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Section Ong
fiction

Joseph Conrad, a famous English novelist, said that his goal a3 2
writer was “to make you hear, to make you feel—it is, before all, to
make you see. That—and no more, and 1t is everything ™ A good shert
story tries to give the reader a sensc of the actual expetience. Often 1t
leaves 2 single sharp impression to be turned over and over in the nund.
After finishing the story, the reader should have semnething ro think
abcuc: the pathos or humor of Bfe, its ironics, or the unptedictabihicy of
human behavior,

Izt order to read 3 short story wath full understanding, the reader
mrust approach the content on twa levels. The first and most obvious
level 15 comveyed threugh the plot. Plot refers 1o the sequence of cvents,
to the actions of the characters and the situations in which they are
mvelved. To explain the plot, then, is to tell what bappencd in the story
and to whom. Inasome short soties, plot 15 the domunating clement.
"The Open Window,” the first of the selecuons that follow, is 2 good
example of a short story in which plot dominates The 1mpact on the



reader comes from the sudden and unexpected revelation of Vera's
speciality of providing “‘romance at short notice.” In other shart stenes,
plot plays a very mincr role. In “A'Cican, Well-Lighted Place,” for
example, all that “happens™ is that an old man ats donkmg in a café
while the two waiters talk about him und about themselves. Whern the
old man leaves, we follow the oider of the two waiters to an all-night
bar where he thimks about the restless night he will spend 1 a fonely
room and an empry bed

in Hemmgway's story. then, we must approach the content on
another level. The nmpact of the story comes from the insaght 1t gves ws
mto the needs and desites of vouth and uid age. To understand and
appreaiate the story, the reader must be able o dentify 1ts general topac
or theme (youth versus old age). The nex. step s w  dentify the devie by
which the author comments on this theme~—an thus case, through che
dialogue of the younger and older waicers, Finalty, the reader should be
abie o articulate the insighes which the author has given inte the theme
—that 15, to explamn the meamng of the soty . In complex stories sach as
this one, careful readers may not always agree 1n ther mterpretations.
One posuibie interpretauon nught be stawed in this way - "Hemungway
suggests that both youth and old age ran be sad and Ionely. But there is
a difference. O1d age has fewer expectations: 1t can be contented with
less, somenmes with litde more than a quiet drink in 2 clean. well-highted
place.”

Reeaders cannot appreciate a short story fully—they cannot hear
and see and feel st—-unless they react not only to what has been said but
also to how 1t has been said. Thev must look for style and structure, as
weil as for content. Styie grows ont of the wnter's own personadity and
can be seen 1n the chowce of words and phrases, the arrangement of
sentences, the rhythm and tone. Structure refers to the archtecture of the
story~-the wavs in which the details are wiected and arranged to
produce the desired effect,

As you read the seones that are presented here, you should e
prepared to encouater «-+~ral kautds of English. The characters in the
siones are from manv wfterent backgrounds and social levels, and thev
will often use words and phrases thas do not app<ar 1o the standard
wrnang of newspapers and magazines and books They may use
speciaitzed terms and slang  The stores aiso have wide geographical
range——from Willa Cather's small town. Sand Caty, in the Middle West
ta Frank O'Connot’s Ireiand. Insh English and Sand City Englsh are
very ditferent. In addinion, because litersrure uses language in a special
way to achieve part of ®s artistac effect, some of these stones wall contam
words and phrases used figuranvely—ihar is, they may have a symbolic
mearung s well as the breral meaning found m the dicrioniary. The
footnotes will agtempt to give you some help in these maveers: non-
standard English, dialectal forrms. and Agurative language.
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When you began to study English, the vocabulary and structure
were carefully controiled re allow you i learn the basic words and
settrence patterns effictently. Now you are going to encounter a language
used with all its variery «nd complexity 2 language used by many people
in many different countnes to express complex truths about human life
that cannot be simply expressed. The st .rres vou are about to read are
often dafficult #ven tor peoplte who have speken English all their Tives,
They must be tead and reread and talked about and thought about. So
vou need not despair 1f the gomng s dfficult The rewards will be great
Ther -vards of lirerature alwass arc






Framon Note' cideavoured o sav the correct somcthing which
sl dudy flatres the viere of the e mone withont undaly discontting
s auat thas woe te - e Prioawede B Joubted more than ever whethe
the se bormal s vt 20 0 e Sesar 1 of Tt scraitgers would do much oward:
polpmyg the neree u o winer 1-owa suppowd o b sndergoiny

“Throw oow oowndl b7 ras wer bt sad when e owas preparing
o moggrate o the rarad torear Cyou il bary vouorsely down there and
not cpak ez e el atad et noves il b warwe than ever from
meep g @ oshalioqust o e et whntroduc o, o 2l the peopie !
o chore Soee o hep, o i 1 E odn e mher, s ere Quty n

Framion wandored anches Mo Sepicton, the lady to whom he
wes prosentng o of the ety of mrducsen came nte the mee
division

P you knos many of the peopl round here?” asked che miece,
when she judged that they had had sefhioent stkmt communion.

