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The early date for the American literature goes to the beginning of the seventeenth century. 1600>>>> this is the early beginning of American literature. But of course we have the early native songs of the native Indians. They were originally there. The American continent was inhabited by the Indians/ by the tribal people who lived there until immigration from Europe started. The early immigrants were the puritans at the beginning of the 17th century. The puritans were forced to leave England because they were oppressed because of the government system. The puritans were religious people who moved to the States and they settled in the east coast and they started to build their new towns and cities.
So, we can date the early beginning of the American literature by 1600 which is the beginning of the 17th century. So, the early writers were the puritans who settled there and they built Harvard in 1636 in Boston. They started Harvard as a center for education. The aim was to teach and to graduate puritan ministers in order that they will be teachers for the young generation. The only literary productions were histories talking about how these immigrants moved to the land/ how they settled/ what kind of life they live/ how they begin their cities and towns and so on. As we know the immigrants to the States were not only British. There were so many cultural variations. There were French, Italians, Germans, Polish, and Irish. Some of those were prisoners ran away, came and settled in the Sates. In this early period of settlement, we have works of art that they were actually history. Then a period that we call it the Great Awakening came starting from 1730 which is the beginning of the 18th century. We have enlightened thinkers like Benjamin Franklin and Thomas Paine and others who started to talk about man’s affair. Later on, we will notice that the same literary movement that occurred in Britain like Romanticism prevailed and there was a kind of influence between the two parts of the world. As we know in the States there were colonies and these colonies were under the power of France or England. Then we have the civil war and then we have all of the different states in one country which is the United States of America.
With the beginning of 1800, we have what is called transcendentalism. Transcendentalism was very significant in that period and it affected many writers. What we will notice about American literary productions is that it was influenced by the western trend (British/ French and all of these movements) and they tried to use it in their achievements. And we have so many great writers like Emerson, Thoreau, Hawthorne, Herman Melville, Edgar Allan Poe and many writers. The civil war occurred 1861- 1865. The American colonies depended on slaves to work in the field. The northern states of America were more industrial. The southern states are agricultural. The civil war started between the north and the south, not only to liberate slaves because the south depended mainly on the slaves, but it was more for a political kind of unity uniting the whole varied states, so that they come to be one. And of course there are other reasons. We know Lincoln the president who is known as the one who created the American constitution and the one who united the United States.
The most significant poet that we have to mention is Walt Whitman. He is an American poet. He is the one who started to free the American poetry from the dominant of the British poetry which means that he started to create a kind of identity for American poetry. He tried to release the American poetry from the old traditional British poetry by depending on using free verse, by making great experimentation in techniques and by using the plane simple style. And of course he was very influential. Whitman was very influential upon the younger generation of poets and one of those is Emily Dickinson.  Emily Dickinson is one of the pioneers of American poetry. The way she writes/ her poems were ahead of her time. She is a 19th century poet but she write is a modern poet techniques. She published six poems through her life. But all her publications were discovered by her brothers and sisters and they published her works. She is one of the most significant American poets. So, she was a head of her time because of the way/ the techniques/ the themes. She was fond of the theme of death. She wrote her poems in a very modern technique. She wrote her poems in a very modern technique. He had a very specific way of writing her poems in a form using short lines. Most of the time, she writes in three or four feet, not more than that and very rarely you find an iambic pentameter feet. She is so creative in her works that she a kind of a concise or what we call epigrammatic/ very concise lines. These lines have rich meanings. Sometimes the poem is only one stanza/ four lines. So, you find a lot in her work. What is particular also about Dickinson is that in her poetry, she has a queer kind of punctuations. She was fond of punctuations. Instead of writing so many words, she used dashes. Dashes>>>it means that there is another meaning, but she is making it in epigrammatic concise. He used a lot of punctuations >>> (dashes, commas, exclamation mark, and question mark). This peculiar technique was not comprehended by the publisher. She published six poems and every time the publisher changed. He said she lacks the mechanics of writing. So, she is a very significant poet, not only as an American writer, but also in other English writings.
We have also Mark Twain. You heard of ‘Adventures of Huckleberry Finn’ and ‘Tom Sawyer’. Mark Twain is a novelist who presented the era of realism in American literature. Realism is very significant in American literature. He wrote many novels and in these novels, he showed the simple American man who is not highly educated, but he is very clever and intelligent in knowing how to get his own way. He is not highly educated, but he is cunning, intelligent and capable of getting through any life.
