he took; and so, keeping an anxious eye on his
father all the time over his shoulder, he began to
turn around as quickly as he could, which was in
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 Histracted him
that he even turned a little the wrong way again.
But when at last his head was fortunately 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
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 How is Gregor forced back into

i his room?
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' FOCUS Read to find out how the entire hOUSehold

Sister

settles into a new routine and how Gregor'g
takes care of him.

Not until it wag twilighg o
Gregor awake oyt of a I::.'
leep

sleep, more like 3 SWoon

than a sleep. He would car

tainly have waked up of

own accord not mych
for he felt himself sufficiently rested and
slept, but it seemed to him as if a ﬂeeting'g -
and a cautious shutting of the door leadin
the hall had aroused him. The electric ligh
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 da
Slowly, awkwardly trying out his feelers, 3
he now first learned to appreciate, he push
way to the door to see what had been h
there. His left side felt like one single la
unpleasantly tense scar, and he had actu
limp on his two rows of legs. One littlel
moreover, had been severely damaged in
course of that morning’s events—it Was;
miracle that only one had been damag
trailed uselessly behind him.

He had reached the door before he:
what had really drawn him to it: the
food. For there stood a basin filled Wi
milk in which floated little sops Qf W
He could almost have laughed wit
was now still hungrier than in the m
he dipped his head almost Over th
into the milk. But soon 1n dlelPP.Q
withdrew it again; not only did he
to feed because of his tender I.Cft.:.
could only feed with the palp g?'t'{‘
tion's of his whole body—he &

f__'__,_.-

aboration: working

15. palpitating coll :
parts in a trembling way-

Uster for the |

|Ia|thngh milk had been his favorite

that Was certainly why his sister had
rhim, indeed it was almost with

Bat he tyrpeq away from the basin

%Ezit:{t:ut]l;c tlniddle of the room.
L . tuﬁé; ,j e u.ad( of the door
. n in the living room, but
A this time hig facher made a habit
ﬂtflzemoon newspaper in a loud
“Sﬂuilda::,d ‘uccasionally to his sister
. e E:-.‘: me to .be heard. Well,
g gl -::he‘n‘rly given up this
: 'i..-cnnw:rm-- ich his sister had men-
S the g qi.‘»larmn and in her letters.
>tience all around,

Nop b .
".‘.‘ORDS TO KNOw

fefuge (ki
(rf Y80 n, protection; comfort

920 film Das Kabinett des Dr. Caligari [The cabinet of Dr. Caligari]

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
side door too; someone had apparently wanted to
come in and then thought better of it. Gregor
now stationed himself immediately before the
living-room 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
opened 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
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until then, for he
could clearly hear
the three of them
stealing away on
tiptoe. No one was
likely to visit him,
not until the morn-
ing, that was
certain; so he had
plenty of time to meditate at his lefsure on how he
was to arrange his life afresh. But the lofty, empty
room in which he had to lie flat on the floor filled
him with an apprehension he could not account
for, since it had been his very own room for the
past five years—and with a half-unconscious
action, not without a slight feeling of shame, he
scuttled under the sofa, where he felt comfortable
at once, although his back was a little cramped
and he could not lift his head up, and his only
regret was that his body was too broad to get the
whole of it under the sofa.

He stayed there all night, spending the time
partly in a light slumber, from which his hunger
kept waking him up with a start, and partly in
worrying and sketching vague hopes, which all
led to the same conclusion, that he must lie low
for the present and, by exercising patience and
the utmost consideration, help the family to bear
the inconvenience he was bound to cause them in
his present condition.

Very early in the morning, it was still almost
night, Gregor had the chance to test the strength
of his new resolutions, for his sister, nearly fully
dressed, opened the door from the hall and
peered in. She did not see him at once, yet when
she caught sight of him under the sofa—well, he
had to be somewhere, he couldn’t have flown
away, could he?—she was so startled that with-
out being able to help it she slammed the door
shut again. But as if regretting her behavior she
opened the door again immediately and came in
on tiptoe, as if she were visiting an invalid or
even a stranger. Gregor had pushed his head for-
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HE HAD TO LIE FLAT ON THE FLOOR FILLED

HIM WITH AN APPREHENSION HE COULD NOT

ACCOUNT FOR, SINCE IT HAD BEEN HIS \;ERY

OWN ROOM FOR THE PAST FIVE YEARS....

