@ MiLAN KUNDERA

Milan Kundera (b. 1929) was born in Czechoslovakia into a highly cultured
musical family. In his youth, Kundera experienced Nazi occupation and, as
most Czechs after World War 11, initially favored Communism. He later came
to disagree with its totalitarianism and took an important role in the
movement for cultural freedom, the Prague Spring. After its repression,
Kundera was deprived of a means of earning a living and went into permanent
exile in France. In his youth, Kundera was influenced by surrealism and
experimented with poetry. By the end of the 1950s, he turned to writing
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cause he felt that fiction was the best means for

novels and short stories becaus g Jera viewed s encompassin
. which Kunt ; . g a

exploring the crists of.moderﬂt';a alism and secularism while still “Fhalding
ts of 1 of Kundera’s short stories in

recognition of the Iir.m onists
these as significant ideals. The Z;()t'Ia'lfe Joke, Life Is Elsewhere, The Book

g? gﬁ;ﬁ} Z:ZS;(Z‘;::;’;? and The Unbearable I};ighttl:l:ss of Being
wish to obliviate this dilemma. Most frequently f’;’ oug: r;;‘; ’ch":S“?Z; they
engage in a collective forgetting, from which Kundera p with jokes,
irony, and misadventures.

Edward and God

1

e can advantageously begin Edward’s story in his elder brothers ,

little house in the country. His brother was lying on the couch and
saying to Edward, ““Ask the old hag. Never mind, just go and talk to her.
Of course she’s a pig, but I believe that even in such creatures a conscience
exists. Just because she once did me dirt, now perhaps she’ll be glad if
you'll allow her to make amends for her past wrongdoings.”’

Edward’s brother was still the same, a good-natured guy and a lazy one. 2
Just this way perhaps had he been lolling on the couch in his university
attic when, many years ago (Edward was still a little boy then), he had
lazed and.snored away the day of Stalin’s death. The next day he had
unsuspectingly gone to the department and caught sight of his fellow
student, Miss Chehachkova, standing in ostentatious rigidity in the middle
of the hal! like a statue of grief. Three times he circled her and then began
to roar with laughter. The offended girl denounced her fellow stude;glt’ s
laughter as political provocation and Edward’s brother had had to le
school and go to work in a village, where since that time he had ired
a little house, a dog, a wife, two children and e Roqred

In this village house, then, was he nowi ing on the o age.
to Edward. “We used t ] el the couch and Speadng 3

o call her the chastising scoy ‘
rge of the working

hair of a gypsy, black eyes, and b]
: . ’ a
relieved him of the shyness to Whic;;kfg oxyr} eb
Minine beg

500 ELIROPE o CZECHOSLOVAKIA

Gener ated by CantScanner fromintsig.com



5ev0f“' times said with Perceptible o

ghe promised to find a place i 1 lation, “we

"
~ heed young people here,”

2

And so Edward became a teache
neither happ)('i nl(:r sad. He alwa
,mpo(r)tan(t) fa:nin: ;r;mtmlsorlant, and he put his teachin o
categ r); e hi Pl "'+ Not that teaching itself was uni il
it constituted his livelihood (in thig respect, in fact, | lhdearogite
{0 it, because he knew that he would s 1 1act, he was deeply attached

. , \ not be able to earn a livj
wag);tzzlte ?t(é dc?tnsélde'r(lzd It unimportant in terms of his t:"llll:%]:gl):': u;-(l:;
hadn - oocial demand, his party record, the certificate from i'tigh

school, entrance examination : e o=
conjunction of all these forcessei]:x?hf elllemed g pm. The interlocking
ally dumped him (as a crane drops a
sack onto a truck) from secondary school into teachers’ coll H 44 ‘t
want to go there (it was superstitiously stigmatized b 1?' ege'the,d“fir}lt
ure), but eventually he acquiesced. He"understood hoy;vel\rser r(t)ha(t.?rht? o
cupation would be among the fortuitous aspects <;f his life. Tt wouiflobct;
attached to him lil'<e a false I_Jeard—-which is something laugixable.

If, howeyer, his professional duties were something not important
(laughable, in fact), perhaps on the contrary, what he did voluntarily was.
In his new place of work Edward soon found a young girl who struck him
as beautiful, and he began to pursue her with a seriousness that was almost
genuine. Her name was Alice and she was, as he discovered to his sorrow
on their first dates, very reserved and virtuous.

Many times during their evening walks he had tried to put his arm
around her so that he could touch the region of her right breast from
behind, and each time she’d seized his hand and pushed it away. One day
when he was repeating this experiment once again and she (once again)
V(\;fas pushing his hand away, she stopped and asked: ‘Do you believe in

od?”’

With his sensitive ears Edward caught secret overtones in this question
and immediately forgot about the breast. y

“Do you?”” Alice repeated her question and Edward didn’t dare answer.
Do not let us condemn him for fearing to be frank; in h1§ new place of work
he felt lonely and was too attracted to Alice to risk losing her favor over a

smgjf solitary answer. I

“And you?” he asked in order to gain time.

“Yes, %, do.” And once again she urged him to ans;velf her.‘ o
Until this time it had never occurred to l}lm .tO Oe lftfl"l': (l:gntr . e

Understood, however, that he must not admit this. I;d knock t:g;her

%aw that he should take advantage Of the (?pportunl;y E according to the
Om faith in God a nice Trojan horse, within whose belly,

rin g small Cze

ch town, Thi ,
Y8 tried hard to own. This made him

distinguish between the
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t unobserved. Only it waq
L. g n
ancient example, he would enter th I believe in God. He wasn'’t a:

] \ l V(,'S,
SO a8y fx S e @y o .’\“LX. Si“\p y ! o
S (On Ao 12 . the V‘llgﬂr ﬂnd lll\compromlsmg nat "

all cynical and was “‘\‘hm“cdim hyti‘t;h him. If he absolutely had to tell 5 1,
of a lie went against the grain W ' .sible to the truth. F !
even so he \\';\:m\i it to remain as close as posst Or thyt

‘ul voice:
reason he replied in an exceptionally {houg:gf:n to you about this, C
“I don’t really know, Alice, what [ shou'd ¢ 4 Bl

tainly I believe in God. But . . .” He hnusfed ﬂll(\ilv ;:‘ll"c;o%llf’rﬁ:; Il'l?g at him
in surprise, “But I want to be L‘-OmPlely .mn lv there wouldn’t b
“You must be frank,’’ she said. “Otherwise surely eany

sense in our being together.”

e girl’s hear

—

3

“Really?” 15
“Really,” said Alice. % et Belivand, i & 1 ) 16
“Sometimes I'm bothered by doubts,” said Edward In a low voice, ,,

“Sometimes I doubt whether He really exists.” ‘
“But how can you doubt that!” Alice almost shrieked. 18

Edward was silent, and after a moment’s reflection a familiar thought
struck him: “When I see so much evil around me, I often wonder how it is
possible that God would permit it all.”

This sounded so sad that Alice seized his hand. “Yes, the world isindeed o
full of evil, I know this only too well. But for just that reason you must
believe in God. Without Him all this suffering would be in vain. Nothing
would have any meaning. And if that were so, I couldn’t live at all.”

