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"When I read this book I was happy.,'The
legendary short-story writer and novetist
opines on the chemical maqic ol Lolita

^4arvGatskilemergedonrotheil€rarvsc€neiilgaSwftherdarkrv€rolcshorl-slorycot€ctionaadaehav,olNerserareenage runaway who so d fowers on ltre streels ol San Francisco betore wolk ng as a siripper in Toronto, she now tives w th her
husbandinbuco c upsrate New York. Those readers wtro woft ed mani€d ffe in the counrrys de wou d mlre catiskr rsrascina
lonwthpsvchosexualhemes.aco.sstenrundercutrednheroeuv.eofwork,breathedacoteclivesgholreiefwhlrre2005
releaseolher atest nove yerontca, wnnerolthe Nalona BookAward

What fove does th s writer once dlbbed the.pr ncess or darkness,, find lrersel pinin,l tor? Galskitresoonds to our aLes
'io na'-x p" . .dioropd .on so' €o ao ot .d a:o o gu't.

The book chooseisi Lolfa byVad]nnNabokov

ln one sentence, lhis book s about: you can I say whar any gr€at book s
aboulin onesenlence. How€ver il coltd tak€ a verbat snapsh

m ghl be th€ negalve: Lorta s abrdQe b€lw€en €cstarc dream and broken
realtyi t s an enchanted bridge beset by mnag€s and lrotsias the naftalor
crosses. ii bursls .loilames beh nd hmrinrhe€nd rfatsinroan abyss.

I chose th s tii e becalse: ir is one ot lh€ ftst books rtrat I recoonzed on a

When lfrslread itlwas: a23-yearotd co teqestudent, genera tyveryunhappy,
loney barelyabl€ ro tark lo anyone. When tread thisbook washappy.

Myravorltepartis: Ar olltrepartsotthisbookaregreat.Thatisactuatylrue and
do.llh nklhere s any orher booktwoutd say lhal abour. However, difierenr parts

strike me €ach i me I r€ad t The asi time was surprised to ho1 ce for the I 6t
tifre a paragraphaboul Lo ita s mother, the dead, desp sed 3o-ishChartotteHaze
(and Va erla, Hufibens oalhsome - thal is lo say adutt ex-w fe). t comes
loward the end ol the book when th€ despeEte Loita has run oft wth a more

clahorouspedophieandlellHlmb€rt naslateotemolionalhatlcindon:

''S ngu arly enough lseldom f everdreamed ot Lo ila as remember trer - as
saw herconsrantly and obsess vely in hy conscious hind duing ny daymares
and .somnias More prec se yr she d d haunl mys eep bul she appeared there
n slrange and lud crous d squ ses as Vater a or Charotte ora cross between
them Thal comptex qhost woutd com€ to me, sheddtng shft ailer shit n a.
atfrosphere oigreal melafchoty and dsgust, and woud rectine n dut nvta-
lo. on some naftow board orhard settee. wth itesh alar ike the rubber vatve

of asoccerbal sbadder woutdlndmysef,dentur€slra.turedo.hopeessy
fr slaid, in hor.ible chambeA garn,es where twoud be entenatned at tedious
v visect ng pad €s rhat genera ly €nded w th char otre or vatera we€ping in my
ble€ding arms afd beino tendeny kssed by my brolher y tps in adream d sor

de. olau.tionee.€d Viennese b.ic a brac. pity, impolence and the brown w gs

ortrag c o d women who had just been gassed..

dd not.olce ths sectioi for the lrsl iour times read ihe book par y
becauseLo/[a ssorchwrhbeautylhal gruesomebeautytkeths seasyto
miss, aid partly becalse was ar I rst sotaken wilh theslory olrhe ttt eg I thar
lm ssed lhe frotheL ln lhis section - modestfor being so dramalcatyunan-
.ounced - Humbert srans to become consc ous that he is a murdererin spiril
il noi in facr. He also starts 10 become consc ous ol ltre €rotic tnk berween the
idea rove" of Loita and ihe toathng of her mother who ts toath€d tn part

because she desres Humberr wh te Loila is sexuaty repe ted by him. Having
read almo al olNabokovs work, tam sruck by the repeltion olarheme: a
.oman1i. protagonisl n a Iense crossbean oflwo lemales. one who tov-.s h m

anotherwho s sexually and cetestiaty ind flerent.

lnthe eanybooksthere s no age d fference between the rworas lhe books
proqress rlre ind flerenl beauiy becomes younger and younger tn Lolita, the
dynami. becones increasing y angu shed and erol c, aid th€ desp sed, des r
ing horher b€cones both cleary and mysreiolsty a necessary parr of the
lanr asy's ta ut and lo rr! red struciu re.

AJter readinq it,ihis book nade me: b€trerunderstand the meta-h!normixed
wllh tragedy lhat happens around us a trhe rime, bur in piecesi I the book I
appea.ed belore me ar at once,lke ajugq er w th athousand bat s in the a L

Music to listen lo when readinq rhis:,,tn Every Dream Homea Head Ache, by
Foxy Musc Anylhng by the Tijuana Brass. Briln€y Spears, orstralss. What
kind olqueslon s lh s anyway? You shoudn,r isren to any musc whte read-
n9 anylhing but a com c book though each oithe mustcs I meniion have a
unique y perverse qua ily ltral comp ements tolita as far as t,m concened.
You should readthis book when: you teet tke it.

Mary Gaitski had a lat ta say abaut Lot ta no? thah what we .autd ft
herc Read the unabridged vetson af this qDestionnaire at tenuszine.con
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