptismal.” This baptism,
or spiritual rebirth, is the first in a line of such immersions;
later, other heroes in other countries will take their plunges
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into rivers to escape their respective predicaments. When we
come to John Andrews in Dos Passos’s Three Soldiers and
Frederic Henry in Hemingway’s A Farewell to Arms, we shall
see a kind of ritualistic (connective) link among these escapers.

In its initial stages, Huck’s escape is largely impulsive. This,
however, does not signify that Huck does not eventually make
conscious moral choices in his escapes. Not only do his choices
gradually become more moral, but they become more effective
in the manner in which they affect him. Within Huck a strug-
gle ensues between society’s conscience and his heart, a struggle
that begins in those dim, barely conscious areas, but gradually
rises to the surface of conscious moral choice as Huck floats
farther downriver. Yet, even while all this is taking place, the
shore conscience still acts as a powerful censor to Huck’s better
nature. In considering the step to help Jim in his flight from
slavery to freedom, Huck tells himself : “It would get all around,
that Huck helped a nigger to get his freedom; and if I was ever
to see anybody from that town again, I'd be ready to get down
and lick his boots for shame” (pp. 269—70). Huck’s decision to
write to Miss Watson revealing Jim’s whereabouts temporarily
puts him at peace with his shore conscience—T felt good and
all washed clean of sin” (p. 271 )—until he arrives at his second
and more consequential decision.

It is only after Huck’s inner morality triumphs over the im-
posed morality of the shore that his words concerning his letter
to Miss Watson come to take on the unstylized honesty of the
anti-sermon. There are no long rationalizations now as to what
people will think, or why he needs to go and hide his head in
shame for “stealing a poor old woman’s nigger that hadn't
ever done me no harm” (p. 270). Huck remembers Jim's
countless acts of kindness and consideration, his concern for his
welfare, his loyalty—and he takes the great plunge, not merely
from the shore into the river, but from the values of one into
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the moral imperatives of the other. He does what is, after all,
the decent thing, having nothing to do with the “ought” of his
society but with the “should” of his own better instincts. If
saving Jim from the predators means that he will have to go
to hell, then, “all right [he will] go to hell.”

The relationship between Huck and Jim becomes more mutu-
ally dependent the farther from Saint Petersburg they get. As
early as chapter 11, Huck’s concern for Jim is already one of
those impulsive feelings that initially precipitated his own es-
cape. But when Mrs. Loftus tells Huck that Jim is the prime
suspect in his, Huck’s, “murder,” the lad wastes no time in
paddling across to Jackson’s Island to give Jim the word:
“There ain’t a minute to lose. They're after us!” (p. 92). On
this occasion—the first time Huck shows his concern for Jim—
he does not stop to think of him as a runaway slave; rather, he
thinks of him as another fugitive, like himself. Indeed, his
identification with Jim is so complete that when he tells Jim to
“Git up and hump yourself,” he does so as one escaper giving
urgent instructions to another. For Huck’s statement “They’re
after us!” includes them both. From the moment when Huck
tells Jim that the slavehunters are after *“‘us” until he tears up
the letter to Miss Watson, Huck’s compassion is aroused. It is
not merely the compassion of one human being for another less
fortunate creature, but of one fugitive for another. Huck, in
helping Jim to escape, is expanding the meaning of his own es-
cape. Thus, his escape is meaningful in terms of human free-
dom itself.

Pap Finn is no small influence on Huck’s chronic itch to
light out, for Huck is his father’s son in more ways than bi-
ology alone would account for. Initially, Pap sets the pattern
for Huck’s later escape values, When Judge and Mrs. Thatcher
attempt to reform Finn, he escapes their ministrations, much
as Huck later escapes those of Miss Watson, the Widow, and
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Aunt Sally. A number of critics, however, have seen Huck’s
true father (his spiritual father, that is) in the runaway slave,
Jim; but some have denied that Jim serves that purpose. How-
ever, if there be merit on both sides of the argument, one can-
not deny that Pap is not merely Huck’s biological father; he is,
in his own way, as much Huck’s spiritual father as is Jim.
Whereas Huck is attempting to escape a degenerate, if not a
venal, society, Pap Finn is attempting to escape that society
whose characteristics were already fading away even while they
were so much being taken for granted, a settlement society in
which the government was beginning to take more of a hand.
Pap’s tirade against the “gov'ment” for allowing northern
Negroes to vote, for denying him jurisdiction over his son, and
for keeping him from his “rightful” share of his son’s fortune
have a familiar ring. The contrasts between a Negro educated
in the North and a sottish, illiterate southern white are pointed.
Indeed, Finn is a foe of education, as is shown in chapter 5,
when he asks Huck to read a passage from a book and follows
this by accusing Huck of “putting on frills” when the boy
demonstrates his ability to read. Pap wants to escape the
“gov'ment” and all those forces that would bend him into a
law-abiding citizen. But Finn has degenerated to such an ex-
tent that he can only hang around the ragged edges of Saint
Petersburg, or thrust into the woods a short distance beyond
the town where he can be free from the law and minimum
social obligations. His wish to escape a corrupting environment
—which has already corrupted him—does not grow into the
more vital actions of the westward movement. Pap’s spirit is
already too moribund for a meaningful escape into the West.
In contrast to Pap’s escape, Huck’s has wider—and deeper—
implications. Here are two aspects of a larger American civili-
zation from which both father and son are attempting to escape.
In the father’s case, the escape is generally from the meliorative
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or beneficent aspects of the larger civilization that would even-
tually free slaves and even at some future date give them the
vote! Huck is attempting to escape the same civilization that
Pap would flee, but of course for other reasons.

Yet the civilization that can use Jim both as slave and as
plaything is “too many” for Huck, whereupon he decides that
he has had enough of that civilization. Those last lines of his
“book” do not simply refer to a two-week lark with the ter-
ritory Indians; after all that Huck has been through, his words
are much too determined for that. Furthermore, knowing what
he is in for, Huck sees those words as having a ring of despera-
tion in them. And so, when Huck tells us that he’s “got to light
out for the Territory ahead of the rest, because Aunt Sally
she’s going to adopt me and sivilize me and I can’t stand it.
[Because] I been there before,” we believe him.

1. The shorter title will be used throughout this chapter.

2. Samuel Langhorne Clemens, Adventures of Huckleberry Finn. Re-
printed by permission of Harper & Row, Publishers, Inc. Page references are
to the Facsimile Edition, ed. Hamlin Hill (San Francisco, 1962).

3. Mark Twain and Huckleberry Finn (Berkeley, Calif., 1960).






chapter three

Theron Ware:
The Fall from Innocence

and the Escape from Guilt

“What if he did abandon
this mistaken profession of his?”



As the minister of a fundamentalist sect of the Methodist
church, Theron Ware, in Harold Frederic’s The Damnation of
Theron Ware (1896), should have been adequately armed
with such minimal theology as would have prepared him to
recognize the sins of pride, lust, and cupidity; paradoxically,
though, his innocence, which leads to his subsequent “damna-
tion,” lies in his unawareness of these self-defeating traits.
Theron’s pilgrimage toward the terrestrial city of self-knowl-
edge, therefore, departs from a point in life when he is most
ripe for a fall—a fall that will lead to his escape from Octavius
and the ministry, and his flight to Seattle. We can thus look
upon Theron Ware’s escape, nonreligious though it is, as re-
demptive and partially cleansing in its effect, perhaps his one
honest act in the novel.

When Theron first arrives in Octavius, where he has been
assigned to a small Methodist church of fundamentalist persua-
sion, he meets three individuals who are destined to play a
decisive role in the drama (and the agony) of his ministry:
these are Father Forbes (Theron’s Catholic counterpart in
Octavius), Celia Madden, one of the priest’s parishioners who
plays the organ in the Octavius Catholic church, and Dr. Leds-
mar, a physician friend of the priest. For Theron these three
become a trinity of wisdom, beauty, and knowledge, respec-
tively. In a sense one might call them a kind of “secular trin-
ity,” even though it ambiguously includes Father Forbes. Of
these three the priest appears to be the most significant figure,
for he is a friend of each, and perhaps represents a synthesis of
Celia’s worship of beauty and Ledsmar’s worship of knowledge.
Yet Father Forbes goes beyond them, for he has a tolerance
for human frailty that the other two do not seem to have. Thus
—and there is a symbolic aptness here—Celia Madden (a
physically attractive woman) represents beauty; Ledsmar,
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chilly knowledge—he is something of a Hawthornesque figure;
and Father Forbes, pragmatic wisdom.

How do these three—the priest, the girl, and the physician—
play such a devastating part in bringing about Theron’s fall and
his subsequent flight from the town? First, Father Forbes.
Though it is true that the priest is, for Harold Frederic’s pur-
pose, the voice of Catholicism in Octavius, Forbes’ brand of
Catholicism 1s quite liberal, even heterodox. He is not only
the preaching priest; he is the urbane scholar discussing reli-
gious belief sub specie aeternitatis:

I remember saying to you [Theron] once before, there is really
nothing new under the sun. Even the saying isn’t new. Though
there seem to have been the most tremendous changes in races
and civilizations and religions, stretching over many thousands
of years, yet nothing is in fact altered very much. Where re-
ligions are concerned, the human race are still very like savages
in a dangerous wood in the dark, telling one another ghost stories
around a campfire. They have always been like that.!

But the priest also recognizes the aesthetic values of the church,
if only for the reason that they make life more livable for those
within the fold who are primarily drawn to the church for its
ritual and beauty.

Theron’s relationship with Celia Madden is, of course, quite
different from that which exists between himself and the priest.
In addition to worldly knowledge, Celia represents sexual
temptation, which hardly simplifies matters. Indeed, Harold
Frederic’s sense of artistry and aesthetic symmetry was unim-
peachable here: for without Celia Madden to “spice” the story,
it might have collapsed under its own dull weight. But Celia is
more than an artistic counterpart to Forbes; she plays an es-
sential part in Theron’s fall, acting (perhaps consciously) as
the Eve-like agent to Theron’s Adamic innocence and—later—
pride. It is not unexpected, therefore, that the fatal kiss Celia
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permits Theron—as Theron himself reminds her—was given
in the picnic woods outside Octavius. Here, as in Hawthorne a
half-century earlier, the woods are a symbol not only of freedom
but of those illicitly stolen delights that later leave a stain on
the residual conscience. On Theron the effect is to erode what
little conscience he has left. Celia’s effect on him, then, is
probably the most devastating of the three tempters. She has
not only made him more aware of the lack of beauty in his life;
she has affected him in a much more basic way—through her
sexuality. Yet, in the last scene with Celia, toward the end of
the book, our feelings are mixed; we both pity and have con-
tempt for Theron. On the one hand, we can understand him
without necessarily sympathizing with him: to love well but un-
wisely is a common human experience; yet we must also see
Theron for the proud oaf he is, one who deserves all he gets.
Celia affects him not only aesthetically but erotically, and the
two quite understandably have become mixed up in Theron’s
mind. The aesthetic-erotic elements have become so fused by the
heat of Theron’s passion to break free from the restraints of his
church and its simplistic theology that when Celia offers him
some Benedictine, and further calls herself a “Greek’’—a wor-
shiper of pagan beauties and Eleusinian mysteries—Theron ex-
claims:

I want to be a Greek myself, if you're one, I want to get as close
to you—to your ideal, that is, as I can. You open up to me a
whole world that T had not even dreamed existed. We swore
our friendship long ago, you know : and now, after to-night—you
and the music have decided me. I am going to put the things out
of my life that are not worth while. Only you must help me;
you must tell me how to begin. (p. 301)

Actually, Celia’s aestheticism is rather tame, even shallow,
though it does appear bold in terms of the times and the com-
munity in which she espouses and practices it. The effect of this
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aesthetic “paganism” on Theron Ware is devastating. Like
Omphale, Celia has made Theron into the slavish worshiper at
the loom of (her) beauty, and she becomes for Theron the
aesthetic-sexual counteragent to the dullness of Octavius and
its brand of Methodism. Thus, for Theron Ware, Celia repre-
sents what countless similar temptresses in American literature
have represented : bewitching beauty, and even witchcraft itself,
with its orgiastic and diabolic ritual in the night-cloaked woods
—in short, the revolt against puritanism.

There seems to be something compulsive about Celia’s drive
for freedom. But Theron, in his innocence, is blind to this pos-
sibility : for him, Celia symbolizes unlimited freedom. Possibly,
it is this attitude that finally elicits from her those crushing
words that bring Theron’s Octavian innocence to an irrevoca-
ble end: “It is all in a single word, Mr. Ware I speak for
others as well as myself, mind you,—we find that you are a
bore” (p. 477). Yet it is in this last talk with Theron that
Celia betrays the essential puritan in herself. Celia Madden is
really no more than a self-projected eidolon of the free, aesthetic
life. It is difficult to believe that she would ever allow herself
the ultimate gesture of feminism in that time of small-town
mores, namely, having an affair and, even more in character,
flaunting the fact. Her fin-de-siécle stance is no more than that,
and she remains throughout—even when she offers Theron a
glass of Benedictine (hardly a temptation!)—quite the proper,
and ultimately offended, lady, even a prude.

Just as Dr. Ledsmar will prove to be another kind of tempter
when he invites Theron into his laboratory, so Celia proves to
be a temptress when she invites Theron into her Aubrey
Beardsleyan chambers. For if Ledsmar’s science is cold and
bloodless, Celia’s worship of beauty is a cold thing too. Iron-
ically, she herself is repelled by the cold Dr. Ledsmar, but her
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own aestheticism is itself nothing more than a bait with which
to lure the naive Theron into an alliance against Ledsmar. “I
want you on my side [she tells Theron], against the doctor and
his heartless, bloodless science” (p. 149). True, Ledsmar is
indeed a cold fish; but then, Celia is hardly a paragon of hu-
manistic warmth and compassion herself. She is to art what
Ledsmar is to science—a matter of too much head and too
little heart. Thus, Celia’s interest in Theron is not entirely dis-
interested. In this tension between Miss Madden and Dr. Leds-
mar, we see an allegorical playing-out of the conflict between
the sciences and the humanities—though in vastly oversim-
plified terms.

If, for Theron Ware, Celia Madden is more dangerous than
Ledsmar, then Ledsmar is the more diabolic of the two. The
physician is a kind of “mad scientist,” inducing in the minister
a morbid fascination for all he represents. He reminds one of
Nathaniel Hawthorne’s Aylmer of “The Birthmark”—also a
physician, of sorts—though without the suggestion of sympathy
that Aylmer elicits. As Celia Madden’s chambers seem to
epitomize the arty fin-de-siécle studio, so Ledsmar’s rooms
seem to represent the laboratory of the unhinged scientist ob-
sessed with “truth,” even if the discovery of that “truth” leads
to the complete destruction of man’s moral foundations. In one
part of his house are bookcases, and “the corners of the floor
[are] all buried deep under disorderly strata of papers, dia-
grams, and opened books. One could hardly walk about without
treading on them” (p. 322). Elsewhere there are “dark little
tanks containing thick water, a row of small glass cases with
adders and other lesser reptiles inside, and a general collection
of boxes, jars, and similar receptacles connected with the doc-
tor’s pursuits. Further on was a smaller chamber, with a big
empty furnace, and shelves bearing bottles and apparatus like a
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drug-store” (pp. 328-29). Ledsmar’s house is a depository of
the pathologically obsessive—the world’s knowledge gone ber-
serk.

Theron Ware's problem does not lie so much in an intel-
lectual attempt to reconcile faith with science, but in the deeper
problem of his coming to terms with his own pride. As com-
pared with those who have found some sort of security in an
older, more knowledgeable—perhaps more serviceable—faith,
Theron is unprepared to handle the hazards of the world. Cer-
tainly, his brand of Methodism, unlike that of the hardy Dinah
Morris in George Eliot’s Adam Bede, has hardly given him that
ability, or prepared him for the world. Because Theron’s intel-
lectual background has been inadequate, he is totally unpre-
pared to handle the problems that the world thrusts upon him
as a challenge to his flimsy doctrines and even flimsier beliefs
in them. Unlike the Forbeses, the Maddens, and the Ledsmars
—whom it is difficult to think of as having their own periods of
innocence—Theron’s innocence has never received its own im-
munization against a spiritually diseased world.

