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On Alice Walker’s The Color Purple

Kazuyo ISHIKAWA

I

The Color Purple (1982) 1%, 7 AV 1 OB NLZMAEK Alice Walkerd#H 31ETH V. &
E, BAZEER L LTIEIMD T, ZOEMTE 2—U Y > —H (1983) &4AKXFEE (1983)
2B LTc, ZOEMIZ IR EDRZA M2 T —i2/2 by, 4007 O5ENT & 25 S O iy
72BN CTH Y. BIME LS, IFETHoZ LiF X <HMBbR TS, EME. FHROE
KXTHEPN, 353D 2 25 1 A > Celieh b fi~DFHE F OCelied b kNettie~D FHK, & »
D 343D 1 HNettien 5 Celie~DFHE TR SN TNBAEMOFIEHIX. “You better not never
tell nobody but God. It'd kill your mammy.” L5, Celie®FHED R D3 Celiell - 7=
LIEOLNDEENSIEE Y . FTDear God, I am fourteen years old. Fam I have always
been a good girl. Maybe you can give me a sign letting me know what is happening
to me.” (1) 5 F 5 CelieDM~DIF DFHE~ EHE < o Celield14i% DRHIZZEH D R BT
WD TIREZE SN TIEIRT D05, BRI Z > 2P 620D TH 5, FEHORB B CelieZ
WET D Z L THROMLE A 2T DX, CeliedEREDS S D Lucious % HHER%. BEFETHAN
WY L, IR T2 0% 272012, ROMEEIEL)LH TH D, CelielZFBIDARHIT
2ANOTHERRSE O, HET LR, Tk z~Ericiahd, CelieldkdNettie &
OFEEELEeMr. . (AlbertE W54 TH DM, CelieldFHMOHTTMr. LA TND)
D~ FHORXBUC X » TRIZATA SN, BEOFHOMFESLHKFITEDN D ETFEET D,
Mr. I EELEESEDRDOBEE LPEXRNE S B TH D, thoNettien3ZE 2 D
REFOFPHHIFH LT, CeliedFHiZ LIES < [FE L TWAS I, #IThBERRARI L %
HxBH. Nettieldth TIN5 % 272K 725, NettieldJE  Celielc Tk 22 < 25, Nettie
PHODOFMITAETMr. KXo TRIN, WREOK VITES K £ TCeliellm < T &1F7RW0.
CelielZMr._ OZF N TR&UT2 - e F-DOShug AveryDitihiz 45 Z L2729, Shugd: @
KiEEBTR X 912725, ShugBiFiz X v, Celielx @I CTHIL L. AR ORI FICT 2
ko7 s, HEMORBOKE, FORBRLIMERLFEEERL TN EB01Y, B
DIEEFL, ARV ERFETSZ et %, Celiedd &b %o zNettield, Celied 2 AD-
WERHBFICUIREREM—FK L —HEICT 7 ) INE>TNANA ikl E Licth, EE2TLLE
BN ST 5. MEEORKITIE. NettieldFkdSamuels, Celied FitdOlivial Adam &
—HEITT RV IR THERT, ZESBTCeliedHT LWREHINDEDTH D, TD/NHTIE.
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FHORBUTHRE S NN D, BEZFOZ LD TX ) - Celie’, #kNettied 5 Dl
R, Shugd ODEWEKEZBELTHEZRYEL, B LT BRRIZOWTEZ TATZNE A
9,

il

Felzak Tz & 51z, Celield14mE DR ICFRBE O R BT IRZE SN TR T 5. £ DTcdic, “And
now I feels sick every time I be the one to cook. My mama she fuss at me an look
at me. She happy, cause he good to her now.” (1) &HB X, DbV DD, ¥ &
ORBETHRICIE. KBELS D, ZAREE, BBlIECeliex Lot , ULAL AR
D35, CelieDBENLEALZARELRY, BBPS THEO 72w, LE»PND L. fcid T
D, LEX BT L LPTERD, CeliePFHLDORB IR A SNTRHIZIX, #iTE RO
RPEFEORBP LB o> THDT, Celielz L TAHIUX, REPUCHZ SNVTIEIR L. REBIO D EE
WOHTRLND Z LiX, MtAHEWRITH- LT X5,

