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From Reader Review The Member of the Wedding for online ebook

Melanie says

Sad Cafe, Golden Eye, Lonely Hunter - it is bold to say it, but this, could well be my favourite of all.

Twelve year old Frankie is Lonely Hunters Mick Kelly at a fever pitch. She's like a tornado of pain, trying to
tear her young self out.

What makes this novel brilliant though: Frankie, Berenice and John Henry in that dingy kitchen, talking
large over hoppingjohn, corn bread and ham from the knuckle. Rolling eternal thoughts among them like
dice and landing on crazy. You have to read it to see how beautiful that is.

The New York Times say in large print 'Rarely has emotional turbulence been so delicately conveyed'.
Delicately? No. There's nothing delicate here.

Diane says

I was drawn to this story of 12-year-old Frankie, who is restless and fearful and jealous of anyone who is
happy, because she is such a jumble of adolescent angst.

"This was the summer when Frankie was sick and tired of being Frankie. She hated herself, and had become
a loafer and a big no-good who hung around the summer kitchen ... The war and the world were too fast and
big and strange. To think about the world for very long made her afraid. She was not afraid of Germans or
bombs or Japanese. She was afraid because in the war they would not include her, and because the world
seemed somehow separate from herself."

When it is announced that her brother is getting married, Frankie becomes obsessed with the idea of leaving
home and going to live with him and his new bride.

"I love the two of them so much. We'll go to every place together. It's like I've known it all my life, that I
belong to be with them."

The family cook, Berenice, tries to talk sense into Frankie, but she won't listen. Meanwhile, Frankie walks all
over town telling everyone she meets that she's going to a wedding and then moving away, and she bosses
around her young cousin, John Henry. The story builds until the weekend of the wedding, the outcome of
which I will not spoil.

This is the second Carson McCullers book I've read this year, the other being "The Ballad of the Sad Cafe,"
and I like her writing so much I plan to finish out her oeuvre.



Brina says

As my reading tastes expand, I attempt to read books by women authors from across the globe, both
contemporary and classic. My reading journey until now had never included the work of Carson McCullers,
even though my mother has been urging me to read her books for years. When a few friends from the reading
for pleasure group said that they were doing a buddy read of McCullers' Member of a Wedding, I was
pushed to join them. While not as highly regarded as her definitive work The Heart is a Lonely Hunter,
Member of a Wedding is McCullers' tale of coming of age in the south in the 1940s, a story of a misfit girl in
need of guidance to navigate the world. This touching story has generated many discussions in our buddy
read and one that I am grateful to have joined.

Frankie Addams is twelve years old and has grown up in an unnamed rural community in Georgia. She
reminds me of an older Scout Finch, yet less informed before her father is for the most part absent from her
life. Like Scout, Frankie comes from a family where her mother died in childbirth, leaving her father a
widower who never remarries. It is up to the family's colored housekeeper Berenice to guide Frankie through
her childhood, and, while Berenice is always around to provide hugs and cookies, she has left Frankie largely
unaware of the world at large. At the cusp of puberty, Frankie remains naïve to the changes about to happen
to her and still runs wild with her younger cousin John Henry West. Having no female friends or family
members to teach her about the birds and the bees, Frankie is perfectly cast as the town's misfit, while
Berenice prays that a girl best friend enters her life sooner than later.

It is in this context that we meet twelve year old Frankie in the August of her brother's wedding as she plots
to leave her home and join her brother on a worldwide adventure through life. She tells her father and
Berenice and anyone who will listen that when the family goes to the wedding in Winter Hill, that she will
not be coming back. Naturally because her brother's name is Jarvis and his bride to be is named Janice,
Frankie decides to call herself Jasmine, making her a natural member of the JA club. She believes that Jarvis
and Janice will adopt her and take her with them wherever they go, making her a member of their wedding.
This plotting leads Frankie to buy a lewd dress for the occasion that John Henry dubs a Christmas tree and
has her gallivanting through town on adventures as she is restless and has no adult guidance in her life.
While Berenice teases her for her choice of gown, she does little to stop Frankie from exploring her
community, even when she is on the verge of grave danger. The father just nods when Frankie says she is not
coming back, because either he does not believe this to be true, or he is so removed from his daughter's life
that he does not know what goes on at his home on a daily basis. With the home life being what it was, I
almost wanted Frankie to leave town, even though I knew that this was not a feasible possibility.

