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Bjorn says

Short isindeed the key word here; a 120-page novel in 12 short chapters, told from the POV of awomanin a
small Czech village in the first half of the 20th century as the modern world starts closing in. Maryska (based
on Hrabal's own mother) is the wife of Francin, who oversees daily operations at the local brewery, and her
lifeisone joy after another; precious gifts from her loving (but reserved and very busy) husband every time
he comes back from Prague, taking long bike rides with her long hair flowing behind her, lighting the old-
fashioned lamps at the brewery after the generator closes down at night, helping out with the annual pig
daughter and sampling the results... and of course, helping take care of Francin's brother who came back
from the war alittle weird and won't leave.

There's agreat deal of warmth mixed with almost slapstickish bizarre humour in this, with kooky but alive
small-town characters and told in a beautifully descriptive, down-to-earth language. Hrabal is such agreat

stylist that you'd almost be forgiven for thinking it's a pure piece of comic nostalgia about how everything

was better and simpler back in the good old days - the novel ends before Hrabal himself is actually born.

But then there's the knowledge that this was a piece of forbidden literature back in the 70s, and the longer we
get into the novel, the more a creepy undertone starts appearing as things start getting... shorter. Skirts, hair,
tails, lives. As humorous as the presentation is, everything that gets cut off or out makes life poorer, duller,
darker. Considering the circumstances it was written under, the subtext is subtle but insidious. the more of
the little unnecessary, fun bits of life you cut off, the less humorous it gets. And then the jokes, and the
stories, stop and al that remainsis authority and punishment.

And, of course, awhole lot of laughter in between. It is mostly a comedy, after all. Just adarker one than it
seems at first.

Nick says

I had no idea what to expect from this short novel, and picked it up because | thought it would be something
totally different to anything else | have read recently. | was right about that.

It is composed of a series of humorous incidentsin the life of a vivacious brewer's wife, Maryska, and her
adoring but long-suffering husband Francin, in asmall town in what's now the Czech Republic. Maryska's
adventures include climbing up the brewery chimney - just for the hell of it - shortening her skirt to make it
easier for her to ride her bicycle, and - in asimilar spirit - cutting off half of her dog's tail.

The writing is often lyrical, often rambling, with sentences and paragraphs that roll on and on. But the sense
of place and character is sharp. Maryskain particular has avivid quality, asif she represents some immortal,
irrepressible spirit of adventure, almost like William in the Richmal Crompton stories, but a woman,
obviously, and very much a grown woman at that. The writing teeters on the verge of sex all the time without
ever depicting it - and though Hrabal's portrayal of Maryska might be criticised as a male writer's fantasy of
aliberated woman, the fact that she generally seemsto have the upper hand (arguably, even on the novel's
scandalising final page) softens that impression.



While this book didn't fill me with the desire to immediately read more of Hrabal, it did make an enjoyable
diversion from ploughing through longer, more serious works, and offered the chance to escape for a short
while into a completely unfamiliar time and place populated by characters who were nonethel ess somewhat
recognisable - which is after al one of the great joys of reading.

Jodo Reis says

Hrabal was a master of the short novel and no one could blend tenderness and cruelty in such a humorous
way as him. In this short novel we go back to the past (always in an after-Austro Hungarian Czech Republic)
and meet some well-known characters from other novels such as Uncle Pepin and Francin.

Chapter 2 can be hard to digest for someone like me.

Vojt?ch says

Jeden z méla p?ipad?, kdy je film lepsi nez kniha.

Michaela Gester says

Cutting it short &r en bok att jobba med. Ténka ett extravarv och sedan vridatankarna ett varv till. Till synes
héander det inte mycket paytan, livet tuffar pai det lillabryggeriet dar Anna och framforallt hennes man
Francin arbetar. Men livet dar & anda fullt av motséttningar. Annaverkar ha ganskatrakigt, och vill ur sin
roll som fru (eller barasin kénsroll), utmanar normerna och gor sant som ingen anstandig flickalkvinna
skulle gora. Allt till Francins bedrévelse, som han trots allt snart kommer Gver. Beréattel sen byggs upp av
episoder, den ena mer absurd 8n den andra. Hrabal &r, &minstone i engelsk dversattning, bade humoristisk
och djup. Jag béde skrattade och vandades nér jag |aste boken.

Dolor s says

What a surprise this little book has been; a surprise not exactly pleasant though. | expected Hrabal’ s poetic
cartwheels and hisincredible descriptive skills, but | was nonplussed by the black humor and the skepticism
that drenched this story.