Celied#ZHH O RBIZ, CelieBPEETHOTFIZTA 7 LIzt ST, HikE528, Celie
IEXZIUTDONTIRD X 5 ITFED,

Dear God,

He beat me today cause he say I winked at a boy in church. I may have got
somethin in my eye but I didn’t wink. I don’t even look at mens. That’s the truth.
I look at women, tho, cause I'm not scared of them. Maybe cause my mama cuss
me you think I kept mad at her. But I ain’t. I felt sorry for mama. Trying to
believe his story Kkilt her. (5)

HDORBIZ L B> TWDHTICHEE SN ITIRT 2 &V 5 &R %E Lz Celiehd 2B 5 K
RFODITLINTH D, CelieD R A TR, FREHORBUTHE W ZEN TR THIET 5.
RDONettielcMr. LW H AN TE, fi3Nettie EAEIF S TIL W EFHARIOKR S & 8
DORPUZ. Nettie & OFEEITHAHTFBD T, L CelieLFEEIH LS & EX. ARTHET
Mr. Z@FBRLES T8, HIZLETROLSITE S,

I can’t let you have Nettie. She too young. Don’t know nothing but what you
tell her. Sides, I want her to git some more schooling. Make a schoolteacher out
of her. But I can let you have Celie. She the oldest anyway. She ought to marry
first. She ain’t fresh tho, but I spect you know that. She spoiled. Twice. But you
don’t need a fresh woman no how. I got a fresh one in there myself and she sick
all the time. (7 —8)

T LT, Mr. . BMalbEbind, 502 “She ugly....But she ain’t no stranger
to hard work. And she clean. And God done fixed her. You can do everything just
like you want to and she ain’t gonna make you feed it or clothe it.” (8) &k, #
NTHMr. BER-oTWB &, “I got to git rid of her. She too old to be living here at
home. And she a bad influence on my other girls. She’d come with her own linen.
She can take that cow she raise down there back of the crib.” (8) & S¥EEHKIT 5,
Mr. 725, “I ain’t never really look at that one,” (8):EH L. EHITKRDEIIZE S,

Well, next time you come you can look at her. She ugly. Don’t even look like
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she kin to Nettie. But she’ll make the better wife. She ain’t smart either, and I'll
just be fair, you have to watch her or she’ll give away everything you own. But
she can work like a man. (8)
FHORBOZING O—HDOFEFENH ., M &5 L TCelieZ R P HHZE 9 L AAFEIT/2 > T
DOV ID. Fle. M. Ho X 5 i< Celieid. Mr. DOFF~NGIZATIFE, Mr.___ T
Lo TEHERE LTOMEEZFFOE NS T 2L TnD L F 15K A5 5. Donna Haisty
Winchell23“Celie is passed like a piece of property from one cruel and domineering
black male into the hands of another.” *&i&_XTWVWB X512, —2>OFEHDO X 51T, »
EY. MO X5T, CelielZ#BHORBNPOMr.  ~LZOFHEPEDDLDTH %,
Celield. I fNTITENR L e FFIZ . BEORBUTFR LD SEHNDH P, Z DR “You too dumb
to keep going to school....Nettie the clever one in this bunch.” (9) L Ebh b, #
HMORBIZZDO XS IZF by Mr. i1k > THEORBIH S D Z & %“She ugly.”
(8) EFo2DEENWIEY LieZ Lid. CelielBERERS Z iz oihnsd LBbhb, kA
2. “I know I'm not as pretty or as smart as Nettie,” (9) &uk~_7zv. “I feel bad

