
Poetry ( 9)-Hessa
Dylan Thomas
The poem is about death. The night is not a good night for the next morning. It is a short poem it is a villanelle= short well organized poem with a fixed form. It consists of 6 stanzas. The first 5 stanzas are in three lines= 15 lines. The 6th stanza is 4 lines- the last two lines are a refrain. It is not as easy, simple, having straight forward ideas as the form of the poem. The simple form is usually used for pastoral themes. 
The poem creates by its form a kind of irony.  It is not a simple idea or a simple issue in life. He can deal with it with the simplicity of the form. 

the main them of the poem is death and how different men may face death. The poem is written for certain purpose. He wrote it in 1945 with his father was passing through a serious stage of illness.  He was witnessing his father's death. He has the struggle of the image of his father as a strong character who is hideous now because of death. He is always under the influence of this strong character. He is asking his father to resist, showing his real strength.  The poem was written during the illness of his father. It was published after the death of his father. 
There is no word used that suggest direct reference to death. All the words used are smooth and gentle. They are used to describe something overwhelming . 

Do Not Go Gentle Into That Good Night

Do not go gentle into that good night,
Old age should burn and rave at close of day;
Rage, rage against the dying of the light.


The first three lines are used metaphorically. 

Good night does not mean good sleep that turns into good morning. It is death= deep sleep. 

Should burn= be used with youth- young people who are burning with zest for life and activity. In this case it is not only old age, but illness that may shut down the burning of life. he is still asking his father to resist.

 dying of the light= end of life 
light= day= life

night= death

Though wise men at their end know dark is right,
Because their words had forked no lightning they
Do not go gentle into that good night.


Thought, they know that death is inevitable, it is the end of every creature, as they know that it is coming anyway, whether we like it or not, they may resist. 
gentle= being nice and smart
Wise men never go. They should not let them go. they should resist, fight to the last moment. 
Good men, the last wave by, crying how bright
Their frail deeds might have danced in a green bay,
Rage, rage against the dying of the light.


They may think all their life.  They may resist with all their life. Despite of their physical weakness, they show some strength in resistance. Their life is still glittering, like the light on a bay. It is like the reflection of the sun. They life is like the reflection of the sun on the surface of water. They are still clinching, catching, sticking to life. They show optimism though they are on the verge of death.  

Wild men who caught and sang the sun in flight,
And learn, too late, they grieve it on its way,
Do not go gentle into that good night.


In every stanza, he gives different types of men, in their confrontation of death, when death is approaching.  His father was a rigid character. He lost his eye sight before death which added to the trouble of his son. 

Grave men, near death, who see with blinding sight
Blind eyes could blaze like meteors and be gay,
Rage, rage against the dying of the light.


Though they are approaching death, they are grave men; they are losing their vision of life. For his father, he lost his blindness and his vision by approaching death. 

Meteors = small rock that blaze under the light. It is hardly noticed, but it can shine 

gay= it is not happiness, but acceptance and satisfaction. 

 They do not have to submit to death.   

And you, my father, there on the sad height,
Curse, bless, me now with your fierce tears, I pray.  =   is not tears of sadness, but of anger, rage, resistance
Do not go gentle into that good night.  = a metaphor = it means to go to sleep, here, it means to die. There is no good morning.   

Rage, rage against the dying of the light. = metaphor
He is using more than one pronoun to make it as personal as possible. His father is wise. 

It is very simple, straightforward about men approaching death.  It was only one year that he died after his father passed away.  
night- day, death- life= alternate

Old age should burn and rave at close

 burn and rave are related to the young age. Here, he is using them with old age. He is putting words in juxtaposition for the sake of irony. He is combining between personification and metonymy = using the name of an object to refer to something else. old age= he means old people.  
close of day;= it is another metaphor . 

The poem has two levels, the metaphorical level, speaks of saying good night before going to sleep, living a normal life. The deeper real meaning is death which is inevitable. 
The first three lines= tersest

It introduces the theme, the two recurring refrain. The theme is in the first line. The second line Old age should burn and rave at close of day;= this is what he wants his father to do. 

The third line is a refrain. 

He starts the stanza and ends it with a refrain. The middle lines are statement of his feelings. 

The first and last lines contrast together. 

The words used= dying – night are good for death.  
Do not go gentle

Rage , Rage

Two opposites
mentally, he is not stable. He is encouraging them. 

