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PROHLASENI AUTORA BAKALARSKE PRACE

Beru na védomi, ze

e odevzdanim bakalafské prace souhlasim se zvefejnénim své prace podle zakona C.
111/1998 Sb. o vysokych $kolach a o zméné& a doplnéni dalSich zdkonu (zdkon o
vysokych 8kolach), ve znéni pozdgjsich pravnich predpisi, bez ohledu na vysledek
obhajoby ¥;

e beru na védomi, Ze bakalafskd prace bude uloZena v elektronické podobé
v univerzitnim informa¢nim systému dostupna k prezen¢nimu nahlédnuti;

e na moji bakalafskou praci se plné& vztahuje zdkon €. 121/2000 Sb. o pravu autorském,
o pravech souvisejicich s pravem autorskym a o zméné nekterych zakond (autorsky
zé&kon) ve znéni pozdg&jSich pravnich ptedpist, zejm. § 35 odst. 3%

e podle § 60 Y odst. 1 autorského zakona ma UTB ve Zlin& pravo na uzavieni licenéni
smlouvy o uZiti §kolniho dila v rozsahu § 12 odst. 4 autorského zakona,

e podle § 607 odst. 2 a 3 mohu uit své dilo — bakalafskou praci - nebo poskytnout
licenci k jejimu vyuziti jen s pfedchozim pisemnym souhlasem Univerzity TomaSe
Bati ve Zlin&, ktera je opravnéna v takovém piipadé ode mne poZadovat pfiméfeny
pispévek na uhradu nakladi, které byly Univerzitou TomaSe Bati ve Zlin¢ na
vytvoreni dila vynalozeny (az do jejich skutecné vySe),

e pokud bylo k vypracovani bakalaiské prace vyuzito softwaru poskytnutého
Univerzitou TomaSe Bati ve Zlin& nebo jinymi subjekty pouze ke studijnim a
vyzkumnym G&elim (tj. k nekomerénimu vyuziti), nelze vysledky bakalarské prace
vyuzit ke komerénim uceltim.

,
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1) zdkon & 11171998 Sb. o vysokych Skoldch a o zméné a doplnéni dalsich zdkomil (zdkon o vysokych skolach), ve znéni pozdéjSich pravnich
predpisil, § 47b Zvefejriovani zdvérecnych praci:

(1) Vysokd skola nevydélecné zvefejiiuje disertacni, diplomové, bakaldfské a rigordzni prdce, u kterych probéhla obhgjoba, véetné posudiit
oponentit a ﬁslerﬂm obhajoby prostrednictvim databdze kvalifikacnich praci, kterou spravuje. Zpiisob zverejnéni stanovi vnitini predpis
vysoké Skoly. .

(2) Disertacni, diplomové, bakaldfské a rigordzni prdce odevzdané uchazecem k obhajobé musi byt téZ nejméné pét pracovnich drmit pred
kondnim obhajoby zvefejnény k nahliZeni vefejnosti v misté ureném vnitfnim predpisem vysoké Skoly nebo neni-li tak urceno, v misté
pracovisté vysoké Skoly, kde se md konat obhajoba prace. Kazdy si miiZe ze zvefejnéné prdce porizovat na své ndklady vypisy, opisy nebo

rozmnoZeniny.



(3) Plati, Ze odevzddnim prace autor souhlasi se zverefnénim své prdace podle tohoto zdkona, bez ohledu na vysledek obhajoby.

2) zdkon ¢. 121/2000 Sb. o pravu autorském, o pravech souvisejicich s pravem autorskym a o zméné nékterych 2dkoni (autorsky zdkon) ve
znéni pozdejsich pravnich predpisii, § 35 odst. 3:

(3) Do prava autorského také nezasahuje Skola nebo Skolské ¢i vzdélavaci zarizeni, ufije-li nikoli za ucelem primého nebo neprimého
hospoddrského nebo obchodniho prospéchu k vyuce nebo k viastni potiebé dilo vytvoFené Zdkem nebo studentem ke splnéni Skolnich nebo

studijnich povinnosti vyplyvajicich z jeho prdvniho vztahu ke skole nebo Skolskému i vzdélavactho zafizent (Skolni dilo).

3) zdkon ¢. 121/2000 Sb. o pravu autorském, o prévech souvisejicich s pravem autorskym a o zméné nékterych zdkorit (autorsky zdkon) ve
znéni pozdéjsich pravnich predpist, § 60 Skolni dilo:

(1) Skola nebo skolské i vzdéldvaci zarizeni maji za obvyklych podminek pravo na uzavieni licendni smlouvy o uZitt Skolniho dila (: § 35 odst.
3). Odpira-li autor takového dila udélit svoleni bez vaZného ditvodu, mohou se tyto osoby domdhat nahrazent chybéjiciho projevu jeho ville u
soudu. Ustanoveni § 35 odst. 3 zistdvd nedotceno.

(2) Neni-li sjedndno jinak, miiZe autor Skolntho dila své dilo uzit &i poskytnout jinému licenci, neni-li to v rozporu s opravnénymi zdjmy Skoly
nebo Skolského ¢i vzdélavaciho zarizent.

(3) Skola nebo Skolské ¢i vadélavaci zarizeni jsou oprdvnény poZadovat, aby jim autor Skolniho dila z vydéliu jim dosazeného v souvislosti
s uzZitim dila &i poskytnutim licence podle odstavee 2 priméfené pFispél na vhradu nikladyl, které na vytvoreni dila vynaloZily, a to podle
okolnosti aZ do jejich skutecné vyse; pritom se pFihlédne kvysi vpdélku dosazeného Skolou nebo Skolskym ¢i vzdéldvacim zarizenim z uziti

Skolniho dila podle odstavee 1.



ABSTRAKT

Cilem bakalgské prace je identifikovat Upravy ve dvou vydanjednoho romanu od
amerického spisovatele Williama Maxwelldhe Folded LeafRoman byl autorem vydan v
roce 1945 a nasledmutorem pepsan a vydan v roce 1959.

Bakal&ska prace se nejprve zabyva autorem v kontextu iekéeriteratury a
srovnavanym romanem v kontextu autorovy tvorby.eDaé pak zamfuji na zneny
provedené v dkledku gepsani romanu a nakonec zhodnoceniminzenjejich dopadu na

déj romanu.

Kli¢ova slova: americka literatura, William Maxwelhe Folded Leafedice, rozdily

ABSTRACT

The purpose of the bachelor thesis is to identiignges made in two editions of the same
novel written by American writer William MaxwellThe Folded LeafThe novel was
released by the author in 1945 and subsequentisotevand released in 1959 by the same
author.

In bachelor thesis | firstly deal with the authorthe context of American literature
and also by collated novel in the context of autharritings. Further | targets the changes
made in the novel in consequence of rewriting anallfy by evaluation these changes and

their impact on the novel’s plot.

Keywords: American literature, William Maxwellhe Folded Leafedition, differences
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INTRODUCTION
| am writing this bachelor thesis in order to ctdlawo editions of William Maxwell’'S he
Folded Leaf because as | found, nobody did it before. Fa wrk | used first edition of
this novel form 1945 to collate it with the edit'orirom 1959 when the novel was
rewritten, but because the edition of 1959 was aitale, | had to use the edition from
1996 which is supposed to be same as the one 18&9. 1

Phenomenon of rewritten editions in not so unuguditerature. For example Gore
Vidal's The City and the Pillahas been published three times — 1948, 1965 af@8. 19
Also David Leavitt'sWhile England Sleepkas two editions (1993 and 1995). These
editions were analyzed by Pavla Francova in hehddac thesis in 2008 A Collation of
Two Editions of David Leavitt’'s While England Sle€p993, 1995) and Stephen Spender’s
World Within World (1951.

! P Francova, “A Collation of Two Editions of Dawigtavitt's While England Sleepd 993, 1995) and
Stephen Spendert&orld Within World, (Bc. Thesis, Tomas Bata University, 2008).
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1 WILLIAM MAXWELL IN THE CONTEXT OF AMERICAN
LITERATURE

William Maxwell was an American writer and editdrthe 20" century, who wrote seven
novels, three short-story collections, a memoiodection of essays and the book of
fables. One of his novels So Long, See You Tomorrqd980) — won the American
National Book Award in 1982. He was also a big jpéduttis life a fiction editor at the New
York magazine, where he worked for 40 years. Hehed the age of 91 when he died of
an old age. His wife Emily, with whom he spent &&us, died just 8 days after his death.

When | was finding materials for my bachelor teedi had difficulties with this
because there is a little information about himstandard literary books. He is not
mentioned in Rirchard GrayA History of American Literaturé2004) and he is also not
mentioned in Richard Ruland’s, and Malcolm Bradtryrrom Puritanism to
Postmodernism: A History of American Literatf€91). When | started with collecting
materials, in the articlaxwell Livesfrom James Campbell, the author mentioned the
textual evidence of gay literature iFhe Folded Leat | read about he is sometimes
connected with American gay literature. But tharalso no mention about him in Gregory
Woods’s A History of Gay Literature: The Male Traditiofl998) and also in Reed
Woodhouse’dJnlimited Embrace: A Canon of Gay Ficti¢fh998) Because of these facts |
came to a conclusion that he was not so much irapbsriter, he is only a marginal
writer, both in American literature and also in diggrature.

