Metamorphosis
Franz Kafka

Translated by Willa and Edwin Muir

GUIDE FOR READING

FOCUS Gregor Samsa awakens to find that he has become a
giant insect. Read to find out how he reacts to his situation and

what he worries about.

R

As Gregor Samsa awoke one

morning from uneasy dreams

he found himself transformed

in his bed into a gigantic

insect. He was lying on his
hard, as it were armor-plated, back and when he
lifted his head a little he could see his domelike
brown belly divided into stiff arched segments on
top of which the bed quilt could hardly keep in
position and was about to slide off completely.
His numerous legs, which were pitifully thin
compared to the rest of his bulk, waved help-
lessly before his eyes.

What has happened to me? he thought. It was
no dream. His room, a regular human bedroom,
only rather too small, lay quiet between the four
familiar walls. Above the table on which a col-
lection of cloth samples was unpacked and
spread out—Samsa was a commercial traveler'—
hung the picture which he had recently cut out
of an illustrated magazine and put into a pretty
gilt frame. It showed a lady, with a fur cap on
and a fur stole, sitting upright and holding out to
the spectator a huge fur muff into which the
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whole of her forearm had vanished!
Gregor’s eyes turned next to the wine
the overcast sky—one could hear rai

ing on the window gutter—made him g

melancholy.2 What about sleeping a li

and forgetting all this nonsense, he thotl§
it could not be done, for he was accuston

sleep on his right side and in his prese
tion he could not turn himself over. H@
violently he forced himself toward hi
he always rolled onto his back again.
at least a hundred times, shutting i
keep from seeing his struggling legs
desisted when he began to feel infl
dull ache he had never (?xpcri.t'l.‘iﬁﬂd

Oh God, he thought, what aft
I've picked on! Traveling about 4
It’s much more irritating work th
actual business in the office, 4
there’s the trouble of constant ';

rying about train connections, B

1. commercial traveler: traveling :
): sad Of dep!®

ale

2. melancholy (mé&l’an-kdl'€
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"GREGOR, GREGOR," 4t CALLED,
THE MATTER witH vouar

“WHAT'S
AND AFTER A

irregular meals, casual acquaintances that are
always new and never become intimate friends.
The devil take it all! He felt a slight itching up

on his belly; slowly pushed himself on his back

splitting noise? Well, he had not slept Quietly o

apparently all the more soundly for thyy Bu};, e ad of his
what was he to do now? The next traj, Wenpas " Gregon”
seven o’clock; to catch that he would need t'l At yoice—it
hurry like mad and his samples werep 2 ¥

s door behind

LITTLE WHILE HE CALLED AGAIN IN A DEEPER

nearer to the top of the bed so that he could lift
his head more easily; identified the itching place
which was surrounded by many small white
spots the nature of which he could not under-
stand and made to touch it with a leg, but drew
the leg back immediately, for the contact made a
cold shiver run through him.

He slid down again into his former position.
This getting up early, he thought,'makes one quite
stupid. A man needs his sleep. Other commercials
live like harem women. For instance, when I come
back to the hotel of a morning to write up the
orders I’ve got, these others are only sitting down
to the breakfast. Let me just try that with my
chief; I'd be sacked on the spot. Anyhow, that
might be quite a good thing for me, who can tell?
If I didn’t have to hold my hand? because of my
parents I’d have given notice long ago, I’d have
gone to the chief and told him exactly what I
think of him. That would knock him endways
from his desk! It’s a queer way of doing, too, this

. sitting on high at a desk and talking down to
employees, especially when they have to come
quite near because the chief is hard of hearing.
Well, there’s still hope; once I’ve saved enough
money to pay back my parents’ debts to him—
that should take another five or six years—I’ll do
it without fail. I'll cut myself completely loose
then. For the moment, though, I’d better get up,
since my train goes at five.

He looked at the alarm clock ticking on the
chest. Heavenly Father! he thought. It was half-
past six o’clock and the hands were quietly
moving on, it was even past the half-hour, it
was getting on toward a quarter to seven. Had
the alarm clock not gone off? From the bed one
could see that it had been properly set for four
o’clock; of course it must have gone off. Yes, but
was it possible to sleep quietly through that ear-
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. t E\fen'
packed up, and he himself wasn’t feeling oo
larly fresh and active. And even if he (jq oo
the train he wouldn’t avoid a row* with ghe o
since the firm’s porter would have been yyqjgie
for the five o’clock train and would haye [
since reported his failure to turn up. The
was a creature of the chief’s, spineless ap
Well, supposing he were to say he was giokd
that would be most unpleasant and woyl,
suspicious, since during his five years’ emiﬂ"
ment he had not been ill once. The chief |
would be sure to come with the sick-insuf -
doctor, would reproach his parents with
son’s laziness, and would cut all excuse
referring to the insurance doctor, who!
course regarded all mankind as per
healthy malingerers.’ And would
so far wrong on this occasion? Gi
really felt quite well, apart froma
ness that was utterly superfluous after
long sleep, and he was even unusually h

ol

PAUSE & REFLECT For a man who has @
a bug, Gregor's worries are surprising. What

worry about?

