Lec. 2 
T. S. Eliot- Love Song of J. Alfred Prufrock
Title   :  In the drafts, the poem had the subtitle Prufrock among the Women. Eliot said "The Love Song of" portion of the title came from "The Love Song of Har Dyal," a poem by Rudyard Kipling.The form of Prufrock's name is like the name that Eliot was using at the time: T. Stearns Eliot .
On the origin of the name "Prufrock", there was a "Prufrock-Littau Company" in St Louis at the time Eliot lived there, a furniture store. In a 1950 letter, Eliot said, "I did not have, at the time of writing the poem, and have not yet recovered, any recollection of having acquired this name in any way, but I think that it must be assumed that I did, and that the memory has been obliterated." It has also been suggested that Prufrock comes from the German word "Prüfstein" meaning "touchstone" (cognate to proof-stone, with stone changed to rock).   
  We have a little background of the poem itself. We tend to make a kind of comparison between the romantic tune given by the Love Song. It is a love song that it makes us expect something romantic. We are in expectation of a completely romantic poem- a lyric- a poem about love. The second part of it is harsh- Prufrock . It is touching our expectations to nothingness. Prufrock is the name of the character himself- the speaker. It is a sign of what kind of love. 
J. Alfred Prufrock reminds us of Eliot himself. We may think of Eliot himself. He is trying to give some richness and heaviness to his title. Giving the name of J. Alfred Prufrock is trying to imitate something very close to his name- T. S. Eliot. 

Prufrock is a name of a furniture dealer in his own city. It has its background. His environment- It is related to his own name- T. S. Eliot and it is the name of someone he knows. It is a comic character that has comic influence on him that time. The name makes him involved. He is not detached from his reality. . There is reference to a character that suffers a kind of uncertainty. Eliot is the son of his age. He is reflecting the 20th century- a century of uncertainty and doubt.

This man- Prufrock – is singing a love song. He is uncertain. There is a kind of uncertainty being suggesting to us by the title of the poem- the name of the person himself. 
Eliot is taking the title from Kipling. We may say of Eliot as being well known of his own tradition and literary heritage.  He is aware of what is going around him not only on the social level, but also the literary production of his own time. The suggestion- reference to Kipling in one of his work is there in the title- Prufrock. 

Prufrock- rock- stone= touchstone= to differentiate between what is right and wrong- these are the connotations of the name. 

As a man of the 20th century, he is suffering a kind of uncertainity which destroys belief. 

The poem was written in 1917 and published in 1921. It was written after World War I.  So, the poem is the production of the age- 20th century. 

The title of the poem is reflecting his own name- T. Stuart. Eliot.  

We started to create a certain idea about the time of writing the poem- about certain character that reflects lack of faith and depression. He is not heroic at all. It is not a song of love. We have a religious connotation. It does not mean that he enjoys religious element. On the reverse, he is lacking any of the religious elements. 
Who is the speaker of the poem? Whom is the poem addressing- the addressee?

The speaker is hesitant- he is speaking of love- addressing a woman. 

 First we have the epigraph. Many of Eliot's poems are giving a kind of introduction- introduced by an epigraph. It is not for fun or entertainment but for some purpose. 

        

S’io credesse che mia risposta fosse
A persona che mai tornasse al mondo,
Questa fiamma staria senza piu scosse.
Ma perciocche giammai di questo fondo
Non torno vivo alcun, s’i’odo il vero,
Senza tema d’infamia ti rispondo.
 

In this epigraph, the character is speaking about a tragic character that is parallel to the character of our poem; a character that is tormented, suffered. It speaks about someone who is speaking about the suffering of his personal hell. He has self-consciousness, self- awareness. He is living in difficulty. What brings him in this difficulty is the way he is looking at himself. He is too aware of himself, of his physical paralyzing. Physically, he is not fit or attractive. He is not a handsome man.  

Why is Eliot giving this epigraph- an introduction to his poem speaking about a parallel to a tormented person who is causing himself to be tormented. 

Physically speaking, he is not attractive at all. Personally speaking, he is unfit. 