EMPTY RrRoomM 1» WH1,

Lrd the food. His wounds must have healed
'1 etely, moreover, for he felt no disability,
h-am“zcd him and made him reflect how

| , than 2 month ago he had cut one finger a

o yith a knife and had still suffered pain

';thc wound only the day before yesterday.

1| less sensitive now? he thought, and sucked
ulily at the cheese, which above all the other
ihies attracted him at once and strongly. One
ward to the very edge of the sofa and watched L another and with tears of satisfaction in his
her. Would she notice that he had left the quickly devoured the cheese, the vegeta-
standing, and not for lack of hunger, and woll L and the sauce; the fresh food, on the other
she bring in some other kind of food more 4 had no charms for him, he could not even
taste? If she did not do it of her own accg A he smell of it and actually dragged away
would rather starve than draw her attenti e little distance the things he could eat. He
the fact, although he felt a wild impulse to ' ﬁg finished his meal and was only lying
out from under the sofa, throw himself at n the same spot when his sister turned the
feet, and beg her for something to eat. But ly as a sign for him to retreat. That
sister at once noticed, with surprise, that the him at once, although he was nearly

basin was still full, except for a little milk:

had been spilled all around it, she lifted
diately, not with her bare hands, true, b
cloth and carried it away. Gregor was w
curious to know what she would bring ins
and made various speculations about it.

she actually did next, in the goodness of hé

heart, he could never have guessed at.
out what he liked she brought him a wh
tion of food, all set out on an old nEWsP:
There were old, half-decayed vegetable
from last night’s supper covered with
sauce that had thickened; some raisifs
almonds; a piece of cheese Gregor W@
called uneatable two days ago; @ dry
bread, a buttered roll, and a roll b

and salted. Besides all that, she €€

the same basin, into which she ha
water, and which was ap

that Gregor would

withdrew quickly and even [ X,
him understand that he C?Ul d ,
much as he liked. Gregor’s €628

nd he hurried under the sofa again. But
onsiderable self-control for him to stay
¢ sofa, even for the short time his sister
¢ room, since the large meal had
his body somewhat and he was so
he could hardly breathe. Slight attacks
hlessness afflicted him and his eyes were
alittle out of his head as he watched his
ting sister sweeping together with a
only the remains of what he had
ven the things he had not touched, as

4 wooden lid and carried away.
he turned her back when Gregor
Under the sofa and stretched and
iSelf o,
fner ff.?regor was fed, once in the
\E."V\l?lnle his parents and the servant
:ireﬁfi‘d le'td a second time aftfl:r they
T ay dinner, for then his par-
'SSE!{I)}?OIMP and the servant girl
ks i, 1:! on some errand or other
» Not that they would have

wanted him to starve, of course, but perhaps they
could not have borne to know more about his
feeding than from hearsay, perhaps too his sister
wanted to spare them such little anxieties when-
ever possible, since they had quite enough to bear
as it was.

nder what pretext the doctor and the
locksmith had been got rid of on that
first morning Gregor could not discov-
er, for since what he said was not
understood by the others it never struck any of
them, not even his sister, that he could understand
what they said, and so whenever his sister came
into his room he had to content himself with hear-
ing her utter only a sigh now and then and an
occasional appeal to the saints. Later on, when
she had got a little used to the situation—of
course she could never get completely used to it—
she sometimes threw out a remark which was
kindly meant or could be so interpreted. “Well, he
liked his dinner today,” she would say when
Gregor had made a good clearance of his food;
and when he had not eaten, which gradually hap-
pened more and more often, she would say almost
sadly: “Everything’s been left standing again.”

But although Gregor could get no news direct-
ly, he overheard a lot from the neighboring
rooms, and as soon as voices were audible, he
would run to the door of the room concerned
and press his whole body against it. In the first
few days especially there was no conversation
that did not refer to him somehow, even if only
indirectly. For two whole days there were family
consultations at every mealtime about what
should be done; but also between meals the same
subject was discussed, for there were always at
least two members of the family at home, since
no one wanted to be alone in the flat and to leave
it quite empty was unthinkable. And on the very
first of these days the household cook—it was not
quite clear what and how much she knew of the
situation—went down on her knees to his mother
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and begged leave to go, and when she departed, a
qQuarter of an hour later, gave thanks for her dis-

course much greater chances of earnip

8 Moy

ion gradually be set going again.

