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The Metamorphosis

One morning, as Gregor Samsa was waking up fronoasxdreams,
he discovered that in bed he had been changedaimonstrous
verminous bug. He lay on his armour-hard back avd ss he lifted
his head up a little, his brown, arched abdomeiddd up into rigid
bow-like sections. From this height the blankestjabout ready to
slide off completely, could hardly stay in placeis thumerous legs,
pitifully thin in comparison to the rest of his @imference, flickered
helplessly before his eyes.

"What's happened to me," he thought. It was nordrddis room, a
proper room for a human being, only somewhat toallstay quietly
between the four well-known walls. Above the tale, which an
unpacked collection of sample cloth goods was shm#—Samsa
was a travelling salesman—hung the picture whiclindm cut out of
an illustrated magazine a little while ago andiset pretty gilt frame.
It was a picture of a woman with a fur hat and rabioa. She sat erect
there, lifting up in the direction of the viewersalid fur muff into
which her entire forearm had disappeared.

Gregor's glance then turned to the window. Thergresather—the
rain drops were falling audibly down on the metahdow ledge—

made him quite melancholy. "Why don't | keep slagpior a little

while longer and forget all this foolishness," heught. But this was
entirely impractical, for he was used to sleepinghes right side, and
in his present state he couldn't get himself ihts position. No matter
how hard he threw himself onto his right side, veags rolled again
onto his back. He must have tried it a hundred ginetosing his eyes



so that he would not have to see the wriggling,legsl gave up only
when he began to feel a light, dull pain in hisesichich he had never
felt before.

"O God," he thought, "what a demanding job I'vessrd Day in, day
out, on the road. The stresses of selling are ngrehater than the
work going on at head office, and, in addition hatt | have to cope
with the problems of travelling, the worries abdain connections,
irregular bad food, temporary and constantly chagghuman
relationships, which never come from the heart.h&b with it all!”
He felt a slight itching on the top of his abdomele. slowly pushed
himself on his back closer to the bed post solikatould lift his head
more easily, found the itchy part, which was ehjireovered with
small white spots—he did not know what to makeheiht and wanted
to feel the place with a leg. But he retractedritnediately, for the
contact felt like a cold shower all over him.

He slid back again into his earlier position. "Thetting up early," he
thought, "makes a man quite idiotic. A man mustehlaig sleep. Other
travelling salesmen live like harem women. Foranst, when | come
back to the inn during the course of the morningmite up the
necessary orders, these gentlemen are just sittimg to breakfast. If
| were to try that with my boss, I'd be thrown aut the spot. Still,
who knows whether that mightn't be really good rfoe? If | didn't
hold back for my parents' sake, I'd have quit aggs | would've gone
to the boss and told him just what | think from begtom of my heart.
He would've fallen right off his desk! How weirdi# to sit up at that
desk and talk down to the employee from way upeth€he boss has
trouble hearing, so the employee has to step ug qlbse to him.
Anyway, | haven't completely given up that hope. y@hce I've got
together the money to pay off my parents' debtito-hthat should
take another five or six years—I'll do it for sufdnen I'll make the big
break. In any case, right now | have to get up.tMin leaves at five
o'clock.”

He looked over at the alarm clock ticking away Ime tchest of
drawers. "Good God!" he thought. It was half past and the hands
were going quietly on. It was past the half holready nearly quarter
to. Could the alarm have failed to ring? One sawnfthe bed that it
was properly set for four o'clock. Certainly it haohg. Yes, but was it
possible to sleep through that noise which madéreture shake?
Now, it's true he'd not slept quietly, but evidgntle'd slept all the



more deeply. Still, what should he do now? The texh left at seven
o'clock. To catch that one, he would have to ga imad rush. The
sample collection wasn't packed up yet, and helyrehitin't feel
particularly fresh and active. And even if he cdutte train, there
was no avoiding a blow-up with the boss, becausefitim's errand
boy would've waited for the five o'clock train argported the news of
his absence long ago. He was the boss's miniohputibackbone or
intelligence. Well then, what if he reported ink§idBut that would be
extremely embarrassing and suspicious, becausegdis five years'
service Gregor hadn't been sick even once. The wosekl certainly
come with the doctor from the health insurance camypand would
reproach his parents for their lazy son and cuttsdibobjections with
the insurance doctor's comments; for him everyoas wompletely
healthy but really lazy about work. And besidesuldahe doctor in
this case be totally wrong? Apart from a really essive drowsiness
after the long sleep, Gregor in fact felt quite veeld even had a really
strong appetite.

As he was thinking all this over in the greatesstbawithout being
able to make the decision to get out of bed—thenalelock was
indicating exactly quarter to seven—there was aicasi knock on the
door by the head of the bed.

"Gregor," a voice called—it was his mother!—"it'aagter to seven.
Don't you want to be on your way?" The soft voi€egor was
startled when he heard his voice answering. It wisarly and
unmistakably his earlier voice, but in it was imbémngled, as if from
below, an irrepressibly painful squeaking, whiclit lthe words
positively distinct only in the first moment andstlirted them in the
reverberation, so that one didn't know if one hadrd correctly.
Gregor wanted to answer in detail and explain @hérg, but in these
circumstances he confined himself to saying, "Yes5, thank you
mother. I'm getting up right away." Because of wwoden door the
change in Gregor's voice was not really noticeahléside, so his
mother calmed down with this explanation and skedfthff. However,
as a result of the short conversation, the othailfjamembers became
aware that Gregor was unexpectedly still at honmel, @already his
father was knocking on one side door, weakly buthwhis fist.
"Gregor, Gregor," he called out, "what's going oARd, after a short
while, he urged him on again in a deeper voiceeler!" Gregor!" At
the other side door, however, his sister knockgiatlly. "Gregor? Are
you all right? Do you need anything?" Gregor diedcanswers in



both directions, "I'll be ready right away."” He neaah effort with the
most careful articulation and by inserting long =81 between the
individual words to remove everything remarkabbarirhis voice. His
father turned back to his breakfast. However, tis¢éels whispered,
"Gregor, open the door—I beg you." Gregor had nintion of

opening the door, but congratulated himself on frecaution,

acquired from travelling, of locking all doors dugithe night, even at
home.

First he wanted to stand up quietly and undisturlgest dressed,
above all have breakfast, and only then considehdu action, for—
he noticed this clearly—by thinking things overkdad he would not
reach a reasonable conclusion. He remembered éaat already
often felt a light pain or other in bed, perhaps thsult of an awkward
lying position, which later turned out to be puretyaginary when he
stood up, and he was eager to see how his presetasies would
gradually dissipate. That the change in his voi@es wothing other
than the onset of a real chill, an occupationaletls of commercial
travellers, of that he had not the slightest doubt.

It was very easy to throw aside the blanket. Hededeonly to push
himself up a little, and it fell by itself. But tcontinue was difficult,

particularly because he was so unusually wide. ekdad arms and
hands to push himself upright. Instead of theseever, he had only
many small limbs which were incessantly moving withry different

motions and which, in addition, he was unable toti@b. If he wanted

to bend one of them, then it was the first to edtéself, and if he

finally succeeded doing what he wanted with thisblj in the

meantime all the others, as if left free, movediatbin an excessively
painful agitation. "But | must not stay in bed esdly,” said Gregor to
himself.

At first he wanted to get out of bed with the lowenrt of his body,
but this lower part—which, by the way, he had yet looked at and
which he also couldn't picture clearly—proved itdeb difficult to

move. The attempt went so slowly. When, having bexalmost
frantic, he finally hurled himself forward with aliis force and
without thinking, he chose his direction incorrgctand he hit the
lower bedpost hard. The violent pain he felt regdab him that the
lower part of his body was at the moment probalyrmost sensitive.



Thus, he tried to get his upper body out of the firstland turned his
head carefully toward the edge of the bed. He meshag do this
easily, and in spite of its width and weight hisdpomass at last
slowly followed the turning of his head. But as firelly raised his
head outside the bed in the open air, he becamewmabout moving
forward any further in this manner, for if he alleav himself
eventually to fall by this process, it would taken&acle to prevent his
head from getting injured. And at all costs he must lose
consciousness right now. He preferred to remabeth

However, after a similar effort, while he lay theagain, sighing as
before, and once again saw his small limbs fighthng another, if
anything worse than earlier, and didn't see anyhahaf imposing
qguiet and order on this arbitrary movement, he tokdself again that
he couldn't possibly remain in bed and that it rmige the most
reasonable thing to sacrifice everything if thesveven the slightest
hope of getting himself out of bed in the proce&s.the same
moment, however, he didn't forget to remind himgedin time to
time of the fact that calm—indeed the calmest—uoiben might be
better than the most confused decisions. At suamends, he directed
his gaze as precisely as he could toward the windotwunfortunately
there was little confident cheer to be had frontamce at the morning
mist, which concealed even the other side of threomastreet. "It's
already seven o'clock,” he told himself at the datgtriking of the
alarm clock, "already seven o'clock and still sacfog.” And for a
little while longer he lay quietly with weak breaty, as if perhaps
waiting for normal and natural conditions to re-egee out of the
complete stillness.

But then he said to himself, "Before it strikes @wader past seven,
whatever happens | must be completely out of besidgs, by then
someone from the office will arrive to inquire abone, because the
office will open before seven o'clock.” And he mateeffort then to

rock his entire body length out of the bed withn#arm motion. If he

let himself fall out of the bed in this way, hisdde which in the

course of the fall he intended to lift up sharpiypuld probably

remain uninjured. His back seemed to be hard; ngtinould really

happen to that as a result of the fall. His greateservation was a
worry about the loud noise which the fall must teeand which

presumably would arouse, if not fright, then atsteeoncern on the
other side of all the doors. However, it had tdriesd.



As Gregor was in the process of lifting himselffhalt of bed—the
new method was more of a game than an effort; leelet only to
rock with a constant rhythm—it struck him how ea#iythis would be
if someone were to come to his aid. Two strong feeefme thought of
his father and the servant girl—would have beetegufficient. They
would have only had to push their arms under hebed back to get
him out of the bed, to bend down with their loadd @ahen merely to
exercise patience and care that he completed ifherito the floor,
where his diminutive legs would then, he hopeduaega purpose.
Now, quite apart from the fact that the doors werked, should he
really call out for help? In spite of all his disss, he was unable to
suppress a smile at this idea.

He had already got to the point where, by rockingrerstrongly, he
maintained his equilibrium with difficulty, and wersoon he would
finally have to decide, for in five minutes it woube a quarter past
seven. Then there was a ring at the door of thetrapat. "That's
someone from the office,” he told himself, and st froze while
his small limbs only danced around all the faskat one moment
everything remained still. "They aren't opening,te@r said to
himself, caught up in some absurd hope. But of smstien, as usual,
the servant girl with her firm tread went to theod@and opened it.
Gregor needed to hear only the first word of th&ter's greeting to
recognize immediately who it was, the manager hiim¥ghy was
Gregor the only one condemned to work in a firm weheat the
slightest lapse, someone immediately attractedjtbatest suspicion?
Were all the employees then collectively, one aldsaoundrels?
Among them was there then no truly devoted persioo, W he failed
to use just a couple of hours in the morning fdrcefwork, would
become abnormal from pangs of conscience and rbaliy no state
to get out of bed? Was it really not enough toaletapprentice make
inquiries, if such questioning was even necesskiyst the manager
himself come, and in the process must it be dematest to the entire
innocent family that the investigation of this sgpus circumstance
could be entrusted only to the intelligence of th@nager? And more
as a consequence of the excited state in whichide&s put Gregor
than as a result of an actual decision, he swungsdif with all his
might out of the bed. There was a loud thud, batangeal crash. The
fall was absorbed somewhat by the carpet and, ditiad, his back
was more elastic than Gregor had thought. For téason the dull
noise was not quite so conspicuous. But he hadelot his head up



with sufficient care and had hit it. He turned head, irritated and in
pain, and rubbed it on the carpet.