McCullers can flat out write. Her style is simple and soothing that has the reader reeled in from the opening
paragraphs. Yet, the writing is also insightful as she creates multi layered characters and creates a place for
them in the world at large. In many meaningful exchanges between Frankie and Berenice, McCullers has
Frankie asking her housekeeper if the reason why she does not have many opportunities available before her
is due to her skin color. This is wise beyond a twelve year old's years and also ahead of her time for the south
during the Jim Crow era. McCullers lived some of her adult life in New York and may have been influenced
by northern life. As a result, she has inserted forward thinking characters into a largely backward thinking
southern town. While the two do not entirely mesh, McCullers has spun a soothing, southern tale that takes
readers back to simpler times.

My friends in this buddy read listened to an audio version narrated by Susan Sarandon. While I did not have



the audio on hand, I envisioned how Sarandon would speak various portions of the novel, adding an extra
layer to the beauty of this book. Although I still have not read McCullers' definitive work, I thoroughly
enjoyed The Member of the Wedding. This novel allowed me to end my reading year on a positive note as I
enjoyed my time with this classic southern author and made for compelling discussions in our small buddy
read group. While McCullers' other novels do not feature Frankie Addams, I am looking forward to spending
more time with this gifted novelist in the years to come.

4.5 stars

Melody says

Carson McCullers was an author who used her writing to search for God and to explore her own questions
about sexual identity. In The Member of the Wedding her main character, who is called Frankie, turns 12 and
begins to try to figure out how she is going to navigate her way around this big old lonely world. Will she do
it with a “crew-cut”, wearing a Mexican hat and with “rusty elbows”, or will she seek adventure in exotic
places with “Esquimaux” by train in silver slippers with her hair in curls going by the name of F. Jasmine on
the arm of a soldier? Frankie does not belong to any “we”. The neighborhood girls won’t let her join their
club and the only people she ever talks with are her housekeeper Bernice and her distant cousin, John Henry;
John Henry who follows F. Jasmine around the town wearing her jonquil dress, one of the “costumes” that
Frankie has given to him.

McCullers’ Southern Gothic novel is a coming of age story – but this is the coming of age story of a misfit
who throws knives at her housekeeper, steals knives from the local Sears and Roebuck Store and also steals
her father’s pistol and shoots up all the cartridges in a vacant lot. She is growing up in the time of WWII,
never knowing her mother who died the day Frankie was born. She is being raised by her tired, widowed
father and Bernice, their black housekeeper who dreams of a world where there is “no separate colored
people in the world, but all human beings (are) light brown color with blue eyes and black hair. There would
be no colored people and no white people to make the colored people feel cheap and sorry all through their
lives. No colored people, but all human men and ladies and children as one loving family on the earth.”
Bernice also dreams of finding a new man who makes her "shiver."

Frankie is on the brink of sexual and emotional discovery – and the rest of the world is also struggling with
racial conflict and the horrors and disruption of war.

Elyse says

Audiobook....narrated by Susan Sarandon

Listening to Susan Sarandon was as delicious a cuppa warm hot cocoa with baby marshmallows—her voice
was comforting -soothing & cozy.

“The Heart is The Lonely Hunter” is one of my favorite books and movie”.....
It was wonderful to enjoy Carson McCullers writing again.



This is a beautiful and sad story told through the eyes of a 12 year old girl - who doesn’t feel as if she fits
right in her own skin. She wishes to belong to a couple after their wedding. Frankie is a vulnerable innocent -
I worried for her the path she was about to take. I never saw the movie...but now I want to.
This classic book was a gem that I purchased on an audible daily special sale.
Now I want to read “The Ballad of the Sad Cafe”.....another book that’s been on my TBR list forever by
Carson McCullers

Themes of loneliness, racial issues, war, and anxiety run through the novel.

At times mesmerizing between the gorgeous writing and Sarandon’s voice.

