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No	Longer	at	Ease	is	a	novel	by	Nigerian	author	Chinua	Achebe.	It	is	the	story	of	an	Igbo	man,	Obi	Okonkwo,	who	leaves	his	village	for	an	education	in	Britain	and	then	a	job	in	the	Nigerian	colonial	civil	service.	He	faces	a	conflict	between	his	Western	lifestyle	and	African	culture	and	ends	up	taking	a	bribe.	The	title	of	the	novel	comes	from	the	poem	The	Journey	of	the	Magi	by	T.S.	Eliot.	We	returned	to	our	places,	these	Kingdoms,	But	no	longer	at	ease	here,	With	an	alien	people	clutching	their	gods.	I	should	be	glad	of	another	death.	Obi	Okonkwo	is	the
grandson	of	Okonkwo,	the	main	character	of	Achebe's	first	novel,	Things	Fall	Apart.	Obi	is	on	trial	for	taking	a	bribe.	Some	members	of	the	Umuofia	Progressive	Union	(UPU)	collect	money	so	that	Obi	can	go	to	England	to	study	law	and	help	his	people.	However,	he	starts	studying	English	instead	of	law.	He	meets	Clara	Okeke,	who	is	studying	to	be	a	nurse,	at	a	dance.	Obi	returns	to	Nigeria.	He	now	lives	with	a	friend	in	Lagos	and	works	for	the	government	as	part	of	the	Scholarship	Board,	which	is	responsible	for	giving	scholarships	to	students.	A	man	offers
a	bribe	on	behalf	of	his	sister,	which	Obi	rejects.	The	girl	herself	visits	Obi	and	tries	to	bribe	him	with	sex	for	a	scholarship,	which	he	also	rejects.	Obi	is	falling	in	love	with	Clara.	However,	he	finds	out	that	Clara	is	an	osu,	or	outcast	in	Igbo	society.	Because	of	her	status,	he	cannot	marry	her.	His	father	reluctantly	refuses	to	let	him	marry	her	because	he	is	a	Christian	and	wants	to	leave	the	"heathen"	ways	of	precolonial	Igbo	society.	His	mother	begs	him	to	not	marry	Clara	until	after	she	dies.	When	Obi	tells	Clara	this,	she	calls	off	the	engagement	and	reveals
that	she	is	pregnant.	Obi	arranges	for	her	to	get	an	abortion.	He	gets	more	into	debt	because	he	needs	to	repay	the	UPU,	fund	his	siblings'	educations,	and	pay	for	the	abortion.	Obi	becomes	depressed	when	he	finds	out	that	his	mother	died.	He	does	not	go	to	her	funeral.	When	he	recovers,	he	reluctantly	begins	to	take	bribes	and	accepts	that	bribery	is	the	way	of	his	world.	At	the	end	of	the	novel,	Obi	takes	a	bribe,	which	he	promises	to	himself	would	be	the	last	one	he	would	take.	This	turns	out	to	be	a	sting	operation	and	he	is	arrested.	No	Longer	at	Ease
takes	place	several	decades	after	Things	Fall	Apart.	At	this	point,	the	British	are	in	full	control	of	Nigeria.	Obi	finds	that	he	is	in	the	middle	of	a	conflict	between	the	African	expectation	of	financially	supporting	his	family	and	village	and	living	a	Western	lifestyle.	Obi	Okonkwo	is	the	grandson	of	Okonkwo	from	Things	Fall	Apart.	Both	men	speak	their	minds	and	are	self-destructive.	While	Okonkwo	is	a	man	of	action,	Obi	is	a	man	who	doesn't	take	much	action	because	he	uses	thoughts	and	words	more.[1]	↑	Rogers,	Philip	(1983).	""No	Longer	at	Ease":	Chinua
Achebe's	"Heart	of	Whiteness"".	Research	in	African	Literatures.	14	(2):	165–183.	JSTOR	3818384.	Retrieved	from	"	the	free	encyclopedia	that	anyone	can	change.	Search	the	270,285	articles	in	the	Simple	English	Wikipedia	How	to	write	Simple	English	pages	·	Useful	pages	·	Simple	talk	·	Categories	·	Help	Schools	Gateway	(for	users	who	want	to	make	changes	from	a	school)	This	is	the	front	page	of	the	Simple	English	Wikipedia.	Wikipedias	are	places	where	people	work	together	to	write	encyclopedias	in	different	languages.	We	use	Simple	English	words	and
grammar	here.	The	Simple	English	Wikipedia	is	for	everyone,	such	as	children	and	adults	who	are	learning	English.	There	are	270,285	articles	on	the	Simple	English	Wikipedia.	All	of	the	pages	are	free	to	use.	They	have	all	been	published	under	both	the	Creative	Commons	Attribution/Share-Alike	License	4.0	International	License	and	the	GNU	Free	Documentation	License.	You	can	help	here!	You	may	change	these	pages	and	make	new	pages.	Read	the	help	pages	and	other	good	pages	to	learn	how	to	write	pages	here.	If	you	need	help,	you	may	ask	questions
at	Simple	talk.	When	writing	articles	here:	Use	Basic	English	words	and	shorter	sentences.	This	allows	people	to	understand	complex	terms	or	phrases.	Write	good	pages.	The	best	encyclopedia	pages	have	useful,	well-written	information.	Use	the	pages	to	learn	and	teach.	These	pages	can	help	people	learn	English.	You	can	also	use	them	to	make	a	new	Wikipedia	to	help	other	people.	Simple	does	not	mean	short.	Writing	in	Simple	English	means	that	simple	words	are	used.	It	does	not	mean	readers	want	basic	information.	Articles	do	not	have	to	be	short	to	be
simple;	expand	articles,	add	details,	but	use	basic	vocabulary.	Be	bold!	Your	article	does	not	have	to	be	perfect,	because	other	editors	will	fix	it	and	make	it	better.	And	most	importantly,	do	not	be	afraid	to	start	and	make	articles	better	yourself.	Le	Spectre	de	la	rose	(English:	The	Spirit	of	the	Rose)	is	a	short	ballet.	It	is	about	a	young	girl	who	dreams	of	dancing	with	the	spirit	of	a	souvenir	rose	from	her	first	ball.	Jean-Louis	Vaudoyer	wrote	the	ballet	story.	He	based	it	on	a	verse	by	Théophile	Gautier.	The	dances	were	designed	by	Michel	Fokine.	The	music	was
Hector	Berlioz's	1841	orchestration	of	Carl	Maria	von	Weber's	piano	music	Afforderung	zum	Tanz	(English:	Invitation	to	the	Dance).	Léon	Bakst	designed	the	sets	and	costumes.	The	ballet	was	first	presented	in	Monte	Carlo	on	19	April	1911.	Vaslav	Nijinsky	danced	The	Rose	and	Tamara	Karsavina	danced	The	Young	Girl.	Spectre	became	internationally	famous	for	the	leap	(jump)	Nijinsky	made	through	a	window	at	the	ballet's	end.	After	it	was	presented,	the	ballet	was	described	as	"immediate	success"	by	writer	Grace	Robert.	more...	Other	very	good	articles	–
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(Minnan)	List	of	all	Wikipedias	–	Languages	working	together	–	Start	a	Wikipedia	for	a	new	language	Retrieved	from	"	"Chinua	Achebe	is	a	magical	writer	—	one	of	the	greatest	of	the	twentieth	century."—	Margaret	Atwood"It	is	a	measure	of	Achebe's	creative	gift	that	he	has	no	need	whatsoever	for	prose	fireworks	to	light	the	flame	of	his	intense	drama.	Wothry	of	particular	attention	are	the	characters.	Achebe	doesn't	create	his	people	with	fastidiously	detailed	line	drawings:	instead,	he	relies	on	a	few	short	strokes	that	highlight	whatever	prominent	features
will	bring	the	total	personlaity	into	three-dimensional	life."—	Time"The	power	of	majesty	of	Chinua	Achebe's	work	has,	literally,	opened	the	world	to	generations	of	readers.	He	is	an	ambassador	of	art,	and	a	profound	recorder	of	the	human	condition."—	Michael	Dorris"He	is	one	of	the	few	writers	of	our	time	who	has	touched	us	with	a	code	of	values	that	will	never	be	ironic.	This	great	voice."—	Michael	Ondaatje	CHINUA	ACHEBE	was	born	in	Nigeria	in	1930.	He	was	raised	in	the	large	village	of	Ogidi.	He	is	a	graduate	of	University	College,	Ibadan.	His	early
career	in	radio	ended	abruptly	in	1966,	when	he	left	his	post	as	Director	of	External	Broadcasting	in	Nigeria	during	the	national	upheaval	that	led	to	the	Biafran	War.	From	1972	to	1976,	and	again	in	1987	to	1988,	Achebe	was	Professor	of	English	at	the	University	of	Masachusetts,	Amherst,	and	also	for	one	year	at	the	University	of	Connecticut,	Storrs.	Achebe	has	received	numerous	honours	from	around	the	world,	including	the	Honorary	Fellowship	of	the	American	Academy	and	Institute	of	Arts	and	Letters,	as	well	as	eleven	honorary	doctorates	from
universities	in	England,	Scotland,	the	United	States,	Canada	and	Nigeria.	In	2007,	he	won	the	Man	Booker	International	Prize	for	Fiction.	Achebe	lives	with	his	wife	in	Annandale,	New	York,	where	they	both	teach	at	Bard	College.	They	have	four	children.	CHAPTER	ONE	For	three	or	four	weeks	Obi	Okonkwo	had	been	steeling	himself	against	this	moment.	And	when	he	walked	into	the	dock	that	morning	he	thought	he	was	fully	prepared.	He	wore	a	smart	palm-beach	suit	and	appeared	unruffled	and	indifferent.	The	proceeding	seemed	to	be	of	little	interest	to
