The author’'s sugpested gquestions:
I- What s the “soanetbimg blee® of the anle?

2. Oneofbthe mages themes of the novel is the pewer of love,
When e sbory is love redenpgive? When s i mos?

3. What reda direhigion aml religioos Gieth play in the fives af
charneers such us Jimmy, Juds’s father. end the oomsT Why
does Tady sav, “Any adulo who can swalloow the hasic tenets of
the Mecene Creed 1s e nean agalogisy™?

4. TexJenly. the traler bacomes syinlsdic ol Humgp™s cormamt-
mient 1 their relationship. s she righi® In what oy does ihe
raber funcison a5 Farper symbol 7

. Wihat isabe dalference berw e Judy s view of Tima asthe
princess and Tina™s view of herself?

£ What role does Me. Ames play in the seooy P Think Ddeus
ax mchimt ™)

T What impact does Haomp's hackpround have on his il
decisions? >

B What cloes Ui Soutlecn sense ol hestoncal eoniinuiy
contribuste 10 the lives of he charachars?

i, _|_||_‘::\. COMRTEs herselfin Lewis aned Clark, fesls thae she his
wihiat 1 takes o b an exploser and on advemurer. Dioes she®

[, W had s thee sagmilicamee of Judy s culbing a s indond sitihe
wall of the lumbereand office?!

11. A o af warcramagery 15 used, Judy compares her home
aneed Diew rnaer e o leaky boatand laveralks abour swimming
io shore. What does the imagerysay aboal e feelings wward
her morvings amd her lifie?

12, Averhersany vietns inhis sory?

1.3, Whydoes Tina marry Jammy?

4,  Judy, Tina, and Ednabhave absorbed throughibeiclives b«

alniliny Lo vancle the Bospoial experiense: They nll Know what to
e Inowhal wivs dises their response 1o their father’s iliness
refiect 1heir Southem espericnee?

13- Is the “Southern expericnce” sovery dif]
American oo, of the human enc? What makes 2 piece of writing
such as Sownedfeing Ehee regional, national, or universal?

ferent from the

Jenn Christopher Spanal was oo o Do, Soad Caroling
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£
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This ginde wontended mooenhance readers” enjoyiment of
Sewrethiinee Hlae, lean § 'i‘l.'l"\-'fllfli‘ll.'.l 5|1:|.|1'!|'~ Tigs navel. Iris
ascrlbaboration between author and i'-ul'-ll-\.hrr. e me-
citn=e fhe dhiscussion (|ueslon s jire Jestn ™ fwn

Much like its central chardcter Judy Duncan, Seveetliing
file 15 noquietly powerful book. Jean Spaugh his cretted &
fouching, often humorons look of the bonds and burdens ol
family. Iody Duncan knows hoe bo beoooweile, i minthae, o
danghter. ond o sister; but when those relationships ire al
fered bevond recognition. beyvond what wiss o S0 com
tortable and secure, she has-fo rediscover how 16 e ber
life, And olong the way, she finds the freedom <he long ago
rencaunced for love.




Wihen we athed fegn Chricropiter Xeaugh who o iffaenoed
feew ek cored wiliy, we thouiglf ler respoiise sofvine fo die s
af Semethirg Mve fabwe wanbed b shiaee (8 with g

Tive st o Sodor 5 filain Fabilisher

Mlise Edna 'Hn[l:_: wars e Latin teacher at mon Hugzh
Sehool. She was the moat Feared person in the school. O the
first day of class every veor. she passed out index cands on
which we all wrete aur names. Then she ook ugr the cards
and put & rubbae hand around the stack. She hod o stack for
cvery class. Every duy, we Tul trinskations, ancd Miss Flogse
weorplid stk her dbesk amd pick upoone of those stacks of cands.
She would rake off the robber band with a licile snap and
<hufile the cards in her handseshe wias a tiny okl Licly, amd
abiz bl by, than logers—aed wile a tun smle, she wouald
Ik a b cénd on top ond sov. “Sarnh?” or “Devid!™ or “lean!™
withsicrack in her-vosce ke a '.-.'I|1|'|. The pErEn whase nivmie
ahecalied would sometimes actually jerk or jumg in his scan
as though shocked beforebeginning (o iranslae,