Greg says

As a youngster, perhaps a few years younger than the 12 y/0 Frankie, the central character in "Member of the
Wedding", I was asked to be the ring bearer in a cousin's wedding. I was terrified: would I drop the ring (but
was I even carrying real ones?), would I stumble while walking down the aisle? And, worst of all, in the
future would I have to do this also? And with a woman? I was terrified of being drafted, but that certainly
seemed like a less frightful future at the time. And when it was all over, I realized what Frankie realized:
why, the wedding wasn't about me at all, no one was paying much attention to me anyway, and now there is
one less fear with which to deal! (And shortly thereafter, I was told by a doctor that because of my chronic
asthma, I'd never be able to serve in the military. In one way, it was a relief. But thinking back, that would
probably have been great form me: to this day, a half century later, I'm still gnashing my teeth about possible
careers.) Frankie's worries were different than mine, and I think even larger: maybe she would just leave
home and go live with the newly married couple, but did they love her that much? Or is the new wife simply
going to replace her within the fabric of her family? This author is certainly a major contributor to Southern
literature. But I think she's a better writer when she goes goth and gives us, for example, "Heart Is a Lonely
Hunter", which is without a doubt a Southern Gothic masterpiece. I like the eccentricities within this genre:
in one of Truman Capote's stories, his characters (adults and children) decide they want to live in a tree, they
do, and more neighbors join them. And are you familiar with the barber in the "Andy Griffith Show"? He's
stupendously eccentric, hilarious, and he gives Mayberry a tinge of weirdness, as does Barney and
Goober...but back to the "Wedding", it's very good, I liked it a lot, but it just comes a tad short of what I
expect from McCullers. Yes, relativity strikes again.

Mariel says

Carson McCuller's The Member of the Wedding is my unrequited love story in my stable of hos: those
lyrically intimate classical works I've read that stayed with me because they were confiders of sorts,
someones I could go to and find some sort of explanation inside, a relating that was more than good enough
of itself. (And I get my belt when they don't put out for me.) (I don't wanna say cathartic because this book
isn't like that. It's often uncomfortably painful in the don't-wanna-be-reminded-of-that-wasn't-I-reading-to-
forget-that-in-the-first-place way.) I collected them, books like Betty Smith's A Tree Grows in Brooklyn, and
Salinger's The Catcher in the Rye, and held them in reserve when it got to be too much. A lot of my frames
of reference in experience are heavily tied into these stories. Yeah, I was angsty at times (coughs). I'm really



still doing that confusion thing (ahem), and what I read tomorrow could end up sticking with me for the rest
of my days. Still, I've yet to read anything else that quite stands out to me as much when I think about
unrequited love. Not the love you can sustain on your own, but the emptiness inside that needs another half
to become whole. Frankie is worried about herself because there's that part missing she doesn't even know
how to fill. Young Frankie is the girl throwing all of her hopes onto one thing, although the chance of it
working out well are none (why would her brother and his new wife take her with them after their wedding?
Doesn't she know only babies and cute puppies get adopted? Doesn't matter, it could stand in for any
impossible dream). I could relate to that feeling of constantly doing the wrong thing, constantly looking in
the wrong places. I can't forget about her desperation. It wasn't do what you gotta do bravery, but last
chances sickness. I love Carson McCullers for capturing so well that raw feeling of clinging to make believe.
The especially hard times when the weight of it becomes too much. The moments in life when the usual
getting by is no longer enough... I read this for the first time when I was fourteen and then again in 2007.
Both times it provoked strong feelings in me.
P.s. I heart Bernice. I'd have loved to have had those kitchen conversations with her. Because of her this is
not a useless feel-bad book but a helps over the rough times book. Like a great conversation when all you'd
had was droning voices.

Zanna says

Frankie is a white girl who lives in a small Southern town and dreams of Alaska. She is twelve years old and
in the throes of unbelonging. Her father has told her she’s too old to sleep in his bed, her age mates have
formed groups that don’t include her, and her only day-to-day company is her six-year old cousin John
Henry and middle-aged Berenice who keeps house. Her much older brother visits home with his fiancee and
then goes away again to complete the wedding preparations. Frankie, who will attend the wedding, is
intensely captivated by the event to come, to the point of obsession. Carson McCullers, being a genius,
renders this banal situation with the nightmare texture of an agonised crisis of becoming. Frankie’s
unheimlich experience of her ordinary, monotonous life seems perpetually liminal. Even when she joyously
enters the centre, connecting with all around her through the bridge of the wedding (at last a part of her life
that others can relate to, a generic topic), she strays to the unsafe edges, she exaggerates, she lies.