“Perhaps you're right,” said Edward thoughtfully, and on Sunday he 2
went to church with her. He dipped his fingers in the font and crossed
himself. Then there was the Mass and people sang, and with the others
he sang a hymn whose tune was familiar, but to which he didn’t know
the words. Instead of the prescribed words he chose only various vowels
and always started to sing a fraction of a second behind the others, be-
cause he only dimly recollected even the tune. Yet the moment he be-
came certain qf tl.ie tune, hF let his voice ring out fully, so that for the
first time in hlS' life he realflzed that he had a beautiful bass. Then they
all began to recite the Lord’s Prayer and some old Iadies knelt. He could
not ﬂiiba‘::lfa ‘f‘t’hmPeumg _dESHe to kneel too on the stone floor. He
cross msell with Impressive arm movements and experienced the in-
credible feeling of being able to do something th ' : hi
life, neither in the classroom nor on the stf tat sk et hl?
nificently free. eet, nowhere. He felt mag

When it was all over, Alice looked at him with a radj P

py ; ant expression 1n
her eyes. “Can you still say that you have doubts about Hunefz(}?

“No.”
: : FY; i’
And Alice said, “I would like to teach you to love Him just as I do.” i:

They were standing on the broag
was full of laughter. Unfortunately s
walking by and she saw them, '

steps of the church and Edward’s sou!
Just at that moment the directress W2
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3

This was bad. We must recy) (
historical background of the story is miee;
eren't forbldc.len to go to Chumhnrusr,smg) th
without a certain danger, » all the g

0 und
fight for the revolution were ye erstand. Theg

of: standing on the correct sigde

ense of their own superiority.

B was also useful to others, and
it will perhaps not be too Prémature to disclose that Alice was one 0; tIh:rr;l.

ey had nationalized her dad’s

ne this to him. But how should
she show her hatred? Perhaps by taking a knife and avenging her father?

But this sort of thing is not the custom in Bohemia. Alice had a better
alternative for expressing her opposition: she began to believe in God.

Thus the Lord came to the aid of both sides (who had already almost lost
the living reason for their positions), and, thanks to Him, Edward found
himself between Scylla and Charybdis.

When on Monday morning the directress came up to Edward in the staff
room, he felt very insecure. There was no way he could invoke the friendly
atmosphere of their first talk because since that time (whether through
artlessness or carelessness) he had never again engaged in polite conver-
sation with her. The directress therefore had good reason to address him

with a conspicuously cold smile: "
“We saw each other yesterday, didn’t we

4" s 3 17 Said Edward-
T;{:Séi:::f:t;l;g; went on, “I can’t understand how a young man can go to

church.” Edward shrugged his shoulders in bewilderment and the direc-

tre d' IIA oung man‘h . .

ii ?:&ktg €::etelete;le baro);ue interior of the cathedral, said Edward by
way of an excuse.

“Ah, so that’s it,”’
Such artistic interests.” ’

This conversation wasn't 2
how his brother had circled lips
With laughter. It seemed to nim

. d

he felt afraid. On Saturday he ma

id the directress ironically, “I didn’t know you had
sai

bered
t for Edward. He remem
fellow Silallcllent three times and then roared

v hi was repeating itself and
that fan]111ilsy B;i:tggs over the telephone to
e

bit plea

GOD 503
e« EDWARD AND
KUNDERA

26

27

28

29

30

31
32
33

35

36

Gener ated by CantScanner fromintsig.com



n’t be going to church because he had 4 cold,

Alice, saying that he wouldn't D Alice rebuked him after Sunday apgq it

“You are a real mollycoddle,
seemed to Edward that her words

(enigmatically and vaguely, because he was ashamed to admit his fea, ang

his true reasons) about the wrongs being d?nefhim :tri:};gil’ ;Illdv:bout the

horrible directress who was pers;lc.uting'gnn or n 3 anteq ¢,
et her pi d athy, but Alice said: . s

2 "M; lxiymi bsoysI;pon t)l’1e contrary, isn’t bad at all,c1 an}? giggling, she

began to relate stories about her work. Edward listene to her merry vojc,

and became more and more gloomy.

4

Ladies and gentlemen, .
ishly for Alice. Her body fired him up and yet this very body was utterly
inaccessible to him. The settings in which their dates took place were alsg

agonizing. Either they hung about together for an hour or two m t'he streets
after dark or they went to the movies. The banality and the negligible erotic
possibilities of these two variants (there weren’t any others) prompted
Edward to think that perhaps he would achieve more outstanding suc-
cesses if they could meet in a different environment. Once, with an ingen-
uous face, he proposed that for the weekend they go to the country and
visit his brother, who had a cottage in a wooded valley by a river. He
excitedly described the innocent beauties of nature. However, Alice (naive
and credulous in every other respect) swiftly saw through him and cate-
gorically refused. It wasn’t Alice alone who was repulsing him. It was
Alice’s God Himself (eternally vigilant and wary).

This God embodied a single idea (He had no other wishes or concerns):
He forbade extramarital sex. He was therefore a rather comical God, but
let’s not laugh at Alice for that. Of the ten commandments which Moses
gave to the people, fully nine didn’t trouble her at all; she didn’t feel like
killing or not honoring her father, or coveting her neighbor’s wife. But the
one remaining commandment she felt to be not self-evident, and therefore
a genuine inconvenience and imposition, the famous seventh: Thou shalt
not commit adultery. If she wanted to put her religious faith into practice
somehow, to prove and demonstrate it, she had then to fasten onto this
single commandment. She had thereby created for herself from an obscure,

diffuse, and abstract God, a God who was qu; : .
and concrete: the God of No Fornication. quite specific, comprehensible;

I ask you where in fact does fornica
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sounded cold. So he began to te]] he: 3

these were weeks of torment. Edward longed heli- 2
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\\““Pt?_misigs line l}elo\\‘ which
area of M;\:is S d‘ema] and ange d prohibitions, the
-ard began > . T of the y
Ed\:i declds:d t\“f“-ad Qhe Blblt‘. and to stt the Lord, ’
te had decided o Bght Alice vy gy o514 basic the
“Alce Hear, e then saiq o her e "I Weapons,
: we long for somethine e 1ot We love
I we «tt \b'e o ething, iv's because of K ¢ God, nothing is forbidden.
but that W N ?\\ll d all be ryleq by love, " 18 will. Christ wanted nothing
“Yes," said Alice, “but a gif ‘
‘ il R erent lov
ghhere S orlxcli} one love,” saig Ed\]\S:\\rZ from the one you're thinking of.”
ca at wou Certainly suit r ” '
J ou,” g e
commandments, and we mus)t abide l{;e said, 'only God set down certain
“Yes, the Old Testam Y them,

Cod” ent GOd," said Ed\vard'

},I;{::\S ﬂ;at? S‘urely there's only one Gog " objected Alice
s,”” said Edward, “only the Jews of thc'e Old T '
N s ST . d Testament underst
him a little differently from the way we do. Before the comnin;r:)fecrsh qgtd

men had to abide abE)ve all by a specifi ;
and laws. What a man was l)ike igsid:\:z:tem P G

considered some of these prohibitions and
Him, the most important thing was what a

is true to his own ardent, believing heart, everything he does will be good

and pleasing to God. After all, that's why St. Paul said E T
to the man who is pure at heart.’ Y aid, ‘Everything is pure

“Only I wonder if you are this pure-hearted man.”

“And St. Augustine,” continued Edward, “said, ‘Love God and do what
it pleases you to do.’ Do you understand, Alice? Love God and do what it
pleases you to do!”

“Only what pleases you will never please me,” she replied, and Edward
understood that his theological assault had foundered completely this time,
therefore he said:

“You don’t like me.”

“l do,” said Alice in a terribly matter-of-fact way. “And that's why I
don’t want us to do anything that we shouldnt do!” ,

As we have already mentioned, these were tormenting weelfs. And the
torment was that much greater because Edward'’s desire for Alice was not
only the desire of a body for a body; on the contrary, the more she refused
him her body, the more lonesome and afflicted he became and the more he
coveted her heart as well. However, neither her body nor her heart wantgd
to do anything about it; they were é}quauty cold, equally wrapped up in

elf-sufficient.
mel?‘s':i\s/e}s);:;}:a lc;r:}tg;lfedly fs;le d moderation of hers which exasp:rated
Edward most in his relations with Alice. Although m)g:erer zirt)if):sthr?:ag
Quite a sober young man, he began tolong s Re Al‘nd because it wgas
Which he cou};d drive Alice out of her unruffled state. ‘m-r;m (to which b
oo risky to provoke her through blasphemy or cyn ¥

ological literature.