Because of lack of information | talked about befd was compelled to use only one
basic resource Barbara A. Burkhardt®illiam Maxwell: A Literary Life (2005)

supplemented by few other smaller resources.

1.1 Childhood
William Keepers Maxwell Jr. was born on August 1808 in Lincoln, Illinois to Blossom
and William Sr. Maxwell's. He had two brothers: thieder one Hap, and the younger one

Blinn who was born two days before his mother'sidha Spanish flu in 1919.

2 Harriet S. O’Donnovan, “William Maxwell and EmiMaxwell”, The Guardian(2000),
http://www.guardian.co.uk/news/2000/aug/26/guardiaiuaries
% James Campbell,“Maxwell’s LivesBoston Review(2003), http://bostonreview.net/BR28.1/campbell.h
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When Maxwell was two years old, their parents Wb house on the Ninth Street,
which became a model for houses in his novels. yEsemmer of his childhood with his
family he was spending vacation in a cabin at LinsoChautauqua, which was later used
in his novelsSo Long, See You Tomorrand Time Will Darken 1(1948)and also in his
another short stories. After two years since hisherodied, his father married again, with
Grace, and the family moved to Chicago, before fatker was promoted to the vice
resident of the Hanover Insurance company in thiea@b office. Nevertheless, Maxwell
never forgot his childhood in Lincoln where he wasrounded by his relatives, who
became an inspiration of his later novels. For gdamhis aunt Maybel, who told Maxwell
and his older brother about mother’s death, wasdeinfor an Aunt Clara ifhey Came
Like Swallowg1937)*

In Chicago Maxwell started to attend Senn Highddthwhere he met Jack Scully,
who became his real friend and they later bothesfavisited the same University. Scully
was an athlete and very handsome. On the other Kexdvell was his opposite. They
have later quite complicated relationship in tloailege years and this became a model for
Maxwell’'s famous novellThe Folded Leafwhich is quite autobiographical. At Senn he
also started his literature carrier in a studeatdry magazin€orum?®

The summer he finished his junior year at Senntole& a voluntary work on farm
called Bonnie Oaks where he met Zona Gale who wiiteBr Prize for Drama in 1921 for
her playMiss Lulu Bett(1920) and who became his close friend till hertldea 1938,
became his mentor and she raised his interestitmgurShe was interested in mystic and
psychic phenomena and she introduced him “new péygi” which Maxwell’s writing
was influenced by. After returning at Senn for $e&mior year, he was very influenced and
started to read a lot, admired contemporary writer$925. He also became an associate

art editor for thecorum®

1.2 University years

Maxwell decided to go at the University of lllinais Urbana because of Scully, but firstly

only for a one year and then he wanted to go ts@rbol. But at the university he was

“ Barbara A. BurkhardiVilliam Maxwell: A Literary Life(Urbana: University of lllinois Press, 2005), 18-3
®> See Burkhardwilliam Maxwell,30-32.
® See Burkhardvilliam Maxwell32-36.
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influenced by two of his professors — Paul Lantes¢her of rhetoric, who introduced his
studentsTo the Lighthous€1927) by Virginia Woolf — it was a book which inéinced his
first novels) and Bruce Weirick (teacher of Romambetry) and decided to remain. At the
university he joined the Poetry Society, where het @arreta Busey who became his
mother figure. He also started to write sonnets lgnds which were influenced by Elinor
Wylie’'s and Walter de la Mare’s style. In his podwyric we can see influent by de la
Mare’s “impossible she”. During colleague years eistionship with Jack Scully became
quite critic because of one girl and William trigml commit suicide. This was also an
inspiration for writingThe Folded Leaf.

After graduating in 1930 and receiving a scholgrsb Harvard graduate school, he
met a poet Robert Fitzgerald in Cambridge and bed#elong friends. William showed
him his poems and he advised him to try to wrijg@se. After leaving Cambridge with
M.A. in 1931 he started to make an academic adw§asorts, but in 1933 he left to New

York to looking for an opportunity as writBr

1.3 Time before The New Yorker

In New York he could not find any employment. Bezawf this he returned to the Bonnie
Oaks where he started to write his first noBeight Centre of Haver§1934) which he
finished in four monthsThis novel is connected with some people livingtloa farm that
time and focuses on domestic life and racial th@mehich his friend Zona Gale was
interested in. In this novel we can also see imitgeof V. Woolf who inspired Maxwell to
use interior monologués.

His next novelThey Came Like Swallowse began to write again in Bonnie Oaks.
This novel was based on his childhood and his mstigeath. When this novel was
accepted for publication, he started a job for Pant Pictures, where he read books and
must decided if it is acceptable for movie or nbturing that time he was invited to
interview to The New Yorket’

" See BurkhardiVilliam Maxwell36-44.
8 See BurkhardiVilliam Maxwel| 45-47.
° See BurkhardiVilliam Maxwell48-56.
19 See Burkhardiwilliam Maxwel| 60-63.
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1.4 The New YorkelEra

Maxwell started to work imThe New Yorkeat 3° November 1936, firstly as the person
who was intermediary between artists and the Amn@dtee and then as fiction editor.
One year later his novéhey Came Like Swallowgas published and chosen by the book-
of-the-Month Club the same yeHr.

After the publication offhey Came Like Swallowse started to suffer from insomnia
and also isolate himself. He was busy'ae New Yorkerso he almost stopped his writing
except his stories still appeared Thhe New YorkerThis time Maxwell started to visit
psychoanalyst Theodor Reik, the student of Zikm&nelud, who became his friend and
who also influenced his other novighe Folded LeafDuring this time he felt in love with
Emily Gilman Noyes, who became his wife.

In The New Yorkehe met another person who influenced not onlywrising, but
who also became his very good and lifelong friengdoet, fiction writer andlrhe New
Yorker critic Louise Bogan. She supported his writing aaxl Theodor Reik did, she
influenced his noveThe Folded Leaf®

When Maxwell began to writ€he Folded Leain 1940, he decided to lealide New
Yorkerto put his mind fully into writing of this novehs it was written, Theodor Reik and
Louise Bogan much influence this novel. On the eglvof Theodor Reik, Maxwell
changed some scenes of this novel and mainly tim@mhat should be more positive for
Lymie to bring him better future according to hifnLouis Bogan was also influenced by
Freud because she herself suffered from depresaimmhshis helped her to better infiltrate
into Maxwell’'s mind. Maxwell gave Bogan read hisvebduring his writing and she made
some complaints about some his idEas.

In January 1944 Maxwell returns to his jobline New Y orkefor three or four days a
week?® The Folded Leafvas published in 1945 and after that he starteslriie his other

novel Time Will Darken It

1 See Burkhardiwilliam Maxwell,64-65.

12 See Burkhardiwilliam Maxwell, 79.

13 See Burkhardiilliam Maxwell,80-82.

14 James Campbell,“Maxwell’s LivesBoston Review(2003), http://bostonreview.net/BR28.1/campbell.h
15 See Burkhardiwilliam Maxwell80-82, 84, 87.

16 See Burkhardtwilliam Maxwell,95.
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Several years after the WWII he made a trip ton€eawith his wife and then he started
to write The Chatea{1961) which took his almost 12 years to finishisIstory was based
on his experiences from this trip. Despite the faet his novels were sold good, he still
wrote and sold short-stories during writifge ChateauThe most famous from his short-
stories are for exampl@&he Trojan wome(1952),The Pilgrimagg1953) andlhe French
Scarecrow(1956)*’

In 1955 Maxwell firstly met Russian emigrant Viadi Nabokov when became his
editor instead of Nabokov’'s previous editor KatherWhite. Nabokov found Maxwell to
be a protective editor and they became a friendsinD their 20 years lasting relationship,
Nabokov for example wroteale Fire (1962)*2

After publishingThe Chateaun 1961, Maxwell interrupted writing novels and sva
fully concentrated on short-stories in 1960s and0$9But in 1970 he again began to write
other non-fiction family historyAncestorg1972), which is autobiographical and based on
his childhood in lllinois and also on the peopleowliere around him at that time. This
history was published in 1972.

Maxwell left The New Yorkem 1976 after 40 years. Four years later his nSel
Long, See You Tomorrow was publistedl then he continued writing short-stories till
1995 (for exampleBillie Dyer and Other Storie€l992)).

William Maxwell died at the age of 91, in Augu€id® shortly before his wife.

17 See Burkhardiilliam Maxwell, 171-172 .
18 See Burkhardiilliam Maxwell,182.
19 See Burkhardiilliam Maxwell, 205, 208, 2009.
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2 THE FOLDED LEAF IN CONTEXT OF MAXWELL'S WRITTING
The Folded Leais the third of author’'s novel which was published 945. Before it was

published, Maxwell rewrote this novel four timesouReen years later Maxwell novel
rewrite and republished again. The novel is qui&laiographical. Maxwell described
there the friendship of two opposite boys — ond-meilt boxer, Spud and one quite weak
Latham whose mother died in his childhood and agest only with his father who did not
understand him and did not care much about himirThendship started at the high
school and lasted till their college times wheres tiiendship was disturbed because of
young lady named Sally and jealousy of the boysaoh other. This story climaxed by
Lymie’s attempt to commit suicide. This is Maxwsllife. Mother’s death, father who did
not understand him and did not care much about tniemdship with an athlete Jack Scully
with whom his visited the same high school and aisiversity, the girl named Margaret
Guild, crisis in relationship of these two boys atsb an attempt of Maxwell to commit
suicide during his studies in the universiy.

