Bl 5 o KB B & %P@imm NGB A
[ ]

R mEEsns ram BE: B EA% &/ H B

Read the following story:

"You! You! You bitch!" He slaps her face. It's five o'clock in the morning . ..
again. Qh, Jesus, look at her. Sheis all blue and biack. He continucs bitting her. She is
weeping with some strange sound which makes me think that it may be a dog, not a
woman, that gets beaten. Nobody comes to her rescue or shows up to intercede with the
man on her behalf , . as usual. But I believe there must be many pairs of eyes looking
curicusly at this scene across the sireet evervday. "What do you want at all? I work s0
hard everyday to buy you g¢verything. Do [ treat you badly? Why do you still go for other
men? Tell me! Teli me! Why? 1s he much slronger than I? Can't [ satisfy you? Hum?
Bitch!" As usual she, wearing her pink dressing gown and bare-footed, sits on the ground,
says nothing, and keeps on weeping. She shakes her head, but 1t is almost imperceptible.

I go to make a cup of coffee for myself. I go back to my bed to enjoy it and to wait
for what shall go on .. .. Am I a bitch too? Why can't I enjoy any other man's love when
you treat me like this? I feel lonely . . . when you're not by my side. You come to see me
once a week and disappear for the rest of the week, The ditference between woman and
plant is that she needs not ooty food but much love and casing. He kicks her, but she
doesn't run away. She sits there motionlessly, looking at the ground with the empty cyes.

She is a bitch! Me too! If every bitch deserves that treatment, then what about me?
Why don't you beat me up? Don't look sadly at me and say "Suit yourselfl" Don't.

Pleasc . ... Come and beat me hard with anger so that I can make sure you do care about
me . ... Who likes to act like this!? Whe likes to fool arcund with 50 many men!? Who
wouldn't like 1o be faithful to her loverl? . . . [love you! . . . and--I need to be loved!

The man shouts at her with many four-letter words. The morning is still guiet and
dark. Nobody comes out to end this war . .. . The man seems to wait for someene to do
this job. Still, nobody . .. . He yells at her with the most dirty wurds possible and kicks
her again. Then he goes into the house. The woman (or shall 1 call her the bitch?} still sits
on the ground, in the same position, with the same empty eyes. . .

Although the woman called "bitch" remains silent throughout the story, she is not incapable of
speech If she is to tell her side of the story, what would it be? Be the woman, write a first person
narrative. and verbalize her feelings. Create a situation in which she retells the story. 1t can be an
interior monologue (when and where does she speak?), a letter (addressed Lo whom?), or a phone
conversation in which only ler voice is heard (again, whom is she speaking to?). Alternatively,
you may retell the storv as a neighbor or a friend of hers ar a spectator of the scenc. There are
other possibilities stili, Be imaginative. {100%)



