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“In‘ Alexander’s Bridge | was still more preoccupied with
trying to write well than with anything else. It takes a great
deal of experience to become natural. People grow in honesty
as they grow in anything else. A painter or writer must learn
to distinguish what is his own from that which he admires. I
never abandoned trying to make a compromise between the kind
of matter that my experience had given me and the manner of
writing which I admired, until I began my second novel, ‘ 0

Pioneers? " Carroll 21

AB 1912



McClure"s Magazine “ Alexander tries to
shake himself free, to go back to the time when life was at its

highest, most adventurous pitch. He rebels against life, and life

defeats him.... It is a story of brilliant and unusual power.”
0"Connor 38
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the bad guys Bartley Alexander and Claude Wheeler as a
suckers for or victims of an unreconstructed version of the

myth of progress, conquest, and destiny . Lindemann 35



Under his tumbled sandy hair his head seemed as hard and
powerful as a catapult, and his shoulders looked strong enough
in themselves to support a span of any one of his ten great

bridges that cut the air above as many rivers. 8

Wilson

“ After all, life doesn"t offer a man much. You work like the devil
and think you"re getting on, and suddenly you discover that you“ve
only been getting yourself tied up. A million details drink you dry.
Your life keeps going for things you don"t want, and all the while
you are being built alive into a social structure you don"t care a
rap about. | sometimes wonder what sort of chap 1°d have been if 1
hadn*t been this sort; | want to go and live out his potentialities,

too.” 10-11



“ he
wondered how she squared Bartley. After ten years she must
know him; and however one took him, however much one admired him,
one had to admit thathe simply wouldn®"t square. Hewas

a natural force,...” 12

powerfully equipped nature 13

“ he

seemed to himself like a different man” 21



‘* public man” 27

“ How jolly it was
being young, Hilda! Do you remember that first walk we took
together in Paris? We walked down to the Place Saint-Michel to
buy some lilacs. Do you remember how sweet they smelled?”

38

“ The animation
died out of his face, but in his eyes there was a restless light,
a look of apprehension and suspense. He kept clasping and
unclasping his big hands as if he were trying to realize some-

thing.” 44

12
“ Most women look silly in them. They go only with faces

like yours very, very proud, and just a little hard.” 47



“ hard”

“ hard”

I"m tired of work, tired of people, tired of trailing about....
That"s what you always say, poor Bartley! At bottom you really
like all these things. Can"t you remember that?...

All the same, life runs smoothly enough with some people, and
with me it"s always messy sort of patchwork. It"s like the song;
peace is where 1 am not. How can you face it all with so much

fortitude? 48-49

“ I"mnot tired at all. 1 was just wondering how people can ever die....
Life seems the strongest and most indestructible thing in the

world.... I know I shan"t die, ever! You see, | feel too too



powerful!”

“ You are powerful!” 64

powerful

“ tired” 48

David Stouck

Alexander®s wife, Winifred, is a handsome woman of both culture
and means and is a symbol of her husband®"s ambitions and achieve-
ments;she is appropriately described by such adjectives as“ proud,”

“ handsome,” “ hard,” “ self-sufficient,” “ composed.” ... In her
person and manner Hilda is the antithesis of Winifred Alexander: she

is soft, supple, round, girlish, eager... Stouck 15

“ ' The world
is all there, just as it used to be, but I can"t get at it any

more.” " (56)



10

the woman who had made his life, gratified his

pride, given direction to his tastes and habits.” 76

He [Alexander] is an engineer, building a bridge, and at the end of
the book, his bridge falls down and he drowns with it. Clearly this
is a deconstruction of masculine aesthetics, a critique of the male

need to dominate. Acocella 53

She never lets him go. 91
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