French Women Writers in Translation (Stephenson)  
Germain, Sylvie.  The Book of Nights.  

Epigraphs:

NON est mon nom/NON NON le nom/NON NON le NON  --René Daumal, Le Contre-Ciel
And the angel of the Lord said unto him: Wherefore askest thou after my name, seeing it is wonderful.


--Judges 13, xviii

The Book of Nights

[Book of Hours, duc de Berry: book of prayers to be said at canonical hours, widely used by laymen in the Middle Ages, often masterpieces of art. 
Hypertext Book of Hours http://medievalist.net/hourstxt/home.htm  
Book of Days = calendar of famous/interesting dates, collection of historical events, lives, customs. Chambers' 1869 The Book of Days http://www.thebookofdays.com/]

Prologue (3-4):

(
“With his mother’s cry,/Night took possession of his childhood/one September evening,/rushing into his heart with a taste/of ashes, and salt, and blood, never again/to leave him, running through his life/from age to age--and speaking its name/in the face of history.”

(
But the night that seized him, forever racking his memory with terror and anticipation, and the cry that entered his flesh, there to take root and there to bring conflict, came from infinitely further back.

Oceanic night of his ancestors in which all his people had risen, generation upon generation, in which they had lost themselves, had lived, loved, fought, been wounded, lain down.  Had cried out.  And fallen silent.

For this cry too originated from further back than his madness.  It came from the depths of time, an ever-surgent echo--ever on the way, ever resounding--of a manifold, unassignable cry.

Cry and night had torn him from childhood, alienated him from his own, smitten him with solitude.  But thereby made him irremissibly at one with all his people.

Mouths of night and cry confounded, open wounds across faces (3) that in a violent fit of forgetfulness suddenly remember another night, another cry--even older than the world.

Night out of time that presided over the emergence of the world, and cry of unearthly silence that opened the history of the world like a great book of flesh leafed through by wind and fire.

Charles-Victor Peniel, called Night-of-amber, destined to fight to the midnight of night. (4)

  I.  “Night of Water” (5-44):

Father [not named](Mercy of God) 

+ 
Vitalie Peniel (6 stillborn sons; the world chose 

freshwater people, don’t talk much, not

only one, the last).  7th cried even before his

at all to themselves; knew nothing of the

birth, a tremendous cry resounding in her womb

earth (=an eternal horizon, a land always

She knew this cry (of death)having twice waited

slipping away on their line of vision, always

so long to hear it (father, brothers don’t come

skimming their hearts w/o ever seizing them); knew back), met w/it only in the fantastic echo inside

nothing of towns, men.  But had a better knowledge
her mother’s frantic body.  Had driven those

than anyone else of the light and dark of the sky,
cries from her memory (in going w/husband).  

of the wind’s moods and the rain’s texture, of the 
Yet now a new echo had just risen up from the

earth’s smells and the rhythm of the stars.  Called
depths of her body and her forgetting, a great

themselves by names of their boats.


sea-in-springtide cry, knew child would live.

Heart stopped 7 times at son’s 7 cries,

fell asleep before finishing final christening.

never spoke again



           White w/light, father fell asleep inside her, drank 

[As move inland, develop more roots, grounded 
milk of tart quinces and vanilla; her body notes

more in relations w/others]



husband’s death: breasts froze, couldn’t call his 






name, tears of milk bath both bodies 

Song for rocks, dead babies, passes on legends,

|



memories, stories

Theodore-Faustin Peniel (Wrath of God)
+ 
Noemie Orflamme (Nicholas)

took more than his share of strength;


Eldest of 11 daughters; pale, hardworking.

gentle, w/resonant voice, learned to talk as one 
body smelled of rye and honey w/H-V, ivy

learns to sing; thought seat of God, mystery part of 
and tree bark w/H-F; took to bed upon T-F’s

life where it meets death, haven of beauty, calm, 
going off to war, didn’t deliver 3rd child

and happiness = in his horses eyes; sent off to 
until his return, after 2 years, body emaciated

war unprepared, couldn’t talk, name at role call
and delivers a salt-encrusted child that he

sounded too false to recognize; but soon fear 
dashes to ground (7 salt crystals) and says 

of death obliterates memory, dreams, desires;
can’t give father’s name to cause God has

Sent on water fatigue, alone among dying, 

no mercy, only wrath; Noemie’s body

starts insane laughter which attracts uhlan’s 

gets infected, but he won’t let it be taken off

saber which cuts his face in half; 1 year to

boat (testament to God’s evil)

recover, screechy, jerky voice with harsh,



overforceful accents, speaks with violence



and has 7 fits of shaking laughter/day 



|

Herminie-Victoire 




Honoré-Firmin

locked in childhood so Death couldn’t find her 
Adventurer at heart, but at 13 had to stand in 

until father(war; when mother dies, doesn’t

for father; can’t stand man who returns,

fight father when he rapes her, gladly takes her
finally takes dying mother off and doesn’t

mother’s place in her father’s bed; dies in

return

childbirth w/o seeing child

II.  “Night of Earth” (45-86)

Victor-Flandrin + Melanie Valcourt (killed by Scheldt--named for river of barges) 

Night-of-Gold-Wolf-Face, 17 flecks of gold in left eye & light shadow

Augustin + Juliette (books, writing, craves insects, false pregnancy)

Mathurin (probably one who came back) + Hortense (nature, painters, craves earth and roots)

Benoît-Quentin: double fleck of gold & hump (cause father = Two-Brothers)

Hortense had no milk, nursed by Juliette till at 2 turned away + Hortense fled

Went to live with father, who told him his hump contained a little brother who would 

protect him if he could learn to love him

Mathilde remains true to promise to never leave father

