Will the Real Mr. Ripley Please Standup

A game show in the early 60s, To Tell the Truth, had their contestant choose who the real person was.  The show had 3 guests that all claimed to be the same person.  However in this book there is one person with multiple personalities.

Patricia Highsmith wrote the talented Mr. Ripley as a low life scum sucking leach that lived off of others.  

Tom Ripley had a ruff period growing up.  His parents died when Tom was young and raised by an Aunt that spent the insurance money that was intended to benefit Tom.  She continued to send him miniscule checks through out his life once he grew up and left.  

Once out on his own, for four years, Tom held only menial jobs but always knew he was worth a lot more.  The first month on his own he worked in a warehouse, but was fired.  He blamed Aunt Dottie for his lack of patience.  He had an accounting job in a department store but couldn’t wait because the employer was slow promoting.  He worked on a banana boat 

As the story opens we see how Tom played a tax collector and scammed taxpayers into paying addition taxes to a mailbox where he was staying with a friend.  

Tom was invited to the Greenleaf’s house, he approached the house setting his mental state to act as a young man with ???? 

Tom played a role with his friends in New York and could only open up to one of them.

“He began to play a role on the ship, that of a serious young man with a serious job ahead of him” (37).  Then the same day he bought a hat in the ship’s haberdashery and he changed his role to that of a young man not long out of Princeton, he also bought a pipe.  At this time he expected to be put forth a real effort to turn Dickie back to the United States.

Soon after setting sail onboard the ship he wrote a letter to Aunt Dottie telling her of his trip and not to expect an address for her to write him.

Tom recants a story when he was young where Aunt Dottie and a friend of hers were in traffic, Aunt Dottie told Tom to go get some cold water.  Only that went he returned the traffic was slowly moving and Aunt Dottie would not stop for him.  After Tom got inside the car Aunt Dottie said to her friend about Tom, “Sissy! Just like his father!” (40.

Once Tom arrives in Italy he meets up with Dickie and becomes the best of friends.  He is invited to stay at Tom’s house, as time moves forward he really likes the life style he has been afforded living in such leisure activities, not having to work to get them.  At one point Tom begins to want to be Dickie and he even tries on Dickie’s suit and prances in front of a mirror. (78)  Dickie sees him and things begin to start going sour between them.

The rift between them happens when Tom asks Dickie if he wants to go to Paris in a coffin to smuggle drugs. (86)  Dickie meets the Carlo and immediately sees him as a crook looking to take advantage of Americans.  Tom had convinced Dickie to go the Paris but after the event with the crook, Dickie says maybe a trip to San Remo.(91)

The first stop was San Remo but they travel to Cannes so Tom could go to France.  Once there Tom sites a group of men practicing acrobatics wearing G-strings.  Dickie made Tom think of his own sexuality because he liked watching men wearing G-strings performing acrobatics.

On the train ride back to San Remo Tom formed his plan to kill Dickie and steal his identity, “If he killed him on this trip … he could become Dickie Greenleaf himself” (98).  As they were passing flower shops and stores Tom was thinking where could I kill Dickie and how could I get rid of the body.  

Tom convinces Dickie to takeout a motorboat, Dickie replies, “Well, all right. For an hour around the port” (99).  Out away from shore Tom kills Dickie, ties his feet to a concrete anchor, before throwing them both overboard Tom takes Dickie’s rings and pockets them.  He also took Dickie's keychain, Marge’s cologne, cigarettes, and his silver lighter, a pencil stub, the alligator wallet and several little cards.  Here is a side of Tom we had never seen.  After scuttling the boat, on the way back to his hotel, “ Now he was playing the role of an athletic young man who had spent the afternoon in and out of the water because it was his peculiar taste, being a good swimmer and impervious to cold, to swim until late afternoon on a chilly day” (107).  

After getting back to the hotel, Tom quickly cleaned his and Dickies bloody clothes that were worth salvaging, then he checked out of the hotel to leave town.  He was deciding where to go from here, thinking about visiting Paris for a day or two he thought better of it.  “He was too eager to get to Mongibello and see about Dickie’s belongings” (108).  

Onboard the train while laying in his berth, “… Tom had an ecstatic moment when he thought of all the pleasures that lay before him now with Dickie’s money, other beds, tables, seas, ships, suitcases, shirts, years of freedom, years of pleasure” (108).

Back in Mongibello Tom was getting ready to clear out Dickie’s house and tell Marge that Dickie had decided to stay in Rome for at least the winter.  He had just picked up the mail and getting ready to tell Marge, “He imagined the exact words, so that he could quote them to Marge, if he had to, and he even made himself feel the slight surprise he would have felt at Dickie’s change of mind” (112).

