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Collected Stories of William Faulkner %58 % #5 55 # “Barn Burn-
ing” (MMEZ ML I I nFE T RICDES—T 4 DEREWREE L (G
FNTE7, Bz, Phyllis Frankliniz 2 5i~NTw3, “Against a
background of conflicting values —— the traditional values of the De
Spains, the private values of Abner Snopes ... Faulkner places a boy,
Colonel Sartoris Snopes, whose own values are still only vaguely felt.
Faulkner traces the boy’s growing awareness as he undergoes, in the
course of the story, a period of significant personal development and a
veriod of great internal conflict.” B¢ 2z “It [‘Barn Burning’] is,
quite simply, a story of a boy’s coming of age.” L& L. #5759
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The store in which the Justice of the Peace’s court was sitting
smelled of cheese. The boy, crouched on his nail keg at the back of
the crowded room, knew he smelled cheese, and more: from where
he sat he could see the ranked shelves close-packed with the solid,
squat, dynamic shapes of tin cans whose labels his stomach read,
not from the lettering which meant nothing to his mind but from
the scarlet devils and the silver curve of fish —— this, the cheese
which he knew he smelled and the hermetic meat which his intes-
tines believed he smelled coming in intermittent gusts momentary

and brief between the other constant one, the smell and sense just



a little of fear because mostly of despair and grief, the old fierce
pull of blood.?
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Hit’s big as a courthouse he thought quietly, with a surge of peace
and joy whose reason he could not have thought into words, being
too young for that : They ave safe from him. People whose lives are
a part of this peace and dignity arve beyond his touch, he no move
to them than a buzzing wasp: capable of stinging for a little
moment but that’s all; the spell of this peace and dignily rendeving
even the barns and stable and cribs which belong to it impervious
to the puny flames he might contrive ... this, the peace and joy,
ebbing for an instant as he looked again at the stiff black back, the



stiff and implacable limp of the figure which was not dwarfed by

the house, for the reason that it had never looked big anywhere ...

(p. 10)

HENTHIDTE Y » 24 VED & 5 R BH L B E Bl —T7 413 (%
HFT A VICRE ] EEHEHRE LD, ZLTEOE BELEL [F
feBEUOND IR | DBH%Z [SEICLTHEZDIZILIITELP 72, %
WY ER L ZOE) FOFEII KA ) 7 20 DRHE %
To ZNDAZN ZRARZY—T 4 DREDERZZNEF )DL DTIEY
(LY FIRHRY)FOBET (£nik. EEAE S “hit” T3 ( “it7 »
Ao Tnwd) PENRbYIC, T¥Z IR0 %. SEOTHL
ZUWFDORREWDIRPAEFE-> T BN, “‘peace,” “dignity” & \»- 72
P—=T 4 PEAZ )L VEIFELN T DL F LB L 5, “as a
courthouse” &\ H—T 4 DL -Gy o PR [BiE] &v)iE%
FED FITEEHL 22T [RBL 2 — TR ERETH D —
L LBRECLTEZLIEETELRWY BIFILYVICTECLT
FZ, BELTR-> T 5, BLELHEFET 2FOMNMIZ 2 TH
ICEPNTWE,

FOTEMEEVD) ) | bROLELBRI-BERH., #A5IwTiT &)
25N TAT o 2EDBED L DR T 7F— DB EHL & 5. [R0%
BZORDIDIAESRZDEV) Z ek ol, BT LZNITS
FOMBTTORE RR DL AL Sl o Tedr 5721, b 5 —Bl %3]
¢, “..which [Abner’s body] was not dwarfed either by the white door
before it, as though it had attained to a sort of vicious and ravening
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“Get out of my way, nigger,” his father said, without heat too,
flinging the door back and the Negro also and entering ... then the
boy, deluged as though by a warm wave by a suave turn of carpeted
stair and a pendant glitter of chandeliers and a mute gleam of gold

frames, heard the swift feet ... (p. 11)
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gray eyes glinted coldly” {p. 16] , “the cold eyes” [p.19]). Bz &
(“his voice cold and harsh, level, without emphasis” [p. 5] , “the cold,
dead voice speaking over him”[p. 21]) . #&1F D72 & (“the face stooping
at him in breathless and frozen ferocity” [p.21]). £72. BVEI NS
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cut from tin in the iron folds of the frockcoat ... the voice harsh like tin
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Maybe it ain’t white enough vet to suit him. Maybe he wants to mix



some white sweat with it” (p. 12), 2989 77 F—DHFICHEIT T 5
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that friction-glazed greenish cast of the bodies of the old house flies”
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Older, the boy might have remarked this and wondered why not a
big one; why should not a man who had not only seen the waste and
extravagance of war, but who had in his blood an inherent vora-
cious prodigality with material not his own, have burned every-
thing in sight? Then he might have gone a'step farther and thought
that that was the reason: that niggard blaze was the living fruit of
nights passed during those four years in the woods hiding from all
men, blue or gray, with his strings of horses (captured horses, he
called them). And older still, he might have divined the true reason
: that the element of fire spoke to some deep mainspring of his
father’s being, as the element of steel or of powder spoke to other
men, as the one weapon for the preservation of integrity, else

breath were not worth the breathing, and hence to be regarded with



respect and used with discretion.

But he did not think this now.... (pp. 7-8)
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Father. My Father, he thought. “He was brave!” he cried suddenly,
aloud but not loud, no more than a whisper: “He was! He was in the
war! He was in Colonel Sartoris’ cav’ry!” not knowing that his
father had gone to that war a private in the fine old European
sense, wearing no uniform, admitting the authority of and giving
fidelity to no man or army or flag, going to war as Malbrouck
himself did: for booty —— it meant nothing and less than nothing

to him if it were enemy booty or his own. (pp. 24-25)
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(William P. Nicolet, "Faulkner’s ‘Barn Burning,” Explicator, 34 [Novem-
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“Maybe he [Abner] will feel it too” (p. 11).
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hat and coat, at once formal and burlesque as though dressed carefully for
some shabby and ceremonial violence...” (p. 20).