After a number of sessions with the priest and the doctor,
Theron decides that his meeting them has been a turning point
in his life; for he has come to see them as the antithesis of the
dominant-—and unlettered—minority within his own church.
Where the minority represents narrowness and bigotry, FForbes
and Ledsmar represent sophistication and skepticism; where
the minority would imprison Theron within a deadening, and
deadly, conformity, the priest and the doctor would free him
for greater knowledge. Thus, “Nothing was clearer to [The-
ron’s] mind than that his meeting with the priest and the
doctor was the turning-point in his career. They had lifted him
bodily out of the slough of ignorance, of contact with low minds
and sordid, narrow things, and put him on solid ground” (p.
197). But whatever might be said of Ledsmar and Celia Mad-
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den, it is Father Forbes, with his Bishop Blougram apologetics,
who turns Theron’s head intellectually—or at least makes such
an overwhelming impression on Theron that the minister com-
pletely loses his head. The priest, of course, is a greater realist
than his friends, Ledsmar and Celia Madden; in truth, it is he
who even represents a healthy balance to the intellectual ex-
cesses of the doctor and the false—even sentimental—aes-
thetics of the young woman. In this he comes close, as I have
suggested, to Robert Browning’s Bishop Blougram, though
perhaps with a lesser dose of cynicism in him than Browning’s
shrewd, worldly bishop.

The split between soul and mind in Theron soon becomes
apparent: “He had passed definitely beyond pretending to him-
self that there was anything spiritually in common between
him and the Methodist Church of Octavius” (p. 199). The step
from contempt for others to the elevation of oneself is a short
one: not long after, Theron decides that there is really no
spiritual bond between himself and the “low minds” of his
congregation, for he has begun to see himself as a kind of
genius. If—according to Theron—one of the marks of genius is
a predisposition for contracting unfortunate marriages, then
Theron finds that he too fits into that category. Hadn’t he, in
marrying the rather dull, if loyal, Alice, contracted such a mar-
riage? Further, his pride encourages in him an envy of those
who have not married. He sees Forbes and Ledsmar as perfect
examples of the free, if celibate, life; they can give themselves
up to the study of literature and philosophy, and dedicate them-
selves to the loftiest thoughts without troubling themselves with
more mundane things. Not married bliss but single blessedness
is what Theron sees as his great loss. All of these forces, when
added up, do not make so much for damnation as for a (rather
limited) fall. If Theron is damned, then the word ought to be
placed within quotation marks, since, at the end of the novel
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and his stay in Octavius, Theron is better able to handle him-
self in his confrontation with his own weaknesses and the world
that was partly responsible for them than he was at the begin-
ning of the novel.

With the kiss Celia Madden has permitted Theron in the
woods outside Octavius, Theron’s fall is virtually complete; the
kiss in the pagan woods bears pagan fruit. For Theron has be-
gun to identify that experience with a growing affinity for
pantheistic nature. Theron Ware is no longer a minister in the
full sense of that word, ministering to the needs of his flock; he
has become a worshiper of nature. He will no longer worship
God, or even the Deists’ God in nature; instead, he will worship
the moon, which he has come to identify with Celia Madden.
Harold Frederic makes this vivid by having Theron stroll out
into the woods on a moonlit night, ostensibly to offer up a
prayer of thanksgiving to God for making it possible for him to
meet Celia. But the sacred intention is nullified by the profanity
of his pagan inclinations:

The impulse to kneel, there in the pure, tender moonlight, and
lift up offerings of praise to God, kept uppermost in his mind.
Some formless reservation restrained him from the act itself, but
the spirit of it hallowed his mood. He gazed up at the broad
luminous face of the [moon]. “You are our God,” he murmured.
“Hers and mine! You are the most beautiful of heavenly crea-
tures, as she is of the angels on earth. I am speechless with rev-
erence for you both.” (p. 300)

During this period of lunar worship, Theron begins to con-
sider the possibilities for his escape from the ministry. Thus, for
the first time during his stay in Octavius, he has begun to face
the possibility that he may not be fitted for a religious calling.
It would be better to resign immediately than to be ousted un-
der an ignominious cloud later, when—as it would appear in-
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evitable—his indiscretion in the woods would be discovered. It
is at this point that Theron begins to think of moving out
while it is still possible to do so without scandal.

What if he did abandon this mistaken profession of his? On its
mental side the relief would be prodigious, unthinkable. But on
the practical side, the bread-and-butter side? For some days
Theron paused with a shudder when he reached this question.
The thought of the plunge into unknown material responsibilities
gave him a sinking heart. He tried to imagine himself lecturing,
canvassing for books or insurance policies, writing for newspa-
pers—and remained frightened. But suddenly one day it oc-
curred to him that these qualms and forebodings were sheer folly.
Was not Celia rich? Would she not with lightning swiftness
draw forth that checkbook, like the flashing sword of a champion
from its scabbard, and run to his relief? Why, of course. It was
absurd not to have thought of that before. (p. 393)

Where Theron’s search for a viable faith had led him from
extreme fundamentalism to a superficial and shallow ratio-
nalism, now, not having found that faith, he rejects all that the
old faith implies. For Theron, one is either “good and straight
and sincere,” as he had once thought himself to be, or “rotten
to the core,” as he now thinks of himself. Such has been
Theron's simplistic two-valued orientation to his faith. Sister
Soulsby, a member of Theron’s church, is the complete antith-
esis of a Father Forbes; she is a simple “soul,” relatively un-
lettered, but possessing a hard practicality ; she makes no great
claims on her religion. For although she is a person who does
not have the learning of a Forbes (one might add, however,
that these two share a certain recalism), the culture of a Celia
Madden, or, at a most unlikely remove, the “science” of a
Ledsmar, she ultimately turns out to be Theron’s only true
friend. Upon Theron’s return from his drunken escapade in
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New York City after his rejection by Celia, Sister Soulsby
attempts to brace up his low spirits:

“I’ve told you my religion before. . The sheep and the goats
are to be separated on Judgment Day, but not a minute sooner.
In other words, as long as human life lasts, good, bad, and in-
different are all braided up together in every man’s nature, and
every woman’s too. You weren’t altogether good a year ago, any
more than you're altogether bad now. You were some of both
then; you're some of both now. Nobody is rotten to the

core.” (pp. 499-500)

In these words there is much more than a touch of the kind of
pragmatic wisdom that comes of having been exposed to hard-
ship. Certainly, the Soulsbys—both Mrs. and her husband—
having been itinerant sideshow performers, have had a
checkered career. Their pragmatism involves a view of life that
will not permit any excessive idealization either of life’s pitfalls
or of its possibilities. Although they do not see life steadily or
whole, they are at least aware that learning comes as much
from experience as from books. Consequently they can accept
the world for what it is rather than for what they would like it
to be. And they are never too proud to admit a certain com-
plicity in the world’s duplicity. In this they are much more
“human” than Theron, for they have the ability to compromise
where compromise does no great harm either to themselves or
to others.

Until his final escape from Octavius and the ministry,
Theron’s urges to flee have not been entirely unacted-upon. His
early gestures, though tentative, have been made as far back as
his boyhood on the farm. Born and reared on the farm, Theron
has seen the ministry not merely as a dedication but as an es-
cape from the drab monotony and drudgery of farm life. Thus,
even as far back as his transition from farmer to minister, one
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can already see the seeds of discontent that will later blossom
into the full flower of flight. For “neither his early strenuous
battle to get away from the farm and achieve such education as
should serve to open to him the gates of professional life, nor
the later wave of religious enthusiasm which caught him up as
he stood on the border-land of manhood, and swept him off into
a veritable new world of views and aspirations, had been a
likely school of merriment” (p. 29). Even before his marriage
to her, Theron sees in Alice a possible avenue of escape:

She was fresh from the refinements of a town seminary: she
read books; it was known that she could play upon the piano.?
Her clothes, her manners, her way of speaking, the readiness
of her thoughts and sprightly tongue—not least, perhaps, the
imposing current understanding as to her father’s wealth,—
placed her on a glorified pinnacle far away from the girls of the
neighborhood. (p. 27)

If, from the first moment of his arrival in Octavius, Theron
has no conscious urge to escape, he has at least begun to give
way to a wistful yearning. Discouraged by his first interview
with the trustees of the Octavius church, Theron already feels
like running away. On this occasion the trustees inform him
where they stand on such matters as flower-bedecked “bunnits”
and their antagonism toward ‘“book-learnin’ or dictionary
words in [the] pulpit” (p. 43). They go on to tell him that “no
new-fangled notions can go down here. Your wife’d better take
them flowers out of her bunnit afore next Sunday. What
we want here, sir, is straight-out, flat-footed hell—the burnin’
lake o’ fire an’ brimstone. Pour it into ‘em, hot an’ strong” (pp.
43-44).

Theron’s escapes, or what have thus far been proclivities,
are as yet not consciously conceived in explicit physical terms or
plans. He would like to “learn a trade,” write a book, enjoy a
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certain solitude (as he actually succeeds in doing when he con-
tracts some vaguely defined, probably psychosomatic, illness).
But he does not even begin to contemplate an actual escape in
terms of geographical flight until the end of the book, an es-
cape that also coincides with the end of his year in Octavius.

For some months before his urge to escape becomes a con-
scious plan, Theron, still the minister, desires to make the best
of both worlds: to enjoy his position as minister—with all of
the respect and regard such a position exacts from others—and
to indulge his whims. But this conflict of interests sets him up
as an excellent target for his own self-destructive urges. This
kind of fence-straddling is then untenable. Sooner or later he
must decide which it is to be—the “buried life” in Octavius or
escape from it; sooner or later he must translate his urges into
action.

His first plan is of course the dead-end plan of an escape
with Celia. Yet, blind as it is, both as to its possibilities and
consequences, it is one of the first signs that Theron is now
consciously planning an escape of some sort; the circumstances
of his wife and the church, both to whom and to which he is
“married,” lead him consciously into the practical considera-
tions of such a projected flight :

But he could not enter upon this beckoning heaven of a future
until he had freed himself. When Celia said to him “Come!” he
must not be in the position to reply, “I should like to, but un-
fortunately I am tied by the leg.” He should have to leave Oc-
tavius, leave the ministry, leave everything. He could not begin
too soon to face these contingencies. (pp. 394—95)

In this early, consciously considered escape, then, we see what
later turns out to be the great impulse that not only will take
Theron Ware out of Octavius, but out of a way of life he had
heretofore (until his arrival in the town) resigned himself to.
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These early considerations of escape have taken three forms:
first, his desire to escape from the church and its ministry;
second, his desire to escape from Alice and what he feels to be
an unfortunate marriage; and third, his desire to escape his
former (innocent) self. Theron pleasurably indulges in one of
these fantasies on the train that is taking him to New York
City and to what he hopes will be a critical and successful re-
union with Celia Madden. Peering out the window, he sees a
rich man’s yacht that will take them both to those happy isles
of blissful irresponsibility :

Ah, how the tender visions crowded now upon him! Eternal
summer basked round this enchanted yacht of his fancy,—sum-
mer sought now in Scottish firths or Norwegian fiords, now in
quaint old Southern harbors, ablaze with the hues of strange
costumes and half-tropical flowers and fruits, now in far-away
Oriental bays and lagoons, or among the coral reefs and palm-
trees of the luxurious Pacific. He dwelt upon these new imagin-
ings with the fervent longing of an inland-born boy. Every
vague yearning he had ever felt toward salt-water stirred again
in his blood at the thought of the sea—with Celia. (p. 454)

If the yacht represents for Theron an escape from respon-
sibility, it also suggests the Edenic idyll of innocence that has
been the staple of American fiction since Melville’s Typee. Of
course, Theron’s dream of escape with Celia on such a yacht
(symbo! of the ideal escape?) is in the realm of pure fantasy,
because it is based on nothing more substantial than Theron’s
innocent vision of the world. Yet—and we might call this a
fault of hyper-imagination in Theron—{fantasy that it is, it
nevertheless represents for this minister wanqué a sharp and
pleasant contrast to the drab-hued existence of his life in Oc-
tavius.

Throughout the year in Octavius—a year that for Theron
represents a spiritual lifetime—the minister, whether he has
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known it or not, has been attempting to flee the mask toward
his truer (perhaps better) self. Because Theron Ware had
thought of himself as possessing a kind of Edenic goodness,
when he finally discovers a side of himself that he had never
thought existed, the knowledge almost kills him. As Sister
Soulsby puts it, “Whatever else he does, he will never want to
come within gunshot of a pulpit again. It came too near mur-
dering him for that” (p. 506).

Theron Ware, having finally learned a lesson, can now turn
his back on the past and look toward the future and a new way
of life. Disabused of his outworn illusions, he can now face a
new life in a new country. For Theron, the year has come full
circle, and, looking toward the future, he can now decide to
take his chance in the West—Seattle—where he will build a
new life, perhaps even go into politics. To Alice, Seattle
“sounds like the other end of the world,” which of course, in a
sense, it is. And even more than that, Seattle represents for
Theron not only the “other end of the world” but a new world.
Like all of those escapers extending back into the American
past, Theron is also in the tradition of the escaper who, if he is
to survive as an individual and a human being, must strike out
into the “wilderness” of a new life. For Theron, as for Huck
and Deerslayer before him, the restrictive settlements have
closed in, and he must “light out,” if he is to save himself from
an even greater calamity than he has already experienced.

The final scene—that of Theron’s departure for the West—
takes place in the spring, signifying renewal and the rebirth of
hope. Like George Willard, who also takes his leave of the old
life in the spring, Theron will depart (or escape) in a season
of promise. Thus, The Damnation of Theron Ware, though a
story of a fall, is really the story of a fortunate fall (even if
“fortunate” in a highly qualified sense). For Theron has left
his greater innocence behind in Octavius; he has grown to
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larger manhood, with a more mature knowledge of the world—
namely, a knowledge of his limitations.

1. Harold Frederic, The Damnation of Theron Ware, or Illumination
(Chicago, New York, 1806), p. 357. All further quotations are from this edi-
tion, published by the Herbert S. Stone Co.

2. Italics added. It is interesting to note that these very words could apply
to Celia Madden later in the story. Having at last begun to identify his wife
with his drab ministry, Theron sees in Celia all of the glamour, the beauty,
and the excitement he had once seen in Alice; for Celia too “reads books,”
and plays a musical instrument—an organ in Father Forbes's church.



chapter four

George Willard:

Death and Resurrection

”

“l just want to go away.



Like Adventures of Huckleberry Finn and The Damnation
of Theron Ware, Sherwood Anderson’s Winesburg, Ohio con-
tains its own pattern of escape. However, in approachnig this
work, I have not blinked the fact that, by the strict application
of techniques and criteria of the novel, Winesburg, Ohio is
not a novel at all; it is—at least on the surface—a collection of
tales, or episodes, strung together on intertwining threads of
contiguous memories that involve a given time and place: a
small town in Ohio in the late nineteenth century.

George Willard, in Winesburg, may be compared to Nick
Adams in Hemingway’s In Our Time (1925) : the two young
men grow to maturity by encountering a series of confronta-
tions with life—sometimes “initiatory,” ! sometimes in less
traumatic “rituals of passage.” But though Nick Adams is the
central character of Hemingway's collection of stories, he does
not serve as a focal point for the other characters. George Wil-
lard, on the other hand, is not only the most sustained charac-
ter in Anderson’s work, but also the reflecting agency by which
the other characters in the town see themselves. In making
Willard the repository for their problems, the characters in
IVinesburg, Ohio are able to gain some greater—if admittedly
still small—insight into those problems. Further, by their
confidences George Willard is able not only to gain some in-
sight into the problems of his fellow townsmen but to learn
something about himself.

Some of these stories may indeed be capable of standing
alone and still make some sense. But fitted together into a
larger work, as they are, they have been given a significance
and a strength of meaning such as they otherwise could not
have had.? It is true that some have occasionally been published
as autonomous stories. But if there is any doubt that Anderson
meant Winesburg to be anything less than a single, unified
work, then the introductory “Book of the Grotesque” should



44 The Escape Motif in the American Novel

dispel that doubt; for it is plainly meant to function as the in-
troduction to a longer work, and, indeed, makes more sense in
those terms, containing within itself the seed of all that is to
flower in the later episodes.

The main character in “The Book of the Grotesque” is a
writer; he is not a young man like George Willard, but an old
man who has already spent the larger part of his life in the
town. He is, in a sense, the George Willard who never left
home, but has stayed on to record, bardlike, the buried lives
of his people. Although he is not Willard, he seems to act as a
kind of anticipatory persona for George. For the old writer has
written a book (unpublished) very much like the book George
—or, indeed, Anderson himself '—will later write. The book
concerns the town and the old man’s neighbors. Like the char-
acters in Winesburg, the people in the introductory “Book of
the Grotesque” are the stunted fractional men and women of
the larger work, Winesburg, Ohio. As the “I” in “The Book
of the Grotesque” tells us,

In the beginning when the world was young there were a great
many thoughts but no such thing as truth. Man made the truths
himself and each truth was a composite of a great many vague
thoughts. All about in the world were the truths and they were
all beautiful.

