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Description : Description du produit The best American novel to emerge from World War |, A Farewell to
Armsisthe unforgettable story of an American ambulance driver on the Italian front and his passion for a
beautiful English nurse. Hemingway's frank portrayal of the love between Lieutenant Henry and Catherine

Barkley, caught in the inexorable sweep of war, glows with an intensity unrivaled in modern literature, while

his description of the German attack on Caporetto -- of lines of fired men marching in the rain, hungry,
weary, and demoralized -- is one of the greatest momentsin literary history. A story of love and pain, of
loyalty and desertion, A Farewell to Arms, written when he was 30 years old, represents a new romanticism
for Hemingway.
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Prsentation de I'diteurWritten when Ernest Hemingway was thirty years old and lauded as the best American
novel to emerge from World War I, A Farewell to Armsis the unforgettable story of an American
ambulance driver on the Italian front and his passion for a beautiful English nurse. Set against the looming
horrors of the battlefiel dweary, demoralized men marching in the rain during the German attack on
Caporetto; the profound struggle between loyalty and desertionthis gripping, semiautobiographical work
captures the harsh realities of war and the pain of lovers caught in its inexorable sweep. Ernest Hemingway
famousdly said that he rewrote the ending to A Farewell to Arms thirty-nine times to get the words right. This
edition collects all of the alternative endings together for the first time, along with early drafts of other
essential passages, offering new insight into Hemingways craft and creative process and the evolution of one
of the greatest novels of the twentieth century. Featuring Hemingways own 1948 introduction to an
illustrated reissue of the novel, a personal foreword by the authors son Patrick Hemingway, and a new
introduction by the authors grandson Sen Hemingway, this edition of A Farewell to Armsistruly a
celebration..comAs ayouth of 18, Ernest Hemingway was eager to fight in the Great War. Poor vision kept
him out of the army, so he joined the ambulance corps instead and was sent to France. Then he transferred to
Italy where he became the first American wounded in that country during World War |. Hemingway came
out of the European battlefields with a medal for valor and awealth of experience that he would, 10 years
later, spininto literary gold with A Farewell to Arms. Thisisthe story of Lieutenant Henry, an American,
and Catherine Barkley, a British nurse. The two meet in Italy, and almost immediately Hemingway sets up
the central tension of the novel: the tenuous nature of love in atime of war. During their first encounter,
Catherine tells Henry about her fianc of eight years who had been killed the year before in the Somme.
Explaining why she hadn't married him, she says she was afraid marriage would be bad for him, then admits:
| wanted to do something for him. Y ou see, | didn't care about the other thing and he could have had it all.
He could have had anything he wanted if | would have known. | would have married him or anything. |
know all about it now. But then he wanted to go to war and | didn't know. The two begin an affair, with
Henry quite convinced that he "did not love Catherine Barkley nor had any idea of loving her. Thiswasa
game, like bridge, in which you said things instead of playing cards.” Soon enough, however, the game turns
serious for both of them and ultimately Henry ends up deserting to be with Catherine. Hemingway was not
known for either unbridled optimism or happy endings, and A Farewell to Arms, like his other novels (For
Whom the Bell Tolls, The Sun Also Rises, and To Have and Have Not), offers neither. What it does provide
is an unblinking portrayal of men and women behaving with grace under pressure, both physical and
psychological, and somehow finding the courage to go on in the face of certain loss. --Alix
WilberExtraitChapter Oneln the late summer of that year we lived in a house in avillage that looked across
the river and the plain to the mountains. In the bed of the river there were pebbles and boulders, dry and
white in the sun, and the water was clear and swiftly moving and blue in the channels. Troops went by the
house and down the road and the dust they raised powdered the leaves of the trees. The trunks of the trees
too were dusty and the leaves fell early that year and we saw the troops marching along the road and the dust
rising and leaves, stirred by the breeze, falling and the soldiers marching and afterward the road bare and
white except for the leaves. The plain was rich with crops; there were many orchards of fruit trees and
beyond the plain the mountains were brown and bare. There was fighting in the mountains and at night we
could see the flashes from the artillery. In the dark it was like summer lightning, but the nights were cool and
there was not the feeling of a storm coming.Sometimesin the dark we heard the troops marching under the
window and guns going past pulled by motor-tractors. There was much traffic at night and many mules on
the roads with boxes of ammunition on each side of their pack-saddles and gray motor trucks that carried
men, and other trucks with loads covered with canvas that moved slower in the traffic. There were big guns
too that passed in the day drawn by tractors, the long barrels of the guns covered with green branches and
green leafy branches and vines laid over the tractors. To the north we could look acrossavalley and see a
forest of chestnut trees and behind it another mountain on this side of the river. There was fighting for that
mountain too, but it was not successful, and in the fall when the rains came the leaves all fell from the
chestnut trees and the branches were bare and the trunks black with rain. The vineyards were thin and bare-
branched too and all the country wet and brown and dead with the autumn. There were mists over the river
and clouds on the mountain and the trucks splashed mud on the road and the troops were muddy and wet in
their capes; their rifles were wet and under their capes the two leather cartridge-boxes on the front of the
belts, gray leather boxes heavy with the packs of clips of thin, long 6.5 mm. cartridges, bulged forward under
the capes so that the men, passing on the road, marched as though they were six months gone with



child.There were small gray motor cars that passed going very fast; usually there was an officer on the seat
with the driver and more officersin the back seat. They splashed more mud than the camions even and if one
of the officersin the back was very small and sitting between two generals, he himself so small that you
could not see his face but only the top of his cap and his narrow back, and if the car went especially fast it
was probably the King. He lived in Udine and came out in this way nearly every day to see how things were
going, and things went very badly.At the start of the winter came the permanent rain and with the rain came
the cholera. But it was checked and in the end only seven thousand died of it in the army.Copyright 1929 by
Charles Scribner's SonsCopyright renewed 1957 by Ernest Hemmingway



