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ETHAN FROME

In the early years of the 20th century, life on a farm in
Massachusetts is not easy. The New England winters are hard;
snow and ice cover the fields for months, and the nights are long
and cold. For a poor farmer like Ethan Frome, life has few

bright moments.

Ethan is a slow, quiet man, but he feels things strongly. He
feels the beauty of the world around him — stars shining in a
moonless sky, the blue shadows of trees on sunlit snow. He
feels the sad loneliness of his life, locked in a loveless marriage
to Zeena, a cold, silent woman, whose only interest is her own
ill health. Then Zeena's cousin, Mattie Silver, comes to live in
the farmhouse, and as the months pass, Ethan feels a new
happiness stealing into his life. He loves to watch Mattie’s face
across the dinner table, to see her sweet smile and hear her soft

voice, to walk arm in arm with her across the snowy fields.

His wife Zeena says very little, but her cold, watchful eyes see

everything. ..
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w Ethan Frome

1
Beginnings

f you know Starkfield, Massachusetts, you know the
I post office there. If you know the post office, you
have probably seen Ethan Frome driving up to it in his
buggy; and you have probably wondered who he was.

It was there that, several years ago, | saw him for the
first time. He was a noticeable figure. His tall, strong
body was badly twisted, and much shorter on the right
side than on the left. He moved slowly and painfully,
pulling himself along. Just the few steps from his buggy to
the post office were clearly difficult for him. His face had
a sad, grim look. It was the face and body of an old man,
and | was surprised to hear that he was only fifty-two.

| learnt this from Harmon Gow, a man who knew all
the families around Starkfield.

‘He’s been like that since his bad accident, nearly
twenty-four years ago, ' said Harmon. ‘But Fromes don't
die young. Ethan’ll live to a hundred, probably. ’

‘He looks like a dead man already, ' | said.

‘| guess he’s been in Starkfield too many winters, ’
said Harmon. ‘Most smart people get out of here. ’ .

‘Why didn’t he get out?’ | asked.

‘He had to stay and take care of his family — first his
father got hurt, then his mother fell sick, then his wife. ’

2
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buggy n. a light horse
draun vehicle for one or
two people (£ MILHT
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easily seen or noticed {H5
W grim adj. looking
very serious =AM



-2 Ethan Frome

‘And then the accident?’

Harmon gave a little smile. ‘That's right. He had to
stay then. ’

Ethan Frome used to drive in from his farm every day
at about midday, and because | picked up my mail at about
the same time, | often saw him. He came to the post
office only for a newspaper, and sometimes for a packet
from a medicine company for ‘Mrs Zeena Frome'’.
Starkfield people understood that he did not want to stop
and talk, and on most days Frome climbed slowly back into
his buggy and drove away without a word to anyone.

At that time my company had sent me on an
engineering job near Starkfield, and | was staying at the
home of a lady called Mrs Ruth Hale. Before she was
married, her name had been Ruth Varnum, but her husband
Ned Hale was now dead, and she had returned to live with
her mother in the Varnum home. It was a grand house,
large and white, with tall dark trees outside. Although it
was clear that the Varnums no longer had much money,
theirs was still the finest house in the village.

Ruth Hale enjoyed talking about her neighbours, and |
hoped that she could tell me more about Ethan Frome. But
when | asked her, she just looked unhappy and said in a
low voice: A

‘Yes, | knew them both. .. it was awful. ..’

| asked other people, and everybody in Starkfield
agreed that Ethan Frome had had more troubles in his life

4



GEREED

~z

“RIERRE T E?”

hRETE. “By, FURFRTYE
TXR.”

HE, FR-FFBYFEAREX
FERHEERLEAMN TR A,
REREMHLBRE, FULEFE .
RERMEREN T RORL, FHREL
BN E, BR-REHZATFH “F
WeRFHAN B HIBRELEAS
ABpmEd L EETRLE, AB2utk
eHLBRHRAANTE L, —FFK
REEHT.

Ypt, RMAARBGELFERER
RRHB—-HAIAE, EE-ELLXF, X
RUWEL « BRAAN. BENLEHE
2% LR, wHRKXEAAE  RREL
i, TREMBARRMEX-LHE. BT
RA, RAWK, AREE, BAHKESRK,
EREHMA. RELHBRERCTHER,
AT 5 FH RN T B RS,

B ERAABRMHEEHR, @
RUFEHREFERR-LFR-HTH
WHkE, EELRFAN, ARLEEA
L&, ARAHEERRH:

“EH, RATEABRHAR KT

REZHBA, HELERLEALE
MABAANFR AT B - AT HBWHE

engineering n. the application
of science to the design,
building, and use of
machines, constructions, etc.
I B ged adj. wery
impressive 4G



~#‘§ Ethan Frome

than most people. But nobody explained why he had that
sad, grim look on his face.

