J10 YBAT KOHKYPCAHTIB!

Ak sidomo, ykpaincokuil nepexkniad pomany Epnecma I'emintees «llpowasau, 36pocly y
suxoHanui Bonooumupa Mumpoganosa 6Oyno onybiaikosano y 1974 poyi. Ilpome sawiii ysasi
NPONOHYEMBCA He  (pazmenm  KAHOHIYHO20 ~MeKCmy, da O0OHe 3 KilbKaoecim  pisHUx
ANbLMEPHAMUBHUX 3A8EPULeHb POMAHY, WO enepuie OVau OnyOaiKo8aHi CNAOKOEMYAMU ABMOPA 8
108IeUHOMY, KPUMUYHOMY 8UOAHHL:

Hemingway, Ernest. A farewell to arms / Ed. by Patrick Hemingway, Séan A Hemingway. —
New York: Scribner, 2012. — P. 317 — 318. — (The Hemingway Library edition.).

Haseoenuii nusicue gpaemenm € m. 38. « IIHKEPAIBIIBCHKOIO KIHIIBKOIO», MOMU8 5Koi 6y
sanpononosanutl asmopy @Pperncicom Ckommom Diyddceparvoom, cnepuly Opyeom, nizHiule
cyneprukom, skozo I eminreeli He waous y c80EMy JUCMYBAHHI, 6I02YKAX Ma aemoobiocpagiunomy
pomani «Ceamo, wjo 3a8xcou 3 mooorwy».

Y pamkax koukypcy — kpim, énacue, xy002cHb020 mexcmy — mMu HPONOHYEMO KOHKYPCAHMAM
Hagecmu C80i BIONOGIOHUKU | KIIbKOM 6apiaHmam HA36U POMAHY, AKI pO321A0aNUCs A8MOPOM 5K
anemepnamusa scecsimuvosioomomy «A Farewell to Armsy.

Ernest Hemingway. A Farewell to Arms (1929)
Alternative ending

The Fitzgerald Ending

...It is a long time since March nineteen hundred and eighteen when | walked that night in the
rain back to the hotel where Catherine and | had lived and went upstairs to the room and undressed
and got into bed and slept finally, because | was so tired, to wake in the morning with the sun
shining in the window; then suddenly to realize what had happened. | could tell what happened that
day, about my first meeting with an undertaker and all the business of burial in a foreign country
and all the things that have happened since but the story is finished.

You can stop your life the way you stop a story but you do not do it and afterwards you are
not sorry. It stops for a while by its-self and then it goes on again. You learn a few things as you go
along and one of them is never to go back to places. It is a good thing too not to try too much to
remember things you want to remember because if you do you wear them out and you lose them. A
valuable thing too is never to let anyone know how fine you thought anyone else ever was because
they know better and no one was ever that splendid. But in the nights you know. In the nights they
do not fool you.

You see we slept when we were tired and if we woke the other one woke too so one was not
alone. Often a man wishes to be alone and a girl wishes to be alone too and if they love each other
they are jealous of that in each other, but | can truly say we never felt that. We could feel alone
when we were together, alone against the others. It has only happened to me like that once. | have
been alone while 1 was with many girls and that is the way that you can be most lonely. But we
were never lonely and never afraid when we were together. | know that the night is not the same as
the day; that the things of the night cannot be explained in the day because they do not exist, and
the night can be a dreadful time for lonely people once their loneliness has started. But with
Catherine there was almost no difference in the night except that it was an even better time. If
people bring so much courage to this world the world has to Kill them to break them, so of course, it
kills them. The world breaks everyone and afterwards many are strong at the broken places. But
those that will not break it Kills. It kills the very good and the very gentle and the very brave
impartially. If you are none of these you can be sure it will kill you too but there will be no special
hurry.

The End.



Alternative ftitles:

Death once Dead

If You Must Love

In Praise of His Mistress

Kindlit without Desire

Love in one fervent fire

Of Wounds and Other Causes

One Event Happeneth To Them All
Patriots Progress

The Sentimental Education

0. The World’s Room
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