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PENGUIN BOOKS

MEN WITHOUT WOMEN

Ernest Miller Hemingway was born in 1899 at Oak Park, a highly respectable suburb of Chicago, where his father, a keen
sportsman, was a doctor. He was the second of six children. The family spent holidays in a lakeside hunting lodge in Michigan,
near Indian settlements. Although energetic and successful in all school activities, Ernest twice ran away from home before
joining the Kansas City Star as a cub reporter in 1917. Next year he volunteered as an ambulance driver on the Italian front and
was badly wounded. Returning to America he began to write features for the Toronto Star Weekly in 1919 and was married in
1921. That year he came to Europe as a roving correspondent and covered several large conferences. In France he came into
contact with Gertrude Stein—Ilater they quarreled—Ezra Pound, and James Joyce. He covered the Greco-Turkish war in 1922.
Three Stories and Two Poems was given a limited publication in Paris in 1923. Thereafter he gradually took to a life of bull-
fighting, big-game hunting, and deep-sea fishing. He visited Spain during the Civil War. Latterly he lived mostly in Cuba, and he
died in July 1961.

He early established himself as the master of a new, tough, and peculiarly American style of writing and became a legend during
his lifetime. But, as John Wain wrote in the Observer after his death, “Though there were many imitators there was never truly a
‘School of Hemingway’, because the standard he set was too severe.”

His best-known books were A Farewell to Arms (1929), Death in the Afternoon (1932), For Whom the Bell Tolls (1940), and The
Old Man and the Sea (1952). In 1954 he was awarded the Nobel Prize for Literature. Ernest Hemingway had three sons.
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THE UNDEFEATED

MANUEL GARCIA climbed the stairs to Don Miguel Retana’s office. He
set down his suitcase and knocked on the door. There was no answer.
Manuel, standing in the hallway, felt there was someone in the room. He
felt it through the door.

“Retana,” he said, listening.

There was no answer.

He’s there, all right, Manuel thought.
“Retana,” he said and banged the door.
“Who’s there?” said someone in the office.
“Me, Manolo,” Manuel said.

“What do you want?” asked the voice.

“I want to work,” Manuel said.

Something in the door clicked several times and it swung open. Manuel
went in, carrying his suitcase.

A little man sat behind a desk at the far side of the room. Over his head was
a bull’s head, stuffed by a Madrid taxidermist; on the walls were framed
photographs and bullfight posters.

The little man sat looking at Manuel.
“I thought they’d killed you,” he said.

Manuel knocked with his knuckles on the desk. The little man sat looking at
him across the desk.



“How many corridas you had this year?” Retana asked.
“One,” he answered.

“Just that one?” the little man asked.

“That’s all.”

“I read about it in the papers,” Retana said. He leaned back in the chair and
looked at Manuel.

Manuel looked up at the stuffed bull. He had seen it often before. He felt a
certain family interest in it. It had killed his brother, the promising one,
about nine years ago. Manuel remembered the day. There was a brass plate
on the oak shield the bull’s head was mounted on. Manuel could not read it,
but he imagined it was in memory of his brother. Well, he had been a good
kid.

The plate said: “The Bull ‘Mariposa’ of the Duke of Veragua, which
accepted 9 varas for 7 caballos, and caused the death of Antonio Garcia,
Novillero, April 27, 1909.”

Retana saw him looking at the stuffed bull’s head.

“The lot the Duke sent me for Sunday will make a scandal,” he said.
“They’re all bad in the legs. What do they say about them at the Café?”

“I don’t know,” Manuel said. “I just got in.”

“Yes,” Retana said. “You still have your bag.”

He looked at Manuel, leaning back behind the big desk.
“Sit down,” he said. “Take off your cap.”

Manuel sat down; his cap off, his face was changed. He looked pale, and his
coleta pinned forward on his head, so that it would not show under the cap,
gave him a strange look.
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