a child of seventeen and whose life hitherto had ;
and his success was immediately “'i"llslated: or was now informed as amply as he been so pleasant, consisting as it did in dressing | |
‘I missal with tears in her eyes as if for the greatest good round coin which he could lay the g, ) awishfﬁ)l‘ his father tended to repeat him-  hergelf nicely,
||‘ I benefit that could have been conferred on her, for his amazed and happy family, The
i |

sleeping long, helping in the house-
keeping, going out to a few modest entertain- ||
ime since he had handled such matters and  ments, and above all playing the violin? A¢ first I

ly because his mother could not always grasp whenever the need for earning money was men- I
ar once—that a certain amount of invest-

and without any prom pting swore a solemn oath
| that she would never say a single word to anyone
I|‘ I about what had happened.

| Now Gregor’s sister had to cook too, helping
i

his explanations, partly because it was a

been fine times, and they had neyey ...
least not with the same sense of g :
later on Gregor had earned so Mmuic

11

bl
tioned Gregor Jet g0 his hold on the doo and 0
he was able to meet the eXpenses of the W.E a very small amount it was true, had threw himself down on the cool leather sofa
i her mother; true, the cooking did not amount to household and did so, They had simply 20t | wived the wreck of their fortunes and had beside it, he felt s hot with shame and grief,
[‘ i much, for they ate scarcely anything. Gregor was o it, both the family and Gregor; the m'dﬁ , b increased a little because the dividends had
1| I|| ( always hearing one of the family vainly urging gratefully accepted and gl
e
|

Often he just lay the

adly given, but ¢ without sleeping at

was no special uprush of warm feeling, W _
sister alone had he remained intimate, ang:

a secret plan of his that she, who loved mug
unlike himself, and could play movingly
violin, should be sent next year to study:
Conservatorium,!8 despite the great expe
would entail, which must be made up'in
other way. During his brief visits home the
Conservatorium was often mentioned in 1

I I another to eat and getting no answer IJurf .
'I‘ ' J “Thanks, I’ve had all | want,;” or somethfng sim-
' " :!, | ilar. Perhaps they drank nothing either. Time and
| | again his sister kept asking his father if he
wouldn’t like some beer and offered kindly to g0
’ and fetch it herself, and when he made no
answer suggested that she could ask the
| concierge's to fetch it, so that he need feel no
| k ‘| i sense of obligation, but then a round “No” came torium
il | | [ from his father and no more was said about it. he had with his sister, but always merel

l In the course of that very first day Gregor’s beautiful dream v.vhich could never cor-_p___»
‘ | | - father explained the family’s financial position and his parents discouraged even these
il J | |I and prospects to both his mother and his sister. references to it; yet Gregor had made uj
||I | Now and then he rose from the table to get some mind ﬁ.rrn.ly about it .and rrquf to ann. z
/' . voucher or memorandum out of the small safe he fact with due solemnity on Christmas
| I! ' had rescued from the collapse of his business five
|

re the long nights through
all, scrabbling for hours on
the leather. Or he nerved himself to the great

effort of pushing an armchajr to the window,

then crawled up over the window sil| and,

braced against the chair, leaned against the win- |
dowpanes, obviously in some recollection of the

sense of freedom that looking out of 5 window |
always used to give him, For in reality day by '
day things that were even a little way off were

growing dimmer to hjs sight; the hospital across

the street, which he used to execrate!? for being
all too often before his Cyes, was now quite
beyond his range of vision, and if he had not
was by no means suff-  known that he lived in Charlotte Street, a quiet

family live on the street but still a city street, he might have |'
for one year, perhaps, or  believed thar his windo

ten touched meanwhile. And besides that,
money Gregor brought home every month—
d kept only a few dollars for himself—had
en quite used up and now amounted to
capital sum. Behind the door Gregor

his head eagerly, rejoiced at this evidence
xpected thrift and foresight, True, he could
ave paid off some more of hijs father’s

the chief with this extra money, and so
tmuch nearer the day on which he could

job, but doubtless it was better the way
't had arranged it

et this capital
cient to let the
interest of it

Such were the thoughts, completely

W gave on a desert waste |'
; % ¢ throtgh . Atthe most ryo, they could live on “"'!?‘31"'3 gray sky and gray lan_d blended indistin- _
111 i years earlier. One could hear him opening the his present CU?IdIFl()!I, rh.u: wenthe i BGipal, tht vyc Sl T e guishably into each sthoe His giitkrsittad s
Ii il complicated lock and rustling papers out and as he stood clinging uprig ';r to . 93 T
i ! ’ shutting it again. This statement made by his tening. Sometimes out of sheer