him.	Except	for	one	brief	moment	at	the	very	beginning	when	one	of	the	counsel	had	got	into	trouble	with	the	judge.	‘This	court	begins	at	nine	o’clock.	Why	are	you	late?’	Whenever	Mr.	Justice	William	Galloway,	Judge	of	the	High	Court	of	Lagos	and	the	Southern	Cameroons,	looked	at	a	victim	he	fixed	him	with	his	gaze	as	a	collector	fixes	his	insect	with	formalin.	He	lowered	his	head	like	a	charging	ram	and	looked	over	his	gold-rimmed	spectacles	at	the	lawyer.	‘I	am	sorry,	Your	Honour,’	the	man	stammered.	‘My	car	broke	down	on	the	way.’	The	judge
continued	to	look	at	him	for	a	long	time.	Then	he	said	very	abruptly:	‘All	right,	Mr.	Adeyemi.	I	accept	your	excuse.	But	I	must	say	I’m	getting	sick	and	tired	of	these	constant	excuses	about	the	problem	of	locomotion.’	There	was	suppressed	laughter	at	the	bar.	Obi	Okonkwo	smiled	a	wan	and	ashy	smile	and	lost	interest	again.	Every	available	space	in	the	courtroom	was	taken	up.	There	were	almost	as	many	people	standing	as	sitting.	The	case	had	been	the	talk	of	Lagos	for	a	number	of	weeks	and	on	this	last	day	anyone	who	could	possibly	leave	his	job	was	there
to	hear	the	judgment.	Some	civil	servants	paid	as	much	as	ten	shillings	and	sixpence	to	obtain	a	doctor’s	certificate	of	illness	for	the	day.	Obi’s	listlessness	did	not	show	any	signs	of	decreasing	even	when	the	judge	began	to	sum	up.	It	was	only	when	he	said:	‘I	cannot	comprehend	how	a	young	man	of	your	education	and	brilliant	promise	could	have	done	this’	that	a	sudden	and	marked	change	occurred.	Treacherous	tears	came	into	Obi’s	eyes.	He	brought	out	a	white	handkerchief	and	rubbed	his	face.	But	he	did	it	as	people	do	when	they	wipe	sweat.	He	even
tried	to	smile	and	belie	the	tears.	A	smile	would	have	been	quite	logical.	All	that	stuff	about	education	and	promise	and	betrayal	had	not	taken	him	unawares.	He	had	expected	it	and	rehearsed	this	very	scene	a	hundred	times	until	it	had	become	as	familiar	as	a	friend.	In	fact,	some	weeks	ago	when	the	trial	first	began,	Mr.	Green,	his	boss,	who	was	one	of	the	Crown	witnesses,	had	also	said	something	about	a	young	man	of	great	promise.	And	Obi	had	remained	completely	unmoved.	Mercifully	he	had	recently	lost	his	mother,	and	Clara	had	gone	out	of	his	life.
The	two	events	following	closely	on	each	other	had	dulled	his	sensibility	and	left	him	a	different	man,	able	to	look	words	like	education	and	promise	squarely	in	the	face.	But	now	when	the	supreme	moment	came	he	was	betrayed	by	treacherous	tears.		Mr.	Green	had	been	playing	tennis	since	five	o’clock.	It	was	most	unusual.	As	a	rule	his	work	took	up	so	much	of	his	time	that	he	rarely	played.	His	normal	exercise	was	a	short	walk	in	the	evenings.	But	today	he	had	played	with	a	friend	who	worked	for	the	British	Council.	After	the	game	they	retired	to	the	club
bar.	Mr.	Green	had	a	light-yellow	sweater	over	his	white	shirt,	and	a	white	towel	hung	from	his	neck.	There	were	many	other	Europeans	in	the	bar,	some	half-sitting	on	the	high	stools	and	some	standing	in	groups	of	twos	and	threes	drinking	cold	beer,	orange	squash	or	gin	and	tonic.	‘I	cannot	understand	why	he	did	it,’	said	the	British	Council	man	thoughtfully.	He	was	drawing	lines	of	water	with	his	finger	on	the	back	of	his	mist-covered	glass	of	ice-cold	beer.	‘I	can,’	said	Mr.	Green	simply.	‘What	I	can’t	understand	is	why	people	like	you	refuse	to	face	facts.’
Mr.	Green	was	famous	for	speaking	his	mind.	He	wiped	his	red	face	with	the	white	towel	on	his	neck.	‘The	African	is	corrupt	through	and	through.’	The	British	Council	man	looked	about	him	furtively,	more	from	instinct	than	necessity,	for	although	the	club	was	now	open	to	them	technically,	few	Africans	went	to	it.	On	this	particular	occasion	there	was	none,	except	of	course	the	stewards	who	served	unobtrusively.	It	was	quite	possible	to	go	in,	drink,	sign	a	cheque,	talk	to	friends	and	leave	again	without	noticing	these	stewards	in	their	white	uniforms.	If
everything	went	right	you	did	not	see	them.	‘They	are	all	corrupt,’	repeated	Mr.Green.	‘I’m	all	for	equality	and	all	that.	I	for	one	would	hate	to	live	in	South	Africa.	But	equality	won’t	alter	facts.’	‘What	facts?’	asked	the	British	Council	man,	who	was	relatively	new	to	the	country.	There	was	a	lull	in	the	general	conversation,	as	many	people	were	now	listening	to	Mr.	Green	without	appearing	to	do	so.	‘The	fact	that	over	countless	centuries	the	African	has	been	the	victim	of	the	worst	climate	in	the	world	and	of	every	imaginable	disease.	Hardly	his	fault.	But	he	has
been	sapped	mentally	and	physically.	We	have	brought	him	Western	education.	But	what	use	is	it	to	him?	He	is	.	.	.’	He	was	interrupted	by	the	arrival	of	another	friend.	‘Hello,	Peter.	Hello,	Bill.’	‘Hello.’	‘Hello.’	‘May	I	join	you?’	‘Certainly.’	‘Most	certainly.	What	are	you	drinking?	Beer?	Right.	Steward.	One	beer	for	this	master.’	‘What	kind,	sir?’	‘Heineken.’	‘Yes,	sir.’	‘We	were	talking	about	this	young	man	who	took	a	bribe.’	‘Oh,	yes.’		Somewhere	on	the	Lagos	mainland	the	Umuofia	Progressive	Union	was	holding	an	emergency	meeting.	Umuofia	is	an	Igbo
village	in	Eastern	Nigeria	and	the	home	town	of	Obi	Okonkwo.	It	is	not	a	particularly	big	village,	but	its	inhabitants	call	it	a	town.	They	are	very	proud	of	its	past	when	it	was	the	terror	of	their	neighbours,	before	the	white	man	came	and	levelled	everybody	down.	Those	Umuofians	(that	is	the	name	they	call	themselves)	who	leave	their	home	town	to	find	work	in	towns	all	over	Nigeria	regard	themselves	as	sojourners.	They	return	to	Umuofia	every	two	years	or	so	to	spend	their	leave.	When	they	have	saved	up	enough	money	they	ask	their	relations	at	home	to
find	them	a	wife,	or	they	build	a	‘zinc’	house	on	their	family	land.	No	matter	where	they	are	in	Nigeria,	they	start	a	local	branch	of	the	Umuofia	Progressive	Union.	In	recent	weeks	the	Union	had	met	several	times	over	Obi	Okonkwo’s	case.	At	the	first	meeting,	a	handful	of	people	had	expressed	the	view	that	there	was	no	reason	why	the	Union	should	worry	itself	over	the	troubles	of	a	prodigal	son	who	had	shown	great	disrespect	to	it	only	a	little	while	ago.	‘We	paid	eight	hundred	pounds	to	train	him	in	England,’	said	one	of	them.	‘But	instead	of	being	grateful
he	insults	us	because	of	a	useless	girl.	And	now	we	are	being	called	together	again	to	find	more	money	for	him.	What	does	he	do	with	his	big	salary?	My	own	opinion	is	that	we	have	already	done	too	much	for	him.’	This	view,	although	accepted	as	largely	true,	was	not	taken	very	seriously.	For,	as	the	President	pointed	out,	a	kinsman	in	trouble	had	to	be	saved,	not	blamed;	anger	against	a	brother	was	felt	in	the	flesh,	not	in	the	bone.	And	so	the	Union	decided	to	pay	for	the	services	of	a	lawyer	from	their	funds.	But	this	morning	the	case	was	lost.	That	was	why
another	emergency	meeting	had	been	convened.	Many	people	had	already	arrived	at	the	house	of	the	President	on	Moloney	Street,	and	were	talking	excitedly	about	the	judgment.	‘I	knew	it	was	a	bad	case,’	said	the	man	who	had	opposed	the	Union’s	intervention	from	the	start.	‘We	are	just	throwing	money	away.	What	do	our	people	say?	He	that	fights	for	a	ne’erdo-well	has	nothing	to	show	for	it	except	a	head	covered	in	earth	and	grime.’	But	this	man	had	no	following.	The	men	of	Umuofia	were	prepared	to	fight	to	the	last.	They	had	no	illusions	about	Obi.	He
was,	without	doubt,	a	very	foolish	and	self-willed	young	man.	But	this	was	not	the	time	to	go	into	that.	The	fox	must	be	chased	away	first;	after	that	the	hen	might	be	warned	against	wandering	into	the	bush.	When	the	time	for	warning	came	the	men	of	Umuofia	could	be	trusted	to	give	it	in	full	measure,	pressed	down	and	flowing	over.	The	President	said	it	was	a	thing	of	shame	for	a	man	in	the	senior	service	to	go	to	prison	for	twenty	pounds.	He	repeated	twenty	pounds,	spitting	it	out.	‘I	am	against	people	reaping	where	they	have	not	sown.	But	we	have	a