Frankie is an unlikeable protagonist; she is awkward, self-centred and selfish, gloomy, given to melodrama,
unfeeling and sometimes manipulative towards others. I recognise her totally and terribly. I was just like this
when I was twelve years old. And I swear I’ve never felt that about a literary tween, or if I have I was
kidding myself. The honesty of the portrait hurts as Frankie hurts. I never stopped loving her and praying*
for her to be safe and get through the fearful time, however horrible she was, because she was real to me, her
pain was real. This is what it’s really like, I constantly felt.

The relationships and interactions between Frankie and Berenice and John Henry are central. John Henry is
as convincing a character as Frankie. Often he is more sympathetic: when Frankie uses him (to relieve her
loneliness) or mistreats him, when he longs to go out and play with the other children. Unlike Frankie his
sense of himself is healthy, but like her he is at different times both nice and cruel to her in his childish ways.
Berenice, a black woman who has been married several times, is sensible, straightforward, motherly up to a
point. She coaxes and scolds and warns and protects Frankie, often impatient with her but never unkind and
often humouring her whims. Although Frankie is not satisfied in her need for “membership” by her
relationship with Berenice, she takes Berenice’s oft-repeated anecdotes and life-stories to heart, they form



the basis of her meagre knowledge about romantic love and sexuality. Her empathy for Berenice, uneven and
awkwardly or rudely expressed, is redeeming; she will not always be this awful awkward twelve year old.
She will grow into someone capable of loving and caring for others.

Frankie’s wrestles with her identity and the instabilty of her self-perception are staged with the seriousness
of tragedy, of the grandeur and pain with which Frankie experiences them. Her adolescent alienation, never
elevated to a heroic struggle, is embodied in the sometimes disjointed and repetative language, which is also
hauntingly beautiful, like a sorrowful chant. It’s the writing of a genius of feeling…

Connie says

The pure magic that McCullers creates with the written word makes this worth 4 stars right off the get go.
She gives us the character of Frankie or F. Jasmine who is so ready to leave 12 years behind and move
forward that she is a bundle of nerves and dreams. She doesn't feel like she fits in her skin any more and is so
anxious to shed it and find out who she is suppose to be. That terrible angst of adolescence, the feeling that
you are suppose to be doing something else, while not quite sure you want to leave what is safe but knowing
for certain that there is more for you in life. This is a true tale of one's coming of age. Standing right on the
edge, knowing that once you step over you are never quite so carefree and innocent....but you so want to step
into the grown up side. A time of excitement, fear and woe all mixed together.

Frankie is determined to travel the world with her brother and his soon to be bride. She is ready to leave all
that she knows behind and seek adventure. She feels stifled in a small town where she doesn't fit in, isn't a
member of the club and her best friends are the very wise, black housekeeper Berneice and her 6 year old
cousin John Henry. She laments her fate day after day as she awaits the big wedding day, but the closer it
gets the more she seems to reminisce and feels a little sad about moving on. Her dreams are big but so far her
world is small even though it is safe.

McCullers took me into that old southern house, right up to the kitchen table eating Hoppin John, playing
bridge with sticky stained cards while the flies buzzed in the thick and humid air. I could feel Frankie just
bubbling over to tell anyone who would listen that she was going to leave this little town behind. I could hear
the regret in Berneice's voice as she told her stories, I could feel John Henry's childish wonder at everything
around him.

The changes coming to the South ran parallel to Frankies growing up. The world was at war, Civil Rights
were just around the corner and the country would never be the same again. You could feel the changes that
were coming, they just hung heavy in the air....for Frankie and the South that she knew so well. Such a
simple story, taking place over only a few days, but so well crafted the impression it leaves will last through
time.

Connie says

Frankie is feeling lonely, and isolated in this coming-of-age story: "It happened that green and crazy summer
when Frankie was twelve years old. This was the summer when for a long time she had not been a member.
She belonged to no club and was a member of nothing in the world. Frankie had become an unjoined person



who hung around doorways, and she was afraid." Her mother died when Frankie was born, her father is
distant, and her best friend moved away. Frankie wonders if she might turn into a freak because she is at a
gangly, awkward stage. Her wish to belong to a group is so strong that she comes up with the idea of going
away with her brother and his bride after their wedding.