We are in the presence of two different images that are going with the dying person mind. In the second stanza, he gives advice to those who are approaching death. The idea of burning is closely related to the passion of youth. In the time of death, neither the youth nor the old people can resist. Resistance is to enjoy high spirit.  
Close of day= end of life 

 The speaker is the poet himself. He thinks that it is not honorable for a great man to die quietly in old age. He encourages the readers to think that death is something that should be caught rather than being accepted. 
The poem can be divided into three parts. The first part acts as an introduction to the speaker's message which is not to submit to death, to resist and show rejection. This is followed by 4 stanzas offering examples of different type of men. The third part is the last stanza. He becomes more personal. The speaker talks about his father. 

It is a statement about living a strong life and not to submit to death. It can be read as a poem about death, the process of dying or aging. It can be living a good life, resisting death, or it is only a description of how people of old age fall down in front of inevitable death. 
Poetry ( 10)-Hessa
We find part of their life in their poetry. We can find more personal; issues and details. 

Wind   by   Ted Hughes    

His poetry is more or less personal. It tackles personal subject matter- especially in Wind- he is using all the modern critical theories to touch upon certain personal issues that all applicable to whole of the humanity.   

It is based on a real story as he himself tells – in a group of articles entitled- Poetry in Making- how, what, where this poetry was written in certain circumstances that worked to bring about such a poem.  
Ted Hughes himself has special details in his life that have some attraction to the readers; his life, his relation to Sylvia Plath- his wife. The details of their relation are of some interest to the writer. He was tough to her to ruin her life.  He was behind the ruin of her life. She has committed suicide as a reaction to their relation.
The story of this poem is about an isolated house on atop of a hill exposed to wind. Here, he is describing the coming of the wind. It happened that he was there in the house. He describes in details that this wind was harsh enough to disturb the whole house. This storm is the troubles that overwhelmed their life and caused their disaster and their separation that she committed suicide leaving two children behind her. The critic insists on the influence of this relation on both of them.   We find philosophical dimension in Ted Hughes' poetry. 

It is a very simple poem. we find a strange way in which he is comparing man to a little animal, how man's awareness of his position in society, assessment by others, being conscious all the time of being under criticism delay him of taking action.
Wind is part of nature. He is tackling an issue closely related to nature which is his main interest. It is a storm that brings him about a disaster.  It is a strong aggressive storm that caused the witness eye to think of changing the surrounding place, hills, and mountains, of changing its place.  It blinds the sight of the attendant who is Ted Hughes himself. He can not see well. There is not a clear vision. This can be said about being in trouble- it is like an act that can change the places of things, change one's calculation, to turn him over. 
His personal issue- the trouble he has been through suggests to his mind a similarity with what is going on in nature and how far human nature is very close to physical nature outside.  His personal trouble is like a storm that is uprooting his own house, causes his separation from Sylvia Plath. 

the poem is in 6 stanzas- each stanza is 4 lines. the growing of the idea  is going with the scene . 

This house has been far out at sea all night,

The woods crashing through darkness, the booming hills,

Winds stampeding the fields under the window

Floundering black astride and blinding wet 

In the first stanza, he is introducing the readers to the setting. This house has been far out at sea. It is the place, location, scene and time. It is night. It is space, place and time- three elements of a setting. He is preparing the reader for the setting, for the environmental atmosphere. 

He is trying to situate the house in a special position where it is standing, what is the time. he is drawing an image which will prepare us into imagining the whole event  which is the striking of the wind. it is an image drawn about the house. It is a house on a hill. The idea of isolation is there because it is in the middle of the sea, on a rock. It is said to be as a ship in the middle of the sea.  Another image is the image of the wind that is coming. It is like an island that is kept from the shore. To be rescued and brought back to the shore is very difficult because of the idea of isolation. the image is presented through the details that help in sketching the place, time and space part of the surrounding life. It is preparing us for this idea of isolation. It is he and his wife who were isolated- being in America. They used to be there in America. Their marriage life lasted for 7 years.  Isolation is their own life which is like a ship or like an island. When the wind is striking this ship, this isolated island, it was remote far. It is the physical nature outside and the human nature. Both are there. Both are exposed for some kind of shaking; the storm that has shaken the physical nature around the house on the top of the hill. Their own problems – problem between two persons – reflect the clash between two natures of human being caused a shake in their own family life.  

He is using the house as a metaphor for their life starting with this metaphor. The whole poem is an extended metaphor. It starts with a metaphor- the house in the first stanza. Then it gives details about this house which is falling apart eventually.  

