Of Mice and Men

1. rubber
en caoutchouc

2. lifted se souleva

3. dusk crépuscule

4. gulped air prit
une goulée d'air

5. sank s'enfonga

6. widening de plus
en plus larges

7. overhead au-dessus
d'eux

8. whisked frémirent

9, puffs touffes

10. floodwater wood
du bois venu
avec la crue

11. a litter tout un tas
12. twigs des brindilles
13.in a heap

en une pile
14. dove colombe

15. undid his bindle défit
son baluchon

16. blaze brasier

“The hell with the rabbits. An’ you ain’t to be trusted
with no live mice. Your Aunt Clara give you a rubber!
mouse and you wouldn’t have nothing to do with it.”

“It wasnt no good to pet,” said Lennie.

The flame of the sunset lifted? from the moun-
taintops and dusk® came into the valley, and a half
darkness came in among the willows and the syca-
mores. A big carp rose to the surface of the pool,
gulped air* and then sank® mysteriously into the dark
water again, leaving widening® rings on the water.
Overhead” the leaves whisked® again and little puffs’
of willow cotton blew down and landed on the pool’s
surface.

“You gonna get that wood?” George demanded.
“There’s plenty right up against the back of that syca-
more. Floodwater wood™®, Now you get it.”

Lennie went behind the tree and brought out a
litter"" of dried leaves and twigs'2. He threw them in
a heap™ on the old ash pile and went back for more
and more. It was almost night now. A dove’s! wings
whistled over the water. George walked to the fire pile
and lighted the dry leaves. The flame cracked up among
the twigs and fell to work. George undid his bindle’
and brought out three cans of beans. He stood them
about the fire, close in against the blaze', but not quite
touching the flame.

“There’s enough beans for four men,” George said.

Lennie watched him from over the fire. He said
patiently, “I like ‘em with ketchup.”
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“Well, we ain’t got any,” George exploded.
“Whatever we ain’t got, that’s what you want.
God a’mighty’, if I was alone I could live so easy. I
could go get a job an’ work, an’ no trouble. No mess? at
all, and when the end of the month come I could take
my fifty bucks’ and go into town and get whatever
I want. Why,* I could stay in a cat house® all night.
I could eat any place I want, hotel or any place, and
order any damn thing I could think of. An’ I could do
all that every damn month. Get a gallon® of whisky,
or set in a poolroom’ and play cards or shoot pool.”
Lennie knelt* and looked over the fire at the angry
George. And Lennie’s face was drawn with terror.
“An’ whatta I got’,” George went on furiously. “I got
you! You can't keep a job and you lose me ever’ job I
get. Jus’ keep me shovin"’ all over the country all the
time. An’ that ain’t the worst. You get in trouble. You
do bad things and I got to get you out.” His voice rose
nearly to a shout. “You crazy son-of-a-bitch. You keep
me in hot water" all the time.” He took on the elabo-
rate manner of little girls when they are mimicking
one another. “Jus’ wanted to feel that girl’s dress—jus’
wanted to pet it like it was a mouse— Well, how the
hell did she know you jus’ wanted to feel her dress?
She jerks back and you hold on like it was a mouse.
She yells™ and we got to hide in a irrigation ditch¢
all day with guys lookin’ for us, and we got to sneak
out®in the dark and get outta the noﬁb.q%. All the time
somethin” like that—all the time. I wisht I could put
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1. God a'mighty = God
almighty = bon Dieu
2. mess probiéme

3. bucks = dollars
4. why, eh, méme que

5. cat house maisan
close

6. 1 gallon = 3,7 litres
7. poolroom szlle

de billard
8. knelt s'agenouilla

9. an’ whatta | got =
and what have [ got

10. shovin' balader

11. hot water = trouble

12. are mimicking imitent

13. yelis hurle
14, ditch fossé

15. sneak out se faire
la malle
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. ashamedly
honteusement
. trunks troncs

B

w

. crawled slowly
and cautiously
s'approcha doucement el
prudemment
a quatre pattes

i

. to be unaware ne pas
se rendre compte

5. whatta = what do

6. foolin” = joking

7. morosely sombrement

8. nuts = crazy

9. cave grotte

you in a cage with about a million mice an’ let you have
fun.” His anger left him suddenly. He looked across
the fire at Lennie’s anguished face, and then he looked
mmrmnﬂm&% at the mﬁnmmL

It was quite dark now, but the fire _pmrﬂm& the trunks®
of the trees and the curving branches overhead. Lennie
crawled slowly and cautiously® around the fire until he
was close to George. He sat back on his heels. George
turned the bean cans so that another side faced the fire.
He pretended to be unaware* of Lennie so close beside
him.

“George,” very softly. No answer. “George!”

“Whatta® you want?”

“T was only foolin”®, George. I don’t want no
ketchup. [ wouldn’t eat no ketchup if it was right here
beside me.”

“If it was here, you could have some.”

“But I wouldn't eat none, George. I'd leave it all for
you. You could cover your beans with it and I wouldn't
touch none of it.”

George still stared morosely” at the fire. “When I
think of the swell time I could have without you, I go
nuts®. I never get no peace.”

Lennie still knelt. He looked off into the darkness
across the river. “George, you want I should go away
and leave you alone?”

“Where the hell could you go?”

“Well, T could. I could go off in the hills there.
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Someplace I'd find a cave’.
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“Yeah? How’d you eat. You ain’t got sense' enough
to find nothing to eat.”

“1'd find things, George. I don’t need no nice food
with ketchup. I'd lay out in the sun and nobody’d hurt
me. An’ if I foun’ a mouse, I could keep it. Nobody’d*
take it away from me.”

George looked quickly and searchingly® at him. “I
been mean, ain’t I?”

“If you don’ want me I can go off in the hills an’ find
a cave. I can go away any time.”

“No—look! I was jus’ foolin’, Lennie. ‘Cause’ I want
you to stay with me. Trouble with mice is you always
kill ‘em.” He paused. “Tell you what I'll do, Lennie. First
chance I get I'll give you a pup’. Maybe you wouldn't
kill it. That'd be better than mice. And you could pet it
harder.”

Lennie avoided the bait’. He had sensed his advan-
tage. “If you don’t want me, you only jus’ got to say
s0, and Ill go off in those hills right there—right up in
those hills and live by myself. An’ I won't get no mice
stole” from me.”

George said, “I want you to stay with me, Lennie.
Jesus Christ, somebody’d shoot you for a coyote if you
was by yourself. No, you stay with me. Your Aunt Clara
wouldn’t like you running off by yourself, even if she
is dead.”

Lennie spoke craftily®, “Tell me—like you done
before.”

“Tell you what?”
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1. sense jugecte

2. nobody'd = nobody
would

3. searchingly avec
curiosité

4, 'cause = because

5. pup chiot

6. avoided the bait
ne mordit pas
a'hamegon

7. stole = stolen

8. craftily astucieusement
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