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“The present study treats memory and forgetting, contrary to popular usage, not 
as dialectical opposites but as densely interwoven dimensions of larger symbolic 
processes. By virtue of such processes, we construct, amend, and even revise 
altogether our public perceptions of the past, including our collective interpretations 
of its lessons, in response to the culture and politics of the day.”

BRADFORD VIVIAN
Public Forgetting: The Rhetoric and Politics of Beginning Again
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We see ourselves in the work, meaning that we can derive our own images 
and meaning from them based on our own unique previous experiences. 
The use of specifi c, yet ordinary characters like that of ourselves encourages 
readers to think in self-refl ective ways. It is in this very personal and particular 
process of looking inward that we fi nd ourselves within the work.





THE HEALER THE TERMINAL THE GROVE THE NEIGHBORHOOD THE MAYOR THE REPORTER

THE CATALYST THE DISCOVERER THE SINGER THE MARCH THE ACTIVIST THE WARD



Without The Catalyst ,  this story,  its characters,  and this 
thesis would not exist .  He is the f irst step in a long l ine 

of events leading us to this very moment in t ime. 



The Neighborhood is home for many characters 
including The Catalyst ,  The Activist ,  and The Reporter. 

The Neighborhood is situated on a hil l  and is l ined 
with hexagonal houses,each with unique doors atop a 

series of concrete steps. 
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THE WARD

“It all ceased to be literary. My life was a sort of amnesia until 
then, longing for something that couldn’t be true until I’d 

found the rest of me.”
Paul Monette 

Building 80. Floor 6. Ward 86. The Ward is a horizontal home 
to both hope and fear.



FOURTH FLOOR
“Time itself began to seem a minefi eld, the path ahead wired 

with booby traps.”
Paul Monette 
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“Otherwise it goes on being us and them forever, 
built like a wall higher and higher, till you no longer 

think to wonder if you are walling it out or in.”
Paul Monette 
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“Tears are part of the common areas of a hospital, since so many have to do 
their crying away from the patient’s bed. You don’t care who sees you cry in 
the lobby: it was port of entry for all the sorrows, and one gave up all one’s 

previous citizenship at the border.”

Paul Monette

THE HEALER
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“After all this speculating, it was the fi rst information 
I’d read that shined a light on the shadowy non-facts of 

what until then had been only the darkest of rumors.”
Paul Monette

THE ACTIVIST

The Activist rallies and serves as a symbol for the other characters. As the 
symbol, he organizes The March and is responsible for meeting with The Mayor on 
behalf of The Neighborhood.
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“He was thirty-two. Summer had always been 
good to him, even the bittersweet end, with the 

slanted yellow light.”
Paul Monette

WWWWWWWWiiiiiiiiiitttttttttthhhhhhhoooooooouuuuuutttt TTTTTTThhhhhhhheeeeeeeeeeee CCCCCCCCCCCaaaaaaaaaaatttttttttttaaaaaaaaaalllllllyyyyyyyyyyyssssssssssstttttttttt,,,,,,,,,

lllllllliiiiiiiinnnnnnnnneeeeeeee  oooooooofffffff eeeeeeeevvvvveeeeeeeennnnnnnnntttttttttttsssssssssss  lllllllleeeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaaaadddddddddddiiiiiiiiiinnnnnnnnnnggggggggggg  uuuuuuuuuusssssssssss  ttttttttoooooooo  ttttttthhhhhhhhhhiiiiiiissssssss vvvvvvveeeeeeeerrrrrrryyyyyyyy mmmmmmmooooommmmmeeeeennnntttt iiiiiinnnnnnn tttttttiiiiiiiiiimmmmmmmmmeeee.......  

THE CATALYST

SSSSSSSSuuuuuuuuummmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmeeeeeeeeeeeerrrrrrrrrrrrrr  hhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaddddddddddddddddddd  aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaalllllllllllllllllwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaayyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyssssssssssssssssssssssssssssss    bbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeennnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnn   
bbbbbbbbbbbbiiiiiiiiiiittttttttttttttttttttttttttteeeeeeeeeeeerrrrrrrrsssssssssssswwwwwwwwwwwwwweeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeettttttttttttttttttttt   eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeennnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnndddddddddddddddddddddddddd,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,   wwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiittttttttttttttttttttttttttttthhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh  ttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttthhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhheeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee  

sssssssssssssllllllllllllaaaaaaaaaaaaaannnnnnnnnnnnnntttttttttttttteeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeddddddddddddddddddddddd  yyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeellllllllllllllllllllllllllllooooooooooooooooooooooowwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww   lllllllllllllllllliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiigggggggggggggggggggggggggggggggghhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttt..............””””””””””””””””””””””””””””
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaauuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuullllllllllllllllllllll  MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooonnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnneeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeettttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttteeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee

llloonnggg 

TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE   CCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAATTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAALLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT



“But men like us seek our history in 
mythic fragments, random as blocks 
of stone in ruins.”
Paul Monette

THE MAYOR
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SECOND FLOOR
“I belonged at last to a brotherhood and a community where 

body and spirit were fused together as one.”
Paul Monette 