and should be kept  only needed to obserye
ing expenses would  Stood by the windo

twice that the armchair
Y money for Jiy
father was the first cheerful information Gregor

to give up listening and let his head

w; after that whenever she
i dined, Now hi father was still hale had tidied the room she always pushed the chair
had heard since his imprisonment. He had been  gently against the door, bt a:e'_}f Htan olq an, and he had done ne back to the same place at the Window and even
} of the opinion that nothing at all was left over pull himself together again at m‘laLI DASE five yoq e and could not by left the inner casements open. it
from his father’s business, at least his father had slight sound his head made wat?o'ﬁ do'_mu_ch; i o, 6 Fears, dhe If he could have spoken to her and thanked I
{ J never said anything to the contrary, and of door and brought all '"'”"“_’erji his fa sistre in g laborious though her for all she had to do for him, he could have |
l course he had not asked him directly. At that “What can he be d();;?g nows: il 1€, he had Brown rather fat and borne her ministrations better; as it was, they i
: time Gregor’s sole desire was to do his utmost to say after a while, f)l)Vlolaia;.:YtJflL; i 8ish, 'A.nd Gregor's ofd mothies: fioe oppressed him, She certainly tried to make g 'J
' ~ help the family to forget as soon as possible the  door, and only then woulc | :3 2 liing with her asthma, which light as possible of whatever was disagrecable i_” il
|( catastrophe that had overwhelmed the business amith . h_ein ‘f’ht‘n she walked through the her task, and as time went on she succeeded, of ' J
| and thrown them all into a state of complete 16. concierge (kon-syfrzh’): a !:rclr;;mmf Y!ngb()n asofa every other day  course, more and more, but time brought more
i despair. And so he had set to work with unusual doorkeeper and janitor I.I.l m Deside
. ardor'” and almost overnight had become a com- 17. ardor: eagerness; enthusias
.

<o 4N open windows? And
B her [yen p —_—
et I"Lﬂda she who was still 19. execr

Cmusics
| | | . . school of mus
mercial traveler instead of a little clerk, with of um: s¢

18. Conservatori

ate (Ek'sT-krdt); declare to be hateful, J
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-+«-HE OFTEN HEARD THEM EXPRESSING THEIR
APPRECIATION OF HIS SISTER'S ACTIVITIES,

wor too. The WHEREAS FORMERLY THEY HAD FREQUENTLY

\way she came

distr
Ll was she in

ﬁeén‘l when .she
fed to the win-
B without even '
g time to shut rh§ do(n.", c_.";-n'ctul as she was
lly to shicld the sight of Gregor’s room from
. fie_rs, and as if she were almost suffocating
ithe casements open with hasty fingers,
jding then in the open draught for a while
gin the bitterest cold and drawing deep
Sths, This noisy scurry of hers upset Gregor
‘,- day; he would crouch trembling under
all the time, knowing quite well that she
ttainly have spared him such a distur-
had she found it at all possible to stay in
sence without opening the window.
lilone occasion, about a month after
metamorphosis, when there was surely
@on for her to be still startled at his
s she came a little earlier than usual
ind him gazing out of the window, quite
Miess, and thus well placed to look like a
SMIEROr would not have been surprised
10t come in at all, for she could not
tely open the window while he was
Ut nop only did she retreat, she jumped
£ alarm apg banged the door shut: a
I8ht well haye thought that he had
ML Wait for her there meaning to bite
tSe he hig himself under the sofa at
e ad to waiy until midday before she
gnd sh!: Seemed more ill at ease than
I.,n.?.de\llilp realize how |'e;ag|sive the
A hei‘nbyn-)-.. hmr'_,_ gnd that it was
B !lc!i; :-I"Iﬂ.?‘il\rc, and what an
Ot to run away even from

the gy, _
M Smal| Portion of hig body that
Undey the

sofa. In order to spare

VORDS 1, KNOw
Hissuage (dT-sy3

V1o persuade not to; discourage

essed him. SCOLDED HER FOR BEING AS THEY THOUGHT

A SOMEWHAT USELESS DAUGHTER.

