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Pnin
Vladimir Nabokov

Some people — and 1 am one of them — hate happy ends. We feel
cheated. Harm 1s the norm. Doom should not jam. The avalanche stopping
in its tracks a few fect above the cowenng village behaves not only
unnaturally but unethically. Had 1 been reading about this mild old man,
mstead of writing about him, I would have preferred him to discover, upon
hi arrival to Cremona, that his lecture was not this Iriday but the next.
Actually, however, he not only arrived safely but was in time for dinner — a
fruit cocktail, to begin with, munt jelly with the anonymous meat course,
chocolate syrup with the vanilla ice-cream. And soon afterwards, surfeited
with sweets, wearing his black suit, and juggling three papers, all of which he
had stuffed into his coat so as to have the one he wanted among the rest
(thus thwarting mischance by mathematical necessity), he sat on a chair near
the lectern, while, at the lectern, Judith Clyde, an ageless blonde m aqua
ravon, with large, flat cheeks stained a beautiful candy pink and two bright
eyes basking m blue lunacy behind a rimless pince-nez, presented the
speaker: “l'onight,” she said, ‘the speaker of the evening —— This, by the way,
is our third Friday night; last ume, as vou all remember, we all enjoyed
hearing what professor Moore had to say about agriculture mn China.
Tonight we have here, I am proud to say, the Russian-born, and citizen of
this country, Professor—mnow comes a difficult one, I am afraid—DProfessor
Pun-neen. 1 hope 1 have it right. He hardly needs any introducton, of
course, and we are all happy to have him. We have a long evening before us,
a long and rewarding evening, and 1 am sure you would all like to have time
to ask him questions afterwards. Incidentally, I am told his father was
Dostoyevsky’s family doctor, and he has traveled quite a lot on both sides of
the Iron Curtain. Therefore, T will not take your precious time any longer
and will only add a few words about our next Friday lecture in this
programme. I am sure you will all be delighted to know that there is a grand
surprisc in store for all of us. Our next lecturer is the distinguished poet and
prose writer, Miss Linda Laceficld. We all know she has wrtten poetry,
prose, and some short stories. Miss l.acefield was born in New York. Her
ancestors on both sides fought on both sides in the Revolutionary War. She
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wrote her first poem before graduation. Many of her poems—three of
them, at least—have been published 1n Response, A Hundred Love Lyrics
by American Women. In 1932, she received the cash prize offered by --”

But Pnin was not listening. A faint ripple stemming from his recent
scizure was holding his fascinated attention. It lasted only a few heartbeats,

with an additional svstole here and there

last, harmiess echoes—and was
resolved in demure reality as his distinguished hostess invited him to the
lectern; but while it lasted, how limpid the vision was! In the middle of the
front row of scats he saw one of his Baltic aunts, wearing the pearls and the
lace and the blonde wig she had worn at all the performances given by the
great ham actor Khodotov, whom she had adored afar before drifting into
insanitv. Next to her, shyly smiling, sleek dark head inclined, gentle brown
gaze shining up at Puin from under velvet eyebrows, sat a dead sweetheart
of his, fanning herself with a programme. Murdered, forgotten, unrevenged,
incotrupt, immortal, many old friends were scattered throughout the dim
hall among more recent people, such as Miss Clyde, who had modestly
regained a front seat. Vanya Bednyashkin, shot by the Reds in 1919 in
Odessa because his father had been a liberal, was gaily signaling to his
former schoolmate from the back of the hall. And m an inconspicuous
situation Dr Pavel Pnin and his anxious wife, both a little blurred but on the
whole wonderfully recovered from their obscure dissolution, looked at their
son with the same life-consuming passion and pride that they looked at him
with that night in 1912 when, at a school festival, commemorating
Napoleon’s defeat, he had recited (a bespectacled lad all 2lone on the stage)
a poem by Pushkin.

The brief vision was gone. Old Miss herring, retired Professor of
History, author of Russia Awakes (1922), was bending across one or two
intermediate members of the audience to compliment Miss Clyde on her
speech, while from behind that lady another twinkling old party was
thrusting into her field of vision a pair of withered, soundlessly clapping

hands.
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Never let me go

Kazuo Ishiguro

My name 1s Kathy H. I'm thirty-one vears old, and I've been a carer now
for over eleven vears. That sounds long enough, [ know, but actually they
want me to go on for another eight months, until the end of this year.
That'll make it almost exactly twelve years. Now | know my being a carer
so long isn't necessarily because they think I'm fantastic at what I do. There
are some really good carers who've been told to stop after just two or three
years. And I can think of one carer at least who went on for all of fourteen
years despite being a complete waste of space. So I'm not trying to boast.
But then I do know for a fact they've been pleased with my work, and by
and large, I have too. My donors have always tended to do much better
than expected. Their recovery times have been impressive, and hardly any
of them have been classified as "agitated," even before fourth donation.
Okay, maybe I am boasting now. But 1t means a lot to me, being able to do
my work well, especially that bit about my donors staying "calm." I've
developed a kind of instinct around donors. I know when to hang around
and comfort them, when to leave them to themselves; when to listen to
everything they have to say, and when just to shrug and tell them to snap
out of it