“but not the Christian

man is like inside. When a man
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o the opposite (and therefore fa
cide with Alice’s own pogig; ;
t her to shame. To put it More
ligiousness. He didn‘t Misg ,
was greater than his fey, of

nature he was attracted), he had to g0 ¢

more difficult) extreme, which .WOUIdlsmz
but would be so overdone that it Wouhispre
simply: Edward began to exaggerate

single visit to church (his desire for Alice Was. - o)
unglea:;r:tn;s(; and o(nce there he behaved with eccentric humility, at

every opportunity he knelt, while Alice prayed beside him and croggeq

i her stockings.
herself standing, because she was afraid for her Stoc? .
One da}rr1 htenfriticized her for her lukewarm religiosity. He reminded he,

of Jesus’s words: ‘“Not everyone who says to rr}e L(l)lrc:,hLor;i .;hall ENter
the kingdom of heaven.” He criticized her, saymg tha erd alth was for.
mal, external, shallow. He criticized her for bei.ng too please ;mh hersejs.
He criticized her for not being aware of anyofie except ?er‘fi )

As he was saying all this (Alice was not prgpared or his attack ang
defended herself feebly), he suddenly caught sight of a cross on the op-
posite corner of the street, an old, neglected, metal cross with a rusty, iron
Christ. He pretentiously slipped his arm out from under Alice’s, stopped
and (as a protest against her indifferent heart and a sign of his new offen.
sive) crossed himself with stubborn conspicuousness. He did not even
really get to see how this affected Alice, because at that moment he spied
on the other side of the street the woman janitor who worked at the school,
She was looking at him. Edward realized that he was lost.

5

His fears were confirmed when two days later the woman janitor stopped
him in the corridor and loudly informed him that he was to present himself
the next day at twelve o’clock at the directress’s office: “We have some-
thing to talk to you about, comrade.”

Edward was overcome by anxiety. In the evening he met Alice so that,
as usual, they could hang about for an hour or two in the streets, but
Edward no longer pursued his religious crusade. He was downcast and
longed to confide what had happened to him, but he didn’t dare, because
he knew that in order to save his unloved (but indispensable) job, he was
ready to betray the Lord without hesitation the next morning. For this
reason he preferred not to say a word about the inauspicious summons, s0
he couldn’t even get any consolation. The following day he entered the
directress’s room in a mood of utter dejection.

In tfhg ;oomdfour ]ﬁldges awaitfed him: the directress, the woman janitor,
?r‘e 0 b “&ar 5 :10 eagues (a tiny man with glasses), and an unknown

gray-haired) gentleman, whom the others called Cop The
directress asked Ed - ed Comrade Inspector.
ward to be seated, and told hj i vited him
for just a friendl d ffici s they had invite .
or j y and unofficial talk. For, gh : in which
Edward had been conducting himself in h: o eustie IATER N
g elfIn his extracurricular life was making
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e All uneay, A she said this she looked at the §

wit hawd i agreement, then at the besmt: ~1ﬂ-‘19 L e ik
ganhing her attentively the whale time, Now, e e Who had been
pupched 0o a \ﬂugat speach about how ye ) }ntemepnng. her glance, he
N people without prejudices and how we ;‘“gted to bring up healthy
L them beoause we (the teachers) served as mug 1e?“plete responsibility
shig rason, he said, we could not L\Wllx\tel{ance ae ;l(i)gig:im};ems\e\:i{lfg

our walls, He developed this thought at length and finally declared that
whole school.

pdwand's behaviar was a disgrace to the
ard had been convinced that he would

Bven a fow minutes earlier Bdw
.if'uy h}:f“\‘}‘?‘}“\\: :‘s}]\lll\\i Qnd and admit that his church attendance and
Nis crossing himse I in public were only jokes. Now, however, face to face
with the x\:.-xl . ““‘“‘@ll, he felt th‘at he couldn’t do it. ’He could r;ot, after all,
SURY these four people, so serious and so excited, that they were getting
awited about some misunderstanding, some bit of foolishness. He under-
stood that to do that would be to involuntarily mock their earnestness, and
he also realized that what they were expecting from him were only quib-
des and excuses which they were prepared in advance to reject. He un-
derstood (in a flash, there wasn't time for lengthy cogitation) that at that
moment the most important thing was for him to appear truthful—more
precisely, that his statements should resemble the ideas they had con-
structed about him. If he was to succeed in correcting these ideas to a
certain extent, he would also have to play their game to a certain extent.
Therefore he said:

“Comrades, may I be frank?”

“Of course,’” said the directress. “After all, that's why you're here.”

“And you won't be angry?”

“Tust talk,’’ said the directress.

“Very well, I shall confess to you then. I really do believe in God."” ‘

He glanced at his judges and it seemed to him t‘hat filie)' a.ll e@aled with
satisfaction. Only the woman janitor snapped at him. “In this day and age,

comrade? In this day and age?”’ A
Bderard wwerit on.)“l knew that you would get angry if I told the truth.

i 't ask me to lie to you.”

But I don’t know how to lie. Don't ask me ou.””
The directress said (gently): “No one wants you to lie. It's good that you
are telling the truth. Only, please tell me how you, a young man, can

believe in God!” .
S 1* The teacher lost his temper.
. . - y to the moon: . 7 g
?gfs)t'}::;;;» it "»'v :atic)l Edward. I don’t want to believe in Him. Really,
¢ ?

IdOn't 0 ‘ . o o oy
“Hon , ¢ want to believe, 1f you dc
hair?clo ‘;ef,%f;iﬂiia znygzc::c!llingly kind tone of voice) joined the con-

g - i ted his
1;1 gon:t t to believe, but I do believe. Edward quietly repeate
on‘t wan "
Confession.
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"
“ rg a contradiction in that!
The teacher laughed, “/But there’s a €0 e award, T know very wey

“Comrades, I'm telling it the way it is," iali

that faith in God leads us away from reality. wtc\f"t Lv:):;g?s&cga;:gl ik
to if everyone believed that the world was in Go ;,, ‘ would
do anything and everyone would just rely on God.

“Exactly,” agreed the directress. .

“No one has ever yet proved that God exi
glasses. Edward continued: ‘“The history of m
prehistory by the fact that people have taken t
hands and do not need God.”

“Faith in God leads to fatalism,” said the direc:‘treSS-

Faith in God belongs to the Middle Ages,” said }Edward, a‘nd then the
directress said something again and the teacher said something and Ed-
ward said something and the inspector said something, and they were all
in complete accord, until finally the teacher with glasses exploded, inter-
rupting Edward: .

“So why do you cross yourself in the street, when you know all this?”

Edward looked at him with an immensely sad expression and then said,
““Because I believe in God.”

““But there’s a contradiction in that!” repeated the teacher joyfully.

““Yes,” admitted Edward, “there is. There is a contradiction between
knowledge and faith. Knowledge is one thing and faith another. I recog-
nize that faith in God will lead us to obscurantism. I recognize that it would
be better if He didn’t exist. But when hereinside I . . .” he pointed with his
finger to his heart, “feel that He exists . . . You see, comrades, I'm telling
it to you the way it is. It's better that I confess to you, because I don’t want
to be a hypocrite. I want you to know what I'm really like,”” and he hung
his head.

