PRINCETON UNIVERSITY LIBRARY

Sula Draft Fragment

No Known Copyright

Princeton University Library reasonably believes that the Item is not restricted by copyright or
related rights, but a conclusive determination could not be made.

You are free to use this Item in any way that is permitted by the copyright and related rights
legislation that applies to your use.

Princeton University Library Disclaimer

Princeton University Library claims no copyright governing this digital resource. It is provided
for free, on a non-commercial, open-access basis, for fair-use academic and research purposes
only. Anyone who claims copyrlght over any part of these resources and feels that they should
not be presented in this manner is invited to contact Princeton University Library, who will in
turn consider such concerns and make every effort to respond appropriately. We request that
users reproducing this resource cite it according the guidelines described at
http://rbsc.princeton.edu/policies/forms-citation.

Citation Information

Morrison, Toni. 1931-
Sula Draft Fragment

1 folder

Contact Information

Download Information

Date Rendered: 2019-09-05 12:37:06 PM UTC
Available Online at: http://arks.princeton.edu/ark:/88435/2514nr07r



http://rbsc.princeton.edu/policies/forms-citation
http://arks.princeton.edu/ark:/88435/2514nr07r

were truly empty and dead too and it was Sula who had taken the life

from them and Jude who smashed her heart and \left her-; the both of them;.4“

L T
Near r
with no thighs and no heat just her brain raveling away...'and these old

thighs and what am I supposed to do with them now just-ggy;-up and

down these rooms what good are they Jesus.ifizhey will never give me

the peace I need to get from sunup to sundown what good are they are you
trying to tell me that I am going to have to 80 all the way through these
days all the way to Eﬁélioh my-god box with four handles with never nobody
gettling down between my legs even if I sew up those old pillow cases and
rinse down the porch and churn the butter and feed my children and beat
the rugs and haul the coal up out of the hin even then nobody oh Jesus

.

(4
I could be a mule or plow the furrows with my hands if need be eof hold

e
tﬁge rickety walls up with my back if need be if T knew that somewhere

in this world in the pocket of some night I could open my legs to some
cowboy lean hips but you are trying to tell me no and Oh my sweet Jesus

what kind of cross is that?




