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On Toni Morrison’s Beloved

Kazuyo ISHIKAWA

T A 1 DERANLEIER Toni Morrison @ Beloved (1987) 13, &S5 HFHICREL -, &
ELERAEMTHY ., EBIBRIIEI > YRBZEFHLZZEIHINTRILEDN S,
Morrison 2*LARTICRE DA Z LTV 72, BAOBELZHTEEL TWAEIC, EAITBVED
bNT, 4 ADDLDPTF2K%E D L L7 Margaret Garner &\ ) ATIFICOWTOHELEICHE
WERFDL, TOFLATOSFHOPNHOMBUI Lz SR TWw 5, fERICBVTIE, AR
Sethe (&, 3ADFEDZEIIHEDGL, BORTFTEEPFTLABEFHELE, £iCHEHOEIC
BOTWREDIIZ/IZENDE, bHPFL—HIIhbDED, ERDLBFIR o THREE,
AANDTFELEZRLTHRLEL) L T4, AWML, LO2 AOBOFUEHFE L) LD B,
SANHOGWEZDFHAFIZ, 4 NBORABEIBTON I LIk o TV, fEGOH THID
NAEYFEOERIL, COEBLEHEIRI - THSISERLVIRETH S, WEOENOLH
ST, MSNFEIPHMEL 2o TRIZE DDA, BRHEN, 20HBLIESLTH
5. 19FD20F DENVEHER o TRTEDRTEST L HI1C% 5B, Beloved &\ 5 FDIRITH
SNTTHESLELLZEZONS L, M TOERZEERLLZEORELELLND
) LREHHPENTV S, Morrison HE, 1 > F ¥ 12— (2% 2T, Beloved 13, #OWHT
HBHEBNTVEL LhL, EAR Sethe ZBGTOBRIFHBEOERA,L OB THRAEZIDELEL
TBY., EamDhLE %5 FEIE, FAL Sethe 75, Bo TRMBIMEITLETHY., FED
DETFIHFEEZ L TRN Lo 255 HM)EE) LTEHhD L) IC, BEHEZFDOBRD 720D
BozEEICT AL THHLEHNAS, Jan Furman d “Morrison does retain in Beloved her
concern with a woman'’s extraordinary capacity for love and sacrifice.”2 £ XTW5, ZD/PEHIZH
WTid, AFEET S Sethe DE L ZOBBELFLICERT S LIS, FROTIZRESRS
B BERmIT-WwERS,

PRI 3o TEY ., B 1MOEEIMSIE. “124 WAS SPITEFUL. Full of a baby’s
venom. The women in the house knew it and so did the children. For years each put up with the spite in
his own way, but by 1873 Sethe and her daughter Denver were its only victims.” 3 TEF 0, /MO
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TEDREE TH 518734 BT, Sethe & 1ED Denver 7MEATWARIZIZ, FRAFOERAIZ
boTWVBILEERL TS, ZORIIED Baby Suggs DMEA TV /2HI T 505, T TIIT=L
o TwAL, 2o T Sethe L) & L7chink &) L7z 2 ADBT., Howard & Buglar 3,
BF % ARNIHIFTH L TW/A2D T, 413 Sethe & Denver D 2 ADHEATWEDATH S,
Howard & Buglar (3, #hEN, MEOHFELELNIHF WL I L RELD% Rz, #%
FTHLZzDOTH o7z, MEDOHFETH A FR— FH B\ /B2, Denver % “For a baby she
throws a powerful spell,” (5) £ & &, Sethe iZ “No’more powerful than the way I loved her,” (5)
EBER, RALBINTLEGOENRERENDLDTH o2 V) HERRE LA, Fhi
FEFIZ. €OFOEAIC “Beloved” D7 XFEH->ThH5HH 72012, BHOHEKE105EAT
WCEZ LTI RS o -HOXRET BVlid,

Sethe (3, BT A2EOSFICRBEATIGEL LTOE L AR KbbE/{ 20 dIZ, BEHR
D THRIRIZ, FELLLEREIELLADTH), ZOZLFFHALTFLHEMBEL TTLhH
LbIXTThHAEERDL, T2, BOOHELBEICLTET, BEAEZH->TLHI LT, %
DFIZHTHECNEITATVE LB o Tz, BEINLZ LT EFOFORYN ATV
WKCREVWPIZBBZEL Lo/ k) THb,

Counting on the stillness of her own soul, she had forgotten the other one: the soul of her
baby girl. Who would have thought that a little old baby could harbor so much rage?
Rutting among the stones under the eyes of the engraver’s son was not enough. Not only did
she have to live out her years in a house palsied by the baby’s fury at having its throat cut,
but those ten minutes she spent pressed up against dawn-colored stone studded with star
chips, her knees wide open as the grave, were longer than life, more alive, more pulsating
than the baby blood that soaked her fingers like oil. (6)