FOCUS Read to find out what happens

family comes to his door and he tries tO4BAN

As all this was running through__
top speed without his being able 10
leave his bed—the alarm clock had
quarter to seven—there came a cau

. -

3. hold my hand: hold back.
4. row (rou); disagreement; fight: e

7 y le witE
5. malingerers (ma-1ing gor-orz): PEOP
sick in order to avoid work.

’ ﬁhis mother’s—

8 Partigy.

a quarter to

Hadn’t you

to catch?” That gentle voice! Gregor had

k as he heard his own voice answering
nmistakably his own voice, it was true,

th a persistent horrible twittering squeak
it like an undertone, which left the words
clear shape only for the first moment and

W rose up reverberating around them to

 their sense, so that one could not be sure
d heard them rightly. Gregor wanted to

at length and explain everything, but in
umstances he confined himself to saying:

5, yes, thank you, Mother, I’'m getting up

:'_Thc wooden door between them must
bkept the change in his voice from being
ble outside, for his mother contented her-
. his statement and shuffled away. Yet
i ¢f exchange of words had made the other
Il s of the family aware that Gregor was
: the house, as they had not expected, and
Of the side doors his father was already
gently, yet with his fist. “Gregor,
" he called, “What’s the matter Witi‘l
d aft“er a little while he called again in a
o i:fq SisGr:gor! Gregor!” At the other
" Was saying in ;
tone; “Gregor? firl—'-i’ltn . IOWS‘IP g
anyrhin;;?“ He ans Y“_“ Pkl
£ |'¢E|(.jv ! .; a;];ﬁe: (-.?d them both
OIce sound |f: n;;lL li% ~hlg be'St N
R In'e -lcl.‘y posszh!c' by
betwee, tfwm)’;‘"‘l"_\y_a“d o
e ili:)j‘lbjarh?r went
Wi o, :aru whispered:
of oo, 00~ However, he was
1 Pening the door, and felt thank
SNt habig e had scquired : e
¢ had acquired in

VOICE: "GREGOR! GREGOR I

traveling of locking all doors during the night
even at home. ,
.His immediate intention was to get up quietly

without being disturbed, to put on his clothes
a.nd above all eat his breakfast, and only then,con—
sider what else was to be done, since in bed. he
was well aware, his meditations would com:e to
no sensible conclusion. He remembered that often
enough in bed he had felt small aches and pains
probably caused by awkward postures, which h;d
proved purely imaginary once he got up, and he
looked forward cagerly to seeing this m(;rning’s
dlelusi(ms gradually fall away. That the change in
his voice was nothing but the precursor” of 3
severe chill, a standing ailment of commercial
travelers, he had not the least possible doubt.

To get rid of the quilt was quite easy; he had
F)nly to inflate himself a little and it fell off by
itself. But the next move was difficult, especially
because he was so uncommonly broad. He would
have needed arms and hands to hoist himself up;
1nsFead he had only the numerous little legs ,
Wh}Ch never stopped waving in all directions and
whlch he could not control in the least. When he
tried to bend one of them it was the first to
stretch itself straight; and did he succeed at last in
making it do what he wanted, all the other legs
meanwhile waved the more wildly in a high
degree of unpleasant agitation. “But what’s the
use of lying idle in bed,” said Gregor to himself.

6. plaintive (plan‘tiv): sorrowful; sad.

7. precursor: something that comes before; forerunner.
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e thought that he might get out of bed
with the lower part of his body first,
but this lower part, which he had not
yet seen and of which he could form
no clear conception, proved too difficult to
move; it shifted so slowly; and when finally,
almost wild with annoyance, he gathered his
forces together and thrust out recklessly, he had
miscalculated the direction and bumped heavily
against the lower end of the bed, and the sting-
ing pain he felt informed him that precisely this
lower part of his body was at the moment prob-
ably the most sensitive.

