The Rainbow Sign
Hanif Kureishi
I strode into a room in my uncle’s house. Half-hidden by a curtain, on a verandah, was an aged woman servant wearing my cousin’s old clothes, praying. I stopped and watched her. In the morning, as I lay in bed, she swept the floor of my room with some twigs bond together. She was at least sixty. Now, on the shabby prayer mat, she was tiny, and around her the universe was endless, immense, but God was above her. I felt she was acknowledging that which was larger than her, humbling herself before the infinite, knowing and feeling her own insignificance. It was a truthful moment, not empty ritual. I wished I could do it.
I went with the lawyer to the mosque in Lahore, the largest in the world. I took off my shoes, padded across the immense courtyard with the other men –women were not allowed-and got on my knees. I banged my forehead on the marble floor. Beside me, a man in a similar posture gave a world-consuming yawn. I waited but could not lose myself in prayer. I could only travesty the woman’s prayer, for whom it had a world of meaning.
Perhaps she did want a society in which her particular moral and religious beliefs were mirrored, a society in which her customs, way of life and obedience to God were established. But it wasn’t as if anyone had asked her.

 
The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn
Mark Twain

Excerpt 1 

Little Tommy Barnes was asleep now, and when they woke him up he was scared and cried and said he wanted to go home to his ma, and didn’t want to be a robber anymore.
So they all made fun of him and called him a cry-baby, and that made him mad. He said he would go and tell all the secrets but Tom gave him five cents to keep him quiet and said we would all go home and meet next week to rob somebody and to kill some people.
Ben Rogers said he couldn’t get out much, only Sundays, and that he wanted to begin next Sunday; but all the boys said it would be wicked to do it on Sunday, and that settled the thing.They agreed to get together and fix a date as soon as they could. Then, they elected Tom Sawyer as first captain and Jo Harper as second captain of the gang and so they all started home.
I crept into my window just before the day was breking. My new clothes were all greased up and filthy, and I was dog-tired.

 

Excerpt 2 

“Now”, says Ben Rogers, “What’s the line of business of this gang?”
“Nothing only robbery and murder, “ Tom said. We are highwayman. We stop stages and carriages on the road, with masks on, and kill people and take their watches and money”.
“Must we always kill the people?”
“Oh, certainly. It’s the best thing to do. Except some that you bring to the cave here and keep them till they are ransomed.”
“Ransomed? What’s that?
‘I don’t know. But that’s what they do. I’ve seen it in books; and so of course that’s what we’ve got to do.”
“But how can we do it if we don’t know what it is?”
“Why, blame it all, we’ve got to do it! Don’t I tell you it’s in the books? Do you want to go doing different things from what it’s in the books, and get things all messed up?”
‘Oh, that’s very fine to say, Tom Sawyer, but how in the nation are these fellows going to be ransomed if we don’t know how to ransom them? That’s the thing I want to get at. Now, what do you think it is?
“ Well, I don’t know. But perhaps it means that we keep them till they are dead.”
“All right, I don’t mind, but I say it’s a fool way, anyhow. Say- do we kill the women too?
“Well, Ben Rogers, if I was as ignorant as you, I wouldn’t be a robber. Kill the women? No-nobody ever saw anything like that in the books. You fetch them to the cave, and you are always as polite as pie to them; and by-and-by they fall in love with you and never want to go home anymore.”
“ Well, if that’s the way, I agree, but I don’t take no stock in it. Pretty soon we’ll have the cave so cluttered with women and fellows waiting to be ransomed that there will be no place for the robbers!

2001. A Space Odyssey
Arthur C. Clarke

Could it have been an accident caused by some failure of the central control ? Or was it a mistake on the part of Hal ? Dave couldn’t accept completely the idea that Frank had been deliberately killed -it was utterly irrational that Hal, who had performed so perfectly for so long time, became suddenly an assassin. He might make mistakes, man or machine might do that, but Dave Bowman could not believe him capable of murder.
Yet, he must consider this possibility, for if it was true, he was in terrible danger.
If a crew member was killed or died, the survivor had to replace him at once from the hibernators. The revival process was under Hal’s control (thus, he would be able to act in case both men were incapacitated simultaneously). But there was also a manual control, and in these peculiar circumstances, Bowman felt a strong preference for its use. Furthermore, he felt that one human companion was not enough, therefore, he would revive all three men from the hibernators.

- 'Hal', he said, 'give me manual hibernation control on all three units.'
- 'Are you sure it is necessary to revive them? We can manage very well by ourselves. My onboard memory is able to handle all the mission requirements.'
- 'Since an emergency has developed, I want as much help as possible, so please, let me have manual hibernation control'.
- 'If you are still determined to revive the whole crew, I can manage to do it myself.
- 'I want to do this myself, Hal, please, give me control'.
- 'I can tell from your voice that you are quite upset. Why don’t you take a stress pill and get some rest ?'
- 'Hal, I am in command of that ship. I order you to give me manual hibernation control.'
- 'I’m sorry Dave, but when the crew are dead or incapacitated the on-board computer must assume control. I must, therefore, disobey your authority as you are not in condition to exercice it intelligently.' 
- 'Hal, I am NOT incapacitated. Unless you obey my instructions, I shall be forced to disconnect you.'.

The Story Of Frankenstein
Mary Shelley

 

One thing interested me more than any other. I knew how the human body worked. I knew the purpose of blood and bones, heart and stomach. But, what made the difference between a living man and a dead body? This was the question to which I demanded an answer. What caused the change from life to death and from death to life?
But to discover the cause of life I should have to examine the dead. This led me to the cemetery. I opened the graves of the dead. I examined objects which would frighten people. How can I describe my state of mind? I was so excited by what I was doing that I wasn’t troubled by the sights and smells of death. My interest in the causes of life had destroyed all my natural human feelings.
Then, suddenly, light seemed to shine in the darkness of my mind. I found the answer I had been  looking for. After many hours of work, I had discovered the secret of life! It was such a great surprise that I thought It couldn’t be true. How was it possible that I, Victor Frankenstein, should succeed where so many other great men had failed? 

 

The Hobbit
J.R.R. Tolkien

 

In a hole in the ground there lived a hobbit. Not a nasty, dirty, wet hole, filled with worms and oozy smell; not yet a dry, bare, sandy hole with nothing to sit on or to drink. It was a hobbit hole, and that means comfort.

This hobbit was a well-to-do hobbit, and his name was Baggins. The Baggins had lived in the neighbourhood of the hill for a long time, and they were a very respectable family, not only because most of them were rich, but also because they never had any adventures or did anything unexpected: you could tell what a Baggins would answer on any question without the bother of asking him. This is a story of how a Baggins had an adventure and found himself doing and saying things completely unexpected. He may have lost the neighbours’ respect, but he gained... well, you’ll see if he gained anything in the end.

What is a hobbit? I suppose hobbits need some description nowadays, since they have become rare and shy of the ‘big people’ as they call us. They are little people about half our height and smaller than the bearded dwarves. Hobbits have no beards. There is little or no magic about them, except for the fact that they disappear quickly and quietly when large stupid folk like you and me come along making noise like elephants, which they can hear from a mile off. They are inclined to be fat in the stomach, they dress in bright colours (chiefly green and yellow), they wear no shoes and eat twice a day.
 

