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An excerpt from THE JUDGEMENT by Franz Kafka

With this letter in his hand Georg had been sitting a long time at
the writing table, his face turned toward the window. He had
barely acknowledged, with an absent smile, a greeting waved to
him from the street by a passing acquaintance. At last he put the
letter in his pocket and went out of his room across a small lobby
into his father's room, which he had not entered for months.
There was in fact no need for him to enter it, since he saw his
father daily at business and they took their mid-day meal together
at an eating house; in the evening, it was true, each did as he
pleased, yet even then, unless Georg -- as mostly happened --
went out with friends or, more recently, visited his fiancée, they
always sat for a while, each with his newspaper, in their common
sitting room.
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[t surprised Georg how dark his father's room was even on this
sunny morning. So it was overshadowed as much as that by the
high wall on the other side of the narrow courtyard. His father
was sitting by the window in a corner hung with various
mementoes of Georg's dead mother, reading a newspaper which
he held to one side before his eyes in an attempt to overcome a
defect of vision. On the table stood the remains of his breakfast,
not much of which seemed to have been eaten.

"Ah, Georg," said his father, rising at once to meet him. His heavy
dressing gown swung open as he walked and the skirts of it
fluttered around him. -- "My father is still a giant of a man," said
Georg to himself. "It's unbearably dark here,” he said aloud.




Meanwhile Georg had succeeded in lowering his father down
again and carefully taking off the woolen drawers he wore over his
linen underpants and his socks. The not particularly clean
appearance of his underwear made him reproach himself for
having been neglectful. It should have certainly been his duty to
see that his father had clean changes of underwear. He had not
yet explicitly discussed with his bride-to-be what arrangements
should be made for his father in the future, for they had both of
them silently taken it for granted that the old man would go on
living alone in the old house. But now he made a quick, firm
decision to take him into his own future establishment. It almost
looked, on closer inspection, as if the care he meant to lavish
there on his father might come too late.

He carried his father to bed in his arms. It gave him a dreadful
feeling to notice that while he took the few steps toward the bed
the old man on his breast was playing with his watch chain. He
could not lay him down on the bed for a moment, so firmly did he
hang on to the watch chain. But as soon as he was laid in bed, all
seemed well. He covered himself up and even drew the blankets
farther than usual over his shoulders.



















"How you amused me today, coming to ask me if you should tell
your friend about your engagement. He knows it already, you
stupid boy, he knows it all! I've been writing to him, for you forgot
to take my writing things away from me. That's why he hasn't
been here for years, he knows everything a hundred times better
than you do yourself, in his left hand he crumples your letters
unopened while in his right hand he holds up my letters to read
through!”

In his enthusiasm he waved his arm over his head. "He knows
everything a thousand times better!" he cried. "Ten thousand
times!" said Georg, to make fun of his father, but in his very
mouth the words turned into deadly earnest.




"So you've been lying in wait for me!" cried Georg.

His father said pityingly, in an offhand manner: "I suppose you
wanted to say that sooner. But now it doesn't matter." And in a
louder voice: "So now you know what else there was in the world
besides yourself, till now you've known only about yourself! An
innocent child, yes, that you were, truly, but still more truly have
you been a devilish human being! -- And therefore take note: |
sentence you now to death by drowning!"



















































