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Identit\ in The HoXr of the Star and Born A Crime

The HRXU Rf Whe SWaU Zritten b\ Clarice Lispector, is a short noYella narrated b\ an

aXthor named Rodrigo. Rodrigo strXggles to Zrite a noYel aboXt a poor, \oXng, XnedXcated,

Xndesired, Yirgin girl named Macabpa from Northeast Bra]il, Zho resides in the slXms of Rio de

Janeiro. The noYella is predominantl\ a reflection of Macabp¶s e[periences from the perspectiYe

of the aXthor, draZn in Zith his oZn e[periences and hoZ the\ both strXggle to find themselYes

and ansZer the qXestion, ³Who am I?´. BRUQ A CULPe is an aXtobiographical noYel Zritten b\

TreYor Noah Zho discXsses his e[periences groZing Xp as a mi[ed bo\ dXring the aparthaid in

SoXth Africa. He shares the lessons he learned tr\ing to sXrYiYe Zith his famil\ dXring this time.

He Zas literall\ born a crime being mi[ed from his black mom and Zhite father. He faces man\

instances Zith racism, poYert\, famil\, and the Zorld constantl\ tr\ing to tell him Zho he is and

Zho he shoXld be. With all of these lessons, Ze are able to Xnderstand and reflect on his joXrne\

fXll of the things that shaped him into Zho he is toda\. Both of these noYels discXss e[periences

of oppression and hoZ the Zorld tries to identif\ them, bXt instead the\ foXnd Za\s to define

themselYes.

The HRXU Rf Whe SWaU is a noYella that reflects on Macabpa¶s life and her e[periences

groZing Xp in poYert\. She Zas raised Zith man\ inconYeniences, that \oX ma\ eYen call her

XnlXck\. She is alone, sick and Zorst of all jXdged for it. EYer\one demeans her, bXt she does not

alloZ that to Zeigh her doZn. This ma\ seem optimistic, bXt it is becaXse she is naiYe and



faithfXl. Macabpa neYer reall\ had a chance to tXrn her life aroXnd. At the age of tZo, both of her

parents died from t\phoid  and she Zas then raised b\ her aXnt. Her aXnt Zas abXsiYe and

manipXlatiYe and tried to make her belieYe that she deserYed eYer\thing that Zas handed to her.

³For e[ample her aXnt rapping her Xpside the head becaXse, her aXnt imagined, the croZn of the

head mXst be an essential point. She alZa\s Xsed her knXckles to Zrap that head Zith its bones

Zeak from a calciXm deficienc\. She hit her bXt not onl\ becaXse the beatings gaYe her great

sensXal pleasXre(pg.28).´ Macabpa didn¶t haYe a choice from them to Xnderstand Zhat being

mistreated Zas becaXse she Zas onl\ gracioXs to her aXnt for taking care of her. Therefore, as she

greZ Xp and got older she alloZed people to mistreat her, becaXse she coXldn¶t eYen take care of

herself. It states that ³The t\pist liYed on a kind of stXpefied nimbXs, betZeen heaYen and hell.

She¶d neYer thoXght ³I am I." I sXspect she didn¶t think she had the right, she Zas a

flXke(pg.35).´ Her naiYeness and strXggles didn't giYe her the same opportXnities as others. The

main opportXnit\ being free Zill and thoXght, she Zas oto poor and mistreated that she accepted

eYer\thing as is. ³She didn¶t[eYen]think aboXt God, God didn¶t think aboXt her«since there

Zasn¶t an\one to ansZer she herself seemed to haYe ansZered: that¶s hoZ it is becaXse that¶s

hoZ it is(pg.27).´ HoZeYer one da\ she Zent to a fortXne teller Zho gaYe her an oYerYieZ of all

of her e[periences and hoZ she alloZed eYer\one to Zalk all oYer her. That information opened

her e\es and caXsed her to come to the reali]ation of her life and seek her to liYe a more fXlfilled

life. ³JXst as \oX can be sentenced to death, the fortXne-teller has sentenced her to life.

EYer\thing sXddenl\ Zas a lot and a lot and so Zide that she felt like cr\ing. BXt she didn¶t: her

e\es glistened like the d\ing sXn(pg.69).´ With all that life threZ at her, she Zas able to form a

perception of her oZn ZorldYieZ based Zith faith and optimism as she discoYered Za\s to find

herself.