He is jealous all the time of the rotation of Sylvia Plath. 

His certain view of life is given through certain philosophical ideas which make things more complicated.  

There were so many criticism directed to the family life of these people than criticism of their poetry. No one dealt with their poetry without touching the issue of their life. Their life can be worse if they were isolated- like this house that is shaken by the storm.  

He is depicting the passage of time which associates to him the urgency of finding a solution, a need for protection, or getting out of this storm. It gives us a note about the time they have spent together and the interval of time of separation- whether it I was for the good or it worsen their relation. Time is important. The longer the storm is striking this house, the more destruction will be caused. Every time we speak about the storm and the house, we are speaking about personal conflict. 
The opening line associates on the readers the importance of taking the house as only a metaphor.  The blazing of the fire is the beginning of the clash between then. The danger they are facing and the threatening of their own life due to this blazing of fire is similar to that of hitting the physical house- the building.

Always when he speaks of something, he is referring to something else. This is due to the early suggestion of being a metaphor. 

It is like a country side. There are fields, woods. it associates to our mind the idea of being isolated. It is a remote place with only woods and fields in the surrounding. it is isolated. It is like an island or like a ship in the middle of the sea.  It is easily be shaken under the aggression of the storm.  The poet creates such a metaphor and makes it so suitable to his own case- his own personal issue- 

The house= a family= a domestic atmosphere= a domestic issue= a marriage life- a husband and wife= a protection. a cottage is easily shaken, but a house being shaken , it holds home, intimacy where this family life is supposed to be more stable, sheltered, protected. Its shaken is a real disaster, a serious problem. 
 This house is  a particular house and said  to be  a house in his mind, a house he used to visit. There is no reference to it as its his own family house. 
This house has been far 

This house has been far out at sea all night,

The woods crashing through darkness, the booming hills, = roaring- the noise  made by the storm . 
Winds stampeding the fields under the window = running in panic. They are finding their ways.  
Floundering black astride and blinding wet 

He starts with the night rather than with the day. The storm has started in the night which means that it was their own vision to think of their life to be able to avoid or protect as it was dark. The problem= storm started during night which gives it better chance to grow. 

This is a very detailed description of the storm starting, striking the house and the hills around the house.  
The image here of some one who is in fear, running in panic, crying, shouting- the sound of storm. It is that they are in panic- struck by a sudden change conflict in their life.
the whole stanza is a description of a beginning of a storm.  Striking, finding its way like a roaring person in panic and going its way across the fields around the house and causing a kind of a dazzling vision, being unable to see.  The more it is a thick wood, the higher the blaze it, the roaring of the storm is. The attack of the storm is at full so it blurs- blinds the vision. The vision is blind now. They are unable to see.  It was a sudden attack of problems to live such a life of conflict blinds their vision. 
Till day rose; then under an orange sky = Till day rose : the sun rise. 

The hills had new places, and wind wielded

Blade-light, luminous black and emerald,  a precious stone
Flexing like the lens of a mad eye. 

In the second stanza, there is quick and drastic change. It is gradual but very quick change in nature. The color of the day changes. It is the coming of the day.  It seems to the eyes of the attendant that the hills have changed their places. He is giving details about the storm.

It is rosy, rather than day life. 

By using the word rose, he hits two things at a time; due to the storm, the sun was not there, so it is rosy. At the same time, it is day and the sun is rising. It can be seen due to the unclear vision. The sun which is not mentioned directly is the truth, the right, the heat, the emotions, the passion between them. The rose is supposed to be red- it is a symbol of love, of intimate relationship, of compassion between them. 

An orange sky :the whole atmosphere is getting orange color which means that it is still stormy. It starts in the night and it is going on. 
The hills had new places= it is their reality in life- the arrangement of their own life. Due to this strong image, things seem to change their places.  The whole place is in a miss. Things appear as if they are changing their places.  They should have new arrangements for their life. 

Blade-light there is a kind of radiation. It is like a blade that has a sharp edge. It is cutting. The vision now is to some extent is clear. The light is like a blade between the sky and the ground= the horizon. The horizon draws the attention after any change of weather.  They can not see the horizon clearly. It is like a blade light.  

luminous black and emerald,  
It is black and green.  It is the color of the horizon.  The green color is reference to envy and jealousy that are surrounding their life- that is in the horizon- that they can see clearly. The black color is the difficulty, the sadness, the misery they are living in during this trouble. 
Flexing like the lens of a mad eye.  = shiny
It is like the lens mad man eye.  This is due to panic and fear, under the influence of being affected by the storm. It is the storm of their own life. 