The story also shows Carson McCullers' concern for other individuals that are excluded because they are
different. Bernice, the African American maid, tells how difficult it is having dark skin. Frankie, who is a
tomboy, wishes that people could switch back and forth from being boys to girls. Her cousin, John Henry,
wants people to be "half boy and half girl."

A small town is hard on anyone that's different, and feeling excluded. Frankie is fascinated that the soldiers
have the opportunity to travel to other places. "The Member of the Wedding" is a heartbreaking coming-of-
age novel, but there is hope for a more realistic Frankie by the end of the story.

Mary says

She was afraid of these things that made her suddenly wonder who she was, and what she was going to be in
the world, and why she was standing at that minute, seeing a light, or listening, or staring up into the sky:
alone.

I read a lot about loneliness. Overwhelmingly, the books that I gravitate towards seem to have at least some
thread of loneliness. But this...this didn't just deal with loneliness, this was trying to explain absolute
aloneness. That completely exposed and silent and almost panicked feeling of being just you, by yourself, in
a world full of “we,” part of nothing and no one. I was a child who was alone a lot, and there were passages
in here that were painfully realistic to me. So many dusks in darkened backyards with the distant sounds of
people’s dishes clinking, a dog barking, other kid's voices, and maybe a faraway radio or car horn, and none
of it is yours.

This little girl narrator stood around, walked around, sat around. She wanted out. She needed someone,
almost anyone. She looked up from the twilight into lighted house windows and peered into doorways,
searching. She was selfish and mean with flashes of anger, but that anger made so much sense to me. She’s
stuck and we’re all stuck, and damned if I of all people don’t know just how futile it can turn out to be to
leave a place and start over and find that distant dog barks and car horns are everywhere, especially at dusk.

This book surprised me. I liked it more than Lonely Hunter, perhaps because I related to it on a deeper level,
but even the writing felt more intimate to me, more tortured and dreamy and in parts, philosophical. As
others have pointed out, the ending feels oddly tacked-on and almost ruins the perfect tension in the first
90% of the book. Almost.

Chrissie says

Yes, a gem! Why I found it amazing and thus worth five stars is explained below in the partial review.

I will only add here a bit about the book's setting: Georgia, 1944-45. You see the world through the eyes of



12 year old Frankie, or F. Jasmine Addams. SHE, not I, will explain to you why she appropriated this name.
Not only do you see the emotional turmoil of a preteen but you also get the racial tensions in the South and
the tension created by the War. We know it is 1944 from the simple line that "Patton is driving the Germans
out of France". One line and so much is said. No long discourses on history.

Do you remember when you were caught between being a child and an adult and belonging nowhere?
Alone....and the world is a scary place.

The narration is fantastic; it is read slowly, with feeling, and it is easy to follow. Wonderful Southern dialect.

***********************************

After part two of three OR after three fourths of a 6 hour audiobook:

Lend me your ear for a moment please. I consider myself pretty hard to please. For this reason I tend to
prefer non-fiction because then I tell myself I will at least learn something if the writing disappoints, if the
story fails. But the most stupendous books are those of fiction where the writers create a marvelous gem all
from NOTHING. They create a tale from assorted words and how they string them together, their
imagination and their ability to capture human emotions that we all share. So when I run into astoundingly
beautiful writing, and by that I do not mean "pretty" but rather writing that speaks to us all, that has the
ability to to pull us out of our own existence and allows us to share common experiences and emotions, now
that is something else. THAT is what Carson McCullers does in this book. Fantastic writing.

Do you remember your preteens, when you didn't feel comfortable in your own skin, when the whole world
changed over night and all was frightening? Physical changes and emotional changes that throw you off
balance. Do you really remember that period in your life? Here it is again captured in writing.

Don't read this. Listen to it narrated by Susan Sarandon. Stunning performance.

Don't miss this book.

Yep, I have read The Heart is a Lonely Hunter. This is even better!

Sue says

Have you ever picked up a book you are certain you have read before and found that nothing feels familiar
on reading it again. Of course the first time I read it was for a college course in 1967 so there may be a valid
reason aside from lost brain cells...simple time or perhaps short cuts for class. But when I reached almost the
very end of the book, one plot point did seem familiar and now my doubts about truly having read it are
gone.