Then after this period of realism, we have a period of naturalism in which we feel the influence of nature upon the world. We have Stephen Crane, William James (The Stream of Consciousness) and many others, until we reach the period of Eliot/ the modern period and we have so many writers. We need to mention the literature of the Black American (African-American literature). We have to remember that the slaves were kidnapped from their villages and brought through ships. They are tortured/ they are beaten and then they are sold as slaves to work in the land. They started to learn the language and then they were Christianized and then they started to create their own kind of literature. Literature started with the song which is called the spirituals. Spirituals are religious songs that the slaves used to sing in praise of Jesus. It is a kind of expression to show their acceptance of suffering. The oldest poem of the Black American art was in the spirituals. Later on after the civil war, it was a very significant period in the lives of slaves because after the war, they were liberated, but still we could see the discrimination and the racism against them.
So, moving from the writings of the spirituals and starting to write their songs, we notice a new group of poets who established what we call Harlem Renaissance. Harlem is an area in New York.  They were group of writers who have education. They started this kind of group in order to concentrate in writing, not about their suffering and how they suffered from slavery, but to show the real identity of the black American man. Their poem was not only an expression of how they suffered from slavery, but it discussed varied themes>> their suffering, their hope, their discrimination and so on. What we will notice about Black American poetry is that it has certain rhythmical pattern which is rooted in the origins of the African rhythm and the African song. The Harlem Renaissance presented their themes and in it they show the sense of racial side, they are proud of their identity, they are trying to talk about their protest for the discrimination and they try to assimilate the difficulties in their lives. Of those we have Langston Hughes. He wrote beautiful poem >>> "The Negro Speaks of Rivers". It is a very fascinating poem in which he talks about The Mississippi River. The Mississippi River is very significant for the slaves because it was the way towards freedom. They used to run away and swim across the Mississippi in order to escape slavery. When they reach the north, they will be free. So, in this poem, the speaker talks about the ancient river and how he as a black man is part of this universe and how he is ancient as well; he belongs to all of different continents. What we notice about black American poetry is that they used some kind of Negro dialect. Sometime we could feel violent and harsh language in it. The rhythm is a kind of strong and powerful rhythm. The stanzas sometimes are overloaded. The metaphors most of the time are religious and sometimes they are conflicts. Sometimes we could find exaggeration in rhythm, in symbols and in imageries. Most of the time, you will find a kind of an ironic tone that is used in this poem. And there are religious references and religious imageries.
What we need to concentrate today on is our major poet Sylvia Plath. She is considered to be a confessional poet. He is a modern poet. She was born in 1932 before the World War and she died in 1963. She was born in Boston. Her father had German roots. She was educated at Smith College. She obtained a Fulbright grant at Cambridge , England where she met the British poet Ted Hughes. After the relationship with Hughes, she married him in 1956. Her father dies when she was eight years old. This dead had a great effect upon her and her work. Her father was a biologist. The family pained financial difficulties. Unfortunately, there is the problematic relationship between the mother and the daughter which also affected her psychology. She started to write poems at the age of eight years old. She had a kind of psychological problem. In 1953, she made her first suicide attempt. She took sleeping pills and she was taken to the hospital and recovered and she was hospitalized for six months in a private nursing home until she recovered completely.
Plath is a very intelligent woman. She went back to college and she wrote her thesis on Dostoyevsky the Russian writer and she finished her work. She wrote many collections of poems: ‘The Colossus’ (1959-1960). This period was a period of tension in her marriage life. She had separated after seven years of living with Ted Hughes because of his relation to another woman. She published ‘Ariel’ in 1965.and she wrote many short stories and many poems. Plath’s poetry needs a great consideration of the psychological depiction that she depicts in her characters. When you read her poetry, you have to take a great attention to the psychology of the speaker in the poem. Some of these poems are considered autobiographical in a way and that is why she was considered a confessional poet. Confessional poetry emphasizes the intimate, and sometimes unflattering, information about details of the poet's personal life, such as in poems about mental illness, sexuality, and despondence. Confessional poetry term was used for a number of poets in the 1950s and 1960s. Allen Ginsberg, Robert Lowell, Sylvia Plath, Theodore Roethke, Anne Sexton, and William De Witt Snodgrass have all been called ‘Confessional Poets’. And we have many others. The definition in the Oxford dictionary for the confessional poetry is: confessional poetry An autobiographical mode of verse that reveals the poet's personal problems with unusual frankness.
So, it is very frank. Sometimes we consider it secret. It is about deep personal things. Plath is considered as a confessional poet because in many of her poems, she talks about her personal things. What is important about Sylvia Plath is that unfortunately, she tried to commit suicide several times and at the end she succeeded. After she married Ted Hughes, she had two children. She had problem with Hughes because of he had another relationship with a woman and the frustration that she suffered is not because of Hughes, but because she had a psychological problem because she tried to commit suicide earlier before she married him.  So, she protected her children. Then she locked herself in the kitchen and sealed the door edges so that the gas will not reach to her children. Then she opened the oven and she put her head inside, with the gas turned on and she was found dead.
A week or three days before this, she wrote a poem which is entitled ‘Edge’ and she says>> (The woman is perfected). She could find her perfection in her death. Let us read the poem which is entitled ‘Daddy’. In this poem, we could see the psychology of disturbed speaker here. 
‘Daddy’
You do not do, you do not do
Any more, black shoe
In which I have lived like a foot
For thirty years, poor and white,
Barely daring to breathe or Achoo.

