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ERNEST HEMINGWAY [ 1899-196101 O American author] Between the mid-1920s and the mid-1950sl] he
produced most of his work[J and in 1954 he won the Nobel Prize in Literature[] Hemingway's fiction was
successful because the characters he presented exhibited authenticity that resonated with his audience[] Many ofhis
works are classics of American literaturel] The most famous of Hemingway’ s novels are The Sun Also Rises
(1192600 OO A Farewell to Arms[] 192901 [J The Short Happy Life of Francis Macomber[] 193501 [ For Whom
the Bell Tolls 0J 194000 [0 and The Old Man and the SealJ 19510 [J
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0000 Thehawks, he thought, that come out to sea to meetthem. But he said nothing of this to the bird who
could notunderstand him anyway and who would learn about thehawks soon enough. "Take a good rest, small
bird," he said. "Then go in andtake your chance like any man or bird or fish." It encouraged him to talk because his
back had stiffened inthe night and it hurt truly now. "Stay at my house if you like, bird," he said. "l am sorry Icannot
hoist the sail and take you in with the small breezethat is rising. But | am with a friend." Just then the fish gave a
sudden lurch that pulled theold man down onto the bow and would have pulled himoverboard if he had not
braced himself and given some line. The bird had flown up when the line jerked and the oldman had not even seen
him go. He felt the line carefully withhis right hand and noticed his hand was bleeding. "Something hurt him then,"
he said aloud and pulled backon the line to see if he could turn the fish. But when he wastouching the breaking
point he held steady and settled backagainst the strain of the line. "You're feeling it now, fish," he said. "And so,
God knows,am I." He looked around for the bird now because he would haveliked him for company. The bird was
gone. You did not stay long, the man thought. But it is rougherwhere you are going until you make the shore. How
did I letthe fish cut me with that one quick pull he made? | must begetting very stupid. Or perhaps | was looking at
the smallbird and thinking of him. Now | will pay attention to mywork and then | must eat the tuna so that I will
not have afailure of strength. "l wish the boy were here and that | had some salt." hesaid aloud. Shifting the weight of
the line to his left shoulder andkneeling carefully he washed his hand in the ocean andheld it there, submerged, for
more than a minute watchingthe blood trail away and the steady movement of the wateragainst his hand as the boat
moved. "He has slowed much," he said. The old man would have liked to keep his hand in the saltwater longer but
he was afraid of another sudden lurch bythe fish and he stood up and braced himself and held hishand up against
the sun. It was only a line burn that had cuthis flesh. But it was in the working part of his hand. He knewhe would
need his hands before this was over and he did notlike to be cut before it started.
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10 Arehiseyesthatbadl " OO Heisalmostblindd” O O* Itisstrangeld ” the old mansaidd “ He
never went turtling] [J [0 That is what kills the eyes(] ” [0 [0 “ But you went turtling for years off the Mosquito
Coast and your eyes are good] ™ [0 [0“ lamastrangeold mand” [0 O“ Butare you strong enough now for a
truly big fishOO” O O“ 1think solJ And there are many tricksC] ” O 00 * Let us take the stuff home ” the boy
said[] “ So I can get the cast net and go after the sardinesC] ” [ [1 They picked up the gear from the boat[] The
old man carried the mast on his shoulder and the boy carried the wooden box with the coiledC] hard-braided
brown lines] the gaff and the harpoon with its shaftCl] The box with the baits was under the stern of the skiff along
with the club that was used to subdue the big fish when they were brought alongside[] No one would steal from the
old man but it was better to take the sail and the heavy lines home as the dew was bad for them andd though he
was quite sure no local people would steal from him[ the old man thought that a gaff and a harpoon were needless
temptations to leave in a boat] [J [0 They walked up the road together to the old man’ s shack and went in
through its open doorJ The old man leaned the mast with its wrapped sail against the wall and the boy put the box
and the other gear beside itC] The mast was nearly as long as the one room of the shack[] The shack was made of
the tough budshields of the royal palm which are called guano and in it there was a bed[] a table[] one chair[] and
a place on the dirt floor to cook with charcoald On the brown walls of the flattenedd overlapping leaves of the
sturdy fibered guano there was a picture in color of the Sacred Heart of Jesus and another of the Virgin of Cobre]
These were relics of his wifell Once there had been a tinted photograph of his wife on the wall but he had taken it
down because it made him too lon_ely to see it and it was on the shelf in the corner under his clean sl-urttd O [

“ What do you have to eat] ” the boy askedd [J [0 “ A pot of yellow rice with fish(] Do you want some[] ”
00" NolI I will eat at home[d Do you want me to make the fired ” 0 O * NoO I will make it later onJ Or |
may eat the rice coldl] ” [0 [0 “ May I take the castnett] ” O O * Ofcoursel] ” O O There was no cast net and
the boy remembered when they had sold itC] But they went through this fiction every day[] [J [ There was no pot
of yellow rice and fish and the boy knew this tooJ “ Eighty-five is a lucky number] " the old man said[J O [

“ How would you like to see me bring one in that dressed out over a thousand poundst] ” O O“ I' |l getthe
cast net and go for sardinest] Will you sit in the sun in the doorwayd ” [0 [0 “ Yes[] | have yesterday’ s paper
and I will read the baseballd ” [ O The boy did not know whether yesterday’ s paper was a fiction tool] But the
old man brought it out from under the bedd [J [0 “ Perico gave it to me at the bodegall ” he explainedd [ [
“I" Il be back when I have the sardinesC] I’ |l keep yours and mine together on ice and we can share them in the
morning[] When | come back you can tell me about the baseball1” O OO0 -
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