The old man had listed hundreds of the truths in his book. 1
will not try to tell you of all of them. There was the truth of
virginity and the truth of passion, the truth of wealth and of
poverty, of thrift and profligacy, of carelessness and abandon.
Hundreds and hundreds were the truths and they were all
beautiful.

And then the people came along. Each as he appeared snatched
up one of the truths and some who were quite strong snatched
up a dozen of them.

It was the truths that made the people grotesques. The old
man had quite an elaborate theory concerning the matter. It was
his notion that the moment one of the people took one of the
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truths to himself, called it his truth, and tried to live his life by
it, he became a grotesque and the truth he embraced became a
falsehood.®

Although it is true that George Willard is not the main
character of the stories, he acts as a unifying agent for the
larger work. If there were still some doubt as to the function
of George Willard in Winesburg, Ohio, that doubt should be
quickly dispelled when one comes to the last story, “Depar-
ture.” It is in this story that George, in leaving Winesburg,
will tie up the loose ends of his life there in order “to meet the
adventure of life” in the big city (p. 302). Only if we see the
town and George’s past in it as the “background on which [he
is] to paint the dreams of his manhood” (p. 303) can we see
this story in its proper relationship to those that precede it:
the causes of George’s departure are all there in the earlier
chapters. That George leaves for parts unknown—the west-
bound train he takes suggests he is bound for Chicago—is of
no great importance. But his departure certainly is, for he will
be able to look back on the town of his boyhood and youth with
greater detachment ; he will thus be able to see it not only more
clearly and objectively but also more sympathetically.

In Winesburg George Willard is a representative figure who
typifies all of the buried yearnings of his fellow townsmen, but
unlike most of them, George finally manages to succeed in es-
caping the town. His escape, however, signalizes the death of
his boyhood and the birth of his manhood. Like the chrysalis
of the emerging butterfly, Winesburg has nurtured and pre-
pared the young man for the breakout from the shell of its
dead past into the new life of the future.

Willard, however, cannot be seen as a representative type
except against the backdrop of the past and the small town that
has for so long been symbolic of it. The small town in Amer-
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ican literature has been a pervasive presence, ever since that
literature broke out of its own colonial chrysalis and became a
collection of regional literatures that contributed to the larger
national literature. Our writers, for the most part, approached
the small town with mixed emotions, depending on their own
experience either as young people growing up in small towns
or as adults forced to live in, endure, or escape them. The spec-
trum is broad: from Edgar Watson Howe’s embittered mem-
ories, as recorded in his The Story of a Country Town, to
Zona Gale’s sentimental Friendship Village. No theme in
American literature has held the imagination of our writers
more firmly than has that of small-town life. Such once-
obsessive themes as the fall from innocence, the initiation, and
the escape itself have for a long time been subordinate to that
of the small town and its impact on the emerging conscience.
Anderson’s Winesburg is, of course, one of the prime examples
of that life.

Peeling off the outer layers of these lives in Winesburg,
Anderson, in episode after episode, reveals what are essentially
layers of respectability—or the appearance of it—to show us
the core of reality that lies at the heart of the town. But if one
cannot communicate, or find some degree of surcease from the
loneliness in the consummation of a relationship with another,
there is always of course, either in the first or last resort, the
“out” of escape from those restrictions, an escape that Willard
will eventually make. Insofar as he is more sensitive and articu-
late = than the others in the town, George is also different. And
it will be this difference that will eventually precipitate his
escape from a place and a way of life where, though eccentricity
and difference are not difficult to find, they still serve to arouse
suspicion. Indeed, it is frequently by his contacts with the
alienated souls in the town that George is permitted the partial
insights that will lead to his maturity.
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Thus, although George Willard may have much in common
with his fellow townsmen, sharing in their grotesqueries
(though to a lesser degree), he stands apart from them. When
we first meet him in the story “Hands,” Willard is barely out
of adolescence. But if he is barely out of adolescence then,
most of the other characters in the book have already reached
the fag end of life, chronologically and psychologically, when
we first encounter them. George Willard is, of course, more
literate than the others, and more articulate, not so much be-
cause he can read and write better than they—he is a reporter
on the Winesburg Eagle—but because he is more sensitive.
Where many of his “grotesque” neighbors are self-centered,
obsessed by their own personal problems to the point of psy-
chosis, Willard, although he also has his problems, is never so
absorbed by them that he cannot look at the world and his
neighbors and take stock of both with relatively greater ob-
jectivity. He is a sensitive receiver, absorbing all of those im-
pressions with which he will later come to “paint the dreams of
his manhood” on the canvas of his small-town youth. George,
in being sensitive to the drift of things in the town, not only is
articulate in his sensitivity but, through it, shows the makings
of a poet. Yet it is not so much the poet or the man of articula-
tion that draws the eccentrics, the freaks, and the “‘queers’ to
George; it is finally his sensitivity. To them Willard is a healer.

Further, whereas George is fairly articulate, his fellow
townsmen find it difficult to express themselves other than
through wild outbursts or inchoate gesticulations. It is only
when he is on the verge of making his escape from the town
that George can “think through” his own relationship with his
neighbors and see them through that mixture of pity and scorn
with which a young man of slightly superior talents may look
upon those who are educationally inferior to him.

Perhaps more than anyone else in town, George’s mother,
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Elizabeth, hopes to mold, or remold, her son closer to her
heart’s desire. Thus, she vicariously wishes to satisfy a yearn-
ing that had burned briefly in her young womanhood, and then
had flickered out in the “airless’” small-town existence that has
destroyed the hopes and the lives of many of her neighbors. No
longer able to nurture her own dreams—to escape Winesburg
to join a company of itinerant actors—Elizabeth Willard has
now superimposed something of her own unfulfilled ambitions
onto George. She now thinks of him as that remnant of her
own youthful self that has not died and that still seeks to find
its way out of the buried life into the sunlit world “above the
surface.”

George’s relationship with his father, Tom Willard, is not
quite as close as his relationship with his mother. But Tom
Willard has also been disappointed by life. He is the proprietor
of the New Willard Hotel, which has seen better days and
which symbolizes for Tom Willard all of the larger disappoint-
ments of his disappointed life. Instead of fulfilling the promise
that it had once held for him, it is now a gnawing reminder
of the promise that has been broken.

The hotel was unprofitable and forever on the edge of failure
and he wished himself out of it. . As he went spruce and
businesslike through the streets of Winesburg, he sometimes
stopped and turned quickly about as though fearing that the
spirit of the hotel would follow him even into the streets.
“Damn such a life, damn it I’ he sputtered aimlessly. (pp. 24-25)

For Tom Willard the hotel is a symbol not merely of the
failure of his life generally but, more specifically, the failure
of his domestic life. His recourse is to reach outward to that
therapeutic panacea, or escape, of the American male who, de-
feated in the home, turns outward to those socially acceptable
alternates of business or politics. For the most part Tom Wil-
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lard’s escape into local politics is virtually the only escape he is
capable of. He still vaguely hopes that he will someday recoup
his losses, i.e., his integrity as a man—he is ‘“the leading
Democrat in a strongly Republican community” (p. 25)—per-
haps getting himself elected to Congress, or even someday be-
coming Governor. Until then he will vest some of that hope in
George.

Tom Willard hopes to justify his own faith in George by
contributing the paternal influence toward George's success.
But this ambition is not without its snags, for in Tom Wil-
lard’s attempts to influence George, to capture some of the son’s
affection if not respect, the rivalry between Tom and his wife
for George’s love and respect comes to a head. Each wishes for
the boy something that neither has had: fulfillment in some
sort of success. The form which that success is to take is ob-
jectively irrelevant. The locus of irritation lies in the rivalry
between the two parents for the possession of the boy’s soul.
It is a rivalry, of course, that is overwhelmingly reminiscent of
another father-mother rivalry in the modern novel, that of
Gertrude and Walter Morel in D. H. Lawrence’s Souns and
Lovers. The parallel between the two situations—both patently
Oedipal—suggests, as some critics have noted, Anderson’s
debt to Lawrence in his use of the earlier writer’s theme.

George’s ambition to become a writer—as distinct from be-
ing a newspaper reporter—is obviously the manifestation of a
far greater drive within him than even Elizabeth can control.
Apart from literary ambitions, George feels the compulsion to
make something of himself. As the boy develops into manhood,
he finds that he must free himself for greater things than
common expectations; and he must do so in his own way.
Paradoxically, each of the parents wants for George what
George wishes for himself. But he cannot be pressured into his
encounter with the world; he must do it in his own way, at his
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own pace. It is significant that George’s decision to leave
Winesburg, to pursue his own course with a minimum of par-
ental interference, is made early in the book, long before the
death of his mother. Early in the book, perhaps to prepare her
for the inevitable, George tells Elizabeth of his intentions:

Sitting in a chair beside his mother he began to talk. “I'm go-
ing to get out of here,” he said. “I don’t know where I shall go
or what I shall do but I am going away.”

The woman in the chair waited and trembled. An impulse
came to her. “I suppose you had better wake up,” she said. “You
think that? You will go to the city and make money, eh? It will
be better for you, you think, to be a business man, to be brisk
and smart and alive?” She waited and trembled.

The son shook his head. “I suppose I can’t make you under-
stand, but oh, I wish I could,” he said earnestly. “I can’t even
talk to father about it. I don’t try. There isn’t any use. I don’t
know what I shall do. I just want to go away and look at people
and think.”

She wanted to cry out with joy because of the words that had
come from the lips of her son, but the expression of joy had
become impossible to her. “I think you had better go out among
the boys. You are too much indoors,” she said. “I thought I
would go for a little walk,” replied the son. (pp- 36-37)

The dialogue sets the tone for the relationship between
George and his mother and shows the kind of restlessness that
George has inherited from her. As one can see from this ex-
change, Elizabeth’s feelings are, to say the least, mixed. But
her love for her son gives more than it takes (a giving sym-
bolized by the $800 with which she unsuccessfully attempts to
finance George’s exodus from Winesburg); for in George’s
stated purpose, to “‘go away,” Elizabeth seems to see some
sort of vicarious resolution for her own girlhood restlessness;
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in George’s escape, she too—like her husband—will enjoy a
“reprieve’” from the stagnation of their lives.

In spite of Elizabeth’s concern for George’s freedom of
action, her concern for George is one expression of concern for
herself, for the satisfaction of her own desires. Like those other
townspeople who burden George with their problem and
presences, there is something vampiric about Elizabeth’s rela-
tionship with her son. Like any form of possessiveness, it must
finally demand for its love object what it wishes for itself.
Only in Elizabeth’s death will George find complete release
from whatever domination she has held over him. Like
Elizabeth, Tom Willard the father is parasitical too, for like
her, he also wishes for George what he had wished for himself
—fame and glory. Both parents wish nothing more than to
create, or re-create, in George the realization of their own
image of what he ought to be.

As long as he remains in Winesburg, George Willard is the
recipient of the confidence of the townspeople. Through these
confidences he is slowly impressed with the private agonies that
go on inside the hearts of even the most hardened types in the
town. George, however, in playing the part of a Miss Lonely-
hearts, will only go on playing that part to the extent that he
is able to stand up under the constant assaults on his increas-
ingly raw and hyperactive sensibilities. But he cannot go on
like this indefinitely; when he reaches the point where he can
no longer stand the town and the stunted souls who inhabit it,
he will leave. Unlike Nathanael West’'s Miss Lonelyhearts,
also a news reporter, George will not be—indeed, is incapable
of making himself—the Christ figure for the burdens of others.
For in fleeing the town George will save himself from the kind
of Christlike immolation—another aspect of the “grotesque”—
that West’s character eventually submits to. In wishing to flee
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the “buried lives” of his fellow townsmen, George also wishes
to flee those lives because they are constant irritants, constant
reminders of his own buried life. He will occasionally bear the
unburdening of these sick souls, and will even help them to
alleviate their burdens. (Perhaps this is one way he can keep
from becoming a “grotesque” himself.) But he can only con-
tinue to do so at the risk of dissipating his own energies, ener-
gies he will need for his own breakout from Winesburg and the
struggle with the world beyond it.

There is at least one way in which George Willard expands
his knowledge of the world—apart from his experience-—and
that is through books. This bookish knowledge may be seen
as something that will permit him to impose some sort of pat-
tern on his life and even, perhaps, on the lives of those around
him. Some of these books tell of the Middle Ages—a flight
back into the past. But this is only the reverse of his later es-
cape, into the future. His interest in the Middle Ages at this
stage suggests that the nature of George’s escape is an inverted
one—for the moment. Significantly enough, his interest in the
Middle Ages suggests another facet of George’s evolving per-
sonality—his romanticism. Yet the mooning romantic reading
and dreaming about the Middle Ages must sooner or later
break out into the world that he inhabits, the world that offers
living experience. It must draw George out of the world of
boyhood that he still, dreamlike, lives in, to thrust him into
manhood.

In “An Awakening” we view a partial initiation of George
from boyhood into manhood. In this episode one of these mi-
nor, or partial, initiations will start the machinery of George’s
escape mechanism moving and will prove to be the beginning
of his explicit attempt to escape the town. This initiation comes
about through the humiliation young Willard suffers at the
hands of Ed Handby, the local bartender. It is this experience
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that brings George to one of the critical junctures of his
“awakening”—the beginnings of true manhood—to the knowl-
edge of his own limitations. In George's attempt to experience
an adult sexual relationship with Belle Carpenter, a woman of
the town, he is paradoxically made aware that he is still very
much a boy. For Ed Handby, who unceremoniously breaks in
upon that attempt, does not even deign to fight with George
to assert his rights over Belle (who is only using the innocent
young Willard as a pawn in her battle to bring back the jealous
Handby to her). Handby not only will not dignify young
Willard by challenging him to a fight, he thrusts George aside
like a whipped puppy:

The bartender did not want to beat the boy, who he thought had
tried to take his woman away. He knew that beating was un-
necessary, that he had the power within himself to accomplish
his purpose without using his fists. Gripping George by the
shoulder and pulling him to his feet, he held him with one hand
while he looked at Belle Carpenter seated on the grass. Then
with a quick wide movement of his arm he sent the younger
man sprawling. (pp. 225-26)

Ed Handby picks Belle Carpenter up off the grass and
“marches” her away, having proven his own manhood in the
face of young Willard’s impotence. Thus, this incident, perhaps
more than any other, paradoxically brings George to the begin-
nings of manhood—by convincing him that he is still a boy
with a boy’s limitations. He finds neither physical nor roman-.
tic love in the Winesburg of his youth, for he is too puny to
battle a full-grown man, and he is too timid to make love to
a mature woman. As for Helen White, his sweetheart, she is
still the object of Willard’s boyish crush that may later develop
into something more substantial but at this time is still in its
idyllically romantic stage.
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When George arrives back in town after the humiliating in-
cident, he runs along a street of frame houses and begins to
realize something he had never quite sensed before: for the
first time he sees how squalid, miserable, and hopeless these
streets and houses are. In this moment, through these “ob-
jective correlatives” of frame houses, the meanness and the
futility of the town are crystalized for George. The houses now
seem to bring out all of the meanings that heretofore had lain
hidden from him. Not only do they crystalize the meaning of
the town for George, but they appear as symbols of all the
closed doors of his life.

This sprint along a street of squalid frame houses will be
the beginning of something that will not cease until George
has finally succeeded in running from the town itself. And
when he does, his escape from Winesburg will be not merely a
running away from, but a running toward, something—life,
love, fame, adventure, anything, everything—that the town
has (almost maliciously, it seems) denied him.