How far a character like that can create any relation with women? Being educated person, he makes comparison. He has a vision of what he is supposed to be, or how he might be. Simple people do not feel pain. The more he is educated and aware, he can make a comparison, he knows what is the proper position, what is the reality that really causes suffering, feeling painful.

The character that is referred to in the epigraph is a tragic character who is suffering a personal hell.  He suffers; he is tormented because he is fully aware. 
The speaker here is Prufrock himself. The addressee is a woman. The subject matter of the poem is supposed to be love. 

What is he saying from line 1 to 13? 

LET us go then, you and I,

When the evening is spread out against the sky

Like a patient etherised upon a table;

Let us go, through certain half-deserted streets,

The muttering retreats

you and I,
You might be the reader or the other self.  The speaker here is busy minded in a kind of a monologue- speaking to oneself. He is unable to take an action. He is only aware of the presence of her and himself. 

The poem is Victorian because the speaker is there all the time- he speaks about himself. 

As long as we have the speaker ( I and you= me and myself) it means that he is an abnormal character- psychic in a way. 
The suggestion is that (I) is the speaker (you) is the reader . 

The title ( Love Song)  suggests that he is speaking about himself and his beloved 

When the evening is spread out against the sky.
He is drawing a very beautiful image. It is supposed to be a romantic start 

Like a patient etherized upon a table;       (  Etherized= paralyzed )
It is metaphysical- comparing man to a table- an object. This image takes us back to the metaphysical poetry and it takes us away from any romantic expectation in the poem. The mage of the night is giving a romantic atmosphere. This image is destroyed when we are given the image of the patient etherized = paralyzed upon a table. He has nothing to do; he has to ability to take an action. If we take it as an image of a paralyzed patient, wondering in a night, thinking of his own beloved, it might have a romantic touch. But the patient is completely paralyzed. 
Prufrock is paralyzed, unable to take an action 

Let us go, through certain half-deserted streets  (half-deserted= not fully deserted- not empty . )
deserted=  gives the connotation of being dry as a waste land, a land with no productivity. 

The muttering retreats

There is a kind of retreating = going backward- not forward. 
All the adjectives given here tend to be description of his own character. 

Q- Write a list of adjectives used to describe the atmosphere.

At the end, when we come to deal with his own character, we will find that all these adjectives are used to describe Prufrock himself rather than the atmosphere. He is looking to the world around him through his own eyes. It is only a reflection of his state. 

Of restless nights in one-night cheap hotels

And sawdust restaurants with oyster-shells:

He is describing the streets with the restaurants in these streets (sawdust restaurants- oyster-shells )= gives indication that they are cheap restaurants in slums. It gives stinky smell. 

Streets that follow like a tedious argument    جدل عقيم و ممتد
Of insidious intent

It is like an argument. We start to think of him as an invited person who tends to have some discussion and argument. It is the argument that he is running between he and himself. It takes him backward, prevents him of taking any action.He is describing the streets as being a tedious argument. 
To lead you to an overwhelming question …

Oh, do not ask, “What is it?”
It is the question of every time- a universal question. It indicates that he is not that simple character- he is not a simple lover. He is not a man really in love. He is a man busy minded with the universal question of life. He does not want to go to such an argument or he will come to that question. 
He is an alien in his society. This reflects the sense of alienation people felt in the 20th century- a sense of not belonging, not physically, but mentally and spiritually. He is not only alienated from his society, but also, he is alien from even to himself. Otherwise he will not say this monologue- speaking to himself. He will not run such an argument. He is really a depressed character to the extent that this depression might lead him to psychological problems that hinders him, stands as an obstacle in front of him to go into life, enjoy life, and live a proper life like any man- to have a wife and to raise children- to be a successful man in his job. 

Let us go and make our visit.
Now, he is going to visit the lady= if we consider the addressee here as his beloved. But if we take it as he is speaking to himself- the addressee is his other self.  He is asking- speaking to himself- to his other self. He is busy answering this question- it is Prufrock himself. He comes to a point that he does not want to ask more questions" what is the purpose of life? "   Let us go and make our visit.
They are going to the lady, to propose to her. 

He will go on this kind of monologue.