her that, therefore, one day he carried a sheet on
his back to the sofa—it cost him four hours’
labor—and arranged it there in such a way as to
hide him completely, so that even if she were to
bend down she could not see him. Had she
considered the sheet unnecessary, she would cer-
tainly have stripped it off the sofa again, for it
was clear enough that this curtaining and confin-
ing of himself was not likely to conduce to
Gregor’s comfort, but she left it where it was,
and Gregor even fancied that he caught a thank-
ful glance from her eye when he lifted the sheet
carefully a very little with his head to see how
she was taking the new arrangement,

For the first fortnight20 his parents could not
bring themselves to the point of entering his
room, and he often heard them expressing their
appreciation of his sister’s activities, whereas for-
merly they had frequently scolded her for being
as they thought a somewhat useless daughter.
But now, both of them often waited outside the
door, his father and his mother, while his sister
tidied his room, and as soon as she came out she
had to tell them exactly how things were in the
room, what Gregor had eaten, how he had con-
ducted himself this time, and whether there was
not perhaps some slight improvement in his con-
dition. His mother, moreover, began relatively
$00n to want to visit him, but his father and sis-
ter dissuaded her at first with arguments which
Gregor listened to very attentively and altogether

20, fortnight: two we
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approved. Later, however, she had to be held
back by main force, and when she cried out:
“Do let me in to Gregor, he is my unfortunate
son! Can’t you understand that I must go to
him?” Gregor thought that it might be well to
have her come in, not every day, of course, but
perhaps once a week; she understood things,
after all, much better than his sister, who was
only a child despite the efforts she was making
and had perhaps taken on so difficult a task
merely out of childish thoughtlessness.

PAUSE & REFLECT How has daily Iifg changed for
Gregor and the rest of his family? What'do the actions

l of Gregor's sister reveal about her?

of giving him as wide a field as possi}
in and of removing the pieces of fury;
hindered him, above all the chest of
the writing desk. But that was more
could manage all by herself; she did
her father to help her; and as for the serya

courage to stay on after the cook’s de

a special favor that she might keep the kit
door locked and open it only on 4 definige
mons; so there was nothing left but ¢o
her mother at an hour when her father w.
And the old lady did come, with exclamatio;
joyful eagerness, which, however, died away
the door of Gregor’s room. Gregor’s siste
course, went in first, to see that cverytlﬁné}
order before letting his mother enter. Iy
haste Gregor pulled the sheet lower and pug
more in folds so that it really looked as if

| FOCUS To give Gregor more room for crawling, his
mother and sister decide to move his furniture out.
Read to find out what happens.

regor’s desire to see his mother was soon . i
fulglleg. During the daytime he did not want to time he did not peer out from. und(ler it .ht;
show himself at the window, out of consideration renouncec.l the pleasure of seeing his IllhO !
for his parents, but he could not crawl very far this occas1on“and jEs 011111?’ glad t?a‘l; ; ¢
around the few square yards of floor space he come at al_l. Come in, ;:s out <})1 :ﬁ]
had, nor could he bear lying quietly at rest all sister, obviously leading Er m?;eetwo )
during the night, while he was fast losing any hand. Gregor cc?uld now earld -
interest he had ever taken in food, so that for struggling t0_ Sh_lft the heayy Ol

i i lace, and his sister claiming the greater :

mere recreation he had formed the habit of place, e
crawling crisscross over the walls and ceiling. the labfn.‘ for herself, Wl';1 ouWh;.) i
He especially enjoyed hanging suspended from admomt.lons of her mother, 3

iling; i i train herself. It took a long time
the ceiling; it was much better than lying on the overs -
floor; one could breathe more freely; one’s body lea§t a quarter of an ollllr ; e
swung and rocked lightly; and in the almost bliss- objected Fhat the Cheit ceait Waé .
ful absorption induced by this suspension it could ~Wwas, for in the first p ?before his Fath
happen to his own surprise that he let go and fell could never be ggt Oil; e
plump on the floor. Yet he now had his body home, an.d standing b hamper Grégd
much better under control than formerly, and like that it W(.)ulci1 on }(': e il
even such a big fall did him no harm. His sister ments, while in the stehe . miture WOl
at once remarked the new distraction Gregor had  certain t}_lat moving She was incli
found for himself—he left traces behind him of a service to Gref’,cir-the o o
the sticky stuff on his soles wherever he to the COIltl”?J;1 }l,;eart heavy, At
crawled—and she got the idea in her head made her ow
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e to gy
ture ¢
lrawepg
than ghe
not da’r_é ;