Anvway, I'm not making any big claims for myself. I know carers, working
now, who are just as good and don't get half the credit. If you're one of
them, I can understand how you might get resentful -- about my bedsit, my
car, above all, the way I get to pick and choose who I look after. AndI'ma
Hailsham student -- which is enough by itself sometimes to get people's
backs up. Kathy H., they say, she gets to pick and choose, and she always
chooses her own kind: people from Hailsham, or one of the other
privileged estates. No wonder she has a great record. I've heard it said
enough, so I'm sure you've heard it plenty more, and maybe there's
something in it. But I'm not the first to be allowed to pick and choose, and
I doubt if I'll be the last. And anyway, I've done my share of looking aftet
donors brought up in every kind of place. By the time I finish, remember,
Il have done twelve vears of this, and it's only for the last six they've let
me choose.

And why shouldn't theyr Carers aren't machines. You try and do your best
for every donor, but in the end, it wears you down. You don't have
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unlimited patience and energy. So when you get a chance to choose, of
course, you choose your own kind. That's natural.

There's no way I could have gone on for as long as I have if I'd stopped
feeling for my donors every step of the way. And anyway, if I'd never
started choosing, how would I ever have got close again to Ruth and
Tommy after all those years?

But these days, of course, there are fewer and fewer donors left who I
remember, and so in practice, | haven't been choosing that much. As I say,
the work gets a lot harder when you don't have that deeper link with the
donor, and though I'll miss being a carer, it feels just about right to be
finishing at last come the end of the year.

Ruth, mncidentally, was only the third or fourth donor I got to choose. She
already had a carer assigned to her at the time, and I remember it taking a
bit of nerve on my part. But in the end I managed 1t, and the instant I saw
her again, at that recovery centre in Dover, all our differences -- while they
didn't exactly vanish -- seemed not neatly as important as all the other
things: like the fact that we'd grown up together at Hailsham, the fact that
we knew and remembered things no one else did. It's ever since then, I
suppose, I started seeking out for my donors people from the past, and
whenever I could, people from Hailsham.

There have been times over the years when ['ve tried to leave Hailsham
behind, when I've told myself I shouldn't look back so much. But then
there came a point when I just stopped resisting. It had to do with this
particular donor I had once, in my third year as a carer; it was his reaction
when I mentioned I was from Hailsham. He'd just come through his third
donation, it hadn't gone well, and he must have known he wasn't going to
make 1t. He could hardly breathe, but he looked towards me and said:
"Hailsham. I bet that was a beautiful place.”" Then the next morning, when
I was making conversation to keep his mind off it all, and I asked where
he'd grown up, he mentioned some place in Dorset and his face beneath
the blotches went mto a completely new kind of grimace. And I realised
then how desperately he didn't want reminded. Instead, he wanted to hear
about Hailsham.
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Psychology of Art
Lev Semenovich Vygotsky

It 1s enough to remind oneself of the Pushkin poem quoted by Grigor'ev
or even a smgle line from it (“plamtve squeals and howls are harrowing my
soul”), to realize that herc is no trace of the “cheerful, dancing mood”
ascribed to the trochee. Instead, the poet uses the trochee in a lyrical poem
to express a somber, desperate mood. Grigor’ev calls this attempt as
preposterous as sculpturing a Negro from while marble. Only a bad
sculptor would paint a white marble statute of a Negro black, and only a
bad psychologist would decree trochaic verses to be fit for expressing only
cheerful, dancing moods. White marble statutes may indeed represent
negroes, just as lyrical verses expressing sad or desperate moods may be
trochaic. It i1s true, however, that both instances nced a special explanation
that can be given only by the psychology of art.

As an addendum to this we may bring up an analogous characterization
of verse meters given by Yermakov: “In the poem ‘A Wintery Road” (by
Pushkin), the poet uses a sad, 1ambic meter for this highly sensitive work,
and generates a feeling of intimate alicnation and utter sadness...” This
psychological construction cannot stand up against a simple fact — the
poem “A Wintery Road” was written in pure trochaic tetrameters and not in
“a sad, 1ambic meter.” The psychologist who tries to understand Pushkin’s
melancholy from the fambic or his cheerfulness from the trochees has lost
his way in broad daylight and has forgotten the scientifically established fact
formulated by Gershenzon that “for Pushkin the meter 15 obviously
immaterial. He uses the same meter to describe the parting from a beloved
woman (“To the Shores of the Remote Fatherland”), the chasing of a
mouse by a cat (in “Count Nulin”), the encounter of an angel with a demon,
a captive siskin...”