Elizabeth Willard dies of a paralytic stroke. Like her life,
her death can only show itself as the paralysis so symbolic of
all the paralyzed lives of this town. But if she has lived and
died in one form of paralysis or another, her son George will
at least act to break out of this grip on his life. Thus, with the
death of his mother, George grows up in a hurry. For he is
barely out of adolescence when Elizabeth dies, in the same
month that George reaches his eighteenth birthday. But be-
cause there is still much of the boy in George, vestigial traces
of innocence still cling to him. In spite of the experience he
has undergone by this time, and in spite of Elizabeth Willard’s
death, George’s innocence, though steadily diminishing, is still
strong enough to act as a protective shield against the harsh
facts of life and death. For though Willard is not exactly
shocked by his mother’s death, he finds it difficult to believe.
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Not only can he not seem to realize the fact of that death but,
even more significantly, he cannot seem to realize the fact of
death itself. This death in the family is still too unreal to reg-
ister fully upon his consciousness. George may appear to be too
callously detached, but that state of mind is induced by the
unreal reality of the situation rather than by his lack of sensi-
tivity :

The young man went into his own room and closed the door.
He had a queer empty feeling in the region of his stomach. For
a moment he sat staring at the floor and then jumping up went
for a walk. Along the station platform he went, and around
through residence streets past the high school building, thinking
almost entirely of his own affairs. The notion of death could not
get hold of him and he was in fact a little annoyed that his
mother had died on that day. (pp. 280-81)

Although he is much older than the Nick Adams of Heming-
way’s “Indian Camp,” George, like Nick, is unable to face the
reality of death, or to see any reference or suggestion that one
human being’s death is only part of a recurrent pattern that
foreshadows one’s own death. Like Nick, George is still young
enough to feel “‘quite sure that he would never die”—though
that feeling will not last much longer. Thus, as yet unable to
consciously accept the fact of death, George turns aside to seek
some other answer. He must look forward to tomorrow, signi-
fying life and rebirth, rather than back into yesterday, signify-
ing death, literally and figuratively.

In the episode “Death,” George decides to leave Winesburg ;
it is Elizabeth Willard’s death that has impelled George to
make that inevitable decision:

Again [George] thought of his own affairs and definitely de-
cided he would make a change in his life, that he would leave
Winesburg. “I will go to some city. Perhaps I can get a job on
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some newspaper,” he thought and then his mind turned to the
girl with whom he was to have spent this evening and again he
was half angry at the turn of events that had prevented his
going to her. (p. 282)

The last episode, “Departure,”” in which George takes his
leave of the town, places him on the borderline of manhood,
but not completely across it into full maturity. At this time,
there lies within George the potentiality for a full—or fuller—
maturity. When it comes, his departure is both the precondi-
tion and the end result of a process of initiation and maturation
for which all of his previous life in the town had merely been
preparation.

George’s departure from the town is not only a rebirth but
a burial of the old self. Yet the death here is never really a
complete death of that old self; for the mixture of memory and
desire will keep George tied to the past, no matter how delicate
or tenuous the attachment may be. Nostalgia dies hard; and
it is not the big things but the small events of daily life, the
seemingly unimportant minutiae, that hold George captive in a
way to the past, a young man ‘“on parole,” so to speak, from
that past. The small, carelessly overlooked details will stand
out now that George must take his leave of them.

He thought of little things—Turk Smallet wheeling boards
through the main street of his town in the morning, a tall
woman, beautifully gowned, who had once stayed over night at
his father’s hotel. Butch Wheeler the lamp lighter of Winesburg
hurrying through the streets on a summer evening and holding
a torch in his hand, Helen White standing by a window in the
Winesburg post office and putting a stamp on an envelope.
The young man’s mind was carried away by his growing pas-
sion for dreams. One looking at him would not have thought
him particularly sharp. With the recollection of little things oc-
cupying his mind he closed his eyes and leaned back in the car
seat. He stayed that way for a long time and when he aroused
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himself and again looked out of the car window the town of
Winesburg had disappeared and his life there had become but
a background on which to paint the dreams of his manhood.

(p- 303)

Thus, in ‘“Departure,” we are given what amounts to
George’s first and last significant act in the context of the
book—his departure from the town and the journey into the
world that now awaits him.

Significantly, George Willard, like Theron Ware before him
but not necessarily for similar reasons, leaves Winesburg on
a spring morning one month after Elizabeth Willard’s death,
an action that more than suggests the vernal quality of this
ritual of passage; for Willard is at not only the season of spring
in the world but in his life. He leaves town, one might say, at
the instance, or instant, of his mother’s death, the better that
he may be reborn into the new life that awaits him; for it is
as a young man scarcely out of boyhood—in his eighteenth
year—that George leaves Winesburg. It is also fitting that he
should leave in the spring of his manhood and in the spring
season; in both, metaphorically speaking, the season is one of
the rebirth of hope, a feeling George is certainly filled with as
the train pulls out of the Wineshurg depot.

Like so many escapers in the modern American novel, Wil-
lard is a type who both looks backward to the escapers who
have preceded him and ahead to those who will follow. Like
George, these escapers—the Huck Finns, Theron Wares, Fred-
eric Henrys, and John Andrewses—are generalized types, char-
acteristic of so many escapers in American fiction. They are
fleeing not merely a set of untenable circumstances (which all
of them, in one way or another, do) but also something within
their former selves that must be fled if they are to come to
greater maturity. En partant, nous mourons un pew—in part-
ing, we die a little; and the parting that George undertakes, like
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all such partings, indeed betokens a kind of death—not only of
George’s younger self but of the town he has left behind. Of
course, in parting we also experience a rebirth of sorts too.
Thus, his journey to the city is no simple geographical journey;
it is a journey into life itself. Paradoxically, in spite of the
suggestions of mutability and mortality in George’s departure,
the town begins to live again in his memories of it.

Willard’s escape from Winesburg is, in short, a “revolt from
the village,” involving all the implications of that phrase; it is
an escape from a petrified world and a present that has over-
night become a dead past. With his departure from Winesburg,
George has taken his first step into the future, and the town
has, accordingly, taken its place in his past.

1. For a detailed study of the initiation theme, see Robert S. Bickham’s
“The Origins and Importance of the Initiation Story in Twentieth Century
British and American Fiction,” (Ph.D. diss.,, University of New Mexico,
1961).

2. “The stories [in Wincsburg] belonged together. I felt that, taken to-
gether, they made something like a novel, a complete story the feeling
of the life of a boy growing into young manhood in a town” (Sherwood
Anderson, Memoirs, p. 289).

3. From WINESBERG, OHIO by Sherwood Anderson, pp. 4-5. Copy-
right 1919 by B. W. Huebsch, renewed 1947 by Eleanor Copenhaven Ander-
son. Reprinted by permission of the Viking Press, Inc. All further quotations
are taken from the 1958 edition.

4. Within the context of Winesburg, George is only relatively more ar-
ticulate than his fellow townsmen. For in moments of high emotion, George’s
interior monologues tend to become a sequence of emotion-tinged pep-tatks:
his chronic need to take walks, when he cannot give a lucid answer to a
difficult question (“Mother”), or the notion that he “must be orderly . ..
must get into touch with something orderly and big that swings
through the night like a star” (“An Awakening”).






chapter five

John Andrews:
Flight from the Machine

“God! if there were somewhere
nowadays where you could flee. ”

—DMartin Howe,
One Maw's Initiation—I917



In John Dos Passos’s novel One Man's Initiation—I9Iy
(1920), the hero, in an outburst of anger and disgust at the
tedium of his condition, blurts out: “God! if there were
somewhere nowadays where you could flee. " These words,
uttered with such desperation, are not only appropriate in the
mouth of Martin Howe—the prototype of John Andrews in
Three Soldiers (1921)—or even of Andrews himself; the out-
burst might equally apply to the many heroes and antiheroes
in the modern American novel who see no way out of their
predicaments other than through escape, whether from war
or the crushing machine of the industrial civilization that has
produced it. But if John Andrews’s predecessor voices such a
sentiment, then John Andrews himself would not only voice
the sentiment but act upon it. For the musician-artist hero of
Three Soldiers will ultimately rebel against the regimentation
of army life by deserting that life—only to be brought back
finally into custody to stand trial for desertion; and though
there seems to be a qualified heroism about the gesture, the
effects of that heroism are nullified by the army “machine,”
along with the anarchic individualism that originally impelled
the heroic gesture. In this first comparatively successful novel,
Dos Passos—in the guise of the aesthetic John Andrews—
seems to say that, no matter how admirable or justified the
individual’s effort to escape regimentation, the individual him-
self will ultimately be crushed by it. This seems to be both the
message and the protest of the author who wrote One Man's
Initiation—1I917, a message of protest that, in one form or an-
other, Dos Passos has sounded throughout all his works—the
nonfiction equally with the fiction.

Three Soldiers is dominated by one obsessive theme, which
affects not only its technique and structure but saturates its
tone. This theme, of course, is the crushing regimentation of
military life. The men who are part of this life are simply un-
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thinking automatons that go to make up those interchangeable
parts of the larger impersonal machine. Without the monotony,
the drudgery, the tedium of army life in wartime—these are
intensified when peace comes—Andrews’s escape itself would
be meaningless. Here, the escape is not an act of irresponsibility
on the part of one individual toward his fellow men (though it
may well be interpreted as that). Given Andrews’s circum-
stances, it becomes almost obligatory; for it is not merely an
act of impulse but a statement charged with the denial of all
the values that the military mind—and in some instances its
civilian counterpart—holds dear. In short, Andrews’s escape
is both a revolt and a statement of that revolt against the forces
that would crush him.

The opening lines of Three Soldiers set the tone for the
theme of the novel. Men are always lining up, exhausted from
long hours of drilling and marching. A characteristic opening
for a consistently large number of passages and chapters
throughout the book might be: “The company stood at atten-
tion, each man looking straight before him at the empty parade
ground. ” Or: “The company was lined up for morning
mess.” Or: “The men were lined up in the village street with
their packs on, waiting for the order to move.” These and simi-
lar opening scenes reappear almost as incremental repetitions
for this essentially contrapuntal novel. And the repetition, like
the pounding of marching feet or the monotonous strokes of
arms washing barracks windows, itself comes to express some-
thing of the obsessive leitmotif that runs through the book.
Arbeit und Rhythmus is the phrase that repeatedly imposes it-
self on Andrews’s thoughts as he washes barracks windows.
“Arbeit und Rhythmus” the world of the army seems to answer
back, almost as though the rhythm of Andrews’s life might be
struck off by a monster (or monstrous) metronome. Signifi-
rantly, the musical composition that Andrews will be working
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on at the time of his desertion—blown off the table, sheet by
sheet, by a gust of wind—will be entitled “Soul and the Body
of John Brown,” a hymn to freedom. Even the Stateside army
camp where the three soldiers Fuselli, Chrisfield, and Andrews
are stationed resembles a prison. Fuselli, on his way out of
camp on an overnight pass (that smaller, sanctioned form of
escape), briefly notes the camp fences, “'surmounted by three
strands of barbed wire.”! Yet the town toward which he
directs his footsteps has little more to offer than the smaller
“town’” within the barbed wire enclosure.

Whatever the obsessions Fuselli and Chrisfield harbor (the
ambition to be a corporal in the first; the urge to kill a bullying
non-com in the second), it is Audrews’s obsession that domi-
nates Three Soldiers. His need to escape from the army has
virtually become, even before he has gone overseas, an idée five.
Regimentation is intolerable to Andrews (this is essentially
the message of the novel). From the beginning he has had a
low tolerance for restricting situations; and one can almost pre-
dict, given Andrews’s character and predicament, his eventual
desertion. The qualities are all there; yet Andrews’s enlistment
in the army, in the first place, is perhaps his first move toward a
greater escape—irom the larger industrial civilization that has
threatened his selfhood. That he chooses the army to escape
something that, by its very nature, can hardly be worse than
army life, is one of the curious paradoxes of this work. For
Andrews’s escape info the army reveals his own innocence in
the face of his subsequent initiation into the realities of army
life.

Unlike the system of World War II, under which soldiers
were discharged on the basis of an accumulation of earned ser-
vice and combat points, the method of discharge in World
War I seemed as arbitrary as it was haphazard. Duty in the
Army of Occupation in Germany for an indefinite stay might
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easily have become—and, indeed, in some instances did become
—the doughboy’s fate. This was the predicament in which John
Andrews and large numbers of his comrades-in-arms found
themselves when the armistice was signed on November 11,
1918, Thus, it is not difficult to understand the feelings of near-
hopelessness and futility that assailed them for, ironically, sur-
viving the war. If they were going to survive the peace, then it
would be up to each of them to make good his own escape—
either through “chains” of command or, if necessary, through
illegal manipulations. And so for John Andrews at the termina-
tion of hostilities,

life would continue to be this slavery of unclean bodies packed
together in places where the air had been breathed over and over,
cogs in the great slow-moving Juggernaut of armies. What did
it matter if the fighting had stopped? The armies would go on
grinding out lives with lives, crushing flesh with flesh. Would he
ever again stand free and solitary to live out joyous hours which
would make up for all the boredom of the treadmill? He had no
hope. His life would continue like this dingy, ill-smelling [rail-
road] waiting room where men in uniform slept in the fetid air
until they should be ordered out to march or stand in motionless
rows, endlessly, futilely, like toy soldiers a child has forgotten
in an attic. (pp. 228-29)

Three Soldicrs is the story not only of John Andrews but of
Andrews’s friends, Privates Fuselli and Chrisfield. These two
share with Andrews the need to escape. But each harbors this
need for quite different reasons: Chrisfield deserts after killing
a non-commissioned officer who had continually bullied him;
Fuselli contracts a venereal disease and, by default, “escapes”
his own confrontation with combat; and John Andrews makes
his own bid for freedom, though it is foredoomed from the be-
ginning.

As early as the first chapter in Three Soldiers, there is al-
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ready that foreshadowing of the theme that will run through
the book. Fuselli, in identifying himself with a soldier who had
punched an officer in the jaw and is now hunted by the military
police, weaves a fantasy of empathy in the snug warmth of his
barracks cot:

How cold and frightful it must feel to be out of the camp with
the guard looking for you! He pictured himself running breath-
less down a long street pursued by a company with guns, by
officers whose eyes glinted cruelly like the pointed tips of bul-
lets. Somebody had said there’d be promotions soon. Oh,
he wanted so hard to be promoted. It’d be so swell if he could
write back to Mabe and tell her to address her letters to Corporal
Dan Fuselli. (pp. 16-17)

Here, of course, Fuselli's escape fantasy is ambiguously com-
posed of two halves of a reverie: he too would like to punch a
supercilious lieutenant in the jaw, but he sees himself as a
fugitive fleeing the security of army routine. Yet if he can stay
in the army and get a promotion—another sanctioned form of
escape—he will have achieved the best of both worlds. How-
ever, since Fuselli spends his time daydreaming rather than act-
ing, his progress toward a greater freedom is inevitably doomed.
Instead of fulfilling himself, either as a corporal (which he be-
comes for a short period) or as an escaper in the manner of
Andrews and Chrisfield—a fulfillment of sorts, dubious as it
is—Fuselli, by a series of declensions, descends from the medics
into something called the “optical detachment,” after which he
is reassigned to a labor battalion for having contracted V.D.
Permanent kitchen police will be his lot, a purgatory he will
have to endure until the end of his enlistment.
Chrisfield, too, occasionally escapes through daydreams:

He thought of the spring on the plains of Indiana and the
mocking-bird singing in the moonlight among the flowering
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locust trees behind the house. He could almost smell the heavy
sweetness of the locust blooms, as he used to smell them sitting
on the steps after supper, tired from a day’s heavy plowing,
while the clatter of his mother’s housework came from the
kitchen. He didn’t wish he was back there, but it was pleasant
to think of it now and then, and how the yellow farmhouse
looked and the red barn where his father never had been able
to find time to paint the door, and the tumble-down cowshed
where the shingles were always coming off. (pp. 139—40)

Thus, Chrisfield’s “escapes,” up to his final desertion, are en-
acted through memory: the memory of his home back in In-
diana, the barn, the fields, and so on. Yet Chris eventually
does make good his escape when he later kills an NCO who had
constantly bullied him. Chrisfield’s escape thus becomes a kind
of thematic paradigm for the novel, for it has only further
served to convince us that the urge to escape is not limited to
sensitive, aesthetic Harvard men like Andrews but, more point-
edly, includes even semiliterate farm boys.

