
A BRIEF REVIEW OF THE STORY JULYS PEOPLE

There are many reviews of the story of July's People. I am glad I did All .. Nadine Gordimer's writing is concise, her
ability to dissect relationships remarkable.

The tension in his family and the unwanted attention from the community at-large strains July to his breaking
point. The phrase comes to refer to more than a geographical area. She was not his mother, his wife, his sister,
his friend, his people. But as soon as [Daniel] was ten yards off [Maureen and July] both knew it was a pretext
to get him out of the way. Maureen felt it had been decided she had come to look for July; helpless before the
circumstantial evidence that they were now alone, again, as they were when he came to the hut and she was
aware he was looking behind her to see if anyone was inside. As they settle in and try to make sense of their
situation, tension begins to rise between Maureen and July. We manage to talk a bit. It's hard for the reader to
believe, when the last page is turned, that he's still sitting in the same easy chair after living through so much.
July deals with the threat to his person, family, and community that the presence of this white family brings. It
has the ingenuity and suspense of ''Robinson Crusoe,'' the wry twists of ''The Admirable Crichton. Bam goes
out to hunt warthog with the bird rifle. All the people come out to dance and drink. All the people of the
settlement run out. Extensions of Nadine Gordimer's earlier characters - those uneasy, conscience-stricken
whites attempting to come to terms with the ambiguities of South African life - they find themselves face to
face with the ultimate: total revolution. Nadine Gordimer has always been an admirable writer, combining
skill with social conscience; but here she has outdone herself. Maureen, frightened, realizes that the dignity
she thought she had always conferred upon him was actually humiliating to him. Instead, they are from the
outset sensitive, politically aware, genuinely concerned with the welfare of black South Africans. Dressed
neatly, for once, and riding in a truck, they pass like tourists through other settlements in which people are
building fires and picking over maize, just as the Smaleses have been doing; whereupon we recall, with a jolt,
that these activities are ''picturesque'' by outsiders' standards. Now, in his village, he is in charge, but his own
training and years of service keep him servile â€” at first, until their lack of trust becomes clear. However,
there's something wrong here. Bam tells him that black people are finally rising up against their white
oppressors. Because one of the things I felt this book did really well was highlight white ignorance, and white
prejudice, and white privilege, and throw it back in our faces. Days pass in which the family adapts to the
primitive life. While Maureen considers herself a liberal person, opposed to apartheid and in support of black
liberation, she becomes mistrustful of July now that he has more power than her. The people are screaming.
There is the sight of Maureen's white, varicose-veined, unshaven bare legs as she forages for wild spinach
with the black women; or the instant when a young village boy examines Bam's shotgun, gazing down the
barrels: ''two blue-steel tunnels with an immaculate burnish, a precision of echoing roundness spinning away
with the light that whirled along them - something more perfect than any object in the settlement or that he had
ever seen, anywhere. A noise comes from somewhere distant, and then it grows louder. This section contains
words approx. And there are the children, too. They try to clean themselves up and then July and his friend
Daniel accompany them to see the chief. Reception[ edit ] Anne Tyler, writing for the New York Times,
praised the novel, saying that Gordimer "has outdone herself" and that the work was "So flawlessly written
that every one of its events seems chillingly, ominously possible".


