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The Remains of the Day
Kazuo Ishiguro

It scems increasingly likelhy that [ really will undertake the expedition
that has been preoccupving myv imagination now for some davs. An
expedition, T should sav, which 1 will undertake alone, in the comfort
of Mr Farradav's Ford; an expedition which, as I toresce it will take
me through much of the finest countrvside of England to the West
Country, and mav keep me awav trom Darlington Hall for as much as
five or six davs. The idea of such a journcy came about, I should point
out, from a most kind suggestion put to me by Mr Farraday himselt
once afternoon almost a tortnight ago, when I had been dusting the
portraits in the librarv. In face, as I recall, T was up on the step-ladder
dusting the portrait of Viscount Wetherby when my emplover had
entered carrving a few volumes which he presumably wished rerurned
to the shelves. On seeing my person, he took the opportunity to
inform me that he had just that moment finalized plans to return to
the United States tor a period of tive weeks berween August and
September. Having made this announcement, my emplover put his
volumes down on a able, scated himselt on the chase-longue, and
stretched out his legs. Tt was then, gazing up at me, that he said:

"You realize, Stevens, I don't expect vou to be locked up here in this
house all the tdme I'm away. Why don't vou take the car and drive oft
somewhere for a few davs? You look like vou could make good use ot
a break.'

Coming out of the blue as i did, I did not quite know how to reply
to such a suggestion. | recall thanking him tor his consideration, but
quite probably I said nothing very detinite for my emplover went on:

T'm serious, Stevens. | reallv think vou should take a break. T'll foor the
bill for the gas. You tellows, vou're alwavs locked up 1 these big houses
helping out, how do vou ever get to sce around this beautitul country of
vours?'

This was not the tirst tme myv emplover had raised such a question:
indeed, 1t seems to be something which genuinely troubles him. On this
occasion, in tact, a reply of sorts did occur to me as I stood up there on
the ladder: a reply to the ettect that those ot our profession, although we
did not see a great deal ot the counery in the sense ot touring the
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countriside and visiting picturesque sites, did actually 'see’ more of
England than most, placed as we were in houses where the greatest ladies
and gentlemen of the land gathered. Of course, 1 could not have
expressed this view to Mr Tarraday without embarking upon what might
have scemed a presumpruous speech. T thus contented myself by saving
simplv:

Tt has been my privilege to see the best of Fngland over the vears, sir,
within these very walls!

Mr Farradav did not seem to understand this statement, for he merely
went on: 'l mean i, Stevens. [t's wrong that 2 man can't get to sce around
his own country. Take my advice, get out the house for a few davs.

As vou might expect, T did not take Mr Farradav's suggestion art all
sertously that afternoon, regarding it as just another instance of an
American gentleman's unfamiliaricy: with whar was and what was not
commonly donc in England. The fact that myv attitude to this same
suggestion underwent a change over the following davs— indeed, that
the noton ot a trip to the West Country took an everinereasing hold on
my thoughts — is no doubt substantially attributable to — and why
should I hide 1tz — the arrival of Miss Kenton's letter, her first in almost
seven vears it one discounts the Christmas cards. But let me make it
immediately clear what [ mean by this; what [ mean to sav 1s that Miss
Kenton's letter set off a cerrin chain of ideas to do with professional
matters here at Darlington Hall, and T would underline that it was a
preoccupation with these very same professional mateers that led me to
consider anew my emplover's kindly meant suggestion. But let me explain
further. '

The tact 1s, over the past few months, I have been responsible for a
sertes of small errors in the carrving out of my dutics. 1 should say that
these errors have all been without exception quite trivial in themselves.
Nevertheless, T think vou will understand that to one not accustomed to
committing such errors, this development was rather disturbing, and I did
in tact begin to entertain all sorts of alarmist theories as to their cause. As
so often occurs in these situations, | had become blind to the obvious -
that is, until mv pondering over the implications of Miss Kenton's letter
finally opened my cves to the simple truth: that these small errors of
recent months have derived from nothing more sinister than a faulty statf
plan.
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A Doll's House
Henrik Ibsen

Nora. Hide the Christmas tree carcfully, Helen. Be sure the children do
not sce it until this evening, when it is dressed. (To the PORTER, taking
out her purse.y How much©

Porter. Sixpence.

Nora. Therce is a shilling. No, keep the change. (The PORTER thanks her,
and gocs out. NORN shuts the door. She is laughing to hersclf, as she takes
off her hat and coat. She takes a packet of macaroons from her pocket and
cats one or two; then goes cautiously to her husband's door and listens.)
Yes, hersin. ) Sall humming, she goes to the table on the right.

Helmer (calls out from his room). Is that mv litde lark TWittering out
there®

Nora (busv opening some of the parcels). Yes, it is!

Helmer. Is it my litde squirrel bustling about$

Nora. Yes!

Helmer. When did my squirrel come home€

Nora. Just now. (Purs the bag of macaroons into her pocket and wipes her
mouth.) Come in here, Torvald, and see what [ have bough.

Helmer. Don't disturb me. (A little later, he opens the door and looks into
the room, pen in hand.) Bought, did vou sav? All these things? Has my litdle
spendrhrift been wasting money again$

Nora. Yes bue, Torvald, this vear we really can let ourselves go a little. This
is the first Christmas that we have not needed to economise .

Helmer. Still, vou know, we can't spend money recklessly,

Nora . Yes, Torvald, we may be a wee bit more reckless now, mayn't we €
Justa any wee bitd You are going to have a big salary and carn lots and lots
of moneyv .

Helmer. Yes, after the New Year; but then it will be a whole quarter
betore the salary is due.

Nora. Pooh! we can borrow until then .

