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Extracts frorn Adam’s Diary
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MONDAY

This new creature with the long hair is a good deal in the way. It is
always hanging around and following me about. I don’t like this; I am not
used to company. I wish it would stay with the other animals... Cloudy
today, wind in the east; think we shall have rain... WE? Where did I get that

word—the new creature uses it.
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TUESDAY

Been examining the great waterfall. It is the finest thing on the estate, I
think. The new creature calls it Niagara Falls—why, I am sure I do not
know. Says it LOOKS like Niagara Falls. That is not a reason, it is mere
waywardness and imbecility. I get no chance to name anything myself.

The new creature names everything that comes along, before I can get
in a protest. And always that same pretext is offered—it LOOKS like the
thing. There is a dodo, for instance. Says the moment one looks at it one sees
at a glance that it “looks like a dodo.” It will have to keep that name, no
doubt. It wearies me to fret about it, and it does no good, anyway. Dodo! It

looks no more like a dodo than I do.
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WEDNESDAY

Built me a shelter against the rain, but could not have it to myself in
peace. The new creature intruded. When I tried to put it out it shed water
out of the holes it looks with, and wiped it away with the back of its paws,
and made a noise such as some of the other animals make when they are in

distress.
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I wish it would not talk; it is always talking. That sounds like a cheap
fling at the poor creature, a slur; but I do not mean it so. I have never heard
the human voice before, and any new and strange sound intruding itself
here upon the solemn hush of these dreaming solitudes offends my ear and
seems a false note. And this new sound is so close to me; it is right at my
shoulder, right at my ear, first on one side and then on the other, and I am

used only to sounds that are more or less distant from me.
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FRIDAY

The naming goes recklessly on, in spite of anything I can do. I had a
very good name for the estate, and it was musical and pretty—GARDEN OF
EDEN. Privately, I continue to call it that, but not any longer publicly. The
new creature says it is all woods and rocks and scenery, and therefore has
no resemblance to a garden. Says it LOOKS like a park, and does not look
like anything BUT a park. Consequently, without consulting me, it has been
new-named NIAGARA FALLS PARK. This is sufficiently high-handed, it
seems to me. And already there is a sign up:

KEEP OFF THE GRASS

My life is not as happy as it was.

EMh

BREAIT —UIEN BaZ IERNN R HETT  BX ot
RAH—NIEFEF IR, BB RO R EE 7] 2 X H—— R, R
ERT BRI M BEATG ENABERERFRE T AR FE
Pt , X BRRRRARERAZS, U — R R GRRANERE , Ol
BERBNAHE, FRABLE. TR, RERKHE, XA S0SE T
TERZAR— R MNER A oE  REBXCVFHERT  AERE
BRT T,

E BT
BHIETE DR E T HBUR,

O #+48)E (Garden of Eden) 2 i@ (Garden) A [E T A FE 2 5 (Park ), ZE3 &1, Garden
SBRIAAN Tt 2 180, Park S B R T E AT R BX . — R &HE
oD
i

n



I ZayR. THEEHIC




DIER=Rrl

SATURDAY

The new creature eats too much fruit. We are going to run short, most
likely. “We” again—that is ITS word; mine, too, now, from hearing it so
much. Good deal of fog this morning. I do not go out in the fog myself. This
new creature does. It goes out in all weathers, and stumps right in with its

muddy feet. And talks. It used to be so pleasant and quiet here.

BN

MIEHICRLHRT ., BITWRTFHRECE T, ELLRE
T BYHT BT —ARE R A B, BT Rk
27, 5RBLERFE. RECAABER L, AIAFEDE. BHLK
SEEHE, HEIIEHRNHE S HE, TEARE, BEXJLE
HARI4RIE, B2,



ERWR - THFEAZ

R

:;"

£

AAAh s R A2

e e i;:
s

i 3;{;-7‘ f_

Gl B

14