This novel is full of friends’ love, but becausesome scenes which can be described
as “homosexual” such as sleeping in one bed, sgapmanother in shower or hand-

holding, it is sometimes considerate as gay novel.

2.1 Themes

William Maxwell was really marked by his childhoadMidwest, his relatives and mainly
by the death of his mother, who died when he w&gten years old.

As it was written before, his mother died in 1%9Spanish influenza. That was hard
times for him and for his family. The theme of ttheath of his mother is the most used
theme throughout his writings. This theme is présegmn They Came Like Swallows, So
Long, See You Tomorroand naturally inThe Folded LeafThis themealso appears in
some of his short stories and in his no&ekestors Also the theme of his childhood in
Midwest, the area of Midwest and his house on thgh\Street are used almost in all his
writings. It could be said that that almost all tigtings have the same autobiographical

core.

20 See B urkhardivilliam Maxwell,44.
2L James Campbell,“Maxwell’s LivesBoston Review(2003), http://bostonreview.net/BR28.1/campbell.h
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Theme of mother’s death firstly appeared in nausty Came Like Swallowghere is
described the death of Elizabeth Morison after rgjvan birth to her third son during
Spanish influenza in 1918 and consequently theofifeer family including nostalgia of her
sons and father’'s lack of interest to them is noe@d there. The story took place in
Midwest and there is also described the house erNthth Street which William never
forgot. His later novelThe Folded Leafncludes relatively the same, except Latham’s
mother died not after giving a birth and also tbede is described only through memories
of Latham.So Long, See You Tomorrdeok also place in Midwest and again includes

mother’s death??

2.2 Change in style
According to his other writings, the author chanpedstyle inThe Folded Leaf

2.2.1 Omniscient narrator

In this novel he firstly used the omniscient neorawhich make his writing more
objective and we can see the story from cameradeye The omniscient narrator is free to
express characters’ thoughts more openly than snphevious works where thanks to

influence of V. Woolf he used a lot of interior nwogues?®

2.2.2 From lyrics to realism

In his first novelBright Centre of Heavewe can see remains of his university poetry. In
this novel he uses poetic language, lyrical emleryidHe wrote it in indirect way and also
this work shows us how Maxwell made subtle nareasiifts®*

His later novels were written in a different styeealistic. He started to write in more
direct way and more simply, his poetic languageapiieared, he used undecorated
sentences and also focused on détdit. The Folded Leahe also integrated some of the
psychological theories he learned from Theodor Rigkelps him to better express lives if

his characters, to understand their thoughts.

22 See BurkhardiVilliam Maxwell,25.

23 See BurkhardiVilliam Maxwel| 51, 66,67, 88, 105.

24 See BurkhardiVilliam Maxwell,50, 51, 52.

% See BurkhardiVilliam Maxwell,66,67.

%James Campbell,“Maxwell’s LivesBoston Review(2003), http://bostonreview.net/BR28.1/campbell.h
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3 IDENTIFICATION OF CHANGES

In this part there are mentioned changes in thes.t&xrstly, there is always text from the
original 1945 edition which is followed by the teoftrevised edition of 1996, because the
original edition of 1959 was hardly available. Cges in both texts are highlighted in bold

type.

If she had happened to stepout of the room, the desk alomeuld have restrained
them, held them in their seats, and kept theirllshoices down to a whisper.

(1945, p 8)

If she steppedout of the room, the desk alonestrained them, held them in their seats,
and kept their shrill voices down to a whisper.

(1996, p 7)

But deep down inside of him he knevihat would have happened if he hadn't waited,
and it was that, more than anything else, which magl him keep on going until he
was safely past LeClerc’s.

(1945, p 18)

But deep down inside of him he kneag he hung up the phone what would have
happened if he'd called earlier. And because he Btcarried that heavy knowledge
around with him, when he got abreast of LeClerc’s lgy plate glass window he looked
in and saw everything there was to see but kept g on walking.

Perhaps it was just as well; Lymie was only fifteerBut why, since he was so proud and
in many ways older than his years, did he let him$iebe drawn into the Venetian
Candy Shop farther up the street and come out hald minute later with a large red
taffy apple and proceed to smear his whole face upith it, in public, walking along the
street?

(1996, p 17, 18)

Near the center of the park—it was no more thao@an field with young elm trees set
atmonotonousintervals around the edge—boys were playing toaithb

(1945,p 20)

Near the center of the park—it was no more thaogan field with young elm trees set at

regular intervals around the edge—boys were playing toaithb
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(1996, p 19)

The gas log had at one time or other been,usadt was not lit now.
(1945, p 21)

The gas log had at one time or other been useddtnot lit now.
(1996, p 20)

Every Friday night along about seven-thirty Andgdigo appear at the front doof the
house in Wisconsinwith his dark blue suit on, and his hair sliclamvn with water.
(1945, p 24)

Every Friday night along about seven-thirty Andgdiso appear at the front door with his
dark blue suit on, and his hair slicked down widtev.

(1996, p 22)

The decoration wasodern, except for the series of murals depicting the smasons, and
the sick ferns in the front window.

(1945, p 32)

The decoration waart moderne except for the series of murals depicting the frasons,
and the sick ferns in the front window.

(1996, p 30)

At quarter of eleven Lymie Peters was still awake.

(1945, p 42)

Janet Martin with her hair in curlers and her face scrubbed clean of rouge and
powder and lipstick was not so different from her ster Elsa, after all. In the dark
they talked across the narrow space that separatettheir two beds, and yawned, and
broke the sudden silences with more talk. Their vaies grew drowsy and the things
they had to say to each other more intimate.

Carson and Lynch, in spite of what they had seen ithe movie house on Western
Avenue, fell into a dreamless sleep the moment thidieads touched the pillow.

At quarter after eleven Lymie Peters was still agvak

(1996, p 39,40)
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The door to his room, the door to the guest robmndbor to his mothsrand father's room
all opened off this upstairs hall.

(1945, p 44)

The door to his room, the door to the guest rodm, door to his mother and father’'s
room,and the door to the sewing roonall opened off this upstairs hall.

(1996, p 42)

During most of the time that this was going on, &patham had only one idea in his
mind:

(1945, 54)

During most of the time this was going on, Spud baly one idea in his mind:

(1996, p 52)

The members of the initiation committesaware of any risk involved were enjoying
themselves thoroughly.

(1945, p 54)

The members of the initiation committee were emgythemselves thoroughly.

(1996, p 52)

The night that Lynch was born, his father, thenoang man of twenty-founvalked
up and down a hospital corridor for nearly seven hars, with the tears streaming
down his cheeks.

(1945, p 59)

The night that Lynch was born, his father, theroang man of twenty-fourstood and
stared at his son through the window in the hospitacorridor with the tears streaming
down his cheeks.

(1996, p 58)

| could be dreaming that I'm awake and standing herthe bathroom, he told himself
but he actually was awak&here was no doubt about it.

(1945, p 60)

| could be dreaming that I'm awake and standing irethe bathroom, he told himsdfut

he actually was awakéhere was no doubt about it.
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(1996, p 59)

When she and Dede Sandstrom put on their coonskats @and tied their woolen mufflers
under their chins and went out, they lefiteange kind of sadness behind them.

(1945, p 69)

When she and Dede Sandstrom put on their coongkits @and tied their woolen mufflers
under their chins and went out, they left sadnessnol them.

(1996, p 67)

And when they went to the circus at night they mesauld stay for the Wild West show
because his mother grew nervous as soon assthggd taking the tent poles down
(1945, p 94)

And when they went to the circus at night they mesauld stay for the wild West show
because his mother grew nervous as soon asthggd loosening the ropes

(1996, p 90)

The English bulldog was missing, dbarson was too upset to notice this.
(1945, p 102)

The English bull-dog was missing, duytnch was too upset to notice this.
(1996, p 98)

This struck Hope Davison, the girl in the third row next to the windows, as stuff and
nonsenseHer fountain pen remained idle in her haHer face was small, delicate, and
sober. Her mouth was nicely shaped but obstinate, and her eyesghe eyes as usual
were the key to the house. They were gray and thégft no room anywhere for the

mysterious or the irrational. If voices had spokerto her out of a burning bush, she
would have remained unimpressed. She would probablipave regarded the bush
with the same skeptical stare that she was now diggng at poor Professor

Severance''Alastor loves beyond the Arab maid,"...

(1945, p 111, 112)

This struck Mrs. Lieberman—the small, quiet-faced prematurely white-haired woman

sitting in the third row next to the window—as just nonsense.Her fountain pen

remained idle in her handShe was enrolled as a listener and so it didn't nigr
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whether she took notes during the lecture or not. {8 wouldn't he called upon at some
later date to fill two pages of an examination bookwith the house of cards that

Professor Severance was now erecting, sentence eytence "Alastor loves beyond the
Arab maid,"...

(1996, p 105, 106)

He spoke directly taHope Davison since she was the only person in the class who wa
looking at him. That he was well taken care ofrereuld be no doubiope thought.