At noon I scaled along the house-side as far as

The coal-house door. Once I looked up -

Through the brunt wind that dented the balls of my eyes
The tent of the hills drummed and strained its guyrope, 

In the third stanza, it is a moment of coming down the hills. He is scaling the place.
The storm started at night. The day passed very quickly. Now, it is noon, the end of the day again.  He waited until the noon to go and scale the house. He feels his responsibility. He is the one to check the house, to scale. He is searching for what has happened. Scale is reference to measurement.  He is trying to figure things out, to understand, reasoning the case and coming with some results, compromises, resolutions.

He went around staring from the coal house door and coming back. He is trying to surround the house, to find a way to protect the house, to search for the reason. He is searching outside. It means that he feels that the threat is coming from outside.  he never searched inside  .

Through the brunt wind= the main force that is in the storm- hollowness= spaces which are not filled. Brunt is the main cause of a hollow place. Whenever there is a gap, the storm strikes very hard.  
dented the balls of my eyes
He started to find out where is the gap that makes this storm that is too aggressive to the extent of destroying their life.  He was checking outside house.  He comes to some places in the house where he finds out that the narrow the place is, the strongest the storm is. It means that there are gaps inside the house.  The gap is between them that allows the storm to go through and makes the storm roaring, shaking their life and making noise. 

The tent of the hills drummed and strained its guy rope

drummed= making noise      -      guyrope= the rope of a tent 
When the storm starts, they went up and down in their relationship. It starts in the night, clams a little in the day. The vision is still not clear. In the evening, the tent of the hill drummed and strained its guy rope.  They are gathering themselves. The hills are gathering themselves, calming down after the storm which is not over yet. 

The fields quivering, the skyline a grimace, = shaking  .. a grimace=  making a face not  happy 
At any second to bang and vanish with a flap;

The wind flung a magpie away and a black-

Back gull bent like an iron bar slowly. The house 

He gives more details about the general atmosphere, the changes in the surroundings.   
Everything is under the stress. 

At any second to bang and vanish with a flap;

The storm is still expected.  It is not over yet. Things are not being figured out properly and solved. They are living on a ground shaken by an earthquake- their own problems- the conflict between them.  It is still shaking, still expected. There is bad omen around= a magpie= a crew promising of something very bad to their life.

and a black-

Back gull
it is a sign of the retreating of the storm.  The crew is now sent back with the wind. Now there are black sea gull. The black is still there- a bad omen- pessimistic tone and atmosphere is hovering over their heads.    

Rang like some fine green goblet in the note

That any second would shatter it. Now deep

In chairs, in front of the great fire, we grip

Our hearts and cannot entertain book, thought, 

He is dealing with colors many times. He starts to touch clearly upon his personal issue. Goblet is the glass which has a base and a neck that is made of a very sensitive type of glass. It is green.  Green is envy or jealousy. They are glasses hitting each other, making noise and chaos.  Glass is fragile, easily broken= like their life. It is made of jealousy and envy. Sylvia Plath suffered a lot from his own relationships. 
any second= is repeated 

He is 100% sure that there is a kind of shuttering, of banishing, of a sudden event that will bring about the end. Because of the atmosphere outside, because they are expecting a storm to start over again at any moment, they are sitting in their house. They can not enjoy any other.  They can not enjoy reading. They are just seeking some warmth in their life in front of fire.  Their life is standing still, inside and outside under the high expectation of another storm coming- not only outside but even outside. 
Or each other. We watch the fire blazing,

And feel the roots of the house move, but sit on,

Seeing the window tremble to come in,

Hearing the stones cry out under the horizons. 