S0 he tried to get the top part of himself out
first, and cautiously moved his head toward the
edge of the bed. That proved easy enough, and
despite its breadth and mass the bulk of his body
at last slowly followed the movement of his
head. Still, when he finally got his head free over
the edge of the bed he felt too scared to g0 on
advancing, for after all if he let himself fall in
! this way it would take a miracle to keep his head
rf from being injured. And at all costs he must not
|

lose consciousness now, precisely now; he would
rather stay in bed.
But when after a repetition of the same efforts
|‘ | II he lay in his former position again, sighing, and
watched his little legs struggling against each
other more wildly than ever, if that were possi-
ble, and saw no way of bringing any order into
this arbitrary confusion, he told himself again
that it was impossible to stay in bed and that the
most sensible course was to risk everything for
the smallest hope of getting away from it. At the
‘ ‘ same time he did not forget to remind himself
’ occasionally that cool reflection, the coolest pos-

sible, was much better than desperate resolves. In
, such moments he focused his eyes as sharply as

’ possible on the window, but, unfortunately, the
prospect of the morning fog, which muffled even
the other side of the narrow street, brought him

| little encouragement and comfort. “Seven o’clock
already,” he said to himself when the alarm
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|
"o’pﬂd his legs would then find thejr proper
sion. Well, ignoring the fact that the doors there was merely a dull thud, not so very
4l locked, ought he really to call for help? startling. Only he had not lifted his head careful-
it of his misery he could not suppress a ly enough and had hit it; he turned it and rubbed
2 the very idea of it, it on the carpet in pain and irritation,

'ghla‘d got o flar dﬁat hekcoduilc! barlefly keepl PAUSE & REFLECT Why is it so hard for Gregor to
quilibrium when he rocked himge strongly, get out of bed?

{le would have to nerve himself very soon

b final decision since in five minutes’ time it
dbﬂ quarter past seven—when the front

jthell rang. “That’s someone from the office,”
--:.1 to himself, and grew almost rigid, while
litle legs only jigged about all the faster. For
gment everything stayed quiet, “They’re not
i to open the door,” said Gregor to himself,
yat some kind of irrational hope. But

urse the servant girl went as usual to
rwith her heavy tread and opened it.
needed only to hear the first good morn-

¢ visitor to know immediately who it

hief clerk himself, What a fate, to be
emied to work for a firm where the smallest
Lat once gave rise to the gravest suspi-

all employees in a body nothing but
Wwas there not among them one single
ted man who, had he wasted only an

of the firm’s time in a morning,
ffd by conscience as to be driven
I and acygl]
0t it really
Prentice

back, too, was less stiff than he thought, and so

clock chimed again, “seven o’clock already anit
still such a thick fog.” And for a little why
lay quiet, breathing lightly, as if perhaps exne
ing such complete repose to restore al thy
their real and normal condition, E
But then he said to himself: “Before it
quarter past seven I must be quite oyt of th
without fail, Anyhow, by that time someo
have come from the office to ask for me since
opens before seven.” And he set himse
ing his whole body at once in 4 regular
with the idea of swinging it out of the bex
tipped himself out in that way he could k
head from injury by lifting it at an acute,
when he fell. His back seemed to be h
was not likely to suffer from a fall on thes
His biggest worry was the loud crash heW
not be able to help making, which WBHI
bly cause anxiety, if not terror, behind:
doors. Still, he must take the risk.
When he was already half out of
new method was more a game than
he needed only to hitch himself'af-‘-ﬂ :
to and fro—it struck him how sl_Il_l,P
if he could get help. Two strong Peok
thought of his father and the serv ,-
be amply sufficient; they would o1

dadll 1 [

, o g conyvex™
thrust their arms under his conves

‘ FOCUS Gregor has finally managed to fal| out of bed.
Now read about hig conversation with the chief clerk.

“That was something falling down in there,”
said the chief clerk in the next room to the left.
Gregor tried to suppose to himself that some-
thing like what had happened to him today
might someday happen to the chief clerk; one
really could not deny that it was possible. But as
if in brusque reply to this supposition the chief
clerk took a couple of firm steps in the next-door
room and his patent leather boots creaked. From
the right-hand room his sister was whispering to '
inform him of the situation: “Gregor, the chief '
clerk’s here.” I know,” muttered Gregor to him-
self; but he didn’t dare to make his voice loud

enough for his sister to hear it

“Gregor,” said his father now from the left- |
hand room, “the chief clerk has come and wants
to know why you didn’t catch the early train. We '
don’t know what to say to him. Besides, he
wants to talk to you in person. So open the door,
please. He will be good enough to excuse the
untidiness of your room,” “Good morning, Mr.
Samsa,” the chief clerk was calling amiably
meanwhile. “He’s not well,” said his mother to
the visitor, while his father was still speaking

was

out

Y incapable of leaving his

have been sufficient to

to inquire—if any inquiry

Yat all—did the chief clerk himself

and thyg indicate to the entire fam-

SUfamily thay b suspicious

Could pe investigated by no one less
S than himself> And more through
USed by thege reflections than

i

of will ¢ ) through the door, “he’s not well, sir, believe me.
X ) win M Gregor ¢ . ; .
him out of the bed, bend i(;ug' . ll hi Qtrunﬁﬂr *‘E“"g himself What else would make him miss a train! The boy
den, and then be patient € floot, W M was 8 1ere was a thinks about nothing but his work. It makes me
himself right over onto the 51 o an. Otreally a crash. Hig