sometime Nettie done pass me in learnin. But look like nothing she say can git in
my brain and stay.” (10) £ 5-7% Y 3%, Celielz DWW TGeri Bates?3“She devalues her
own worth and comes to accept all the negative treatment that comes her way.”® &
{9 5. Mr. ARSI L TH B OWEIE. A5 A S OMEZR BT 20 X5 iz,
Mr. 250 HIiCl z %,
CelielMr.  EFEIELTH S, FHDORBOAH S IFH L iz kdNettiedS LIE S < [F)E
T5Z Lizizdh,. 2o, NettielkCelielcWA WA T L EH X 5,
Helping me with spelling and everything else she think I need to know. No

matter what happen, Nettie steady try to teach me what go on in the world. And
she a good teacher too. It nearly kill me to think she might marry somebody like
Mr.  or wind up in some white lady kitchen. All day she read, she study, she
practice her handwriting, and try to git us to think. (16)
Z oIz NettieRCelielc# z 72 Z L 1Z. CelieSHAL LT ZHDO & EITHNLDO T LT B 03,
Nettie°Mr.  O#kKate’s, Mr. 2D 1fli7eh L 9 &2 L Celielc 5> Th, Celie
IZEIR O LITET. WARAEDOHRTH D, NettiehrH “You got to fight. You got to fight.”
17 LEbh D H S D&HE %, Celield “But I don’t know how to fight. All I know
how to do is stay alive.” (17) &k~ %,Nettieh3CelieD 2> 5 £ B REIZ. “I sure hate to
leave you here with these rotten children....Not to mention with Mr. . It’s like
seeing you buried,” (17) &5 5 &. Celield “It’'s worse than that....If I was buried,
I wouldn’t have to work.” (17) &% % %723 NettielZix, “Never mine, never mine, long
as I can spell G-o-d I got somebody along.” (17) L% x5, ZOEFH» S, CeliehSMr.
DT T WPTRBIR BP STV D 203505 Mr. OkKateh3gil 5 ~X 72 & Celie
SO WEIX. RO XS IHirhTn 5,
You got to fight them, Celie, she say. I can’t do it for you. You got to fight

them for yourself.
I don’t say nothing. I think bout Nettie, dead. She fight, she run away. What
good it do? I don’t fight, I stay where I'm told. But I'm alive. (21)
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Z D & 5 72CelieD i izoW T, Trudier Harrisid. “She will take any abuse to her body
and mind as long as she is allowed to stay alive.”* &b TW3, Celieh3kTdh D5Mr.
DL OEREMARS. MOX572ETbH 5.

He beat me like he beat the children. Cept he don’t never hardly beat them.
He say, Celie, git the belt. The children be outside the room peeking through the
cracks. It all I can do not to cry. I make myself wood. I say to myself, Celie, you
a tree. That’s how come I know trees fear man. (22)

Mr.  ZELebITTeh sk, CelieldAABARTHS LHLIZEVWEIET, HExEVLIEY.
O Btz 5D TH V. Daniel W.Ross?®“As the subject of repeated rapes and beatings,
Celie tries alternately to ignore and to annihilate her body.” * &5 fEfiiix. % T
WBEEDOIDEHERN,

Mr. ®OFANTHBShug Avery L OBfRZ#E L T, CelielZkFBIZHEEZFHOL 51tk b
DOTHD0, CelieldMr.  LFEEET 5 LIETIC, MIAShugD FE % HIcFEOHIR Z RO X 51
AT ND,

Shug Avery was a woman. The most beautiful woman I ever saw. She more
pretty then my mama. She bout ten thousand times more prettier then me. I see
her there in furs. Her face rouge. Her hair like somethin tail. She grinning with
her foot up on somebody motorcar. Her eyes serious tho. Sad some. (6)

Celie3Shugd Z L H A ORI W E LW ERARD 5005, #iZidShugz RO A A —T L
HERTVWDZENRUEBNDE, 2N S, CelieldShugizfinz# K512 b DT Mr.
MIFENC 72 - Te B NDOShugZ ZITHEN TR D Z L it - 72l Celield KMz F 3 21F 8 THh 5.

Five days later I look way off up the road and see the wagon coming back.
It got sort of a canopy over it now, made out of old blankets or something. My
heart begin to beat like furry, and the first thing I try to do is change my dress.

