
HEMINGWAY INDIAN CAMP

"Indian Camp" is a short story written by Ernest Hemingway. The story was first published in in Ford Madox Ford's
literary magazine Transatlantic Review.

Instead of more conventional literary allusions , Hemingway relied on repetitive metaphors or metonymy to
build images. He failed his test of manhood. The fact that Nick sits across from his father in the boat on the
way back after this experience can indicate a pulling out from underneath his father's influence. The room
smelled very bad. Ford Madox Ford regarded "Indian Camp" as an important early story by a young writer. It
was cold on the water. During the boat trip back across the lake, while Nick and his father are talking, the
reader learns that Nick feels "quite safe â€” that he would never die. Her head was turned to one side. All her
muscles are trying to get the baby born. If man cannot grasp the wholeness to which he belongs, artistic
creation permits the writer to metaphorically expose the hole at the core of existence and at the same time
cover it with original words and images. You can watch this or not, Nick, just as you like. Indeed, starting
from the first line of this short story, Hemingway describes Nick and his father and uncle getting into two
boats, rowed by Indians, with no indication as to where they are going. Uncle George sat in the stern of the
camp rowboat. Hemingway believed the writer could describe one thing though an entirely different thing
occurs below the surface. And, Uncle George, clearly disturbed by the scene, simply withdraws from
company. Ironically, both Hemingway and his father committed suicide. When we say that it's a short story,
we mean short story. For instance, on the way to the camp in the boat, Nick is sitting in his father's arms; on
the way back, Nick sits on the opposite end of the boat. Or to be more accurate, through the images of this
body, as well as those of the lake, the trip to the Indian camp, the Indian camp itself, and the screaming of the
Indian woman, the text reveals the different metaphors which, through their metonymic linking, constitute the
structure of the unconscious. Well that's the turn that an attempted parental life-lesson takes in Ernest
Hemingway 's short story "Indian Camp. Nick lay back with his father's arm around him. A style, many critics
of his time described as the mere fruit of his journalistic pen. Nick's father is forced to perform a caesarian
operation on the woman with a jack-knife because the baby is in the breech position; he asks Nick to assist by
holding a basin. Across the bay they found the other boat beached. It is not until the fourth paragraph, when
Nick is described asking his father where they are heading, that we learn they are going to an Indian Camp.
The white doctor tells his son to ignore the woman's screams: "her screams are not important. She had been
trying to have her baby for two days. Nick held the basin for his father. Nick trailed his hand in the water.
Adams exposes his young son to childbirth and, unintentionally, to violent deathâ€”an experience that causes
Nick to equate childbirth with death. Nick heard the oar- locks of the other boat quite a way ahead of them in
the mist. Although this story is about a childbirth, it focuses on the experience of the doctor rather than the
woman. The young Indian stopped and blew out his lantern and they all walked on along the road. Ernest
Hemingway: A Reconsideration. Nick asks if many men kill themselves. There is silence. The men had moved
off up the road to sit in the dark and smoke out of range of the noise she made. We may know him more as
"Papa," one of those Great American Novelists who hangs out with stars like Marlene Dietrich when he's not
busy being a wartime ambulance driver or hunting lions in Africa. That was what made it good. Uncle George
and the three Indian men stood up.