10 501 almost cross the way he never goes out in the

evenings; he’s been here the last eight days and ‘

I
e

CXte

nt by the carpet, his

8. convex: curved outward:

QRDS TO KNOW
== [lihrium {

on
ably (5

&'lwa 1hr,
o Mish'an)
Mé-a-big)

8-8m) n, a stable
N-an act of leavin
adv i 3 friendly

or balanced condition
G out, passing over, or neglecting
manner; pleasantly
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has stayed at home every single evening. He just
sits there quietly at the table reading a newspa-
per or looking through railway timetables. The
only amusement he gets is doing fretwork.? For
instance, he spent two or three evenings cutting
out a little picture frame; you would be surprised
to see how pretty it is; it’s hanging in his room;
you’ll see it in a minute when Gregor opens the
door. I must say I’'m glad you’ve come, sir; we
should never have got him to unlock the door by
ourselves; he’s so obstinate; and I'm sure he’s
unwell, though he wouldn’t have it to be so this
morning.” “I’m just coming,? s@d Gregor slowly
and carefully, not moving an inch for fear of
losing one word of the conversation. “I can’t
think of any other explanation, madame,” said
the chief clerk, “I hope it’s nothing serious.
Although on the other hand I must say that we
men of business—fortunately or unfortunately—
very often simply have to ignore any slight
indisposition, 0 since business must be attended
to.” “Well, can the chief clerk come in now?”
asked Gregor’s father impatiently, again knocking
on the door. “No,” said Gregor. In the left-hand
room a painful silence followed this refusal, in
the right-hand room his sister began to sob.
Why didn’t his sister join the others? She was
probably newly out of bed and hadn’t even begun
to put on her clothes yet. Well, why was she cry-
ing? Because he wouldn’t get up and let the chief
clerk in, because he was in danger of losing his
job, and because the chief would begin dunning!!
his parents again for the old debts? Surely these
were things one didn’t need to worry about for
the present. Gregor was still at home and not in
the least thinking of deserting the family. At the
moment, true, he was lying on the carpet and no
one who knew the condition he was in could seri-
ously expect him to admit the chief clerk. But for
such a small discourtesy, which could plausibly
be explained away somehow later on, Gregor
could hardly be dismissed on the spot. And it
seemed to Gregor that it would be much more
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sensible to leave him in peace for the preg,
to trouble him with tears and entreaties, g
course, their uncertainty bewildered thep ,
excused their behavior.

“Mr. Samsa,” the chief clerk called now jn
louder voice, “what’s the matter with Yom n
you are, barricading yourself in your "(‘-*Olr"1
ing only ‘yes’ and ‘no’ for answers, causin ’
parents a lot of unnecessary trouble and
ing—I mention this only in passing—neg|
your business duties in an incredible fash’i':"'
am speaking here in the name of your papg
and of your chief, and I beg you quite serig
to give me an immediate and precise expl
tion. You amaze me, you amaze me. [ thoughy
you were a quiet, dependable person, and
all at once you seem bent on making a
ful exhibition of yourself. The chief did
me early this morning a possible explanat
your disappearance—with reference to th
payments that were entrusted to you recentl
but I almost pledged my solemn word o
that this could not be so. But now that
incredibly obstinate you are, I no longer
slightest desire to take your part atall.
position in the firm is not so unassailables
came with the intention of telling you altt
private, but since you are wasting my. i
needlessly I don’t see why your pareits s
hear it too. For some time past yOur We
been most unsatisfactorys this is NO
of the year for a business boom, of col
admit that, but a season of the year
business at all, that does not exist
must not exist.”

“But, sir,” crie
his agitation forgetting ¢
going to open the door this v

B an agrack .of giddiness, has kept me from

-I-I.i up. P'm still !ying in bed. But I fee al]
gain. I'm getting out of bed now, Just give

* . moment or two longer! I'm not quitelso

.:] sl thought. But I'm all right, really. How a

.'_:,“ like that can suddenly strike me down!

bily last night I was quite well, my parents can

'ou. or rather 1 did have a slight presenti-

) [ must have showed some sign of it Why

[ report it at the office! But one always

ks that an indisposition can be got over

t staying in the house. Oh sir, do spare my

L All that you’re reproaching me with

no foundation; no one has ever said a

o me about it. Perhaps you haven’t looked

last orders I sent in. Anyhow, I can still

¢ eight o’clock train, 'm much better for

hours” rest, Don’t let me detain you here

be attending to business very soon, and ’

good enough to tell the chief so and to

fmy excuses to him!”

legs to the edges of it. Th
lcontro[ of himself again
ing, for now he
clerk was saying.