As for the book itself, Frankie/ F. Jasmine/ Frances is a wonderful creation. Twelve, going on forever, she is
struggling to understand who she is, what her world is and where she belongs in the world as a very large
whole. Over the course of a few days, and followed by a short coda, we watch her fight with herself, her
family, her housekeeper who is more than that, almost the whole town as she wages the battle with growing



up. Of course she doesn't know what the battle is and that is one of the beauties of this novel...Frankie's
inability to articulate even to herself what is wrong. She has one demand/desire: to go away with her brother
and his new bride after the wedding. To escape her life. Everyone else knows what the outcome of that
demand will be.

There are episodes of beautiful prose throughout the novel that capture memories of summer and heat so
well.

Time in August could be divided into four parts:
morning, afternoon, twilight, and dark. At twilight the
sky became a curious blue-green which soon faded to
white. The air was soft gray, and the arbor and trees
were slowly darkening. It was the hour when sparrows
gathered and whirled above the rooftops of the town,
and when in the darkened elms along the street there
was the August sound of the cicadas. Noises at twilight
had a blurred sound, and they lingered: the slam of a
screen door down the street, voices of children, the
whir of a lawnmower from a yard somewhere.
(loc 1567)

This reminds me of summers of my childhood. The only stylistic negative for me, and this may be personal
nitpicking, was the degree of repetitiveness in parts of the storytelling. For me at times the story stood a bit
still. Then at some point the forward movement picked up and did not stop (even when Frankie continued to
be in the kitchen with Berenice).

Lastly I found Berenice to be a wonderfully realized character who could be a mother-substitute, a voice of
insight on another race and way of life, a voice of reason for a girl child approaching her teen years.

Cecily says

Lonely motherless tomboy confronting sudden adolescence, prompted by her older brother's wedding. Some
similarities with "To Kill a Mocking Bird" (http://www.goodreads.com/review/show/...) - in terms of
character, situation, location etc. Very evocative re hot Southern summer etc.

McCullers has a very consistent voice, and yet somehow her books are distinct from each other. In particular,
lyrical and more literal musical aspects to much of her writing (reflecting the fact she very nearly became a
classical pianist).

Why This Book Matters to Me
(This section was added after an epiphany, which prompted me to make my reviews more personal.)
This was the first McCullers I read, and one of the first American books I read. It was on the
recommendation of a friend, in our mid/late teens (she's still a friend) and introduced me to a new writer and
a totally different realm. I've read all her works several times, but as the first, this will always be special.
Catherine, thank you.



Barry Pierce says

I've finally jumped feet first into the succulent literary world of Carson McCullers and I've found myself not
drowning but floating lightly around observing the minuscule nuances of Southern life. The Member of the
Wedding is a subtle but loud novel. It comes packaged with all the traits of Southern Gothic but it transcends
and subverts the genre in such a way to dig itself out of its Faulknerian tragedy and into something that has
been crafted by only the finest of word smiths. The narrator Frankie is remembered in the same light as
Harper Lee's Scout Finch and Betty Smith's Francie Nolan but should not just be relegated to this list she
should be and in many has grown a personality of her own and has turned this common "coming of age"
novel into something so much more than that. This is a wonderful little novel, sadly overlooked by many but
I do hope that you take the very short amount of time it takes to read this because I can assure you that your
time will not be wasted.

Susan says

Enjoyed:
--WWII time period
--Berenice, the black housekeeper who is a storyteller and surrogate mother to the adolescent protagonist
--Descriptions of Southern food (eaten in kitchen, where much of the action transpires)
--The threesome of the adult female black housekeeper, the adolescent girl, and the six-year-old boy cousin,
as a group
--brevity of book

Warmed up to:
--Slow pace of book, which was more difficult in the early part of the book
--Southern milieu (which can be good or bad -- depends on the writer)

Neutral on:
--adolescence of protagonist, although, of course, it was necessary in a coming-of-age novel

Worth noting:
--Heavy foreshadowing related to red-haired soldier, which made the rest of the book more foreboding
--Frankie's idea about a War Island brought to memory my childhood idea that "The War" (often discussed in
the post-WWII era) was a place, where all war occurred. (An idea that was strengthened when the Korean
War began and newsreels showed contemporary war footage at the Saturday matinees.)
--This is sometimes considered an existential novel, which shows up most clearly in the conversations
between Frankie and Berenice. (E.g., how any given color is experienced differently by different
individuals.)
--Frankie is leaving childhood (symbolized by John Henry) behind and moving toward womanhood
(symbolized by Berenice)