"Something has fallen in there," said the managéhé next room on
the left. Gregor tried to imagine to himself whethaything similar to
what was happening to him today could have alspé@gd at some
point to the manager. At least one had to conchdepbssibility of
such a thing. However, as if to give a rough answehis question,
the manager now, with a squeak of his polished fyaoibk a few
determined steps in the next room. From the neighibg room on
the right the sister was whispering to inform Gred&regor, the
manager is here." "I know," said Gregor to himsBifit he did not
dare make his voice loud enough so that his sistelid hear.

"Gregor," his father now said from the neighbouningm on the left,

"Mr. Manager has come and is asking why you hauelefo on the

early train. We don't know what we should tell hiBesides, he also
wants to speak to you personally. So please opeddbr. He will be

good enough to forgive the mess in your room."

In the middle of all this, the manager called autai friendly way,
"Good morning, Mr. Samsa." "He is not well," said mother to the
manager, while his father was still talking at tfwor, "He is not well,
believe me, Mr. Manager. Otherwise how would Greggas a train?
The young man has nothing in his head except bssingn almost
angry that he never goes out at night. Right no\s been in the city
eight days, but he's been at home every eveningitsidiere with us
at the table and reads the newspaper quietly atiestuhis travel
schedules. It's a quite a diversion for him to bismself with
fretwork. For instance, he cut out a small framerdhe course of two
or three evenings. You'd be amazed how pretty it'sshanging right
inside the room. You'll see it immediately, as s@snGregor opens
the door. Anyway, I'm happy that you're here, Mraridger. By
ourselves, we would never have made Gregor opeddbe He's so
stubborn, and he's certainly not well, althoughdesied that this
morning."

"I'm coming right away," said Gregor slowly and idetately and
didn't move, so as not to lose one word of the ecsation. "My dear
lady, | cannot explain it to myself in any other wasaid the
manager; "l hope it is nothing serious. On the ottand, | must also
say that we business people, luckily or unluckigwever one looks



at it, very often simply have to overcome a sligidisposition for
business reasons." "So can Mr. Manager come ire¢oysu now?"
asked his father impatiently and knocked once aganthe door.
"No," said Gregor. In the neighbouring room on te& a painful
stillness descended. In the neighbouring room enrigiht the sister
began to sob.

Why didn't his sister go to the others? She'd drbybpust gotten up
out of bed now and hadn't even started to get edegst. Then why
was she crying? Because he wasn't getting up asd'watting the
manager in, because he was in danger of losingpbsstion, and

because then his boss would badger his parents agaa with the
old demands? Those were probably unnecessary waight now.

Gregor was still here and wasn't thinking at albababandoning his
family. At the moment he was lying right there & ttarpet, and no
one who knew about his condition would've seriousdynanded that
he let the manager in. But Gregor wouldn't be dasdasmissed right
way because of this small discourtesy, for whichwwaild find an

easy and suitable excuse later on. It seemed tgoGthkat it might be
far more reasonable to leave him in peace at thmeng instead of
disturbing him with crying and conversation. Butwis the very
uncertainty which distressed the others and exctim@dbehaviour.

"Mr. Samsa," the manager was now shouting, hisevaésed, "what's
the matter? You are barricading yourself in yousmo answer with
only a yes and a no, are making serious and unsa&gesoubles for
your parents, and neglecting (I mention this omlgidentally) your
commercial duties in a truly unheard of mannemlispeaking here in
the name of your parents and your employer, amd tegjuesting you
in all seriousness for an immediate and clear @wgtian. | am
amazed. | am amazed. | thought | knew you as a,caasonable
person, and now you appear suddenly to want to gaading around
in weird moods. The Chief indicated to me earligis tvery day a
possible explanation for your neglect—it concertigel collection of
cash entrusted to you a short while ago—but irhtiualmost gave
him my word of honour that this explanation coulot e correct.
However, now | see here your unimaginable pig helaees, and | am
totally losing any desire to speak up for you ia gightest. And your
position is not at all the most secure. Originadllgtended to mention
all this to you privately, but since you are leftime waste my time
here uselessly, |1 don't know why the matter shouldome to the
attention of your parents. Your productivity hasoalbeen very



unsatisfactory recently. Of course, it's not tmeetiof year to conduct
exceptional business, we recognize that, but a toheyear for
conducting no business, there is no such thindl,aMa Samsa, and
such a thing must never be."

"But Mr. Manager," called Gregor, beside himselfdann his
agitation, forgetting everything else, "I'm openindpe door
immediately, this very moment. A slight indispositj a dizzy spell,
has prevented me from getting up. I'm still lyimgoied right now. But
I'm quite refreshed once again. I'm in the midsgetting out of bed.
Just have patience for a short moment! Things argoing as well as
| thought. But things are all right. How suddentystcan overcome
someone! Only yesterday evening everything was \iith me. My
parents certainly know that. Actually just yestgrdavening | had a
small premonition. People must have seen that inittey have | not
reported that to the office? But people always khimat they'll get
over sickness without having to stay at home. Maniber! Take it
easy on my parents! There is really no basis ferdtiticisms which
you're now making against me, and really nobodydaad a word to
me about that. Perhaps you have not read the latdsts which |
shipped. Besides, now I'm setting out on my triptloa eight o'clock
train; the few hours' rest have made me strongerMdnager, do not
stay. | will be at the office in person right awaBlease have the
goodness to say that and to convey my respedtetGhief."

While Gregor was quickly blurting all this out, kdé&y aware of what
he was saying, he had moved close to the chestagieds without
effort, probably as a result of the practice he Almdady had in bed,
and now he was trying to raise himself up on ittuatly, he wanted to
open the door. He really wanted to let himselgben by and to speak
with the manager. He was keen to witness what tiner® now asking
about him would say when they saw him. If they wstiatled, then
Gregor had no more responsibility and could be cdu if they
accepted everything quietly, then he would havereeson to get
excited and, if he got a move on, could really b&ha station around
eight o'clock.

At first he slid down a few times on the smoothsthef drawers. But
at last he gave himself a final swing and stoodglprthere. He was
no longer at all aware of the pains in his lowedyyano matter how
they might still sting. Now he let himself fall agat the back of a
nearby chair, on the edge of which he braced himgigh his thin



limbs. By doing this he gained control over himseifl kept quiet, for
he could now hear the manager.

"Did you understood a single word?" the manageedgke parents,
"Is he playing the fool with us?" "For God's sakeried the mother
already in tears, "perhaps he's very ill and wefrgetting him. Grete!
Grete!" she yelled at that point. "Mother?" calkb@ sister from the
other side. They were making themselves understoodgh Gregor's
room. "You must go to the doctor right away. Greigasick. Hurry to
the doctor. Have you heard Gregor speak yet?" "Mast an animal's
voice," said the manager, remarkably quietly in parnson to the
mother's cries.

"Anna! Anna!' yelled the father through the haltanthe kitchen,
clapping his hands, "fetch a locksmith right awayhie two young
women were already running through the hall withstmg skirts—
how had his sister dressed herself so quickly?—amiked open the
doors of the apartment. One couldn't hear the dolmsing at all.
They probably had left them open, as is customargn apartment
where a huge misfortune has taken place.

However, Gregor had become much calmer. All rigkpple did not
understand his words any more, although they seemead enough to
him, clearer than previously, perhaps becausednsead gotten used
to them. But at least people now thought that thivwgre not all right
with him and were prepared to help him. The comfae and
assurance with which the first arrangements had lesgried out
made him feel good. He felt himself included ongaia in the circle
of humanity and was expecting from both the docémd the
locksmith, without differentiating between them hitany real
precision, splendid and surprising results. In prideget as clear a
voice as possible for the critical conversationalihivas imminent, he
coughed a little, and certainly took the troubledtw this in a really
subdued way, since it was possible that even thisensounded like
something different from a human cough. He no longasted
himself to decide any more. Meanwhile in the nex¢mn it had
become really quiet. Perhaps his parents weragitith the manager
at the table whispering; perhaps they were allitepagainst the door
listening.

Gregor pushed himself slowly towards the door, wité help of the
easy chair, let go of it there, threw himself agaithe door, held



himself upright against it—the balls of his tingnlbs had a little sticky
stuff on them—and rested there momentarily fromexsrtion. Then
he made an effort to turn the key in the lock witls mouth.

Unfortunately it seemed that he had no real tddthw then was he to
grab hold of the key? But to make up for that hisg were naturally
very strong; with their help he managed to getkiine really moving.

He didn't notice that he was obviously inflictingnge damage on
himself, for a brown fluid came out of his moutlovied over the key,
and dripped onto the floor.

"Just listen for a moment,” said the manager inrntet room; "he's
turning the key." For Gregor that was a great ereggement. But they
all should've called out to him, including his fathand mother,
"Come on, Gregor," they should've shouted; "keepngyokeep

working on the lock." Imagining that all his effertwere being

followed with suspense, he bit down franticallytbe key with all the

force he could muster. As the key turned more, dreceld around the
lock. Now he was holding himself upright only whis mouth, and he
had to hang onto the key or then press it downnagéh the whole

weight of his body, as necessary. The quite disthck of the lock as

it finally snapped really woke Gregor up. Breathhreavily he said to
himself, "So | didn't need the locksmith," and le¢ Isis head against
the door handle to open the door completely.

Because he had to open the door in this way, italr@ady open very
wide without him yet being really visible. He filsad to turn himself
slowly around the edge of the door, very carefulliy,course, if he
didn't want to fall awkwardly on his back rightthe entrance into the
room. He was still preoccupied with this difficuitovement and had
no time to pay attention to anything else, wherhéard the manager
exclaim a loud "Oh!"—it sounded like the wind wihiis—and now
he saw him, nearest to the door, pressing his lagaghst his open
mouth and moving slowly back, as if an invisiblenstant force was
pushing him away. His mother—in spite of the presenf the
manager she was standing here with her hair sgalkmon end, still a
mess from the night—was looking at his father witar hands
clasped. She then went two steps towards Gregbralfapsed right
in the middle of her skirts, which were spread alliaround her, her
face sunk on her breast, completely concealedfath®er clenched his
fist with a hostile expression, as if he wishegtish Gregor back into
his room, then looked uncertainly around the livingm, covered his
eyes with his hands, and cried so that his mighta$t shook.



At this point Gregor did not take one step intotbem, but leaned his
body from the inside against the firmly bolted wiofjthe door, so
that only half his body was visible, as well as Iisad, tilted
sideways, with which he peeped over at the otiesanwhile it had
become much brighter. Standing out clearly fromdtteer side of the
street was a part of the endless grey-black hats&tesd opposite—it
was a hospital—with its severe regular windows kirep up the
facade. The rain was still coming down, but onlylarge individual
drops visibly and firmly thrown down one by one @rthe ground.
The breakfast dishes were standing piled arounthenable, because
for his father breakfast was the most importantirtie®ge in the day,
which he prolonged for hours by reading various sgapers. Directly
across on the opposite wall hung a photograph eg@rfrom the
time of his military service; it was a picture afrhas a lieutenant, as
he, smiling and worry free, with his hand on hisosty demanded
respect for his bearing and uniform. The door ®hhll was ajar, and
since the door to the apartment was also opencoulel see out into
the landing of the apartment and the start of thieceise going down.

"Now," said Gregor, well aware that he was the aomg who had
kept his composure. "I'll get dressed right awaagkpup the collection
of samples, and set off. You'll allow me to set ontmy way, will
you not? You see, Mr. Manager, | am not pig-headead,| am happy
to work. Travelling is exhausting, but | couldmite without it. Where
are you going, Mr. Manager? To the office? Reallyil you report
everything truthfully? A person can be incapable wfrk
momentarily, but that's precisely the best timestmember the earlier
achievements and to consider that later, afteiotigtacles have been
shoved aside, the person will work all the moreeglggand intensely.
| am really so indebted to Mr. Chief—you know thperfectly well.
On the other hand, | am concerned about my pagrdsmy sister.
I'm in a fix, but I'll work myself out of it agairDon't make things
more difficult for me than they already are. Spapkon my behalf in
the office! People don't like travelling salesméknow that. People
think they earn pots of money and thus lead a lifee People don't
even have any special reason to think through jttldgment more
clearly. But you, Mr. Manager, you have a betterspective on
what's involved than other people, even, | tell yototal confidence,
a better perspective than Mr. Chairman himself, whiois capacity as
the employer may let his judgment make casual kestaat the
expense of an employee. You also know well enouult the



travelling salesman who is outside the office alirtbe entire year
can become so easily a victim of gossip, coincidenand groundless
complaints, against which it's impossible for hilmdefend himself,
since for the most part he doesn't hear about titesti and only then
when he's exhausted after finishing a trip andoabén gets to feel in
his own body the nasty consequences, which can‘thbeoughly
explored back to their origins. Mr. Manager, doleave without
speaking a word telling me that you'll at leastczate that I'm a little
in the right!"