“Hardly 2 soul,” said Framion "My sister was staying here, at
the tectory? you know. some four vears ago, and she gave me letters of
introduction 1o swome of the }i\‘vp]t e

He made the fast statemoent inoa tone ot distinet regret,

“Then you knew practcally nothmg about my aunt?” parsued
the scli-possessed young lady *

“Only her name and address” admtted the caller. He owas
wondering whether Mrs Sappliter was i the marned or widowed
state Au wndefinable somethng abvuat the roem seemed to Suggest
masculine habiation *

“Her great tragedy happened 3ot three vears ago,” said.the child
“thar would be sinc vour siseer’ s nme

“Her tragedy” asked Framtor. somchow i tha restful country
spot tragedies scemed out of plae

“You maey wainder why we keep that swimdow wide open on an
Ocwober afternoor ™ sad the vaee adicasing s Jarge French window
that opened ¢t 16 lawn

“Itas qunte warme fef the b of the yvear,” said Framon: Vb
nav that window got anvehing oo doowieh the tragedv?

“Out through thet wiseow, dhiee vears ago w a day, her husband
and her pwo vouny brothors wene off Por thar dany s shootmg. They
never came pack I crossng the moor 1o gherr favounte smpe-shootng
grownd they =t all thoee engulted s treacherous paece of bog.® L
bad been that dreadtol set sinmmer, Yol know, and pj.lCt‘S that were safe
i other years gavt way suddunly wethout warming. Therr bodics were

= woduly discoudting . showssy tus B eopat for

*sectory 2 howse nowhich o mmster hves

* Noae thie questivn acll, 4o it books Borwird to the whole pome of the story

* seemed 1o sugaest msansw habiianon . gave Frameon the 1dva thar tacre weee mon hving o the house
* ewguited o1 @ rewderme e of boy saallowed up by a swamp



never recovered. That was the dreadful part of 1. Here the child's voice
lost ws self-pussessed note and became falteningly human. “Poor aunt
always thunks thak they will come back some day, they and the hutle brown
spanicl that was Jost with chem, and walk in at that window just as they
used to do. That 1 why the window 1 kept open every evening ull it «
qute dusk. Poor dear aunt, she has often told me how they went ouy,
her husband with fus white waterproof coat aver his arm, and Ronnie,
her youngest brother, singing, 'Bertie, why do you bound?' as he always
did to tease her, because she said it got on her nerves. Do you know,
sometimes on stll, quet evenings kike this, § almost get a creepy feeling
that they will ali walk in through that wmdow—"

She broke off with a hierle shudder 1t was a relief to Framton when
the aunt bustied 1o th: room with a whirl of apologies for being late
in makmg her appearance. ’

1 hope Vera has been amusing you?" she said,

*“She has been very interesung,’” said Framton

] hope you don't mind the open-window,” said Mrs. Sappleton
briskly. “my.husband and brothers will be home directly from shooting,
and they always come mn this way. They've been out for snipe m the
marshes today, so they'll make 2 fine mess over my poor carpets. 5o like
vou menfolk, 1sa’t 1"

She rattled on cheerfully about che shooting and the, scarcity of
birds, and the prospecrs for duck i the wmnrer To Framiton it was ali
purely horrible. He made a desperate but only partially successful effort
1o tum the talk on w a less ghastly topic. he was conscious that his hostess
was giving him only a fragment of her awention, and her eyes were
constantly strayung past birn to the open window and the lawn beyond.
It was certamly an uafortunate comneidence that he should have paid his
visie on this tragic anniversary.

“The doctors agree i ordering me complete rest; an absence of
mental excitement, and avoidance of anything in the nature of violent
physical exercise.” announced Framton, who laboured onder the tolerably
wide-spread delusion” thar toral strangers and chance acquaintances are
hungry for the lease werall of ene's ailmene and infirmities, their cause
and cure. “On the mateer of Jier they are not so much 1 agreement.”
he coninued.

“No®" sad Mrs Sappleton, in 3 voice which only replaced 2 yawn
at the last moment. Then she suddenly brightened into alert attention- -
but not to what Framton was saying,

“Here they are at last!” she cned. "just in time for tea, and don't
they look as if they were muddy up to the eyes!”

