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The Appeal of Novels

Osamu Dazai

Something called a novel is, primarily, something little girls would read, not having qualities such that
so-called intelligent adults would become engrossed in reading, even pounding their fists on the table
arguing over their impressions. A person saying they were greatly impressed by a novel, or that reading
it made them a better person, could be an interesting subject as a joke, but if such a thing were to
actually happen, it would have to be called the behavior of a lunatic. For example, in a household where
the wife is reading a novel, while the husband is tying his necktie in front of the mirror before heading
off to work, he asks what kind of novels are interesting these days, the wife replies, Hemingway's For
Whom the Bell Tolls was interesting. The husband, while buttoning his vest, asks what it's about, in a
mocking tone. The wife, suddenly getting very excited, explains the plot in great detail, and starts
becoming choked up with tears, being moved from her own explanation. The husband, puts on his coat,
hmm, that seems interesting. And so, the husband who did that went off to work, and attended a salon
at night, allegedly novels these days are limited to Hemingway's For Whom the Bell Tolls after all.



