Chapter 4

The chapter opens with a reflective account of the narrator’'s mother, whose modest
artistic hobby involved painting Victorian prints from old magazines. She took pride in
her work, ensuring historical accuracy in colors, and found solace in this quiet activity.
The narrator recalls watching her transform dull images into vibrant scenes, which
may have influenced his later interest in 19th-century history. Her hobby also provided
supplemental income, as she sold the framed prints with the help of Mr. Greenstreet, a
local church warden. The narrator, though not emotionally close to his mother,
contributed by sourcing prints, sometimes through theft, a minor rebellion that gave

him a sense of thrill and purpose.

The narrative shifts to the narrator’s childhood, marked by his father’s battle with
stomach cancer. His parents shielded him from the severity of the iliness, leaving him
in a state of confusion and guilt, common in children facing adult crises. The father’s
silence and the mother’s evasiveness created an atmosphere of unspoken dread. The
narrator reflects on the alienation he felt, as his father’s illness created an
unbridgeable gap between them. The father’s death is remembered only through the
mother’s outburst of frustration, which the young narrator perceived as inadequate,

shaping his critical view of her.

The chapter delves into the narrator’s early emotional detachment, tracing it back to
his father’s death and his mother’s inability to provide comfort. He recalls the
cremation day in vivid detail, contrasting it with the hazy memory of his father’s actual
death. This selective memory highlights his unresolved grief and the lasting impact of
his parents’ emotional distance. The narrator’s introspection reveals a pattern of
avoiding emotional responsibility, a trait he rationalizes as a defense mechanism

rather than a flaw.



The chapter concludes with a poignant reflection on the narrator’s relationship with his
mother, framed by her artistic hobby and their shared yet unspoken struggles. Her
paintings, though derivative, represented a fleeting happiness, while his thefts for her
sake became a twisted form of filial devotion. The narrator’s adult perspective
acknowledges the unfairness of his childhood judgments but underscores the lasting
scars of his upbringing. The chapter paints a picture of a family bound by silence,

unfulfilled connections, and the quiet tragedies of ordinary life.