But too late for that. By time I git my head and arm out the old dress, I see
the wagon pull up in the yard. Plus a new dress won’t help none with my notty
head and dusty headrag, my old everyday shoes and the way I smell.

I don’t know what to do, I'm so beside myself. I stand there in the middle of
the kitchen. Mind whirling. I feels like Who Would have Thought. (44)

fEhdShug AveryZill 2 5 Z 212720, CelienHE DN 315 E i Th D, Celielk
ShugDEEE T2 Z &1T72 % 53, 15 21EShug % & TH RUNTH 5« Z DBImFR D K 5 il
nTna,

Shug Avery sit up in bed a little today. I wash and comb out her hair. She
got the nottiest, shortest, kinkiest hair I ever saw, and I loves every strand of
it. The hair that come out in my comb I kept. Maybe one day I'll get a net, make
me a rat to pomp up my own hair.

I work on her like she a doll or like she Olivia—or like she mama. I comb and
pat, comb and pat. First she say, hurry up and git finish. Then she melt down
a little and lean back gainst my knees. That feel just right, she say. That feel
like mama used to do. Or maybe not mama. Maybe grandma. She reach for
another cigarette. Start hum a little tune. (53)
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CelieldShugPEZDED 1 A1 AEZFERBLWVWEKEL, Shugks AEDO X H iz, B O+D X H iz,
REBLO X 9 I KRF Iz, ShughCelieDEIZ L W o TeeDE TIX. Celiell REBISCHLRED
TEERVWRIIEDL0TH D, CeliehM kS MIZShugdEEE 32 Z Lick v, 2 AOFRITiR
{7Z2oTWL . Mr. OBEFDOHarpoBdnzjE~ Mr.  £Shugé Celie® 3 AB3—FEIT
HiZn T 72, ShugiZCelied 7z iz~ 1z Z2 5 Tz > TN 5,

She say my name again. She say this song I'm bout to sing is call Miss Celie’s

song. Cause she scratched it out of my head when I was sick.

First she hum it a little, like she do at home. Then she sing the words.

It all about some no count man doing her wrong, again. But I don’t listen to

that part. I look at her and I hum along a little with the tune.

First time somebody made something and name it after me. (73)
FHHORXBUTREINT 2 N\OTFHEEL, KOMr.  izebiTen, Kb R <@r3h
THFzCelielz & o T #EPRER DD P ElE> T, BADATTE 2207 TNk Z &I,
REBRBEOThHoTEBbNS,

R BIIE L%, ShugldEDZ»izMr.  LCeliedd & xHE - THr< A5, Shug
MEOGradyz LT 7 Y A< AR - 723712, CelieldkdNettielZ >WTShugiZifd, D
TENEopTL720, Nettied bR FHD 1@ %, ShugsiMr. O EFEDOWNKRYT v b b
SRONTE Y LT NEERBPF T, CelieldZ DT AL T ENTE S, 51T, TNET
IZNettie> 53R FMEMr. B2 7 0HIZBL TN EBS 1D, Mr._ & Grady
BHPT TS RIZ, Shugé CelielZ & TOTMEEFAOH L T HHEREZIT M Z v 7 oficR
LTHL, TOLSIZL T, CelieldNettier 5 DFHEAELTFIZTHDTH S, Nettierb D
FHAEMr.  BETRLTWEZEZH-ik®d, CeliedMr.  ITHT 5L AITRKEL
720 WAEIFIShuglcMr. R LENE NI TREMI X2 ZENTERVWEGED., Z Ok
Lk, Celied & a0b H1F 572875, Shugl Celieldlilitkd L 5 icH 2HEH-TED LD
2D RHTIREE LD S 5. 2D &K 5 RFFOXGEEDOH T, ShugidCeliell AR ED 2999,
CelielZ XAR U ME Y O#E 2 5, ZdsCelied Hr~ & D7 h3-> T, NettieDFHt & 5
F PP EZTND Z Lol zCelielk, #i~DOTKDO'FH T, “Now I know Nettie alive
I begin to strut a little bit. Think, When she come home us leave here. Her and me
and our two children.” (148) &iBXTW3B 2, “Through Shug, Celie does gain a
confidence that moves her toward independence. Her confidence increases once she
discovers that Nettie, believed to be dead, is still alive.” ® & @, Trudier Harris®+5H4
D & 51, Nettied3: & TNWB Z L #%1- zCelield, Shug: ORIEEE L THRLIEDLHEZ
IHICRD D Z LiThd bbb,