Daddy, I have had to kill you.
You died before I had time ----
Marble-heavy, a bag full of God,
Ghastly statue with one gray toe
Big as a Frisco seal

And a head in the freakish Atlantic
Where it pours bean green over blue
In the waters off the beautiful Nauset.
I used to pray to recover you.
Ach, du.

In the German tongue, in the Polish town
Scraped flat by the roller
Of wars, wars, wars.
But the name of the town is common.
My Polack friend

Says there are a dozen or two.
So I never could tell where you
Put your foot, your root,
I never could talk to you.
The tongue stuck in my jaw.

It stuck in a barb wire snare.
Ich, ich, ich, ich,
I could hardly speak.
I thought every German was you.
And the language obscene

An engine, an engine,
Chuffing me off like a Jew.
A Jew to Dachau, Auschwitz, Belsen.
I began to talk like a Jew.
I think I may well be a Jew.

The snows of the Tyrol, the clear beer of Vienna
Are not very pure or true.
With my gypsy ancestress and my weird luck
And my Taroc pack and my Taroc pack
I may be a bit of a Jew.

I have always been scared of you,
With your Luftwaffe, your gobbledygoo.
And your neat mustache
And your Aryan eye, bright blue.
Panzer-man, panzer-man, O You ----

Not God but a swastika
So black no sky could squeak through.
Every woman adores a Fascist,
The boot in the face, the brute
Brute heart of a brute like you.

You stand at the blackboard, daddy,
In the picture I have of you,
A cleft in your chin instead of your foot
But no less a devil for that, no not
Any less the black man who

Bit my pretty red heart in two.
I was ten when they buried you.
At twenty I tried to die
And get back, back, back to you.
I thought even the bones would do.

But they pulled me out of the sack,
And they stuck me together with glue.
And then I knew what to do.
I made a model of you,
A man in black with a Meinkampf look

And a love of the rack and the screw.
And I said I do, I do.
So daddy, I'm finally through.
The black telephone's off at the root,
The voices just can't worm through.

If I've killed one man, I've killed two ----
The vampire who said he was you
And drank my blood for a year,
Seven years, if you want to know.
Daddy, you can lie back now.