Teresa Proença says

A este quarto livro de Carson McCullers, que li, não posso dar as cinco estrelas. Não é por falha na sua
prosa, sempre maravilhosa; não é por faltar algo às personagens; também não será pela estrutura da narrativa,
que acho muito adequada à história. Talvez seja apenas porque o enredo é parco de acontecimentos, embora
farto de significados e temo não ter compreendido o que Carson tentou transmitir...

Frankie tem doze anos. É órfã de mãe - que morreu quando ela nasceu - e o pai... tem a vida dele. Uma
grande parte do seu tempo é passado na cozinha, tendo por companhia uma empregada (uma negra de
quarenta anos) e um primo com seis anos, com os quais tem longas conversas. Os seus dias são feitos de
desassossego interior e vagueia pela cidade, observando coisas em que dantes não reparava e "tinha medo
destas coisas que de súbito a faziam perguntar-se quem era, qual seria o seu lugar no mundo, e por que
estava ali naquele minuto, vendo uma luz, ou escutando, ou de olhos fitos no céu: sozinha. Tinha medo e
sentia um aperto esquisito no peito."
Quando recebe a notícia de que o irmão vai casar, F. Jasmine começa a sonhar: fazer-se "sócia do
casamento" e partir com o casal; libertar-se daquele lugar onde nada acontece.
Logo, Frances compreende que os sonhos são quase sempre impossíveis - por mais que se lute por eles - e,
ao chegar aos treze anos, um acontecimento terrível fê-la entender que o melhor é viver o momento, tentar
ser feliz com o que tem. Mas sem nunca parar de sonhar...

Frankie, F. Jasmine e Frances é sempre a menina, cujo nome muda em cada uma das três partes do romance.
Não têm título mas poderiam ser:
Frankie ou a Inquietação
F. Jasmine ou a Esperança
Frances ou o Conformismo
como fases da dor de crescer, de viver?

Ruth Turner says

I'm really disappointed. I thought I'd love this, but I didn't even like it.

The story dragged, it was boring and it irritated me. I skimmed the last half just to get it over and done with.

I didn't like any of the characters, not even Berenice. I found Frankie obnoxious, and wanted nothing more
than to box her ears.

Reading it was a chore!

Edward says

Chronology



Introduction, by Ali Smith

--The Member of the Wedding

Aubrey says

I'd imagine the word 'universal' gets thrown around a lot in regards to this work. The temptation of it is
exactly why I am excising it from my vocabulary, for even the small amount of literature I've read in the
culverts of unacknowledged canon were enough to show the lie of the word. I find an immense amount of
resonance in this work, resonance structured on a foundation of tokenism, sentimentality, and other measures
of self-willed isolation commonly shared with other white people works of 'universal' meaning. I do not
claim that works such as Cities of Salt or Almanac of the Dead do not rely on the same dynamics of self vs
other, but no one would think to call them universal. That epithet requires power, and the world at large is
not of a mind to grant them that.

How much does the cult of US American childhood play a part in letting millions of white parents sleep at
night? Boys will be boys, girls will be sugar and sweet, and every excuse will be made when a troubled
teenage soul slaughters their propagators with gun in hand. I wonder how many condemned Frankie's father
for letting her roam rather than the systematic excision of her mind from her body by the mores of society.
There are the usual excuses: lack of mother, lack of white female friends of a common age, the lack of urban
space commonly put as the ultimate solution by the North and the South. As per usual, McCullers comes
much closer to the heart of it than most who try their hand at the metaphysics of growing up, but the threat
society places on the body of a young white girl is still centered around that fact of whiteness.

I may be too old to take as deep a comfort in this as I would have once, but my methods of reacting to fear of
the oncoming void with rampant imagination are no different now than they were at age twelve and under.
Enough experience has honed it into a serviceable way of living in this capitalistic age, replete with the
communication skills and awareness of personal strengths requisite in this country of mine. However, I now
know that I am never going to "grow up"; for better or for worse.