Yet it is John Andrews, perhaps the most important member
of the trio, who seems to come nearest to being a representative
escape-hero. He is not simply an escape-hero but a man who
possesses all of the essential characteristics of the Dos Passos
hero—the romantic rebel against regimentation, the sensitive
young artist-opponent of all repression. For in spite of its ap-
parent concern with army life, Three Soldiers is only inciden-
tally a novel about World War I. One might even suggest the
subtitle “A Portrait of the Artist As a Young Soldier,” for
the novel shows us a young musician-composer seeking refuge
from all that would cramp his creative powers both as artist
and as individual. Andrews thus becomes the symbol of the
artist forced to suppress his nature in the face of the regimented
life that would crush that nature. If we look back to Martin
Howe of One Maw’s Initiation—r1917, Andrews is a step for-
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ward from his predecessor of the earlier, less successful, attempt
to depict the artist crushed by society. Like Martin Howe, John
Andrews also yearns for a place to which one could flee. In
Andrews’s case, however, the artist in him does finally manage
to break through the outer husk of the soldier, so that the artist
as individual might make good his escape. Like Howe, An-
drews dreams of finding a place of refuge from the things that
would thwart his creative drives.

While recovering from his wound in a military hospital, An-
drews spends most of his time reading. Characteristically,
though he reads Flaubert, he does not read the realistic M/ adame
Bowvary, instead he prefers the aesthetic The Temptation of St.
Anthony, with its lush prose and its idealization of history.
Besides, where /adame Bovary would lead Andrews back into
prosaic reality, perhaps forcing him to identify with Emma
Bovary’s flight from that reality, The Temptation of St. An-
thony will prove a temporary, if synthetic, form of escape from
his own brand of reality. Andrews, in a sense, is a bookish Lieu-
tenant Henry, but unable to define (as Henry is able to) the
split between principles and reality. Further, while the aesthetic
Andrews is a yearner and a dreamer, Hemingway’s hero, as
we shall see in chapter 5, prefers not to dream or think but to
act. When Andrews has his fantasies about leading his company
into mutiny, he knows that, after all, his mood is made up
largely of the stuff of rhetoric and fantasy. Dos Passos says of
him: “His mind [would flood] itself with rhetoric that it might
keep its sanity” (p. 241). Hemingway’s hero, on the other
hand, must dismiss all rhetoric from his mind, the better to
retain his sanity. Furthermore, Andrews, in playing out the
role of the antihero, paradoxically transforms himself into
something of a hero—as do so many antiheroes; for his hero-
ism lies in his will to fight the entire military machine, regard-
less of the odds against winning the battle.
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Even though Dos Passos apparently intended Three Soldiers
to be a story involving the adventures of all three main charac-
ters—Fuselli, Chrisfield, and Andrews—the novel eventually
becomes John Andrews’s story; and before we are halfway into
the book, Andrews has become its pivotal character.

Since Andrews is apparently the most sensitive and articulate
of the three soldiers, it would appear logical that he would be
the “lens” through which a more focused view of the predica-
ments of all three might be seen. Andrews, by degrees, not only
grows into the viewpoint character but gradually assumes the
stature—and the burden—of the main character; for in his re-
semblance to Dos Passos himself, he seems most capable of pre-
senting this struggle of man against the machine in its most
articulate light. His futility is not merely that of the soldier-hero
sensitive to the abuses of military life; his is the perceptive eye
that can see life as an extension of the industrial civilization
that partly promotes that futility, where men are “wind-swept
atoms” carried along by forces greater than themselves.

There seem to be at least four, largely unconscious, steps that
Andrews takes toward making his final escape. The first of
these—paradox that it may appear to be—is his enlistment in
the army in the first place. Like so many young men of his gen-
eration who joined ambulance units and Red Cross detachments
in 1917-18, Andrews sees the army, and more fuzzily the war
itself, as a Great Adventure. When he embarks on the troopship
for France, he is still imbued with those Homeric legends ac-
quired at the university: he will sail off to prove his mettle in
the lists of manly courage. In the instance of Fuselli there is
the ironically inverted (and perhaps inadvertent) Homeric
parallel: Fuselli’s girl, Mabe, back in San Francisco, is a drab
Penelope, but a Penelope who, unlike her original, eventually
does surrender to a home-front suitor.

But for Andrews, escape into the army proves to be no es-
cape at all. He attempts to escape from the aesthetic confines of
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Harvard into what he believes will be a more exciting life, but
he is disillusioned when he recognizes that he has merely traded
one dissatisfying existence for another. Subsequently he applies
for transfer into the school detachment, which will enable him,
after the war, to attend lectures at the Sorbonne: this is An-
drews’s second step in his progress toward his final escape.
Even here, however, the school detachment proves something
less than stimulating; and so Andrews—perhaps momentarily
forgetting his status as a soldier—takes an unofficial leave to
visit friends in the Paris suburbs. This might perhaps be con-
sidered Andrews’s third step toward his final escape, another of
those unofficial leaves that have all the earmarks of his true in-
tentions: to rid himself completely of the military life. But thus
far these are only gestures. It is while Andrews is enjoying his
period of “truancy” from the school detachment that he is ap-
prehended by the military police and thrown into a disciplinary
labor battalion ; from there he will make his fourth (and final)
escape. If the first three steps toward his final escape are largely
vague, unplanned, half-conscious efforts, the fourth and final
one is not. His escape from the labor battalion is a conscious
desertion from the army itself.

In the modern American novel of escape, the perennial sym-
bols of that rebellious urge are frequently railroad stations and
the trains that depart from them. We see such scenes running
through American fiction either as sustained scenes or as quick
glimpses (usually at the beginnings or endings of novels).
Andrews on his way to Paris and the school detachment in-
dulges in the following reverie:

He was thinking how all the epochs of his life seemed to have
been marked out by railroad rides at night. . The gusts of
cold night air when he opened the window and the faint whiffs
of steam and coal gas that tingled in his nostrils excited him like
a smile on a strange face seen for a moment in a crowded street.
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He did not think of what he had left behind. He was straining
his eyes eagerly through the darkness towards the vivid life he
was going to live. . In six hours he would be in Paris.
Every mile the train carried him away from things past. (pp.
268-69)

For Andrews, however, Paris is a symbol of liberty in more
ways than one. Besides its conventional libertarian and cultural
connotations, Paris for Andrews stands for personal liberation,
As the train enters the suburbs of the city, “Andrews felt a
crazy buoyancy bubbling up in him. The rumbling clatter of
the train wheels sang in his ears. He threw himself on his back
on the dusty blue seat and kicked his heels in the air like a colt”
(p. 270). Even the imagery here is heightened by the com-
parison with a colt set free, kicking the turf from his hind
hoofs. When Andrews leaves his rifle and cartridge belt—sym-
bols of servitude—behind on the train, he has, if prematurely,
already said goodbye to the army, made his own separate
peace with the life that the rifle and the cartridge belt represent.
For though Andrews’s new freedom is not a complete freedom
from the army, it still has its own intoxicating effects on him.
When the train arrives in Paris and Andrews alights, every
nerve and fiber in his body is alert:

He was free now of the imaginings of his desire, to loll all day
at café tables watching the tables move in changing patterns be-
fore him, to fill his mind and body with a reverberation of all
the rhythms of men and women moving in the frieze of life be-
fore his eyes; no more like wooden automatons knowing only
the motions of the drill manual, but supple and varied, full of
force and tragedy. (p. 289)

Yet as Andrews will discover, his freedom is as illusory as it
is short-lived, and the leash he is still attached to remains a
leash whose length will only extend as far as army regulations
will permit. But in the heady air of his new freedom, he forgets
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that he is still a soldier, subject to military regulations. The
machine, though momentarily stilled, is ready to come alive
when the need arises, to crush the troublesome particle between
its cogs.

When Andrews does make his escape—initiating it with a
plunge into the Seine River—he does so almost as a part of a
dream rather than as a result of a planned action, even though
the dreamlike manner of his escape is still part of his larger,
consciously laid plans for it. Although he has often pondered
over desertion, when he does finally desert, it comes almost as
an act of momentary impulse, dictated ultimately by his earlier
conscious planning—much like Huck’s, in Twain’s novel. In its
impelling pressures it anticipates the escape that Lieutenant
Henry will make when he plunges into the cold swift current
of the Tagliamento in A Farewell to Armns, for whether it be
the Seine in Andrews’s instance or the Tagliamento in Lieuten-
ant Henry’s, the effects are identical in their ritualistic signifi-
cance: the rivers serve as the means for the baptismal experi-
ences of both Andrews and Henry. Further, like Henry, who
changes into civilian clothes, John Andrews places the seal on
his baptismal act by changing from his army uniform into the
clothes of a bargeman, apparel conveniently furnished by a
French barge family. Thus, literally and symbolically, Andrews
has taken a plunge not only into the Seine but into another life;
and the change of clothing most graphically represents the
change in his career from soldier to civilian. Thus, the rebirth—
represented by his change of clothing—is complete, short-lived
as it is.

Yet even the abortive gesture of his escape, symbolized by the
scattering of his pages of music by gusts of wind, will remain a
gesture. For the reality that comes to John Andrews at the end
of the novel negates the entire purpose of his escape, and he is
returned to pay the penalty for that strong but unsanctioned
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impulse. Yet we cannot say that the negation is complete, since
there is a residue of meaning in the gesture itself. Although An-
drews is eventually recaptured and returned to his outfit, he
has at least tasted freedom. No matter what the machine may
do to him now, it will never again be able to take away his
supreme moment of rebellion and his triumph in that moment;
for Andrews’s liberation, long before his recapture and return
to his outfit, has been an inner liberation, a liberation of soul.
Just before that recapture, he tells one of his fellow deserters:
“It’s funny, Al I'm not a damn bit scared any more. I
think I'm free of the army ” (p. 407).

Finally, before his recapture, in his talk with Genevieve Rod,
his French girl friend, we get not only Andrews’s credo but the
belief that Dos Passos himself has held onto through the years
of his own growth, a growth that transcended his own involve-
ments in political causes of the moment:

“It seems to me that human society has been always that,
and perhaps will be always that: organizations growing and
stifling individuals, and individuals revolting hopelessly against
them, and at last forming new societies to crush the old societies
and becoming slaves again in their turn. ” (p. 421)

When John Andrews utters these words, we can hear another
John talking—Dos Passos. Virtually until the day he died, Dos
Passos continued to speak out against those “slave societies”
no matter their shade or political complexion. And it was this
that earned him and his work many detractors as well as ad-
mirers.

1. John Dos Passos, Three Soldicrs (New York, 1921), p. 12. Copyright
by H. Marston Smith and Elizabeth Dos Passos, co-executors of the estate
of John R. Dos Passos, and used with their permission. All further quota-
tions are from this edition,






chapter six

Frederic Henry:
The Run for Life

And we are here as on a darkling plain
Swept with confused alarms of struggle and flight,
Where ignorant armies clash by night.

Matthew Arnold,
“Dover Beach”



In Ernest Hemingway’s A Farewell to Arms (1929), a book
equally divided between two types of romance and one of stark
reality, the hero, Frederic Henry, attempts to flee both the
false romance and the stark reality which that romance camou-
flages. Yet the romance has another, more genuine level, that
of Henry’s love for Catherine Barkley, and serves to counter-
point the false romance of a “picturesque war” that is anything
but picturesque; it is the harsh reality (of the war) rather than
its fake romance that Lieutenant Henry eventually flees. Fi-
nally, when Henry himself is in danger of a senseless summary
execution—part of the larger senselessness of the war—he
plunges into the Tagliamento River, escapes the war, and, like
John Andrews before him, makes his much celebrated “separate
peace.”

The split upon which Frederic Henry’s escape from the war
is predicated is that which exists between the realities of the war
and its alleged glory. This romantic byplay is pointed up by the
rhetoric employed to inspire whatever remnants there may be
of inspiration within the apathetic and the cowardly. If we can
believe T. E. Hulme, romance, or romanticism, is often given
to an excess of rhetoric; and in 4 Farewell to Arms it is an
attack on that excess that we encounter. It is the same sort of
talk that John Andrews in T/lirce Soldiers encounters in the
Y-men, and it is the talk that is used to glorify all wars, what-
ever their justification. Between the realities of the war and
the rhetoric lies the unambiguous shadow. Critics have fre-
quently made this point in their analyses of Hemingway’s novel,
usually quoting the passage beginning with, “I was always em-
barrassed by the words sacred, glorious, and sacrifice and the
expression in vain ” and ending with, “and I had seen
nothing sacred, and the things that were glorious had no glory
and the sacrifices were like the stockyards at Chicago if nothing
was done with the meat except to bury it.”
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This war, then, is not a war seen through the haze of a ro-
mantic past—flashing swords, cavalry charges, the appearance
of high romance—but a new kind of war, where swords, those
symbols of old wars, are outmoded both in fact and as symbol.
We see this when Henry, returning to the front from a con-
valescent leave, goes into a shop to buy a pistol. “How much
is this?”’ asks Henry of the woman shopkeeper, after which the
following dialogue ensues:

“Fifty lire. It is very cheap.”

“All right. I want two extra clips and a box of cartridges.”

She brought them from under the counter,

“Have you any need for a sword?” she asked. “I have some
used swords very cheap.”

“I'm going to the front,” I said.

“Oh, yes, then you won't need a sword,” she said. (pp. 148-

49)

Swords now are more valuable as ceremonial adjuncts than as
practical weapons. Thus, without seeming to say very much,
Hemingway manages with exceeding skill to communicate his
point that not only are swords outmoded as weapons but are
even ludicrous in this particular war. One does not need a sword
to accomplish what machine guns or artillery can produce with
greater—more deadly—efficiency. The shopkeeper’s appeal to
Henry, that her swords are both used and cheap, carries ironies
beyond the point of the denotative reference of those words.
Curiously, if one detaches the first letter of the word sword,
one is left with word; and it is words that are now used (or
overused) and that are also cheap. In this context Henry comes
to distrust words, Plainly then, like the used and the cheap
swords, used and cheap words no longer belong in a war that
is far more real than the rhetoric woven around it.
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So much for romance and rhetoric. But what of the realities?
Again Hemingway pictures the specifics that act as vehicles for
those realities. When Rinaldi, Henry’s surgeon friend, visits
Henry in the field hospital, he asks him certain pointed and lead-
ing questions about Henry's wound and the circumstances that
led up to it:

“Tell me exactly what happened. Did you do any heroic act?”

“No,” I said. “I was blown up while we were eating cheese.”

“Be serious. You must have done something heroic either
before or after. Remember carefully.”

“I did not.”

“Didn't you carry anybody on your back? Gordini says you
carried several people on your back but the medical major at the
first post declares it is impossible. He had to sign the proposition
for the citation.”

“1 didn’t carry anybody. I couldn’t move.” 2

“That doesn’t matter,” said Rinaldi. (p. 63)

That Henry is to receive the silver medal for a valorous act he
did not carry out is additional irony to bring home the larger
irony in the business of medal-awarding itself. For in this new
war, carrying wounded to safety under fire, eating cheese while
the shells scream in, or simply being part of a drunken artillery
battery on the way up to the front (as portrayed in the inter-
chapter in /n Qur Time)—c'est tout égal: it all works out to a
silver medal.

In A Farcuwell to Arms a stark catalog of the attributes of
modern warfare is presented. Early in the book, Rinaldi is talk-
ing to Henry, who has just returned from a leave: “Since you
are gone [he tells Henry] we have nothing but frostbites, chil-
blains, jaundice, gonorrhea, self-inflicted wounds, pneumonia
and hard and soft chancres. Every week someone gets wounded
by rock fragments. There are a few real wounded " (p.
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12). Rinaldi is, of course, talking shop as a surgeon. Physical
debilitation and deterioration prove good topics to relieve the
boredom. Yet this dreary catalog of melancholy events seems
to come closer to the truth about warfare than even the famous
passage so often quoted, which involves the contrast between the
rhetoric and the names of towns and rivers, the numbers of
regiments. But it is finally in the setting of 4 Farewell to Arms
—the chaos and the disorder of the retreat at Caporetto, so
sharply contrasted with the “neat” little wars of the nineteenth
century—that the disgust with twentieth-century reality is
more forcefully shown.

In this novel of war, disillusionment, and subsequent escape
from both, Lieutenant Frederic Henry is not only the central
character but also the fictional and moral viewpoint of the story.
As for Henry in terms of fictional reality, there are two Frederic
Henrys—the early Tenente, before the retreat from Caporetto,
and the Fredric (or Mr.) Henry subsequent to that (and his
own) retreat. Between the two Henrys, or the two pertods that
form the boundaries of Henry’s major action—his escape—lie
all of those reasons and pressures and motivations that even-
tually bring about that escape.