(1945, p 112)

He spoke directly tavirs. Lieberman, since she was the only per-son in the class who
was looking at him. That he was well taken cardhate could be no doulsthethought.
(1996, p 106)

But on the other hand, Professor Severance didok like a married manand his
lectures—always beautifully phrased, models of wi@gion, style, and diction—from time
to time showed a shocking (or so it seemed tolaek)of experience.

(1945, p 112)

But on the other hand, Professor Severance didok like a married manThere was
never a flicker of complacency, and alschis lectures—always beautifully phrased,
models of organization, style, and diction—fromdino time showed a shocking (or so it
seemed to her) lack of experience.

(1996, p 106)

The young man who sat front of Hope, the blond athlete with the block letter sewed on
the front of his white pullover, thrust one longusoular football player's leg into the aisle
and looked pained.he boy on Hope's right his exact ...

(1945, p 112)

The young man who sain Mrs. Lieberman's right, the blond athlete with the block
letter sewed on the front of his white pulloverugt one long, musculaiootball player’s
leg into the aisle and looked painé&dthe row ahead of him his exact ...

(1996, p 106)

Professor Severance exclaimed &lope decided that he must live with his mother.
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(1945, p 113)

Professor Severance exclaimed &md. Lieberman decided that he must live with his
mother.

(1996, p 107)

...and so forgt the others which...
(1945, p 114)
...and so forgt the others which...
(1996, p 108)

... who saton the other side of Lymie had on a red leather coat and a close-fitting
gray felt hat with a clump afoq feathers over each ear. Her father was a fullgg®dr in
the department of philosophy. Theq feathers were light green and ...

(1945, p 114)

... who sat orLymie’s left, had on a red leather coat and a close-fitting &gt hat with a
clump ofcock feathers over each ear. Her father was a fullgssar in the department of
philosophy. Theock feathers were light green and...

(1996, p 109)

Hope's tan coat and skirt, white sweater, and bramch white saddleback shoegre as
right for her as the coq feathers were for Sally. ldpe disliked bright colors. Sometimes
Professor Severance quailed under Hope's stare, bhis face at that moment...

(1945, p 115)

Hope's tan coat and skirt, white sweater, and bramah white saddleback shoai said
There is a right and a wrong way to dresdope disliked bright colors, loud-voiced
people, and any display of egotism. Her face was aih) delicate, and sober. Her mouth
was nicely shaped but obstinate, and her light blueyes had an unnerving effect on
young instructors who were not used to lecturing fom a platform. They left no room
anywhere for the mysterious or the irrational. If voices had spoken to her out of a
burning bush, in all probability she would have stod waiting for some natural
explanation to occur to her. Professor Severancedinot mind being stared at. He had

been teaching for twenty-two years, and knew thathie faces that looked up at him



TBU in Zlin, Faculty of Humanities 24

would shortly be replaced by other faces not unlikethem. His own face at that
moment...
(1996, p 109, 110)

... he spoke with such intensity of the despair thgs all hope...
(1945, p 115)

... he spoke with such intensity of the despair t@ds every hope..
(1996, p 110)

He bowedhe last of his studentut of ...
(1945, p 116)

He bowedMrs. Lieberman out of ...
(1996, p 110)

The sky was clear and very blder Indiana. The air was warm, the leaves were coming
down in showersLymie and the two girls descended the iron stairs at the back of the
building, and then the two streams of traffic—oma@ving University Hall, the other
coming toward itforced them off the sidewalk.

(1945, p 116)

The sky was clear and very blue. The air was wdhm,leaves were coming down in
showersMrs. Lieberman was right behind Lymie and the two grls as they descended
the iron stairs at the back of the building, anentivere forced off the sidewalk bythe
two streams of traffic—one leaving University Hale other coming toward it.

(1996, p 111)

"l suppose | am,"” Hope said, "but on the other handidn't mean tdbe taken so
seriously either!

(1945, p 116)

"l suppose | am," Hope said, "but on the other haddin't mean te-"

(1996, p 111)

And if it isn't, will you? Hope, watching them, saw something pass over Lynmseface that

might have been disappointment. Was it because Salvas sending messages through



TBU in Zlin, Faculty of Humanities 25

him to another boy, she wondered. Did he want the essage to be for him? If so, Hope
was sorry for him. Sally's messages would always der somebody else. And Lymie
needed someone. You could tell that by looking atilh. He needed more than an
ordinary amount of love. What made her piek on him,Hope admitted to herself
after she had left them and started on down the wé| under the high nave made by
the overarching elm trees, was that she was then@aiting, and he didn’t realize it.

(1945, p 117)

And if it isn't, will you Mrs. Lieberman realized suddenly that neither ofthese girls was
for Mr. Peters. Over a period of weeks she had builp an elaborate speculation about
the intimacy in the row ahead of her and now in hdla minute it was demolished. This
was al-ways happening to her, and it didn't reallymatter, except she was sorry for
him. He needed someone. He needed fussing over aadng for. He needed lots of love.
She had two sons of her own, both in college, buthen they came klop-klopping down
the stairs in the morning, it sounded like horsesand they slipped past her and out
of the house and into a world of their own makingwhere nothing she said ever
penetrated.) And what grieved her as she started odown the walk, under the high
nave made by overarching elm trees, was that sherself had no daughter to push
at him—for she would have liked very much to take lm home, fatten him, and keep
him in the family.

(1996, p 112)

..., in a quietand unpretentiousneighborhood.
(1945, p 123)

..., in a quiet neighborhood.

(1996, p 117)

...rows of shiningsilverware, and platters of fancy sandwiches.
(1945, p 124)

...rows of shiningea-spoons and platters of fancy sandwiches.
(1996, p 118)

...the wife of theDean of the Graduate School.
(1945, p 124)
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...the wife of thedean of the Graduate School.
(1996, p 118)

Everyonethere knew everyone else and it was a good deal likgnessive whist, or
some game like that. You went up to any group yalu Ifke talking to. They opened
automaticallylike an oyster at low tide and there you were, allowed to piek up the
threads of the old conversation or start a new one.

(1945, p 125)

Everyone knew everyone else and it was a goodlitegbrogressive whist, or some game
like that,since it involved a frequent change of partnersyou went up to any group you
felt like talking to. They opened automaticadlgd amiably, and there you were, allowed
to piek up the threads of the old conversatiorntant & new one.

(1996, p 119)

If it had only includedan enjoyment or evenan appreciation of respectability, she would
have been happier.

(1945, p 126)

If it had only included an appreciation of respbiily, she would have been happier.

(1996, p 120)

...that they go somewhere and haweke
(1945, p 128)

...that they go somewhere and hav@éake.
(1996, p 123)

She hadn't seen Spud, she said. It was just tleaival so nearsighted.

(1945, p 129)

She hadn't seen Spud, she s&eally she hadn't!lt was just that she was so nearsighted.
(1996, p 124)

...get over hidury, or the feeling that...
(1945, p 130)

...seem to get over his feeling that...
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(1996, p 124)

...and then up went hisaked legs...
(1945, p 131)

...and then up went his legs...
(1996, p 125)

The needle flew up to a hundred dady-sevenpounds.
(1945, p 134)
The needle flew up to a hundred difity-seven pounds.
(1996, p 128)

This time the needle rose more slowly and wavetedlraundred andight. "Would you
look at that!" Lymie exclaimed. "I've gainea quarter of a pound It must be from
skipping rope. It must be the exercise."”

(1945, p 134)

This time the needle rose more slowly and waveted laundred andine. "Would you
look at that!" Lymie exclaimed. "I've gained @ound and a quarter. It must be from
skipping rope. It must be the exercise."

(1996, p 128)

...which was located in a smatidiana town...
(1945, p 135)

...which was located in a small town...
(1996, p 129)

To celebrate all this they turned into a drugstore

(1945, p 139)

Feeling a needo celebrate all this they turned into a drugstore
(1996, p 133)

...until everyone in the dorm was awake and taking jpait. Sometimes the door would

fly open ...
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(1945, p 141)

...until everyone in the dorm was awake and taking jpeait. Sometimes two or three
people in a row would stop when they came to Lymige'bed and shake him gently and
say, "Want to pee, Lymie?... Do you have to pee?Sometimes the door would fly
open...

(1996, p 135)

At "302" nobody cared. Spud spent at least an kwary evening tidying up the room.
(1945, p 143,144)

At "302" nobody caredSometimes, while Lymie sat at his desk with a boo&pen in
front of him, Spud got himself into trouble (the cime was un-specified) and Lymie
took the blame for it and gladly and willingly sper the rest of his life in prison so that
Spud could go free. Then they were in a lifeboat, itth only enough food and water for
one person, and Lymie, waiting until Spud was asleeslipped noiselessly over the side
into the cold sea. Then they were fighting, back tdack, with swords, forcing the
ring of their enemies slowly toward the little doorthrough which one of them could
escape if the other went on fightingSpud spent at least an hour every evening tidypg
the room.

(1996, p 137,138)

"When my mother’'s feeling better you must come andhave dinner with us,”
Professor Severance said. "I've been wanting toytel, Mr. Peters, how much | enjoyed
reading your examination paper."

(1945, p 147)

Professor Severance said, "I've been wanting toytel, Mr. Peters, how much | enjoyed
reading your examination paper."”