It is a house that is supposed to be stable. The roots of the house move. He still insists that there is an outside threat to their life. They are watching the window. They are expecting the storm to start. The window is giving hope and at the same time, it is a menace.
He is seeking shelter in a remote house up a hill, a deserted place. He is insecure. Being isolated did not give him the chance to be secure.  
He uses metaphorical language to create certain images. He cares a lot about the language. He uses metaphorical language designed to create a certain image that is suitable for the main theme. The theme is of two levels; one is personal, the other is dealing with nature. He is totally under the mercy of nature. 
Poetry 11-Hessa
Seamus Heaney
He is an Irish contemporary poet- he is still alive. All his poems are being place in his home town.  It is the place of all of his writings. As all the Irish writers, he cares to conclude, underline, and insist on the Irish issue in his poetry. The core of his interest in his poetry is the Irish question- the Irish attempt for independence. He is still fighting for a kind of independence through his writing. The major metaphor in his poetry is the pen as a gun. it is the tool by which he digs the land, coming with the past history of his own people or a gun with which he defends his people and his men. 
it is the use of Irish tradition , speaking of using the language, referring to certain customs, using Irish names, referring to Irish places. this is what he finds suitable to defend his Irish issue. he is a winner of Noble Prize 1992 for his national poetry . 

Digging
The language is direct, simple easy language except of some words used to take us back to the Irish agriculture tradition.  He is a son of a farmer. He writes about agriculture society.  We find agriculture sharpening his awareness of the land and his interest in the idea of rottenness to defend the people of his own land and any attempt of uprooting. 
He is closely related to the land and aware of his responsibility as a writer. His weapon n fighting for the Irish cause is his pen. 

The idea of digging= the title of the poem= the digging of the Irish land. the idea develops from using the pen to write on the Irish issue to the idea of digging instead of writing and then to go further to think of the land itself. developing the idea of digging the land into two issues; digging, fighting, protecting, searching for the roots, not to uproot them but to root them, to enhance their presence in the land, to bury them deep into the land in an attempt to protect the roots of the Irish people. The pen is a spade. The pen- spade analogy is the heart of the matter. 
In the opening line, he starts with the pen in his hand. In the last line he says that he will dig with it. He will dig with the pen. He is searching for the roots.

what is interesting in the poem is not only the idea of digging with a pen, but the way he is approaching the idea of digging, the way he draws the scene in the past, moving from dealing with his place, looking at the family working on the field, then getting closer to them, remembering his father. it means that he is tracing the history of his own people back to the history of his own nation. With writing, he is getting closer to them. it is not only a metaphorical move from the window to the fields and going deep into the land.

Between my finger and my thumb
The squat pin rest; snug as a gun.

The pin is not enough to dig the land with. There was a peace treaty in Ireland, so there is no actual fighting. But there is an inner- unseen rival, competition, political struggle in Ireland. 
Under my window, a clean rasping sound
When the spade sinks into gravelly ground:
My father, digging. I look down

He is using the sound/s/. He is using words that are similar to the hissing of the spade to the ground, the hissing of the trees. He is taking the sound from nature. 

rasping sound= a harsh sound.

the ground is gravelly because it has mud. 

Till his straining rump among the flowerbeds
Bends low, comes up twenty years away
Stooping in rhythm through potato drills
Where he was digging.

his straining rump= it is the action itself. It is not an easy work to do. It is the actual movement of his back while digging the ground. It is out of effort, time, old age. Lowering his back has turned to be his actual position out of age and effort.  He has been doing this for 20 years. 

Stooping in rhythm= this is the rhythm of the spade. The potato is the traditional food of the Irish people.  Their main farming activity is being in potato fields. 

He is speaking from the memory. He is writing his observation of his own father digging the land twenty years away when he was a child doing nothing but writing in his own room. This shows us a sense of nostalgia, longing for, remembering the past, creating this image in his mind. He is longing of what happened in that place and how he was part of it in a way, though he was just looking from the window, but he was part of this family. 

He is doing his best to create sensuous images that enhance this image . He is keen in drawing the intimate relation between man and his land, the Irish people and their land. 
The coarse boot nestled on the lug, the shaft
Against the inside knee was levered firmly.
He rooted out tall tops, buried the bright edge deep
To scatter new potatoes that we picked,
Loving their cool hardness in our hands.


It shows how strong, definite, active his father and the Irish people in turning their land were .  It is not easy to do so because the land is stony. Yet they never stop or gave up. 

, buried the bright edge deep
the bright edge of the potato, the bright is there, deep in the land. It is the part that is unseen. It is just like the Irish people tradition. 

There is the sense of smelling, touching, feeling….. First it is the smell of the potato then it comes to the feeling of the Potato at their hands.  

By God, the old man could handle a spade.
Just like his old man.

My grandfather cut more turf in a day
Than any other man on Toner's bog.
Once I carried him milk in a bottle
Corked sloppily with paper. He straightened up
To drink it, then fell to right away
Nicking and slicing neatly, heaving sods
Over his shoulder, going down and down
For the good turf. Digging.