“Did you understand a word of it>*
clerk was asking; “surel :
make fools of us?* “Oh

at brought him into

. and he stopped speak-
could listen to what the chief

=
==
—_—

y he can’t be trying to
dear,” cried his m i
o e ‘ other, in
tears, perhaps he’s terribly ill and we’re tormer’n—
ing him. Grete! Grete!” she ¢
Mother?” ca
They were calling

alled out then. “Yes
lled his sister from the other side.

to each other across Gregor’s
room. “You must go this minute for the :
Gregor is ill. Go for the doctor, quick. D
hear how he was speaking
human voice,”

: 2” “That was no

! said the chief clerk in a voice
noticea bly low beside the shrillnes
‘Anna! Annal
hall to the kite

e s of the mother’s.
his father was calling through the
hen, clapping his hands, “get a
at once!” And the two girls were
allfeady running through the hall with
skirts—how could his sister h
. —and were tearing the front door open,
1ere was no sound of its closing
evidently left it open
some great misfortune has happened.
PAUSE & REFLECT When Gr

chief clerk’s criticisms, everyo
‘ people so horrified by his voic

ave got dressed so

nd while all this was tumbling out
pell-mell and Gregor hardly knew
what he was saying, he had reached
the chest quite easil
atice he had had in b
lever himself

again; they had
» as one does in houses where

¥> perhaps because
ed, and was now
pright by means of it. He
n the door, actually to

ak to the chief clerk; he

at the others, after all

y at the sight of him. If
n the responsibility was

y quiet. But if they
no reason either to be
Y 8et to the station for the
ed. At first he

m the polished sur-

at. length with a last heave
Paid no more

ower
. .eWﬂl Part of his b
1 he Jor himself f

egor responds to the
ne panics. Why are

.;Qi.ﬁ.nd out wh
nce, would sq

' FOCUS Read to find out wt

leaves his room.

1at happens when Gregor

But Gregor was now much calmer. The words
he uttered were no longer understand :
ently, although they seemed cle
even clearer than before, perh
had grown accustomed to the

a : '
t any rate people now believed that something
was wrong with him, and were ready to he

. ¥ then he had

d Gregor, beside I
. . élble, apparh

ar enough to him,
aps because his ear
sound of them. Yet

n if he hurrj
few times from

| & il _P_ 112
9. fretwork: ornamental wot sl working:

10. indisposition: minor iliness.
11. dunning: pestering for pay

12. unassailable (iin">-s2

attention to

ody, however

e avll agz.tim.;t the
g with his lictle

13. presentiment (prY-zen’ta-moant);

: feeling that so ing i
going to happen. : SE
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(1889), Vincent va’n

nent after his efforts. Then he set himse]f to
""E' the key in the lock with hig mouth, It
nl:j' unhappily, that he hadn’t really any
'ul:_..:vhur could he grip the key with?—byt on
’Fothe r hand his jaws were certainly very strong;
- their help he did manage to set the key in
on, heedless of the fact that he ywas undoubt-
damaging them somewhere, since a brown
f, Il issued from his mouth, flowed over the key,
Wl dripped on the floor. “Just Iisten to that,” said
hief clerk next door; “he’s turning the key,”
was a great encouragement to Gregor; byt
hould all have shouted encouragement to
i, his father and mother too: “Go on, Gregor,”
8 should have called out, “keep going, hold on
Wit key!” And in the beljef that they were al]
ing his efforts intently, he clenched his jaws
on the key with all the force at his com-
As the turning of the key progressed he
fid around the lock, holding on now only with
mouth, pushing on the key, as required, or
g it down again with all the weight of his
The louder click of the finally yielding lock
ally quickened Gregor. With a deep breath of
the said 1o himself: “So T didn’t need the lock-
and laid his head op the handle to open

was really wide open, He

¢ himself slowly around the near half of
b__lﬂ- 005, and to dg it very carefully if he
Ha“ plump upon his back just on the

away as if driven by some invisible steady pressure.
His mother—ip spite of the chief clerk’ being
there her hair was still undone and sticking up in
I directions—first clasped her hands and looked
at his father, then took two steps toward Gregor
and fell on the floor among her outspread skirts,
her face quite hidden on her breast. His father
knotted his fist with a fierce expression on his face
as if he meant to knock Gregor back into his
room, then looked uncertainly around the living
room, covered his eyes with hjg hands, and wept
till his great chest heaved.

