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r lT-s cAI.LlrD "BF.A'1lN(; THE DARKNESS,': the Haitian custom ofbrazenlv
clmgirg pots and pans to keep t€nor ar bav Behird this urgent domestic defense
("an acc ofprotesr, a cry for peace) that Edwidge Dan ticat (B,entb, q4, Menary)
c'vokes in ajust publishcd family memoir is a persistert longing_for intimaql
rescue, lovc. The task ofnemoir is to probc such longirg vithout necessarily

assuaging it, rmsoming thc future bv lalng claim ro the past.
ICs a d€licate mnsion. In Brother, t.m Dyjng (Knopo, Danticar
picces together the dreams ofher father and uncle. devoted
brothers living vorlds apart, in politically volatile I Iaiti and in
America, thc p.onised led. With th€ subtlcst understandiru
of ho$ ram' l ie\(an \pLnrerbu(,r , t t  roherc, ,he ret ive,  rh;
shock ofseparation, ffistnhen her mothcr and father emi

' r' r r r .I rue )torres of Love, Loss. Longing
andwhat it takes to get through the hard timei

I IN THE ORIHODOX

grated to Nev York, leaving 4-ycanld Edwidge and her brcther
behid, and again, eight ycrs later, when they tooL the children back from the
aunt and unclcwho had become secondparents. \[,ith asto.].teller,s magn€ric
force, Danticat dravs thc readet to the s$eets ofIlaiti, where cutthroat sanqs
dnd Inorer.  de.rro) ed hcr uncle 

' ,  
hurchi  ro rhe he ish hotdrne oen whe; r  h l :

inrehely moral  refuger q ' \harnet l  t ikerounrte\orho, bvi  s.  imgl .at ,on
oir , ( , r l \ : ,o rhe ho\pi ,a l  rnom shcre rhe brurhen acknowreiqed rhcir ; ,urudl
hedrtbreJkwrhre,oluregrJre.- tms, i r insih, \ . .be."u,err ,ef"- i , .oant;" , r
re l l r  u.  g iqne voi te (o u drLar hm"nr roo r lccp for surd, .

I PATRTCIA HAMprS MEMO|R, The Ftortst's Daughter (Harcourt), ts set
in st. Paur, Mlnnesota, a ptace where ordtnary peopte ve "fautflessty
ordinaryttvesj ft isthistngrained modesty of ambtflonthattroubtes
the Miter as she tries. at her motiets deathbed, to ptere the deep
freeze of her (M emoflons. a retendessty middte+tass enctave can be,
as Hampl wryly notet "a cozy s€ttin8 for hearflessne$." Her ootimistic
father, the purveyor of b€autifut flowers who trust€d that tife was not
onry tood bur intrinstca y eleganti and her judSnentst. chartsmaric
mother prcduced a dauShter wto kept tontiry to bott from "Nowherewtle,, wen as the
sw€et "sin of memory" call€d her hone. ,1n its ctoudy wisttutness,,, she writes, "nostatda
fuels the spark of sl8nificance, My ptace. My p€opte."
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of ate prot6tjnt the tyranny of God. Now
an anSst ridden, married f.theFtobe.
he remains "pahfully, cripplindy, hcurabty.
misrablyreligous." hthe btth8ty@mic
Foreskins Lament(Riverheadt Austander
tells hN he ttubbed his amde schoot .,btessin&

bee" (like a spetting b€e, but with bteslings
for food); how he shoplift€d, btnaed on
non'kosher beefjerky, obsessed about sex,
and hatded with a cod who bore no stittt
res€mblance to his own atusiw d5d. "Maybe,"
speculated the proditat son, "trfien cod tot
pirsed off, He made his way d@nstairs to
Earth...and threatened to beak your $ddamn
arms, or your goddamn h€art.'

r There's somethiry ro be said for a lousy
atritude. Amy Silverstein, vho b€cane a
hedt patient at 24, lambastcd her doctor
when he said she needed a transplant,
agre€ing o y wh€n her father begged
hei on his knees. In thc yea.s follow-
ing surger;a as she struggled through
activities that should
nave Decn as eary as
breatliiry, Silverstein
taught her patienFas-
a-saint husband "some
things.. .about unre-
lenting ilness ,nd what
it can do to the genrle
rnmers ofthose afllictcd byit." Her un-
sentimental humor and spitffre responsc
to mortalityh€lp the aurhorofSick Girl
(Grove) d€al with a "time bomb hcart"
that has kept on ticking for 19 years.
Vith apologies to Adlai Stevenson, it's
tut always better to light a candler sonc
times you need to curse the darkncss,
tOO. _CATHLEENMEDWICK
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