The teacher’s brain was no larger, proportionally, than his body. He
didn’t know that even the strictest revolutionary considers force only a
necessary evil and believes the intrinsic good of the revolution lies in re-
education. He, who had become a revolutionary overnight, did not enjoy
too much respect from the directress and did not suspect that at this mo-
ment Edward, who had placed himself at his judges’ disposal as a difficult
case and yet as an object capable of being remolded, had a thousand times
more value than he. And because he didn’t suspect it, he attacked Edward
with severity and declared that people who did not know how to part with
their medieval faith belonged in the Middle Ages and should leave the
modern school.

The directress let him finish his speech then admini 1]
don’t like it when heads roll. Thispcomrade wasrrflrlgxl\i?fg ;?:l rslsnt:riry-
thing just asjt was. We must knqw how to respect this.’” Then she turned
to Edward. “The comrades are right, of course, when they say that reli-

gious people cannot educate our youth. What g 7"
“I don’t know, comrades,” said Edward unha(;)gi(l); e eom

ankind is distinguished from
heir fate into their own
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. “The struggle between the old
. 85es, but also within each indi-
80Ing on inside oy comrade here. With

back. We must help our com-

;nd the NeW goes on not only pe

yjdual man. Just such a Struggle ; een cla
his reason he knows, but feglip,
ade in this struggle, so that re -
! The directress noddEd. ason may tnumph.u

The id. 4
him.” N she said; myself will take charge of

6

Edward had thus averted the mos
was now in the hands of the dire
his satisfaction. He remembered

t pressing danger. His fate as a teacher
ctress exclusively, which was entirely to
his brother’s observation that the direc-
tress was always after young men, and with all his vacillating, youthful
self—confldenge .(now deflated, then exaggerated) he resolved to win the
contest by ganing as a man the favor of his ruler.

When, aFCOI‘dmg to an agreement, he visited her a few days later in her
office, he tried to assume a light tone. He used every opportunity to slip an
intimate remark or bit of subtle flattery into the conversation, or to em-
phasize by way of discreet double-talk his curious position as a man in the
hands of a woman. But he was not to be permitted to choose the tone of the
conversation. The directress spoke to him affably, but with the utmost
restraint. She asked him what he was reading, then she herself named
some books and recommended that he should read them. She evidently
wanted to embark upon the lengthy job to be done on his thinking. Their
short meeting ended with her inviting him to her place.

As a result of the directress’s reserve, Edward'’s self-conﬁdenqe was
deflated again, so he entered her bachelor apartment meekly, Wlt.h no
intention of conquering her with his masculine cham}. She seated hxm. in
an armchair and, assuming a friendly tone, asked him what he felt like
having: some coffee perhaps? He said that he didn"lt. Some a}cohol then?
He was embarrassed: “If you have some cognac . . . and was upmedmtdy
afraid that he had been presumptuous. But the directress replied affably:
” little wine,” and she fetched a

No, I don’t have cognac, but I do have a
half ' bottle, whose ;:ontents were just sufficient to fill two tumblers.
i e 5 t look upon her as some inquis-

Then she told Edward that he n;lltSt I'wht to profess what he recognized
; ri
ltor;. after all, eyl had a}f o:n rgait:r (ghe added at once) whether he is
as right. Naturally, it is anothe o reason, she said, they had had
then fit or not fit to be a teacher; for tha ’

R e T ke N
4L i i t least she a

wietlllftﬁét?;:}? ;I;i;l;f){xﬁvhi ch he had spoken to thgntn,l z:ccli :\1,\:: hfatct:eﬂ;f
he had not denied anything. Then she s2ic ;ltlﬁehahadadecided that they
Spector about Edward for a very long time an y
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. vow in gix months’ time an
would summon him for another interview in 8IX d that

until then the directress would help his devclopmefl\t w;ﬁltlegcllltl;ir llnﬂp.
ence. And once again she emphasized that she mere ¥ 2 policams elp him
ina friendly way, that she was neither an mqulsuor nor & l}: , n. Thf?n
she mentioned the teacher who had attacked Edward so s ?gpg’ Pt
“That man is hiding something himself and_ so.he V}ZOU € ready to
sacrifice others. Also, the woman janitor is letting it be nown everywhere
that you were insolent, and pig-headedly stuck to your opinions, as she
puts it. She’s not to be talked out of the view that you should be dismisseq
from the school, Of course, I don’t agree with her,. but you cannot startje
her so completely again. [ wouldn’t be happy either if Someone who crosses
himself public in the street were teaching my children.”

Thus the directress showed Edward in a single outpouring of sentences
how attractive were the prospects of her mercy, and also how menacing
the prospects of her severity. And then to prove that their meeting wag
genuinely a friendly one, she digressed to other subjects; she talked about
books and led him to her bookcase. She raved about Rolland’s Enchanted
Soul and scolded him for not having read it. Then she asked how he was
getting on at the school, and after his conventional reply, she herself spoke
at length. She said that she was grateful to fate for her position; she liked
her work because it was a means for her to educate children and thus be in
continuous and real touch with the future, and only the future could, in the
end, justify all this suffering, of which she said (‘Yes, we must admit it”)
there was plenty. “If I did not believe that I was living for something more
than just my own life, I couldn’t perhaps live at all.”

These words suddenly sounded very ingenuous and it was not clear
whether the directress was trying to confess or to commence the expected
ideological polemic about the meaning of life. Edward decided to interpret

them in their personal sense and asked her in a low, discreet voice:
”And how about your own life?”

““My life?” she repeated after him.

“Wouldnt it have been satisfying in itself?"’

A bitter smile appeared on her face and Edward felt almost sorry for her
at that moment. She was pitifully hideous: her black hair cast a shadow
over her bony, elongated face and the black down under her nose began to
look as conspicuous as a mustache, Suddenly he glimpsed all the sorrow of
her life. He perceived her gypsylike features, revealing passion, and he
perceived her ugliness, revealing the hopelessness of that passion; he imag-
ined how she had passionately turned into a living statue of grief upon
Stalin’s death, how she had passionately sat up late at hundreds of thou-
sands of meetings, how she had passionately struggled against poor Jesus.
And he understood that all this was only a sad outlet for her dels)ire which
could not flow where she wished it to. Edward was young and h,is com-
passion was not used up. He looked at the directress with sgympathy. She,

however, as if ashamed of having involuntari] fall i d
’ e me
a brisk tone and went on: y n silent, now assu
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At doeent \\t"}(\\\\{ Wi that
YR W al :

world oty e s awn wakg, H;:‘}\‘l’\:gv .w".“"
\{t\_\}\“\“ \‘\“\\ Tiin \5}\‘”; | h\\\\“\“wt “N‘O\.\_\’: ,“\f .
aal ot h"wl 30\\“9“\“\8"\\‘_N“\\\\Ii'\‘ Liind “." :ﬂ:n}\ ju tm what, Tor something
e f\‘i f e \N:.\\sj\m Bdwanl, tyay A ant;\\- ‘“\ A beautiful fiction, But the
pave /i ‘“\\“l-‘ ‘:\“-"‘,\‘N\h\}\ WO realigg, And | have lived for reality, |

she 3poke WIh sueh an alv of oo

; , Ol Comi
Selity that sudden ¢ " el Wment, that Rdwa, ‘
feeling that e sk of humag Bympathy i At Rdward did not stop
ghort while betore, 1t atyyek | | "W which had awoken in him a

Y o ‘t - ¢ "
3 a ) ! ’ '

him that thiz intimate moment iy thelr ¢
\ : - \elp ¢ i '
ity oy ey L \mwttl tonversation offered him the op-

of being a believer, "“\,Y (and after all difficult) pretense
“But 1 quite agree with you,"
‘ X W he quickly assurec i
reality. Don’t take this religion of mhwl 0O r'it’?:'h)llﬂly ;“l e "1 too prefer
I«Io,‘soofn‘ lcm‘}\a‘d }l‘\z\t 4 man should never let himaelf be led astray by a
rash it of emotion. The divectress looked at him in surprise and said with
pct\‘ephblc coldriess: “Don't prot

end, 1liked you because you
ess: : )  becaus were frank,
Now you're pretending to be something that you aren’t."’y

No, Edward Was not to be permitted to step out of the religious costume
in wl‘nch he l}:\d originally clothed himself, He quickly reconciled himself
to this and tried hard to correct the bad impreasion: “No, I didn’t mean to
be evasive. Of course I believe in God, I would never deny that. I only
wanted to say that [ also believe in the future of humanity, in progress and
all that. After all, if I didn’t believe in that, what would my work as a
teacher be for? Why should children be born and why should we live at all?
And ['ve come to think that it is also God’s will that society continue to
advance toward something better. I have thought that a man can believe in
God and in communism, that it is possible for them to be combined.”