There's a stake in your fat black heart
And the villagersnever liked you.
They are dancing and stamping on you.
They always knew it was you.
Daddy, daddy, you bastard, I'm through.
There is a deep attachment between the girl and the father. We notice that we find some biographical details of Sylvia Plath’s life that are connected to the poem even though she says that the poem does not talk about a biographical life. In a BBC interview with her, she said that the poem is spoken by a girl with an Electra complex. Electra complex is when the girl has a passion for the father. So, she says: (The poem is spoken by a girl with an Electra complex. Her father died while she thought he was God. Her case is complicated by the fact that her father was also a Nazi and her mother very possibly part-Jewish. In the daughter the two strains marry and paralyse each other--she has to act out the awful little allegory before she is free of it.)
In the poem, we have a speaker who is a woman. At the beginning when she starts talking, look at the shock that we as readers receive.
You do not do, you do not do
Any more, black shoe
In which I have lived like a foot
For thirty years, poor and white,
Barely daring to breathe or Achoo.
What is the shocking idea you receive? The father is like black shoe. This is a dark imagery. (In which I have lived like a foot)>>>the speaker is like the foot inside this shoe. This means that she is imprisoned. (black)>> is an indication of that imagery that she is suffering. Biographically, we know that her father died when she was eight years old. (For thirty years)>> This means that the speaker is an adult; she is not the young girl anymore. She describes herself as poor and white.
(Barely daring to breathe or Achoo.) >>>> Achoo= to sneeze.
So, the father is described as a black shoe imprisoning his daughter, keeping her from air and light. The foot is the daughter. This is a very beautiful intelligent metaphor that she is using.

Daddy, I have had to kill you.
You died before I had time ----
Marble-heavy, a bag full of God,
Ghastly statue with one gray toe
Big as a Frisco seal

Look at the changing of the nursery rhyme. The poem starts with a nursery rhyme. But here this is very shocking. Killing here is not an actual killing; it is metaphorical. Killing here is an act of freedom. She had to kill her father image, so she will be free. She had to kill the image of the dominating father, so that she will be able to free herself. Her father died when she was young. We will notice here the psychological suffering of a young child who loved her father, but because of his death, she felt betrayed because he abandoned her. You see the psychology here. We have to remember Freudian psychological analysis. So, the father died when she was young. She was in love with that dad. She lost him, so we could feel the frustration in the heart of this young girl. This frustration grew in her heart. When she grew up, we have all these psychological suppression in her heart that she had to kill him. (marble-heavy)>> He is heavy like marble upon her heart.  (a bag full of God,)>>>> He is like a God image.
(Ghastly statue with one gray toe)>>>> He is like a ghostly statue and this statue has one gray toe.
We have biographical information about the father that he was diabetic. He was injured in one of his toes. His toe has to be cut because of gangrene. It is said that it was the cause of his death later on.
(Big as a Frisco seal) >>>> She described him as a seal. He is like a huge seal. Look at all the dark imageries/ weighty imageries/grey imageries/ heavy imageries. All of these are described for the father. So, we have some descriptions of the father.  She liberates herself from this weighty ghostly heavy dark father. We notice here a kind of bitter mocking tone/ the way she speaks.
So, she started the poem with a nursery rhyme and then in the second stanza, we have a change of this nursery rhyme into a more bitter mocking tone. 

And a head in the freakish Atlantic
Where it pours bean green over blue
In the waters off the beautiful Nauset.
I used to pray to recover you.
Ach, du.

Look at the mixture of colors here. The color of water is green and blue. She says I used to pray to recover you.  Because she loved her father, the young girl she used to perform prayer in order that the father would be recovered. (I used)>>but not any more now. We feel that the speaker here not anymore connected deeply to the father. Look at the sense of nausea also (Nausic). 

In the German tongue, in the Polish town
Scraped flat by the roller
Of wars, wars, wars.
But the name of the town is common.

Notice how the speaker starts to talk about the father/ she was imprisoned in that black shoe and then she starts to talk about distance area (the east coast/ west coast/ the Atlantic) and now Germany as if she is travelling through the world. The father had Germanic roots.
(In the German tongue, in the Polish town) >>> look at the reference to the ancestry/ the identity and the origin.