The whole poem is a kind of dramatizing the speaker's mind. He is reluctant, not 100% ready, he is not definite in his decision to go to this lady. Deeply there in his heart, he wants to be a normal man in his relationships but he feels that he is not proper to that position. He does not want to put himself in the place that he might be rejected by others. He is aware of what he is and what he should be. He does not want to put himself in a position that he might be rejected by others- the lady. He feels that he is not fit to do the task of going and proposing to the lady. He is trying to push himself shut his mind up and to go into the dream that is roaming in his mind to have a normal life. Because he is an educated man, who is aware of what should be and what is , a man who is aware of a proper character, a man who is busy reality of his physical and sexual abilities, so he is trying to draw himself back from going to this place.   

In the room the women come and go

Talking of Michelangelo.

This is the kind of society he is living in- it is educated and sophisticated society –demands of personality is very high. He thinks that he is not up to these demands. 
Going and coming is an indication of the age= being busy minded. Neither he nor she is ready for taking quick, final, definite decision. She is busy minded with education- some cultural affairs- speaking of Michelangelo- 
The yellow fog that rubs its back upon the window-panes, (That rubs its back= like cats that rub their backs. )
Rubbing its back- yellow is reference to – indication of intimacy. Yellow refers to his vision- what he wants to do is not clear, insecure. The yellow smoke that rubs its muzzle on the window-panes .

Licked its tongue into the corners of the evening,

Lingered upon the pools that stand in drains,        /The image he is drawing is a very strange one. 
Let fall upon its back the soot that falls from chimneys,

Slipped by the terrace, made a sudden leap,

chimneys,= suggests darkness and yellowness- heat- dust. This helps to increase of our understanding of his mental state.  This is why the poem is a kind of dramatizing the state of Prufrock's mind. He is busy with the surrounding atmosphere, indulging in describing this atmosphere with al the depressive images- images that have no bright side. These are only reflections of his state of mind. Is this a state of a man who is going to a happy occasion? it has nothing to do with the occasion he is doing.   
Curled once about the house, and fell asleep.
And seeing that it was a soft October night,   Curled= bent- bowed = coiled -  fell asleep. 
It means there is no action.  
Where is he?  He is in a city.  He is describing the place; the streets, the restaurants, the chimneys. It gives an indication of his way of thinking. He fell asleep. 
It is foggy= it is a suggestion of being London itself. It is any city in the Western world= uncertain- insecure- unable to take any action. It is any city that intimidates people who are deeply educated, conscious of themselves- consciousness that may prevent them from taking any action in their life.  it is a kind of self-reproach, self- criticism that prevents one from taking action. The more he is conscious, the more he is keen in observing his action, thinking a lot before taking any action.  

Q- Identify the two similes in the opening stanza? How can we relate these two similes to the main character? 

In the opening stanza, we have two similes  

1- Like a patient etherized upon a table;

2- Streets that follow like a tedious argument
 We have the metaphor of the fog being like a cat. 
The yellow fog that rubs its back upon the window-panes,

Lines 15- 23     \     Q- Identify the primary metaphor in the following stanza?

And indeed there will be time

For the yellow smoke that slides along the street,

Rubbing its back upon the window-panes;      Again, we have the image of the cat.   
There will be time, there will be time
To prepare a face to meet the faces that you meet;     He is trying to respond the action. He is coming back to the same image.  
There will be time to murder and create,
And time for all the works and days of hands

That lift and drop a question on your plate;

Time for you and time for me,

And time yet for a hundred indecisions,

And for a hundred visions and revisions,

Before the taking of a toast and tea.

He is delaying and postponing taking action. It is repetition, tendency to delay taking a decision, an action. He is unconscious- afraid of going into this occasion- to confront – stand face to face with this woman. He thinks that he needs more and more preparation. He won't be able to prepare anything. It is his mental state that prevents him from taking an action. it is his awareness of his physical appearance , of his ability as a man. Even the delay of the action will lead him to nothing, to no where. He has nothing to do so he has in a better situation to take an action to go there. He is running away from the confrontation. 

The stanza ends up with delay and thinking of tomorrow. It is not now. There will be time. There will be another day to take an action. It is an action that will not be taken. 