“No,” the directress smiled with maternal authoritativeness, “it isn’t
possible for those two things to be combined.”

“I know,” said Edward sadly. “Don’t be angry with me.” ‘

“I'm not angry. You are still a young man and you obstinately stick to
what you believe. No one underst'ands you the way [ddl()iikAfter all I w;s
young once too. I know what it's like to be young. An e your youth-
fulness. Yes, I rather like you.”

And now it finally happene
precisely the right moment. It is eV
but merely the instrument. When
he replied, not too expressively:

“I like you too.”

“Really?””

::Rean .n . . . |
“Well}I’ never! I'm an old woman . - - objected the directress
“That's not true,” Edward had to say-

“But it is,” said the directress.

KUNDERA ¢

AnYhow, a man is not in the
88 foy something, She looked

d. Neither earlier nor later, but now, at
ident that Edward was not the instigator
the directress said she rather liked him
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' | ’” : say ve reSOIUt 4
“You're not at all old, that's nonsenser he had to say Very ely,
”YOU. think SO?"
“It happens that I like you V€
“Don’t lie. You know you mu”s
“I'm not lying. You're pretty. f
“Pretty?”” The directress made a 1a
e because he was struck by the obvioys

“Yes, pretty,” said Edward, and . ort it: “I'm
mcredibi]ri)ty oti" his assertion, he at once took pains to supp mad

about black-haired women like you.” :
“You like black-haired women?” asl:ied the directress.
“I'm mad about them,”” said Edward. _ ,
“And why hoaven’t you come by all the ime thatﬂyou ve been at the
school? I had the feeling that you were avoiding me. '
“I was ashamed,”’ saigd Edward. “Everyone would have said that I was
sucking up to you. No one would have believed that I was coming to see

you only because I liked you.” ’ 0" :
“But you must not be ashamed,” said the directress. “Now it has been

decided that you must meet with me from time to time.” _ .

She looked into his eyes with her large brown irises (let us admit that in
themselves they were beautiful), and just before he left she lightly stroked
his hand, so that this foolish fellow went off with the sprightly feelings of
a winner.

ry much‘n
m’t Iie.’,

ce to show that she didn’t really

7

Edward was sure that the unpleasant affair had been settled to his advan-
tage, and the next Sunday, feeling carefree and impudent, he went to
church with Alice. Not only that, he went full of self-confidence—for (al-
though this arouses in us a compassionate smile) in retrospect, he per-
ceived the events at the directress’s apartment as glaring evidence of his
masculine appeal.

In addition, this particular Sunday in church he noticed that Alice was
somehow different; as soon as they met she slipped her hand under his
arm and even in church clung to him. Formerly she had behaved modestly

and inconspicuously; now she kept looking around and smilin ly greeted
at least ten acquaintances. &

This was curious and Edward didn't understand it
Then two days later as they were walking to :
dark, Edward became aware to hj

unpleasantly matter-of-fact, had become damp, warm and passionate.
t und ’
eyes were looking amorously at himfl ®I & street lamp he found that her

“Let me tell you this, I like you,” blurted oyt Alice and immediately
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covered his mouth, “No, no don’

want to hear anything ~»~ " 9Ot say anything;
Again they walked 5 J; ’
.d ”NOW I und 1 tle Way and again th .

said, erstand gy €Y stopped. This time Alice

; erythi
me for being too comfortable Z ing. I “nderstand why you reproached

Edward, however, diqy undmy faith.”

anything. When they’d iy i '
say anything to me, Why dj Ed' it further, A!ice Baid,

I'm ashamed, I don’t

And you didn't

; Pect what she \ i
he questioned her. “What are you talki:; ;?)13::19"

““About what happened to you.”
“And who told you aboyt iy
“Come on! Everybody knows about j
t. They summoned you, the
threatened you, and you laughed in their £ Pt reteace angs
thing. Eversons aqad s Ir faces. You didn’t retract any-

“But I didn't tell anyone about it.’*

"Don’t be naive. A thing like that gets around. After all, it’s no small
matter. How often today do you find someone who has a little courage?”’

Edward knew that in a small town every event is quickly turned into a
legend, but he hadn’t suspected that the worthless episodes he’d been
involved in, whose significance he’d never overestimated, possessed the
stuff of which legends are made. He hadn't sufficiently realized how very
useful he'was to his fellow countrymen who, as is well-known,- do not
really like herges’(men who struggle and conquer), but rather martyrs, for
such men soothingly reassure them about their loyal inactivity, and cor-
roborate their view that life provides only two alternatives: to be submis-
sive or to be destroyed. Nobody doubted that Edward wc?uld be desfroyed,
and admiringly and complacently they all passed this on, until now,

through Alice, he himself encountered the beautiful imagg of his.own

cifixi ted it cold-bloodedly and said:
cm;'BU’c ?rg; rfl-(lai raectcrzlca:ting anything was after all a matter of course. Anyone

t much.” o
wc{?g;::::ﬁpaifzad out Alice. “Look around you at what they all do!

d renounce their own mothers!”
Ho}\zf:i cow;rdly tgszn?;ic;ﬂ;);czv S\lzlals silent. They wall}(ﬁd a;ong holding
hand::V é'llf‘he:lv éjASlice said in a whisper: “T would do zny,;hlélg “(,):r}e’og;, un-
No .one had ever said such words to Edv;;ar - The ya Bkin
ex ift. Of course, Edward knew that they Whi deserved gifts
ﬁfgeged Bt i Chimsélf that if fate withheld ﬁoxg n:s_ Therefore hé
said:

144
i me any more.
“No one can do anything for me any
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‘“ ’ 7 . ice.
”'Ii'{l'?gr’ S1;1 tc}llr;t/i r:eh;:g;f iﬁeélclhool and those W?‘ocgt?; OIf ;llzlﬁday -
: " vt
a hero won't lift a finger for me. Only one thing 15 Main
entirely alone.”
“You won'’t,” Alice shook her head.
“I will,” said Edward. .
“You won’t!” Alice almost shrieked.
“They’ve all abandoned me.”
“I’ll never abandon you,” said Alice.
“You will,” said Edward sadly.
“No, I won't,” said Alice. , - "
"NO, Alice," said Edward, Hyou don’t like me. YOU: ve ne:Ver hk'Ed mF.
“That’s not true,” whispered Alice and Edward noticed with satisfaction
that her ey t.
e i | that sort of thing. You were always

“You don’t, Alice; a person can fee :
cold to me. A woman who loves a man doesn’t behave like that. I know
that very well. And now you feel pity for me, because you know they want

to ruin me. But you don’t really like me and I don’t want you to deceive
yourself about it.” ; . :

They walked still further, silently, holding hands. Alice cried quietly for
a while, then all at once she stopped walking and amid sobs said, “No,
that’s not true. You mustn’t believe that. That’s not true.” »

“It is,”” said Edward, and when Alice did not stop crying, he suggested
that on Saturday they go to the country. In a beautiful valley by the river

was his brother’s cottage, where they could be alone.
Alice’s face was wet with tears as she dumbly nodded her assent.