ELOBFHFRTVAHT, EACHINT, BEHVWTALICERE5 252 L3, Sethe 12
Lo TTHABENZ ETHo7DTH b, EALRTFORYFKENT LMo - IE, RIS
Beloved &\ ) HWIRA R o TRT—HIZEL LI IR D, TNVBFORALIETH L LR
WIRD L &L B WPRITREE L TWed, ROZHEBoTWwzh%iFL, BRLTLS
BIETHEI LR A,

Sethe DZD & ) % Bid, 2 ADBF L EHEABENL TR WIREZRIIEIT2DIC, HE
BICREED, IRIZALZBTREZO2VE V) BVIZEBEhTw A,

“Anybody could smell me long before he saw me. And when he saw me he’d see the
drops of it on the front of my dress. Nothing I could do about that. All I knew was I had to

~ get my milk to my baby girl. Nobody was going to nurse her like me. Nobody was going to
get it to her fast enough, or take it away when she had enough and didn’t know it. Nobody
knew that she couldn’ t pass her air if you held her up on your shoulder, only if she was lying
on my knees. Nobody knew that but me and nobody had her milk but me. I told that to the
women in the wagon. Told them to put sugar water in cloth to suck from so when I got there
in a few days she wouldn’t have forgot me. The milk would be there and I would be there
with it.” (19-20)
COEHPS, HAFILHLERAL LTIRBTIZTE, —BTL R HESDFROFA
Thir L v Sethe DYELZB A, BFIEDL> T B, Z2TH, “milk” HWF
DEMEZHEFTLETHS95, Paul D DY EDZ & 2L HE X 5HTE T, “There was no
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question but that she could do it. Just like the day she arrived at 124 — sure enough, she had milk
enough for all.” (122) & & D, “milk” B AADEOLBEOEGLHEFTLIOZIELTEY,
Wilfred D. Samuels & U" Clenora Hudson-Weems 7% “Sethe is interested in protecting her family,
providing sustenance and life.”* £ RX5%@8 ) TH 5,

Beloved (3 Sethe iZ& > TIRRBEDHFNSE - THRIZH VD#E’C HHY, TNERETLHHIO
£ 912, Beloved %15 T ABRE DSethel2DWT, KDL S AN TWE,

- And for some reason she could not immediately account for, the moment she got close
enough to see the face, Sethe’s bladder filled to capacity. . . . Not since she was a baby girl,
being cared for by the eight-year-old girl who pointed out her mother to her, had she had an
emergency that unmanageable. She never made the outhouse. Right in front of its door she

: had to lift her skirts, and the water she voided was endless. (63)

Beloved % R.7:BMIC Sethe DBEMEAT—#IC 2 ) ¢ ROSED E R CHNBL DT ﬁ) o TDED
% &5 5., Sethe &, Denver B EF N ICTFELLIED LR HEME-EREBVRED T,
7z, Beloved DFid, $HTHELBI TRALENPVTHELDEIZ, Ay TI24HLD
KERAT L, KARDo T, FICOWAKEERED LRV, DT CI2 Beloved 25H
FOWTHZH I L2 HBRETHo7zL, #IZ7% o T Sethe i3 Beloved i258> TV 5,

I would have known at once when my water broke. The minute I saw you sitting on the
stump, it broke. And when I did see your face it had more than a hint of what you would
look like after all these years. I would have known who you were right away because the
cup after cup of water you drank proved and connected to the fact that you dribbled clear spit
‘on my face the day I got to 124. (249)