Set in asmall Bohemian town between the wars we follow the eccentric doings of a young woman called
Maryska and her husband, who runs the local brewery. A wild arrange of characters populate atale full of
rather comic situations that won't leave any reader indifferent: afeast of blood of butchered pigs, tripsto
Prague that bring back the most astonishing gadgets, an uncle who is not right in the head that explains the
most peculiar stories of WWI... Scenes straddling the grotesque and the cultured that allude to a dark reality
where not only skirts, tails and hair are cut short, but also free will and basic human rights.

In Hrabal’s most quirky style, adouble narrative is exposed and Maryska' s eccentricities signify something
bigger than her daring not to conceal her uninhibited personality. The repressive atmosphere of the last pages
bespeaks of the greater evil of totalitarian regimes, which permeates Hrabal’ s fiction as few other authors do,



leaving the reader dumbfounded about what he has truly read. A pity that | missed half of the joke and that
the bitter taste of failureiswhat | will mostly remember of this rather dark but poignant tale.

Bram Peeters says

First book | read by Hrabal (in Dutch trandlation, "Gekortwiekt"). 12 chaptersthat could all be short stories
by themselves, not all shine, the chatacters are a bit flat, and there isn't realy an overarching story that makes
adifference (if that would be arequirement), but that's all balanced by some brilliant sentences (Hrabal was a
poet, that shows), some bizarre but brilliant scenes - somehow involving cruelty to animals, but also floating
in beer, climbing chimneys, strange electrical gear and stealing watches. | enjoyed it, will definitely read
some of his better known novels.

daniela says

s>

P2 2teni Hrabalovych knih se mi po dusi permanentn? rozprostira klid. Nahlizim do prostého Zivota
prostych lidi sjgjich prostymi radostmi a citim, Ze jsem tam s nimi.

Doba, kdy se Zeny nesm?y vice projevovat, p?izp?sobovaly se zazitym konvencim a p?edstavam o idealni
Zenusce v domacnosti. Maryska se proti tomu bou?ila. Cht?a byt volng, jist jako chlap, nespoutan?
pohazovat h?ivou svych vias?, lozit po kominech, prohan? se s p?ilis krétkou sukni na kole po ndm®sti,
provokovat sousedy vyzyvavymi pohledy, pit pivo,...

Mozna bychom m?li byt v n?kterych ohledech v&ichni trochu jako Maryska.

Zuzka Kucha?ova says

N7?jak jsem si s Post?izinami nesedli...

Kai Weber says

Just like poetry nearly always loses when it is trandated into another language, it is avery difficult thing to
transform a prose work into a stage play. So is the case in those play versions of prose works of Bohumil
Hrabal, too. There are two separate pieces in this volume. Thefirst is attempting to put Post?ziny (Cutting it
Short) onto the stage. Initsoriginal version it isavery charming story of an idiosyncratic young lady in a
Bohemian small town of the 1920s, where afirst radio appears and gives everyone the impression of modern
times coming and making everything shorter and faster. To keep up with those modern times, the young
woman has her long shiny hear, that everyone admires, cut off to look like Josephine Baker. The second play
isacollage or medley of small motifs from different works of Hrabal, cut+pasted together.

Both plays are seemingly not working well. Even though Hrabal has been interested in collage techniques,
when writing prose he was seaming things together in avery unique way, resulting not so much in cut-up
effects but rather in tidal flows and waves. | didn't compare this book with the prose originals directly, but |
think on amicroscopic level many dialogue bits are taken directly from the prose. Y et on alarger scale, those
bits don't fit together the way they do in the prose, so the typical Hrabal toneisonly half there.

While | was reading | tried to imagine those two pieces as original works, not dramatizations. Y et thereis



neither dramain them nor do they have those carefully laid-out epic structure in the Brechtian sense - or as
we might observe in works from Ibsen via Wilder to current times. The scenes and their development seem
just random and unmotivated.

Therefore those pieces have no artistic merit on their own; they draw all their merit from the original prose
works. That still makes them work alright asintroductions - if | imagine somebody who is very fond of
going to the theatre but doesn't like to read prose, then that's the perfect audience. Hrabal fans can live
without this.

(P.S.: I wonder how much Hrabal himself wasinvolved in this book. Heislisted as the main author on the
cover and in the colophon, yet the dramatizing is attributed to two other persons.)

Nigeyb says

'Cutting It Short'
by Bohumil Hrabal

| read 'Cutting It Short' straight after having read and enjoyed another book by Bohumil Hrabal called
'Closely Watched Trains....

Click here to read my review

'Cutting It Short' is an interwar tale narrated by vivacious, carefree and sensual Maryska, who is married to
Francin. Francin runsthe local brewery, and is perpetually appalled at his wife's style and conduct...