8

That was on Tuesday, and when on Thursday he was again invited to
the directress’s bachelor apartment, he made his way there with gay self-
assurance, for he had absolutely no doubt that his naturai charm would
definitively dissolve the church scandal into little more than a cloud of
smoke, a mere nothing. But this is the way life goes: a man imagines that
he is playing his role in a particular play, and does not suspect that in
the meantime they have changed the scenery without his noticing, and
he unknowingly finds himself in the middle of g rather different pérfor.
mance.
He was again seated in the armchair o : g

them was a little table and on it a bottle of czgpg:gzntg;vd;fef;:ss. ii\t;vf}firs!
bottle of cognac was precisely that new prop by which a%ri ht man with
a sober temperament would have immediately recognized thg et &
scandal was no longer the matter in question, gnized that the
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But innocent Edwarg :
didn’t rea]ize. this at aJj. Hvzacslusi‘:’ Mtoxicated witf hi
tion (the subject matter of Whicigaﬂy took
glass that was offered him, and Wa:/as.vagu
hour or an hour the directress g quite in
topics; she talked a lot aboy hers rllfs picuo
pefore Edward the image that She elf and f
woman, not too happy, wanted: th

woman who regretted nothjng and even her lot in a dignified way; a
e

a
not too uncomfortable. PPy and where perhaps now Edward was also

“No, it’s really very nice here,” saj
) » saild Edward, and he said i
because just at that moment he had stopped feel?ng geoﬁd%;flmé
of cognac (which he had Inadvertently asked for on his first visit and
which was now hurried to the tab

le with such menacing readiness), the
four walls of the bachelor apartment (creating a spaceg which wa)s: be-
coming ever more constrictin

_ ' g and confining), the directress’s mono-
logue (focusing on subjects ev

: : €r more personal), her glance (dangerousl
fixed), all this caused the change of program to begin finally to getgto hu'ny
He understood that he had entered into a situation, the development

of which was irrevocably predetermined. He realized that his livelihood
was jeopardized not by the directress’s aversion, but just the contrary,
by his physical aversion to this skinny woman with the down under
her nose, who was urging him to drink. His anxiety made his throat con-
tract.

He listened to the directress and had a drink, but now his anxiety was
so strong that the alcohol had no effect on him at all. On the other hand,
after a couple of drinks the directress was already so thoroughly carried
away that she abandoned her usual sobriety, and her words a’cqmred an
exaltation that was almost threatening. “One thing [ envy you,” she said,
“that you are so young. You cannot know yet what dlsappomtment”ls,
what disillusion is. You still see the world as full of hOP? and beauﬁ}’-

She leaned across the table in Edward’s direction and in gloomy silence

; : ¢ o d) fixed her frightfully large eyes on
(with a smile that was rigidly forced) fixed t a bit drunk

; , : - e di ’
him, while he said to himself that if he didn’t manage ;? ’cg o illh1 o d
he’d be in real trouble before the evening was over. To that end he poure

: : and downed it quickly.
somo::l (ci:ot%r;a(ci:iirel(t:o (1:515 81;51: on: “But I want to see it like that! The way you

do!” And then she got up from the armchair, thrust out her chest, and said,

“That 1 am not a boring woman! That I'm not!”” And she walked around the

. “That I'm not!”
little table and grabbed Edward by the sleeve. “Tha

“No,” said Edward.
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i i of Edward’s arm gj

“Come, let's d " she said, and let_tmg go e
skipped ovef ts thzn::dio and turned the dial u.rlml she found some dance
music. Then she stood over Edward with a smue. .

Edward got ﬁp, seized the directress, and began to gl:dcel 'her ti;u‘ound the
room to the rhythm of the music. Every now and then the ‘1trec €58 would
tenderly lay her head on his shoulder, then suddenly raise 1 a;gam, to gaze
into his eyes, then, after another little while, she would sing along with the

melody in a low voice. : d danci
Edward felt so out of sorts that several times he stopped dancing to have

a drink. He longed for nothing more than to put an end to the discomfort
of this interminable trudging around, but also he feared noth}ng more. For
the discomfort of what would follow the dancing seemed to him even more
unbearable. And so he continued to guide the lady who was singing to
herself around the room and at the same time steadily (and meticulously)
observe in himself the influence of the alcohol, which he longed for. When
it finally seemed to him that his brain was sufficiently deadened, with his
right arm he firmly pressed the directress against his body and put his left
hand on her breast.

Yes, he did the very thing that had been frightening him the whole
evening. He would have given anything not to have had to do this, but if
he did it all the same, then believe me, it was only because he really had to.
The situation, which he had got into at the very beginning of the evening,
was so compelling that, though it was no doubt possible to slow down its
course, it was not possible to stop it, so that when Edward put his hand on
the directress’s breast, he was merely submitting to totally irreversible
necessity.

The results of his action exceeded all expectations. As if by magic com-
mand, the directress began to writhe in his arms and in no time had placed
her hairy upper lip on his mouth. Then she dragged him onto the couch
and, wildly writhing and loudly sighing, bit his lip and the tip of his
tongue, which hurt Edward a lot. Then she slipped out of his arms, said,
“Wait!"”” and ran off to the bathroom.

Edward licked his finger and found out that his tongue was bleeding
slightly. The bite hurt so much that his painstakingly induced intoxication
receded, and once again his throat contracted from anxiety at the thought
of what awaited him. From the bathroom could be heard a loud running
and splashing of water. He picked up the bott] i is li
o dI;ank ey, p e of cognac, put it to his lips,

But by this time the Flirectress had.already appeared in the doorway in
a transparent nylon nightgown (thickly decorated with lace over the
breasts), and was walking steadily toward Edward. She embraced him.
E‘hen shs stepped back and reproachfully asked, “Why are you still

ressed?

Edward took off his jacket and, looking at the direc d her
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was tht? greatest likelihog b

Wil Wl'shmg. theﬂefore to aroyge hilsbedy would saboty

uncertain voice, “Undregg comp] s bo Y Somehou o o8
With a violent and o . Pletely » er

o it USlasticy]) bed;
nylon nightie and bareq pep 5 20y Obedient m
thick black bush protrude:]ri\:’1 “l‘“y White body, jn the t she flung off her

him and with terrgy Edwar §00omy degpas middle of which her

On. She came slow]
body was completely fettereglscovered What he alrey owly toward

by any dy knew anyway: his
: k:\mdgter\tt}iemenl that in t};e colEZe of th
sto 0 i : €
?}iic:no lBrge upz ;icazmnal msubordination of your own bodies, and that
His body's el i tir: V\e’athaiﬂ; ?utt und.erstan.d, Edward wag yo{mg then!
bore it as an inexpiable disgrace,n O an incredjpe Panic each time and he

Whether thfa witness to it was a beautiful
cal ag the'dlrectress's. The directress was

Years you have become

The djrectress kept coming toward him muttering in a husky voice:
“What sin? There’s no sin!”

Edward retreated behind the round table, whe
while before: “No, I can’t do this, I can’t do it.”

The directress pushed aside the armchair, standing in her path, and
went after Edward, never taking her large brown eyes off him. “There is no
sin! There is no sin!”’