The skill of gathering potato is gradually lessened. The grandfather was much different from the father. The father is better than the son. The grandfather even does not have time to stop and drink.  He was taking his meals while he was working. They are completely devoted to their land. They have this deep sense of commitment which is the poet himself is having. This devotion to the land and the sense of commitment is there. His tool is different. He can only write. 

He gives minute details of the activities of the fields. It means that he is aware of what they do. He knows the effort they are doing. He does not have the patience and the skill to do the same job. He has something different to help him 

The cold smell of potato mould, the squelch and slap
Of soggy peat, the curt cuts of an edge
Through living roots awaken in my head.
But I've no spade to follow men like them.

Between my finger and my thumb
The squat pen rests.
I'll dig with it. 

Through living roots= they are the living roots of potato and the living roots of their tradition. they are resisting any attempt of uprooting them.

Squat= short- thick- it is strong enough. It can take the action of writing for a long time.

 He is presenting The image of planting potatoes, digging, the image of his father and his grandfather working in the fields, the language used by him to draw this image. He is presenting to us a true to life activity, presenting shapes, sounds, smells using simple language. He is giving a sound similar to the sound of the activity described- hissing sound of / s/ sound. We feel that we are part of this scene. We can smell the fresh potato, the muddy land, thinking of the old man with his bending back. 

The whole poem is not as simple as describing people fulfilling some activity. He is dealing with the tradition. He tries to continue the tradition of his own people- the Irish people. This poem is a continuity of tradition.   
The consonant sounds are there to create a close connection between the activity taking in the farm yard and the feeling towards this activity. He is putting his feelings concerning the activity, the metaphor of digging.  
The land is usually connected to the idea of a mother- the grave where we are eventually buried is the womb of a mother. Digging the land is the same idea of pregnancy, carrying roots, expending the roots. The word digging takes us very deep to think of the land as being a mother, thinking of the land as being female. 

He is drawing a comparison between the roots of the land referring to the roots of the Irish people on land. 
He is creating a gradual connection between the grandfather and the father in the activities they were achieving. The grandfather was the best. The father was better than him. He has no skills in digging. Yet hew has another skill of using his pen.

with the sounds he uses, he keeps the rhythm of digging  the land. 

American Poets
How far the American poetry is similar or different from the English poetry?
The first poet to deal with as [pure American is Emily Dickinson. there are some features in American poetry different from the English poetry. nothing completely new to be found in their poetry. they were reflecting their attitude to the new life using their common literary elements – whatever suitable to their themes; lyrics,. sonnets….. first it was an imitation of what they left on their land. by time, they found it as a  media , a vessel; for their ideas. it started as an imitation of the English poetry then it developed into something that can carry their meanings. it works as a means of social communication as they were scattered on the American land. we find little poetics but more social issues. we find more religion in an early stage and then social.  They started t form a new culture, establishing a new approach to politics and to society. They started grouping into teams each has a task. Each team will select one pair of literary element to define it, discuss it among expert teams. They had to check their knowledge. They were arranging for a real body of literary atmosphere in the new find land. It was a kind of well arranged process out of which they will become good writers.  They were building their own literary tradition.

To speak of Modernism in America ids a difficult task because it did not start there in America. It has started in England and has been brought gradually with the new waves into America. The sense of lose, insecurity, stability, lack of relationship which are described as modernism found their way to America. It has been absorbed there in America. 
Modernism in America is an artistic movement in which the artist's self consciousness to question forms and structure. The main concern of modernism is form and structure. 

They had come to discuss stylistic innovation. The main element that characterizes American poetry is the mater of stylistic innovation, art of self consciousness, obsession with primitive material and attitude. They started to think of something related to the land where they live not to take from the English. They started to think of creating literature that is really unique, different from the past. They started to think of international culture- they have to have their own culture depending on their nationality.  

As for the modern attitude, the artist is generally less appreciated but more sensitive even more heroic than the average person. The artist challenged traditions, breaking away from predictable forms. They wanted to be unpredictable.   They called themselves American as creating a new nation but still sticking to the past. 
They want to be democratic and elicited= traditional and ant-traditional, national and provinciality = this is the contradiction; Provinciality versus the celebration of the national culture.  

literary achievement; dramatization of the blight of women, creation of literature of old urban  experience, continuation of the pastoral or rural spirit, continuation of regionalism and local coloring. 
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