“On the train to Rome Tom composed the letter to Marge so carefully that he memorized it in the process, and when he got to the Hotel Hassler he sat down at Dickie’s Hermes Baby, which he had brought in one of Dickie’s suitcases and wrote the letter straight off” (115).  After writing the letter to Marge Tom prepared himself to be Dickie.  “When he went out to mail the letter he walked to a drug store several streets away and bought a few items of makeup that he thought he might need” (116).

Once in Rome with Dickie’s things Tom had to prepare for Dickie’s monthly check from America.  “He spent that evening practicing Dickie’s signature for the bank checks” (116).  

“It was a good idea to practice jumping into his own character again, because the time might come when he would need to in a matter of seconds, and it was strangely easy to forget the exact timbre of Tom Ripley’s voice” (117). 

Tom practiced talking to one of Dickie’s friend over the telephone, but had the radio playing softly in the background so if the hotel staff would chance by his door they wouldn’t them him eccentric.  “Sometimes, if the song on the radio was one that Tom liked, he merely danced by himself, but he danced as Dickie would have with a girl…” (118).

When Tom flew from Rome to Paris, “The passport inspector stamped his passport after only a quick glance at him, though Tom had lightened his hair slightly with a peroxide wash and had forced some waves into it, aided by hair oil, and for the inspector’s benefit he had put on the rather tense, rather frowning expression of Dickie’s passport photograph” (121).  

Shortly after his arrival in Paris, Tom went to a café ordered a fine a l’eau because Dickie had told Tom that this was the usual drink in France.  As people walked pass the window he was sitting at he was looked and Tom had a smile on his face.  “It was Dickie’s best and most typical smile when he was in a good humor.  Tom was in a good humor.” (121).

On Christmas Eve he was leaving a party to go to Notre Dame by midnight.  Durin his walk he remembered Freddie Miles’s party, “December second.  Nearly a month ago! He had meant to write to Freddie to say that he wasn’t coming” (123).  These lines show that Tom was thinking of himself as Dickie, otherwise it might have read the “Dickie wasn’t coming.”  It was probably this slip up that causes Freddie to come looking for Dickie in Rome.  According to the book, “It was a slip, but nothing serious, Tom thought” (123). 

After Tom returns to Rome he has two letters from Marge to Dickie.  The story mixes the character of Tom with the character of Dickie, “On the tenth of January Tom wrote Marge that he was back in Rome after three weeks in Paris alone, that Tom had left Rome a month ago, saying he was going up to Paris, and from there to America though he hadn’t run into Tom in Paris…” (127).  These lines almost mistakenly lead the read at first to think Tom not Dickie wrote the letter.

Tom knew that he had to keep his act up continuously and had a feeling that, “everyone was watching him, as if he had an audience made up of the entire world…”(132).  Tom’s role as Dickie was almost perfected, “He was himself and yet not himself” (132).  In the beginning it took its toll on Tom to play Dickie but now he no longer felt tired playing Dickie, even for several hours.  He was becoming Dickie from the moment he rose in the morning.

Tom had planned a trip to Majorca, train to Naples, boat to Palma.  Then comes a knock at the door.  Tom not expecting anyone eventually opens it to find Freddie.  Freddie doesn’t believe Tom’s story about Dickie and proceeds to investigate.  Freddie returns to the door from downstairs, Tom doesn’t want to kill Freddie but prepares to; he is holding an ashtray.  “He tried to think just for two seconds more: wasn’t there another way out” (137)?

After murdering Freddie and being questioned by the Itailian Polizei, Tom moved into a hotel to keep from being contacted.  That afternoon he lay on the bed and started to daydream a nightmare.  “Tom saw Dickie smiling at him, dressed in the corduroy suit that he had worn in San Remo” (158).  Dickie telling Tom he swam.  Tom was truly starting to feel something about having committed two murders now.

Tom’s trip to Majorca was further delayed when the boat in San Remo had been found. Now the Itailian Polizei thought that Tom Ripley was now missing.  This was because blood had been found on the scuttled boat.  The Itailian Polizei now were talking to Dickie about Tom’s murder. (161-163)

After being interrogated by the Itailian Polizei about Tom’s murder, Tom asks when he can leave Rome.  He changes his destination to Sicily to stay in country and available for questions.  He is cleared to leave Rome. (164)

Coined the Phrase “Ripley’s believe it or not” (166”

From this point on, Tom had returned like the beginning of the story, he was looking over his shoulder about something.  While he waited for a boat in Naples to take him to Palermo he thought, “But maybe they had just not bothered to look for him in Naples, … and were waiting for him Palermo at the hotel” (169).

