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“Yes, yes THE METAMORPEHOSTS /'THE METAMORPHOSIS
ves, thanks, Mother, I'm just getting yp,” 'arms to lift himself up, but instead of that he had only
8@ the change in his numerous little legs, which were in every’ different
sammmv because hjs kind of perpetual motion and which, besides, he could
had nation and shuffled | not control. If he wanted to bend one, the first thing that
ad made the rest of the | happened was that it stretched itself out; * and if he fi-

nally succeeded in getting this leg to do what he wanted,
all the others in the meantime, as if set free, began to
work in the most intensely painful agitation. “Just don’t
stay in bed being useless,” Gregor said to himself.

First he tried to get out of bed with the lower part of
his body, but this lower part—which by the way he had
not seen yet and which he could not form a clear picture
of—proved too difficult to budge; it was taking so long;
and when finally, almost out of his mind, he lunged for-
ward with all his force, without caring, he had picked the
wrong direction and slammed himself violently against
the lower bedpost, and the searing pain he felt taught
him that exactly the lower part of his body was, for the
moment anyway, the most sensitive.

He therefore tried to get the upper part of his body out
of bed first and warily turned his head toward the edge
of the bed. This worked easily, and in spite of its width
and weight, the mass of his body finally followed, slowly,
the movement of his head. But when at last he stuck his
head over the edge of the bed into the air, he got too
scared to continue any further, since if he finally let him-
self fall in this position, it would be a miracle if he didn’t
injure his head. And just now he had better not for the
life of him lose consciousness; he would rather stay in bed.

But when, once again, after the same exertion, he lay in
his original position, sighing, and again watched his little
legs struggling, if possible more fiercely, with each other

and saw no way of bringing peace and order into this
mindless motion, he again told himself that it was impos-
sible for him to stay in bed and that the most rational
thing was to make any sacrifice for even the smallest hope
of freeing himself from the bed. But at the same time he
did not forget to remind himself occasionally that thinking

® he stretched himself out;