But at Gregor's first words the manager had alréadyed away, and
now he looked back at Gregor over his twitching ustters with
pursed lips. During Gregor's speech he was nétfetia moment but
kept moving away towards the door, without taking byes off
Gregor, but really gradually, as if there was aefglsan on leaving the
room. He was already in the hall, and given thedsndmovement
with which he finally pulled his foot out of theving room, one could
have believed that he had just burned the solasofolet. In the hall,
however, he stretched his right hand out away fhigrbody towards
the staircase, as if some truly supernatural reli@$ waiting for him
there.

Gregor realized that he must not under any circantgs allow the
manager to go away in this frame of mind, espacithis position in
the firm was not to be placed in the greatest dardis parents did
not understand all this very well. Over the longange they had
developed the conviction that Gregor was set upliferin his firm
and, in addition, they had so much to do nowadaiyts thieir present
troubles that all foresight was foreign to themt Bregor had this
foresight. The manager must be held back, calmeehdoonvinced,
and finally won over. The future of Gregor and fesnily really
depended on it! If only the sister had been th8te? was clever. She
had already cried while Gregor was still lying dlyieon his back.
And the manager, this friend of the ladies, wowddainly let himself
be guided by her. She would have closed the dodnhdgcapartment
and talked him out of his fright in the hall. Bhetsister was not even
there. Gregor must deal with it himself.

Without thinking that as yet he didn't know anythebout his present
ability to move and that his speech possibly—indpeabably—had
once again not been understood, he left the wintpefdoor, pushed
himself through the opening, and wanted to go @wehe manager,



who was already holding tight onto the handrailwiibth hands on
the landing in a ridiculous way. But as he looked $omething to
hold onto, with a small scream Gregor immediatelyydown onto his

numerous little legs. Scarcely had this happenddmhe felt for the
first time that morning a general physical welligeiThe small limbs
had firm floor under them; they obeyed perfectly h@ noticed to his
joy, and strove to carry him forward in the directihe wanted. Right
away he believed that the final amelioration ofta#i suffering was
immediately at hand. But at the very moment whefalie®n the floor

rocking in a restrained manner quite close ancctyecross from his
mother, who had apparently totally sunk into hdyssthe suddenly
sprang right up with her arms spread far apart bBed fingers

extended and cried out, "Help, for God's sake, Ihehe held her
head bowed down, as if she wanted to view Gregttetebut ran

senselessly back, contradicting that gesture, fongethat behind her
stood the table with all the dishes on it. When sfaehed the table,
she sat down heavily on it, as if absent-mindedhd did not appear
to notice at all that next to her coffee was pogiit onto the carpet
in a full stream from the large overturned containe

"Mother, mother," said Gregor quietly, and lookegotowards her.
The manager momentarily had disappeared complitaty his mind.
At the sight of the flowing coffee Gregor couldstop himself
snapping his jaws in the air a few times. At thigtrhother screamed
all over again, hurried from the table, and col&psto the arms of
his father, who was rushing towards her. But Grdgat no time right
now for his parents—the manager was already orsthiecase. His
chin level with the banister, the manager lookeckldar the last time.
Gregor took an initial movement to catch up to hirpossible. But
the manager must have suspected something, belsausade a leap
down over a few stairs and disappeared, still shgutHuh!" The
sound echoed throughout the entire stairwell.

Now, unfortunately this flight of the manager ats®emed to bewilder
his father completely. Earlier he had been relatiealm, for instead
of running after the manager himself or at leastimodering Gregor
from his pursuit, with his right hand he grabbedbhaf the manager's
cane, which he had left behind with his hat andrax& on a chair.
With his left hand, his father picked up a largevegaper from the
table and, stamping his feet on the floor, he setto drive Gregor
back into his room by waving the cane and the napsp No request
of Gregor's was of any use; no request would ewecartaerstood. No



matter how willing he was to turn his head respglgtf his father just
stomped all the harder with his feet.

Across the room from him his mother had pulled operindow, in

spite of the cool weather, and leaning out with hands on her
cheeks, she pushed her face far outside the winBetween the alley
and the stairwell a strong draught came up, the&ins on the window
flew around, the newspapers on the table swished, iadividual

sheets fluttered down over the floor. The fathdéentessly pressed
forward, pushing out sibilants, like a wild man.wWaGregor had no
practice at all in going backwards—it was reallyywslow going. If

Gregor only had been allowed to turn himself arourewould have
been in his room right away, but he was afraid @kenhis father
impatient by the time-consuming process of turrangund, and each
moment he faced the threat of a mortal blow onblaisk or his head
from the cane in his father's hand. Finally Grelgad no other option,
for he noticed with horror that he did not undemstayet how to

maintain his direction going backwards. And so legdm, amid

constantly anxious sideways glances in his fattdirection, to turn

himself around as quickly as possible, althougtrath this was only
done very slowly. Perhaps his father noticed hisdgmtentions, for
he did not disrupt Gregor in this motion, but wilte tip of the cane
from a distance he even directed Gregor's rotatingement here and
there.

If only his father had not hissed so unbearably¢d@rse of that Gregor
totally lost his head. He was already almost tgtalirned around,
when, always with this hissing in his ear, he justde a mistake and
turned himself back a little. But when he finallyasvsuccessful in
getting his head in front of the door opening,etdme clear that his
body was too wide to go through any further. Ndtyrais father, in
his present mental state, had no idea of openiagtier wing of the
door a bit to create a suitable passage for Gregget through. His
single fixed thought was that Gregor must get mroom as quickly
as possible. He would never have allowed the etdbqureparations
that Gregor required to orient himself and thushpps get through the
door. On the contrary, as if there were no obstactewith a peculiar
noise, he now drove Gregor forwards. Behind Gréigersound at this
point was no longer like the voice of only a sinfdéher. Now it was
really no longer a joke, and Gregor forced himssime what might,
into the door. One side of his body was lifted Hp.lay at an angle in
the door opening. His one flank was sore with tb&agng. On the



white door ugly blotches were left. Soon he waslsfiast and would
have not been able to move any more on his owntifiiéegs on one
side hung twitching in the air above, and the omeghe other side
were pushed painfully into the floor. Then his &atlgave him one
really strong liberating push from behind, and barsed, bleeding

severely, far into the interior of his room. Theodavas slammed shut
with the cane, and finally it was quiet.



Gregor first woke up from his heavy swoon-like glée the evening
twilight. He would certainly have woken up sooneaftards without
any disturbance, for he felt himself sufficientlgsted and wide
awake, although it appeared to him as if a hursiegp and a cautious
closing of the door to the hall had aroused hinghLifrom the electric
streetlamps lay pale here and there on the cedimdjon the higher
parts of the furniture, but underneath around Gréigwas dark. He
pushed himself slowly toward the door, still grapiawkwardly with
his feelers, which he now learned to value forfttet time, to check
what was happening there. His left side seemed single long
unpleasantly stretched scar, and he really hadobble on his two
rows of legs. In addition, one small leg had besiosisly wounded in
the course of the morning incident—it was almostieacle that only
one had been hurt—and dragged lifelessly behind.

By the door he first noticed what had really lubaéch there: it was the
smell of something to eat. A bowl stood theregdliwith sweetened
milk, in which swam tiny pieces of white bread. Hlenost laughed
with joy, for he now had a much greater hunger timathe morning,

and he immediately dipped his head almost up toawad his eyes
down into the milk. But he soon drew it back agaidlisappointment,
not just because it was difficult for him to eat ancount of his
delicate left side—he could eat only if his enfwnting body worked
in a coordinated way—but also because the milk,clvlotherwise
was his favourite drink and which his sister hadaiely placed there
for that reason, did not appeal to him at all. tieéd away from the
bowl almost with aversion and crept back into thddie of the room.

In the living room, as Gregor saw through the creckhe door, the
gas was lit, but where, on other occasions at time of day, his
father was accustomed to read the afternoon newspapa loud
voice to his mother and sometimes also to hisrsiatedhe moment no
sound was audible. Now, perhaps this reading alabdut which his
sister had always spoken and written to him, hadmny fallen out of
their general routine. But it was so still all andy in spite of the fact
that the apartment was certainly not empty. "Whajuet life the
family leads," said Gregor to himself and, as lazest fixedly out in
front of him into the darkness, he felt a greatiprthat he had been
able to provide such a life in a beautiful apartimidce this for his



parents and his sister. But how would things gwoiiv all tranquillity,
all prosperity, all contentment should come to aibte end? In order
not to lose himself in such thoughts, Gregor prefito set himself
moving, so he moved up and down in his room.

Once during the long evening one side door and therother door
was opened just a tiny crack and quickly closedimmg&omeone
presumably needed to come in but had then thougtierbof it.

Gregor immediately took up a position by the livingom door,

determined to bring in the hesitant visitor someloowether or at least
to find out who it might be. But now the door wast mpened any
more, and Gregor waited in vain. Earlier, when tlo®r had been
barred, they had all wanted to come in to him; naxen he had
opened one door and when the others had obviowey lmpened
during the day, no one came any more, and the weys stuck in the
locks on the outside.

The light in the living room was turned off onlytéaat night, and now
it was easy to establish that his parents andistisrfhad stayed awake
all this time, for one could hear clearly as alledh moved away on
tiptoe. Now it was certain that no one would com® iGregor any
more until the morning. Thus, he had a long timétok undisturbed
about how he should reorganize his life from sératut the high,
open room, in which he was compelled to lie flattbe floor, made
him anxious, without his being able to figure ol treason, for he
had lived in the room for five years. With a hatfconscious turn and
not without a slight shame he scurried under theelkspwhere, in spite
of the fact that his back was a little cramped hadcould no longer
lift up his head, he felt very comfortable and veasry only that his
body was too wide to fit completely under it.

There he remained the entire night, which he spartty in a state of
semi-sleep, out of which his hunger constantly wike with a start,
but partly in a state of worry and murky hopes, aihall led to the
conclusion that for the time being he would have&kéep calm and
with patience and the greatest consideration f®ifdmily tolerate the
troubles which in his present condition he was rowed to cause
them.

Already early in the morning—it was still almosght—Gregor had
an opportunity to test the power of the decisiom$ad just made, for
his sister, almost fully dressed, opened the donfthe hall into his



room and looked eagerly inside. She did not fingh immediately,
but when she noticed him under the couch—God, he tbhabe
somewhere or other, for he could hardly fly away-e-gfot such a
shock that, without being able to control hersslig slammed the
door shut once again from the outside. Howeveif ake was sorry
for her behaviour, she immediately opened the dgain and walked
in on her tiptoes, as if she was in the presen@safrious invalid or a
total stranger. Gregor had pushed his head foryustdo the edge of
the couch and was observing her. Would she reallige that he had
left the milk standing, not indeed from any lackhoinger, and would
she bring in something else to eat more suitabléifo? If she did not
do it on her own, he would sooner starve to deh#n tcall her
attention to the fact, although he had a really grbw urge to move
beyond the couch, throw himself at his sister's, faed beg her for
something or other good to eat. But his sistercedtiright away with
astonishment that the bowl was still full, with p little milk spilled
around it. She picked it up immediately, althougit with her bare
hands but with a rag, and took it out of the rod@regor was
extremely curious what she would bring as a sulistitand he
pictured to himself different ideas about it. B hever could have
guessed what his sister out of the goodness ohéart in fact did.
She brought him, to test his taste, an entire seleall spread out on
an old newspaper. There were old half-rotten vdiesa bones from
the evening meal, covered with a white sauce winad almost
solidified, some raisins and almonds, cheese whgkgor had
declared inedible two days earlier, a slice of birgad, and a slice of
salted bread smeared with butter. In addition kehés, she put down
a bowl—probably designated once and for all as @tgeg-into which
she had poured some water. And out of her delichdgeling, since
she knew that Gregor would not eat in front of rere went away
very quickly and even turned the key in the loakttsat Gregor would
now observe that he could make himself as comflertab he wished.
Gregor's small limbs buzzed now that the time fating had come.
His wounds must, in any case, have already heaeygletely. He felt
no handicap on that score. He was astonished atatidh thought
about how more than a month ago he had cut higfislgghtly with a
knife and how this wound had hurt enough even thg before
yesterday.

