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2 THE ISLAND

. THE ISLAND

By Karel Capek (1890—1938)

[(,Tapek. born at Svatonovice in Czechoslovakia, the son of a capable
Czech physician, received a good education. He is the most widely known
Czechoslovak dramatic writer of today. He has been on the staff of the
Ndrodni Listy ( National Journal), an important Czech Daily in Prague, and
since 1919 has been an editorial writer on the Lidové Noviny (People’s Jour-
nal). He was once called to the staff of the Prague Vinohrady Theatre as dra-
matic critic and adviser. In the philosophy expressed in his writings he says, in
a personal letter to the translator of The Island , that he was most influenced
by James and Dewey. |

Characters

Dom l.uiz de Faria--~ a young man

Faria who later sailed away in order to see the world, and
having visited the greater part of it, died on an island as
remote as one’s imagination can picture. During his life in Lisbon
he was a man {ull of wisdom and judgement. He lived as such
men usually do, in a way to gratify his own desires without doing
harm to others, and "he occupied a position in affairs commensu-
rate with his innate pride’. But even that life eventually bored him
and became a burden to him. Therefore he exchanged his property
for money and sailed away on the first ship out into the world.
{27 On this ship he sailed first to Cadiz® and then to Paler-
mo', Constantinople’ and Beiruth®, to Palestine’, Egypt® and
around Arabia clear up to Ceylon’. Then they sailed around lower
India and the islands including Java!® whence they struck for the

t one time there lived in Lisbon' a certain Dom lLuiz de
A\
A
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4 THE ISLAND

open sea again heading towards the east and south. Sometimes
they met fellow countrymen who were homeward bound and who
wept with joy when they asked questions about their native land.

[3] In all the countries they visited Dom lLuiz saw so many
things that were extraordinary and well-nigh!' marvellous, that he
felt as if he had forgotten all his former life.

[4] While they sailed thus over the wide sea, the stormy sea-
son overtook them and their boat tossed on the waves like a cork
which has neither a goal nor anchor. For three days the storm in-
creased in violence. The third night the ship struck a *coral
reef'?,

{5] Dom Luiz during the terrific crash felt himself lifted to a
great height and then plunged down into the water. But the water
hurled him back and pitched him unconscious on a broken timber.

[6] When he recovered consciousness, he realized that it was
bright noon and that he was drifting on a pile of shattered beams
wholly alone on a calm sea. At that instant he felt for the first
time a real joy in being alive.

[7] He floated thus until evening and throughout the night
and the entire succeeding day, but not a glimpse of land did he
have. Besides, the pile of rafters on which he floated was becom-
ing loosened by the action of the water, and piece after piece de-
tached itself, Dom Luiz vainly trying to tie them together with
strips of his own clothing. At last only three weak timbers re-
mained to him and he sank back in weariness. With a feeling of
being utterly forsaken, Dom Luiz made his adieu® to life and re-
signed himself to the will of God.

[8] The third day at dawn he saw that the waves were bear-
ing him to a beautiful island of charming groves and green thickets
which seemed to be floating on the bosom of the ocean.

[9] Finally, covered with salt and foam he stepped out on the
land. At that instant several savages emerged from the forest,
but Dom Luiz gave utterance to an unfriendly shout for he was
afraid of them. Then he knelt down to pray, sank to the earth
and fell asleep on the shore of the ocean.

[10] When the sun was setting, he was awakened by a great
hunger. The sand all around him was marked by the prints of
bare flat feet. Dom Luiz was much rejoiced for he realized that



KRB, AR E SR, ARGIAD—&E
73R 53 E o F M, TR R & MR Rt W
NARHET.

) IR FAERE . SR - AT
TR Z I AT X EART Ry, LE S
ABFEXRBCTLENER.

) MfTxaEr MR LT, b T
ZRBMNEY . RONBERRLEHE . GR -1
XA ELENHEAE, ~E=ZXZ0 AR
BRAK, FZXBLRMBMBHET .

(5) ZERMMMBEHES P, B BB P ACHE R
WE REXNEEEREHRKE, HE, BK LR
HAARTEX. BANABROAR L. BRkETH
B

(6) & E MM B RBIN E LT F, KHE
BEEK T, A OO — A B — O A A SRR
W R T E— KON E SR RERRKR.

(D R E AR ME B LB
KER GRGWN WM. 55 HELEK
AR, B FRKEAERT, —RIX—RBHFF,
#M-aEAHAACHEBREENRE—E,.UR
ER. BE AMTZ0RERT . AEEHET. B
HACEX4BMFT 8- #HEEMEH,E£H
XK EHERE.

B BEXRBBMEABREBHER -
WL RERETXANDRARNREMEANL,
BN E R R RS .

(O BE B LB BEREMER. En
HLOLMEFARERERHR HEER - RAHEEH
AT K& R R AF 07 05 R, flBE T R 7, SE B
TS G LEET .

103 A B ¥ 957 79 U7 » 0 200 A2 B0 L AR 46 1 AR K,
BEBENER AT EANONAG. SR -SAER
X EA M RRE . EMMABELAFEHA SES

# 5

8. KE

9. Y9724 5 AK
IR ZE.EXLE S
Lanka)

18, MES(EREELZ
— , RENFEREL)

11, JL¥

12. MEE

13. 34755



6 THE ISLAND

around him had walked and sat many savages who had discussed
and wondered about him but had done him no injury. Forthwith
he went to seek food but it had already grown dark. When he had
passed to the other side of the cliff, he beheld the savages sitting
in a circle eating their supper. He saw men, women and children
in that circle, but he took a position at some distance, not being
bold enough to go closer, as if he were a beggar from some far-off
province.