As stated before, Macabpa e[periences man\ misfortXne e[periences. Her Zhole life Zas

trXl\ misfortXne and XnlXck\. ThoXgh, she Zasn¶t miserable and didn¶t liYe sXlking aboXt her

life.³BXt there Zasn¶t an\ hXman miser\ in her. BecaXse she had Zithin her a certain fresh

floZer. Since, as strange as it ma\ seem, she belieYed«she e[isted. That¶s it. And me? The onl\

thing knoZn aboXt me is that I breathe(pg.37).´  It is interesting to knoZ that she Zas able to

simpl\ be. Is it better liYing simpl\ to liYe or stressing oXt tr\ing to find a pXrpose? ³Onl\ once

did she ask a tragic qXestion: Zho am I? It frightened her so mXch that she completel\ stopped

thinking. BXt I, Zho can¶t qXite be her, feel that I liYe for nothing. I am gratXitoXs and pa\ m\

light, gas and phone bills. As for her, she sometimes occasionall\ on pa\da\ boXght a

rose(pg.31).´ Ma\be, it Zas fear that alloZed her to liYe peacefXll\, bXt at least she Zas able to

find happiness in nothing, Xnlike the narrator.

After Macabpa Zent to the fortXne teller she looked at life differentl\. Her e\es opened

and she reali]ed that she Zas liYing her life in limbo before. HoZeYer, as she Zalked oXt and

crossed the street, she Zas hit b\ a car and died. EYen thoXgh she died, she died feeling fXlfilled

as if her life Zas noZ made officiall\ fXll. ³She Zas so aliYe that she moYed sloZl\ and dreZ her

bod\ into the fetal position. GrotesqXe as eYer. That relXctance to giYe in, bXt that longing for the

great embrace. She embraced herself longing for the sZeet nothing. She Zas cXrsed and didn¶t

knoZ it. She clXng to a thread of conscioXsness and mentall\ repeated oYer and oYer: I am, I am,

I am. Who she Zas, Zas Zhat she didn¶t knoZ. She¶d gone to seek in the Yer\ deep and black

core of herself the breath of life that God giYes Xs «Then ² l\ing there ² she had a moist and

sXpreme happiness, since she had been born for the embrace of death(pg.74).´ In this moment of

death, it e[poses her final time of fXll peace and acceptance of her life and eYer\thing else that

came before it didn¶t eYen matter.



In, BRUQ A CULPe, TreYor Noah shares his e[periences in his aXtobiographical noYel

aboXt being a mi[ed race bo\ dXring the Apartheid in SoXth Africa. He encoXntered man\

different instances Zhere eYer\one aroXnd him treated him differentl\ inclXding his famil\. He

learned things aboXt both black and Zhite people that formed his beliefs and YalXes aboXt people.

Understanding racial and classist oppression as he did, caXsed him to alZa\s tr\ to fit into a

categor\, bXt it Zas neYer the right one. ³As a kid I Xnderstood that people Zere different colors,

bXt in m\ head Zhite and black and broZn Zere like t\pes of chocolate« I didn't knoZ an\ of it

had an\thing to do Zith µrace.¶ I didn't knoZ Zhat race Zas« So Zhen the other kids in SoZeto

called me ³Zhite,´ eYen thoXgh I Zas light broZn, I jXst thoXght the\ had their colors mi[ed

Xp(pg.46)´ He Zas \oXng and being mi[ed Zas different from onl\ e[periencing racism as fXll\

black people did. AlthoXgh he also had adYantages being that he Zas fairer skinned, his depiction

of Zhat being black Zas internali]ed and it self reflected onto him. He Zrote, ³Colored people

had it roXgh. Imagine: YoX'Ye been brainZashed into belieYing that \oXr blood is tainted«For

centXries colored people Zere told: Blacks are monke\s«Then all of a sXdden it's Planet of the

Apes, and the monke\s haYe taken oYer(pg.94).´ This mindset of his, that Zas engraYed in his

ideals from all of his e[periences and sXrroXndings left him feeling confXsed.

EYen Zith all of these different prejXdices that infiltrated his \oXng mind, TreYor¶s mom

tried her best to giYe him all that he coXld and to teach him all aboXt hoZ the Zorld treated him.

Man\ people qXestioned Zh\ shoXld Ze eYen bother being that the\ belieYed that their

circXmstances ZoXld neYer change and the\ ZoXld neYer haYe fXll access to other opportXnities.

³Neighbors and relatiYes Xsed to pester m\ mom. ³Wh\ do all this? Wh\ shoZ him the Zorld

Zhen he¶s neYer going to leaYe the ghetto(pg.62)?´ ThoXgh, it neYer bothered her becaXse she



Zas on her oZn path, and so TreYor folloZed along as Zell, Zhich eYentXall\ alloZed him to

escape from the same c\cle of poYert\ and racism:

³I greZ Xp in a Zorld of Yiolence, bXt I m\self Zas neYer Yiolent at all«I jXst didn't see

m\self that Za\. M\ mother had e[posed me to a different Zorld than the one she greZ

Xp in...When \oX loYe someone \oX create a neZ Zorld for them. M\ mother did that for

me, and Zith the progress I made and the things I learned, I came back and created a neZ

Zorld and a neZ Xnderstanding for her(pg.205).