In the end, | learnt the story, piece by piece, from
several people. As often happens, the story was different
each time, but | slowly began to put it together. And my
interest in Ethan Frome grew stronger when — a little
later — | met the man himself.

It happened like this. Every day | had to travel about
three miles to the station, where | got my train to work. |
usually hired a horse from Denis Eady, the rich village
shopkeeper. But in the middle of winter his and most of
the other Starkfield horses caught an illness. For a day or
two | could not find a horse to hire anywhere, until
Harmon Gow had an idea.

‘Why don’t you ask Ethan Frome to drive you?’ He
said. ‘His horse aint sick, and he needs a dollar or two.
That Frome farm and saw-mill don’t make enough money
to keep a cat alive. ’

So Ethan Frome agreed to drive me, and every day for
a week | sat beside him in his sleigh as his thin horse pulled
us over the hard snow to the station. Then, in the icy
evenings, he brought me back to Starkfield.

He was not unfriendly, but during the -hour’s drive he
never tumed to look at me, and spoke very little. Once | said
something about Florida and he told me that he had been
there. Another time he showed interest in a science book

6
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sawmill n a factory in
which  wood is  saum
mechanically into planks or
boards 48 K 3 sleigh n. o
wehicle that is pulled by
armimals  and  used  for

travelling over snow Ei&



»\*‘;‘H Ethan Frome

of mine, which | had ieft in his sleigh by mistake in the
morning. But most of the time Frome drove without a
word, and | began to feel that he was like the land around
him. This sad, silent man and the snow-covered fields had
the same kind of cold loneliness. Anything warm and alive
inside him was locked away, under the deep icy cold of
too many Starkfield winters.

L

After about a week, we were driving back one night
in terrible weather. Heavy snow was falling, hiding
everything in a soft white cloud, and the air had an icy -
coldness. The old horse was getting tired, and | got out to
walk beside him, but | found it hard to keep moving. |

After a time Frome looked into the darkness and said:

‘That’s my place down there. We've had enough of this. ‘

| understood that he was offering me a bed for the "‘
night, and we turned down towards the poor, lonely-
looking farmhouse. After | had helped him put away the
sleigh and take care of the horse, we fought our way
through the snow to the front of the house. | followed him
inside, and from behind a door on our right | heard a
worman's voice, a thin, high, whining voice.

Frome opened the door of the room, ‘Come in,’ he
said to me, and as he spoke, the whining voice fell silent.

That was the night when | began to understand Ethan
Frome, and to put together his story. ..

A r——— e AT g

* * *

8



cie A E

RFDMCE-ABFAEETHHER L,
ERHE AR RN A, EASHH
R, AT BBEMH-F L. RFLR
|, R F AW LI -, X PRY
ARMAS XA FAENEL - HAET
M. B0 BT A B S AN R
LERBAXGRBFREHAT LXK,
ABRLET -MEH, RNEFEK,
LRt 2E4. AL —NHE
EEUELENTHIY, BARBHNE.
B LD RAAR, RTERTEX,
EFhk, WRAXRKREG.
#dT7-4)L, #FRETEXE, X
R«
“REREFNL. 91 EZ¥TER
G e
ReBRREFRREE R, TER
IHERHHN . AEEFRREEEZ. R
FRETRESE, BLELZHEFE, RNT
BERATREW. ARFAAREE,
RIE M TR A KARBEHFEF,
HEMITFEFH. HE” ot
AP, RXER, BREWEFTHRT
F%.
RREMK, RFLTRFR-AF
B, SFHMNKEHET RK

* * *

put away to put (a thing)
back in the place where it
is normally kept 3+ g
&, 4 whining adj. (of
a sound) long, high and
unpleasant (FHF) KR
B
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2
Coming home from the dance

t was a cold, clear night, and the village lay under deep
I snow. Bright, icy stars shone from a dark sky down on
the silent whiteness below.

Young Ethan Frome walked quickly down the empty,
moonlit street. He passed Eady’s fine new shop and the
Varnums’ house with its two tall black trees. Below that
was the slope of the Corbury road. On clear nights this was
often full of young people coasting down, laughing and
shouting as they went. But there was not a sound from the
icy slope as Ethan passed by. Tonight all Starkfield’s life
was in a room in the church. Its windows sent yellow light
across the snow, and the sound of dance music flowed out
into the still midnight air. Ethan hid in the shadows outside
the church, and looked in through the nearest window.

The room was hot, bright, and filled with young men
and girls. The music had finished, and people were getting
ready to leave. Suddenly, a lively young man with thick
black hair jumped into the middle of the floor. He went
into the crowd and pulled out a young girl. She was dark-
haired, and had a bright red scarf around her head. The
music started again, and soon the floor was alive with
dancing figures.

Outside in the cold, Ethan’s heart was beating fast. His

10
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RAMEAIERET, FRIOBETE.
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coast v, fo ride or move,
wusually douwhill,  without
use of power CHFINIE) [
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