{113 A young female of the savage group arose from her
place and brought him a flat basket full of fruit. Luiz * flung him-
self upon'* the basket and devoured® bananas, figs, both dried
and fresh, other fruits and 'fresh clams'®, meat dried in the sun
and sweet bread of a very different sort from ours. The girl also
brought him a pitcher of spring water and, seating herself in a
squat position, she watched him eat and drink. When Luiz "had
had his fill'", he felt a great relief in his whole body and began to
thank the girl aloud for her gifts and for the water, for her kind-
heartedness and for the mercifulness of all the others. As he
spoke thus, a deep gratitude like the sweet anguish of an over-
flowing heart grew in him and poured itself out in beautiful words
which he had never before been able to utter so well. The savage
girl sat in front of him and listened.

[12] Dom Luiz felt that he must repeat his gratitude in a way
to make her understand and so he thanked her as fervently as if he
were praying. In the meantime the savages had all gone away into
the forest and Luiz was afraid that he would remain alone ir the
unfamiliar place with this great joy in his heart. So he began to
relate things to the girl to detain her — telling her where he came
from, how the ship was wrecked and what sufferings he had en-
dured on the sea. All the while the savage maid lay before him
flat on her stomach and listened silently. Then Luiz observed that
she had fallen asleep with her face on the earth. Seating himself at
some distance, he gazed at the heavenly stars and listened to the
murmur of the sea until sleep overcame him.

[13] When he awoke in the morning, he looked for the maid
but she had vanished. Only the impression of her entire body—
straight and long like a green twig—remained in the sand. And
when Luiz stepped into the hollow, it was warm and sun-heated.
Then he followed the shore-line to inspect the island. Sometimes
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8 THE ISLAND

he had to go through forests or underbrush; often he had to "skirt
swamps'® and ‘climb over boulders”. At times he met groups of
savages but he was not afraid of them. He noted that the ocean
was a more beautiful blue than anywhere else in the world and
that there were blossoming trees and unusual loveliness of vegeta-
tion. Thus he journeyed all day long enjoying the beauty of the is-
land which was the most pleasing of any he had ever seen. Even
the natives, he observed, were far more handsome than other sav-
age tribes.

[14] The following day he continued his inspection, en-
circling the entire island which was of an undulating® surface
blessed with streams and flowering verdure, just as one would
picture paradise. By evening he reached the spot on the shore
where he had landed from the sea and there sat the young savage
girl all alone braiding her hair. At her feet lay the timbers on
which he had floated hither. The waves of the impassable sea
splashed up as far as the rafters so that he could advance no far-
ther. Here Dom Luiz seated himself beside her and gazed at the
sweep of the water bearing off his thoughts wave on wave. After
many hundreds of waves had thus come and gone, his heart over-
flowed with an immeasurable sorrow and he began to pour out his
griefl, telling how he had journeyed for two days making a com-
plete circumference of the island but that nowhere had he found a
city of a harbour or a human being resembling himself. He told
how all his comrades had perished at sea and that he had been cast
up on an island from which there was no return; that he was left
alone among low savage beings who spoke another language in
which it was impossible to distinguish words or sense. Thus he
complained bitterly and the savage maid listened to him lying on
the sand until she fell asleep as if rocked to slumber by the griev-
ous lullaby? of his tribulations®. Then Luiz became silent and
breathed softly.

[15] In the morning they sat together on the rock, overlook-
ing the sea giving a view of the entire horizon, There Dom lL.uiz
reviewed his whole life, the elegance and splendour of Lisbon, his
love affair, his voyages and all that he had seen in the world and
he closed his eyes to vision more clearly the beautiful scenes in his
own life. When he again opened his eyes, he saw the savage girl
sitting on her heels and looking before her with a somewhat unin-
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10 THE ISLAND

telligent gaze. He saw that she was lovely, with a small body and
slender limbs, as brown as the earth, and finely erect.

[16] After that he sat often on the rock looking out for a
possible passing ship. He saw the sun rise up from the ocean and
sink in its depths and he became accustomed to this just as he did
to all else. He learned day by day more of the pleasant sweetness
of the island and its climate. It was like an isle of love. Some-
times the savages came to him and gazed on him with respect as
they squatted in a circle about him like penguins. Among them
were tattooed” men and venerable ancients® and these brought
him portions of food that he might live.

[17] When the rainy season came, Dom Luiz took up his
abode” in the young savage girl's hut. Thus he lived among the
wild natives and went naked just as they did but he felt scorn for
them and did not learn a single word of their language. He did not
know what name they gave to the island on which he lived, to the
roof which covered his head or to the woman who in the eyes of
God was his only mate. Whenever he returned to the hut, he
found there food prepared for him, a couch and the quiet embrace
of his brown wife. Although he regarded her as not really or
wholly a human being, but rather more nearly like other animals,
nevertheless he treated her as if she understood him, telling her
everything in his own language and feeling fully satisfied because
she listened to him attentively. He narrated to her everything that
occupied his mind — events of his former life in Lisbon, things
about his home, details of his travels. At first it grieved him that
savage maiden neither understood his words nor the significance
of what he was saying but he became accustomed even to that and
continued to recount everything in the same phrases and also with
variations and always afterward he took her into his arms.

[18] But in the course of time his narrations grew shorter
and more interrupted. The adventures he had had slipped the
memory of Dom Luiz just as if they hadn’t happened or as if no-
thing had ever happened. For whole days he would lie on his
couch "lost in thought and silence’®. He became accustomed to his
new life and continued to sit on his rock but he no longer kept a look-
out for passing ships. Thus many years passed and Luiz forgot
about returning, forgot the past, even his own native speech and
his mind was as mute as his tongue. Always at night he returned