Gregor did not 80 now into the living room, but
leaned against the inside of the firmly shut wing of
the door, so that only half his body was visible and
his head above it bending sideways to look at the
others. The light had meanwhile strengthened; on
the other side of the street one could see clearly a
section of the endless long, dark gra y building
Opposite—it was a hospital——abrupdy punctuated
by its row of regular windows; the rain was still
falling, but only in large singly discernible and lit-
erally singly splashing drops. The breakfast dishes
were set out on the table lavishly, for breakfast
was the most importang meal of the day to
Gregor’s father, who lingered it out for hours over
various newspapers, Right opposite Gregor on the
wall hung a photograph of himself in military ser-
vice, as a lieutcnanr, hand on sword, a carefree
smile on his face, inviting one to respect his unj-
form and military bearing, The door leading to the
hall was open, and one could see that the front

HE Was gt carrying

Solothurn. St
JOIC 3
|'“|.|.|\."(3|-

Der Irrenwarter von S(ll?lt-RL’Iﬂ) The a n atte 1t from Saint-Reny )I
asyiu ndat
canv 61 ¢ 4 D -M [ 0 Solothurn,
7 x 46 cm iib iiller Foundati 5 Kunstmuse
a as, .

- or all he ¥
sound like a human cough for

' . ) s
The positive certainty with whgl;l .thesI?I f:lrfitltn;l s
omforted him. He
sures had been taken ¢ . i
drawn once more into the human arclg artlld }}1105 C
the doc-
ble results from bot
for great and remarka i both the d
tor ind the locksmith, without really dlstlnguls{nng
1 ice as clear
i hem. To make his voice
recisely between t . . .
gs possible for the decisive conversation .thTt walhe
now imminent he coughed a little, as quietly as
could, of course, since this noise too might not
bl

WORDS TO KNOW

1118 imminent (Tm’'s-nant) adj. about to happen

anwhile the
judge. In the next room meanw

is parents Wwe ~4
plete silence. Perhaps his pare

: ispering
‘ hief clerk, whisp
table with the chief ¢ Joor an

- ainet the
were all leaning against rh-he chair
Slowly Gregor P”Shm}I 1 of the
i it, caught hold Ot £
then let go of it, caug | of his litlé

- > end
port—the soles at the LI
icky—arnc
somewhat sticky—al

rested agarEs

HIS FATHER KNOTTED HIS FIST

WITH A FIERCE EXPRESSION oN HIS

med like , gust
HOW he coy g
Nding u¢ e
tQ the door, |, p-
X gwr Ore hfs Open
y hackmg

v\V,QRDS TO

p KNow
lavush|y (

lév’Tsh—lé)

adv. very freely and abundantly

FACE AS IF HE MeanT TO KNOCK
GREGOR BACK INTO HIs ROOM. . ..
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door stood open too, showing the landing beyond
and the beginning of the stairs going down.
“Well,” said Gregor, knowing perfectly that he
was the only one who had retained any compo-
sure, “I’ll put my clothes on at once, pack up my
samples, and start off. Will you only let me go?
You see, sir, ’'m not obstinate, and ’m willing to
work; traveling is a hard life, but I couldn’t live
' | without it. Where are you going, sir? To the
| office? Yes? Will you give a true account of all
this? One can be temporarily incapacitated, but
that’s just the moment for remembering former power were waiting there to deliver hiny,

‘ services anq bearing in mqui that later on, when PAUSE & REFLECT How do people respong
the incapacity has been got over, one will cer- sight of Gregor?

i tainly work with all the more industry and
concentration. I’'m loyally bound to serve the
chief, you know that very well. Besides, I have to
provide for my parents and my sister. ’m in
i great difficulties, but I'll get out of them again.
I Don’t make things any worse for me than they
are. Stand up for me in the firm. Travelers are
not popular there, I know. People think they
earn sacks of money and just have a good time.
A prejudice there’s no particular reason for revis-
ing. But you, sir, have a more comprehensive
view of affairs than the rest of the staff, yes, let
me tell you in confidence, a more comprehensive
view of affairs than the chief himself, who, being
the owner, lets his judgment easily be swayed
against one of his employees. And you know
very well that the traveler, who is never seen in
. the office almost the whole year around, can so
easily fall a victim to gossip and ill luck and
’ unfounded complaints, which he mostly knows
nothing about, except when he comes back
exhausted from his rounds, and only then suffers
in person from their evil consequences, which he
can no longer trace back to the original causes.
Sir, sir, don’t go away without a word to me to
’ ' show that you think me in the right at least to
' some extent!” him out of his horror.
But at Gregor’s very first words the chief clerk _ .
had already backed away and only stared at him

still one moment but stole away towar(
without taking his eyes off Gregor, yet
inch at a time, as if obeying some secret
tion to leave the room. He was already
hall, and the suddenness with which he
last step out of the living room would h

him toward the staircase, as if some gy

into his room.

