
Why the Ending of The Yellow Wallpaper Refuses Closure

Charlotte Perkins Gilman ends The Yellow Wallpaper in a way that unsettles rather than resolves. The 

narrator circles the room, creeps over her fainted husband, and announces freedom in a voice that no 

longer sounds anchored to shared reality. The moment closes the story, yet it refuses to close the 

experience. The ending feels complete on the page while remaining psychologically open, even raw.


Throughout the story, the narrator searches for clarity. She wants rest, reassurance, and recognition of her 

own perceptions. The treatment she receives offers control instead of care. Writing becomes her private 

outlet. The wallpaper absorbs her attention because it listens when no one else does. By the final scene, the 

wallpaper no longer functions as an object. It becomes a structure that holds her thoughts together after 

everything else falls away.


The ending rejects the idea of recovery as society defines it. The narrator does not return to reason as her 

husband understands reason. She also does not collapse into silence. She speaks with certainty. That 

certainty disturbs because it carries conviction without shared meaning. Readers expect resolution through 

insight or rescue. Gilman delivers a different form of completion. The narrator finishes her internal journey 

even as she exits the world that judged her.


John’s collapse on the floor sharpens this refusal. His fainting reverses roles, though the shift offers no 

comfort. Power changes hands without restoring balance. The narrator steps over him, careful and 

deliberate. She does not acknowledge his authority anymore. That movement seals the break. The 

marriage, the treatment, and the logic behind both lose their hold in a single image.


The ending also resists moral instruction. Gilman does not spell out a lesson. The story avoids a tidy 

warning or a redemptive arc. Readers face the result without guidance on how to label it. Madness, 

liberation, and survival blur together. The narrator claims freedom, yet the cost feels enormous. That 

tension stays unresolved because the story insists on it.


Language plays a key role here. The narrator’s voice remains coherent at the sentence level. Words line up. 

Thoughts follow one another. The breakdown exists in meaning, not grammar. That choice matters. The 

ending shows a mind that reorganizes itself rather than disappearing. Readers cannot dismiss her final state 

as simple incoherence. The clarity of expression forces engagement with the content of her belief.


The wallpaper itself reaches completion in the last paragraph. She strips it away. The hidden woman 

merges with the narrator. No further peeling remains. Symbolically, nothing waits behind the wall 

anymore. That act suggests finality.
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At the same time, life outside the room remains unknown. The story ends inside the space that shaped her. 

The outside world never returns to reclaim her or explain her fate.


This refusal of closure mirrors the narrator’s confinement. Just as she never receives a clear diagnosis or 

genuine listening, readers never receive narrative reassurance. The ending traps interpretation inside the 

room. That design feels intentional. Gilman pushes readers to sit with discomfort rather than escape it 

through explanation.


The final image lingers because it completes an internal logic rather than a social one. The narrator reaches 

an endpoint that makes sense within her experience. Society offers no place for that endpoint. The story 

ends where understanding fractures. That fracture holds its shape long after the last sentence.


The Yellow Wallpaper closes without healing, justice, or reconciliation. It closes with motion, certainty, 

and isolation. The refusal of closure becomes the point. Gilman leaves readers inside the unease, where 

simple answers no longer function and silence carries its own kind of violence.

2026 Copyright ©, EssayPro ® All rights reserved


DISCLAIMER: This sample is for reference purposes only. Unauthorized reproduction, distribution, or submission 
as original work is strictly prohibited.