a young creature of sixteen who had had ¢

Parture,
could not be asked to help, for she had IJE_gg‘

apply;

been thrown accidentally over the sofa, Andth

ant his wz

e bri nk

> or have the same feeling, considering that he
g heen used to his furniture for so long and
feel forlorn without it. “And doesn’t it

she concluded in a low voice—in fact she
cen almost whispering all the time as if to

b, d letting Gregon, whose exact whereabouts

id not know, hear even the tones of her

for she was convinced that he could not
.'stancl her words—*“doesn’t it look as if we
owing him, by taking away his furniture,
e have given up hope of his ever getting
pand are just leaving him coldly to himself?

I it would be best to keep his room exactly
salways been, so that when he comes

s he will find everything unchanged and
eall the more easily to forget what has

ed in between.”

earing these words from his mother

ior realized that the lack of all direct human
or the past two months together with the
iy of family life must have confused his
otherwise he could not account for the

hat he had quite earnestly looked forward

g his room emptied of furnishing. Did he
\rm room, so comfortably fitted
i f_a!‘mly turniture, to be turned into a of herself, was soon reduced to silence, and
SUen in which he would certainly be able to

linhampered in 4] directions but at the

: edding simultaneously all recollection
an background? He had indeed been
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her mother’s advice was now enough to make
her determined on the removal not only of the
chest and the writing desk, which had been her
first intention, but of all the furniture except the
indispensable sofa. This determination was nor,
of course, merely the outcome of childish recalci-
trance®! and of the self-confidence she had
recently developed so unexpectedly and at such
cost; she had in fact perceived that Gregor need-
ed a lot of space to crawl about in, while on the
other hand he never used the furniture at all, so
far as could be seen. Another factor might also
have been the enthusjastic temperament of an
adolescent girl, which seeks to indulge itself on
every opportunity and which now tempted Grete
to exaggerate the horror of her brother’s circum-
stances in order that she might do all the moye
for him. In a room where Gregor lorded it all

alone over empty walls no one save herself was
likely ever to set foot.

nd so she was not to be moved from
her resolve by her mother, who
seemed moreover to be ill at ease in
Gregor’s room and therefore unsure

helped her daughter as best she could to push the
chest outside. Now, Gregor could do without the
chest, if need be, but the writing desk he must
retain. As soon as the two women had got the
chest out of his room, groaning as they pushed

it, Gregor stuck his head out from under the sofa
to see how he might intervene as kindly and cau-
tiously as possible. But as bad luck would have
it, his mother was the first to return, leaving
Grete clasping the chest in the room next door

had not heard for

m; everything must
not dispense with the
e on his state of

without of course moving it from the spot. His
mother however was not accustomed to the sight
of him, it might sicken her and so in alarm

grear advantage,

accustomed, and not
r herself an expert in
her parents, and so

21. recalcitrance (ri-kél’s ttrans): stubborn

resistance to
authority.

INter-vén') v to come between; get involved in order to help METAMORPHOSIS 1131




Gregor backed quickly to the other end of the
sofa, yet could not prevent the sheet from sway-
ing a little in front. That was enough to put her
on the alert. She paused, stood still for a
moment, and then went back to Grete.

Although Gregor kept reassuring himself that
nothing out of the way was happening, but only
a few bits of furniture were being changed
around, he soon had to admit that all this trot-
ting to and fro of the two women, their little
ejaculations,? and the scraping of furniture
along the floor affected him like a vast-distur-
bance coming from all sides at once, 4nd
however much he tucked in his head and legs
and cowered to the very floor he was bound to
confess that he would not be able to stand it for
long. They were clearing his room out; taking
away everything he loved; the chest in which he
kept his fret saw and other tools was already
dragged off; they were now loosening the writing
desk which had almost sunk into the floor, the
desk at which he had done all his homework
when he was at the commercial academy, at the
grammar school before that, and, yes, even at the
primary school—he had no more time to waste
in weighing the good intentions of the two
women, whose existence he had by now almost
forgotten, for they were so exhausted that they
were laboring in silence and nothing could be
heard but the heavy scuffling of their feet.