regor perceived that the chie

away in this frame of mind i

tion in the firm were not to
endangered to the utmost. His parent
understand this so well; they had convin
themselves in the course of years that G
was settled for life in this firm, and besk
were so preoccupied with their immeg
bles that all foresight had forsaken
Gregor had this foresight. The chief ¢
be detained, soothed, persuaded, aﬁ_‘i
over; the whole future of Gregor af
depended on it! If only his sister h dl
She was intelligent; she had begun
Gregor was still lying quietly 0“'.11;8’ 4
no doubt the chief clerk, so partia
would have been guided by hers

he flat and I8
shut the door of the But she wasiie

~ opecial liking fo&
14, partial to: having a special l1Kking &
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with parted lips over one twitching shoy|
And while Gregor was speaking he did ,

at tﬁa
tO.OlI{ '.'1‘._

one believe he had burned the sole of hi:f

Once in the hall he stretched his right gy

l FOCUS Read to find out how Gregor is forced

must on no account be allowed't

der, S or would have to handle the situation him-

into the arms of his father, who haste

| " re 3 : ' .
Ot Stgng And wnhlout emembering that he was sti]l catch her. But Gregor had n . ned to
the:J are what powers of movement he pos- for his L oW I0UME t0!spare
i G | without even remember; ~ Or his parents; the chief clerk was already on t}
Wy an. B wembering that his words stairs; with his chin on the banis e e
il ossibility, indeed in all likelihood, would anisters he was rak-

: S Ing one la: 5 v
pe unintelligible, he let go the wing of the 8 one last backward look. Gregor made a

o spring, to be as sure as possi ‘

: . ; as § : ssible of

pushed himself through the opening, started  him; the chief clerk mu:t) hav oveaking
L & - L\

t t()WiiI"d t!lc chief clerk, who was already  tion, for he leaped d 5 L e
Jously chl_‘glng wlt'h both hands to the rajl- vanished; he w:lm qtil?w:;l?ew‘l‘al'sr?’lfs Em(!

_the landing; but immediately, as he was echoed t};rough(;t;f thgt fiml‘r 'UglL i
for a support, he fell down with a little Unfortunately, the flj 1";:{ Ofet?t?nl:'a%&
on all his numerous Iegs. Hardly was he seemed compietf;f to g‘ (:C‘ : - oy
when he experienced for the first time this had remained J! i J[“P‘sef iy <
ng a sense of physical comfort; his legs had instead (;F run i 3‘1"}(‘; o et o
ound under them; they were completely least not hind .'“_“S i hitsal o
,as he noted with joy; they even strove : nd
him forward in whatever direction he
d he was inclined to believe that a final

brom all his sufferings was at hand. But in
! izmmwm as he found himself on the
eking with suppressed eagerness to

nrl:1 his mother, indeed jﬁst in ant”::;"e»
& Who had secemed so completel crushec
jall at once to her feet, herI:lrmsyand](;ii:id,
pread, cried: “Help, for God’s sake,
erlt.hcr head down as if to see Gregor

ton the contrary kept backing senge-

hac.f quite forgotten that the laden

behind her; sat upon it hastily, as if
» When she bumped into it;
“Unaware that the big cof-

b upset and pouring coffee in
the carper,

Mother, »

Vi

who

to the

at
least na Gregor in his pursuit, he seized
in his right hand the walking stick that the chief
clerk had left behind on a chair, together with a
hat and greatcoat, snatched in his left hand a |
newspaper from the table, and began stamping his
fec:t and flourishing the stick and the newspaper t(L)
d\rwe Gregor back into his room. No entreaty of
Gregor’s availed, indeed no entreaty was even
understood, however humbly he bent his head his
father only stamped on the floor the more |
Behind his father his mother had torn 0}§cn a win-
dow, despite the cold weather, and was i.eaning far
out of it with her face in her hands. A strong B
dr.aught set in from the street to the .
window curtains blew in, the newspapers on the
t:fl?le fluttered, stray pages whisked over the floor
Pitilessly Gregor’s father drove him back, hissin s
anfi crying “Shoo!” like a savage. But G;egor w%w
quite unpracticed in walking backwards, it reallyi
was a slow business. If he only had a chance to
turn around he could get back to his room at
once, but he was afraid of exasperating his father
by the slowness of such a rotation and at an.y
moment the stick in his father’s hand might hit
him a fatal blow on the back or on the head, In
the end, however, nothing else was left for hi'm to
do since to his horror he observed th
backwards he could not e

arge

oudly.

staircase, the

- .'\f“d Gregor in a low voice,
q;.t mr.. I'he chief clerk, for the
e e slipned from his mind;
YA Not resise i is iz
i _ SISUsnapping his jaws
SESighr of pr-) = e
5C(Jffee.