The early Henry previous to Caporetto is an impassive young
man who has already become partly inured to the world of pain
and to some of the harsh realities beyond the war. For Henry
has not exactly come to the war expecting only glory and adven-
ture; his enlistment in an ambulance unit is not so much an act
of false heroics or bravado as it is an escape from something
presumably more objectionable than the war itself. We are not
told much about Henry’s past before his enlistment, other than
that he has been studying architecture in Rome. What we know
is that he is a young American who has volunteered for service
in the ambulance corps; that he has, vaguely, some relatives
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back in the States who periodically send him money to supple-
ment his meager lieutenant’s pay. But this is all we know—
providing, of course, one takes for granted an ignorance of
Henry's fictional predecessor, Nick Adams. If Frederic Henry,
as many critics see him, is the young Nick Adams grown
slightly older, then Henry’s joining the ambulance unit begins
to appear more “logical” and even manages to fit into the large
escape pattern of the novel. For Henry’s escape into the Italian
army—and it is an escape of sorts—can only be understood in
the light of Hemingway’s earlier work. As Francis Hackett
has suggested, the escape into the Italian army is no mere act
of bravado; it is an escape from other unpleasantnesses that a
younger Frederic Henry—the earlier Nick Adams—has al-
ready experienced in the Michigan woods.?

The pre-Caporetto Henry, when he goes on leave, makes his
absence from the front serve as a temporary escape. He had
wanted to go to the Abruzzi mountain home of his friend the
priest, “where the roads were frozen and hard as iron, where
it was clear cold and dry and the peasants took off their
hats and called you Lord”; but instead he had gone down into
the plains and the cities of those plains, each offering its own
form of escape, the “‘smoke of cafés and nights when the room
whirled and you needed to look at the wall to make it stop,
nights in bed, drunk, when you knew that that was all there
was 7 (p. 13). Already, this early in the novel and in
Henry’s life as a soldier, the more splendorous illusions have
been lost. But Henry is still not intent on making any meaning-
ful escape, only a passive agreement with himself to stick things
out before going off to the cities behind the lines to temporarily
lose himself in drunkenness and forgetfulness.

As early as chapter 2, in the officers’ billet, various proposals
for more limited escapes are half-entertained, in the parodied
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manner of a Baedeker’s guidebook. The major, a lieutenant,
and the priest give their own social, spiritual, and geographical
versions of this need to get away from the present reality of the
war. The major states that all thinking men are atheists (the
escape from God) ; but the major does not believe in the Free-
masons either, who, for the priest, are no better than atheists.
The lieutenant, on his part, believes the Freemasons to be a
noble organization. They then both recommend that Henry visit
their favorite towns and places when he goes on leave. The
major feels that Henry should visit Rome, Naples, and Sicily.
The lieutenant recommends Amalfi (ironically, that Websterian
place of blood and revenge!), where “they will love you like a
son.” The priest would like to see Henry go up to the Abruzzi
where he could visit the priest’s family at Capracotta (a name
phonetically similar to that other town associated with a greater
escape, Caporetto). The others, however, laugh at the priest for
making this suggestion. It is, of course, part of their more
general priest-baiting designed to compensate for their own
wish to escape what the priest stands for. What need is there
to go to the Abruzzi when Henry might as well go to Naples
to enjoy the girls? Here is a foreshadowing, shown in the
lewd talk of the officers, of the deeper split between Henry and
his fellow officers, and the direction the escape will later take.
The suggestions reveal a split between those escapes leading
only to a momentary gratification of the senses and the truer
escape (or greater responsibility?) of the love for God as rep-
resented by the windswept, snowcapped mountains of the
Abruzzi.

The officers, then, in contrast to the priest, offer Henry es-
capes that are essentially escapes from one’s deeper self. Here,
the meaning of the priest-baiting becomes pointed: the officers
are suggesting to Henry escapes that are the antitheses of all
that the priest stands for—something, perhaps, that they them-
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selves, courageous men that they are, would like to run away
from. The priest 1s thus a constant reminder of the alternative
to the escapes they offer Henry.

By chapter 7 Henry is already beginning to feel separate, and
separated, from the others; for a new element has entered the
story—Catherine Barkley. Now the choice is no longer between
the highly spiritualized love and dedication of the priest and
the passion without love of the officers. There is a third choice:
it is the love that has the best elements of both the first and the
second. This sense of separation Henry already feels by chap-
ter 8, when he has already met Catherine, and his interests have
taken a new turn. At this stage, however, full and complete
love has not yet developed ; there is still only a kind of prurient
curiosity, a willingness to make his relationship with Catherine
a game of chess. Yet from the moment of his first meeting with
her, Henry, without quite realizing it, has already taken the
first tentative step toward making his separate peace. If billet
cameraderie is part of the war, then Henry can only go through
the motions instead of feeling emotion. He is already separate
from the others, and as he tells us:

“They [the officers and the priest] talked too much at the mess
and I drank wine because tonight we were not all brothers unless
I drank a little and talked with the priest about Archbishop Ire-
land.

“Half-way through the wine I did not want any more. I re-
membered where I was going.” (pp. 38-40)

Rinaldi tells the others that Henry has a “rendezvous” with
Catherine Barkley, whom the lieutenant in his near-drunken
condition had almost forgotten. But when he rouses himself
from his stupor, he remembers Catherine with a pang of con-
science. Until now, he had treated his relationship with her as
a game of chess, where you looked ahead to keep from being
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biologically checkmated—something much more difficult to es-
cape from than the army. But by chapter 7 the biological trap
(which involves Henry’s conscience) has been sprung, and
when he leaves the officers’ mess, a great loneliness and empti-
ness comes over him, Unlike the others back in the mess, he
can no longer look upon love as a dirty word; and when he
almost misses seeing Catherine, a greater feeling of loss comes
over him, foreshadowing the last loss at the novel's end: “I
went out the door [of the billet] and suddenly I felt lonely
and empty. I had treated seeing Catherine very lightly, I had
gotten somewhat drunk and had nearly forgotten to come but
when I could not see her there I was feeling lonely and hol-
low” (p. 41).

By chapter g Henry still accepts the war, but not necessarily
for any patriotic reasons. As he tells the ambulance drivers who
are opposed to the war and believe that Italy should get out of
it, the war is a bad job, but still a job that needs to be done
and gotten over with. ‘I believe we should get the war over,
I said. ‘It would not finish it if one side stopped fighting. It
would only be worse if we stopped fighting.”” The war, as
Henry admits, is bad ; but quitting will not make things better.
And so “‘we must finish it” (pp. 49-50).

But, as the saying goes, the voraciousness of the war seems
to increase by what it feeds upon: the more brutal and callous
the atrocities, the less human do men at war become, so that
the individual is no longer regarded as a human being but as a
number, a “tenth man,” to be taken out and shot as a warning
to others that even a regiment’s failure to advance can be made
into an act of cowardice for any given individual in that regi-
ment :

“Were you there, Tenente [asks one of the ambulance driv-
ers], when they wouldn’t attack and they shot every tenth man?”
“No.”
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“It is true. They lined them up afterward and took every tenth
man. Carabinieri shot them.” (pp. 48-49)

Thus, the senselessness and the brutality of the war continue,
where the brutalities no longer even repel the sensibilities, but
only make those who see them and who testify to them even
more brutalized themselves. * ‘Carabinieri,’ said Passini [an-
other driver] and spat on the floor.”

The senselessness of the war becomes even more pointed as
the retreat at Caporetto gives way to the utter disaster of a
rout, and the Italian rear guard starts to fire on its own troops.
By now organization has disintegrated to the extent that in the
rain-soaked darkness one cannot tell Germans and Austrians
from Italians. But if the retreat has collapsed into rout, that
situation is not materially helped by the confusion of Italians
firing on their own men. The stupidity and the chaos continue
as the retreat progresses, but long before Caporetto, the war has
been stalled, with the only changes being brought about by the
replacement of the wounded, the dead, the exhausted, and the
battle-fatigued with fresh troops, who in their turn are put
through the same futile and bloody treadmill. Henry, who has
some knowledge of military history, suggests at one point an
answer to the general low morale of the troops. What is needed
is a leader. Inescapably, such a leader would be Napoleon. In
that earlier war, back in that archaic century, Napoleon, though
lacking all of the advantages of modern communications sys-
tems, had still been able to get things done. In that other war,
a Napoleon or a Marshal Ney, or in individual instances even
soldiers from the ranks, might have been capable of some single
act of heroism, even if only limited to one of modest dimensions.

In this present war there is no longer room for heroism,
either at the top or at the bottom. War has become a machine-
like affair with such vast organizational logistics—regiments,
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divisions, armies—that the individual as individual has simply
got lost in the larger machinery of the war. One gets wounded
not in a blazing charge but while eating macaroni and cheese.
Even Stephen Crane’s Henry Fleming was not placed in such
an ironically demeaning position. Fleming, dishonored as he
feels himself to be in the first half of The Red Badge of Courage,
survives long enough to make his “glorious” charge, ironically
ineffectual as that charge is. But when Lieutenant Henry runs
away from the battle (or rout), he neither seeks nor has the
opportunity to redeem himself; for Henry Fleming felt there
was some point in redemption, but Frederic Henry saw mili-
tary redemption as part of the general obscenity of war’s vo-
cabulary—"sacred, glorious, and sacrifice and the expression in
vain.” Like the name Henry itself, the values of Henry Fleming
and Frederic Henry have become transposed in the latter halves
of each of these novels.

With each step along the inglorious road of retreat, the less
obvious becomes more obvious to Henry. And if the war were,
indeed, to go on for another hundred years—he suggests it
might well be another Hundred Years’ War—and were to be
prosecuted in its present manner, there would be little point in
going on; and that becomes even more pointless when the Italian
military police summarily begin to execute those in the retreat
above the rank of major. It is only then that Henry can articu-
late to himself the justification of his own desertion. That he
sees the situation in analogical terms is not so much to Henry’s
credit—though we have to credit him with some sort of insight
that sees the loss of a battle in terms of the loss of stock in a
department store fire. But he carries the comparison tellingly
further:

You had lost your cars and your men as a floorwalker loses the
stock of his department in a fire. There was, however, no insut-
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ance. You were out of it now. You had no more obligation. If
they shot floorwalkers after a fire in the department store be-
cause they spoke with an accent they had always had, then cer-
tainly the floorwalkers would not be expected to return when
the store opened again for business. They might seek other em-
ployment; if there was any other employment and the police
did not get them. (p. 232)

Until now, Henry has succeeded in keeping these unpalatable
facts from himself. Indeed, up until his wounding, his involve-
ment in the war had been almost that of a passive bystander.
But on the retreat at Caporetto—which eventually becomes
Henry’s retreat—Henry sees the truth concerning something
that he has until now only suspected : war respects no uniform,
no tongue, no common interests; it permits battle police to mete
out death with the impartial detachment of those who them-
selves are not immediately threatened by death. And it further
numbs the sensibilities of those already brutalized. Henry has
learned, and is still learning, his lesson; but the larger rationali-
zations and justifications begin to make their way into his con-
sciousness. Even at the moment of his escape from the battle
police into the Tagliamento, there is still no conscious moral
rationalizations for his act; only an ex post facto justification
of it, in which moral justification plays little or no part. Henry’s
escape thus points to survival (much as Huck Finn’s) rather
than to moral rebellion.

After Caporetto and his plunge into the Tagliamento, Henry’s
separate peace is complete. As he tells himself on the floor of
the flatcar carrying him away from the front to Maestre, “It
was not my show any more.” Even here, Henry has the detach-
ment of one who, though he has already seceded from the
“show,” bears no ill will or bitterness toward those who have
hurt him. There is no “antiwar” philosophy here. Henry now
looks at the war from the point of view of one who has been
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burned and no longer wishes to go near the attractively decep-
tive fires with the innocence he had previously brought to them.
Abstractly, one may well regard fire as dangerous, hardly to be
played with; and this is Henry’s view of the war before his
escape from the battle police. Many of his illusions have al-
ready been eroded, but the fact does not hit home with quite
the impact until the final debilitating “burning” of Caporetto.
Thus, when Henry secedes, he does so on impulse, as an act
of survival. It is only on the train carrying him away from the
war that Henry can regard his former life with the detachment
of a stranger. As Malcolm Cowley has suggested, the Frederic
Henry who came out of the Tagliamento is no longer the same
person who had plunged into it.

Henry’s escape moves on two levels, both in terms of im-
mediate causes and consequences and in terms of philosophical
implications. At its immediate level his escape tells us that he
is through with the war. But at another level his escape has
greater philosophical ramifications: He is not only done with
the war, like John Andrews in Three Soldiers before him, “bap-
tizing” that severance by his plunge into a river; his act, as has
frequently been noted, has symbolic value, for in his desertion
Henry has cut himself off from a world that makes war possible.

His plunge into the Tagliamento, however, is more than a
physical act, or at a more exalted (and critical) level, a philo-
sophical commitment : it has psychological and mythological im-
plications. Certainly, the fenente who dives into the river is not
the same person who comes out of it, totally exhausted, on the
other bank. Henry has been—and again we must give the nod
to Malcolm Cowley here—reborn, and, of course, through his
rebirth has acquired a new identity. He is no longer Tenente
but someone who was called that at one time, someone with a
dead (or perhaps no) past, a present of some sort, yet also
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someone with an uncertain future. When he goes to Stresa, the
fact becomes clear that he is no longer the Tenente of the first
half of the book. He now wears civilian clothes, borrowed from
a friend, in which he does not feel altogether comfortable. The
clothes, then, like the act that necessitated them, still chafe at
Henry’s conscience. He tells us:

In civilian clothes I felt a masquerader. I had been in uniform
a long time and I missed the feeling of being held by your
clothes. The trousers felt very floppy. I had bought a ticket at
Milan for Stresa. I had also bought a new hat. I could not wear
Sim’s hat but his clothes were fine. They smelled of tobacco and
as I sat in the compartment and looked out the window the new
hat felt very new and the clothes very old. I myself felt as sad
as the wet Lombard country that was outside through the win-
dow. There were some aviators in the compartment who did not
think much of me. They avoided looking at me and were very
scornful of a civilian my age. I did not feel insulted. In the old
days T would have insulted them and picked a fight. They got
off at Gallarate and I was glad to be alone. I had the paper but
I did not read it because I did not want to read about the war.
I was going to forget the war. I had made a separate peace. I
felt damned lonely and was glad when the train got to Stresa.

(p- 243)

Although Henry has made his separate peace, the war is still
too close for him to be able to throw it off as he might “‘a wet
bathing suit.”” The pangs of conscience are still strong, and
will later reappear. For if Henry, before Caporetto, cannot en-
tirely reject the war intellectually, after Caporetto he is not com-
pletely able to make the break with it emotionally. Hence, he is
unwilling to read the news about the war or, though such news
is available, relive the disastrous retreat that is still going on,
in which many of his comrades are still involved. Yet Henry’s
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identity has undergone a change, for in that idyllic mountain
time with Catherine above Montreux, the landlord of the chalet
they are living in addresses Henry as M. Henry. Neither the
landlord nor his wife suspects Henry’s past, or his status of
deserter. For them, there is no Tenente Henry, only Mr. Henry.
But the acquisition of new—or reborn—identities is implicitly
interwoven with the necessity of leaving older places for newer
ones : one must leave former places in order to acquire new iden-
tities; and one must go to those places where no one knows
the former self (“We did not know any one in Montreux”
[p. 292]).

Like those escapers who have preceded him and those who
come after—the Joads, Jake Blount in The Heart is a Lonely
Hunter, Bigger Thomas in Native Son—Henry must light out
whenever the necessity dictates, to the Territory, to Seattle, to
the big city, to California, or the town up the road—anywhere
but where one has already been. With the move, the mover ac-
quires his new identity. And with the acquisition of that iden-
tity, the escape, even though not always as effective as the
escaper would wish, has completed its circuit.

In this novel of love and war, Catherine Barkley represents
the escape from war into love and into life. Henry’s love for
Catherine, though it might be treated as “autotelic,” not only
is an integral part of the pattern of escape but, by its very na-
ture and the circumstances under which it takes place, serves
to highlight the death and futility of the war itself; for in love
there is at least the possibility of a renewal of life. And cer-
tainly by its very nature, even in the most hopeless periods of
trial and flight, there is hope. The violence of the war only
serves to point up the precious fragility of the love between
Lieutenant Henry and nurse Catherine Barkley. Thus, though
it might sound like a callous judgment, Henry’s love for Cath-



The Run for Life 8o

erine—in its initial stages at least—is another form of escape
from the war’s violence and sterility ; more, it is a counterpart
(or counterpoint) to that violence and sterility.