The problem is not only with him, but with the society. He is unable to adjust himself to the society. He feels that he is not a proper man because he is aware of what a proper man should be. He is not ready for any relationship- physically speaking, and emotionally speaking he is not in love- he does not respect women.  He speaks of himself as deserving a better situation. He thinks that women are not respectful enough to go in relation with. This is the only way he is convincing himself that he is a good man. This is the clash- conflict within himself of his inability to adjust himself to the society he is living in.   

In the room the women come and go

Talking of Michelangelo.

It is a refrain in the poem= lines that are repeated. The refrain is making this circle of a poem. it is a reflection of the circular way he is running his life- starting from one point- going to the same point- noting is achieved- no development-  this is the nature of a depressed, self-conscious man.  

Michelangelo= reference to the intellectual background of the lady. 

It is to make a comparison between himself and this man in the perception of the lady. 

There is repetition not only in the lines but also in his life. He is thinking and rethinking. 

The lady is going and coming. 

There is repetition of lines, refrains and repetition of actions.  It indicates a round- circular way of thinking= hesitation – his mental state- it takes him no way. Thinking prevents him from taking any action. The tedious argument he mentioned is a reflection of the argument in his mind- useless- helpless, not productive, never developed into an action. 

And indeed there will be time

To wonder, “Do I dare?” and, “Do I dare?”

Time to turn back and descend the stair,     =  to escape
With a bald spot in the middle of my hair—

[They will say: “How his hair is growing thin!”]

My morning coat, my collar mounting firmly to the chin,

My necktie rich and modest, but asserted by a simple pin—

[They will say: “But how his arms and legs are thin!”]

Do I dare

Disturb the universe?

In a minute there is time

For decisions and revisions which a minute will reverse.

 He is about to enter the room. There is the lady with other people. he starts to be fully aware of his appearance here, he comes to his physical .He is revising his decision until he is delaying his decisions. He says that once he is in the room, there will be no time to retreat- to escape. They will start criticizing his appearance.  it will be late if he becomes old because old age adds to his deformity. he convinces himself that still he has time to make decisions and revisions. He is imprisoning himself in the circle of thinking- contemplating his own self- his vision. 

For I have known them all already, known them all:—

Have known the evenings, mornings, afternoons,

I have measured out my life with coffee spoons;

I know the voices dying with a dying fall

Beneath the music from a farther room.

  So how should I presume?

 All what he is doing in life is thinking, rethinking, delaying. His days are dull because of his way of thinking. His life is tedious- dull. 

He starts to express his despise of women. He is defending his inability of taking action- he lacks confidence- he becomes defensive through attacking others. He exposes to the readers how far he is despising women. It is part of his awareness of his physical deformity and manhood inability. He is blaming his society of not evaluating him- it is self evaluation rather than the evaluation of the society. He has a sense of looking down upon himself. It is his personal attitude, not social attitude. He is justifying his inability to take that decision. He turns to blame his society. He wants to say that he is suffering, that he has limitations. 

He is measuring his life with coffee spoons. It carries a lot of references. It deals directly with the daily routine his life- the non vitality of his life. It is not sweet, but it is needed to go on. It is the repetition of his life. It is not only the life of Prufrock himself; it is the nature of life in the early 20th century. All people are suffering the difficulty of communicating with other.

Prufrock speaks of his own hesitation, lack of vitality in his life. He is not attractive enough to others. He can not even narrate the story and let the people listens to him. He feels alienated from his society. He fails to change his life.  

Lec. 3  .

And I have known the eyes already, known them all—

The eyes that fix you in a formulated phrase,       65
He is trying to speak about knowing other people in the society. He is justifying his attitude towards society. He knows them- other people in the society- but he is not ready to mingle with them. He is not saying that he is suffering a kind of social phobia= being afraid from the society. The society is always looking for things to criticize. Society never understands such a sophisticated mind like his. People are resisting his attempt to communicate with them. They o not give him a chance to speak out his reality. he is trying to justify that this is helpless. It takes him no way. He is already formulated- the eyes of people fix him in a formulated phrase .   

