
Their Eyes Were Watching God Silent Discussion

Silent Discussion Instructions:
1. One person in the group makes a copy of this document (File > Make a 

Copy). Title the document with all group members names.
2. Individually, reread this excerpt from chapter 17.
3. Read the questions concerning the two lenses. 
4. Then, highlight words, phrases, and/or sentences and comment on them using

the “comment” button. Your comments should ask questions or answer them. 
There are two examples already in the text for your reference. Do this step at 
least twice.

5. Once everyone in your group has gone through and asked questions and 
made comments, start to respond to each other. Engage in “conversation” 
going back and forth, using the “reply” field. 

6. Grading:
a. 10/10:

i. 2 questions and/or comments
ii. Thoughtful responses on at least three of the comments/question 

strings of group members.
iii. Respond back and forth at least 3 times per string (comments like 

“Yes, I agree” don’t count unless they include a “because” or an 
additional example or question.

Questions to consider: 
Gender: What does this excerpt present as the power dynamic 

between men and women? How is this discussion of physical abuse 
disturbing? How else have we seen abuse/overpowering behavior toward
both men and women in this text?

Critical Race Theory: How is skin color and race depicted in this 
scene? How does race/physical appearance play into this scene and 
other scenes with Mrs. Turner? How can perceptions of white superiority 
damage all people? How does the use of racial slurs affect the passage?



Their Eyes Were Watching God Chapter 17 Part 1

A great deal of the old crowd were back. But there were lots of new ones too. 

Some of these men made passes at Janie, and women who didn’t know took out 

after Tea Cake. Didn’t take them long to be put right, however. Still and all, jealousies 

arose now and then on both sides. When Mrs. Turner’s brother came and she brought 

him over to be introduced, Tea Cake had a brainstorm. Before the week was over he 

had whipped Janie. Not because her behavior justified his jealousy, but it relieved that

awful fear inside him. Being able to whip her reassured him in possession. No brutal 

beating at all. He just slapped her around a bit to show he was boss. Everybody talked 

about it next day in the fields. It aroused a sort of envy in both men and women. The 

way he petted and pampered her as if those two or three face slaps had nearly killed 

her made the women see visions and the helpless way she hung on him made men 

dream dreams. 

“Tea Cake, you sho is a lucky man,” Sop-de-Bottom told him. “Uh person can 

see every place you hit her. Ah bet she never raised her hand tuh hit yuh back, 

neither. Take some uh dese ol’ rusty black women and dey would fight yuh all night 

long and next day nobody couldn’t tell you ever hit ’em. Dat’s de reason Ah done 

quit beatin’ mah woman. You can’t make no mark on ’em at all. Lawd! wouldn’t Ah 

love tuh whip uh tender woman lak Janie! Ah bet she don’t even holler. She jus’ cries, 

eh Tea Cake?” 

“Dat’s right.”

 “See dat! Mah woman would spread her lungs all over Palm Beach County, let 

alone knock out mah jaw teeth. You don’t know dat woman uh mine. She got ninety-

nine rows uh jaw teeth and git her good and mad, she’ll wade through solid rock up 

to her hip pockets.”

 “Mah Janie is uh high time woman and useter things. Ah didn’t git her outa de 

middle uh de road. Ah got her outa uh big fine house. Right now she got money 

enough in de bank tuh buy up dese ziggaboos and give ’em away.”

 “Hush yo’ mouf! And she down heah on de muck lak anybody else!”



 “Janie is wherever Ah wants tuh be. Dat’s de kind uh wife she is and Ah love her

for it. Ah wouldn’t be knockin’ her around. Ah didn’t wants whup her last night, but ol’ 

Mis’ Turner done sent for her brother tuh come tuh bait Janie in and take her way from

me. Ah didn’t whup Janie ’cause she done nothin’. Ah beat her tuh show dem Turners 

who is boss. Ah set in de kitchen one day and heard dat woman tell mah wife Ah’m 

too black fuh her. She don’t see how Janie can stand me.”

 “Tell her husband on her.”

 “Shucks! Ah b’lieve he’s skeered of her.”

 “Knock her teeth down her throat.”

“Dat would look like she had some influence when she ain’t. Ah jus’ let her see 

dat Ah got control.”

 “So she live offa our money and don’t lak black folks, huh? O.K. we’ll have her 

gone from here befo’ two weeks is up. Ah’m goin’ right off tuh all de men and drop 

rocks aginst her.”

 “Ah ain’t mad wid her for whut she done, ’cause she ain’t done me nothin’ yet.

Ah’m mad at her for thinkin’. Her and her gang got tuh go.”

 “Us is wid yuh, Tea Cake. You know dat already. Dat Turner woman is real smart,

accordin’ tuh her notions. Reckon she done heard ’bout dat money yo’ wife got in de 

bank and she’s bound tuh rope her in tuh her family one way or another.”

 “Sop, Ah don’t think it’s half de money as it is de looks. She’s color-struck. She 

ain’t got de kind of uh mind you meet every day. She ain’t a fact and neither do she 

make a good story when you tell about her.”

 “Ah yeah, she’s too smart tuh stay round heah. She figgers we’se jus’ uh bunch 

uh dumb niggers so she think she’ll grow horns. But dat’s uh lie. She’ll die butt-

headed.” 