Even if the love story is preposterous and unconvincing, as
has occasionally been suggested, it is still an integral (and inte-
grated) part of the story; for without it the pattern of the novel
in its total effect would make even less sense, and the insanity
of the war would be greater because unrelieved. In the love be-
tween Catherine and Henry there is at least the implication that
not all actions in a world gone mad are themselves insane; that
the only act that does make sense in a world of “confused
alarms of struggle and flight” is the act of love itself. In this
sense Matthew Arnold’s “Dover Beach” is as much a poetic
statement of what 4 Farewell to Arms is about as is (or per-
haps even more than is) “To His Coy Mistress,” the poem by
Andrew Marvell that Henry recites to Catherine.

Although Henry’s escape is a microcosmic example of the
larger escape (or retreat) of the Italian armys, it is paradoxically
the great escape of the novel; for in that escape both the larger
escape—the Caporetto retreat—and the entire senselessness of
the war itself are made concrete. Just as the larger escape rep-
resents panic on a mass scale, so Henry’s smaller escape repre-
sents the powerful instinct for self-preservation. Thus, when
Henry makes up his mind to flee, it is not so much his mind
that determines his action as it is his instinct to survive. Instinct
rather than reason is the impelling force here. Like Huck Finn
and John Andrews—and for probably similar “instinctive” rea-
sons—Henry makes his dash for a river and goes in “with a
splash.”

In this retreat from Caporetto, the Italian army sets the
tone and the circumstances of Henry’s escape, and perhaps even
justifies it in the face of the ineptness with which the whole
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retreat is managed. Thus, the retreat from Caporetto takes on
symbolic value in that it seems to suggest (like the retreat itself,
which begins in order and ends in disorder )the world’s retreat
from order ; and that flight in turn is transformed into one man’s
flight. Caporetto thus becomes the obligatory scene, as drama
critics would put it, of A Farewell to Arms. And in this novel
of escape, the larger escape more than matches, in the power of
its movement and the vividness of its setting, Henry’s escape,
thus forming a backdrop worthy of it.

A number of critics have noted the resemblances between
Lieutenant Henry and other heroic (or antiheroic) escapers in
American fiction. Three that immediately come to mind are
Henry Fleming (of Crane’s Red Badge of Courage), Huckle-
berry Finn, and John Andrews; and it is the second two of
this threesome who are in direct ancestry to Henry; for both
Huck Finn and John Andrews, when they flee, do so for more
than purely instinctual reasons. Behind their escapes lie those
larger reasons—in Huck only semiconscious ones—that Ilem-
ing does not have, no matter how hard he tries to justify his
flight. Both Huck’s and Andrews’s escapes have been dealt with
at greater length elsewhere in this study. But the escapes and
some of their attributes are sufficiently similar to Henry's for
us to note one or two in passing. Both Huck and Henry en-
counter impasses when each resorts to prayer—and presumably
come to a similar conclusion. In Huck’s case it is explicit:
prayer does not work; in Henry’s case, though we do not share
his thoughts, we can be fairly sure that his reaction is similar to
Huck’s. When Catherine is in the hospital and gives birth to a
stillborn child, Henry frantically prays to God to keep Catherine
alive. But she dies. Huck Finn also discovers that prayer, con-
trary to the Widow Douglas’s allusion to “spiritual gifts,” does
not work for him either. The prayers of neither of these escapers
work, and pragmatically, therefore—explicitly with Huck, im-
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plicitly with Henry—they are worthless; one survives (or does
not survive) in spite of prayers. Prayers, then, simply become
one more set of outmoded rituals in a rejected social order of
unworkable ritual, an order from which both Huck and Henry
are trying to escape. Perhaps, in escape, the purblind doomsters
may be avoided after all—perhaps!

The similarity between Henry and John Andrews of Dos
Passos’s novel lies in the somewhat more tangible device the
authors resort to in having their heroes divest themselves of
their uniforms, a kind of ritual of rejection in itself. Henry,
like Andrews, must also abandon his uniform in order to make
his escape more effective; but the casting-off of the uniform im-
plies not only a practical need but a symbolic rejection of all
that uniforms (both their own and uniforms generally) have
come to represent. The practical need is the necessary one of
course: to get rid of something that would plainly mark them
as deserters. But the symbolic implication is wider, though
equally obvious; for discarding the uniform proves to be, both
for Andrews and for Henry, a symbolic representation of the
loss of the old identity and the gaining of a new one. It is the
outer sign of the inner-established “separate peace.”

Finally, we must ask one question concerning the larger
meaning of Henry’s escape: how successful has it been? We
can answer this question only if we see Henry's attempt as
something tied in with the larger tragic implication of being
mortal, something that generally holds for virtually all of the
escapers dealt with in this study. Frederic Henry has attempted
to escape from war and from death into what he hopes will be—
and is, to some extent—a way of love and life; but in spite of
this hope, he will discover in Catherine Barkley’s death the
truth that one may run toward life and love, even partly suc-
ceeding in the attempt, but one cannot run away from death.
Thus, when Henry concludes that “they”” would kill you if “they
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caught you off base,”” this is not only Henry’s conclusion but
the conclusion that A Farewell to Arins inexorably leads to—
as story and as the concluding principle of that story.

1. Ernest Hemingway, 4 Farewell to Arms (New York, 1929, 1057), pp.
184-85. All further quotations are taken from this edition. Quotations from
the works of Ernest Hemingway are fully protected by United States and
International Copyright. Used by permission of Charles Scribner’s Sons.

2, This is, of course, a deliberate understatement on Hemingway’s part
(if for nonliterary purposes we equate Henry with Hemingway) and con-
tains its own pointed undertones. For Henry’s wounding is based on an
actual incident at Fossalta di Piave, when Hemingway indeed carried a
wounded soldier, under fire, to safety. For his “pains,” Hemingway ran
into machine-gun crossfire, in which some bullets pierced his legs. Like
Lieutenant Henry, Hemingway was later decorated by the Italian govern-
ment for heroism under fire. There is, of course, a touch of the hilariously
absurd in this exchange between Henry and Rinaldi—especially as presented
in the dead-pan manner of the passage. This, however, only heightens the
irony of the wished-for glory (unselfish as Rinaldi thinks it is) and Henry's
rejection of it.

3. “Hemingway: ‘A Farewell to Arms,” Saturday Review of Literature,
6 August 1049, pp. 32-33.






chapter seven

The Joads:
Flight into the Social Soul

“Highway 66 is the
path of a people in flight. "



From as far back as Cup of Gold (1929) to his most recent
work, John Steinbeck has shown a proclivity for dealing with
people who are searching for a golden land of happiness, the
fulfillment of a dream, quests that of course entail an escape
both into and away from the past. Indeed, the past in the novels
of Steinbeck constantly forms the design not only of rare exotic
moments but of those more mundane periods in the daily lives
of his people, who are tied to those earlier times that produced
them and that gave birth to what has come to be called the
American Dream.

Like that first modern American novel of escape, Adventures
of Huckleberry Finn, The Grapes of Wrath (1939) is not only
a book of travel but a novel of escape—as in Tom Joad’s in-
stance, from the consequences of his acts; as in the instance of
the Joad family, from the conditions and economics of the land;
as in the instance of Preacher Casy, from an untenable past
with its irreconcilable split between what the preacher is (or
becomes) and the tenets he has long preached but now no
longer believes in. If Tom Joad is the hero of this novel of es-
cape, he is a hero who shares the characteristics of countless
picaresque heroes who so often seem to be fleeing from some-
thing that threatens their well-being. But if he shares something
of the tradition of the picaresque hero, he shares that tradition
with the comic overtones omitted.

As in so many escape novels, The Grapes of Wrath, early
in the book, includes a passage that foreshadows the escapes
that are to come and that will set the tone for the book itself.
We are given this suggestion in Preacher Casy’s words about
that ever recurrent and symbolic turtle: “The preacher nodded
his head slowly. ‘Every kid got a turtle some time or other.
Nobody can’t keep a turtle though. They work at it and work
at it, and at last one day they get out and away they go—off
somewheres.” ” !
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There are a number of escapers in The Grapes of Wrath,
ranging from the turtle at a rudimentary level—which Casy
uses as an example to illustrate his own condition—to such
disparate individuals as Noah, Tom’s retarded brother; Uncle
John, his guilt-stricken uncle; and Connie Rivers, his weak-
kneed brother-in-law. Since this is so, it would be well to point
out that although these escapers have one thing in common—
the urge to flee their predicaments—the reasons for their flights,
and the way they make them, must be clearly distinguished.?

The first of the escapers is, of course, Tom Joad, both in
importance for the structure of the novel and for the sym-
bolic implications Steinbeck vested in him; for Tom, like so
many escapers in the novel of escape, has the ability to rebound
from defeat, to be reborn into a new, if still far from whole, man.
Tom’s status as an escaper is thus twofold: he is fleeing from
the law (the breaking of his parole), and he is fleeing Okla-
homa. But both are incidental in Tom, for when he decides to
join his family in their flight from Oklahoma, he himself is
under no obligation to flee anywhere; it is only because his
family is going, and because of his strong family identification,
that Tom decides to go along with them. Certainly there is
nothing left for him in Oklahoma. Thus, though he is a breaker
of parole, and therefore a fugitive, Tom is not so much running
away from his status of parolee as ignoring it. Nevertheless,
regardless of his reasons for leaving Oklahoma, he is still a
fugitive from the law.

The two homicides—both of which Tom perpetrates if not
instigates—are the precipitating causes of Tom’s later predica-
ments and the flights that grow out of them. The first homicide
takes place during a brawl: Tom is set upon by a drunken man
for an imagined slight to the latter’s sense of honor, whereupon
Tom kills the man in self-defense, Thus, the first killing has no
larger significance than the drunken brawl! out of which it grew.
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What, however, does seem of significance is that there is no
conscious malice on Tom’s part. It is simply a fight, though
of course a fight that leads to a killing and its consequences.
Tom, in his explanation to the preacher, tells how it all hap-
pened :

We was drunk . at a dance. I don’ know how she started.
An’ then I felt that knife go in me, an’ that sobered me up. Fust
thing I see is Herb comin’ for me again with his knife. They was
this here shovel leanin’ against the schoolhouse, so I grabbed it
an’ smacked 'im over the head. I never had nothing against
Herb. He was a nice fella. Come a-bullin’ after Rosasharn
when he was a little fella. No, I liked Herb. (pp. 72-73)

The brawl and the killing that comes of it are almost casual
in their lack of deadly intentions; indeed, as we see, Tom had
actually liked his assailant. What he had done, though hardly
to be condoned or justified except as an act of self-defense, was
one of those actions that are either to be understood and for-
given or unqualifiedly condemned out of hand. Yet for Tom
there is no sense of guilt; and even though he crows a little
about the deed, there is little joy either.

His second homicide is the killing of a California deputy for
having, in his turn, brutally slain the nonviolent Casy. Tom,
like the biblical Moses—who also killed to avenge another in-
justice—has no more compunction about his act than Moses
presumably had when he slew one of Pharaoh’s taskmasters.?
Like Moses, Tom experiences no sense of guilt but only the
urge to flee those who would prosecute him ; and though he does
not try very hard to justify the act, he had felt no worse at the
time (as he later tells Ma Joad) than “if he [had] killed a
skunk” (p. 545). Thus, in both instances, Tom is able to justify
—morally, if not legally—his acts while still retaining a clear
conscience. Curiously, in both killings Tom uses a tool of labor



o8 The Escape Motif in the American Novel

to commit the acts. It is almost as if, lacking the opportunity
for constructive labor in that time of depression, Tom finds him-
self using tools as murder weapons. Thus, by implication, the
“dignity of labor” is grotesquely parodied when the implements
of that “dignity” become the weapons of human indignity.

Tom’s second escape contains within it the need to leave be-
hind a past that has led to his plight. In the first escape there is
no such intention, for he returns to his family, ready to take up
his life as he had lived it before going to prison. But after he
kills the California deputy, Tom must escape into a completely
different way of life. If the first killing had come about because
of Tom’s instinct for self-preservation, the second had been
precipitated by an angry impulse of the moment; thus, there
is less justification—in the eyes of the law at least—{for this
second killing. If Tom is caught and found guilty by a court
of law, as is likely, his chances of getting off lightly on the
second occasion are virtually nil. Ma Joad’s role in Tom’s flight
is to recognize this probability; even perhaps more than Tom
himself she sees the necessity for his escape. In this sense she
becomes the vatic mother figure oracularly telling Tom what he
must do as opposed to what he ought to do: “You got to go
away, Tom. ”

The outcome of Tom’s escape is what I have preferred to
call the flight into the social soul. When Tom leaves on this
second flight, he leaves as a reborn individual who has taken
on a new identity; he is no longer the Tom Joad who had
stepped out of a penitentiary in Oklahoma, nor is he the Tom
Joad of the trek to California, who merely believes that the
way to get by is to put down one foot at a time, Tom has seen
two ways of life : the first, that of the road and the Hoovervilles;
the second, the government-operated camps, where cooperation
rather than the struggle for existence is a way of life. He has
thus been initiated into the knowledge of greater possibilities
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for himself and his people. When Tom avenges Casy’s death,
the events subsequent to his escape have an initiatory effect on
him; and when after the killing of the deputy he climbs out on
the other side of the stream, across which he has fled, Tom is
no longer the man he was before his encounter with the deputy.
Like those escapers by water before him, he emerges from the
“baptismal” immersion a newborn man, who now realizes that
he must take up the struggle where Casy had fallen.

Tom Joad’s personality thus undergoes an evolution (or
change) brought on by the kind of education he has received
at the hands of society—most specifically, at the hands of the
deputies who for him represent that society. His resentment,
rooted at first in the material and the personal, expands later
into the larger, slower-burning, more sustained indignation that
grows out of the greater injustices his people suffer. If his first
transgression—the murder of a man in a drunken brawl—has
no large significance, the second (the murder of the deputy)
has about it, if murder can ever be justified, something of a
“higher law.” For Tom has committed himself to the cause of
another human being ; he has avenged Preacher Casy, who has
come to embody everything Tom has begun to respect.

Our view of Tom is that of a man in flight: as a parole vio-
lator from an Oklahoma penitentiary in the first instance, and
as a fugitive from California law in the second. Yet escaper
though he is, Tom’s flight toward the end of the novel is no
longer a blind flight born out of desperation and panic alone;
his flight now has a purpose larger than the flight itself. For,
paradoxically, escape leads him directly back into the larger so-
ciety of the social soul (as distinct from the oversoul),* to all
those who belong to the fraternity of the damned and the op-
pressed, in which the words “dignity of labor” have become
empty and ritualistic, and where the demand, or even the re-
quest, for a living wage has become synonymous with the
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words “dirty red.” Out of this education comes Tom’s credo
in the form of an answer to his mother’s concern for his safety
and the ultimate destination of his flight: “I’ll be all aroun’ in
the dark. I'll be ever’'where—wherever you look. Wherever
they’s a fight so hungry people can eat, I'll be there” (p. 572).
Perhaps the second most important escaper in The Grapes
of Wrath is the ex-preacher Casy. We have already suggested
that one reason for his desertion of gospel-preaching was his
inability to reconcile his urges as a sensual man with his other-
worldly preachments. Resolving that dilemma would have made
a hypocrite of him. Thus, for Casy, the alternative is to accept
himself for what he is and, indeed, even proclaim its rightness.
Casy’s pilgrimages away from society and the decisions that
come of them—unknown to Casy at the time—set in motion
those events that not only will involve Casy, but will draw Tom
Joad along with them too. As a foreshadowing of this even-
tuality, early in the novel Casy makes known his desire to
accompany the Joads on their trek west: “The preacher
stood looking into the coals. He said slowly, ‘Yeah, I'm goin’
with you. An’ when your folks start out on the road I'm goin’
with them. An’ where folks are on the road, I'm gonna be with
them’” (p. 77). The statement foreshadows Tom’s credo ex-
pressed to his mother at the end of the novel, perhaps even in-
fluencing the attitude that inspires that credo. Noteworthy is
the switch from the more personal “your folks” (my italics) to
the more generalized “folks,” for Casy has begun to see himself
as responsible not only to the Joads but to all people every-
where in flight. In spite of those intentions, however, the Joads
still see Casy in his role as preacher, still expect him to say a
grace at meals and preside at burials, as on the occasion of
Grampa’s death. If Casy no longer considers himself a preacher,
he has yet to convince the Joads. Thus, spiritually, he is as
necessary to them in spite of his transformation (or trans-
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figuration) as they are to him because of it. And when the Joads
make their exodus from Oklahoma, the preacher, like Tom, has
nothing left to stay for either. Now the parched wasteland of
Oklahoma symbolizes for him the arid doctrines he had preached
for so long in that land. Thus, no longer having a purpose or a
place on that land, Casy joins the family on their trek to
California.