TreYor¶s mom helped him get throXgh eYer\thing. She didn¶t treat him as if he Zas

special, bXt she did clearl\ knoZ that he Zas different so, instead of special treatment she gaYe

him lessons. Hi mom made sXre that he receiYed his edXcation and learned aboXt the things that

the\ e[perienced. This Zas different for most black hoXseholds in SoXth Africa becaXse of the

lack of opportXnities from poYert\. ThoXgh, ³ she ZoXld sa\, µeYen if he neYer leaYes the ghetto,

he Zill knoZ that the ghetto is not the Zorld. If that is all I accomplish, I¶Ye done

enoXgh(pg.62).´ With her mentorship, TreYor Zas able to bXild his oZn perspectiYe of the Zorld

and learn hoZ to keep Zorking throXgh his difficXlties. Being ³born a crime´ for simpl\ being

mi[ed, changed all aspects and eYen infiltrated his relationship Zith his father. He Zasn¶t able to

be seen Zith him/affiliated Zith him so it berated them from reall\ bXilding a connection and

being consistent in each other's liYes. HoZeYer, one da\ Zhen TreYor Zas older, his mother

persXaded him to seek his father and Zhen he did, he Zas able to connect and Xnderstand his

father more than he eYer Zas:

³ He Zas smiling so big as he took me throXgh it, looking at the headlines...I felt a flood

of emotions rXshing throXgh me. It Zas eYer\thing I coXld do not to start cr\ing. It felt

like this ten-\ear gap in m\ life closed right Xp in an instant, like onl\ a da\ had passed



since I'd last seen him. For \ears I'd had so man\ qXestions. Is he thinking aboXt me?

Does he knoZ Zhat I'm doing? Is he proXd of me? BXt he'd been Zith me the Zhole time.

He'd alZa\s been proXd of me. CircXmstances had pXlled Xs apart, bXt he Zas neYer not

m\ father(pg.88).´

EYen after this the\ neYer connected mXch, bXt he came to the reali]ation that it Zas

reall\ neYer his faXlt Zh\ their relationship Zas so inconsistent. He learned from his e[periences

that, ³as the oXtsider, \oX can retreat into a shell, be anon\moXs, be inYisible. Or \oX can go the

other Za\. YoX protect \oXrself b\ opening Xp. YoX don't ask to be accepted for eYer\thing \oX

are, jXst the one part of \oXrself that \oX're Zilling to share. For me it Zas hXmor. I learned that

eYen thoXgh I didn't belong to one groXp, I coXld be a part of an\ groXp that Zas laXghing(110)´.

TreYors ideals and sense of self Zas at first infected Zith the opinions of others and the laZ, bXt

as he greZ older, Zith the help of his mother and better Xnderstanding, he Zas able to

differentiate Zhat Zas morall\ correct and Zhat shoXld or shoXldn't haYe an effect on him. He

Zas able to step oXt of his shell of conformit\ and find his trXe identit\. NoZ Ze are able to

reflect on his life and see hoZ he became a top Zriter and comedian, as he shares the e[periences

of his life.

TreYor Noah and Macabea Zorked throXgh eYer\thing and became aZare of themselYes

despite all the things eYer\one else told them to be and Zho the\ Zere. EYen Zith the different

oXtcomes of each noYel in the end the\ Zere aZare of their circXmstances bXt instead of alloZing

it to bring them doZn, the\ Zere able to discoYer Zho the\ are. Not onl\ the ³characters´, bXt

both noYels Zere Zritten b\ aXthors Zho somehoZ Zent on that same identit\ joXrne\.

ObYioXsl\ Born a Crime is an aXtobiographical noYel, Zritten b\ TreYor Noah so Ze knoZ that it

Zas a reflection of his life and e[periences that made him Zho he is toda\. ThoXgh, in HRXU Rf



Whe SWaU man\ readers sXspected that Clarice Lispector Zrote this noYella as a reflection of her

life, being that she Zas d\ing Zhen she Zas Zriting this book, and died shortl\ after.

Additionall\, in an interYieZ she said, ³I Zent to a fortXne-teller Zho told me aboXt all kinds of

good things that Zere aboXt to happen to me, and on the Za\ home in the ta[i I thoXght it'd be

reall\ fXnn\ if a ta[i hit me and ran me oYer and I died after hearing all those good things." It

ma\ not be aXtobiographical bXt it ma\ haYe been an e[ploration into her oZn self and pXrpose

of being. Another qXote from the noYella that ma\ haYe depicted this is Zhen she Zrote that

³She(Macabpa) Zas finall\ free of herself and of Xs. Don¶t be afraid, death is an instant, it passes

like that, I knoZ becaXse I jXst died Zith the girl(pg.74)´ . These noYels Zere made as a joXrnal

for the joXrne\ of self reflection and discoYering identit\ for not onl\ the aXthors, bXt for the

readers as Zell.
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