(1996, p 141)

. and Lymie appearedProfessor Forbes's new system of moral thinking basl on
humanistic rather than religious values— since it would ...
(1945, p 147)
...and Lymie appearedSpenser’s indebtedness to thelrlando Furiosc—since it

would...
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(1996, p 141)

...Professor Severance saidhe man who first thought of it. The one who...
(1945, p 149)

...Professor Severance said. "The one who...

(1996, p 143)

“...and warriors on the other. The mutual attractdn..”

(1945, p 149)

“...and warriors on the other™ assume it is a traditional juxtaposition,” Professor
Forbes said."No doubt, but somebody must have thought of it forthe first time. The
mutual attraction of .”.

(1996, p 143)

From"303" the shortest way ...
(1945, p 151)
From"302" the shortest way ...
(1996, p 143)

...the new dormitory foboys.
(1945, p 152)

...the new dormitory fomen.
(1996, p 146)

All the hooks in the coatroom were taken and theeee piles of coats on the floor.
Spud made a place for his and Lymie's in one cornerwhere no one would be
likely to trample on them, combed his hair in front of the mirror ...

(1945, p 153)

All the hooks in the coatroom were taken and thvegee piles of coats on the flo@pud
took two of the coats off their hooks, dropped thenon the floor, and hung his coat
and Lymie's where they had been hanging. Then heombed his hair in front of the
mirror ...

(1996, p 147)
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... was in another alcove partially concealed bygquittrns.
(1945, p 154)

...was in another alcove partially concealed by mbpi@ms.
(1996, p 149)

They made tentative noises with their instruments\aere silent.
(1945, p 154)

They made tentative noises with their instrumentsthen were silent.
(1996, p 149)

Dick Reinhart was from South Chicagde had been raised a Catholic and wore
around his neck a small silver scapular medal in tb shape of a cross. It had been
blessed by Father Ahrens of Hammond, Indiana, and as the equivalent of five holy
and miraculous medals. At the top of the cross, irelief, were the head and shoulders
of Our Lord, with the right hand raised in benediction and the left hand pointing to
the Sacred Heart. This same symbol appeared agaiarger, in the center of the
cross. On the left arm were St. Joseph and the Infé Jesus. On the right was St.
Christopher with his staff and the Infant Jesus orhis shoulder. At the bottom of the
cross was a full-length figure of the Blessed VirgiMary, who was also on the reverse of
the medal, supported by clouds, with the Infant Jass in her arms and around her
head a ring of seven starswhen Dick was two years old his father died andula
year later his mother married again.

(1945, p 159)

Dick Reinhart was from South Chicago. When he was years old his father died and
about a year later his mother married again.

(1996, p 153)

Although she had been dead for years nehgnever he wanted tdhe could still hear her
voice ...

(1945, p 160)

Although she had been dead for years now, he atillldear her voice ...

(1996, p 153)
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...he started takingim around with him at night.
(1945, p 160)

... he started takinReinhart around with him at night.
(1996, p 154)

He had his scapular on when he fell, but thehe couldso easily have broken his neck.
(1945, p 165)

He could easily have broken his neck

(1996, p 158, 159)

"Lymie's an oldwomanhater," she said.
(1945, p 169)

"Lymie's an oldvoman-hater,” she said.
(1996, p 163)

... She turned to Lymie and put hetaw-like hands on his shoulders
(1945, p 183)
...She turned to Lymie and put hdawlike hands on his shoulders
(1996, p 175)

"Its damn nice of you," he said,...
(1945, p 192)

"Itsreally damn nice of you," he said, ...
(1996, p 185)

"Thanks," Spud saicgind with fumes of jealousy poisoning the air of hisrain, he went
down two steps and pulled open the front door viciasly, as if it were the door to
hell.

(1945, p 194)

"Thanks," Spud sai@nd a second later she heard the front door slam.

(1996, p 186)
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...Lymie believed that he was acting under a wholhgalfish impulsefor which he
wanted no credit. He wanted to give away not onlyhe money but also the thing he
valued most in all the world, the coat (in the stoy he told Sally and Spud) that was
woven in the design of a snakeskin and softer tharelvet.

(1945, p 204)

...Lymie believed that he was acting under a whatigalfish impulse.

(1996, p 196)

... allwere added tothe pile on ...
(1945, p 207)

... allthis and more was inthe pile on ...
(1996, p 198)

Lymie didn't mind too much about Spud’s moving into the fraternity, as long ashe
saw Spud every afternoon at the gymnasiBot. one day when Spud found somebody to
box with, he brought his gloves over for Lymie i@, and stood looking past Lymie at the
trapeze net.

(1945, p 208)

He saw Spud every afternoon at the gymnasium. @genthen Spud found somebody to
box with, he brought his gloves over for Lymie i®, {as usualbut he stood looking past
Lymie at the trapeze net.

(1996, p 198)

... without either looking at Lymie or speaking tarhito give the signal which meant
that he wasready to go.

(1945, p 208)

...without either looking at Lymie or speaking to hita indicate that he waseady to go.
(1996, p 199)

...he went into his own room, sat down at the dmsit wrote to Spud.
(1945, p 211)
...he went into his own room and sat down at the dédkatever it is that keeps you

away, he wrote, so that we aren’t able to talk to each other likeewsed tol think i#’s
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time wee did something about it. If I've done anyth to offend you, I'm sorry. You
haven’'t done anything to me. And even if you hadwbuldn’t make any difference.
Since my mother died you re the only person who In@asant very much to me.

(1996, p 201)

"Hope had an exam in botany this morning, and shen prepared for it-at least she
didn't think she was.| was over at the house for supper last night, lbue been
studying at home.

(1945, p 212)

"Hope had an exam in botany this morning, and shenWw prepared for it—I was over at
the house for supper last night, but I've bkeing at home.

(1996, p 202)

"Well then, you'd better not,” Sally saidust as Lymie was on the point of asking
her to deliver the note he had written to Spud, sheeached into her coat pocket
and produced a note of her own. "For Spud?" he aske "Did | ever give you a
note to deliver to anybody else?”No," Lymie said. "l guess not. But you'd better
give it to him." "Won't you be seeing him at the gym?"

(1945, p 213)

"Well then, you'd better not," Sally saide brought out the note and said, "Would you
mind giving this to Spud?" " Won't you be seeing him at the gym?"

(1996, p 203)

Lymie went up to the dorm early that night, hopititat he could fall asleep
immediately and not know when Amsler came, ...

(1945, p 214)

Lymie went up to the dorm early that nighhowing that if Spud were coming it would
have been before this, because pledges were nobaikd out of the fraternity house on a
week night after seven-thirty. He washoping that he could fall asleep immediately
and not know when Amsler came, ...

(1996, p 204)
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... that the run of bad luck was beginning now fou&grhere, there, he thought, |
know it hurts. | know how you feel, but you'll getover it. This won't kill you.
You'll be able to laugh about it some day. Only doh look at me like that, do you
hear? | didn't do it. | wouldn't have had it happen for anything in the world. . . .
None of this was actually said. When Splls eyes met his father’s for a second, Mr.
Latham merely shook his headSpud sat down on a wicker settee.

(1945, p 226)

...that the run of bad luck was beginning now for &p&when Spul’s eyes met his
father’s for a second, Mr. Latham shook his head irsympathy and understanding.
Spud sat down on a wicker settee.

(1996, p 215)

This morning | couldn't stand it any more.
(1945, p 227)

[ just couldn't stand it any more.

(1996, p 216)

...with a big spoonShe was determined, and had been for some time now, take
her mother away from her father (who didn't appreciate her because he was a man
and like all men self-centered and inconsiderate)ral away from Spud. Her mother
was such a person as you only find one or two of @ybe) among hundreds of
thousands of peopleAll they ever...

(1945, p 232)

...with a big spoon. All thegver...

(1996, p 221)

All they ever saw in her was somebody who administered ...
(1945, p 232)

All they ever saw in hemother was somebody who administered ...
(1996, p 221)

...have to realizéow worthless he was, andhat nothing...
(1945, p 232)



TBU in Zlin, Faculty of Humanities 35

... have to realize that nothing ...
(1996, p 221)

There was nothing that her mother did for her fathe that he couldn't get done for
him in any decent hotel. And when Spud was finallpn his own, a year or two from
now, that was what her father ought to do—go and Ve in a hotel. And she and her
mother could take some small placdt needn't be ...

(1945, p 232)

If anything happened to her father, they'd have tagive up the apartment, probably,
and she and her mother could take a smaller placé. needn't be

(1996, p 221)

This idea which would have shocked Mrs. Latham with-out anyquestion if she had
known about it, had been in the back of Helen's mind ever sineddttiers had stopped
coming from Wisconsin.

(1945, p 233)

This idea had been in the back of H&emind ever since the letters had stopped coming
from Wisconsin.

(1996, p 222)

.. obedient childlf anyone had told Mrs. Latham about her daughter'spian, it
wouldn't have made any differenceShe had ...
(1945, p 233)

. obedient child and so, if she had known what her daughter was ithking, she
would have been surprised, as one is now and thel kvhat children do and say. The
pian itself would not have appealed to herShe had ...

(1996, p 222)

... andcladophorawere ...
(1945, p 238)
... andchlodophorawere ...
(1996, p 227)
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When he got outside he saw ...