And so he rushed out—the women were just
leaning against the writing desk in the next room
to give themselves a breather—and four times
changed his direction, since he really did not
know what to rescue first, then on the wall
opposite, which was already otherwise cleared,
he was struck by the picture of the lady muffled
in so much fur and quickly crawled up to it and
pressed himself to the glass, which was a good
surface to hold on to and comforted his hot
belly. This picture at least, which was entirely
hidden beneath him, was going to be removed by
nobody. He turned his head toward the door of
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the living room so as to observe the Womey
when they came back.

They had not allowed themselveg much g,
rest and were already coming; Grete haq .
her arm around her mother and wag almoge g
porting her. “Well, what shall we take '1i.1w§.?
said Grete, looking around. Her eyes met
Gregor’s from the wall. She kept her Compogyy
presumably because of her mother, bept he
down to her mother, to keep her from look
up, and said, although in a fluttering, unpren
tated voice: “Come, hadn’t we better g0 bé‘
the living room for a moment?” Her intentl
were clear enough to Gregor, she wanted tg
bestow her mother in safety and then chage
down from the wall. Well, just let her try
clung to his picture and would not give b, |
would rather fly in Grete’s face.

But Grete’s words had succeeded in disquie
ing her mother, who took a step to one si
caught sight of the huge brown mass on th
flowered wallpaper, and before she was reall§
conscious that what she saw was Gregon
screamed in a loud, hoarse voice: “Oh Godg
God!” fell with outspread arms over the §
if giving up, and did not move. “Gregot!
his sister, shaking her fist and glaring at
This was the first time she had directly adt
him since his metamorphosis. She ran
next room for some aromatic essences\
which to rouse her mother from her faifl
Gregor wanted to help too—there Was#
to rescue the picture—but he
was stuck fast to the glass
and had to tear himself
loose; he then ran after his
sister into the next room as
if he could advise her, as he
used to do; but then had to
stand helplessly behind her;

sratements’o
lling gl)].ﬂﬂ.. gles
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22. ejaculations: sudden, brief

; _sme
23. aromatic essence: strong-sm
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i [Nightly nis.-’j
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ection, Milwaukee, Wisconsin,

V'€ searched among various small
f-e“;?;:t shfclt.umed around started in
. 0 im; one bottle fell on the
S a splinter of glass cut Gregor’s
n; Wi;L(:)U{ L't}r:'gﬂve“ medicine
red ﬂlllltrlpausmg a moment longer
ik, ! e Ilmttles she could carry
With e, fom-Wl('t‘]. them; she banged the
Mothe, - regor was now cut off
s Who wag perhaps ly dyi
i he dare( not s e
open the door for

919, Georg Scholz. Oil on canvas, 56.8 em % 50.9 ¢,

fear of frightening away his sister, who had to
stay with her mother; there was nothing he could
do but wait; and harassed by self-reproach and
worry he began now to crawl to and fro, over
everything, walls, furniture, and ceiling, and
finally in his despair, when the whole room
seemed to be reeling around him, fell down onto
the middle of the big table.

24, corrosive (ka-r6’siv): capable of eating away solid
substances,
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little while elapsed, Gregor was still
lying there feebly and all around was
| quiet, perhaps that was a good omen.
, Then the doorbell rang. The servant
girl was of course locked in her kitchen, and
Grete would have to open the door. It was his
father. “What’s been happening?” were his first
‘ | words; Grete’s face must have told him every-
| thing. Grete answered in a muffled voice,
| apparently hiding her head on his breast:
‘ “Mother has been fainting, but she’s better now.
Gregor’s broken loose.” “Just what I expected,”
said his father, “just what I've been telling you,
but you women would never listen.” It was clear
| to Gregor that his father had taken the worst
' interpretation of Grete’s all too brief statement
and was assuming that Gregor had been guilty of
. some violent act. Therefore Gregor must now try
| to propitiate?’ his father, since he had neither
1 | | time nor means for an explanation. And so he
| fled to the door of his own room and crouched
against it, to let his father see as soon as he came
in from the hall that his son had the good inten-
tion of getting back into his room immediately
L and that it was not necessary to drive him there,
but that if only the door were opened he would
. disappear at once.
Yet his father was not in the mood to perceive
L such fine?¢ distinctions. “Ah!” he cried as soon as
‘ he appeared, in a tone that sounded at once
angry and exultant. Gregor drew his head back
from the door and lifted it to look at his father.
Truly, this was not the father he had imagined to
' ‘ himself; admittedly he had been too absorbed of
late in his new recreation of crawling over the
, ceiling to take the same interest as before in
what was happening elsewhere in the flat, and he
|| | ought really to be prepared for some changes.
|' And yet, and yet, could that be his father? The
man who used to lie wearily sunk in bed when-
: ever Gregor set out on a business journey; who
! welcomed him back of an evening lying in a long
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chair in a dressing gown;
rise to his feet but only li