Framton shivered slightly and turned towards the niece with a
iook intended to convey sympatbetic comprehension. The child was

T ltborred wader the toierably widespread dvhiion : beth dma bu false, idea.
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staring out threugh the open window with dazed horror m her eyes
in a chill shock of rameless fear Fraraton swang round in his sear amd
locked mn the san doccaon

In the & cpemmg twilight three figures were walking across the
faven towarde the woedow o they all carried guns under thew arms, and
one of them wze ae we sl turdened with o white coat hong over b
fers. A nrec o oowo spamiel kere close ar cher heels, Nowselessls
i thee a hoarse 4 aatg volce chanted owr of the

show
the v reared the e
Ak s, Bt soawhl Foovou bousd?

Frameon craboee wiahy o ke ik and hat, the hall-door, the
gravol-dnve, an ] the iront £ote were . omy nered stages 1n hus headjong
ne the poad Pad oo orun o the hedge w

retreat A eveus Lonmvng

avosd tmnunent coksion
Here w iy deen s the bearer of the winte mockantosh.

comung tn througn tbe windes . Uty mueddy, bat moest of 97y dry

Who was that who boized o s wl come ap

A mow tracrdiary i, 6 M heuartel” sad M Sappleton
“could onty rali abeor bus alreoes and dashed off withous a word of
vond-bve vt apelogy when s eu oy d One would think he had seen

4 ghost.

T oexpeo i was the aranel” aod tne mece cabmly. “he rold me

he had 2 horrer o0 doas He was onc bansed min a cemetery somewhere

on the banks of e Gangs=s® by 1 pack of panah dogs,? and had o spenid

the might 0 2 pesw s cdug giave with tho creatures snarling and grinmog

and tuammg just above him Enough to make any one lose thewr perve
Romance 1t short notwe was her specnloy

* thr Gatges : & niver m indua,
¥ pariah dops: A panah was a penion who belonged to one of tee Jowet soail castes. A pattab dog
woomld be 2n outcat, & STy :






movirned for the warlike men of [rs village!, who had so unaicouniabiy
ecome soft like women.”

Achebe ha: appropriately shosen d rhraw from Yeal's poemn ' The
Sec md Cotning’’ for hts tule :

Things fall apart the centre _annot hivd.

Mere anarchy is lovsed upon the world,

The blood=-ditmmed tude 1s [nered, and everyu ere
The ceremeny of anovente 15 drowned

The excerpt that follows 15 from Cirapeer o1 of the novel. It oper
with o rypreal evening scene in Okonkuo = ompornd, The duy's work
is done. and his three wives, eack: of whom swcupies a separate hut i tie
compound, are sharing songs and stories with ther children As we sead
the delightful legend of the tortoise and the bird:, wee can only hope that
all such folk stories will be preserved in the writings of regional authors like
Achebe and will not be forgorten a: the the villuges gradueliy become part
of a new and different world.

The might was impenetrably dark, The moon had been nsing
later and later every mght unol now 1t was seen only at dawn. And when-
ever the moon forsock evenimg and rose at cock—<row the nights were s
black as charcoal

Ezmmma and her mother sat on a mat on the floor after thewr supper
of yam foo-fou?' and biteer-leaf soup. A palm-oil lamp gave out yellowish
light. Withourt i, it would have been impossible to eat, one could not
have known where one's mouth was in the darkness of that mght There
was an oil lamp n all the four huts on Okonkwo's compound, and each
hut seen from the others lovked hke a woft eve of yellow half-light set 1
the solid massiveness of mght

The world was silent except for the shrill ery of wmsects, which
was part of the night, and the sound of wooden mortar and pestle as
Nwayieke pounded her foo-foo. Nwayweke lived four compounds away.
and she was notorious for her late cooking Every woman n the neighbor-
hood knew the sound of Nwayicke's mortar and pestle. It was also part
of the night.

Okonkwo had eaten ftom his wives' dishes and was now reclinng
with fus back against the wall He searched his bag and broughe out his
snuf-bottle. He rurned it on to his left palm, but nothing came out. He
hic the bottle against his knee to shake up the tobacco. That was always
the trouble with Okeke's snuff. It very gquickly went damp, and there
was toa much saltpeter m it. Okonkwo had notbonght muff from him
for 2 long time. Idigo wa the man who knew how ro grind good snuff.
Eut he had recently fallen ill.

% yom foo—foo: 1 dinh made frowm 1 varsey of the yum plant thet i boiled ind poumded s & paste.



. ey, Broker aey ol ezeee bosmipng, reache cah
Low vouces, bros o Vedua b 8T hed vk ok

i oaad tur chiddeen told folk ston.
v s mocen rwe Hoor Jrwaskkaer

from D35 wives' hun o eoch o wun
Ekwet) and her deaght 0 Tani v, e
urn oo tell aszor

S Omie apem s, she hopan Caaone birds wooto mvinee b
teast 1o the sky, They weors very harpy and began (o prepant thoenran
tor the great Jdev, Thos panrec ther —oowes st red cam wood and

;

drew trautiful patterns o thermn wich !