The Joads, then, continue to look to the preacher for moral
sustenance on their pilgrims’ progress toward a better life; for
them, Casy plays the role of an articulate liberator. Of course,
his idea of liberation is not limited merely to a physical escape
from the old life; it embraces a new spiritual comprehension.
Yet his is no purely philosophical liberation either, but a libera-
tion of the soul through the body, through the good things of
this life. In this sense Casy is still, in spite of his intentions to
the contrary, the spiritual guide of the Joads and their com-
munity. Above all else, Casy is the articulate member of the
group; he is not only a Christ figure (as many have sug-
gested) but an Aaron, playing the articulate brother to Tom’s
impetuous Moses.

As liberator and spokesman Casy is able to make the first
conscious and articulate appraisal of the larger migrant flight
into the West:

Casy said, “I been walkin’ aroun’ in the country. Ever’body’s
askin’ that. What we comin’ to? Seems to me we don’t never
come to nothin’, Always on the way. Always goin’ and goin’.
Why don’t folks think about that? They’s movement now. People
moving. We know why, an’ we know how. Movin’ ’cause they
got to. That’s why folks always move. Movin’ ’cause they want
somepin better'n what they got. An’ that’s the on’y way they’ll

ever git it.” (p. 173)

The utterance, of course, could fit any number of escape situa-
tions, whether in life or in the novel that attempts to portray
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that life; it might itself be the statement or the central idea of
this study: “That’s why folks always move. Movin’ ‘cause they
want somepin better'n what they got.” However, these state-
ments of Casy are not blurted out in moments of impulse; they
have been simmering in him for a long time. When he finally
utters them, he does so as a result of the changes that have
long been taking place within him. In the months before we
come upon him, he had been absorbed in his own spiritual
growing pains, though few traditional conservative Christian
creeds would possibly care to apply the word spiritual to what
Casy had been experiencing. Although it is not my intention
here to stress the transcendental element in Casy’s growth—
quite the contrary !—there does seem to be a trace of the inner
light in Casy’s drift away from the old religion, an Emersonian
renunciation, if one wishes, of the former doctrine, though
nowhere is the suggestion made that Casy has renounced his
old unEmersonian joys of the flesh.

Casy’s escape is primarily an escape from his past, from
what he was—spiritual rather than (as in so many escapes)
primarily geographical. Yet it is not an escape merely from
the older religious dispensations, or from the soul into the
oversoul, as some critics have suggested; it is into some-
thing more down-to-earth. Although it is true that Casy uses
the transcendental terminology (unwittingly, of course, and
with Steinbeck furnishing the lines in the wings), and though
it is possible that he may even vaguely sense some extramaterial
significance in the words, he is, for the most part, in this world;
and his actions, if they can be called religious at all, spring
from the same motivations as those of Abou Ben Adhem, the
man who loved God best because he loved his fellow man.

In contradistinction to what has so often been stressed,
Casy’s escape is primarily an escape into the social soul rather
than into the oversoul. I do not mean to suggest that transcen-
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dental implications ought to be brushed aside—especially in
Casy’s growth as distinct from Tom’s, where both are assumed
to have experienced, in a greater or lesser degree, a “transcen-
dental” transformation; what I do suggest—and I wish to
sustain the distinction—is that Casy’s drift away from the old
religion is perhaps due as much to a change in his social con-
sciousness as it is to an expansion of his human into a cosmic
consciousness. Casy, at the request of the Joads, respectfully
fulfills his old role as preacher by saying grace at meals. But he
uses one occasion as an opportunity to speak of the inner change
he has undergone:

Nighttime I'd lay on my back an’ look up at the stars; morning
I'd set an’ watch the sun come up; midday I'd look out from a
hill at the rollin’ dry country; evening I'd foller the sun down.
Sometimes I'd pray like I always done. On’y I couldn’t figure
what I was prayin’ to or for. There was the hills, an’ there was
me, an’ we wasn’t separate no more. We was one thing. An’ that
one thing was holy. (p. 110)

This passage, suggesting Casy's transfiguration as a transcen-
dental phenomenon—before and after his death—has been
frequently alluded to, to prove that transfiguration. But if illu-
mination it was, it was an illumination that led Casy directly
froum: the oversoul into the social soul. And though the passage
has often been cited, another passage that follows quickly upon
it and still forms a part of Casy’s story has often been slighted,
or perhaps unintentionally neglected. It is a passage that shows
that Casy’s view of the world was not limited to any abstract
sense of oneness with a cosmos, whether metaphysical or social,
but rather extended into a roughhewn, but nonetheless real,
ethos of love:

An’ T got thinkin’, on’y it wasn’t thinkin’, it was deeper down
than thinkin’. T got thinkin’ how we was holy when we was one
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thing, an’ mankin’ was holy when it was one thing. An’ it on’y
got unholy when one mis’able little fella got the bit in his teeth
an’ run off his own way, kickin’ an’ draggin’ an’ fightin’. Fella
like that bust the holiness. But when they’re all workin’ to-
gether, not one fella for another fella, but one fella kind of har-
nessed to the whole shebang—that’s right, that’s holy. An’ then
I got thinkin’ T don’t even know what I mean by holy. I
can't say no grace like I use’ ta say. I'm glad of the holiness of
breakfast. I'm glad there’s love here. That’s all. (pp. 110-11)

The third escaper in this novel of collective escape is Uncle
John. As we have already indicated, Uncle John wishes to
escape from a bad conscience. Like Tom, Ma, Pa Joad, and the
preacher, Uncle John is attempting to make his own break with
the past. Tom’s break is from his status as ex-convict; the
preacher’s, from his former calling. But even when Uncle John
as a guilt-laden supernumerary accompanies the Joads on their
trek west, he is still the victim of his relentless guilts; to run
from them, Uncle John escapes into drink. But drinking is
ineffective as escape, since drunkenness only seems to intensify
his guilts. The issueless result of his late wife’s pregnancy,
interestingly enough, foreshadows in its barren outcome the
sterility of the land itself—that erosion brought on by a similar
nonmalicious mistreatment that the pregnant woman had ex-
perienced; and Rose of Sharon’s stillbirth later on is also
brought on by the hard times that she experiences in sharing
the general hardships of the Joads themselves. In its own way it
is as certain and symbolic an outcome of the escape from sterility
as was Catherine Barkley’s misfortune in Hemingway's 4
Farewell to Arms. Sterility is not only a part of the eroded
land; it becomes part of the lives of the people of that land,
physically and spiritually.

Connie Rivers, Rose of Sharon’s young husband, is unable
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to stand the apparent hopelessness of the Joad’s plight, to which
he sees himself tied; at the first opportunity, he deserts his wife.
Perhaps in another time Connie might have succeeded in with-
standing the stress of the westward trek; but now, in this
fourth depression-ridden decade of the twentieth century, the
values of the Westward Movement—that high optimism and
the vigor of a country in its youth—seem to have fallen into
desuetude. Connie, however, in reneging on his responsibilities,
does not stay put, but continues to move on. Since he cannot
go back, he goes forward; it does not matter where, so long as
it is away from responsibility. Unlike his westering predecessors
of a previous generation, he is neither staunch nor determined.
If there is a trace of determination in Connie, it is the deter-
mination to get as far away as possible from Rose of Sharon
and her people. In this he shows up in strong contrast to the
pioneer husbands (at least to the legendary picture we have of
them) who, for the most part, were supposed to have stuck
by their womenfolk and protected them. In pioneer times the
family was presumably a more cohesive unit, if for no other
reason than common protection. Even the squatter Ishmael
Bush in Cooper's novel The Prairie, reprobate though he is,
possesses a deep loyalty to his family. Indeed, as its head, he
rules it with an iron hand. But if Ishmael Bush is a cross be-
tween the stern biblical patriarch and the pioneer father, what a
falling-off there has been for the fathers of twentieth-century
migrants! In this later time the men are either weaklings who
desert their wives, like Connie Rivers, or, like the uprooted Pa
Joad, fathers who must play a secondary role. It is Ma Joad
who assumes the leadership of, and becomes the moral goad for,
the family. Where, in an earlier time, the menfolk had led, now
the women take over the guidance and running of the family;
yet ironically they do so at a time when the family itself has
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begun to disintegrate. The disintegration had already begun, of
course, when Grampa Joad had died before the family was out
of Oklahoma.

Yet who is to say that Connie is not the one (comparative)
realist among the entire family? The others trust in handbills
telling of nonexistent work in California, but Connie has never
believed in them. Even after the Joads are told that the hand-
bills lie, they still push west, desperately, doggedly, hoping that
the truth itself may turn out to be a lie.

In contrast to the optimism and self-reliance of an earlier
generation, Connie has already lost the optimism, if not the self-
reliance that was supposed to inspire it. If there is any self-
reliance left in him—and there must be some, for he has cut his
moorings to the group to fend for himself—it is the element of
self-reliance transmuted into the baser metal of social Darwin-
ism: each for himself and the devil take the hindmost! Connie’s
act is an act of desperation (as are those of all the escapers).
Perhaps the logical end of self-reliance, then (as represented by
Connie—or by John Andrews and Frederic Henry before him),
is the defeat of hope, when the self is no longer capable of
accomplishing tasks only masses of men can presumably better
succeed in bringing about. For the turbid currents of the 1930s
were bringing sweeping changes that, although they certainly
included and affected the individual, nevertheless carried him
along on those more powerful currents that were ultimately
heedless of him or his struggles. Against hostile Indians, arid
wildernesses, even starvation and sickness, one might put up a
fight—providing that the bright hope could be sustained and
could justify the suffering. But without hope, the hunger, the
tedium, the hardships of the road, the hostility of townsfolk
and deputy sheriffs—these finally cannot be endured. Thus,
with the old hope gone, the newer pessimism lies up ahead, a
dark cloud threatening storm.
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I should now like to turn to the Joads’ flight west as a collec-
tive phenomenon. First, it must be stressed that the immediate
causes of their flight do not lie in volition but in circumstances
over which the Joads, individually or collectively, have little
or no control. Thus, although in a loose sense the Joads happen
to be in flight from the conditions that have forced them from
the land, they are not so much escaping from the land as they
are driven from it. To all intents and purposes, their exodus has
about it all of the essential elements of flight—so much so that
(to allude to the biblical parallelism again) their flight has
frequently been compared with that of the ancient Israelites
from Egypt. (Even in their hurry to leave Oklahoma—the
hasty preparations—there is the similarity to the earlier Exo-
dus.) Thus, the central postulate concerning the Joads’ escape
is that it is not quite like that of any other escape dealt with
here. Virtually every escaper discussed thus far has in some
way been held in the grip of a motive strong enough to want
to escape, even though these motives have frequently been the
result of great pressures on him. This is the most important
difference between the motives of the Joads and those of other
escapers. In the others, one senses a strong desire to be off—to
anywhere but where they happen to be: Huck, aboard his raft
or into the Territory; Theron Ware, to Seattle; George Wil-
lard, to the big city. However, in the Joads there is almost a
sense of nostalgia for the land that has served them as home
for generations. For the Joads differ distinctly from the other
escapers in that, for the most part, when the time comes for
them to leave, they do not want to go; this cannot be stressed
enough. They are forced off the land by the banks and the large
farming interests, which can farm the land much more cheaply
and efficiently than individual tenant farmers; the Joads are
therefore forced to take to the road by such circumstances as
drought, erosion, the obliteration of the individual farm, and
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the expulsion of the individual tenant farmer in order to make
room for the larger combines. The only escaper in the conven-
tional sense (in which escape has most frequently been discussed
here) is Tom Joad. But even Tom goes along with the family
because there is nothing left for him to do.

But whether the Joads are driven from the land or flee it, the
effect upon them is still the same; they become refugees. The
exodus is not merely from the land but from the conditions
that have made the land what it has become—a wasteland.
“And now they were in flight from the sun and the drought”
(pp- 274-75). Sun and drought are, of course, two apparently
indispensable conditions under which wastelands so often “flour-
ish,” and which make for both physical and spiritual aridity.
The escape, or flight, as it indeed becomes once the Joads are
on the road (for there is no turning back now should they wish
it) is thus not voluntary but forced upon them.

The Joads not only learn what it means to be fugitives—in
flight from a set of circumstances beyond their control—but,
like Huck Finn, they learn to become the protectors of fugitives
in flight from more specific and imminent dangers. In their
departure from the Hooper ranch, in California, they conceal
Tom (now a hunted man because he has killed a deputy) in the
rear of the truck, between mattresses. Thus, the Joads, in the
eyes of the law, become accessories to Tom’s act, for they have
knowingly concealed a murderer. When they leave the Hooper
ranch to head north, they too are caught up in Tom’s predica-
ment, for they are helping him to make good his escape; they
compound their participation in Tom’s crime by concealing the
criminal. These are the facts, whether the crime be morally
justified or not. The Joads, together with Tom, now find them-
selves outside, if not opposed to, the law; and here is a para-
doxical, though significant, instance of family loyalty in a novel
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that depicts families and loyalties in the process of breaking up
in favor of the larger “family”” (the migrants) and its larger
loyalties. The flight of the Joads from the Hooper ranch there-
fore takes on, in all of its tensions, the qualities of Tom’s flight
from vigilante “justice” as well as from the more general,
though nonetheless pernicious, evils of the society buttressing
that justice. Thus, when Tom strikes the blow, he strikes it not
for Casy alone, nor even for himself, but for the Joads and
people like them.

Apart from their concerns for Tom, there are other ramifica-
tions in the Joad flight from the Hooper ranch. For them, the
ranch has become, like Oklahoma before it, another Egypt.
Tom, like Moses, has murdered an oppressor. But beyond, their
exodus from the ranch lies partly in its intolerable conditions—
the low wages, the hovels they live in, and the chronic strike-
breaking warfare; thus the exodus from the Hooper ranch be-
comes a repetition of the exodus from the country around Salli-
saw, Oklahoma. By the time the Joads have been rousted from
the Hoovervilles that are continually threatened with arson by
irate townfolk, or take their leave from the Hooper ranch,
flight has become a chronic way of life for them. They are for-
ever forced—either by people or by drought, flood, and hunger
—to flee from one place to another, always on the move, always
searching for a way out of their plight. Eventually, the west-
ward flight of the Joads turns inward upon itself; and after
their arrival in California, it is no longer a flight west but
simply a flight, chronic and labyrinthine, down the road, to
the next government camp, to another ranch, to a hundred and
one dead ends of hope. The flight of the Joads thus becomes a
chronic mode of existence.

The further west the migrants flee, the more they undergo a
change of character. “They were not farm men any more, but
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migrant men” (p. 267). This may partly explain the trans-
formation in the roles of the men and the women, as in the case
of Ma and Pa Joad; immemorially farm life has been the life
of the patriarchal society. Now, uprooted, homeless, the basic
social unit—the family—has disintegrated; and with its dis-
integration, the values by which the family has lived have dis-
integrated. It is not simply an isolated family here and there
that seems to be on the move; it is virtually an entire country—
or at least a social stratum of that country. The flight of the
migrants westward is like a huge and disastrous military re-
treat; but unlike a retreat in conventional warfare, what lies
away from the battle zone may be even more disastrous than
what lies behind, in it.

I trust that it is now clear why I have preferred to speak of
the oversoul, which certain critics have attached to the feelings
of Tom and Casy, as the social soul. Yet, if what Tom and
Casy experience is an escape into the oversoul—“Maybe all
men got one big soul ever’body’s a part of”—it is an escape
revamped to fit the social predicament of their time. For if the
Emersonian oversoul has at last come down to earth, it has
come transformed into the social soul, where the individual no
longer tries to become part of the larger, more nebulous (and
mysterious) cosmos, but now attempts to become a part of the
more familiar human cosmos—the society of his fellow men.

Spiritual salvation alone is no longer as important as it once
was in this struggle for survival itself ; certainly, it is no longer
as important as social salvation. Tom, in inheriting Casy’s mis-
sion and quest, comes to see that the nature of his mission is
social rather than religious (or transcendent). Perhaps Casy
had to die in order for Tom to be reborn—a familiar theme.
When Ma Joad worrisomely questions Tom as to where he
will go to seek refuge from his pursuers, Tom deemphasizes the
idea of refuge and concentrates on more vigorous and spirited