“ As| crammed the cream horn voraciously into my mouth, at once | heard Francin’ s voice saying no decent
woman would eat a cream puff like that.”

'Cutting It Short' certainly has its moments of comedy and plenty of Hrabal's trademark surreal vibe but |
enjoyed it less than 'Closely Watched Trains.

The book opens with a pig slaughtering scene which is very graphic and described with far too much
enjoyment for my taste. Later in the book Maryska cuts her dog'stail off for no apparent reason other than to
illustrate her impetuosity. Add in some somewhat dubious gender politicsand | found it increasingly
unpleasant. Different times and a different culture | suppose.

2/5
Bohumil Hrabal met arather tragic end...
Suicide or accident?: The Death of the Sad King of Czech Literature, Bohumil Hrabal...

When Bohumil Hrabal either jumped or fell from a fifth floor window of Prague’ s Bulovka Hospital while
feeding pigeons at 2:30 p. m. on February 3, 1997, it marked the end of a phenomenal literary career
spanning six decades and contributing enormously to Czech culture. His death from the fifth floor has an
undoubted symbolic dimension, whether sought or merely coincidental: In hisworks he wrote about
philosophers and writers who had jumped to their deaths from the fifth storey and even confessed that he



sometimes wanted to jump from the fifth floor window of his flat. Whether he did jump or whether he fell will
forever remain a mystery. Yet one thing was for certain. The sad king of Czech literature was dead.

Therest of the articleis here...

https://www.private-prague-guide.com/...
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Par adoxe says

35

Ag UTIOPE?C VA PNV VTIOKALBE?C 0T SLUVAUIK? EIKOVOYP2(PNON TOL CUYYPA @0, EAVAL OTEPAT?P KAl
OKNVOoB?TNG KAl T?1roTa OV AQVEl VO TTP0ElI KATOY?G. XEIP?LETAI OKNV? KAl XOPAKT?PECG

BipTou 20K KOl TIG OKAPEIC TOUC 00 VO €VAL U?P0C TOUC. AWOE? K?0€ @?ATPO wPAIoTIO?NONC
XPWH?TWY Kal KIV2oewy. O ?X0¢, N EIKAA, N 0OCU?, N EV7pyela dSVOVTal 2Tw¢ cLUBAavoLv. Iat?,
Fat?n wpa?2a EayUVn IKVA, N EOYUVN OTUAICTIK? 2PN Taipl 2l JE Ta TP 010, ToV
Kivnuatoyp?go kal to facebook. ?xoupe k?rmoiov Tov 0 KaABo Bappet? Ba ToL TIP?0PEPE TO X 7!
TOU KOl TV Ba Kave ToV KPVEVUTEPYK va T70el cup@?pnan. O XpauTi?A d0X0AE?TAl WO UE THV
K?ton, TNV Tou? Kal Ta /. Ta UTTPA0L T OV TOV O @OPO.

Kl av ak?2ud 1o @wv? JUE TO CUUTI?PACUA Vid TO T?TAO 70V TIOU OC TUAVEL TIPIV OTT TO B ATo,
VIOT? KOVE?G MO G OV WWP?LEL, EVTLUTIVOI 2(OMAL KI E0AI1CONTOTIOIOUAL, TIOL £ AL TP?OVOC Va
OOUTIOT?PEl OKZUN KOl TOUC OYOTILAV0UE TOU XOPAKT?PEC, OPKE? VA TOV?0EL TIC OKAPEIC TOU VIO TA
(?0. Ag Bovp?el ta (70, Ta o?Betal. K2t Tou o Ba UTopo?0e va KATOA?BEL Kavvag nA?010¢ ATt
?00VC¢ CLVEX 20UV UE TIC {NT?0E1C TOVC KAl dlalwv?ouv Ta puppy mills, toug byb kKal Tig

@AIVOTLTIK ?¢ EKTPOY?C. MTIOPE? €07 VA LTT?PXOUV LAVO 7A0YQ, YOUPO VIO, PAKON, VUG Y?TOC KI Vd
OKUAKI TIOU TO A?y0vE MO?TOEK Kl £Y? V0O HIAPW YEVIK? YIA V0 QOIVUEVO TN AVTI-EV{W?0 G OAA? O
OLUWPA Q2O C UE KVEL VA 0LOBVOUOL 0OQIA?C VA UA? EK LI7POVC TOU.