And when I am formulated, sprawling on a pin,  =  like an insect
When I am pinned and wriggling on the wall,
He looks at himself as an insect that is being pined  .With this image, he is looking down upon himself- he has a real negative approach to himself. He is looking at himself this way, how will others look at him? What does he expect from others? 
Then how should I begin

To spit out all the butt-ends of my days and ways?

 

Every time he gets ready to go and communicate with others, he is resisted. They pin him down.We have the repetition of the word " room" it indicates that with the daily routine of his life is as if he is living in one room.  He is being divided, hindered from dealing with others. The room with the wall is his own prison. He imprisons himself in that room, being cut off the outside world- living in the same place.Room also indicated being limited. His life is limited. 

In the next lines, he is trying to justify that it is not he, but even people in society are pushing him into this prison, preventing him from having communication with them. Deep in his mind and heart he knows that he is not happy. He is trying to convince himself that it is not he but the society. There is no way to penetrate their society.  

 And how should I presume?

And I have known the arms already, known them all—

Arms that are braceleted and white and bare

[But in the lamplight, downed with light brown hair!]

It is perfume from a dress

That makes me so digress?

Arms that lie along a table, or wrap about a shawl.

  And should I then presume?

  And how should I begin?


Shall I say, I have gone at dusk through narrow streets

And watched the smoke that rises from the pipes

Of lonely men in shirt-sleeves, leaning out of windows?…   = it is an expressive image

I should have been a pair of ragged claws

 It is the image of a lonely man leaning out of windows. Window is used by the speaker for a certain reason.  It is a symbol of, a means of communicating with others- it is an outlet way from this room. It reflects his inability to adjust in the society. He has the desire to communicate the outside world, but he thinks that he is not fit to that. He is trying to communicate through a window- communicating the society from a distance. He keeps himself detached by this window. The window is the outlet of this world. At the same time, it gives him a way to protect himself. He has a backward moving chance- a chance to go back- to close the window and cut himself. It is his own choice to open the window and be out or to close the window. He thinks that he- and the other people of the society- is unable to communicate with the outside world. There must be a kind of protection to separate himself, to keep himself detached from the outside world.  It is difficult to mix with the outside- there is rejection of the outside. He is a psychic person. He has no confidence to mix with the outside world. He reaches no where. He has a psychological problem in the way he is looking at himself. 

This poem is dealing with the state of his own mind- his mental state. it is his mind that tortures him, that is preventing him from taking any action.

Here, we are reminded with Hamlet. He is trying to find excuses he does not take actions. He is suffering hesitation that ruins his life. Prufrock is an educated , well-cultured person. He is really up to this situation. But, it is his own way of looking at himself. Hesitation is ruing himself.  It is because of his own evaluation- his negative assessment of himself.  

He ends this stanza with looking down t himself, describing himself as an insect, a mean creature that is being dismissed by people. 

Scuttling across the floors of silent seas.

There is no movement, no vitality, and no life. He is not only admitting his inability to take action, any activity or to mingle in the world outside, he is also looking as the other world as being such- lacking vitality. 

Yet, it is his own way of looking at things, not reality. 

He is saying the same thing all the time or he is expanding his own point of view concerning the modern life, using so many ways, hitting at so many issues in life. We have repetitions of the same idea, but we think of it in a different way. The language and the mages used are the ways he is saying these things. He looks like as if repeating himself. He is repeating to show different aspects of life, trying to expand his own point of view of dropping this into the modern life. We really feel the sense of loss, the type of life the m modern people are living through his cultured way of approaching the human dilemma in general. He is hitting the same idea from different angles because every time he is referring to his daily life which goes in all direction creating in us the same feeling that is being suffered by all the modern people. it is the matter of inability to take action. He is escaping in different ways, trying to find justifications for himself. it is not a matter of enthusiasm to take action, but the matter of inability to take action. 

 what is wonderful in drawing Prufrock's character is really going deep into his mind, and to some extent to his heart. We do understand that he has the desire to live properly as others. He has the desire to develop a healthy relationship with others. He is trying to find a justification for the acceptance in the society. 

We left him in the middle of the poem having coffee, trying to communicate with others. He is living his own world. He is creating his own world in his own imagination.

We are shifting from taking him as alone, or taking the situation given by him as he is in companion with others. Eventually, his feeling and his attitude to others is being alone- he is shutting down the door between him and others. Any case, he is living alone whether in the companion of people in the society or he is sitting alone. 