saying	that	if	you	want	to	eat	a	toad	you	should	look	for	a	fat	and	juicy	one.’	‘It	is	all	lack	of	experience,’	said	another	man.	‘He	should	not	have	accepted	the	money	himself.	What	others	do	is	tell	you	to	go	and	hand	it	to	their	houseboy.	Obi	tried	to	do	what	everyone	does	without	finding	out	how	it	was	done.’	He	told	the	proverb	of	the	house	rat	who	went	swimming	with	his	friend	the	lizard	and	died	from	cold,	for	while	the	lizard’s	scales	kept	him	dry	the	rat’s	hairy	body	remained	wet.	The	President,	in	due	course,	looked	at	his	pocket	watch	and	announced	that
it	was	time	to	declare	the	meeting	open.	Everybody	stood	up	and	he	said	a	short	prayer.	Then	he	presented	three	kola	nuts	to	the	meeting.	The	oldest	man	present	broke	one	of	them,	saying	another	kind	of	prayer	while	he	did	it.	‘He	that	brings	kola	nuts	brings	life,’	he	said.	‘We	do	not	seek	to	hurt	any	man,	but	if	any	man	seeks	to	hurt	us	may	he	break	his	neck.’	The	congregation	answered	Amen.	‘We	are	strangers	in	this	land.	If	good	comes	to	it	may	we	have	our	share.’	Amen.	‘But	if	bad	comes	let	it	go	to	the	owners	of	the	land	who	know	what	gods	should	be
appeased.’	Amen.	‘Many	towns	have	four	or	five	or	even	ten	of	their	sons	in	European	posts	in	this	city.	Umuofia	has	only	one.	And	now	our	enemies	say	that	even	that	one	is	too	many	for	us.	But	our	ancestors	will	not	agree	to	such	a	thing.’	Amen.	‘An	only	palm-fruit	does	not	get	lost	in	the	fire.’	Amen.	Obi	Okonkwo	was	indeed	an	only	palm-fruit.	His	full	name	was	Obiajulu	–	‘the	mind	at	last	is	at	rest’;	the	mind	being	his	father’s	of	course,	who,	his	wife	having	borne	him	four	daughters	before	Obi,	was	naturally	becoming	a	little	anxious.	Being	a	Christian
convert	–	in	fact	a	catechist	–	he	could	not	marry	a	second	wife.	But	he	was	not	the	kind	of	man	who	carried	his	sorrow	on	his	face.	In	particular,	he	would	not	let	the	heathen	know	that	he	was	unhappy.	He	had	called	his	fourth	daughter	Nwanyidinma	–	‘a	girl	is	also	good’.	But	his	voice	did	not	carry	conviction.	The	old	man	who	broke	the	kola	nuts	in	Lagos	and	called	Obi	Okonkwo	an	only	palm-fruit	was	not,	however,	thinking	of	Okonkwo’s	family.	He	was	thinking	of	the	ancient	and	warlike	village	of	Umuofia.	Six	or	seven	years	ago	Umuofians	abroad	had
formed	their	Union	with	the	aim	of	collecting	money	to	send	some	of	their	brighter	young	men	to	study	in	England.	They	taxed	themselves	mercilessly.	The	first	scholarship	under	this	scheme	was	awarded	to	Obi	Okonkwo	five	years	ago,	almost	to	the	day.	Although	they	called	it	a	scholarship	it	was	to	be	repaid.	In	Obi’s	case	it	was	worth	eight	hundred	pounds,	to	be	repaid	within	four	years	of	his	return.	They	wanted	him	to	read	law	so	that	when	he	returned	hewould	handle	all	their	land	cases	against	their	neighbours.	But	when	he	got	to	England	he	read
English;	his	self-will	was	not	new.	The	Union	was	angry	but	in	the	end	they	left	him	alone.	Although	he	would	not	be	a	lawyer,	he	would	get	a	‘European	post’	in	the	civil	service.	The	selection	of	the	first	candidate	had	not	presented	any	difficulty	to	the	Union.	Obi	was	an	obvious	choice.	At	the	age	of	twelve	or	thirteen	he	had	passed	his	Standard	Six	examination	at	the	top	of	the	whole	province.	Then	he	had	won	a	scholarship	to	one	of	the	best	secondary	schools	in	Eastern	Nigeria.	At	the	end	of	five	years	he	passed	the	Cambridge	School	Certificate	with
distinction	in	all	eight	subjects.	He	was	in	fact	a	village	celebrity,	and	his	name	was	regularly	invoked	at	the	mission	school	where	he	had	once	been	a	pupil.	(No	one	mentioned	nowadays	that	he	once	brought	shame	to	the	school	by	writing	a	letter	to	Adolf	Hitler	during	the	war.	The	headmaster	at	the	time	had	pointed	out,	almost	in	tears,	that	he	was	a	disgrace	to	the	British	Empire,	and	that	if	he	had	been	older	he	would	surely	have	been	sent	to	jail	for	the	rest	of	his	miserable	life.	He	was	only	eleven	then,	and	so	got	off	with	six	strokes	of	the	cane	on	his
buttocks.)	Obi’s	going	to	England	caused	a	big	stir	in	Umuofia.	A	few	days	before	his	departure	to	Lagos	his	parents	called	a	prayer	meeting	at	their	home.	The	Reverend	Samuel	Ikedi	of	St.	Mark’s	Anglican	Church,	Umuofia,	was	chairman.	He	said	the	occasion	was	the	fulfilment	of	the	prophecy:	‘The	people	which	sat	in	darknessSaw	a	great	light,And	to	them	which	sat	in	the	region	and	shadow	of	deathTo	them	did	light	spring	up.’	He	spoke	for	over	half	an	hour.	Then	he	asked	that	someone	should	lead	them	in	prayer.	Mary	at	once	took	up	the	challenge
before	most	people	had	had	time	to	stand	up,	let	alone	shut	their	eyes.	Mary	was	one	of	the	most	zealous	Christians	in	Umuofia	and	a	good	friend	of	Obi’s	mother,	Hannah	Okonkwo.	Although	Mary	lived	a	long	way	from	the	church	–	three	miles	or	more	–	she	never	missed	the	early	morning	prayer	which	the	pastor	conducted	at	cockcrow.	In	the	heart	of	the	wet	season,	or	the	cold	harmattan,	Mary	was	sure	to	be	there.	Sometimes	she	came	as	much	as	an	hour	before	time.	She	would	blow	out	her	hurricane	lamp	to	save	kerosene	and	go	to	sleep	on	the	long
mud	seats.	‘Oh,	God	of	Abraham,	God	of	Isaac	and	God	of	Jacob,’	she	burst	forth,	‘the	Beginning	and	the	End.	Without	you	we	can	do	nothing.	The	great	river	is	not	big	enough	for	you	to	wash	your	hands	in.	You	have	the	yam	and	you	have	the	knife;	we	cannot	eat	unless	you	cut	us	a	piece.	We	are	like	ants	in	your	sight.	We	are	like	little	children	who	only	wash	their	stomach	when	they	bathe,	leaving	their	back	dry	.	.	.’	She	went	on	and	on	reeling	off	proverb	after	proverb	and	painting	picture	after	picture.	Finally,	she	got	round	to	the	subject	of	the	gathering
and	dealt	with	it	as	fully	as	it	deserved,	giving	among	other	things,	the	life	history	of	her	friend’s	son	who	was	about	to	go	to	the	place	where	learning	finally	came	to	an	end.	When	she	was	done,	people	blinked	and	rubbed	their	eyes	to	get	used	to	the	evening	light	once	more.	They	sat	on	long	wooden	forms	which	had	been	borrowed	from	the	school.	The	chairman	had	a	little	table	before	him.	On	one	side	sat	Obi	in	his	school	blazer	and	white	trousers.	Two	stalwarts	emerged	from	the	kitchen	area,	half	bent	with	the	gigantic	iron	pot	of	rice	which	they	carried
between	them.	Another	pot	followed.	Two	young	women	then	brought	in	a	simmering	pot	of	stew	hot	from	the	fire.	Kegs	of	palm-wine	followed,	and	a	pile	of	plates	and	spoons	which	the	church	stocked	for	the	use	of	its	members	at	marriages,	births,	deaths,	and	other	occasions	such	as	this.	Mr.	Isaac	Okonkwo	made	a	short	speech	placing	‘this	small	kola’	before	his	guests.	By	Umuofia	standards	he	was	well-to-do.	He	had	been	a	catechist	of	the	Church	Missionary	Society	for	twenty-five	years	and	then	retired	on	a	pension	of	twenty-five	pounds	a	year.	He	had
been	the	very	first	man	to	build	a	‘zinc’	house	in	Umuofia.	It	was	therefore	not	unexpected	that	he	would	prepare	a	feast.	But	no	one	had	imagined	anything	on	this	scale,	not	even	from	Okonkwo,	who	was	famous	for	his	open-handedness	which	sometimes	bordered	on	improvidence.	Whenever	his	wife	remonstrated	against	his	thriftlessness	he	replied	that	a	man	who	lived	on	the	banks	of	the	Niger	should	not	wash	his	hands	with	spittle	–	a	favourite	saying	of	his	father’s.	It	was	odd	that	he	should	have	rejected	everything	about	his	father	except	this	one
proverb.	Perhaps	he	had	long	forgotten	that	his	father	often	used	it.	At	the	end	of	the	feast	the	pastor	made	another	long	speech.	He	thanked	Okonkwo	for	giving	them	a	feast	greater	than	many	a	wedding	feast	these	days.	Mr.	Ikedi	had	come	to	Umuofia	froma	township,	and	was	able	to	tell	the	gathering	howwedding	feasts	had	been	steadily	declining	in	the	towns	since	the	invention	of	invitation	cards.	Many	of	his	hearers	whistled	in	unbelief	when	he	told	them	that	a	man	could	not	go	to	his	neighbour’s	wedding	unless	he	was	given	one	of	these	papers	on
which	they	wrote	R.S.V.P.	–	Rice	and	Stew	Very	Plenty	–	which	was	invariably	an	overstatement.	Then	he	turned	to	the	young	man	on	his	right.	‘In	times	past,’	he	told	him,	‘Umuofia	would	have	required	of	you	to	fight	in	her	wars	and	bring	home	human	heads.	But	those	were	days	of	darkness	from	which	we	have	been	delivered	by	the	blood	of	the	Lamb	of	God.	Today	we	send	you	to	bring	knowledge.	Remember	that	the	fear	of	the	Lord	is	the	beginning	of	wisdom.	I	have	heard	of	young	men	from	other	towns	who	went	to	the	white	man’s	country,	but	instead	of