"Am | now going to be less sensitive," he thougilteady sucking
greedily on the cheese, which had strongly attcabien right away,
more than all the other foods. Quickly and with éygs watering with



satisfaction, he ate one after the other the cheksesegetables, and
the sauce. The fresh food, by contrast, didn'etgsiod to him. He
couldn't bear the smell and even carried the thireggvanted to eat a
little distance away. By the time his sister slowtyned the key as a
sign that he should withdraw, he was long finishad now lay lazily
in the same spot. The noise immediately startled, im spite of the
fact that he was already almost asleep, and heieduback again
under the couch. But it cost him great self-contootemain under the
couch, even for the short time his sister was enrbom, because his
body had filled out somewhat on account of the nodal and in the
narrow space there he could scarcely breathe.dmtiast of minor
attacks of asphyxiation, he looked at her with sehs protruding
eyes, as his unsuspecting sister swept up withoantr not just the
remnants, but even the foods which Gregor hadmathed at all, as
if these were also now useless, and as she dunweegtleng quickly
into a bucket, which she closed with a woodenditj then carried all
of it out of the room. She had hardly turned arobatbre Gregor had
already dragged himself out from the couch, stedobut, and let his
body expand.

In this way Gregor got his food every day, oncéhie morning, when
his parents and the servant girl were still aslesym a second time
after the common noon meal, for his parents wesehedore, asleep
then for a little while, and the servant girl wansoff by his sister on
some errand or other. They certainly would not heaated Gregor to
starve to death, but perhaps they could not hadered finding out

what he ate other than by hearsay. Perhaps hes sisinted to spare
them what was possibly only a small grief, for thegre really

suffering quite enough already.

What sorts of excuses people had used on thaniibsbing to get the
doctor and the locksmith out of the house Gregos wampletely
unable to ascertain. Since they could not undedstém, no one, not
even his sister, thought that he might be ablenttetstand others, and
thus, when his sister was in her room, he had tadment with
listening now and then to her sighs and invocatiorthe saints. Only
later, when she had grown somewhat accustomed d¢oyteing—
naturally there could never be any talk of her gngvcompletely
accustomed to it—Gregor sometimes caught a commbaith was
intended to be friendly or could be interpretegash. "Well, today it
tasted good to him," she said, if Gregor had reaianed up what he
had to eat; whereas, in the reverse situation, wbradually repeated



itself more and more frequently, she used to sajlysd'Now
everything has stopped again."

But while Gregor could get no new information dthgche did hear a
good deal from the room next door, and as sooredsehrd voices, he
scurried right away to the appropriate door andged his entire body
against it. In the early days especially, there wasconversation
which was not concerned with him in some way oegtkven if only

in secret. For two days at all meal times discunssion that subject
could be heard on how people should now behaveaheytalso talked
about the same subject in the times between mfmalshere were

always at least two family members at home, sinceone really

wanted to remain in the house alone and peopledaoatl under any
circumstances leave the apartment completely entptgddition, on

the very first day the servant girl—it was not cdetely clear what

and how much she knew about what had happened—dinbes had
begged his mother to let her go immediately, anénm$he said good
bye about fifteen minutes later, she thanked themthe dismissal
with tears in her eyes, as if she was receiving greatest favour
which people had shown her there, and, without a@ytemanding it
from her, she swore a fearful oath not to betrayoam, not even the
slightest bit.

Now his sister had to team up with his mother totlde cooking,

although that didn't create much trouble becausplpewere eating
almost nothing. Again and again Gregor listenedrasof them vainly
invited another one to eat and received no answer dhan "Thank
you. I've had enough" or something like that. Aredthaps they had
stopped having anything to drink, too. His sistiéem asked his father
whether he wanted to have a beer and gladly offeréetch it herself,

and when his father was silent, she said, in otderemove any
reservations he might have, that she could sendatetaker's wife to
get it. But then his father finally said a resoumgdi'No," and nothing
more would be spoken about it.

Already during the first day his father laid outl #he financial
circumstances and prospects to his mother andstibier as well.
From time to time he stood up from the table antleduout of the
small lockbox salvaged from his business, which baltapsed five
years previously, some document or other or somebook. The
sound was audible as he opened up the complicatédand, after
removing what he was looking for, locked it up &gailrhese



explanations by his father were, in part, the fasjoyable thing that
Gregor had the chance to listen to since his imprsent. He had
thought that nothing at all was left over for hethier from that
business; at least his father had told him nothomgontradict that
view, and Gregor in any case hadn't asked him aiboAt the time
Gregor's only concern had been to use everythingaldein order to
allow his family to forget as quickly as possibleet business
misfortune which had brought them all into a stafecomplete
hopelessness. And so at that point he'd startebtk with a special
intensity and from an assistant had become, almestnight, a
travelling salesman, who naturally had entirelyfed#nt possibilities
for earning money and whose successes at work wengerted
immediately into the form of cash commissions, whoould be set
out on the table at home in front of his astoniskaed delighted
family.

Those had been beautiful days, and they had newere cback
afterwards, at least not with the same splendouspite of the fact
that Gregor later earned so much money that heinwasposition to
bear the expenses of the entire family, costs whiehin fact, did
bear. They had become quite accustomed to it, thethHfamily and
Gregor as well. They took the money with thanks] &e happily
surrendered it, but the special warmth was no lopgesent. Only the
sister had remained still close to Gregor, andais \nis secret plan to
send her next year to the conservatory, regardliegese great expense
which that necessarily involved and which wouldniede up in other
ways. In contrast to Gregor she loved music verghmand knew how
to play the violin charmingly. Now and then duri@yegor's short
stays in the city the conservatory was mentionezbimversations with
his sister, but always only as a beautiful dreaimyse realization was
unimaginable, and their parents never listened hieseé innocent
expectations with pleasure. But Gregor thought altbem with
scrupulous consideration and intended to explaie tmatter
ceremoniously on Christmas Eve.

In his present situation, such futile ideas wenbtigh his head, while
he pushed himself right up against the door anered. Sometimes in
his general exhaustion he couldn't listen any neoré let his head
bang listlessly against the door, but he immedjafellled himself
together, for even the small sound which he madthisymotion was
heard near by and silenced everyone. "There he goegain,” said



his father after a while, clearly turning towartie door, and only then
would the interrupted conversation gradually beinesd again.

Gregor found out clearly enough—for his father thdo repeat
himself often in his explanations, partly becausénad not personally
concerned himself with these matters for a longetmow, and partly
also because his mother did not understand evagytight away the
first time—that, in spite all bad luck, a forturaethough a very small
one, was available from the old times, which theriest, which had
not been touched, had in the intervening time gatigwallowed to

increase a little. Furthermore, in addition to tHise money which
Gregor had brought home every month—he had kepg anfew

florins for himself—had not been completely spentl dad grown
into a small capital amount. Gregor, behind hisrdoodded eagerly,
rejoicing over this unanticipated foresight andghlity. True, with

this excess money, he could have paid off moresfather's debt to
his employer and the day on which he could be fiths position

would have been a lot closer, but now things wexgbtless better the
way his father had arranged them.

At the moment, however, this money was not neadfficgent to
permit the family to live on the interest paymemtsrhaps it would be
enough to maintain the family for one or at mosb gears, that's all.
Thus, it only added up to an amount which one shaot really draw
upon and which must be set aside for an emerg&utythe money to
live on had to be earned. Now, although his fathas old, he was a
healthy man who had not worked at all for five yeand thus could
not be counted on for very much. He had in these years, the first
holidays of his trouble-filled but unsuccessfuéliput on a good deal
of fat and thus had become really heavy. And shbigdold mother
now perhaps work for money, a woman who sufferednfasthma,
for whom wandering through the apartment even naas & great
strain and who spent every second day on the spféh® open
window labouring for breath? Should his sister eaoney, a girl who
was still a seventeen-year-old child whose ealiferstyle had been
so very delightful that it had consisted of dregsherself nicely,
sleeping in late, helping around the house, takiaug in a few modest
enjoyments and, above all, playing the violin? Wherame to talking
about this need to earn money, at first Gregor vesvdy from the
door and threw himself on the cool leather sofadeethe door, for he
was quite hot from shame and sorrow.



Often he lay there all night long. He didn't sleemmoment and just
scratched on the leather for hours at a time. H#edaok the very
difficult task of shoving a chair over to the windoThen he crept up
on the window sill and, braced in the chair, leaagdinst the window
to look out, obviously with some memory or othertloé satisfaction
which that used to bring him in earlier times. Aadty, from day to
day he perceived things with less and less clagwgn those a short
distance away: the hospital across the streetltheo-frequent sight
of which he had previously cursed, was not visiéleall any more,
and if he had not been precisely aware that hel limethe quiet but
completely urban Charlotte Street, he could have\ed that from
his window he was peering out at a featurelessehasd, in which the
grey heaven and the grey earth had merged and were
indistinguishable. His attentive sister must halsesved a couple of
times that the chair stood by the window; thengrafieaning up the
room, each time she pushed the chair back righhsigthe window
and from now on she even left the inner casemesn.op

If Gregor had only been able to speak to his sitel thank her for
everything that she had to do for him, he wouldehéserated her
service more easily. As it was, he suffered underThe sister
admittedly sought to cover up the awkwardness efyghing as much
as possible, and, as time went by, she naturallyngwe successful at
it. But with the passing of time Gregor also cameunderstand
everything more precisely. Even her entrance waibke for him. As
soon as she entered, she ran straight to the winglaout taking the
time to shut the door, in spite of the fact that slas otherwise very
considerate in sparing anyone the sight of Gregodm, and yanked
the window open with eager hands, as if she wasstlsuffocating,
and remained for a while by the window breathingpdg, even when
it was still so cold. With this running and noigeedrightened Gregor
twice every day. The entire time he trembled uridercouch, and yet
he knew very well that she would certainly haversgahim gladly if
it had only been possible to remain with the winddased in a room
where Gregor lived.

On one occasion—about one month had already gonesirge
Gregor's transformation, and there was now no qdati reason any
more for his sister to be startled at Gregor's appee—she arrived a
little earlier than usual and came upon Gregoreasvas still looking
out the window, immobile and well positioned tgyfrien someone. It
would not have come as a surprise to Gregor ifretenot come in,



since his position was preventing her from openihg window
immediately. But she not only did not step insiglee even retreated
and shut the door. A stranger really might haveckated from this
that Gregor had been lying in wait for her and wdnb bite her. Of
course, Gregor immediately concealed himself utiteecouch, but he
had to wait until the noon meal before his sisetumed, and she
seemed much less calm than usual. From this h&edathat his
appearance was still constantly intolerable to d&d must remain
intolerable in future, and that she really had xerea lot of self-
control not to run away from a glimpse of only sgmall part of his
body which stuck out from under the couch. In otdespare her even
this sight, one day he dragged the sheet on hik bad onto the
couch—this task took him four hours—and arranged guch a way
that he was now completely concealed and his sisten if she bent
down, could not see him. If this sheet was not semey as far as she
was concerned, then she could remove it, for it @@ar enough that
Gregor could not derive any pleasure from isolatingself away so
completely. But she left the sheet just as it veas] Gregor believed
he even caught a look of gratitude when, on onasion, he carefully
lifted up the sheet a little with his head to chea& his sister took
stock of the new arrangement.