Scraped flat by the roller
Of wars, wars, wars.

We have a reference to the World War II. 

 But the name of the town is common.
My Polack friend

The father is metaphorically of German roots. In the World War II, we know the significance of Germany particularly and the Nazi (Hitler) dominant over the world and the horrible destruction that Nazis did in Europe. And you know the holocaust that the German burnt the Jews alive. 

My Polack friend

Says there are a dozen or two.
So I never could tell where you
Put your foot, your root,
I never could talk to you.
The tongue stuck in my jaw.

The speaker here is referring to the dominance of the father who would not allow her to speak or to express her identity. (I never could talk to you)>> This means that the father is dominant as Hitler. (  The tongue stuck in my jaw.) >>>> She is speechless/ unable to reflect herself.

It stuck in a barb wire snare.
Ich, ich, ich, ich,
I could hardly speak.
I thought every German was you.
And the language obscene

She is referring to the barb. Snare= trap for animals. As if she was imprisoned. She could not even run away. There is no way to escape this kind of imprisonment.  
I could hardly speak.
I thought every German was you.

Look at the sense of fear/ the sense of the dominance that the father is dominant.ing that young girl.
An engine, an engine,
Chuffing me off like a Jew.
A Jew to Dachau, Auschwitz, Belsen.
I began to talk like a Jew.
I think I may well be a Jew.

(An engine, an engine, Chuffing me off like a Jew.) >>>> It is a reference to the harsh kind of language. The German language has so many consonants clustered. So, she is referring to the engine and at the same time it refers here to the power of Hitler and his army over Europe and the oppression prevailed on people. (Chuffing me off like a Jew.) >>>>> She repeats describing herself as a Jew. Look at the images here. The father is the German Nazi who dominants the young girl who is suffering like a Jew. You see the metaphor here.
(A Jew to Dachau, Auschwitz, Belsen.)  >>>> These are three camps where the German imprisoned the Jews. (I began to talk like a Jew.) >>> Now the transformation, she is a Jew herself /a human being who is tortured and suffered from the German oppression. I think I may well be a Jew. >>>more realization that she will be like the Jews. The main figure/ the daddy here is forcing his power over his young girl. 
 
The snows of the Tyrol, the clear beer of Vienna
Are not very pure or true.

Tyrol is part of Albanian mountain (southern Germany in Albania). And Vienna is a city in Europe.   

With my gypsy ancestress and my weird luck
And my Taroc pack and my Taroc pack
I may be a bit of a Jew.
Look at how she is first referring to the purity of the snow in Tyrol and the clear look of Vienna beer and how they are in contrast, so the dark color took place in Germany where the German burnt the Jews and they even tortured the gypsies. Nazism was thinking of the German as the pure race/ the white with the blue eyes.
So, here we could see the contrast >>>> the purity of the white snow in Tyrol, the clarity of Vienna beer and in contrast to the dark color that took place in Germany when she considered herself like a gypsy or a Jew. So, the gypsies are like the Jews. They are considered impure and that was they were destroyed by Hitler and his forces.  
                     
I have always been scared of you,
With your Luftwaffe, your gobbledygoo.
And your neat mustache
And your Aryan eye, bright blue.
Panzer-man, panzer-man, O You ----

Look how the father here is presented as dictator/ as a Nazi with his Luftwaffe. Luftwaffe= German air force. (And your neat mustache) >>> a reference to Hitler mustache. (And your Aryan eye, bright blue.)العرق الآري   All these are allusions to Hitler. (Panzer-man, panzer-man, O You ----) >>>Panzer= armored German tank. He is like a man who drives a tank. All these images of the father are scary and terrible and horrifying imageries. Notice how she is using German words as well.

Not God but a swastika
So black no sky could squeak through.
Every woman adores a Fascist,
The boot in the face, the brute
Brute heart of a brute like you.

Now she describes him as a swastika (الرمز النازي=الصليب المعقوف). You are not a God, but a swastika. (So black no sky could squeak through.)>>>Look at the dark imagery that even he blacks the sky. Look at this ironic imagery. It is said that women adore harsh men. (The boot in the face,) >>(the brutality/ the bad treatment of male to female). This is very ironic. How women allow men to dominate and to destroy them. Notice here how the metaphor of the father changes from the metaphor of God image into another being a swastika or a Nazi. 