2O 2EADOMEIZL o T, Beloved #° Sethe DIRTH S Z L %, FERTHAICEL TWH L E
265, . : : E v
72, Beloved 122V T, HWFEBTHEHD L) THAIAN TV EEFHAVWOrRoh
%o “She had new skin, lineless and smooth, including the knuckles of her hands.” (63) . “When the
hosiery was tucked into the shoes, Sethe saw that her feet were like her hands, soft and new.” (64) %5
&, BelovedDLA e THEL D TH B Z L W59 5, “Her skin was flawless except for three
vertical scratches on her forehead so fine and thin they seemed at first like hair, baby hair before it
bloomed and roped into the masses of black yarn under her hat.” (64) 2875, FHDOF|>FE /- k
9% 3AEDITHIZ, Sethe BEIROMEZ FETHEEEI LB, HEXZ TV TOWLNHTH
5Z L EKE/RL TV 5, “Fourdays she slept, waking and sitting up only for water.” (66-67) . L
TRORELIAMIIR D BelT 2R AL % B ¥ 5 L. “It was as though sweet things were what she was
born for.” (68) &, HWVFLH 2 HEEI 5D, E5II, “She can hardly walk without holding to
something.” (69) iX, LB L HKZDOFEDERbELEFTH S L. “No sooner did he have the
thought than Belove strangled on one of the bread pudding. She fell backward and off the chair and
thrashed around holding the throat.” (82) &£ &» A L H 2, FLAEL I —DOTHEEZOILHELI LD
T, FLdeEBEEEE, LRO2EBAIIMAT, EHICCDLILRHEFETLIL
& o T, HVEFIZFEA7E Sethe DIRHEE S 72D Beloved TH D Z & %, 1EEIFIHFAL TV
é DTH b,
T, BFEFR o TRAERIZFEDEZKRE D L L7z Sethe DB c:ow'c%x_f&f:wo
Sethe DB\ ZD\WTI3, Beloved (23X 9 5B\ 2% Sethe DEETHEABEATIZ, KDL HITH
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BELOVED, she my daughter. She mine. See. She come back to me of her own free will
and I don’t have to explain a thing. I didn’t have time to explain before because it had to be
done quick. Quick. She had to be safe and I put her where she would be. But my love was
tough and she back now. . . . I'll explain to her, even though I don’t have to. Why I did it.

How if I hadn’t killed her she would have died and that is something I could not bear to

happen to her. When I explain it she’ll understand, because she understands everything

already. (246)
Sethe |3 BB THR L LT R VWEERE LTWwa720, FELALLICRAREONGEE LT
LAxBERbbELLLRVER Y, BFOFOBPLEVEELFIANRLLLDIC, HESE2HRED
EL7DZEN) T W55 D5, Wilfred D. Samuels & UF Clenora Hudson-Weems %%, “Like the
behavior of nesting birds, Sethe’s action seems almost instinctive. She could think only of protecting and
getting her babies to safety:”® LR L TV 580 Thb, /2. OB TR, BEROAEL,
EEDEETRD L) ICHI LTV 5,

Leave before Sethe could make her realize that worse than that — far worse — was what
Baby Suggs died of, what Ella knew, what Stamp saw and what made Paul D tremble. That
anybody white could take your whole self for anything that came to mind. Not just work,
kill, or maim you, but dirty you. Dirty you so bad you couldn’t like yourself anymore. Dirty
you so bad you forgot who you were and couldn’t think it up. And though she and others
lived through and got over it, she could never let it happen to her own. The best thing she
was, was her children. Whites might dirty her all right, but not her best thing, her beautiful,
magical best thing — the part of her that was clean. . . . And no one, nobody on this earth,
would list her daughter’s characteristics on the animal side of the paper. No. Oh no. (308
-309) v

DL i A BCIERFIESRRE & % o T, Sethe DWRVWEESLLFLOERTI LI o7
EEoTHRLTEBETIIRVETR S,

FEBIIHT B Sethe DEIZE LT, Denver # 22iEE8 9 & L 72 Sethe # AT, Paul D i3t
LIGETH o 1R B LT ELDIEBHMAZLEL %,

Risky, thought Paul D, very risky. For a used-to-be-slave woman to love anything that
much was dangerous, especially if it was her children she had settled on to love. The best
thing, he knew, was to love just a little bit; everything, just a little bit, so when they broke its
back, or shoved it in a croaker sack, well, maybe you’d have a little love left over for the
next one. (56) .

—ERVRNHIE, T VRCBSITICEADHLETELTBLIEE LW T L% Paul D
B> TV E I DTH L, TGRKIIEFTOTFEDTHRCBEL TR 2 BV e v R,
Ella ® “If anybody was to ask me I’d say, ‘Don’t love nothing.”” (113) & \WIH EEIZLFENTW
%o 7273, Paul DIZ “Your love is too thick,” (202)& S 7-Setheld. “Love is or it ain’t. Thin
love ain’t love at all.” (202) £%&Z 5D A% 5F, “It’s my job to know what is and to keep them
away from what I know is terrible. Idid that.” (202) & B\, FEOLEHZFH & LB OEEH
ELWHDTHo72l ) BEERTDOTH S,

Sethe DEFD T2 TH o 72720, Sethe FHSDOHHITHEL L TH L o2 Lidiaw
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DER, FOLD REFOFBEBVEI LT, FELORTHICHET LI LOhRED -
7= Beloved |25 L C. Sethe ik A2MRY) OHEEE L TR A ) L E X Do Sethe DL A LBV,
ROEFTIZRNL TS,
I’1l tend her as no mother ever tended a child, a daughter. Nobody will ever get my milk

no more except my own children. Inever had to give it to nobody else — and the one time I

did it was took from me — they held me down and took it. Milk that belonged to my baby.