Sliss Flope was slizhuly land of heanng. As s ule, e Tiked

bowys bener than gitls, 1 1hink because boys wanslaced londer

arel shie could ||m:|rn*::|11rl them. She hatecd J_gn:r'lt':lln:l e saicl .

i Joey Mormsey, who was on the goll wzany, “Why do you
like & zore where vou follow a little Ball arownd oll doy?
Crolf s s Filrne for <ald men!™ ;

3y father dicd when | was in the minth grade; in Miss
Hape's first-vear Lutin closz, and she was very Kind 10 me—
I bacden 't Koneean wmtal teen that sl buel o beart, Buot she dad.

Mliss Hope's Latin class was kind of like the marines. She
m:-:.i'ln:_ulgh amd e yiul suller ared |:||_1:|!-.'{' and cry ane wizh
o wene arywdiens clse bul e, maled dowsen oo = row o a
hard. scarmed desk by the window, working your way through
Vercingelnrix and Cassar's Ceablic Wars whibe the world went
b pantsice thar windaw. Only the strone survived Miss Hope's
Lutin, and if you survived: vou 'knew vou were capable of
anytluces, - i

Mize Mealy Beaty was the English weacher. She was abour
our |'|:|.-r.nlx' ape Hlalk BELEHTS m'r_\_-.' ceml, Beciuse she sid on the
e oF Doy desk and drank Cokes moclass, Miss Beatty Wils
probobly the best English teacher who ever lived, and every-
|"||'||.1_'.' Knew i, Xhe msed her considermble intluence Iﬁ'kdﬂrl
her chassze smiall. We had diseussion oronps and weose os-
siys every week, remd them aloud if they wers good enough,
and discossed them: Qwr fextxoks incleded e Mew York
Timer and the Arlpiric Mowilily.

Miss Bezatly msisted on excellence. She saad we woere the
best and the brigheest. (We were e class of ", tee Dest

clze of Babaes borman 1946, neeatly the clabdren of soldeers
come horee from World War [ and -we f2lt the pressure.)
Blies Heatly k:_:|'|| s lex i relentlessly high stanclard, pssnmed
we would always do pur bear—assumed we were, iF o
brilliant. ut least well edecated. And =0 we were

b, Henry Bolliog &1 Colurmlan Colbege was = big, grail’

cenius. He was the firs man [ever loved who wasn'c a mem-
her of my I.;||11'il}'

Dar. Bl ceed shortly e | gredusied I'r|.|'r|t{Z|.|I|||r|IE|.a
Colleze. When [ heard that e was dead. T was stunned. T
didn’f g bick to the campus for vears, until Anally 1 aent

Higre to 1each Lor sonneoae Who was on safsbatecal and msdde”

asor of peace with the place. Onee, [went 1o a reunion and
sevieral ol us Engzlish minpors staried tilking st Dy, Raellins
and D, Barbara Feary Tohnson, anmber wonderful Englislh
teacher who was aowriter, and we all burstineo tears, People
ool ab s aned Tanghed—at this hunch of miclolbe-sined
women . in sois and peacds beaning onecach other™s shoul-
ders and sobbing, wiping owr eyes fora mon who had read
Yerats b us ardd aownoman swhio hikd Enepht s odove Arhierian
lepends.

W lowved them Becuuse they wers the first wdult=—und,
o many of ussthe only adwles  wdu tseushe tie fe o the
mind was worh living and wha, while living honesily in
the world themselves—bor they were horh marmied, etfec-
teves, willgromded people—wciually mde o lving domg
things with liicrature. That possibilicy was o very reassui-
int: :_'n"lnl_'u;-]'.ﬂ. for Thiny of s, M |_'|_'=:E:.'. W WSS YEHINE Women
whir read Bade magazae and planned our evenisal wed-
dings w South Carolina bovs wimo anended “the Univer-
sily, Clemson, ur the Cilacle], We wonkd be sehonlleschers
mosly, and bave oo children, @ boy and a gicl, and we
e el nmqll}- live h;IFI-]}'“:l.I ever.afier. e, Rollins, Dir,
Juhmeom, and cdhers=—Anne Frerson Ciollin, the Creative
writing beacher, and D Parker, aceligion professor, toname
anly teo—addressed those other issiies that lurked in the
atler hall aof aur hredal masds, 155088 we iRl adm’ 1 wiEnt