Mp?tn @op? TTVTWS CUVAVT? CUYYPAE?0 VO XPNOILOTIIE? AUEZAIKTA OLVOTNP? PEAAIOU? KAl
TOPZAANAQ VO SOUAE?El TIOA? TO GOUPPEAAICTIK? XIOPUOP KAl TNV OAANyop?a, 0’ ‘Va BiIA70 Tag?dl
OTa TAL? XPVLA, HE TO X 2010 KAl TIG OKANP?C TOUC OLYKIV?OEIC KI 700 X70nKav 70TOU va
(QPU?00VIE OE LA ETOX? TIOL EAAL ATN? dlAdIKOC?0 vd TIIT?0€1¢ TO OLOK TN yid V' av2Pouv Ta
@?1a Kl WOT?00 TOPOAUVEL A KAO?0, OXEON, AOVEIDN TP?EN. AEV EUTEPI ?XEI KOV
TEAETOLPYIK?, TIPOOKUV? LWAV0 TNV EVKOA?A. Mou va ‘XE &€l 0 XPOAUTT?A TIC OYXPOVEC T?0EIC UE TIG
APUTEC TV EKATOUHLP?WV OTIOXP?0EWV, TV PUBU?{OVTOIL OTT TA KIVNT? TNA?QUVA. @0 VIPETT?TAV
yiO ‘HOG KOl TN OKOTWUVN EAELBEP?O HaC.



YT(?p0X1N N KPUOTZAAWGN TOU OVTIQATIKO? avBP?rou 010 TIP?0WIo ToL PpVoiv. ASIA?C, OKA?BOC,
UTIOTOKTIK?G, O7U0 TOU KOBWOTIPETI OO? KAl TWV GIWIMA?Y THO TOL OTIOKTOV AIKO WU LWV0
T?0W ATT TNV TI?PTA KAl Pod? Vo¢ VOPWIog TIOL 0TA WPA?0 TOL UTP?Tod BA?IEL aduvap?d, TIou
OTOMAT?El PE HIO uV? KAl Hia aTa?Atvi AaB? 10 aTEIB?pXNTO PA0Y0 Kal TI60oE?El TOV TANBWPIK?
OOEAQP? TOL KI O C BaBEI? EPWTEVLUNVOC VOPWTTOG PE TNV YUVA 2K TOU, TIOL EVAL 700 deV €A
EKENVOC. VOPWITNG TNC CLV?OEINC, TOU KOBZKOVTOC, TOL LTEPPBOAIKO? OEBACHO? KAl TNV 2d1a GTIYU?
NG ETVAOT?ING TIOL OV KVEL T?MOTA TIRAYUATIK? OPIU? YA VA KABUTIOT2EL TN YUVA KO TOL Kl
TIOU TPOTIM?EL TA TAE?201A UE A OAPUBOAIAOUVI LOTOCUKA?TO TIOUL OV ZUWE XOAZEl KAl
KOUPBOA?ZEl ¢ KOl T?PVO0 V1A VA TNV £T1OI0PONVEL, O IKP?C ATIOOP?0EIC oTNV MPpYa, TIOL TTVTOTE N
ETIOTPOY? CUVOJE?ETAI ATI? XUP?C LKP?C EAELBEP?OC, TO TEAETOVPYIK? TGV O?7PWV TNG ETICTPOY?C,
otnv 187n tov.

AUT? N yp1? 2AN TNV NU?Ppa XAOTI?KIO(E OOTOM?TNTA L?A0 KOl YAUK? KOt TPL2VTO OAPKAN PO
XP2VIA KAOLY?TOV: TIOOI? B0 TEB?VW G2VTOUA, OV ?XW ?PEEN VO KVW T?TIOTA, L?V0 VO KOIN6?

87 AW, VUOT?{W CLV?XELD ... KOL E?U01 K?TIWG 7PPWOTH, ?AEYE 0 B?0¢ A?VOVTOC AU?TPNTA AOUP?KIT
OTT TO 07KO0 TOU KOl EO@VIK? TOV Y?PIOE av?TI00d KOl TI?20QVE OTO TI2TWHA Ol 2Qopa EPYOAE?A TOU
TOOYK?pn K?2vovtag ToA? 8?pufo. O vTpag Hov, ?2Tav ?KOVOE TN oaap?a, ?KpLYE TO TP?0WIO
TOU MEC’ TIC TA?UEG KI ?BOAE TO KA?UATO OO VO TOU TI?TAYE O 1?11V TA EPYOAE?D OTO KEP?AL.

