Ernest Hemingway (1899-1961)
A war veteran, journalist, novelist and short story writer, Hemingway epitomizes what was deemed the “Lost Generation,” American artists living abroad after WWI, and disillusioned by the losses during the war. Hemingway is a key figure in the Modernist movement; his work is distinct for its economic, direct use of language.
“Hills Like White Elephants” (1927)
1. What does the title tell us? What do hills represent, and what does the term “white elephant” mean?

2. What does that shade/light opposition of the setting tell us about the theme?

3. Who are these characters? Do they have an identity? What is their relationship? If she’s a girl, is he older than her? Is she intimidated by him?

4. What emerges in the conversation to tell us about their different values attitudes? Which character is more honest, more mature? Why?

5. One critic says the story is “about transience and loss—about failed possibility.” Do you agree?

6. What is the point of contention that the story centers on? What evidence is in the story to give that away?

7. Hemingway once suggested that his purpose in such a story is to tell the reader as little as possible directly yet to reveal characters' motives and their conflict. How does this principle operate in this story? 
Elizabeth Bowen, 1899-1973
“The Demon Lover,” 1945

1. Why has Mrs. Drover come to her house in London, and why has she and her family been living away from there?

2. What has she come to retrieve? Why do you think we never find out exactly what items she’s come for?

3. Describe the house as she finds it. 

4. What does she find waiting for her?

5. Why does she believe the letter is from her dead ex-fiance?

6. What clues in the story support these various readings:
· Is it a gothic story with a supernatural element?

· Is it a story of post-war, psychological trauma?

· Is it a murder mystery?

The story is based on, but is not faithful to, this old English ballad, “The Demon Lover”:

Well met, well met, my own true love

Well met, well met, cried he

I've just returned from the salt, salt sea

And it's all for the sake of thee

I've come for the vows that you promised me

To be my partner in life

She said my vows you must forgive

For now I'm a wedded wife

Yes I have married a house carpenter

To him I've born two fine sons

For it's seven long years since you sailed to the west

And I took you for dead and gone

If I was to leave my husband dear

And my two babies also

Just what have you to take me to

If with you I should now go

I have seven ships out upon the sea

And the eighth one that brought me to land

With four and twenty bold mariners

And music on every hand

It was then she went to her two little babes

She kissed them on cheek and on chin

Saying fare thee well my sweet little ones

I'll never see you again

They had not sailed much more than a week

I know that it was not three

When altered grew his countinence

And a raging came over the sea

When they reached the shore again

On the far side of the sea

It was there she spied his cloven hoof

And wept most bitterly

Oh what is that mountain yon she cried

So dreary with ice and with snow

It is the mountain of hell he cried

Where you and I now will go