You stand at the blackboard, daddy,
In the picture I have of you,
A cleft in your chin instead of your foot
But no less a devil for that, no not
Any less the black man who

Bit my pretty red heart in two.

There is the reference of the father. She is looking at his picture, seeing the cleft in his chin. It reminds her again the brutality and how he broke her heart because he died early when she was a young girl. 
Bit my pretty red heart in two.
I was ten when they buried you.
At twenty I tried to die
And get back, back, back to you.
I thought even the bones would do.

We have a reference to the girl who was ten years old and as we said, biographically, her father died when she was eight years old. She committed her first suicide when she was twenty to get back, back, back to him. This is a reflection of distress and agony.
(I thought even the bones would do.) >>>> Even if she commits suicide would be joined with his bones because he is dead. She thought even the bones would answer her search for her father. 

But they pulled me out of the sack,
And they stuck me together with glue.

When she was rescued from her first suicide attempt, she was glued. 

And then I knew what to do.
I made a model of you,
A man in black with a Meinkampf look

After her suicide, she realized what she needs to do.
I made a model of you,
A man in black with a Meinkampf look

Now she made another image of the dad who is the husband. The father figure here is transformed into the husband. She is not released from the imprisonment of the father; she has fallen into the imprisonment of the husband. Here we have problem of male gender. It refers to the patriarchal society. So, we have a black imagery that reflects male dominants over females.
 

And a love of the rack and the screw.
And I said I do, I do.
So daddy, I'm finally through.
The black telephone's off at the root,
The voices just can't worm through.

Look at the reference of the telephones. The telephone is mean of communication, but it is off at the root. It means that there is not communication between the father and the daughter. She rejects the father image, the family, the society as well as everything because she wants to end her life.
If I've killed one man, I've killed two ----
The vampire who said he was you
And drank my blood for a year,
Seven years, if you want to know.
Daddy, you can lie back now.


Killing here is metaphorical and it is an act of freedom. When she is able to kill the figure of the father and to kill the figure of the husband, she will release herself and gain her freedom. She has overthrown the father figure. Vampires survive on sucking blood and can be only destroyed by stabbing them with a weapon stabbed in the heart. The vampire image is the husband who sucked her blood for seven years. She lived with him for seven years. The metaphor here is for the time of the relationship with her husband. We have gothic imagery here (the sucking of the blood). 

There's a stake in your fat black heart
And the villagersnever liked you.
They are dancing and stamping on you.
They always knew it was you.
Daddy, daddy, you bastard, I'm through

The villagers never liked her father. Look at this imaginative killing/ the vengeance/ this horrible aggressive kind of avenging the father. How many times she killed? She killed her father, her mother, her husband and she killed herself to free her soul. The killing here is a fictional kind of killing her father and all the fathers if you are talking in the patriarchal kind of idea.
The whole poem here is discussing the feminine existence. As a poet she was able to kill all of the father male figures and to survive. The choice of her killing herself is an act of freedom. So, the actual killing is a kind of freeing her soul and her poetic work.
The poem is like a monologue. The poem has a kind of Electra complex. You can find patriarchal gender complex. You can find psychological interpretations as well. It has all of these elements.
So, the speaker dramatized this fiction killing/ fictional vengeance in order to release herself.
If you look at the technicality of the poem, you will find that the poem is written in stanzas of five lives. The poem has many symbols. The poem is a fascinating one; it received a lot of appreciation. Notice the setting of the poem, starting from a black shoe imprisoning the foot, and then we have a reference to different parts of the United States and different references>>> to the Atlantic/ to the European continent (Germany, Poland, Vienna) and then going back to the village. So, we have so many settings which express the great dimension of the poem. We have 16 stanzas with intense rhythm and with heightened kind of language starting with a nursery rhyme and then changing the tone to be mocking/ ironic. And we have many of dark images in the poem. We have the use of German words and this is another modern technique.
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