Edward went around the table, behind him was only the couch and the
directress was a mere step away. Now he could no longer escape and
perhaps his very desperation advised him at this moment of impasse to
command her: ““Kneel!”’ e ot e e Giemiogatan

im uncomprehen , = @
Pee?tl:i fﬁf?in? t(tﬂough despgr?lte) Vgice;;ﬁ:?g:he enthusiastically fell
‘ him and embrac y "
° h’f“;li(: fsz;: }{Z%I:itsocfff,“ he called her to Ordf;‘ “ICJaSp them!

Once again she looked at hi{‘fl uncomprehendingly.

“Clasp them! Did you hear?

She clasped her hands.

“Pray,” he commanded.

She had her hands claspe

5 ive us,”” he hissed. S
Sﬁral{, ;ohthalt] G(zg ffaanggglsvhe was looking up at him with her large
e had her han :

ite, but looking
:ned an advantageous respi
€yes and Edward not only obtain

ive feeling that he
lose the oppressive
down at her from above, he bega: St:lf_assurance. He stepped back, away

e ' . in com-
alsn h - hat h ;,ff]d suivey the whole of her, and once again
© r, so that he

manded’ uPray!u

re they had been sitting a

d and she glanced up at him devotedly.
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(24
When she remained silent, he ye”éd: “N([),ud'lm to recite: “Our Father
And the glinny, naked, kneeling woman. le o kingdom come. . . .” '
WO it i heaven, hallowed be Thy name, ihy I 8cd up at him a;s.if h
A ale nttered the words of the prayer, she B m;c ur: In front of hit:
ware Qo Himselt, He watched her with t’,"OW{;‘g ps(tzl?)surdi.nate‘ in front of
was heeling the divectress, being humiliated by {: aver: in f’wm ofhi?n
him a nakaed revolutionary was being, humiliated 3' prayel
a praving lady was being humiliated by lwr. nake t?'ess'nd I
i theeeold image of degradation mtoxncate'd im a atne 6 un-
aypeciad suddenly happened: his body revoked its passive resistance. Ed-
wand was excited! tare ¥ i
AN the directress said, “And lead us not into temPtahon, .he quickly
Dvew oft all his dlothes. When she said, “Amen,” he violently lifted her off

e foor and dragged her onto the couch.

9

That was on Thursday, and on Saturday Edward went with Alice to the
oumdry to visit his brother, who welcomed them warmly and lent them the
key to the nearby cottage.

The two lovers spent the whole afternoon wandering through the woods
and meadows. They kissed and Edward’s contented hands found that the
maginary line, level with her navel which separated the sphere of inno-
cence from that of fornication, didn’t count any more. At first he wanted to
verity the so long awaited event verbally, but he became frightened of
doing 80 and understood that he had to keep silent.

His judgment was quite correct, it seemed. Alice’s unexpected turn-
about had occurred independently of his many weeks of persuasion,
independently of his argumentation, independently of any logical consid-
eration whatsoever. In fact, it was based exclusively upon the news of
Edward’s martyrdom, consequently upon a mistake, and it had been de-
duced quite illogically even from this mistake, Why should Edward’s suf-
ferings for his *ﬁdelity to his beliefs have as a result Alice’s infidelity to
‘L\:‘i i:;‘]:“:fh“ lfldm;l-.id :u:d not betrayed. God before the fact-finding com-

ssion, why should she now betray Him before Edward?

n such a situation any reflecti .
thcI ‘i‘u:msis(cm:y of her ztt;tfllxticeuosr:)%g\f: Sc?d o atldieveal Al}ce

k g . L Id prudently kept silent, which
went unnoticed, because Alice herself kept chatten'ng She was gay, and
: ¥ : LRy ) 3 ] o . I
;(:‘t‘l‘\:::lb indicated that this turnabout in her goy] had been dramatic or

Alverty 3 oo T the

When it got dark they went back to the cottage, turned on the lights,

made the bed, and kissed whereupon Alj
: ce
lights, However, the light of the starg 2eked Edward to turn off the

4 conti
window, so Edward had to close the ghy rinued to show through the

X tter .z
Then, in total darkness, Alice undressed anil a;a\‘r\,'sl:\:PO?f i\hcg s request.
rself to him

518 EUROPE e CZECHOSLOVAKIA

15

1%

1%

Gener at ed by CanfScanner fromintsi g.com



rdward had been 1°0king for

put surprisingly enough, now, \:}\;“ld to this m
heent waiting for it Suggested
that during the act of intercgy,
he was vainly trying to drive awa
his head of those kmg, futil ay the thought

oment for so man k
e y weeks
oS 2{“ Wf?s actually taking place, he didn';
it *e;: gmd cant as the length of time he had
i f\e "l:\e to him so easy and self-evident

‘ as almost I;\ot concentrating. Rather,
8 that were running th h

. : g throug

her coldness. It all cagee back ::;eﬁ;sv\«trll::n I?fhce had tormented him with
. o . e . v Suttering at the sch 1, i
o him. he began o oy A2, INSHEA of gratitdsfor e ey e
\ . < ic v .
o 8 an sy sh o gy 1 it i
ad once so fanaticall i irri im that
. e s Y worshiped. It irritated him that
nothing was able to throw her off balance, no desli)re, no event, no upset.
It 1E'ntatn:d him how shg experienced everything without inner conflict—
x*lt-\wo.thdeqtl}* ‘and easily. And when this irritation threatened to over-
come l}“:“ \“"‘th its power, he strove to make love to her passionately and
nmou?l_\ SO as to fO}‘ce from her some sort of sound, moan, word, or
pathetic cry, but he didn’t succeed. T

P S . he girl was quiet and in spite of all his
exertions in their love-making, it ended silently and undramatically.

Then she snuggled up against his chest and quickly fell asleep, while
Edward lay awake for a long time and realized that he felt no joy at all. He
made an effort to imagine Alice (not her physical appearance but, if pos-
sible, her being in its entirety) and it occurred to him that he saw her
plurred.

Let's stop at this word: Alice, as Edward had seen her until this time,
was, with all her naiveté, a stable and distinct being. The beautiful sim-
plicity of her looks seemed to accord with the unaffect'ed simplicity of her
faith, and her simple fate seemed to be a substantiation of her attitude.
Until this time Edward had seen her as solid and co,hc.arent;. he could laugh
at her, he could curse her, he could besiege her with his guile, but he

inv i respect her. .
(mz\\roéi?tﬁéilzgv}:fl ﬂtl(; unII:remeditated snare of false news caused a gpl}t in
the coherence of her being and it seemed to Edward that her cc::lmchons
were in fact only something extraneous to her fate, ar'ld herlfate only éome;
thing extraneous to her body. He saw her as an a‘cader_nta cgn]uncbpn )
) bo%l thouchts, and a life’s course; an inorganic con]unctlon,h:jlr i:ra:ly
and uflfstable.g He visualized Alice (she wals1 :rl‘fﬁgl.\:gﬁtgegl’el)l’iﬁé‘d t;fi :bgdy;
der) and he saw her body .sepasrf;:gliﬁ{gg’ and together they did not form
but the thoughts struck him a ink line spreading on blotting paper,
a2 whole being. He saw her as an

without contours, without shape. ot up in the morning, he forced
i is body. When Alice got! tubbornl
heli"-I 'ce o ‘thd I:I:; b:ng, although just ye.Sr: g? ﬁ\z}:taall:lsaga(si bot}?(:rezl,
insist0 dr emaclm n; sht;tters, for even the dim l‘é%iwar d was scrutinizing her
e, ahie oW Sa(itogether forgot her shame:
’ n
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kage of tea and cookieg for

(she gaily pranced about, looking for a pac
SV | g »d at him after a moment, noticeg

breakfast), and Alice, when she glance

him what was the matter. Edwayq
d see his brother.
g on at the school. Edwarg

that he was lost in thought. She asked
replied that after breakfast he had to go an

His brother inquired how he was getting chox
“}plit\i th“t on H\C \\ph“lc it was ﬁne, n“d hlS brOthel' Sald, ,That Che_

hachkova is a pig, but I forgave her long ago. I forgave her, for she did not
know what she was doing, She wanted to harm me, but instead s:.he helpeq
me find a beautiful life. As a farmer I earn more, and contact with Nature
protects me from the skepticism to which city-dwellers are prone.”