“Toriose waw all these propara:
1t all meant Mothing tha haprened nothe world of the sl oo
escaped hus nonee he wis tull ot unome. A woon as be heard of the greu
teast i the sky has throst began e stk ar the veory thoopht There was
a farmne i chose davs and Tortose had not earen 2 good meal for
moons > His bedy ractled ke 3 pere of dev suck n hus erepty shell So
he began 1o plan now he would go rooae sky”

“But e had no wargs” sad Ennma

"Be patient.” replied bter mother "Thar is the story. Toreows
had nc wings, bu- he went o the bird. and asked to be allowed to g
with them.

We know you woe woll sad the birds when they had hiear
him. 'You are full of cunning and you are ungrateful If we allow yu
to come with us you will soon begin vour mischief © ~

You do not know me’ said Tortewse 'F am a changed man. |
have learned chat 3 mun whe makes trouble for othery s also makimg
it for humselt”

“Tortoise had a sweet tongue, and within a short time all the bird.
agreed that he was a changed man, and they cach gave tum a feathe:
with which he made tw o wing:

“AL last the great day came and Tortorse was the firsc o amren
at the meeting place When sl tne birds had gathered ogetier, they s
off 1n a body, Tortcase was vary hapm and voluble 35 he few amony,
the birds, and he was szor chrosen 1s the man 1o speak for the party becans
he was 2 great oret

“There 15 ome sortant thung which we must not torget,” he
sald as they flew on therr way, "When propic are mvited 10 a3 great toas
like this, they wake new nanes tor the eccasion. Our Boses 10 the sky wil
expect us to honar this age-old custom

*None of the birds had heard of this custom but they knew tha
Tortose, i spue of his fahngs n other direcuons, was a widelv-travelec
man who krew the customs of diflerent peopies. And so they each ook
a new name. When they had all raken, Tortouse aiso 1ock one He wa
o be cailed AN of you

- and soen discorvercd what

* uh: a bguad dye obtaned from a wree and wsed ten cosmenic purposes (or body decorawon)
3 1w movns . two mouths.
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“At last the party arrived in the sky and ther hosts were very
‘happy to see them. Tortoisc stood up in his many~colored plumage and
thanked them for their mwiration. His speech was 56 eloguent that alb
the burds were glad they had brought him, and nodded ther heads in
approval of all he said. Their hosts took tum as the king of the buds
espeaally as he looked somewhat different from the athers

“After kola nuis had been preseated and eaten, the people of the
sky set before their guests the most delectable dishes Tortoise had ever
seen ot dreamed of The soup was brought out hot from the fire and 1w
the very pot in which i had beer cooked 1t was full of meat and fish
Tortose began to smff aloud There was pounded yam and alsa yam
poutage cobked with palm-oll and frosh tish There were also pots of
palm-wine When everything had beeu set before the guests, one of the
people of the sky came forward and tasted 1 little from each pot. He then
invited the birds to eat But Tortomse jumped to hus feet and asked: ‘For
whom haye you prepared this feast”

‘For il of youn,' replied the man _

“Tortorse turned to the birds and said: "You remember that my
name is Al of you. The custorn here 15 10 serve the spokesman first and
the others later They will serve you when I have eaten.”

"He began to cat and the birds grumbled angrily. The people of
the sky thought 12 must be thetr custem o feave all the food for their king
And so Tortowse are the best part of the food and then drank two pots
of palm-wine, sa thac he was full of food and drink and his body filled
our i his shell,

“The birds gathered round to cat what was et and 10 peck ar
the bones he had thrown ali abowr the floor Some of them were too
angry to cat. They chose o Ay home on an empty stomach. But before
they left each ook back the feather he had lent to Tortmse, And there
he stocd m his hard sheil full of food and wine bur wichout any wings
to fly home. He asked the birds to take a message for his wife, but thev
all refused. in the end Parrot, who had felt more angry than the others
suddenly .changed his mind and agreed to take the message.

“*Tell my wite, said Tortoise, ‘to bring ow all the soft dungs
i my house and cover the compound with them so that | can jump down
from the sky without very great danger.”

“Parrot promused to deliver the message, and then flew away
But when he reached Toroise’s house he told his wife to bring out ail
the hard thirigs in the house And so she brought out her husband's hoes,
tnachetes, spears, guns, and even bis cammon. Tortoise looked down from
the sky and saw hn wife brmgaing things out, but tt was too far 1o see
what they were. When all soemed ready he let himaelf go. He feli and
fell and fell ymtil he began to fear that he would never stop falling. And
then like the sound of his cannon he crashed on the compound.”

“Ind he die?” asked Emnma

12