facing	their	studies	they	went	after	the	sweet	things	of	the	flesh.	Some	of	them	even	married	white	women.’	The	crowd	murmured	its	strong	disapproval	of	such	behaviour.	‘A	man	who	does	that	is	lost	to	his	people.	He	is	like	rain	wasted	in	the	forest.	I	would	have	suggested	getting	you	a	wife	before	you	leave.	But	the	time	is	too	short	now.	Anyway,	I	know	that	we	have	no	fear	where	you	are	concerned.	We	are	sending	you	to	learn	book.	Enjoyment	can	wait.	Do	not	be	in	a	hurry	to	rush	into	the	pleasures	of	the	world	like	the	young	antelope	who	danced	herself
lame	when	the	main	dance	was	yet	to	come.’	He	thanked	Okonkwo	again,	and	the	guests	for	answering	his	call.	‘If	you	had	not	answered	his	call,	our	brother	would	have	become	like	the	king	in	the	Holy	Book	who	called	a	wedding	feast.’	As	soon	as	he	had	finished	speaking,	Mary	raised	a	song	which	the	women	had	learnt	at	their	prayer	meeting.	‘Leave	me	not	behind	Jesus,	wait	for	meWhen	I	am	going	to	the	farm.Leave	me	not	behind	Jesus,	wait	for	meWhen	I	am	going	to	the	market.Leave	me	not	behind	Jesus,	wait	for	meWhen	I	am	eating	my	food.Leave	me
not	behind	Jesus,	wait	for	meWhen	I	am	having	my	bath.Leave	me	not	behind	Jesus,	wait	for	meWhen	he	is	going	to	the	White	Man’s	Country.Leave	him	not	behind	Jesus,	wait	for	him.’	The	gathering	ended	with	the	singing	of	‘Praise	God	from	whom	all	blessings	flow’.	The	guests	then	said	their	farewells	to	Obi,	many	of	them	repeating	all	the	advice	that	he	had	already	been	given.	They	shook	hands	with	him	and	as	they	did	so	they	pressed	their	presents	into	his	palm,	to	buy	a	pencil	with,	or	an	exercise	book	or	a	loaf	of	bread	for	the	journey,	a	shilling	there
and	a	penny	there	–	substantial	presents	in	a	village	where	money	was	so	rare,	where	men	and	women	toiled	from	year	to	year	to	wrest	a	meagre	living	from	an	unwilling	and	exhausted	soil.	Colonialism	The	social	and	psychological	effects	of	European	colonialism	in	African	life	is	a	central	theme	in	all	of	Chinua	Achebe’s	writing.	No	Longer	at	Ease	is	set	toward	the	end	of	the	colonial	period;	two	generations	have	passed	since	the	white	man’s	initial	disruption	of	Ibo	society,	the	period	depicted	in	Things	Fall	Apart.	Blatant	racial	prejudice	remains	quite	alive	in
the	world	of	the	latter	novel.	For	example,	the	two	Irish	nuns	are	discouraged	by	their	Mother	Superior	from	socializing	with	African	men.	The	patronizing	attitudes	expressed	by	Mr.	Green	reveal	another	dimension	of	the	clash	between	cultures.	However,	No	Longer	at	Ease	illuminates	a	subtler,	deeper	effect	of	colonialism,	and	that	is	the	division	and	confusion	of	values—the	conflict	between	tradition	and	modernity,	between	indigenous	and	Christian	religion,	between	village	communalism	and	urban	materialism.	Obi	Okonkwo	exemplifies	this	division.	His
upbringing,	with	his	father’s	devout	Christian	faith	and	his	mother’s	reluctant	abandonment	of	folk	culture,	left	Obi	with	one	foot	in	each	world,	with	neither	world	claiming	his	allegiance.	His	European	education	only	deepens	his	alienation	from	his	own	society.	Through	his	engagement	to	Clara,	Obi	intends	to	break	away	from	the	restrictions	of	traditional	beliefs.	He	knows	he	will	have	to	face	opposition	to	his	decision	and	he	steels	himself	for	battle.	However,	he	is	ultimately	unable	to	defy	the	demands	of	custom	when	expressed	forcefully	by	his	mother.
Unable	to	reconcile	the	conflicting	values	within	him,	Obi’s	character	collapses	at	its	foundations.	He	betrays	Clara	and	drifts	away	from	his	moral	principles.	Obi’s	tragedy,	Achebe	implies,	can	be	attributed	to	the	subtle	but	pernicious	effects	of	colonialism.	Political	Corruption	Corruption	is	clearly	key	to	the	plot	of	No	Longer	at	Ease.	Right	from	the	start,	the	author	makes	clear	that	Obi	Okonkwo	has	been	prosecuted	for	accepting	a	bribe.	It	soon	becomes	clear	that	bribery	and	corruption	are	pervasive	in	the	social	world	depicted	in	the	novel.	The	author
hints	at	this	early	in	the	opening	chapter	by	revealing	that	some	people	paid	money	to	receive	a	phony	doctor’s	note	so	they	could	skip	a	day	of	work	and	attend	Obi’s	trial.	References	to	corruption	recur	frequently,	demonstrating	that	the	disease	has	penetrated	deep	into	the	social	fabric	of	colonial	Nigeria.	Even	before	Obi	disembarks	from	the	boat	that	has	taken	him	home	from	England,	a	customs	official	suggests	a	bribe	to	reduce	his	duty.	‘‘Dear	old	Nigeria,’’	he	chuckles	to	himself.	When	he	interviews	for	a	public	service	job,	Obi	is	shocked	when	one	man
asks	him	directly,	‘‘Why	do	you	want	a	job	in	the	civil	service?	So	that	you	can	take	bribes?’’	Achebe	suggests	that	the	ubiquity	of	political	corruption	in	pre-independence	Nigeria	is	due,	in	large	part,	to	widespread	alienation	from	the	government—another	result	of	the	colonial	presence.	As	Obi	begins	his	adult	life	in	Lagos	with	an	idealistic	outlook,	certain	that	he	can	uphold	his	scruples	and	avoid	temptation.	But	the	novel	makes	clear	that	he	is	swimming	against	the	current.	As	a	government	official,	he	is	expected	to	take	bribes.	When	his	friend	Joseph
describes	Obi	in	this	way:	‘‘Him	na	gentleman.	No	fit	take	bribe,’’	a	colleague	replies	with	obvious	doubt.	Obi’s	friend	Christopher	expresses	a	looser,	somewhat	jaded	view	of	the	ethics	of	bribery,	and	this	cynical	perspective	seems	closer	to	the	prevailing	sentiment.	Obi	eventually	succumbs	to	the	pressure;	when	he	gets	caught	accepting	a	twentypound	bribe,	few	people	are	surprised.	One	of	Obi’s	kinsmen	in	fact	finds	it	shameful	that	the	offending	bribe	was	for	such	a	small	amount.	Another	chalks	it	up	to	inexperience,	saying,	‘‘Obi	tried	to	do	what	everyone
does	without	finding	out	how	it	was	done.’’	Their	objections,	in	other	words,	are	not	at	all	ethical	in	nature.	These	remarks	illustrate	the	debasement	of	values	that	are	the	target	of	Achebe’s	satire.	Individualism	Before	the	advent	of	colonialism,	African	societies	such	as	the	Ibo	were	centered	on	the	clan	or	tribe.	All	individuals	were	expected	to	subordinate	their	personal	interests	and	behave	according	to	the	best	interests	of	the	group.	The	coming	of	modernity	brought	changes	to	the	meaning	of	tribal	identity	and	strains	to	the	bonds	of	kin	and	clan.	At	the
same	time,	it	gave	rise	to	a	new,	more	European	concept	of	individual	rights	and	privileges.	Obi	Okonkwo’s	kinsmen	in	the	village	of	Umuofia	raised	a	large	sum	of	money	to	pay	for	his	overseas	education.	They	expected,	with	good	Lagos,	Nigeria	(Dan	Kitwood	/	Getty	Images)	reason,	that	Obi	would	return	and	serve	the	people	of	the	village,	thus	justifying	their	investment.	To	their	consternation,	Obi	immediately	asserts	his	own	will.	Instead	of	studying	law,	he	majors	in	English	literature.	When	he	returns	to	Nigeria,	he	settles	in	the	metropolis	of	Lagos
instead	of	Umuofia.	At	his	reception,	he	foils	his	kinsmen’s	expectations	by	dressing	and	speaking	informally.	To	the	tribe,	Obi’s	self-will	bespeaks	impudence,	but	from	Obi’s	point	of	view,	he	is	a	sophisticated	‘‘been-to’’	and	a	pioneer.	The	conflicting	claims	of	the	individual	and	the	group	come	to	a	head	in	Obi’s	decision	to	marry	Clara,	despite	the	long-standing	social	taboo	against	the	osu	caste.	Obi	finds	the	taboo	archaic	and	out	of	place	in	the	mid-twentieth	century,	but	he	underestimates	the	opposition	his	‘‘pioneering’’	decision	will	provoke.	He	approaches
the	Umuofia	Progressive	Union	to	ask	for	relief	from	his	debt	to	them,	but	then	leaves	the	meeting	in	a	huff	when	the	union	president	publicly	raises	his	relationship	with	Clara.	This	incident	brings	to	light	the	viewpoint	of	communal	responsibility:	Obi	comes	seeking	further	financial	support	from	the	group,	but	will	tolerate	no	interference	in	his	personal	affairs.	He	cannot	have	it	both	ways.	In	the	end,	Obi	stops	repaying	his	debt	to	the	U.P.U.	altogether.	With	the	ties	of	clan	no	longer	binding,	Obi	cements	his	status	as	a	modern,	isolated	urban	individual.