Helmer. Nora! (Goes up to her and takes her playtully by the car.) The
same little teatherhead! Suppose, now, that I borrowed fiftv pounds today,
and vou spent it all in the Christmas week, and then on New Year's Eve a
slate fell on my head and killed me ¢ and—Nora (purtting her hands over his
mouth . Oh! don't say such horrid things.

Helmer. Still, suppose that happened, —what then¢
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Nora. It that were to happen, 1 don't supposc [ should care whether [
owed money or not.

Helmer. Yes, but what about the people who had lent it$

Nora. Theve Who would bother about them? T should not know who thev
were .

Helmer. That is like 2 woman! But seriously, Nora, vou know what 1 think
about that. No debt, no borrowing. There can be no freedom or beauty
about a home life that depends on borrowing and debt. We nwo have kept
bravelv on the straight road so far, and we will go on the same way for the
short time longer thart there need be any strugele .

Nora (moving towards the stove). \s vou please, Torvald .

Helmer (tollowing heri. Come, come, my little skvlark must not droop her
wings. What is this! Is my little squirrel out of temper? (Taking out his
purse.; Nora, what do vou think I have got here€

Nora (turning round quickly). Monev !

Helmer. There vou are. (Gives her some monev.) Do vou think T don't
know what a lot is wanted for housckeeping ar Christmas—time$

Nora {counting). Ten shillings—a pound—two pounds! Thank vou« thank
vou, Torvald: that will keep me going for a long time .

Helmer. Indeed it must.

Nora. Yes, ves, it will. But come here and let me show vou what I have
bought. And all so cheap! Look, here is a new suit for Tvar.and a sword;
and a horse and a trumpet for Bob; and a doll and dollv's bedstead for
Emmyv,—thev are v ery plain, but anvway she will soon bruk them 1n picces.
And here are dress- lengths and handkerchiefs for the maids; old Anne
ought really to have something better

Helmer. \nd what is in this parcel €

Nora (crying out). No, no! vou mustn't sce that until this ev ening .

Helmer. Verv well. But now tell me, vou extravagant little person, what
would vou like for vourselfs

Nora. F'or mvselfr Oh, 1 am sure I don't want anvthing .

Helmer. Yes, but vou must. Tell me something reasonable that vou would
particularly like to have.

Nora. No, [ really can't think of anvthing—-unless, Torvald—

Helmer. \Well€

Nora (plaving with his coar buttons, and without raising her eves to hisy. If
vou really want to give me something, vou might—vou might—

Helmer. \Well, out with it !
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Salomé

Oscar Wilde

JORKANAAN: Who speakethr

SALON:: Jokianaan, Lam amorous of thv bodvt Thy body 1s whice like the
hhies ot a filed that the mower hath never mowed., Thy bodyv s white like
the snows thar lic on the mountains ot Judaca, and come down into the
vallevs. The roses i the garden of the Queen of” \rabia are not so white as
thy bodv. Neither the roses in the garden of the Queen of Arabia, nor the
feer of the dawn when they light on the leaves, nor the breast of the moon
when she lies on the breast of the scas.. There is nothing in the world so
white as thy bodv, et me touch thy body,

JOKANAAN: Back! Daughter of Babvlon! By woman came evil into the
world, Speak not to me. Twill not listen to thee. | listen bur to the voice of
the Lord God.

SALONI: Thy bodyv s hideous, Tris Tike the body ot a lepers T s Jike a
plastered wall where vipers have crawled: like a plastered wall where the
scorptons have muade their nest. Irois like a whitened sepulcher tull of
loathsome things. e is horrible, thv bodv s horrible, It is of thy hair that |
am cenamoured, Jokanaan, Thy hair is like clusters of orapes, hke the
clusters of black grapes thar hang from the vine-trees of dom in the land
of the Edomites, Thyhair is ike the cedars of Lebonan that give their shade
to the hons and to the robbers who would hide themselves by dav. The
long black nighrs, when the moon hides her tace when the stars are afraid,
are not <o black. The silence thar swells in the forest is not <o black. There
1s nothing m the world so black as thy hair. Ler me rouch thy hair,
JONANANNAN: Back! Daughter of Sodom! Touch me not. Profanc nor the
remple of the Lord God.

SALONIL: Thy hair 1s horrible. Tris covered with mire and duse, Tt is like a
crown ot thorns which they have placed on thy torchead. Tois like a knot of
black serpenrs writhing round thy neek. T love not thy hair... s thy
mouth that I desire, Jokunnan, Thy mourh is like a band of scarler on a
tower of vory, ris like a pomegranate cur with a knife of worv. The
pomegranate-tlowers that blossom in the garden of Tvre, and are redder
than roses, are not <o red. The red blasts of rrumpets, thar herald the
approach ot kings, and make atvaid the cnemy, are not so red. Thy mouth
1 redder than the teer of those who read the wine in the WINC-Press. ...
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THE YOUNG SYREAN: How beautiful is the princess Salome tonight!
THE PAGE OF HERODIAS: Look at the moon! How strange the moon
seemis! She s ke o woman rising from a tomb. She is like a dead woman.
You would taney she was looking for dead things,

THE PAGE O HERODIAS: She s like o woman who is dead. She move
sverny slowly,

Nozse i e baniguediinn bl

FIRST SOLDIER: What an uproar: Who are those wild beases howhngr
SECOND SOLDIER: The Jew. Thev are alwavs like that, Thev arc
disputing about their religion.

FIRST SOLDIER: Why do thev dispute about their religion?

SECOND SOLDIER: 1T cannot el Thev are alwavs  doing it The
Pharisesm tor instance, sav thae there are angels, and the Sadeces declare
that angels do nort exise,

FIRST SOEDIER: T think it is ridiculous to dispute about such things.
THENYOUNG SYRIAN: How beaurtitul 1s the princess Salome ronight!
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