In the first two weeks his parents could not brihgmselves to visit
him, and he often heard how they fully acknowleddmesl sister's
present work; whereas, earlier they had often gobged at his sister
because she had seemed to them a somewhat usalegs woman.
However, now both his father and his mother oftexited in front of
Gregor's door while his sister cleaned up insiael as soon as she
came out, she had to explain in detail how thirgdkéd in the room,
what Gregor had eaten, how he had behaved this & whether
perhaps a slight improvement was perceptible. Ig awent, his
mother comparatively soon wanted to visit Gregat, His father and
his sister restrained her, at first with reasonghiGregor listened to
very attentively and which he completely endordester, however,
they had to hold her back forcefully, and when ttesn cried "Let me
go to Gregor. He's my unlucky son! Don't you untierd that | have
to go to him?" Gregor then thought that perhapsauld be a good
thing if his mother came in, not every day, of aayrbut maybe once
a week. She understood everything much betterhisasister, who, in
spite of all her courage, was still a child andtha last analysis, had
perhaps undertaken such a difficult task only odit cbildish
recklessness.



Gregor's wish to see his mother was soon realiédle during the
day Gregor, out of consideration for his parenid, bt want to show
himself by the window, he couldn't crawl aroundyenuch on the
few square metres of the floor. He found it difficto bear lying
quietly during the night, and soon eating no longawve him the
slightest pleasure. So for diversion he acquiredhhbit of crawling
back and forth across the walls and ceiling. He esgsecially fond of
hanging from the ceiling. The experience was qdiféerent from
lying on the floor. It was easier to breathe, ghdlivibration went
through his body, and in the midst of the almogtgyaamusement
which Gregor found up there, it could happen that,his own
surprise, he let go and hit the floor. However, nbes naturally
controlled his body quite differently, and he diok mjure himself in
such a great fall. His sister noticed immediatély hew amusement
which Gregor had found for himself—for as he crepgiund he left
behind here and there traces of his sticky stuffd~am she got the
idea of making Gregor's creeping around as eappssible and thus
of removing the furniture which got in the way, esially the chest of
drawers and the writing desk.

But she was in no position to do this by herselfe §lid not dare to
ask her father to help, and the servant girl waiédainly not have
assisted her, for although this girl, about sixteerars old, had
courageously remained since the dismissal of teeigus cook, she
had begged for the privilege of being allowed tayspermanently
confined to the kitchen and of having to open therdnly in answer
to a special summons. Thus, his sister had no atheice but to
involve his mother while his father was absent. Histher
approached Gregor's room with cries of excited pay,she fell silent
at the door. Of course, his sister first checkedtivr everything in
the room was in order. Only then did she let higheowalk in. In
great haste Gregor had drawn the sheet down ewehefuand
wrinkled it more. The whole thing really looked juée a coverlet
thrown carelessly over the couch. On this occasBregor held back
from spying out from under the sheet. Thus, heaneéd from looking
at his mother this time and was just happy thathgttecome. "Come
on; he’s not visible," said his sister, and evitieteéd his mother by
the hand. Now Gregor listened as these two weakemoshifted the
still heavy old chest of drawers from its positi@and as his sister
constantly took on herself the greater part of wark, without
listening to the warnings of his mother, who wasidfthat she would



strain herself. The work lasted a long time. Atibout a quarter of an
hour had already gone by, his mother said it wdoddoetter if they
left the chest of drawers where it was, becausehenfirst place, it
was too heavy: they would not be finished beforefhther's arrival,
and leaving the chest of drawers in the middlehaf toom would

block all Gregor's pathways, but, in the secondeléhey could not
be certain that Gregor would be pleased with theosal of the

furniture. To her the reverse seemed to be triesight of the empty
walls pierced her right to the heart, and why stid@fegor not feel
the same, since he had been accustomed to thefumoishings for a

long time and in an empty room would feel himséhadoned?

"And is it not the case,"” his mother concluded vquyetly, almost

whispering as if she wished to prevent Gregor, whesact location
she really didn't know, from hearing even the soohber voice—for

she was convinced that he did not understand hestsae'and isn't it

a fact that by removing the furniture we're showihgt we're giving

up all hope of an improvement and are leaving himhis own

resources without any consideration? | think it idobe best if we
tried to keep the room exactly in the conditiowds in before, so that,
when Gregor returns to us, he finds everything angked and can
forget the intervening time all the more easily."

As he heard his mother's words Gregor realized ttiatlack of all
immediate human contact, together with the monaiendife
surrounded by the family over the course of these months, must
have confused his understanding, because otherlwsecouldn't
explain to himself how he, in all seriousness, ddwve been so keen
to have his room emptied. Was he really eagertttheewarm room,
comfortably furnished with pieces he had inherited,turned into a
cavern in which he would, of course, then be ablerawl about in all
directions without disturbance, but at the same timith a quick and
complete forgetting of his human past as well? \Waghen at this
point already on the verge of forgetting and wasnity the voice of
his mother, which he had not heard for a long tithaet had aroused
him? Nothing was to be removed—everything must remia his
condition he could not function without the benigidnfluences of
his furniture. And if the furniture prevented hinofn carrying out his
senseless crawling about all over the place, theretwas no harm in
that, but rather a great benefit.



But his sister unfortunately thought otherwise. Shed grown

accustomed, certainly not without justification,fanas the discussion
of matters concerning Gregor was concerned, toaacan special
expert with respect to their parents, and so nosvniother's advice
was for his sister sufficient reason to insist lo@ temoval, not only of
the chest of drawers and the writing desk, whichewbe only items
she had thought about at first, but also of all fimaiture, with the

exception of the indispensable couch. Of courseyas not only

childish defiance and her recent very unexpectethamd won self-

confidence which led her to this demand. She had actually

observed that Gregor needed a great deal of roacretgp about; the
furniture, on the other hand, as far as one coe&l was not of the
slightest use.

But perhaps the enthusiastic sensibility of yourgmen of her age
also played a role. This feeling sought releasevaty opportunity,
and with it Grete now felt tempted to want to m&kegor's situation
even more terrifying, so that then she would be abldo even more
for him than now. For surely no one except Gretelldi@ver trust
themselves to enter a room in which Gregor ruledaimpty walls all
by himself. And so she did not let herself be disid from her
decision by her mother, who in this room seemecrtam of herself
in her sheer agitation and soon kept quiet, helpisgsister with all

her energy to get the chest of drawers out of tloent Now, Gregor
could still do without the chest of drawers if ndesl but the writing
desk really had to stay. And scarcely had the wolteénthe room

with the chest of drawers, groaning as they pusthedhen Gregor
stuck his head out from under the sofa to takeo& lwow he could
intervene cautiously and with as much considerati®mpossible. But
unfortunately it was his mother who came back itme room first,

while Grete had her arms wrapped around the cHesaavers in the
next room and was rocking it back and forth by &krswithout

moving it from its position. His mother was not dge the sight of
Gregor; he could have made her ill, and so, frigate Gregor
scurried backwards right to the other end of tha,dout he could no
longer prevent the sheet from moving forward delittThat was
enough to catch his mother's attention. She cansehalt, stood still
for a moment, and then went back to Grete.

Although Gregor kept repeating to himself over aver that really
nothing unusual was going on, that only a few meafefurniture were
being rearranged, he soon had to admit to himkatfthe movements



of the women to and fro, their quiet conversatiars] the scratching
of the furniture on the floor affected him like aegt swollen

commotion on all sides, and, so firmly was he pgllin his head and
legs and pressing his body into the floor, he hadell himself

unequivocally that he wouldn't be able to endukéhégs much longer.
They were cleaning out his room, taking away fram bverything he
cherished; they had already dragged out the cliesawers in which

the fret saw and other tools were kept, and therewew loosening
the writing desk which was fixed tight to the flpdine desk on which
he, as a business student, a school student, indeed as an
elementary school student, had written out hisgassents. At that
moment he really didn't have any more time to chdwok good

intentions of the two women, whose existence he ihadny case
almost forgotten, because in their exhaustion there working really

silently, and the heavy stumbling of their feet witas only sound to be
heard.

And so he scuttled out—the women were just propfiegnselves up
on the writing desk in the next room in order t&etaa breather—
changing the direction of his path four times. teally didn't know
what he should rescue first. Then he saw hangimgpmouously on
the wall, which was otherwise already empty, thetyse of the
woman dressed in nothing but fur. He quickly sadrup over it and
pressed himself against the glass which held iplate and which
made his hot abdomen feel good. At least this m¢twhich Gregor at
the moment completely concealed, surely no one advouw take
away. He twisted his head towards the door of thi@d room to

observe the women as they came back in.

They had not allowed themselves very much restva@c coming
back right away. Grete had placed her arm aroundnlo¢her and held
her tightly. "So what shall we take now?" said @reind looked
around her. Then her glance met Gregor's from thé ®he kept her
composure only because her mother was there. Shiehiee face
towards her mother in order to prevent her fronkioeg around, and
said, although in a trembling voice and too quicKiyome, wouldn't
it be better to go back to the living room for j@stother moment?”
Grete's purpose was clear to Gregor: she wantkedrtg his mother to
a safe place and then chase him down from the Wll, let her just
try! He squatted on his picture and did not handver. He would
sooner spring into Grete's face.



But Grete's words had immediately made the mothey uneasy. She
walked to the side, caught sight of the enormouosvbrsplotch on the
flowered wallpaper, and, before she became trulgrawhat what she
was looking at was Gregor, screamed out in a hitgiingd raw voice
"Oh God, oh God" and fell with outstretched arms,ifashe was
surrendering everything, down onto the couch ang there
motionless. "Gregor, you. . ." cried out his sistéth a raised fist and
an urgent glare. Since his transformation thesee lee first words
which she had directed right at him. She ran ihtoroom next door
to bring some spirits or other with which she corddive her mother
from her fainting spell. Gregor wanted to help adlw-there was time
enough to save the picture—but he was stuck fatt@glass and had
to tear himself loose forcefully. Then he also sedr into the next
room, as if he could give his sister some advisenaarlier times, but
then he had to stand there idly behind her, whike rsimmaged about
among various small bottles. Still, she was frigett when she turned
around. A bottle fell onto the floor and shatter@dsplinter of glass
wounded Gregor in the face, some corrosive medi@neother
dripped over him. Now, without lingering any long&rete took as
many small bottles as she could hold and ran vwhidgmt into her
mother. She slammed the door shut with her fooeg@r was now
shut off from his mother, who was perhaps nearhdebhainks to him.
He could not open the door, and he did not warth@ase away his
sister who had to remain with her mother. At thegnphe had nothing
to do but wait, and overwhelmed with self-reproatd worry, he
began to creep and crawl over everything: wallgnifure, and
ceiling. Finally, in his despair, as the entire mostarted to spin
around him, he fell onto the middle of the largaleéa

A short time elapsed. Gregor lay there limply. Atbund was still.

Perhaps that was a good sign. Then there was titlgeadoor. The
servant girl was naturally shut up in her kitchand therefore Grete
had to go to open the door. The father had arrivétlhat's

happened?" were his first words. Grete's appeardadetold him

everything. Grete replied with a dull voice; evitgrshe was pressing
her face into her father's chest: "Mother faintbdt she's getting
better now. Gregor has broken loose." "Yes, | haxpected that,"
said his father, "I always told you that, but yoomen don't want to
listen."