TN T DOShugdlii 7 # % JiidCelielcigE 2 52 5 Z L1272 5, Shugi. Celied Xk 5
IZHEAZOANEZE X DD TIER L I TO N HIZHFEET 5 £ EZ X TnD Z L %Celie
IZEES

Here’s the thing, say Shug. The thing I believe. God is inside you and inside

everybody else. You come into the world with God. But only them that search
for it inside find it. And sometimes it just manifest itself even if you not looking,
or don’t know what you looking for. Trouble do it for most folks, I think. Sorrow,
lord. Feeling like shit.
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It? I ast.

Yeah, It. God ain’t a he or a she, but a It.

But what do it look like? I ast.

Don’t look like nothing, she say. It ain’t a picture show. It ain’t something you
can look at apart from anything else, including yourself. I believe God is
everything, say Shug. Everything that is or ever was or ever will be. And when
you can feel that, and be happy to feel that, you've found It. (195)

Celield. ShugD#& 2 W T2 5, MEHEZOHAANLE X DO TIERL., ASOHICTHRZH 5
LEZDBEIITBD D HRELGOPITHEET D L5 E 2 HIE, Celielc 1 S % 5% %, Celie
HShug & —fEIcMemphis~f7< EEWVWHI L2, Mr. 2SKH L THRIZR D55, Z D
M. o LS iZHfirhTtnsd,

Until you do right by me, I say, everything you even dream about will fail. I
give it to him straight, just like it come to me. And it seem to come to me from
the trees.

Whoever heard of such a thing, say Mr. . I probably didn't whup your ass
enough.

Every lick you hit me you will suffer twice, I say. Then I say, You better stop
talking because all I'm telling you ain’t coming just from me. Look like when I
open my mouth the air rush in and shape words. (206)

ZDEHIT, Mr.___ 2@ TIET» S B 9 Celield, £ TRADINRHMITEY K-
X SR T OERT 5 EZZRBRAVIAALT. FEZRSTMr._ AP EFHI>DOTH 5.
Z DCelied f138 12>V T, Donna Haisty WinchelliZ, “She takes on seemingly God-like
powers when she curses Mister before going to Memphis with Shug.”” &b Twn3,
Mr. L oONimom#Iz. ShugitiE 2 BbnzCelieldriZiR Y. “I'm pore, I'm black, 1
may be ugly and can’t cook, a voice say to everything listening. But I'm here.(207)
¥z 5, ShugDETHBRHASOPIFEET 5 LE 2X LB Celield. B HEY OHFHEZ D
bOICHBER DL S IO TH D, HBANEOPIHETDENIEXHIZ. T7VH
TR4EDE S L zNettieD# X HIZb L T 5, i, Celie~dOFHOBTRO L 51T
kB,

God is different to us now, after all these years in Africa. More spirit than ever
before, and more internal. Most people think he has to look like something or
someone—a roofleaf or Christ—but we don’t. And not being tied to what God
looks like, frees us.” (257)

Nettied. HOBLFICE LLONBNI N, BALbLEBHRIZTEEFH50TH 5.