(1945, p 240)

When he got outsidide building, he saw ...
(1996, p 229)

Lymie startedhe right way, but ...
(1945, p 240)

Lymie startechome, but ...

(1996, p 229)

... @ hundred dollareven as a loan.
(1945, p 243)

... a hundred dollars

(1996, p 233)

. In the atmosphere it was natrange that Spul’s jealousy, which had been
smoldering inside of him since the tournament, shdd break out again. Lymie
didn't know ...

(1945, p 245)

...In the atmosphere it was notally surprising that again Spud was not himself.
Lymie first noticed it when Spud walked past him anl asked Armstrong to tie his
gloves for him.Lymie didn't know ...

(1996, p 234)

.... to be jealous of Lymjeno cause to doubt Sally's loveThe wayshe looked at
Lymie and the way she ...
(1945, p 245)
... to be jealous of Lymie. The w&ally looked athim and the way she ...
(1996, p 235)

... felt about Lymie, when he ...
(1945, p 246)
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... felt when he ...
(1996, p 235)

... more thoughtfulywvhom he could ...
(1945, p 246)

... more thoughtfulthat he could ...
(1996, p 235)

... and handed it to hingpud didn't even have to ask for it. At such timeshe longed

to lean over and whisper, "How'd we ever get stitthées way What happened? But he

(1945, p 246)

... and handed it to hipready to take it back if Spud decided to refusehe offer and
write on the bare desk top insteadAt such timesSpud longed to lean over and whisper,
"How'd we ever get started this wayhen you're the best friend I've got. The only oa,
when you get right down to it. Sally is somethingifferent. . ." But he ...

(1996, p 235)

They started down the walk together, and at the irdrsection with the Broad Walk ...
(1945, p 251)

At the Broad Walk ...

(1996, p 240)

Hope had not ...
(1945, p 251)
Shehad not ...
(1996, p 240)

... it was obvioughat she was ...
(1945, p 251)

... it was obvious she was ...
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(1996, p 240)

Sally and Lymie walked in silence ...
(1945, p 252)

Sally and Lymie walkedn in silence ...
(1996, p 240)

... a perfect stranger to hitfou know how he does sometime#s if he were trying to
size me up. We had a terrible fight last nightregular knockdown, drag-out. | said
every nasty thing | could think of, then suddenly, ...

(1945, p 252)

... a perfect stranger to him. As if he were tryingsize me up. We had a terrible fight last
night,and then suddenly, ...

(1996, p 241)

... Spud wasstill there ...
(1945, p 252)

... Spud was there ...
(1996, p 241)

... at each other'saked buttocks.
(1945, p 253)

... at each other’s buttocks.
(1996, p 242)

.. hot to look for Lymie But Lymie was there. Spud saw him standing againghe
wall near (but not too near) the punching bag, andvent sick all over.In spite of his
lean, ...

(1945, p 254)

... not to look for Lymie. In spite of his lean, ...

(1996, p 242)

He was too tired to go oAfter a much worse beating, Lymie was still on hideet.
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| don't want to hurt him any more, Spud said to $eith I'm chickenhearted, | guess,
but I don't want to ...

(1945, p 254)

He was too tired to go omymie was there. He was standing against the wallear (but
not too near) the punching bagl don't want to hurt him any more, Spud said togelt
| just don't want to ...

(1996, p 243)

His mind went blank with pain and he doubled up, holding his arms across hisatbhm
Oh, you damn foolhe cried. He meant himself, but it was as if he weraddressing

another person, who had secretly arranged this acgent. When the pain eased up a
little, he realized that what had seemed to him lig half an hour was a couple of
minutes, maybe less

(1945, p 255)

Then he doubled up, holding his arms across his stomach.

(1996, p 244)

... something was wrongith Spud and came up to him.
(1945, p 255)

... something was wrong and came up to him.

(1996, p 244)

... on the other side. But the odd thing is ...
(1945, p 259)

. on the other sideMost people aren't very brave, of course, and to yr and skirt
around a danger looks safer than to go right intolie center of it. Unfortunately it isn't
safer, because if you don't go through the centeropg meet with an ambush later on,
and there the chances are totally against youut the odd thing is ...

(1996, p 247, 248)

... that the happiness not going to last very long.
(1945, p 259)
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... that the happinesseemed, the first time, as if it would last foreverand that they now
know better than to think that.
(1996, p 248)

. and for a momenrtso long had it been since he had slept beside awgy—he
didn't know
(1945, p 260)
... and for a moment he didn't know ...
(1996, p 248)

... Lymie would have ready for hinThe gesture was characteristic, but no more so
than the rubber band that fastened one of the bottm buttons of his shirt to one of
the top buttons of his fly, and kept his shirt frort smooth. Washing and ...

(1945, p 260)

... Lymie would have ready for himvashing and ...

(1996, p 249)

... a hero between the drop-leaf tabdesl the walnut tables.
(1945, p 261)

. a hero between two drop-leaf tabléymie waited until he heard the front door
close, and then he went back to his room. He wasotdappy and grateful to go back
to bed, and it was too early to get dressed. He vkald up and down with his hands
clasped together, thinking. He was not grateful t&pud so much as he was grateful to
life itself. Because you are born, he thought, angou learn to eat and walk and talk,
and you go to school, thinking that th&s all there is, and then suddenly everything is
full of meaning and you know that you were not bornmerely to grow up and earn a
living. You were bornto ...

On the back of a chair he saw a sweater. He pickatup, held it out in front of him,
and smiled. The shape and size identified it beyonguestion, among all the navy blue
sweaters in the world. In a sudden access of feddime buried his face in it. He didn't
do anything about the closet.

(1996, p 249, 250)
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But Hope Davison saw it in his face ...
(1945, p 265)
But Mrs. Lieberman saw it in his face ...
(1996, p 253)

... looked not only older but smaller. Hope was atdbncert also, ...

(1945, p 265)

... looked not only older but smalleaind it was all she could do to keep from speaking
to him after the hour. Now you can lecturewashat she wanted to tell him.You're passed
over. And I'd like very much to hear what you have to say about MatthArnold or
Swinbume or yowrself. .She was at the concert with her two sons. She sndlat
Lymie and he smiled back, recognizing her vaguelfhe red-headed boy with her was
the boy Spud got to give him a boxing lesson, thday last fall. Hope was at the concert
also, ...

(1996, p 253, 254)

"I can't stand to see you followinigatham around and getting kicked in the teeth
whenever he feels like it."

(1945, p 266)

"Sometimes ¥s all | can do to keep from taking a poke at him.'t probably get the

shit beat out of me but it would be worth it. I'd feel better afterward. But anyway, |
can't stand to see you followitgm around and getting kicked in the teeth whenever he
feels like it."

(1996, p 255)

. somebody ought to tell yowhat’s the matter!' "What is the matter?" Lymie
asked.
(1945, p 266)
"... somebody ought to tell yasomething" "What?" Lymie asked.
(1996, p 255)

... he might as well try Lymie/ghough he knew it wasn't there.
(1945, p 268)
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... he might as well try Lymie'd ymie turned around and watched him. The sport cat
wasn't there.
(1996, p 257)

... a grave injury has been dorkhe playwright, unfortunately, was not a very good
one.Spud raised himself ...

(1945, p 269)

... a grave injury has been done. Spadsed himself ...

(1996, p 258)

If Spud felt any emotion on learning that he had ben betrayed, his face did not
show it.

(1945, p 271)

Spud’s expression did not change.

(1996, p 259)

... on the other side of towhge had felt Spul’s hands on his shoulders, an&pud had
said to him, [don’t hate you, Lymie old socks. | couldn’t hate. y@&#’s forget it, shall
we?But there ...

(1945, p 271)

.. on the other side of towrspud had said to him,don't hate you, Lymie old socks. |
couldn’t hate youBut there ...

(1996, p 259)

... like a shadow behind hinsome desperate action to convince Spu@n a sudden
impulse he went towardim and knelt down..

(1945, p 271)

... like a shadow behind hir®n a sudden impulse he went tow8pld and knelt down ...
(1996, p 260)

... and he himself never shed theltnis hard to say why the devotion of years should
have so little weight in Spd’s particular set of scales, but then our choiceshe final

ones, are limited and, more often than not, predetenined by those that have gone
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before. In refusing to believe Lymie now, Spud wasnly turning away a second time
from the strange boy who was waiting to speak to m in the school corridor.
Perhaps he didn't want devotion. Many people don'tfinding it a burden. And
even the first turning away, that refusal to accept sincere expression of gratitude
lest it commit him to friendship, must have had otlers before it. They may have
begun very early in his life or have been handed @ to him from his mother who
was, in spite of her warm, maternal qualities, an nyielding woman. When Spud
lowered his eyes to his hands,

(1945, p 271, 272)

... and he himself never shed thénhen Spud lowered his eyes to his hands, ...

(1996, p 260)

.. and the five fingers coming out of the gau#teis quite possible that if Spud
hadn't injured his hand, he might have believed Lyne. He had only one way of
ridding his system of anger and suspicion, and thattor some time now, had been
closed to him.WhenSpud was able to box again, Lymie thought, someone wiseld
tie his gloves on for himHe would no longer have access to any parSpud. There
was a strangeather calm silence between them, ...

