ETHAN FROME BOOK REVIEW


If you don’t like books that are real depressing, in which the characters fulfill the Shakespearean tradition of suffering, failing and dying, then Ethan Frome is not for you. Ethan Frome is the main character, and basically everything about his life stinks. His wife, a hypochondriac convinced she’s ailing from who knows how many diseases, is extremely dislikeable and irritating. The reader can only sympathize too well with Ethan’s unhappiness at having to come home after a long hard day to this unpleasant woman. When her cousin Mattie arrives, full of good humor and a red scarf (hello? A symbol for sex anybody?), it’s no wonder poor Ethan perks up. Predictably, nothing works out for the star crossed lovers in the end, but hey, I guess unhappy endings are more profound than happy ones, right? 

As you can tell, I wasn’t too crazy about this book. The best thing about it is that it’s a relatively short read for somebody who’s already up to Here doing other work. That being said, I did not much enjoy spending two hours of life reading about Ethan’s miserable and cold New England life. The book is very symbolic and famous because of all it’s themes on how impossible it is to escape from poverty and working class life, but I can get the exact same message from any random Bruce Springsteen song, and besides that I get to dance around and sing at the same time. So if I had to choose between Ethan and Bruce, sorry Ethan, but I’m going with Bruce. 