He is stretching. Some one is behind him. He is trying to find some passive listener. It was his first intention at the beginning- addressing some passive reader. Now, we are active readers as we get deep into his mind. 

Is the one stretching behind him is the reader, or his inner self- whether it is a real character – or the lady he is proposing. it might be his other self. 

And the afternoon, the evening, sleeps so peacefully!

Smoothed by long fingers,

Asleep … tired … or it malingers,

Stretched on the floor, here beside you and me.=   (It expresses his inability to take action that will make him closer to the lady.  

Should I, after tea and cakes and ices,

Have the strength to force the moment to its crisis?

But though I have wept and fasted, wept and prayed,

Though I have seen my head [grown slightly bald] brought in upon a platter,

I am no prophet—and here’s no great matter;

I have seen the moment of my greatness flicker,

And I have seen the eternal Footman hold my coat, and snicker,

And in short, I was afraid.

And would it have been worth it, after all,

After the cups, the marmalade, the tea,

Among the porcelain, among some talk of you and me,

Would it have been worth while,

To have bitten off the matter with a smile,

To have squeezed the universe into a ball

To roll it toward some overwhelming question,

To say: “I am Lazarus, come from the dead,

Come back to tell you all, I shall tell you all”—

If one, settling a pillow by her head,

  Should say: “That is not what I meant at all.

  That is not it, at all.”

And would it have been worth it, after all,

Would it have been worth while,

After the sunsets and the dooryards and the sprinkled streets,

After the novels, after the teacups, after the skirts that trail along the floor—

And this, and so much more?—

It is impossible to say just what I mean!

But as if a magic lantern threw the nerves in patterns on a screen:

Would it have been worth while

If one, settling a pillow or throwing off a shawl,

And turning toward the window, should say:

  “That is not it at all,

  That is not what I meant, at all.”  110
No! I am not Prince Hamlet, nor was meant to be;  = this shows how cultured he is

Am an attendant lord, one that will do

To swell a progress, start a scene or two,

Advise the prince; no doubt, an easy tool,

Deferential, glad to be of use,

Politic, cautious, and meticulous;

 He is conscious of his real state in life, his position, his education. He is deeply aware of himself. He is watching himself, observing, criticizing, directing, and looking deep into what he is going to do. This awareness is one reason for not taking action, one reason to be passive. 

Here, he is saying that he is not Hamlet. He is not planning to be like Hamlet. he is careful, very keen. 

Full of high sentence, but a bit obtuse;

At times, indeed, almost ridiculous—

Almost, at times, the Fool.
 This is the way people are looking at himself. He is saying that he is not Hamlet. He is suggesting to the reader to think of him as Hamlet. 

He is being fooled by others. He is fooling himself. 

I grow old … I grow old …              ((  It is a moment of self realization.  ))
I shall wear the bottoms of my trousers rolled.

Shall I part my hair behind? Do I dare to eat a peach?

I shall wear white flannel trousers, and walk upon the beach.

I have heard the mermaids singing, each to each.

 He is not young any more. He is out of fashion. The time of decision has passed. 

I do not think that they will sing to me.

I have seen them riding seaward on the waves

Combing the white hair of the waves blown back

When the wind blows the water white and black.

We have lingered in the chambers of the sea
By sea-girls wreathed with seaweed red and brown

Water is a recurrent- central symbol in Eliot's poetry.  We will come to the symbol of lacking water in the waste land. Water has a religious connotation- baptism= the man to wash himself from his sins.  The modern man is in need for washing- baptizing himself from his past life- his sins to come back to life to be reconnected with life. 

We= we =the listeners. The listeners are not passive any more. They are washing themselves.  The sea is open, full of life.  Yet he is restrained in the chambers of the sea. He is obsessed with the idea of being limited- of having limitations is his life. He knows what should be done. 

Chamber is worse than room- chamber has no windows. 

Till human voices wake us, and we drown.
The change in his character can be traced. The change he is in need for is a necessary change not only for himself, but for the whole world. It is the whole society that needs change. the society needs revolution and regeneration. 
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