(1945, p 272)

. and the five fingers coming out of the gauze. Whe is able to box again, Lymie
thought, someone else will tie his gloves on fon.Hi no longer have access to any part of
him. There was a strandgpait not very long silence between them ...

(1996, p 260)

... and he looked almost kindlvhen friends separate for what is likely to be thdast
time, without hope of healing the breach between #m, a species of false
friendliness develops that is like the single budhiat forms on a sick plant before its
leaves wither and fall off. With this Lymie would have no pamnd one must respect
him for it. But then he turned at the foot of the steps and said, "l forgive you
everything' As has been said before, the playwright was not @ery good one, and they
all have a way of using stock lines, cluttering upnd even running the risk of
spoiling their best climaxes with some cliché hal& century out of date. Actually,

Lymie didn't forgive Spud anything.
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(1945, p 273)

.. and he looked almost kind. With théémost kindnessLymie would have no parit
seemed so unnatural, and so sad, to be separating the last time. At the foot of the
stepshe turned and said, "I forgive you everything®But that didn't work either,
perhaps because when you really forgive someone, ally and completely, your heart
feels very much lighter and nothing like this happeed to him.

(1996, p 261)

... without having the slightesttimation of what was in store for him.
(1945, p 275)
... without having the slightegptremonition of what was in store for him.
(1996, p 262)

... Mr. Peters took his derby hat and depaftaéver.
(1945, p 276)

... Mr. Peters took his derby hat and departed
(1996, p 263)

... far out over thestreets and the sidewalks ...
(1945, p 276)
... far out over thestreet, and the sidewalks ...
(1996, p 263)

... he detected on Mr. Peters' brealhwas no wonder the boy was emotionally
unstable, coming fromthat kind of a home. . . The dean was a teetotaler.

(1945, p 277)

... he detected on Mr. Peters' breath. . . . The deasna teetotaler.

(1996, p 264)

... he said."For some reason Lymie never seemed to want to brghany of his
friends home."

"There is also a girl ...

(1945, p 278)
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... he said. "There is also a girl ...
(1996, p 265)

. all are exposed to the common danger. During rthedle of the last century a
French soldier ...
(1945, p 279, 280)
...all are exposed to the common dang&r perhaps the horror stems from something
else, something much less complicated: The suiciddoesn't go alone, he takes
everybody with him. During the middle of the last century a Frenchdsal ...
(1996, p 266)

The terrible expression th@blter and Fred Howard remembered seeing in Lymie's face
that night when they passed through this room wagourse, the work of their own
excited imaginationskEreeman remembered how Lymie had turned arowadlly and
watched him ...

(1945, p 280)

The terrible expression theteeman and Fred Howard remembered seeing in Lymie's face
that night when they passed through this room wlsourse, the work of their own excited
imaginationsColter remembered how Lymie had turned around and watcimed

(1996, p 267)

... In his room getting dressed. He listened carefull
(1945, p 282)

... In his room getting dressed.

"Lymie?" Spud said. "Are you sure?"

"Yes, I'm sure™ Reinhart said.

"But why?" Spud said. "What made him do a thing like that?"

"l didn't ask him," Reinhart said, "and he didn'tt ell me."

They both avoided each other's eyes.

Spud said, "I didn't think people—I mean, | thought he—" Shorty Stevenson came
into the room, in his pajamas, rubbing his eyes angawning. They waited in silence
while he put on his glasses, looked at them cheeltfy and stood scratching himself.

"Did I interrupt something?" he asked, and when they still did not answer, he pulled
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his pajama coat off over his head, picked up a toweand went off down the hall to the
bathroom.

"Where's he now?" Spud asked.

"In the hospital. | just came from there."

"l guess | don't understand anything," Spud said, "but | thought— Tell me what
happened.”He listened carefully ...

(1996, p 269, 270)

... and was on guard against®tomebody ought to paste him one, Reinhart thought;
but he was too tired to do it. When he started fothe door, Spud said, ...

(1945, p 282)

... and was on guard againstBut when Reinhart was finished,Spud said, ...

(1996, p 270)

.. in front of Lymie's dressaeading a letter. Reinhart turned away without making a
sound.The letter was the one Lymie had written to Spud inFebruary and then
not given to him: Dear Spud, Whatever it is that keeps you away, Isat tve aren't
able to talk to each other like we used to, | thinks time we did something about it. If
I've done anything to offend you, Tm sorry. You et done anything to me. And even
if you had, it wouldn't make any difference. Sinamy mother died, you're the only
person who has meant very much to me. Spud had found the letterin the top
drawer of Lymie's dresser, among a welter of sotiks, handkerchiefs, collar buttons,
dried-up cookies, and Christmas seéls.read the letter through, frowning, and then
he sat down in the Morris chair and read it againIn the same drawer he had found
Lymie's bankbookWhen he put the letter down his eyes had no exprass in them.
They focused slowly on the bankbook, which was lyghon top of the desk. He got up
and was about to restore both the letter and the bekbook to their proper place
when some-thing made him change his mindde opened the bankbook and began to
read the entrieslowly and carefully. A few minutes later Spud appeared in the
door of Reynar’s room. Reinhart was at his desk stlying, with his head supported
by his hands. He didn't look up immediately. When ke turned around, Spud was
sitting in the big overstuffed chair. His eyes werelosed and he was shivering and

shuddering as if he had caught a chill, as if he we chilled to the bone.
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(1945, p 283, 284)

in front of Lymie's dresser. Reinhart turned awathaut making a sound. In the top drawer
of Lymie's dresser, among a welter of socks, tiesydkerchiefs, collar buttons, dried-up
cookies and Christmas sedig came upornLymie's bank book. He opened it and began to
read the entries.

(1996, p 271)

The rooming house, Mr. Peters decided, was as goaglace as any to begin. He twisted
the old-fashioned doorbell and was admitted by a rddle-aged man with a barking
dog at his heels. Mr. Peters explained who he was@what he wanted. The man led
him through the front hall and up the stairs to Lymie's room. If Mr. Peters had come
twenty-four hours earlier he would have found any mmber of clues. Now it was too
late. The evidence had been destroyed. The room wasybody's room, and rigid
with order. The man who had let him in lingered inthe doorway. "I expect Lymie
has told you about melie said pleasantly.

(1945, p 288)

| expect Lymie has told you about m#|f. Dehner said pleasantly.

(1996, p 274)

| could have stayed home oftener, and | could Heeen more patienf.here was no need
for me to speak to him the way | did that day wherhe was trying to arrange the
flowers on his mother’s gravel could have spent ...

(1945, p 289, 290)

| could have stayed home oftener, and | could hiaeen more patient. | could have
spent...

(1996, p 275)

While Mr. Peters was accusing himself, he hdaadsteps and turning saw a well-built
boy of about Lymie's age, with his right hand in athick bandage. After a second he
realized that the boy was Lymie's friend Latham."There's something | want to tell
you," Spud said. "I didn't know the money Lymiened me was from him. | should have
known it was from Lymie, but I didn't." "How muchas it?" Mr. Peters asked. "A

hundred dollars.” Mr. Peters was shocked. A hundi@thrs was a lot of money. Lymie
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couldn't have managed that on his allowance. He e dipped into his savingsio
the money he had put aside in case he wanted to ga studying after he finished
college. . . The boy seemed to be waiting ...

(1945, p 290)

While Mr. Peters was accusing himself, he heardlight noise and turned around.
"There s something | want to tell you," Spud sdidlidn't know the money Lymie loaned
me was from him."Though Mr. Peters had only met Spud once, he recoged him
immediately. "I should have known it was from Lymie, but | digthSpud said. "How much
was it?" Mr. Peters asked. "A hundred dollars." Feters was shocked. A hundred dollars
was a lot of money. Lymie couldn't have managed ¢imahis allowance. He must have
dipped into his savings. . . . The boy seemed toding ...

(1996, p 275)

.. which the dean didn't know abo#nd then the odd change that came over the
boy's face just now, as if he were sufferingAnd what happened to his hand, ...

(1945, p 291)

... which the dean didn't know aboénd the look of suffering in the boy's face And
what happened to his hand, ...

(1996, p 277)

... layers of cigar smok&Vhatever the secret was, the room held it. At theobt
of the stairs,Mr. Dehner was waiting ...

(1945, p 292)

... layers of cigar smokéWhat the room knew, it was not saying.Mr. Dehner was
waiting ...

(1996, p 277)

Another will have a gray cotton sweat shirt wibpeyethe Sailor on the back— ...
(1945, p 298)

Another will have a gray cotton sweat shirt witbp-Eyethe Sailor on the back— ...
(1996, p 283)
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. in the hospital, andhe anti-tetanus serum that had been injected intdhis
abdominal muscles had caused his whole body to breaut in a rash. His skin
itched so,he couldn’t sleep.

(1945, p 300)

.. In the hospital, andomething (the anti-tetanus serum?) had made him leak out
in a rash. His whole body itchedHe couldn't sleep.
(1996, p 285)

... he noticed a slight rigidness in his lower jave ted not to get excited; like the rash, it
could be a reaction from the serum. Butniiese hadn't said that his jaw would stiffen, ...
(1945, p 300)

... he noticed a slight rigidness in his lower jae put his book down and waited for it
to go away and it didn't. Instead it grew worseHe tried not to get excited; like the rash,
it could be a reaction from the serum. But thector hadn't said that his jaw would
stiffen, ...

