




Praise for Close Range

“Geography, splendid and terrible, is a tutelary deity to the characters in
Close Range. Their lives are futile uphill struggles conducted as a downhill,
out-of-control tearaway. Proulx writes of them in a prose that is violent and
impacted and mastered just at the point where, having gone all the way to the
edge, it is about to go over.”

—Richard Eber, The New York Times Book Review

“Ms. Proulx writes with all the brutal beauty of one of her Wyoming
snowstorms.”

—The Wall Street Journal

“It’s the prose, as much as the inventiveness of the stories here, that shines
and shines. Every single sentence surprises and delights and just bowls you
over.”

—Carolyn See, The Washington Post Book World

“Her characters—stoical, hardheaded, yet willing to be ravaged by the closest
available passion whenever the chance presents itself—crackle and cavort on
the page. Served up a full array of life’s wayward ecstasies and gut-twisting
losses, they resign themselves, in true Proulx fashion, to the damage that loss
and ecstasy do. . . . Amen to that, and amen to this book.”

—Michael Upchurch, The Seattle Times Book Review

“Annie Proulx isn’t easy. Little she writes about smacks of the familiar.
Where so many successful authors strive to create worlds that are instantly,
even comfortably, recognizable to readers, Proulx goes where few others
would. It isn’t easy, but Close Range is definitely worth it.”

—Jill Vejnoska, Atlanta Journal-Constitution

“Close Range is not one long dirge simply played in eleven different keys.
Each story presents a subtle change of mood and each character inhabits a
particular world, a world that Proulx constructs with graceful, devastating
sentences.”

—Anna Mundow, New York Daily News



“Blends harsh realism with macabre humor and a touch of the supernatural.
Proulx is a masterful storyteller, engrossed by the beauty of Wyoming ranch
country.”

—Judith Wynn, Boston Herald

“These Wyoming stories require all five senses. And when you finally rest,
your knuckles perhaps bloodied, you see in these stories a life that is fragile
and subtle, much like cactuses and desert flowers.”

—Los Angeles Times

“Despite the stumbling lives and untimely deaths that afflict her characters,
Proulx is a pure joy to read.”

—Betsy Willeford, The Miami Herald

“The stories here speak with enormous power. They bear the authority of a
writer so accomplished and so attuned to the hard-luck characters that she
wrenches from their experiences with shivery, majestic beauty.”

—Dan Cryer, Newsday

“Proulx’s language does not admit ‘yes, but’ or ‘really?’ When it works,
which is most of the time, it sweeps aside all ideas, her own and the reader’s,
and allows no response except banging the hands together.”

—John Skow, Time

“The work of a writer who casts a giant shadow over most of the competition.
Proulx’s prose is magisterial in force.”

—Vogue

“Proulx’s folksy stoicism isn’t a pose. Her stories are solid oak. . . . Rustic
baroque. She’s a writer who does her thinking by hand, crafting sentences
whose specific gravity mysteriously exceeds their size.”

—Walter Kirn, New York

“If you’ve got the guts for it, cowboy up and read this book, because it is a
masterwork, terrifying and gorgeous.”

—Elizabeth Gilbert, Mirabella

“A dazzling collection of eleven stories . . . the pieces meld seamlessly into



each other to create a nuanced portrait of a bleak and windswept world.”
—Vanessa V. Friedman, Entertainment Weekly

“Proulx has written to barbed perfection about the wasted, wanton, often
violent characters whose ties to the land form the preternatural heart of these
spine-tingling stories.”

—Lisa Shea, Elle

“Gritty, authoritative stories of loving, losing, and bearing the consequences.
Nobody else writes like this, and Proulx has never written better.”

—Kirkus Reviews (starred)
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