Source	Credits:	Sara	Constantakis,	Novels	for	Students:	Presenting	Analysis,	Context	&	Criticism	on	Commonly	Studied	Novels	–	Chinua	Achebe,	Volume	33,	Gale-Cengage	Learning,	2010	(toc)	#title=	(Table	of	Content)General	Introduction	"No	Longer	at	Ease"	is	a	novel	by	Chinua	Achebe,	published	in	1960.	It	is	the	second	novel	in	Achebe's	African	Trilogy,	preceded	by	"Things	Fall	Apart"	and	followed	by	"Arrow	of	God."	The	novel	follows	the	story	of	Obi	Okonkwo,	a	young	Nigerian	man	who	returns	to	Nigeria	after	studying	in	England	and	takes	a	position
in	the	Nigerian	civil	service.	Set	in	the	period	leading	up	to	Nigeria's	independence	from	British	colonial	rule,	the	novel	explores	themes	of	tradition	versus	modernity,	the	impact	of	colonialism,	corruption,	and	the	challenges	of	navigating	cultural	and	personal	identity	in	a	rapidly	changing	society.	Through	Obi's	experiences,	Achebe	paints	a	vivid	picture	of	post-colonial	Nigeria	and	raises	important	questions	about	the	complexities	of	African	identity	and	the	legacy	of	colonialism.Chapter	by	Chapter	Summary		Here's	a	brief	chapter-by-chapter	summary	of	"No
Longer	at	Ease"	by	Chinua	Achebe:1.	Chapter	1:	The	novel	opens	with	Obi	Okonkwo's	trial	for	corruption.	The	narrative	then	shifts	to	a	flashback	of	Obi's	life	in	England,	where	he	studied	and	lived	for	several	years.2.	Chapter	2:	Obi	returns	to	Nigeria	and	starts	working	in	the	civil	service.	He	faces	various	challenges,	including	navigating	the	complexities	of	Nigerian	bureaucracy	and	dealing	with	the	expectations	of	his	family	and	community.3.	Chapter	3:	Obi	meets	Clara,	a	beautiful	young	woman	from	a	wealthy	family,	and	they	begin	a	romantic	relationship.
However,	their	relationship	is	complicated	by	Clara's	past	and	her	reluctance	to	fully	commit	to	Obi.4.	Chapter	4:	Obi	struggles	with	financial	difficulties	and	is	tempted	to	accept	bribes.	He	also	faces	pressure	from	his	family	to	marry	a	woman	from	his	own	tribe,	rather	than	Clara,	who	is	from	a	different	ethnic	group.5.	Chapter	5:	Obi's	relationship	with	Clara	becomes	more	strained	as	he	becomes	increasingly	involved	in	his	work	and	social	life.	He	also	becomes	more	aware	of	the	corruption	and	moral	decay	in	Nigerian	society.6.	Chapter	6:	Obi	is	arrested
and	charged	with	accepting	bribes.	The	novel	ends	with	his	trial,	leaving	the	outcome	uncertain.Throughout	the	novel,	Achebe	explores	themes	such	as	the	clash	between	traditional	African	values	and	Western	modernity,	the	impact	of	colonialism	on	African	society,	and	the	challenges	faced	by	young	Africans	trying	to	navigate	a	rapidly	changing	world.Themes	"No	Longer	at	Ease"	by	Chinua	Achebe	explores	several	key	themes,	including:1.	Colonialism	and	Its	Legacy:	The	novel	examines	the	impact	of	British	colonialism	on	Nigerian	society,	highlighting	how
colonial	rule	disrupted	traditional	African	ways	of	life	and	left	a	legacy	of	corruption,	moral	decay,	and	cultural	conflict.2.	Cultural	Identity	and	Tradition:	Achebe	explores	the	challenges	faced	by	young	Africans	like	Obi	Okonkwo,	who	struggle	to	reconcile	their	traditional	cultural	values	with	the	influence	of	Western	modernity.3.	Corruption:	The	novel	vividly	portrays	the	pervasive	corruption	in	Nigerian	society,	showing	how	it	affects	individuals	like	Obi	and	ultimately	leads	to	his	downfall.4.	Social	Class	and	Privilege:	Achebe	examines	issues	of	social	class
and	privilege,	particularly	through	the	character	of	Obi,	who	comes	from	a	privileged	background	but	faces	challenges	as	he	tries	to	navigate	the	complexities	of	Nigerian	society.5.	The	Struggle	for	Independence:	Set	against	the	backdrop	of	Nigeria's	struggle	for	independence	from	British	colonial	rule,	the	novel	explores	the	broader	themes	of	freedom,	self-determination,	and	the	challenges	of	nation-building.6.	Love	and	Relationships:	The	novel	also	delves	into	the	complexities	of	love	and	relationships,	particularly	through	Obi's	relationship	with	Clara,
which	is	fraught	with	cultural,	social,	and	personal	challenges.Through	these	themes,	Achebe	paints	a	rich	and	complex	portrait	of	post-colonial	Nigerian	society,	highlighting	its	contradictions,	challenges,	and	enduring	resilience.Context	"No	Longer	at	Ease"	is	set	in	Nigeria	during	the	1950s,	a	period	of	transition	as	the	country	moved	towards	independence	from	British	colonial	rule.	This	era	was	marked	by	significant	political,	social,	and	cultural	changes	as	Nigerians	sought	to	assert	their	identity	and	forge	a	new	path	for	their	nation.The	novel	reflects	the
broader	context	of	post-colonial	Africa,	where	newly	independent	nations	faced	the	challenges	of	nation-building,	including	establishing	stable	governments,	fostering	economic	development,	and	overcoming	the	legacy	of	colonialism.	It	also	reflects	the	tension	between	tradition	and	modernity,	as	African	societies	grappled	with	the	impact	of	Westernization	and	sought	to	preserve	their	cultural	heritage.Against	this	backdrop,	Achebe	explores	themes	such	as	corruption,	cultural	identity,	and	the	clash	between	traditional	values	and	Western	influences.	Through
the	story	of	Obi	Okonkwo,	a	young	Nigerian	caught	between	these	forces,	Achebe	offers	a	nuanced	portrayal	of	the	complexities	of	post-colonial	African	society	and	the	challenges	faced	by	individuals	seeking	to	navigate	its	changing	landscape.Chinua	Achebe	employs	several	literary	styles	and	techniques	in	"No	Longer	at	Ease"	to	convey	its	themes	and	create	a	vivid	portrayal	of	Nigerian	society.	Some	of	these	include:1.	Realism:	Achebe's	writing	is	grounded	in	a	realistic	portrayal	of	Nigerian	society,	depicting	the	everyday	lives	of	its	characters	and	the
social	and	political	realities	they	face.	This	realism	helps	to	make	the	novel's	themes	and	issues	feel	immediate	and	relatable	to	readers.2.	Flashbacks:	The	novel	uses	flashbacks	to	provide	insight	into	Obi's	past,	particularly	his	time	in	England,	which	helps	to	flesh	out	his	character	and	provide	context	for	his	actions	and	decisions.3.	Multiple	Perspectives:	Achebe	employs	multiple	perspectives,	shifting	between	different	characters'	viewpoints,	to	provide	a	more	rounded	portrayal	of	Nigerian	society	and	its	complexities.4.	Symbolism:	Achebe	uses	symbolism	to
enrich	the	novel's	themes	and	imagery.	For	example,	the	palm	oil	that	Clara	uses	to	dye	her	hair	symbolizes	her	mixed	heritage	and	the	cultural	conflicts	she	faces.5.	Irony:	The	novel	employs	irony	to	highlight	the	contradictions	and	hypocrisies	in	Nigerian	society.	For	example,	Obi's	education	in	England,	which	is	meant	to	elevate	his	status,	ultimately	leads	to	his	downfall.6.	Dialogue:	Achebe's	use	of	dialogue	helps	to	bring	his	characters	to	life	and	provides	insight	into	their	personalities	and	motivations.	The	dialogue	is	often	rich	in	Nigerian	pidgin	English,
adding	authenticity	to	the	novel's	portrayal	of	Nigerian	speech	patterns.Overall,	Achebe's	literary	style	in	"No	Longer	at	Ease"	is	characterized	by	its	realism,	its	attention	to	detail,	and	its	ability	to	evoke	the	complexities	of	Nigerian	society	and	the	human	experience.Characters	and	Characterization	"No	Longer	at	Ease"	features	a	range	of	characters	who	represent	different	aspects	of	Nigerian	society	and	embody	various	themes	and	conflicts	in	the	novel.	Here	are	some	key	characters	and	their	characterization:1.	Obi	Okonkwo:	The	protagonist	of	the	novel,