It was clear to Gregor that his father had badlgunderstood Grete's
short message and was assuming that Gregor had ittechreome



violent crime or other. Thus, Gregor now had talfimis father to calm
him down, for he had neither the time nor the gbtlb explain things
to him. And so he rushed away to the door of h@mrand pushed
himself against it, so that his father could sgatraway as he entered
from the hall that Gregor fully intended to retwanonce to his room,
that it was not necessary to drive him back, bat tme only needed
to open the door, and he would disappear immegiatel

But his father was not in the mood to observe suchties. "Ah," he
yelled as soon as he entered, with a tone aswfdne all at once angry
and pleased. Gregor pulled his head back from tioe dnd raised it
in the direction of his father. He had not reallgtpred his father as
he now stood there. Of course, what with his neie sif creeping all
around, he had in the past while neglected to papt#on to what was
going on in the rest of the apartment, as he hae thefore, and really
should have grasped the fact that he would encoutiféerent
conditions. Nevertheless, nevertheless, was thlahis father? Was
that the same man who had lain exhausted and biarieeld in earlier
days when Gregor was setting out on a business wip had
received him on the evenings of his return in aEleg gown and arm
chair, totally incapable of standing up, who hatlydifted his arm as
a sign of happiness, and who in their rare strtdigether a few
Sundays a year and on the important holidays madevdly slowly
forwards between Gregor and his mother—who therasemoved
slowly—always a bit more slowly than them, bundlgal in his old
coat, all the time setting down his walking stickefully, and who,
when he had wanted to say something, almost alstgl still and
gathered his entourage around him?

But now he was standing up really straight, dressed tight-fitting
blue uniform with gold buttons, like the ones setgawear in a
banking company. Above the high stiff collar of hggket his firm
double chin stuck out prominently, beneath his gusyebrows the
glance of his black eyes was freshly penetrating afert, his
otherwise dishevelled white hair was combed dowvio & carefully
exact shining part. He threw his cap, on which & gononogram,
apparently the symbol of the bank, was affixedamarc across the
entire room onto the sofa and moved, throwing kthekedge of the
long coat of his uniform, with his hands in hisuser pockets and a
grim face, right up to Gregor.



He really didn't know what he had in mind, but laésed his foot
uncommonly high anyway, and Gregor was astonishdgeagigantic
size of the sole of his boot. However, he did mogdr on that point.
For he knew from the first day of his new life thas far as he was
concerned, his father considered the greatest fdte only
appropriate response. And so he scurried away fhosn father,
stopped when his father remained standing, and ge@d forward
again when his father merely stirred. In this wWagytmade their way
around the room repeatedly, without anything deeisaking place. In
fact, because of the slow pace, it didn't look l&kechase. Gregor
remained on the floor for the time being, espegiagince he was
afraid that his father could take a flight up ottte wall or the ceiling
as an act of real malice. At any event, Gregor toaiedll himself that
he couldn't keep up this running around for a ldimge, because
whenever his father took a single step, he hadaahgough an
enormous number of movements. Already he was rstptt suffer
from a shortage of breath, just as in his earleysdwhen his lungs
had been quite unreliable. As he now staggeredndrauthis way in
order to gather all his energies for running, haildeping his eyes
open and feeling so listless that he had no naitoall of any escape
other than by running and had almost already foegathat the walls
were available to him, although they were obstdidby carefully
carved furniture full of sharp points and spikes,tllat moment
something or other thrown casually flew down clbgeand rolled in
front of him. It was an apple. Imnmediately a secone flew after it.
Gregor stood still in fright. Further running awamgs useless, for his
father had decided to bombard him.

From the fruit bowl on the sideboard his father filkeld his pockets.
And now, without for the moment taking accurate ,aine was
throwing apple after apple. These small red appiied around on
the floor, as if electrified, and collided with éaother. A weakly
thrown apple grazed Gregor's back but skidded affmiessly.
However, another thrown immediately after that atr®ve into
Gregor's back really hard. Gregor wanted to dragshklf off, as if the
unexpected and incredible pain would go away ifchanged his
position. But he felt as if he was nailed in placel lay stretched out
completely confused in all his senses. Only with fimal glance did
he notice how the door of his room was pulled opet how, right in
front of his sister—who was yelling—his mother raat in her
undergarments, for his sister had undressed herder to give her
some freedom to breathe in her fainting spell, bod/ his mother



then ran up to his father, on the way her tied kigssslipped toward
the floor one after the other, and how, trippingeroher skirts, she
hurled herself onto his father and, throwing hensaround him, in
complete union with him—but at this moment Gregqtsvers of
sight gave way—as her hands reached to the bakis dather's head
and she begged him to spare Gregor's life.



Gregor's serious wound, from which he suffereddweer a month—
since no one ventured to remove the apple, it needain his flesh as
a visible reminder—seemed by itself to have renunite father that,
in spite of his present unhappy and hateful appeataGregor was a
member of the family, something one should notttemsaan enemy,
and that it was, on the contrary, a requiremenfaofily duty to
suppress one's aversion and to endure—nothingjettesndure. And
if through his wound Gregor had now apparently lostgood his
ability to move and for the time being needed mangny minutes to
crawl across his room, like an aged invalid—so darcreeping up
high was concerned, that was unimaginable—nevedhkefor this
worsening of his condition, in his opinion, he digt completely
satisfactory compensation, because every day tevavening the
door to the living room, which he was in the haifikeeping a sharp
eye on even one or two hours beforehand, was opeeethat he,
lying down in the darkness of his room, invisibl®rm the living
room, could see the entire family at the illumirktable and listen to
their conversation, to a certain extent with tlee@immon permission, a
situation quite different from what had happenefbise

Of course, it was no longer the animated sociaradtion of former
times, which Gregor in small hotel rooms had alwty®ught about
with a certain longing, when, tired out, he had tadhrow himself
into the damp bedclothes. For the most part whattwe now was
very quiet. After the evening meal, the father &dleep quickly in his
arm chair. The mother and sister talked guardemlyaich other in the
stillness. Bent far over, the mother sewed fineengdrments for a
fashion shop. The sister, who had taken on a jod seesgirl, in the
evening studied stenography and French, so aspeefater to obtain
a better position. Sometimes the father woke up asdf he was quite
ignorant that he had been asleep, said to the mdttev long you

have been sewing today?" and went right back tepslevhile the

mother and the sister smiled tiredly to each other.

With a sort of stubbornness the father refusedke off his servant's
uniform even at home, and while his sleeping gownghunused on
the coat hook, the father dozed completely dregséus place, as if
he was always ready for his responsibility and dvere was waiting
for the voice of his superior. As a result, in spf all the care of the



mother and sister, his uniform, which even at taet svas not new,
grew dirty, and Gregor looked, often for the eneneening, at this
clothing, with stains all over it and with its golouttons always
polished, in which the old man, although very unfmtable, slept
peacefully nonetheless.

As soon as the clock struck ten, the mother triedtly encouraging
the father to wake up and then persuading him tdogoed, on the
ground that he couldn't get a proper sleep herdtaidhe father, who
had to report for service at six o'clock, reallgded a good sleep. But
in his stubbornness, which had gripped him sincéde become a
servant, he insisted always on staying even lormerthe table,
although he regularly fell asleep and then coulty doe prevailed
upon with the greatest difficulty to trade his c¢hor the bed. No
matter how much the mother and sister might at poént work on
him with small admonitions, for a quarter of an hba would remain
shaking his head slowly, his eyes closed, withdahding up. The
mother would pull him by the sleeve and speakdtatg words into
his ear; the sister would leave her work to help rhether, but that
would not have the desired effect on the father. wtrild settle
himself even more deeply in his arm chair. Only wkiee two women
grabbed him under the armpits would he throw hissegpen, look
back and forth at the mother and sister, and halbytsay "This is a
life. This is the peace and quiet of my old ageridApropped up by
both women, he would heave himself up elaboratdyif for him it
was the greatest trouble, allow himself to be kedhe door by the
women, wave them away there, and proceed on hisfawm there,
while the mother quickly threw down her sewing ierpents and the
sister her pen in order to run after the fatherlag@ him some more.

In this overworked and exhausted family who hadetim worry any
longer about Gregor more than was absolutely nacgdsThe
household was constantly getting smaller. The se¢rgal was now
let go. A huge bony cleaning woman with white Haimg all over

her head came in the morning and evening to dd#aviest work.
The mother took care of everything else in additiom her

considerable sewing work. It even happened thabwsarpieces of
family jewellery, which previously the mother angster had been
overjoyed to wear on social and festive occasiamsie sold, as
Gregor found out in the evening from the generatulsion of the
prices they had fetched. But the greatest complaag always that
they could not leave this apartment, which was lbag for their



present means, since it was impossible to imagove Gregor might
be moved. But Gregor fully recognized that it waset rjust

consideration for him which was preventing a mdgehe could have
been transported easily in a suitable box withva & holes. The
main thing holding the family back from a changdiwing quarters
was far more their complete hopelessness and #wetltht they had
been struck by a misfortune like no one else inr thitire circle of

relatives and acquaintances.

What the world demands of poor people they nowiedrout to an

extreme degree. The father bought breakfast tqétty officials at

the bank, the mother sacrificed herself for the emgdrments of
strangers, the sister behind her desk was at tbk bAed call of

customers, but the family's energies did not exiamgl further. And

the wound in his back began to pain Gregor all @again, when now
mother and sister, after they had escorted thefathbed, came back,
let their work lie, moved close together, and dsek to cheek and
when his mother would now say, pointing to Gregoosem, "Close

the door, Grete," and when Gregor was again inddr&ness, while
close by the women mingled their tears or, quite elred, stared at
the table.

Gregor spent his nights and days with hardly aagsl Sometimes he
thought that the next time the door opened he woake over the
family arrangements just as he had earlier. In ingination
appeared again, after a long time, his employersaipervisor and the
apprentices, the excessively spineless custodiamot three friends
from other businesses, a chambermaid from a hotéle provinces, a
loving fleeting memory, a female cashier from a $fadp, whom he
had seriously but too slowly courted—they all appdanixed in with
strangers or people he had already forgotten, ratead of helping
him and his family, they were all unapproachabte] he was happy
to see them disappear.

But then he was in no mood to worry about his fgnile was filled
with sheer anger over the wretched care he wasggetven though
he couldn't imagine anything which he might haveappetite for.
Still, he made plans about how he could take frobenlarder what he
at all account deserved, even if he wasn't hungfghout thinking
any more about how they might be able to give Gregmecial
pleasure, the sister now kicked some food or otleey quickly into
his room in the morning and at noon, before sheofamo her shop,



and in the evening, quite indifferent to whethex tbod had perhaps
only been tasted or, what happened most frequestiyained entirely
undisturbed, she whisked it out with one sweepesfiioom. The task
of cleaning his room, which she now always carr@md in the

evening, could not be done any more quickly. Sse#ldirt ran along

the walls; here and there lay tangles of dust asdbape. At first,

when his sister arrived, Gregor positioned himself particularly

filthy corner in order with this posture to makerszihing of a protest.
But he could have well stayed there for weeks withiois sister's
changing her ways. In fact, she perceived theadirmuch as he did,
but she had decided just to let it stay.

In this business, with a touchiness which was goée to her and
which had generally taken over the entire familye &ept watch to
see that the cleaning of Gregor's room remainedrred for her.

Once his mother had undertaken a major cleanin@refjor's room,
which she had only completed successfully aftengisi few buckets
of water. But the extensive dampness made Greg&rasid he lay
supine, embittered and immobile on the couch. Hamnehe mother's
punishment was not delayed for long. For in thenewgethe sister had
hardly observed the change in Gregor's room befbesran into the
living room mightily offended and, in spite of h@aother's hand lifted
high in entreaty, broke out in a fit of crying. Hesrents—the father
had, of course, woken up with a start in his armirekat first looked

at her astonished and helpless, until they stattedjet agitated.
Turning to his right, the father heaped reproadreshe mother that
she was not to take over the cleaning of Gregoosrfrom the sister
and, turning to his left, he shouted at the sisitet she would no
longer be allowed to clean Gregor's room ever agahile the mother
tried to pull the father, beside himself in his igxment, into the bed
room. The sister, shaken by her crying fit, poundedhe table with
her tiny fists, and Gregor hissed at all this, grngat no one thought
about shutting the door and sparing him the sifitttie commotion.