(1996, p 285)

.. after it was too late. . .The roller coaster of fear jerked him way up and tlken
down, down and around. One terrifying curve followel another and he clung to
the sides of the bed with fright.He didn't want to die of lockjaw; he didn't waatdie at
all. The truth is that ...

(1945, p 301)

.. after it was too late. . . . He didn't want te df lockjaw; he didn't want to die at all.
He lay absolutely still, with the light on, wantingto cry out for help and not knowing
where help would come from.The truth is that ...

(1996, p 285)

He realized that, just before he woke, he had deesmingHe recaptured the dream—
piece by piece. First it was about a boat. He was & boat with six life guards, and one
of them was Spud. That was why he got in the boaiy the first place: so he could be
with Spud. But suddenly Spud was no longer there. ymie looked from one to
another of them and they turned their faces away fsm him, and at last he realized

that Spud must be on the shore. Then he was in aaslsroom and he saw, in the
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third row, a boy and a girl with an empty seat betveen them. When he tried to sit
down in it they leaned toward each other and so thie was no room for him. Then
he was in a place by the sea, with pink and whitend green houses, and buildings
that had balconies across the front and a park witra marble statue in the center of
it. He made his way to the statue, which was of aoman. From there he saw that
the houses along the street that faced the shore neereal, but all the other houses
were shells of houses, with banana trees and gragsowing inside the walls, and no
windows or doors. He went back to the houses alorihe shore, and this time he
looked for the number twenty-eight. He had great dficulty finding it. People gave
him directions which turned out to be incorrect, ard the numbers changed in front of
his eyes. But then suddenly he was in the house, mumber twenty-eight, on his
hands and knees. He was in the upstairs bathroom drthis time it didn't hurt at
all. It was quite pleasant, as a matter of fact, ash when he finally got up off his
knees and turned away from the bloody tub, Spud wastretched out dead beside him
on the bathroom floor.

(1945, p 301)

He realized that, just before he woke, he had ldeeamingHe was in a place by the sea,
and there were houses, and he made his way alongettstreet, searching for a
particular house, which he couldn't find. He was loking for No. 28. He stopped
people and they gave him directions which turned duo be incorrect, and the street
numbers changed in front of his eyes, but finally & found the house he was looking
for—No. 28—and then those numbers changed too, whihe was looking at them.
(1996, p 285, 286)

Therigidity was entirely gone when the nurse ...
(1945, p 303)

Thestiffnesswas entirely gone when the nurse ...
(1996, p 286)

Though he hadot slept all night long, he felt like singing. He walsve and he knew that
he was going to live for a long time. M&s going toget well and go back to school ...
(1945, p 303)
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Though he hathardly slept all night long, he felt like singing. He walsve and he knew
that he was going to live for a long tintée knew there were things he had not cared
enough about, that he had taken for granted, that & would have missed if he had
died. Hewanted to get well and go back to school ...

(1996, p 286)

He would be able tolook into the faces of people that he didn't kraowd might never see
again.He would hear rain in the night, ...

(1945, p 303)

He wanted to look into the faces of people that he didn't kreovd might never see again,
hear rain in the night, ...

(1996, p 286)

They had been left at the deska square white box with his name on it. And when
she opened the box there wasn't any card. ActuallyHope Davison had gone to the
woods alone, and had dug the flowers up herself vita trowel and planted them
in the blue bowl. Lymie had the bowl placedon the night table beside his béde
couldn't help but feel that the wildflowers were asign, a blessing. He looked at
them with all the strength of his eyes, ...

(1945, p 304)

They had been left at the dedkwnstairs and there wasn't any card.Lymie asked
her to put the bowl of wildflowers on the night table beside his batthile he was
looking at them, his eyelids closed and he fell @gp. When he woke he went on looking
at the wildflowers with all the strength of his eyes, ...

(1996, p 286, 287)

The world began to take on its own true slzate in the afternoon of that same dayhe
heard running footsteps ...

(1945, p 304)

The world began to take on its own true skte.slept on and off all day. That evening as
it was beginning to get dark,he heard running footsteps ...

(1996, p 287)
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Other changes founded by collation of these twt@d are caused by the fact that the last
chapter of the first edition (chapter no. 62) waketkd in the second edition and some part
of the deleted chapter were put into the chaptewbith is the last chapter of the 1959

edition. Because of this fact, it is impossiblestmw changes made by this as | did in this

part of my bachelor thesis.
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4 COLLATION OF TWO EDITIONS

Because as you can see in previous chapter of ohelm thesis, the author made a lot of
changes in the text. As | mentioned before, thémmges were various, so | choose the

main changes and | divided them into the three rgeonps:

» Rewritten, added and deleted parts
* Replacement of some words by another

* Deleting the last chapter

Before writing about these changes | must noticagraghat before its first publishing,
Maxwell rewrote it for four times thanks to influgs of his psychoanalytic Theodor Reik

and also his friend poet, Louis Bogan.

4.1 Rewritten, added and deleted parts

According to original version from 1945 which wadluenced by Riek, the later was
written in quite a different way. The original vens contains less sentimentality, more
vivid imaginary for describing things and languatigat shows better the psychology
included in this work. Maxwell rewrote some pareséuse he did not want to be seen the
influence of Riek so much and wanted it to moreoeding to his first intention and
thoughts. He also chose more economical way ofingtitHe sometimes omitted or
shortened parts which were useless or omitted someecessary parts of some

descriptiong®

Example:

Dick Reinhart was from South Chicagde had been raised a Catholic and wore
around his neck a small silver scapular medal in tb shape of a cross. It had been
blessed by Father Ahrens of Hammond, Indiana, and as the equivalent of five holy

and miraculous medals. At the top of the cross, irelief, were the head and shoulders
of Our Lord, with the right hand raised in benediction and the left hand pointing to

the Sacred Heart. This same symbol appeared agaiarger, in the center of the

27 See Burkhardiilliam Maxwell,85-87.
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cross. On the left arm were St. Joseph and the Infé Jesus. On the right was St.
Christopher with his staff and the Infant Jesus onhis shoulder. At the bottom of the
cross was a full-length figure of the Blessed VirgiMary, who was also on the reverse of
the medal, supported by clouds, with the Infant Jass in her arms and around her
head a ring of seven starswhen Dick was two years old his father died andula
year later his mother married again.

(1945, p 159)

Dick Reinhart was from South Chicago. When he was years old his father died and
about a year later his mother married again.

(1996, p 153)

4.2 Replacement of some words by another
As | said before, Maxwell used a different way aiting in the second edition. He used
words more impressive and to reach better imaginatie also change some phrases by

using metaphof”

Examples of replacing one word:

The orchestra—a piano player, a drummer, saxoplaaenet, trumpet, and slide
trombone—was in another alcove partially concebllegdottedferns. — The orchestra—a
piano player, a drummer, saxophone, clarinet, tetngnd slide trombone—was in

another alcove partially concealed by potpadins

He picked it up without having the slightéstimation of what was in store for him-

He picked it up without having the slight@gsemonitionof what was in store for him.

Example of metaphor:

Seeing handfuls of leaves coming down in a suddiernng of the air outside, he spoke

with such intensity of the despair thtdags all hopeand the resurrection through

28 5ee Burkhardilliam Maxwell,129-131.
29 Burkhardt,William Maxwel] 123, 126.
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scourging, that his words at last reached the mafdss students— Seeing handfuls of
leaves coming down in a suddstirring of the air outside, he spoke with suclemsity of
the despair thatlogs every hopeand the resurrection through scourging, thawaels

at last reached the minds of his students.

4.3 Deleting the last chapter

In the original edition from 1945, the end of theok is more positive because of influence
of Theodor Reik. He wanted Mxwell to make a be#teding for Lymie, to show that he
has some future before him, that he can find hiindg&&cause the character of Lymie is in
fact the William, this resolution should help Wl to find his way*

After revising he deleted this last “positive” gher (chapter 62) like was in his
earliest versions and some of its ideas into puat ihe previous — new ending chapter 61.
In the 1945 version the novel ends with the scéng/mie in his dormitory room when he
is convalescing from his injuries and everythingras to be on the better way, he makes
plans for future traveling. It is a moment he readi that he left his childhood and became
a real man. On the other hand the ending in th® 1@%sion is more indirect. It ends with
Lymie still in the hospital thinking about he isval, about things he wanted to do. It given
by the thing that Maxwell wanted make the end tikie — more indirect, open ... the first
time he wrote this novel in 1945, but because aingt influence of Riek he change his
mind, but in 1959 he returns to his previous idelae-was that time more emotionally

stronger and did not lost in his memoriés.

%0 James Campbell,“Maxwell’s LivesBoston Review(2003), http://bostonreview.net/BR28.1/campbell.h
%1 See Burkhardwilliam Maxwell 96-99
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EVALUATION

Before | started to do my bachelor thesis, | exgadb find changes caused by rewriting
the first edition. During collation | found somegsages missing, some parts fully rewritten
and that the last chapter of the first edition isgimg in the second edition.

Despite this fact, the plot of this story was obénged in any way. Only the missing

chapter made the second edition ending more oénethme think about Lymie’s future.
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