Obi	is	a	young	Nigerian	man	who	returns	to	Nigeria	after	studying	in	England.	He	is	idealistic	and	ambitious	but	struggles	to	navigate	the	complexities	of	Nigerian	society,	particularly	its	corruption	and	cultural	expectations.2.	Clara:	Clara	is	Obi's	love	interest,	a	beautiful	and	enigmatic	young	woman	from	a	wealthy	Nigerian	family.	She	is	portrayed	as	a	symbol	of	both	temptation	and	cultural	conflict	for	Obi,	as	their	relationship	challenges	traditional	norms	and	expectations.3.	Mr.	Green:	Mr.	Green	is	Obi's	boss	in	the	civil	service	and	a	symbol	of	the
corruption	and	moral	decay	in	Nigerian	society.	He	offers	Obi	bribes,	which	Obi	initially	refuses	but	eventually	succumbs	to,	leading	to	his	downfall.4.	Obi's	Parents:	Obi's	parents	represent	traditional	Nigerian	values	and	expectations.	They	pressure	Obi	to	marry	a	woman	from	his	own	tribe	and	are	disappointed	by	his	relationship	with	Clara.5.	Christopher	Okonkwo:	Obi's	uncle,	Christopher,	is	a	wealthy	businessman	who	serves	as	a	mentor	to	Obi.	However,	he	also	represents	the	temptations	of	wealth	and	the	moral	compromises	that	come	with	it.6.	Jane:
Jane	is	Obi's	cousin	and	represents	a	more	modern,	Westernized	perspective.	She	encourages	Obi	to	pursue	his	own	path	and	challenges	traditional	expectations.Through	these	characters,	Achebe	creates	a	nuanced	portrait	of	Nigerian	society,	exploring	themes	such	as	corruption,	cultural	identity,	and	the	clash	between	tradition	and	modernity.	Each	character	represents	different	aspects	of	these	themes,	contributing	to	the	novel's	rich	and	complex	portrayal	of	Nigerian	life.Structure	The	structure	of	"No	Longer	at	Ease"	by	Chinua	Achebe	is	divided	into
chapters	that	follow	a	chronological	narrative,	interspersed	with	flashbacks	that	provide	context	and	background	information	about	the	protagonist,	Obi	Okonkwo.	Here's	an	overview	of	the	novel's	structure:1.	Opening	Scene:	The	novel	begins	with	Obi	Okonkwo's	trial	for	corruption,	creating	a	sense	of	mystery	and	suspense.2.	Flashbacks:	The	narrative	then	shifts	to	a	series	of	flashbacks	that	provide	insight	into	Obi's	past,	including	his	education	in	England	and	his	return	to	Nigeria.3.	Main	Narrative:	The	main	narrative	follows	Obi's	life	in	Nigeria	as	he
navigates	the	challenges	of	working	in	the	civil	service,	facing	pressure	from	his	family,	and	dealing	with	issues	of	corruption	and	cultural	identity.4.	Character	Development:	Throughout	the	novel,	Achebe	develops	his	characters	through	their	interactions	and	internal	thoughts,	allowing	the	reader	to	understand	their	motivations	and	perspectives.5.	Conflict	and	Resolution:	The	novel	builds	towards	the	climax	of	Obi's	trial,	where	the	outcome	of	his	corruption	charges	is	revealed.	This	conflict	serves	as	a	central	focus	of	the	novel,	highlighting	the	themes	of
corruption	and	moral	decay	in	Nigerian	society.6.	Themes	and	Symbolism:	Achebe	uses	the	structure	of	the	novel	to	explore	themes	such	as	tradition	versus	modernity,	the	impact	of	colonialism,	and	the	complexities	of	cultural	identity.	He	also	employs	symbolism,	such	as	the	palm	oil	that	Clara	uses	to	dye	her	hair,	to	deepen	the	narrative	and	add	layers	of	meaning.7.	Conclusion:	The	novel	concludes	with	the	resolution	of	Obi's	trial,	leaving	the	reader	with	a	sense	of	the	consequences	of	his	actions	and	the	broader	implications	for	Nigerian	society.Overall,	the
structure	of	"No	Longer	at	Ease"	reflects	Achebe's	skillful	storytelling	and	his	ability	to	weave	together	multiple	narrative	threads	to	create	a	rich	and	engaging	novel.Conclusion	"No	Longer	at	Ease"	concludes	with	a	sense	of	inevitability	and	tragedy,	as	Obi	Okonkwo's	story	reaches	its	climax.	The	novel	ends	with	Obi's	trial	for	corruption,	leaving	the	outcome	uncertain	but	hinting	at	his	likely	conviction	and	downfall.Through	Obi's	story,	Chinua	Achebe	highlights	the	challenges	and	contradictions	of	post-colonial	Nigerian	society.	Obi,	a	promising	young	man
educated	in	England,	represents	the	aspirations	and	struggles	of	a	generation	caught	between	tradition	and	modernity,	between	the	ideals	of	the	past	and	the	realities	of	the	present.The	novel's	conclusion	underscores	the	pervasive	influence	of	corruption	in	Nigerian	society	and	the	difficulty	of	resisting	it,	even	for	someone	like	Obi,	who	starts	out	with	the	best	of	intentions.	It	also	raises	questions	about	the	legacy	of	colonialism	and	the	impact	of	Western	education	and	values	on	African	identity	and	culture.In	the	end,	"No	Longer	at	Ease"	serves	as	a	powerful
commentary	on	the	complexities	of	African	society	and	the	challenges	faced	by	individuals	trying	to	navigate	its	changing	landscape.	It	is	a	poignant	reminder	of	the	need	to	confront	the	past,	embrace	the	present,	and	strive	for	a	better	future,	even	in	the	face	of	seemingly	insurmountable	obstacles.	Jump	to	ratings	and	reviewsAn	alternate	cover	for	this	ISBN	can	be	found	here.Obi	Okonkwo	is	an	idealistic	young	man	who	has	now	returned	to	Nigeria	for	a	job	in	the	civil	service.	However	in	his	new	role	he	finds	that	the	way	of	government	seems	to	be
corruption.	Obi	manages	to	resist	the	bribes	offered	to	him,	but	when	he	falls	in	love	with	an	unsuitable	girl,	he	sinks	further	into	emotional	and	financial	turmoil.	717	people	are	currently	reading24551	people	want	to	readWorks,	including	the	novel	Things	Fall	Apart	(1958),	of	Nigerian	writer	Chinua	Achebe	describe	traditional	African	life	in	conflict	with	colonial	rule	and	westernization.	This	poet	and	critic	served	as	professor	at	Brown	University.	People	best	know	and	most	widely	read	his	first	book	in	modern	African	literature.	Christian	parents	in	the	Igbo
town	of	Ogidi	in	southeastern	Nigeria	reared	Achebe,	who	excelled	at	school	and	won	a	scholarship	for	undergraduate	studies.	World	religions	and	traditional	African	cultures	fascinated	him,	who	began	stories	as	a	university	student.	After	graduation,	he	worked	for	the	Nigerian	broadcasting	service	and	quickly	moved	to	the	metropolis	of	Lagos.	He	gained	worldwide	attention	in	the	late	1950s;	his	later	novels	include	No	Longer	at	Ease	(1960),	Arrow	of	God	(1964),	A	Man	of	the	People	(1966),	and	Anthills	of	the	Savannah	(1987).	Achebe	defended	the	use	of
English,	a	"language	of	colonizers,"	in	African	literature.	In	1975,	controversy	focused	on	his	lecture	An	Image	of	Africa:	Racism	in	Conrad's	"Heart	of	Darkness"	for	its	criticism	of	Joseph	Conrad	as	"a	bloody	racist."	When	the	region	of	Biafra	broke	away	from	Nigeria	in	1967,	Achebe,	a	devoted	supporter	of	independence,	served	as	ambassador	for	the	people	of	the	new	nation.	The	war	ravaged	the	populace,	and	as	starvation	and	violence	took	its	toll,	he	appealed	to	the	people	of	Europe	and	the	Americas	for	aid.	When	the	Nigerian	government	retook	the
region	in	1970,	he	involved	in	political	parties	but	witnessed	the	corruption	and	elitism	that	duly	frustration	him,	who	quickly	resigned.	He	lived	in	the	United	States	for	several	years	in	the	1970s,	and	after	a	car	accident	left	him	partially	disabled,	he	returned	to	the	United	States	in	1990.	Novels	of	Achebe	focus	on	the	traditions	of	Igbo	society,	the	effect	of	Christian	influences,	and	the	clash	of	values	during	and	after	the	colonial	era.	His	style	relied	heavily	on	the	Igbo	oral	tradition,	and	combines	straightforward	narration	with	representations	of	folk	stories,