The night he arrived in Sicily Tom was walking around dreaming of the experiences he was going to have.  “Anticipation! It occurred to him that his anticipation was more pleasant to him than his experiencing” (171).  He dreamed of visiting Greece but not as Tom.  “He wanted to see Greece as Dickie Greenleaf with Dickie’s money, Dickie’s clothes, Dickie’s way of behaving with strangers … The idea of going to Greece, trudging over the Acropolis as Tom Ripley, American tourist, held no charm for him at all” (171).  

The first morning in Palermo Tom picks up a letter from Marge to Dickie.  After reading the letter he looks at the front door of the hotel restaurant expecting to see the police. (172)

While writing a letter to Dickie’s parents, Tom knew that Mr. Greenleaf’s thought Dickie’s moving from Mongibello to Rome was nothing more than an erratic whim.  

Tom starts to realize that acting as Dickie will cause him to keep a distance from people.  This of course was one of the alluring ideas that Tom wanted from Dickie.  “He had imagined himself acquiring a bright new circle of friends with whom he would start a new life with new attitudes, standards, and habits that would be far better and clearer than those he had had all his life” (176).  Tom acting as Dickie was now getting lonely.  

Another time Tom estimated how he looked on the outside, “ He imagined that he looked like a young man who had had an unhappy love affair or some kind of emotional disaster, and was trying to recuperate in a civilized way, by visiting some of the more beautiful places on the earth” (176).

Tom received two letter’s from Dickie’s banks in Naples and the trust company in New York.  He wrote responses to both banks as well as signing a new signature card.  

After receiving a letter from the captain of the Rome Itailian Polizei, Tom got frightened.  Tom had to ditch Dickie’s things, Tom would have to re-emerge.  “This was the end of Dickie Greenleaf, he knew.  He hated becoming Thomas Ripley again, hated being nobody, hated putting on his old set of habits again, and feeling that people looked down on him and were bored with him unless he put on an act for them” (181).  

Tom was a master of deception.  “If you wanted to be cheerful, or melancholic, or wistful, or thoughtful, or courteous, you simply had to act those things with every gesture” (182). (Go to 236)

After leaving Palermo he was to become Thomas Ripley, his plan was to store Dickie’s things at the American Express Company in Venice under the name Robert S. Fanshaw.  Next Tom went to a small town to purchase a second hand vehicle in his own name.  Waiting in his hotel room, after 6 hours and no one came for him, “He began to feel happy even in his dreary role as Thomas Ripley” (183).  

After arriving in Venice he picked a mediocre priced hotel, something Thomas Ripley would choose.  While in his room in the hotel, Tom would practice upcoming conversations with the Itailian Polizei. (185)  The next morning Tom decided to identify himself as Thomas Ripley.  “He was not afraid, but he felt that identifying himself as Thomas Phelps Ripley was going to be one of the saddest things he had ever done in his life” (189).  Now that Tom was playing Thomas Ripley, “He felt surer of himself now in every way” (203).  

Tom still had one last thing of Dickie’s, it was the typewriter; with its unmistakable quirks, it was almost as good as a signature.  Tom wrote a last will and testament bequeathing all of the money in Dickie’s accounts to Thomas Ripley. (204)  After writing the will, Tom threw the typewriter in the canal.

After the notoriety of Tom’s name in the newspaper he had his pick of cocktail parties.  During his house hunting expose Tom visited a house listed as being vacant but actually the owner had changed their minds.  Tom chose to attend cocktail parties from this host.

Tom rented a 2-story house called a palace only because of its history.  He had prepared for a visit from Marge or Mr. Greenleaf.  Marge arrived one day and called from the train station.  They discussed Dickie’s disappearance and Freddie’s murder. (209-210)  Tom feed her and told her basically what she wanted to hear.  Marge decided to stay at Tom’s house, which turned into a longer stay than Tom wanted.  Marge’s notoriety along with Tom’s had them invited to multiple parties, but they attended only the people Tom already knew since his arrival.  At one of these parties Tom called Mr. Greenleaf (218).  

The night before the American Investigator, Alvin McCarron, was to arrive, Marge found Dickie’s ring in Tom’s brown bag.  At first Tom was leaning toward killing Marge so that she couldn’t tell Mr. Greenleaf, but Tom convinced her that Dickie had given it to him when they were in Rome, he had forgotten it.  Marge said, “Then he was going to kill himself” (237).  

