CONNECTOR:


This story is sad. It reminds me of Shakespeare tragedies because it is so frustrating. The end seems avoidable. If Brodzky had done more to stop his wife before leaving or if his wife tried harder to snap him out of his aloofness, then maybe the two can live happily. That use to bother me about my fiancé. She wouldn’t talk about something that bothered her. I, on the other hand, have no problem whatsoever talking about something that might bother me. If she doesn’t talk to me about something that I’m bothered by, it festers until it all comes out at once. This is what happened with Mrs. Brodzky. 

ILLUMINATOR:

I like how Williams uses the narrator to describe hearing the key drop. The scene was described earlier as being eerily quiet, thus amplifying the tension between Mr. and Mrs. Brodzky. The key dropping is the height of this tension. When I imagine the sharp ping of the key hitting, it is like the final “slap in the face” for this relationship. It signifies a definite ending to what was previously left open for questions. Also amplifying the tension is the narrator not being able to watch. Like watching someone getting injured, it is hard to watch the pain. Not describing the look on her face or just saying that she was upset serves better to illustrate the pain that Mrs. Brodzky is going through.
DISCUSSION DIRECTOR:
Why does the author use the perspective of an outside observer?

Should these two be together anyway? Should they ever been married?

Is there significance behind the two being from different races?
Neither have appeared to age in 15 years, why?

What is the point of this story? Why did Williams write it?

How would you react in this situation?

Whose fault is it that they are not together?

Do you think they were truly in love to begin with?

SUMMARIZER:

An unnamed narrator gets a job at a bookstore. The clerk sends his boy off to college in order to keep him from marrying a non-Jew who he is in love with. The father dies, leaving the bookstore to his son. The son marries the girl anyway. The girl wants to travel and is ambitious, but the boy wants to just stay at the bookstore. When she is given the opportunity to leave for vaudeville, she leaves her husband. Before she goes, the husband gives her a key to the bookstore in case she ever wants to come back. As the years go by, the narrator watches the clerk slip into depression. He turns to books for an escape and soon he is out of touch with reality. Fifteen years pass and the narrator watches as the wife returns, now in fur coats and with a chauffeur. When she approaches her estranged husband, he is lost in reading a book. He asks, as he does with all customers, if she is looking for a book. She describes the story of them separating, adding that she realized she missed her husband. Unable to get a grip on reality, the husband mistakes her for an actual customer and replies, “I think it is something by Tolstoi” before returning to his own book. She runs out, upset, and drops the key to the floor.