Nan had to nurse whitebabies and me too because Ma’am was in the rice. The little

whitebabies got it first and I got what was left. Or none. There was no nursing milk to call

my own. I know what it is to be without the milk that belongs to you; to have to fight and

holler for it, and to have so little left. 1’1l tell Beloved about that; she’ll understand. She my

daughter. The one I managed to have milk for and to get it to her even after they stole it;

after they handled me like [ was the cow, no, the goat, back behind the stable because it was

too nasty to stay in with the horses. (246-247)
COEFICHD LI HEBVAL, Setheldd HW B 725 T Beloved DHEIZA L) LFTHDT
% 535, #MiL. Barbara Offutt Mathieson %%, “She lavishes all imaginable care, effort, and willing
service on her returned child.”6 £ &L TV 58D TH 5,

2z LT, Beloved #SFR Y 2 WER %V R THT A, WO ORI THAN TV 5,
“And instead of looking for another job, Sethe played all the harder with Beloved, who never got enough
of anything: lullabies, new stitches, the bottom of the cake bowl, the top of the milk. If the hen had only
two eggs, she got both.” (294) <. “But it was Beloved who made demands. Anything she wanted she
got, and when Sethe ran out of things to give her, Beloved invented desire.” (295) THPNTW5H L
312, Beloved ® Sethe IZRf T AERITL LE 5 I LA\, “A complaint from Beloved, an
apology from Sethe. . . . Beloved didn’t move; said, ‘Do it,’ and Sethe complied. She took the best of
everything — first.” (296) & &5 & 9|2, Sethe (3T T Beloved DE V& WTHhHb, ZEET
BEAENIZL7OD L Beloved HED S &, Setheld, KDL H 12, WLEL2PLBEFDRFD
% Beloved 125550

Beloved accused her of leaving her behind. Of not being nice to her, not smiling at her.

She said they were the same, had the same face, how could she have left her? And Sethe

cried, saying she never did, or meant to — that she had to get them out, away, that she had

the milk all the time and had the money too for the stone but not enough. That her plan was

always that they would all be together on the other side, forever. (296)
Z A7t Sethe ®E\ME, Beloved (CEES LD Z LA | Sethe BHANER ZMLEL) &
4 % & . “Beloved slammed things, wiped the table clean of plates, threw salt on the floor, broke a
windowpane.” (297) @ & 912, Beloved |33k 5% ) D722%. “In the case of Beloved, the intense
desire for recognition evolves into enraged narcissistic omnipotence and a terrifying, tyrannical
domination.” 7 ¥ Barbara Schapiro 25¥H5 L T\ 5 X )12, MR OZEH IR F L, B EE
DTIELVEVIREDENLDTHS )

Sethe |XAEZHIZ b 17T, Beloved DKE i T I L DAICEHE L, ROEHPIEEDOWVT
L% 5, Denver. Sethe. Beloved ® 3 ABEN T L £ 9 D727A%, Sethe & Beloved I22WT
Denver 13X & ) 2R 5,

Listless and sleepy with hunger Denver saw the flesh between her mother’s fore-
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finger and thumb fade. Saw Sethe’s eyes bright but dead, alert but vacant, paying attention
to everything about Beloved — her lineless palms, her forehead, the smile under her jaw,
crooked and much too long — everything except her basket-fat stomach. (298)
Setheld ¥l ) . Beloved i E T EFTREL Lo TVBDOLEGD B, ZHER UKRIEERTH
DEFTIE, RO L) ICHrhTWwa, A
The bigger Beloved got, the smaller Sethe became; the brighter Beloved’s eyes, the
more those eyes that used never to look away became slits of sleeplessness. Sethe no longer
combed her hair or splashed her face with water. She sat in the chair licking her lips like a
chastised child while Beloved ate up her life, took it, swelled up with it, grew taller on it.
And the older woman yielded it up without a murmur. (307)
Z ZTid. Beloved D721 Sethe BEDZHEICL LS L LTV 205505, 20Kk, Bw
& F o 7zDenvern LD N 4 IZBIT 2 RD B Z L 12X - T, Beloved 13E %74 L. Sethe (3fb
NLZERREH, EFZEN B> THT, ROMRIFRDLOIE, R TEE(ELTESLZ
ENLERNZO LD B0, BPFEETILIFIAL Y, EHOERTH S,
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