<< Ee?e 12¢Nnv >> €71 KI ?BOAA UTPOOT? TOU v TAY? PE YAUK? << TI?PTE VO KOUU?TI TI?Ta >>.
Kal 0 8e?0¢ KataPBp?x610€ U0 KOPU?TIO HE A o1 ? KAl d?AWOE: << €7Ual KI £y? A?Y0 ?pPwOTOq
>>,

To BIBA?0 €VAI OKZUN MO TIPABOA? TTAVW OTIC OWOT?C ETIAOY?C TIOL XEIPI{UNOTE EVIEA?G

AQBeU VA, ATr? AdLVAU?A VO TIC VTEPOCTIOTOUE OTOV EAUT? HAC, CTEPATAC TOU TO P?A0 TIOU £7XE
oTnNV ETIAOY? TOUC. Kal K?molo TEPICTATIK?, 2T KI €§10TOP?0€1¢ TOL 21mv UTIB?TW TG
ONUOV0oULV K?TI TOA? 1A ?TEPO VIO TN UV2UN Twv Ta?Xwv, TOU 6" €U?¢ Ba ?tav advatov va
OVIXVEPOOUE, 2TIG Vo Ta?X0¢ ? Vag APepIKav?g & Ba UTopO?0€e TIOT? VA KOTAVO?0El
OULMPBOAICUO?C TOL BevZn, A?youL X7piv. Map?A’ aut? 2uwe &€ fonbo va YelwBe? n amm?oToon Tou
OLATUX?C ONUIOLPYE? N LOKPOTEP?0JN CTATIK?TNTA TNE I0TOP?0C, TIOL ATIOKAB?0TATAl EA?XIOTA, HE
TNV TvO? TBU dVETAI GTO T?PA0C. Kol TEAEIVOVTAC, ?XW U0 AOT?PIKTN EVTI?rwon 2t N Map?a eval
Mo TOA? VOl @?p0UCH TOU?, TTVW TNV D10 TNV 10TOP?0 TNG TOEX?0C, OTO OTID?0 GUVAIVE? KAI N
TOPAANPNUATIK? 10TOP?, TOL KOY?UATOC TWV MOAALV, 200 KI OV Hal? €NVl U0 OPYIOOTIK?
€KO?AWON NG dUOEPOP?0C TOU CLYYPAQP?U, VIO PAEC EKENVEC TIC ETIOX ?C TIOU N YUVA KA OV €?XE

OlKO 2WUO OTOV EAUVT? TNE KAL TIOU ATIOXOIPET? O CLYYPAP?OC EV W?PEL E TN Map?da Tov, TP? TO
@V?AE TNG TPUTIOG TIOL EXAL HAL? K200 pan Kol p?riOpo TOU V20U EEKIVUATOC,

KAE0OVTAC, MOV ?pECE 0 ETTPAOYOC TNC METAPR?0TPIOC, 1N OTID?0 ZUUECO cLVAZETAI UE TOV D10 TO
XPOUTIZA 210G KI 1N 10TOP?0 TNEG OLKOYEVE?UC TNG KO TO 2P0C TNE E KVEL VA UTIDO?TW TG 1
AavBaopN ETIAOY? XP VWV OV E2pW TEAIK? AV 2TAV OBAEYI? TOL XTEVOUATOC TNG MET2Ppaon(, ?
OXET2LETAL LE ETIAOY?C TOU 1010 2TEPOL TAV0L TOL CLYYPAP?0, TV Ba TIP?MEUTE B7BaIa g PAAOV
€700V CUHPBOAITUO?G. MTVTWCG, 0 ETTPAOYOC TNG OXEOV Q@OUOI VETOI TNV 10TOP?U KAl LVEL
TEAELTA?O EIKVO 0 XPOUTI?A VO ATOUOKPVETAL OTO 8?200( LE TO TIOO?AATO, PV OVTaC OTO VEAP?
OLVO0A3? TNE, UTIOVONVTOC OUOL 2TNTEG UE TN VIOV ? TNG, << PUTIAEEEC >>.

A?w, MTTVTIO, VO LOL K2PETE TA HOAAL? 2TIOC TO ?XElL KOUU?va N TCole@?v MTTAIKEP




MavweK says

O oLYYPOE?0G TOL CAVTOUOU AUTO? HUBICTOPUATOC BEWPE?TAL ATT? TOLC GTIOLAAI ZTEPOLE TA?X0UG
onuIoupyo?¢ Tou 2007 ol VA -?T0l TOUA?XIOTOV A?el N wikipedia, Kal dev 10 au@ afnt?, at\?¢
UTIOO?TW TG 1N AVAW?PION AUT? OEV OPEPAETAL OTO CUYKEKPIVO BIBA?0. a va T0 870w EVYEVIK?,
onAad?.

L ubos Panda says

Jako by to opravdu psala manzelka spravce pivovaru. Bohumil Hrabal je v tomhle nep?ekonatelny.