at in moving
ven control the direction

;??ans TO KNow
Uiny Ntelligib)e (Un"rn

“t81T-je-bal) adj. unable to be understood
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| he took; and so, keeping an anxious eye on his
father all the time over his shoulder, he began to
I turn around as quickly as he could, which was in
i reality very slowly. Perhaps his father noted his
' good intentions, for he did not interfere except
every now and then to help him in the maneuver
| from a distance with the point of the stick. If
only he would have stopped making that
unbearable hissing noise! It made Gregor quite
lose his head. He had turned almost completely
around when the hissing noise so distracted him
that he even turned a little the wrong way again.
But when at last his head wasfortunately right
| in front of the doorway, it appeared that his body
‘ was too broad simply to get through the opening.
His father, of course, in his present mood was far
from thinking of such a thing as opening the other
"|_i half of the door, to let Gregor have enough space.
He had merely the fixed idea of driving Gregor
back into his room as quickly as possible. He
would never have suffered Gregor to make the cir-
cumstantial preparations for standing up on end
and perhaps slipping his way through the door.
Maybe he was now making more noise than ever
to urge Gregor forward, as if no obstacle impeded
him; to Gregor, anyhow, the noise in his rear
sounded no longer like the voice of one single
father; this was really no joke, and Gregor thrust
himself—come what might—into the doorway.
One side of his body rose up, he was tilted at an
angle in the doorway, his flank was quite bruised,
horrid blotches stained the white door, soon he
was stuck fast and, left to himself, could not have
moved at all, his legs on one side fluttered trem-
bling in the air, those on the other were crushed
painfully to the floor—when from behind his
father gave him a strong push which was literally
| ’ a deliverance and he flew far into the room, bleed-
\ ing freely. The door was slammed behind him
with the stick, and then at last there was silence.

! PAUSE & REFLECT Howis Gregor forced back into

, | his room?
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' FocUsS Read to find out how the entire ho“sehold

settles into a new routine and how Gregor's gjgty
takes care of him. ;

Not until it was twiligh
Gregor awake out of 4 .
sleep, more like a swogp
than a sleep. He would ces
tainly have waked up of
own accord not much |
for he felt himself sufficiently rested and
slept, but it seemed to him as if a ﬂeetingl
and a cautious shutting of the door leading]
the hall had aroused him. The electric light :
the street cast a pale sheen here and there
ceiling and the upper surfaces of the fu
but down below, where he lay, it was d
Slowly, awkwardly trying out his feeler.
he now first learned to appreciate, he pus
way to the door to see what had been hay
there. His left side felt like one single lon
unpleasantly tense scar, and he had acti
limp on his two rows of legs. One litele le
moreover, had been severely damaged |
course of that morning’s events—it Wa
miracle that only one had been damaged=
trailed uselessly behind him. g
He had reached the door before he d
what had really drawn him to it: the
food. For there stood a basin filled
milk in which floated little sops of W
He could almost have laughed with
was now still hungrier than in the
he dipped his head almost over the
into the milk. But soon in disgppﬂ '
withdrew it again; not only did he

A paster f ;
POSIEE for the 1920 film Das Kabinett des Dr. Caligari [The cabinet of Dr. Caligari]

" although milk had been his favorite

t?at Was certainly why his sister had

th:: Elm, indeed it was almost with

E € turned away from the basin

se:ctl; to the middle of the room.

b rough the' crack of the door
turned on in the living room, but

IV at thi + .
) fthls time his father made a habit
dlternoon new

to feed because of his tender 1.eft_f Other an spaper in a loud
could only feed with the Pﬂiplt'?d 2 sound Vr:, Occasionally to his sister
did ne L as now to be heard. Well,

tion's of his whole body—he " -
recently given up this

aloud i e o

i com; Whl(.:h his sister had men-

S the i er§at1on and in her letters.
€ silence a]] around,

e — i
5 working 1985

itating collaboratio
g way-

15. palp ;
parts ina tremblin

Yorp
ferQe ( o

&'y 55
Y00j) n, protection; comfort

side door too; someone had apparently wanted to
come in and then thought better of it. Gregor
now stationed himself immediately before thé
hvglg—r.oom door, determined to persuade any
hesitating visitor to come in or at least to dis-
cover who it might be; but the door was not
opene.d again and he waited in vain. In the early
morning, when the doors were locked, they had |
all wanted to come in, now that he had opened
one door and the other had apparently been
opened during the day, no one came in and even
the keys were on the other side of the doors.

It was late at night before the gas went out in
the living room, and Gregor could easily tell that
his parents and his sister had all stayed awake

although the flat was
certainly not empty of
occupants. “What a
quiet life our family has
been leading,” said
Gregor to himself, and
as he sat there motion-
less staring into the
darkness he felt great
pride in the fact that he
had been able to pro-
vide such a life for his
parents and sister in
such a fine flat. But
what if all the quiet,
the comfort, the con-
tentment were now to
end in horror? To keep
himself from being lost
in such thoughts
Gregor took refuge in
movement and crawled
up and down the room.
Once during the |
long evening one of the |
side doors was opened
a little and quickly shut
again, later the other
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