ing, and on the rare occasions whep

out with his family,

ward with the help of his

which he set down most cautious]

and, whenever he wanted

always came to a full stop and gathered hig

escort around him? Now
in fine shape; dressed in a

with gold buttons, such as bank messenge
wear; his strong double chin bulged ove
high collar of his jacket; from under his

eyebrows his black eyes d

trating glances; his onetime tangled white.
had been combed flat on either side of a

on one or two §y
year and on highest holidays,?” walkeq bet
Gregor and his mother, who were slo
anyhow, even more slowly than they
in his old greatcoat, shuffling labori,
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not rea"
S 10 grog,

he did g "

Ndays q

W walk
did, m

usly f
crook-hand|ed st
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whole room onto a sofa and with the t

his jacket thrown back, hi

pockets, advanced with a grim visage* t@

his new life that his father
severest measures suitable

And so he ran before his fathet, $t0

he stopped and scuttling f¢

25, propitiate (pro-pish’é-at’
26. fine: subtle; precise.

27. highest holidays: prot_mbly a
holidays, such as Christmas a

28. parting: part.
29, visage: face.
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o made any kind of move. In this way they
d the room several times without anything

¢ happening, indeed the whole operation
even look like a pursuit because it was

d out so slowly. And so Gregor did not

¢ floor, for he feared that his father might
254 piece of peculiar wickedness any
& of his over the walls or the ceiling. All the
e could not stay this course much longer,
hile his father took one step he had to carry
whole series of movements, He was already
inning to feel breathless, just as in his former

ungs had not been very dependable. As
staggering along, trying to concentrate

gergy on running, hardly keeping his eyes
in his dazed state never even thinking of
t escape than simply going forward; and
Imost forgotten that the walls were free

yWhich in this room were well provided
y carved pieces of furniture full of
d crevices—suddenly something lightly

Ended close behind him and rolled before
8 Was an apple; a second apple followed

ately; Gregor came to a stop in alarm;

= 10 point in running on, for his father

__._r-mined to bombard him. He had filled
IS with fruit from the dish on the

Was now sl
a k'ing p

side-
ying apple after apple,
articularly good aim for the
¢small red apples rolled about the
agnetized and cannoned into cach
10ut much force
anced off harmlessly.
ediately landed right
b }“r.cgm’- w311tecl to drag
e bch;n]dmi startling, |m.:red1hl..e
E ﬂ.":jmij[m-r he felt HS.IF
Bingen.. OLfT .:|;I|L | himself out in a
0k b Sa“: r|11.13 senses, Wrth his
T '!L : oor (.)f his room

‘ other rushing out
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Osened heyp clothing to let

R

SBOTS back and gl
];: fol[uwing imm
and sap | in; (
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ad |
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her breathe more freely
swoon, he saw his
father, le
the

and recover from her :
mother rushing toward his I
aving one after another behind her on |
floor her loosened petticoats, stumbling over

her petticoats straight to his father and embrac- |
ing him, in complete union with him—but here
Gregor’s sight began to fail—with her hands -
clasped around his father’s neck as she begged i
for her son’s life. . |

PAUSE & REFLECT Why does the furniturevmoving
‘ episode lead to the father's attack on Gregor?

‘ FOCUS Gregor has been seriously wounded by the |

apple. Read to find out how Gregor and his family '
respond to his decline.

The serious injury done to

Gregor, which disabled him

for more than a month— {

the apple went on sticking

in his body as a visible

reminder, since no one ven-

emed to have made even his |

at Gregor was a member of the

despite his present unfortunate and repul-

sive shape, and ought not to be treated

enemy, that, on the contrary, family duty required |

the suppression3 of disgust and the exercise of |I

patience, nothing but patience. }
And though his in

tured to remove it—se
father recollect th
family,

as an

jury had impaired, probably -
forever, his powers of movement, and for the |

time being it took him long, long minutes to
creep across his room like an old invalid—there
Was no question now of crawling up the wall—
yet in his own opinion he was sufficiently

compensated for this worsening of his condition

by the fact that toward evening the living-room

30. suppression (sa-présh’

on): holding back or keeping in, !
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