Shug & —##icMemphisiZE|#& 9 5 &. CelielZShugDH DRIV D Z LI THLRDEE S,
% O, ShugiZCelieiz[a7>> T “You not my maid. I didn’t bring you to Memphis to
be that. I brought you here to love you and help you get on your feet.” (211) £S5,
ZOfE 5. ShuglCelielZwt 32 KGN ML DO HI ZFAV., Mr._ OFih 5 Celiez 1
NHLZEEWS Z eBbird, 21w 212, CelieA“You know, I love doing this, but Igot
to git out and make a living pretty soon. Look like this just holding me back.” (213)
LEVHI LR IZIX, Shugldko X 5 R E%E R T
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She laugh. Let’s us put a few advertisements in the paper, she say. And let’s
us raise your prices a hefty notch. And let’s us just go ahead and give you this
diningroom for your factory and git you some more women in here to cut and
sew, while you sit back and design. You making your living, Celie, she say. Girl,
you on your way, (213-214)

CelieSRR MY ZEFIC LIz E 3 &, ShugidCelie® HILOT=DIT, BiA 72 %
L&LoE&3%., 2L T, CeliePHU~NDEEZEARIBDD I L E2EZSOTH D,

Celie & NettieDFEBLORBIAICIT, HEEN D, WHTEHLOEORXBB LM E R L)EE P T
FifE LCWT, ZAVBREBITZ k23, REBISTE < 72> Th B Celie& Nettied b DIz > T
Wi Z D305, CelieldBlh o2 MNWEZD)ET, BOWMES AR 2525 21T 5,
B2 MR DA HITR - 725 0%, Nettie~DFHLTOH T“Oh, Nettie, us have a house !
A house big enough for us and our children, for your husband and Shug. Now you
can come home cause you have a home to come to!” (246) &ii~%, Celie & Shug®
BRIZENS D TH Y, Celied’Shugb B LWR T—HICEDLTH D LFFL TS DR, ZD
B S15, L, Shuglit# LWERANRTE 20, CelieldRLI272 1 . kNettie~D
FHOPTRO K 2 1T5ED,

Dearest Nettie,

Sometimes I think Shug never love me. I stand looking at my naked self inthe
looking glass. What would she love? 1 ast myself. My hair is short and kinky
because I don’t straighten it anymore. Once Shug say she love it no need to. My
skin dark. My nose just a nose. My lips just lips. My body just any woman’s
body going through the changes of age. Nothing special here for nobody to love.
No honey colored curly hair, no cuteness. Nothing young and fresh. My heart
must be young and fresh though, it feel like it blooming blood. (259)

Celield. ShugZlHZ B L TWRPo DT EVWIRNEL S, HAOWITII AP B EIN
X9 RFENZR DI FEDLATAHT LI RNVERWRRL S, LDEIFIEATAHTL
WZHRNRNEIBNTND, LDOARTAHT UL, FEICBRZR <. ARONENZREL S
WZORMWBLDTHY, HI~DOEE RO zCelield. AEPEN 2F->Tns EBbh s,
VES O VTIN5 Tl 2o TCelieZW D X 5 i, SHBIZOEL b > 7Mr.
IZ, AT E TH -T2 EF . Celied AR UAEY ZFAZ S5 X 5 127> Tn5b, i
Celied LEFE LT L2, SEIFMAELZIT TR, Bl LS 2L T, o —EREL TN
R ECeliell K DTH LM, MHIZZOHRLIEIEIW 0, KEHLTWE S LEZX D, ZODR,
Shugr b L WS Y R3H V. CelielZikd L 51T 5,

Now. Is this life or not?

I be so calm.

If she come, I be happy. If she don’t I be content.

And then I figure this the lesson I was suppose to learn. (283)

T 2Tk CelielZ#%E HHNTE Y HABRWHPR> TR DIZINE > EIE LTV,
Z1L T, CelieoH#EOFMOEHEIZ “Dear God. Dear stars, dear trees, dear sky, dear
peoples. Dear Everything. Dear God.” (285)2>5#:% v, “Thank you for bringing my
sister Nettie and our children home.” (285) ~&fiE &, HLIIFHO D LW AW D il
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TE3 5 MU EH O KR ik~ TN 5,

HHORBITHRE SN D, BIEZEK-CelieTH 72, Mr.  OFFT—FITED
L 7z IR D1k Nettied» & O #ih<°. Shug & OFEWKEIZ X > THIEZE Y )KL THAIL L. tkNettie
EHHARL. HLn, EERNEEZMIIEHTH0TH S,
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