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White Noise
By Don DeLillo

1936. Italian-US American writer

Introduction to DeLillo and Excerpt (1): on forgetfulness…

Picador, 2002. White Noise was first published in 1984. It tells the story of Jack Gladney and his wife Babette who are both afraid of death. The book is funny, terrifying and deeply touching. The setting is familiar—contemporary society—the expressway, the supermarket, the TV set, nuclear disasters. While reading White Noise, we have the feeling that human problems have not changed much, in spite of progress. People are still sitting around the fire, which is now the TV set. Human hunting expeditions are taking place in the arena of consumerism—malls and supermarkets. Consumers go shopping to escape the risk of living. They watch TV to escape the fear of dying. Science and technology are used as wooden clubs—the key to abundance for all turned into a deadly weapon. 

N.B.: The film, released in 2005, directed by Geoffrey Sax and starred by Michael Keaton, has nothing to do with the book—it’s a thriller dealing with EPV (Electronic Voice Phenomena).

--- Excerpt ---

From White Noise, a novel by Don DeLillo (Picador, 2002; pages 52-53).

“I know I forget things,” she said, “but I didn’t know it was so obvious.”

“It isn’t.”

“Did you hear Denise? When was it, last week?”

“Denise is smart and tough. No one else notices.”

“I dial a number on the phone and forget who I’m calling. I go to the store and forget what to buy. Someone will tell me something, I’ll forget it, they’ll tell me again, I’ll forget it, they’ll tell me again, showing a funny-looking smile.”

“We all forget,” I said.

“I forget names, faces, phone numbers, addresses, appointments, instructions, directions.”

“It’s something that’s [just been] happening, more or less to everyone.”

“I forget that Stephie doesn’t like to be called Stephanie. [Sometimes I call her Denise.] I forget where I’ve parked the car and then for a long, long moment I forget what the car looks like.”

“Forgetfulness has gotten into the air and water. It’s entered the food chain.”

“Maybe it’s the gum I chew. Is that too farfetched (unlikely/improbable, unbelievable, implausible)?”

“Maybe it’s something else.”

“What do you mean?”

“You’re taking something besides chewing gum.”

“Where did you get that idea?”

“I got it secondhand from Stephie.”

“Who did Stephie get it from?”

“Denise.”

…

“What does Denise say I’m taking?”

“I wanted to ask you before I asked her.” … “maybe you’re taking something that has the side effect of impairing (harm, weaken, damage) memory.”

“Either I’m taking something and I don’t remember or I’m not taking something and I don’t remember. My life is either/or. Either I chew regular gum or I chew sugarless gum. Either I chew gum or I smoke. Either I smoke or I gain weight. Either I gain weight or I run up the stadium steps.”

“Sounds like a boring life.”

“I hope it lasts forever,” she said.