“That woman, as a matter of fact, brought me some happiness too,” said
Edward, lost in thought, and he told his brother how he had f.allen in love
with Alice, how he had feigned a belief in God, how they had judged him,
how Chehachkova had wanted to re-educate him, and how Alice had
finally given herself to him thinking he was a martyr. The only thing he
didn’t tell was how he had forced the directress to recite the Lord’s Prayer,
because he saw disapproval in his brother’s eyes. He stopped talking and
his brother said:

“I may have a great many faults, but one I don’t have: I've never dis-
simulated and I've said to everyone’s face what I thought.”

Edward liked his brother and his disapproval hurt, so he made an effort
to justify himself and they began to argue. In the end Edward said:

“I know, brother, that you are a straightforward man, and that you
pride yourself on it. But put one question to yourself: why in fact should
one tell the truth? What obliges us to do it? And why do we consider
telling the truth a virtue? Imagine that you meet a madman, who claims
that he is a fish and that we are all fish. Are you going to argue with
him? Are you going to undress in front of him and show him that you
don’t have fins? Are you going to say to his face what you think? Well,
tell me!”’

His brother was silent and Edward went on: “If you told him the whole
truth and nothing but the truth, only what you really thought, you would
enter into a serious conversation with a madman and you yourself would
become mad. And it is the same way with the world that surrounds us. If
I obstinately told a man the truth to his face, it would mean that I was
taking him seriously. And to take something so unimportant ‘seriously
means to become less than serious oneself. I, you see, must lie, if I don't
want to take madmen seriously and become one of them myself.”

10

It was Sunday afternoon .and the two lovers left for town. They were alone
in a compartment (the girl was a!ready gaily chattering away again), and
Edward remembered how some time ago he had looked forward to finding
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in Alice, whom he’q
éduﬁ;‘ﬁ;?lgf&igra Tovide fo, him Al)',l::l thG_! Seriousness of lif.
1 )',d experienced wj St the Joints b With regy .
he P ced with Alice v, etween the 1

without any importap, aS Worth) rails) that th

Ce or sens €ss, made

saw her gestures (she sqy atsoever
1 . ez 1 . He . ’
were signs devoid of H?ea - ed hand) e heard Ajjce

. and jt Ooccurr i

 Cab : ed to him that ¢
paper, and that he couldn’t 4 :inthout funds, weights I;a(?eef;
. ed d: Cance any more than God
him that, in fac.t, all the Be ess.efknd all_of a sudden it seemed to
ding o b In his new place of work
; beings Witho ugt ﬁr;;b&éng Paper, beings Withpinterch::l;z-
Subs ut what was worse, what

him next) was that he himself

erate his accommodation), it didn’t altemOCk them secretly (and so exon-
itation remains imitation, and the shad
subordma}te, derivative, and wretched,

It was ignominious, horribly igno
against the joints between the rails
said:

“Alice, are you happy?”

“Sure,” said Alice.

“I'm miserable,” said Edward.

“What, are you crazy?” said Alice.

“We shouldn’t have done it. It shouldn’t have happened.”

“What's gotten into you? After all, you're the one who wanted to do it!”’

“Yes, I wanted to,” said Edward, “‘but that was my greatest mistake, for
which God will never forgive me. It was a sin, Alice.”

“Come on, what's hap%lened to you?’l’ said thet %)]fﬂa]l C?‘llﬂﬂ)’- “You your-

av that God wants love mos e

e ooun Alice, after the fact, cooly appropriating the theo-
logical sophistries with which he had so unsuccessfully taken the a

. Now I've found
. . :m: “I used to say that to test you -
mltﬂ l(:oavc\gro\:vmjzlz:: :;])Il: to be faithful to Ge‘:;i! .But a P:::Zr;sg; o5 abe
times m A
to betray God is able to betray man & RURCH® B o ter for her
Alice found more ready answers, his vindictive rage. Edward

ked : ’
if she hadn’t, because the.y o d I:::‘;?e used the words "fhsgust’ and
went on and on talking (in the tfe did obtain from this placid and gentle

17 N . 7 . ﬁnauy
Physical aversion’) until .
face sobs, tears, and moansé left her gztéea;s d?cl;ll}t, (a)z ?:;rrtlg
y ’ 1d her a ; had subsided,
seveffﬁol?:z:s, la}::rtowhen this curious ﬁl-glif)dY' which had pranced stark

;magined
him what he had done. He imagit

" and nothing more.
minious. The train idyllically clattered
(the girl chattered away) and Edward
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naked in front of him that morning, and when he realized that this beay.
tiful body was lost to him because he himself,.of his own freg will, haq
driven it.awav, he inwardly called himself an idiot and had a mind to Slap
his own face. ! .

But what had happened, had happened, and it was no longer possible
to right anything. ) )

Tﬁough'we ngmst truthfully say that even if the.ldea of the be:}uhﬁﬂ,
rejected body caused Edward a certain amount of grief, he coped with thig
loss fairly soon. If once the need for physical love ha’d tormented him ang
reduced him to a state of longing, it was the short-lived need of a recent
arrival. Edward no longer suffered from this need. Once a week he visited
the directress (habit had relieved his body of its initial anxieties), and he
resolved to continue to visit her, until his position at the school was clar-
ified. Besides this, with increasing success he chased all sorts of other
women and girls. As a consequence of both, he began to appreciate far
more the times when he was alone, and became fond of solitary walks,
which he sometimes combined (come, let us turn our attention to this for
the last time) with a visit to a church.

No, don’t be apprehensive, Edward did not begin to believe in God. Our
Story does not intend to be crowned with the effect of so ostentatious a
paradox. But Edward, even if he was almost certain that God did not exist,
after all felt happy and nostalgic entertaining the thought of Him.

God is essence itself, whereas Edward had never found (and since the
incidents with the directress and with Alice, a number of years had passed)
anything essential in his love affairs, or in his teaching, or in his thoughts.
He was too bright to concede that he saw the essential in the unessential,
but he was too weak not to long secretly for the essential.

Ah, ladies and gentlemen, a man lives a sad life when he cannot take
anything or anyone seriously.

And that is why Edward longed for God, for God alone is relieved of the
distracting obligation of appearing and can merely be. For He solely consti-
tutes (He Himself, alone and nonexistent) the essential opposite of his
unessential (but so much more existent) world.

And so Edward occasionally.sits in church and looks thoughtfully at the
cupola. Let us take leave of him at just such a time. |t is afternoon, the
church is quiet and empty. Edwa}rd is sitting in a pew tormented with
sorrow, because God does not exist. But just at this moment his sorrow
is so great that suddenly from its depth emerg
of God. Look! Yes. Edward is smiling! He j

happy . . . <
Please, keep him in your memory with this smijle,

Translated from the Cyech by Suzanne Rappaport
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STUDY QUESTIONS

1. What features of “Edwand and Gog”
Which ones are universal?

2 What is Edward's view of society? How does it influence his behavior?
What does he mean when he says, “I, you see, must lie, if I don’t want
to take madmen seriously and become one of them myself”?

1. Discuss Edward’s involvement with religion. How does it affect his
4 How do Edward’s relationship with Alice and the directress lead to
deeper understanding of the human condition? | .

: Discuss the author's use of humor and irony in conveying the meaning
of the story.

are unique to Eastern Burope?
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