But even when the sister, exhausted from her dadsk, had grown
tired of caring for Gregor as she had before, @lien the mother did
not have to come at all on her behalf. And Gregdrnet have to be
neglected. For now the cleaning woman was theres dld widow,
who in her long life must have managed to survheworst with the
help of her bony frame, had no real horror of Gregdithout being in
the least curious, she had once by chance opereggbGy door. At the
sight of Gregor, who, totally surprised, began ¢tamsper here and



there, although no one was chasing him, she remha&tading with

her hands folded across her stomach staring at$imse then she did
not fail to open the door furtively a little evenyorning and evening
to look in on Gregor. At first, she also called hienher with words

which she presumably thought were friendly, likeoh@ here for a
bit, old dung beetle!" or "Hey, look at the old dulpeetle!" Addressed
in such a manner, Gregor answered nothing, butiredanotionless
in his place, as if the door had not been openedl.af only, instead

of allowing this cleaning woman to disturb him essly whenever
she felt like it, they had given her orders to oleg his room every
day! One day in the early morning—a hard downpquerhaps

already a sign of the coming spring, struck thedeim panes—when
the cleaning woman started up once again with sealiconversation,
Gregor was so bitter that he turned towards herf &g an attack,

although slowly and weakly. But instead of beinga@f of him, the

cleaning woman merely lifted up a chair standingsel by the door
and, as she stood there with her mouth wide openjntention was
clear: she would close her mouth only when therahaner hand had
been thrown down on Gregor's back. "This goes nibdu, all right?"

she asked, as Gregor turned himself around agathslae placed the
chair calmly back in the corner.

Gregor ate hardly anything any more. Only when linced to move
past the food which had been prepared did he, genee, take a bit
into his mouth, hold it there for hours, and gelerspit it out again.

At first he thought it might be his sadness over tlondition of his

room which kept him from eating, but he very soesdme reconciled
to the alterations in his room. People had growcustomed to put
into storage in his room things which they coulgnit anywhere else,
and at this point there were many such things, tioat they had
rented one room of the apartment to three lodgEngse solemn
gentlemen—all three had full beards, as Gregor ofoeend out

through a crack in the door—were meticulously ibt@mtidiness, not
only in their own room but, since they had now eehn& room here, in
the entire household, and particularly in the letthThey simply did
not tolerate any useless or shoddy stuff. Moreofegrthe most part
they had brought with them their own pieces of itwme. Thus, many
items had become superfluous, and these were alby things one

could sell or things people wanted to throw out.tAése items ended
up in Gregor's room, even the box of ashes andahigage pail from
the kitchen. The cleaning woman, always in a husigply flung

anything that was momentarily useless into Grega®m.



Fortunately Gregor generally saw only the relevabject and the
hand which held it. The cleaning woman perhapsint@snding, when
time and opportunity allowed, to take the stuff aghin or to throw
everything out all at once, but in fact the thimgsained lying there,
wherever they had ended up at the first throw, aseregor squirmed
his way through the accumulation of junk and moiutedht first he
was forced to do this because otherwise there wasam for him to
creep around, but later he did it with a growinggslure, although
after such movements, tired to death and feelingtaled, he didn't
budge for hours.

Because the lodgers sometimes also took their egeneal at home
in the common living room, the door to the livirgpbm stayed shut on
many evenings. But Gregor had no trouble at alhgowithout the

open door. Already on many evenings when it washdpe had not
availed himself of it, but, without the family noiing, was stretched
out in the darkest corner of his room. However,eotite cleaning
woman had left the door to the living room slightiyar, and it

remained open even when the lodgers came in ievwbring and the
lights were put on. They sat down at the head eftéle, where in
earlier days the mother, the father, and Gregor d&tén, unfolded
their serviettes, and picked up their knives andkgoThe mother
immediately appeared in the door with a dish of tnaea right behind
her the sister with a dish piled high with potatoHse food gave off a
lot of steam. The gentlemen lodgers bent over fate set before
them, as if they wanted to check it before eatarg] in fact the one
who sat in the middle—for the other two he seentederve as the
authority—cut off a piece of meat still on the plabbviously to

establish whether it was sufficiently tender andethler or not

something should be shipped back to the kitchenwis satisfied,
and mother and sister, who had looked on in suspedmsgan to
breathe easily and to smile.

The family itself ate in the kitchen. In spite btfat, before the father
went into the kitchen, he came into the room antth &isingle bow,
cap in hand, made a tour of the table. The lodgexs up collectively
and murmured something in their beards. Then, vitheynwere alone,
they ate almost in complete silence. It seemedtod8&regor that, out
of all the many different sorts of sounds of eatimpat was always
audible was their chewing teeth, as if by that Greghould be shown
that people needed their teeth to eat and thaingptould be done
even with the most handsome toothless jawbonesdllyr do have an



appetite,” Gregor said to himself sorrowfully, "t for these things.
How these lodgers stuff themselves, and | am dying.

On this very evening the violin sounded from théchen. Gregor
didn't remember hearing it all through this peridthe lodgers had
already ended their night meal, the middle one patled out a
newspaper and had given each of the other two @, gegl they were
now leaning back, reading and smoking. When thdinvistarted
playing, they became attentive, got up, and wentifine to the hall
door, at which they remained standing pressed amsigone another.
They must have been audible from the kitchen, bexdbe father
called out "Perhaps the gentlemen don't like theyipg? It can be
stopped at once."” "On the contrary,” stated thgdodn the middle,
"might the young woman not come into us and platharoom here,
where it is really much more comfortable and chdelf"Oh, thank
you," cried out the father, as if he were the olagipg the violin. The
men stepped back into the room and waited. Soorfather came
with the music stand, the mother with the sheeticnashd the sister
with the violin. The sister calmly prepared evemythfor the recital.
The parents, who had never previously rented a ranchtherefore
exaggerated their politeness to the lodgers, daoeédit on their own
chairs. The father leaned against the door, histrigand stuck
between two buttons of his buttoned-up uniform. Timether,
however, accepted a chair offered by one lodgerceSshe left the
chair sit where the gentleman had chanced to psihé sat to one side
in a corner.

The sister began to play. The father and mothee, @m each side,
followed attentively the movements of her handstrakted by the
playing, Gregor had ventured to advance a littither forward and
his head was already in the living room. He scgreeindered about
the fact that recently he had had so little consitien for the others.
Earlier this consideration had been something he pvaud of. And

for that very reason he would have had at this nmbmre reason to
hide away, because as a result of the dust whichllaver his room
and flew around with the slightest movement, he to#asly covered

in dirt. On his back and his sides he carted arowitd him dust,

threads, hair, and remnants of food. His indiffeeeto everything was
much too great for him to lie on his back and sdounself on the
carpet, as he often had done earlier during the bagpite of his

condition he had no timidity about inching forwaed bit on the

spotless floor of the living room.



In any case, no one paid him any attention. Thelyawas all caught
up in the violin playing. The lodgers, by contragho for the moment
had placed themselves, hands in their trouser peckehind the
music stand much too close to the sister, so tiegt tould all see the
sheet music, something that must certainly botmeisister, soon drew
back to the window conversing in low voices withwaa heads,
where they then remained, worriedly observed byf#tleer. It now
seemed really clear that, having assumed they tednear a beautiful
or entertaining violin recital, they were disapgech and were
allowing their peace and quiet to be disturbed anly of politeness.
The way in which they all blew the smoke from theigars out of
their noses and mouths in particular led one teicole that they were
very irritated. And yet his sister was playing ssabtifully. Her face
was turned to the side, her gaze followed the scweatly and sadly.
Gregor crept forward still a little further, keegirhis head close
against the floor in order to be able to catchdee if possible. Was
he an animal that music so captivated him? For ibiwas as if the
way to the unknown nourishment he craved was rengdtiself. He
was determined to press forward right to his sigtetug at her dress,
and to indicate to her in this way that she migiit come with her
violin into his room, because here no one valued récital as he
wanted to value it. He did not wish to let her goni his room any
more, at least not as long as he lived. His frigimg appearance
would for the first time become useful for him. Wanted to be at all
the doors of his room simultaneously and snarl kscthe attackers.
However, his sister should not be compelled butld/@amain with
him voluntarily. She would sit next to him on thefag bend down her
ear to him, and he would then confide in her tleafitmly intended to
send her to the conservatory and that, if his migfe had not arrived
in the interim, he would have declared all thist I&hristmas—had
Christmas really already come and gone?—and woane fbrooked
no argument. After this explanation his sister widoteak out in tears
of emotion, and Gregor would lift himself up to rempit and kiss
her throat, which she, from the time she startedgyto work, had left
exposed without a band or a collar.

"Mr. Samsa," called out the middle lodger to théhéa and, without
uttering a further word, pointed his index fingérGregor as he was
moving slowly forward. The violin fell silent. Theniddle lodger
smiled, first shaking his head once at his frieras] then looked
down at Gregor once more. Rather than driving QGrdgek again,



the father seemed to consider it of prime impomaioccalm down the
lodgers, although they were not at all upset andg@r seemed to
entertain them more than the violin recital. Thénéa hurried over to
them and with outstretched arms tried to push tivem their own
room and simultaneously to block their view of Grewith his own
body. At this point they became really somewhataited, although
one no longer knew whether that was because dather's behaviour
or because of knowledge they had just acquiredthiegt had, without
knowing it, a neighbour like Gregor. They demandegblanations
from his father, raised their arms to make theiin{s tugged
agitatedly at their beards, and moved back tow#rds room quite
slowly. In the meantime, the isolation which haddenly fallen upon
his sister after the sudden breaking off of thétakbad overwhelmed
her. She had held onto the violin and bow in haplhands for a little
while and had continued to look at the sheet masid she was sitill
playing. All at once she pulled herself togethéacpd the instrument
in her mother's lap—the mother was still sittinghier chair having
trouble breathing for her lungs were labouring—aad run into the
next room, which the lodgers, pressured by theefativere already
approaching more rapidly. One could observe howeutide sister's
practiced hands the sheets and pillows on the s thrown on
high and arranged. Even before the lodgers hadhedaihe room, she
was finished fixing the beds and was slipping diite father seemed
so gripped once again with his stubbornness thdoiget about the
respect which he always owed to his renters. Hespk on and on,
until at the door of the room the middle gentlenssamped loudly
with his foot and thus brought the father to a dsaill. "I hereby
declare,"” the middle lodger said, raising his hamdl casting his
glance both on the mother and the sister, "thatsidenng the
disgraceful conditions prevailing in this apartmant family"—with
this he spat decisively on the floor—"I immediategncel my room. |
will, of course, pay nothing at all for the daysiefhl have lived here;
on the contrary | shall think about whether or huaill initiate some
sort of action against you, something which—beliene—will be
very easy to establish.” He fell silent and lookkekctly in front of
him, as if he was waiting for something. In facts two friends
immediately joined in with their opinions, "We algive immediate
notice." At that he seized the door handle, bartheddoor shut, and
locked it.

The father groped his way tottering to his chaid &t himself fall in
it. It looked as if he was stretching out for hsual evening snooze,



but the heavy nodding of his head, which lookedf &swas without

support, showed that he was not sleeping at akg@r had lain

motionless the entire time in the spot where thigéos had caught
him. Disappointment with the collapse of his plard gerhaps also
weakness brought on by his severe hunger madegadssible for him

to move. He was certainly afraid that a generahstey would break
over him at any moment, and he waited. He was weh estartled

when the violin fell from the mother's lap, out frounder her
trembling fingers, and gave off a reverberatingeton

"My dear parents,” said the sister banging her hamdhe table by
way of an introduction, "things cannot go on angder in this way.

Maybe if you don't understand that, well, |1 do. illwmot utter my

brother's name in front of this monster, and thgsy only that we
must try to get rid of it. We have tried what isntanly possible to
take care of it and to be patient. | believe tlbne can criticize us in
the slightest.” "She is right in a thousand waysld the father to
himself. The mother, who was still incapable ofaiheng properly,

began to cough numbly with her hand held up ovemmeuth and a
manic expression in her eyes.

The sister hurried over to her mother and held foeehead. The
sister's words seemed to have led the father taineneflections. He
sat upright, played with his uniform hat among petes, which still
lay on the table from the lodgers' evening mead, lmoked now and
then at the motionless Gregor.