Tom really didn’t want to kill Freddie or Marge.  “Sometimes he could absolutely forget that he had murdered, he realized”(240).  

Tom the murderer and the pretender had written many letters from Dickie to Marge.  “Excellent letters they were too.  Tom was glad he had spent so much thought on them.  Marge was an asset rather than a liability” (257).  

After Marge and Mr. Greenleaf left for Rome, Tom didn’t attend parties for many days.  After talking to Mr. Greenleaf on the phone, just prior to Mr. Greenleaf departing for Paris, Tom accepted an invitation to Peter Smith-Kingsley’s house.  Peter’s family had a castle in Ireland.  Peter invited Tom to Ireland but Tom refused, “Some quality of his relationship with Dickie flashed across his mind like the memory of a nightmare, …it was because the same thing could happen with Peter,… Except that he didn’t look enough like Peter” (258).  Tom thought of how differently things could have turned out, “if he only hadn’t put on Dickie’s clothes that day” (259).  

Three days before traveling to Greece Tom mailed Mr. Greenleaf one last letter.  Tom included the last will and testament that he had prepared earlier.  “In a way it was asking for trouble, Tom thought” (260).  He was hoping for the best but expecting the worse.

Two days before the trip to Greece Tom attended a party where the hostess asked if Tom had read the newspaper?  Dickie’s suitcases had been found in Venice.  The suitcases contained all of Dickie’s personal items and would contain his fingerprints.  Luckily the prints were matched to the ones found in the apartment in Rome.  He was now concerned about the will he sent to Mr. Greenleaf; would Mr. Greenleaf send Dickie’s fingerprints and the will to the Italian Polizei for fingerprint analysis?

After the suitcases were found Tom expected Captain Roverini to come a knocking, “whose messages had been so friendly and explicit up to now, sent him nothing at all in regard to the suitcases and canvases having been found in Venice.”  Again, Tom was looking over his shoulder, he spent a sleepless night and the next day around his house expecting the police to come for him.  “He could neither sleep nor eat nor sit still … by the time he boarded the Hellenes Tom felt like a walking ghost” (265).  

Tom’s ability to imagine anything was working in overdrive while onboard the ship, “what if the radioman were receiving at this very minute a message to arrest Tom Ripley … but something was going to happen now in Greece, he felt, and it couldn’t be good” (266-267).  During his trip to Greece Tom lived with the knowledge of impending doom, the police would be waiting to take him from the ship when they put into port.  The police weren’t boarding the ship and they didn’t detain him at customs.  He again expected police at the American Express where he was getting his letter from Mr. Greenleaf.  “Tom looked around the inside the American Express lobby … maybe the minute he mentioned his name” (271).  To his surprise Mr. Greenleaf had accepted the letter on Tom’s behalf to carry out Dickie’s preferences and give Tom Dickie’s inheritance.  The story closes with Tom imagining police waiting for him in Crete, Alexandria, Istanbul, and other ports that Tom wanted to visit.

Will the Real Mr. Ripley Please Standup

During the 1970’s there was a popular TV game show called “To Tell the Truth”.  This game show had 3 panelist all pretending to be the same person.  Reading this book The Talented Mr. Ripley has the reader trying to figure out who is the real Mr. Ripley.  The author, Patricia Highsmith, wrote the character of Tom as a very complex individual that played many roles: Tom who was always looking behind him for the authorities, Tom who was concerned as how he was seen by others, Tom playing the role as Dickie Greenleaf, Tom the murderer, and Tom who was never satisfied as an ordinary person.  I believe that the character of Tom couldn’t be unless he had all of these roles inside him waiting for their opportune time to emerge.

The novel begins where Tom is sitting in a bar thinking that he is being followed by the authorities, he had been running a scam against taxpayers.  The scam was to contact a taxpayer and tell them that their taxes were incorrectly calculated and have them mail a check to a special address where he supposedly worked, actually this was a mailbox where he was currently living.  Tom leaves the bar to see if he is followed and not too surprisingly he is being followed, but by the father of an acquaintance of Tom’s.  Tom blames his Aunt Dottie for his inability to stay with any project for any length of time.  Tom recants a story when he was young where Aunt Dottie and a friend of hers were in traffic, Aunt Dottie told Tom to go get some cold water.  Only that went he returned the traffic was slowly moving and Aunt Dottie would not stop for him.  After Tom got inside the car Aunt Dottie said to her friend about Tom, “Sissy! Just like his father!” (40)  After killing Dickie Greenleaf and 

Tom continues to be suspicious of others 