+ o address, like what if we didn’t live happily ever after.
Cuietly, imsistently, they Lwght vs Lear Mardin Lother,

Samin Lucher King, - -

D, Bollins called me ine his office one day and wald me
he wiinled e i apply for @ Bookeod = 1bBe=Manth Club Fel-
bowship. Ad tat e, the Book-of-the-Moatly Cleb gave 10
ar 12 fellowships o yenr 1o promising young amiters. D
Bollina macde me apply Tor i, thaugh Beln [ had oo Bope of
winning it. and 1 did win. 1 used the money 1o po ik gradu-
e schoad, bl the most imporGint Bang kot it wos thor
Die. Bolling proved o me thac 1 was a writer, and thar being
a writer amd living the life of the mird wis an acceprable

thing. even an adminible thing, After all, he woas doing it
hamszlf. ] J

Richard Drillard tmaghi, and seill teaches, a1 Holline Col-
lese. He wie iy Ay, (IS0 ul 1hie wriling proprir, and
hashard arthar time of Annee Dilland, wheo was ok e grsda
ate propram with me. There were six of us in the graduaie
proserzin bl yoar—CUwas meen e lowr wormen, We were all
20ror 21 Theee of the girls—Mimi Drake, Dottee Wihite and
I—Jived i nrt'.:urq:rrrnr.m i s cld boarse inan npplc orchard,
Annee, of course, lived with Richard.

Wi nll spent a lo of time-fogether, We wsed 10 congreaan:
wl onr howse sl el ::u[lilj:ht!{li o el boal, T il 3 car, o
Volkswagen Beetle, which we all used 10 drive 10 class. We
wonld also go over to Richard and Annie’s on Sunday after-
ai toecab all teir foond ancd drnk apall their Beer aml soll
diaks. o oswre we drowe Richard -Dalbard crazy, wvading
his hiowse ok oll hoors end stealing his wife away (o toke long
walks with us and have pacmacs and 1alk aboaen Late.

Fichard Dillard iz a wery talented man. He is a widely
ko eeacher and literary critic, and 1 guess he wis wigdaly
kst Eleen, too, but D was wnzware of an 1 thowghs of bun as
Annie's hushand. He wsed po it in the living room and dry
hix hair wath o toaweel We sl lovesd ham, We loved the fact
that e was marned oo Adriee. whio was beawtfol and had
beng Blond hair and was our friend. i

Richgired Dhallard lked haseball sind t.-::i-g'.rbc:n' fictien aml Fada)
ing 1 the movics, amd he wrote ieredibly beautiful poeine
He still does. in fuct. He cared aBout poitics and the stutg of
litersmture i the wordd, He treates) me amd my ﬂl"ri'e:nlj!. [F13%
writers, like we already were writers, like we aleady had
wmcl:hing vinhle m EH AN Hex sai ax rﬂ:::lnrl}'_'ml_'m'.l_',' cilently,
while we wrolk, remd whal we hac weitlen, commmentid 1o
cach olber about our weiting. We waited For bis actual com-
ments, which never came. He wonld say phrases like “Invis-
ibde savle” iC

W hung an his cvery word.

Richard Cillard inaght what is afmeost inspossitde Lo desch,
that a writer's work, i 10is honesg—that is, dwglful, hacd-
sarned, worked through—is alwavs valid, [t dossn’t have 1o

* bz published, sold, appreciaded by mallione 1 qusl has bo be

veritten, Wiitten words have @ validoy of thesr own, He taught
that. the only way-it con be taught—by living it

M liwved oaks, reid constantly, lsiened patiently oo our
adolesoom srvle, gave aur effores the credibilivy of his aen-
trom A raised evebrow from Richand Dilland wees more sig-
nufcant than, well, anythips. He nesedus like writers, He
taughe ue thar whar we were asowriters did wod, after all, de-
pend on whai he or others thought, but on the wonds
themsclvis.