proverbs,	and	oratory.	He	also	published	a	number	of	short	stories,	children's	books,	and	essay	collections.	He	served	as	the	David	and	Marianna	Fisher	university	professor	of	Africana	studies	at	Brown	University	in	Providence,	Rhode	Island,	United	States.ollowing	a	brief	illness,	Achebe	died.	Displaying	1	-	30	of	1,064	reviewsNovember	25,	2023We’ve	all	heard	of	(or	read)	the	author’s	most	famous	work,	Things	Fall	Apart.	This	book,	No	Longer	at	Ease,	is	the	second	volume	in	what	became	a	trilogy.	The	third	volume	is	Arrow	of	God.This	is	the	story	of	Obi,	a
bright,	idealistic	young	man	who	has	returned	to	Nigeria	after	earning	his	college	degree	in	London.	He	gets	a	civil	service	job	as	an	administrator	in	the	Education	Department	in	the	big	city	and	capital,	Lagos.	Mostly	his	work	involves	giving	out	scholarships.He	received	a	scholarship	himself	(actually	a	loan)	from	a	group	of	well-off	villagers	who	work	in	the	capital	and	created	this	loan	for	a	local	student.	They	take	pride	that	one	of	their	own	now	has	what	they	consider	a	prestigious	job	as	well	as	a	car.	To	give	you	an	idea	of	the	importance	they	attach	to
this,	when	he	returns	to	his	village	for	the	first	time,	they	hold	a	village-wide	banquet	and	there	are	five	musical	groups	to	welcome	him,	including	a	brass	band!	The	main	theme	of	the	book	is	corruption.	He’s	so	idealist	that	he	wrote	a	school	thesis	on	his	theory	that	corruption	in	Nigeria	exists	because	the	old	men	in	government	in	senior	positions	came	out	of	tribal	backgrounds	where	bribery	was	expected.	The	young	man	believes	that	once	they	retire	or	die	off	and	they	are	replaced	by	people	like	him,	those	practices	will	die	away.	Will	he	be	able	to	resist
temptation?	The	answer	is	NO.	I’m	not	giving	away	any	plot	because	the	book’s	opening	scene	is	at	his	trial	for	bribery	and	the	story	explains	how	he	got	there.I	realize	that	most	people	who	read	this	review	won’t	read	the	book,	but	I’ll	put	all	this	in	a	spoiler	because	I	found	the	story	to	be	a	fascinating	sociological/anthropological	study	of	the	futility,	or	at	least	the	tremendous	difficulty,	of	attempting	to	change	societal	rules	in	a	system	like	this.	Obi	is	on	a	bus	at	some	kind	of	police	check.	It’s	simply	a	shakedown	for	bribe	money.	He	gets	involved	in	arguing
with	the	police.	The	result?	He	almost	gets	thrown	off	the	bus	because	the	driver	ends	up	having	to	pay	several	times	the	usual	bribe.	The	brother	of	a	young	woman	applying	for	a	scholarship	comes	to	his	office	with	a	bribe	-	about	half	of	Obi’s	monthly	salary.	He	rejects	the	bribe.	Now	the	attractive	young	woman	appears	at	his	house,	offering	herself	to	him.	He	rejects	her	advances	but	realizes	that	all	he	is	doing	is	condemning	her	to	go	offer	herself	down	the	line	to	the	scholarship	committee	members.	(He	has	a	discussion	with	his	male	friend	who	insists
that	accepting	sex	is	not	‘taking	a	bribe.’)	He	knows	she	is	one	of	the	best-qualified	to	get	a	scholarship	but	she	risks	getting	displaced	by	lower-ranking	students	who	offer	bribes	or	sex.There’s	a	tradition	of	young	men	having	to	pay	a	‘bride	price’	to	get	married.	The	government	passes	a	law	putting	a	ceiling	on	bride	prices.	The	result?	The	bride	price	becomes	even	more	expensive	because	there	are	more	complexities	in	getting	around	the	new	government	rules.	(Probably	an	additional	layer	of	bureaucrats	appointed	to	enforce	the	new	rules	have	to	be
bribed.)	Also,	an	official	turning	down	a	bribe	opens	up	opportunities	for	his	underlings	to	say	“Yes,	he	says	he	won’t	take	the	bribe,	because	I	take	it	for	him.”	It	turns	out	that	the	real	crime	in	a	society	like	this	is	not	in	taking	a	bribe,	but	in	taking	the	bribe	and	not	delivering	on	what	was	‘paid	for.’	A	second	theme	throughout	the	story	is	the	modernization	of	Nigeria	and	the	transition	away	from	tribal	traditions.	The	main	character,	Obi,	is	Ibo	but	his	father	was	a	Christian	minister	who	will	not	take	part	in	traditional	village	customs	honoring	tribal	gods.
There’s	a	fascinating	passage	about	these	superstitions	that	I	will	simplify	and	paraphrase.	A	younger	man	(Y)	is	talking	to	an	older	traditional	man	(O)	who	tells	the	younger	man:	O:	'We	must	honor	our	forefathers	who	gave	us	strong	medicine	to	protect	our	villagers	from	being	killed	by	lightning.Y:	Do	you	really	believe	that?O:	How	many	people	in	our	village	have	ever	been	killed	by	lightning?Y:	None	that	I	know	of.O:	See,	and	you	still	don’t	believe?'Two	more	themes:	the	interaction	of	white	men	and	Black	men	in	the	bureaucracy.	(Yes,	all	the	officials	are
men,	and	the	highest	levels	are	white	men.	This	story	is	set	in	the	1950s,	prior	to	Nigeria’s	independence	from	Britain	in	1960.	“You	think	white	men	don’t	eat	bribe?	Come	to	our	department.	They	eat	more	than	black	men	nowadays.”)	The	other	theme,	also	quite	fascinating,	is	linguistics.	The	different	languages	people	speak;	the	degree	of	English	they	understand,	and	how	they	use	varying	degrees	of	proper	English	in	varying	contexts.	Occasionally	we	get	snippets	of	conversation	to	illustrate:	“E	go	make	plenty	money	there.	Every	student	who	wan’	go
England	go	de	see	am	for	house.”	There’s	also	romance.	Obi	falls	in	love	with	a	young	woman	who	believes	she	can’t	marry	him	because	she	is	from	a	traditional	outcaste	tribe,	I	gather,	kind	of	like	the	‘untouchables’	of	India.	His	dying	mother	pleads	against	his	marrying	her	and	the	dilemma	tests	his	father’s	religious	beliefs.	A	good	story	that	kept	moving	along.	I	learned	a	lot	from	the	book	about	Nigeria	in	the	1950s.	Top	photo	of	early	Lagos	by	artist	Aderemi	Adegbite	on	africamultiple.uni-bayreuth.de	Modern	Lagos	by	Marionette	Audifferen	on
pinterest.com	The	author	(1930-2013)	from	nybooks.com[Edited	11/25/23]africa	african-authors	bribery	April	28,	2019 ايريجين 	 للاقتسا 	 ماع 	1960	 ماع 	 يف 	 ترشُن 	 ةياورلاةئطاخ 	 تناك 	 ولو 	 ىتح 	 ديلاقتلاو 	 فارعلأا 	 فلاخي 	 يذلا 	 رييغتلا 	 ةبوعصو ,	 يفاقثلاو 	 يركفلا 	 نيوكتلا 	 ىلع 	 ةئيبلا 	 رثأهفلاتخاو 	 هدوجوب 	 لاصأ 	 نمؤي 	لا	 دلب 	 حلاصل 	 لمعلاب 	 يبورولأا 	 رمعتسمُلا 	 ءاعدإو 	 يقيرفلأا 	 بعشلل 	 ءلاعتسلاا 	 ةرظنو 	 رامعتسلاا 	 يناطيربلا 	 رامعتسلال 	 مواقم 	 لعفكو 	 يريجينلا 	 ثارتلاو 	 ةيوهلا 	 نم 	 ءزجك 	 ةثوروملا 	 ةهللآاو 	 ريطاسلأاب 	 بعشلا 	 كسُمتةفلتخم 	 بناوج 	 نم 	 ايريجين 	 روصُيو ,	 ديقعت 	 نودب 	 راكفلأا 	 حرطي 	 طيسب 	 بولسأةحارلاب 	 ساسحإ 	 كانه 	 دعي 	 مل ,	 ةماعلا 	 ةايحلا 	 يف 	 دئاسلا 	 داسفلاو 	 ةوشرلاو ,	 ةصاخلا 	 هتايح 	 ىلع 	 عمتجملا 	 طوغضو 	 تاديقعت 	 نيب 	 اموايناطيرب 	 يف 	 ةيميلعتلا 	 هتثعب 	 نم 	 هتدوع 	 دعب 	 هدلب 	 يف 	 زييمتلاو 	 لهجلا 	 تاثورومو 	 ديلاقتلا 	 نيبو 	 هئدابمو 	 هركف 	 نيب 	 رئاحلا 	 يبوأىعادتت 	 ءايشلأا 	" ةياور 	 يف 	 وكنوكوأ 	 ديفح 	 وكنوكوأ 	 يبوأ 	 ةايح 	 يبيشتآ 	 اونيش 	 يريجينلا 	 بتاكلا 	 ةيثلاث 	 نم 	 ةيناثلا 	 and	discomfort	of	hours	during	on	sucked	be	to	teat	artificial	an	or	life	of	code	a	–	religion	is	live?What	to	reasons	of	out	runs	he	when	or	life;	decent	a	out	eke	to	means	on	low	runs	he	when	–	break	man	a	does	bribe?When	Nth	his	taking	caught	is	he	when	or	bribe	of	token	first	his	takes	he	When	-	corrupt	man	a	is	2010When	10,	Augustةياورلا