"We must try to get rid of it," the sister now saldcisively to the
father, for the mother, in her coughing fit, wast distening to

anything. "It is killing you both. | see it coming/hen people have to
work as hard as we all do, they cannot also taethis endless
torment at home. | just can't go on any more." Ahd broke out into
such a crying fit that her tears flowed out dowrtodmer mother's face.
She wiped them off her mother with mechanical meiof her hands.

"Child," said the father sympathetically and withbvaus
appreciation, "then what should we do?"

The sister only shrugged her shoulders as a sigtheofperplexity
which, in contrast to her previous confidence, ltathe over her
while she was crying.



"If only he understood us," said the father in misquestioning tone.
The sister, in the midst of her sobbing, shookHaard energetically as
a sign that there was no point thinking of that.

"If he only understood us," repeated the fatherlandhutting his eyes
he absorbed the sister's conviction of the impdgsgilof this point,
"then perhaps some compromise would be possiblehiit. But as it
is. . ."

"It must be gotten rid of," cried the sister. "Thatthe only way,
father. You must try to get rid of the idea thastis Gregor. The fact
that we have believed for so long, that is truly eal misfortune. But
how can it be Gregor? If it were Gregor, he woultvén long ago
realized that a communal life among human beingsots possible
with such an animal and would have gone away valigt Then we
would not have a brother, but we could go on livaxgl honour his
memory. But this animal plagues us. It drives awwsgy lodgers, will
obviously take over the entire apartment, and laave¢o spend the
night in the alley. Just look, father,” she sudgletiied out, "he's
already starting up again." With a fright which wadsetally
incomprehensible to Gregor, the sister even ledt rtiother, pushed
herself away from her chair, as if she would soos&crifice her
mother than remain in Gregor's vicinity, and rusbetlind her father
who, excited merely by her behaviour, also stoocang half raised
his arms in front of the sister as though to priobec.

But Gregor did not have any notion of wishing teate problems for
anyone and certainly not for his sister. He had giarted to turn

himself around in order to creep back into his roguite a startling

sight, since, as a result of his suffering conditibe had to guide
himself through the difficulty of turning around twihis head, in this
process lifting and banging it against the floovesal times. He

paused and looked around. His good intentions steetrave been
recognized. The fright had lasted only for a momBlatw they looked

at him in silence and sorrow. His mother lay in tleair, with her legs
stretched out and pressed together; her eyes im@stashut from

weariness. The father and sister sat next to oathan The sister had
set her hands around the father's neck.

"Now perhaps | can actually turn myself around@ught Gregor and
began the task again. He couldn't stop puffindghateffort and had to
rest now and then.



Besides, no one was urging him on. It was all iefbim on his own.
When he had completed turning around, he immegidtelgan to
wander straight back. He was astonished at thd dgris&nce which
separated him from his room and did not understaride least how
in his weakness he had covered the same distasiveratime before,
almost without noticing it. Constantly intent ory creeping along
quickly, he hardly paid any attention to the fawattno word or cry
from his family interrupted him.

Only when he was already in the door did he turm lmead, not
completely, because he felt his neck growing séiffany rate he still
saw that behind him nothing had changed. Only tisters was

standing up. His last glimpse brushed over the srotvho was now
completely asleep. Hardly was he inside his roonemthe door was
pushed shut very quickly, bolted fast, and bar&egor was startled
by the sudden commotion behind him, so much sohtisdittle limbs

bent double under him. It was his sister who hashbe such a hurry.
She had stood up right away, had waited, and herd¢prung forward
nimbly. Gregor had not heard anything of her apgno&he cried out
"Finally!" to her parents, as she turned the kethalock.

"What now?" Gregor asked himself and looked arobmd in the

darkness. He soon made the discovery that he cmuldnger move at
all. He was not surprised at that. On the contrargtruck him as
unnatural that up to this point he had really bable up to move
around with these thin little legs. Besides he felatively content.
True, he had pains throughout his entire body,itbséemed to him
that they were gradually becoming weaker and weaket would

finally go away completely. The rotten apple in tiack and the
inflamed surrounding area, entirely covered withtevdust, he hardly
noticed. He remembered his family with deep fedinglove. In this

business, his own thought that he had to disappear if possible,
even more decisive than his sister's. He remammélis state of empty
and peaceful reflection until the tower clock skitisree o'clock in the
morning. From the window he witnessed the beginmhthe general
dawning outside. Then without willing it, his headnk all the way
down, and from his nostrils flowed out weakly hastl breath.

Early in the morning the cleaning woman came. Indieer energy
and haste she banged all the doors—in precisely#yepeople had
already asked her to avoid—so much so that oncashed a quiet



sleep was no longer possible anywhere in the eafiegtment. In her
customarily brief visit to Gregor she at first faunothing special. She
thought he lay so immobile there because he watdedlay the

offended party. She gave him credit for as competeinderstanding
as possible. Since she happened to be holdingotigedroom in her
hand, she tried to tickle Gregor with it from theod When that was
quite unsuccessful, she became irritated and pGkedor a little, and
only when she had shoved him from his place witlemyt resistance
did she become attentive. When she quickly realthedtrue state of
affairs, her eyes grew large, she whistled to Hersdowever, she

didn't restrain herself for long. She pulled opée tdoor of the

bedroom and yelled in a loud voice into the darkné€ome and
look. It's kicked the bucket. It's lying there,aly snuffed!"

The Samsa married couple sat upright in their rageribed and had to
get over their fright at the cleaning woman beftirey managed to
grasp her message. But then Mr. and Mrs. Samsabetinvery
quickly out of bed, one on either side. Mr. Santsaw the bedspread
over his shoulders, Mrs. Samsa came out only imfgdt-shirt, and
like this they stepped into Gregor's room. Meanghthe door of the
living room, in which Grete had slept since theges had arrived on
the scene, had also opened. She was fully cloted, she had not
slept at all; her white face also seem to indidhtd. "Dead?" said
Mrs. Samsa and looked questioningly at the cleanvgman,
although she could check everything on her ownearsh understand
without a check. "l should say so," said the clegnwoman and, by
way of proof, poked Gregor's body with the broontaasiderable
distance more to the side. Mrs. Samsa made a moweaseif she
wished to restrain the broom, but didn't do it. IWesaid Mr. Samsa,
"now we can give thanks to God." He crossed himseltl the three
women followed his example.

Grete, who did not take her eyes off the corpsé, $aook how thin
he was. He had eaten nothing for such a long tirhe. meals which
came in here came out again exactly the sameddmn Gregor's body
was completely flat and dry. That was apparentlyefalr the first
time, now that he was no longer raised on his shmalis and nothing
else distracted one's gaze.

"Grete, come into us for a moment,” said Mrs. Samsth a
melancholy smile, and Grete went, not without logkback at the
corpse, behind her parents into the bed room. Té@nimg woman



shut the door and opened the window wide. In spfteahe early
morning, the fresh air was partly tinged with wammit was already
the end of March.

The three lodgers stepped out of their room an#ddoaround for
their breakfast, astonished that they had beeroftag. "Where is the
breakfast?" asked the middle one of the gentlentamgjly to the
cleaning woman. However, she laid her finger to lies and then
quickly and silently indicated to the lodgers thay could come into
Gregor's room. So they came and stood in the roghich was
already quite bright, around Gregor's corpse, thands in the pockets
of their somewhat worn jackets.

Then the door of the bed room opened, and Mr. Samgeared in his
uniform, with his wife on one arm and his dauglderthe other. All

were a little tear stained. Now and then Grete gg@der face onto
her father's arm.

"Get out of my apartment immediately,” said Mr. Samand pulled
open the door, without letting go of the women. '&/tlo you mean?"
said the middle lodger, somewhat dismayed and avisigary smile.
The two others kept their hands behind them andteatly rubbed
them against each other, as if in joyful anticipatof a great squabble
which must end up in their favour. "I mean exactiat | say,"
replied Mr. Samsa and went directly with his twanéde companions
up to the lodger. The latter at first stood themionless and looked
at the floor, as if matters were arranging thenegin a new way in
his head. "All right, then we'll go," he said ammbked up at Mr.
Samsa as if, suddenly overcome by humility, he asising fresh
permission for this decision. Mr. Samsa merely moddo him
repeatedly with his eyes open wide.

Following that, the lodger actually went with losgides immediately
out into the hall. His two friends had already béstening for a while
with their hands quite still, and now they hoppethagly after him, as
if afraid that Mr. Samsa could step into the hdéad of them and
disturb their reunion with their leader. In the lhall three of them
took their hats from the coat rack, pulled theines from the cane
holder, bowed silently, and left the apartmentwhmat turned out to be
an entirely groundless mistrust, Mr. Samsa steppe#d the two

women out onto the landing, leaned against thénggiland looked
over as the three lodgers slowly but steadily nthde way down the



long staircase, disappeared on each floor in aaiceturn of the
stairwell, and in a few seconds came out again. déeper they
proceeded, the more the Samsa family lost inténetsiem, and when
a butcher with a tray on his head come to meet thedththen with a
proud bearing ascended the stairs high above tihém,Samsa.,
together with the women, left the banister, and thléreturned, as if
relieved, back into their apartment.

They decided to pass that day resting and goin@ fetroll. Not only
had they earned this break from work, but there masguestion that
they really needed it. And so they sat down attHi#e and wrote
three letters of apology: Mr. Samsa to his superyidirs. Samsa to
her client, and Grete to her proprietor. During Wréing the cleaning
woman came in to say that she was going off, ferrherning work
was finished. The three people writing at first elgmodded, without
glancing up. Only when the cleaning woman was stilvilling to
depart, did they look up angrily. "Well?" asked MBamsa. The
cleaning woman stood smiling in the doorway, ashé had a great
stroke of luck to report to the family but wouldlypmlo it if she was
asked directly. The almost upright small ostrichtter in her hat,
which had irritated Mr. Samsa during her entireviee;, swayed
lightly in all directions. "All right then, what dgou really want?"
asked Mrs. Samsa, whom the cleaning lady still isuaspected.
"Well," answered the cleaning woman, smiling sogilgpshe couldn't
go on speaking right away, "about how that rubbisim the next
room should be thrown out, you mustn't worry ahiault's all taken
care of." Mrs. Samsa and Grete bent down to tletiers, as though
they wanted to go on writing. Mr. Samsa, who natideat the
cleaning woman wanted to start describing evergthin detail,
decisively prevented her with an outstretched h&ud.since she was
not allowed to explain, she remembered the greatylashe was in,
and called out, clearly insulted, "Bye bye, evesj6riurned around
furiously and left the apartment with a fearfulrstaing of the door.

"This evening she'll be let go," said Mr. Samsd, limigot no answer
from either his wife or from his daughter, becatisecleaning woman
seemed to have upset once again the tranquilky iad just attained.
They got up, went to the window, and remained therth their arms
about each other. Mr. Samsa turned around in h&r dh their

direction and observed them quietly for a whileeiithe called out,
"All right, come here then. Let's finally get rifl @d things. And have



a little consideration for me." The women attendechim at once.
They rushed to him, caressed him, and quickly etideid letters.

Then all three left the apartment together, somegtlihey had not
done for months now, and took the electric trano itite open air
outside the city. The car in which they were sijtby themselves was
totally engulfed by the warm sun. Leaning back camably in their
seats, they talked to each other about future prisp and they
discovered that on closer observation these weratrall bad, for the
three of them had employment, about which they hat really
questioned each other at all, which was extrenaigirable and with
especially promising prospects. The greatest ingmm@nt in their
situation at this moment, of course, had to coneenfa change of
dwelling. Now they wanted to rent an apartment senand cheaper
but better situated and generally more practicah tthe present one,
which Gregor had found. While they amused themseivehis way,
it struck Mr. and Mrs. Samsa, almost at the sammem, how their
daughter, who was getting more animated all the tinad blossomed
recently, in spite of all the troubles which haddader cheeks pale,
into a beautiful and voluptuous young woman. Grgwvmore silent
and almost unconsciously understanding each othéneir glances,
they thought that the time was now at hand to segla good honest
man for her. And it was something of a confirmatwintheir new
dreams and good intentions when at the end of {bainey their
daughter got up first and stretched her young body.
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