otherwise	quickly	abandoned	to	comply	with	social	norms?What	is	more	difficult	to	repay	–	an	enormous	loan	or	the	burden	of	perceived	gratitude?Asking	these	and	many	more	such	difficult	to	answer	questions	is	Chinua	Achebe	in	his	book	–	No	Longer	At	Ease.It’s	a	beautiful	if	poignant	story	of	a	young	Nigerian	man,	Obi	Okonkwo	who	is	facing	his	trial	for	taking	a	bribe	and	abusing	his	position	in	the	Civil	Service.	The	story	then	traces	his	past,	from	the	young,	bright-eyed,	academically	gifted	boy	in	school	to	his	present	as	an	accused	criminal.And	in	the
course	of	the	story	we	learn	of	the	challenges	that	face	Africa	and	its	people,	especially	the	young.	We	learn	what	circumstances	turns	a	man	who	finds	corruption	repugnant,	and	bribery	evil,	to	one	who	accepts	bribes	easily.	Surprisingly,	it	is	not	difficult	to	not	only	empathize	with	Obi	but	sympathize	with	him.Obi	secures	admission	to	study	law	in	London,	not	a	mean	achievement	for	he	is	the	first	in	his	village	Umuofia	to	achieve	this.	However,	in	Nigeria	where	money	is	meager,	the	means	to	fulfill	this	dream	appear	thin.	This	is	when	the	villagers	who	stand
by	each-other	in	strong	kinship	come	to	the	aid	of	Obi	and	tax	themselves	heavily	to	collect	money	for	his	education.	On	his	return	after	4	years,	Obi	realizes	that	the	real	Nigeria,	Lagos	especially,	doesn’t	match	anymore	to	the	memories	he	had	carried	with	himself.	Corruption	is	abundant	and	Obi,	full	with	zeal,	idealism	and	foreign	education,	sets	out	to	secure	a	position	in	the	Civil	Service	to	do	what	he	can	for	his	country.However,	everything	is	not	as	rosy	as	it	seemed.	Although	having	been	accepted	in	the	services,	his	boss	Mr.	Green	is	a	“white-man”	who
rebels	against	Nigeria’s	independence.	Suffering	Mr.	Green’s	taunts	and	verbal	abuses	is,	however,	least	of	Obi’s	problems.	His	deepening	love	affair	with	a	beautiful,	educated	nurse	Clara	Okeke	suddenly	hits	a	wall	when	the	latter	reveals	that	she	is	an	Osu.	Osu	is	a	caste	in	Nigeria,	and	an	Osu	is	someone	whose	fore-fathers	has	dedicated	themselves	as	servants	of	god.	It’s	a	rigid	caste-based	society	and	superstition	holds	that	outsiders	who	marry	Osus	bring	misfortune	upon	themselves.	Obi,	being	a	Christian	and	hailing	from	a	family	of	devout	Christians
(who	wouldn’t	even	eat	at	their	neighbors’	because	they	sacrifice	food	to	idols	–	heathen	food),	believed	that	this	would	not	be	a	problem.	But	Obi	couldn’t	be	further	from	the	truth.	His	father	implores	him	to	change	his	mind	and	not	marry	an	Osu,	who	he	equates	to	lepers.	Obi	puts	forward	arguments	of	Christianity	to	help	his	father	understand	and	having	his	father’s	quiet	submission	he	knows	that	he	can	convince	his	mother	too.	His	mother	however	stoutly	refuses	to	discuss	the	matter	and	requests	Obi	to	wait	for	her	death	before	he	marries,	and	if	indeed
he	marries	earlier	she	threatens	to	kill	herself.	While	his	personal	life	is	falling	off	the	cliff,	financially	Obi	is	suffering	the	worst	onslaught	of	debt	and	tax.	Living	off	his	70	pound	salary,	he	finds	that	most	of	it	goes	to	educate	his	younger	brother	and	maintaining	his	official	car	and	residence.	Over	and	above	that	he	has	to	start	repaying	his	education	loan	to	the	villagers	–	20	pounds	each	month.	Faced	with	the	grim	financial	situation	Obi	hopes	to	get	a	4	month	extension	on	the	loan	from	the	Union,	but	his	request	meets	with	the	mumbling	disapproval	of
villagers	who	don’t	understand	how	a	man	who	earns	70	pounds	can	not	repay	his	loan.	Not	only	does	the	Union	voice	such	questions,	but	they	also	pry	into	his	dalliance	with	an	Osu	girl.	Faced	with	such	a	disgraceful	situation,	Obi	storms	out	of	the	meeting	rejecting	their	request	to	accept	the	4	month	extension	on	loan.Will	Obi’s	idealism	and	ethical	values	stand	the	test	of	financial	bankruptcy?	Will	his	love	with	Clara	stand	the	test	of	social	scorn?	I	would	love	to	tell	you,	but	I	won’t	play	spoiler.	This	book	is	a	definite	must	–read	and	I	would	love	you	to	read
it	for	yourself.April	26,	2017How	much	time	one	need	to	change	the	mentality	of	the	man	?	One	generation	?	Is	it	enough	to	change	the	language,	culture	and	faith	of	man	?	Is	it	really	possible	to	make	a	new	start	by	breaking	from	own	roots,	abandoning	tradition	and	old	beliefs	?Obi	Okonkwo	can	consider	himself	as	a	privileged	man.	Educated	in	England,	thanks	to	support	his	local	community,	what	makes	him	its	debtor	at	the	same	time.	After	returning	to	Lagos	is	trying	to	find	himself	in	new	reality.	He	is	convinced	that	everything	bad	(corruption,	laziness,
bribery)	is	fault	of	the	old,	that	modern	education,	lack	of	prejudice	makes	him	resistant	to	topical	deep	–	seated	habits.The	story	told	by	Achebe,	study	of	entanglement	and	the	human	fall,	is	not	surprising.	In	fact	it’s	easy	to	guess	that	the	ideals	will	lose	with	reality.	However,	there	is	some	freshness	in	that	story,	the	belief	that	one	must	try	to	change	the	world	and	the	message	that	the	past	can’t	be	so	easily	erased	from	the	man.2014	out-of-africa	own-a-copy	February	6,	2025[Read	in	Spanish]	--	[Reseña	en	español	más	abajo]This	is	my	second	book	by
Achebe,	but	I	must	say	that	I	feel	disappointed.	Unlike	the	first	one	(Things	fall	apart),	I	couldn't	get	familiar	with	the	characters,	I	didn't	feel	cautivated	by	the	plot	or	the	context	of	the	book,	even	though	they	are	both	similar	in	both	books,	but	I	feel	the	characters	here	are	not	as	attractive	as	in	the	first	book.I	understand	the	story	and	the	main	message,	which	is	how	Nigeria	was	colonized	and	therefore	contaminated	by	the	Brits	from	the	point	of	view	of	the	administration	and	how	clean	or	honest	everything	is	done.The	main	character	studied	in	England
thanks	to	a	scholarship	that	was	paid	from	Nigeria.	He	was	an	impeccable	person,	who	was	not	possible	to	bribe	or	do	anything	dishonest	with	him.	However,	once	he	ran	out	of	money,	his	vision	of	things	slowly	changed	due	to	thing	I'm	not	going	to	mention	to	not	spoil	anything,	but	at	the	end	the	message	intends	that	money	is	a	super	powerful	weapon	which	we	all	need	at	least	once	in	our	lives.	Some	people	more	than	others,	but	we	need	it.	In	a	nutshell	"Money	doesn't	mean	happiness,	but	gosh	it	helps!".I	rated	ir	with	2	stars	and	not	1	just	because	it	has
a	good	message	to	spread,	but	I	didn't	like	the	way	it	is	written...	or	maybe	my	ignorance	didn't	allow	me	to	catch	it.-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------Este	es	mi	segundo	libro	de	Achebe,	pero	debo	decir	que	me	ha	decepcionado.	A	diferencia	del	primero	(Todo	se	desmorona),	no	pude	entrar	en	los	personajes,	no	me	sentí	atrapado	por	la	historia	o	el	contexto	del	libro,	a	pesar	de	que	son	similares	en	ambos	libros,	pero	siento	que	aquí	los	personajes	no	son	tran	atractivos	como	en	el	anterior	libro.Entiendo	la	trama	o	el
mensaje	principal,	que	es	cómo	Nigeria	fue	colonizada	y	por	ende	ensuciada	por	los	británicos	desde	el	punto	de	vista	de	la	honestidad	de	sus	trabajadores	públicos,	lo	que	cae	en	qué	tan	limpiamente	se	hace	todo.El	protagonista	estudiaba	en	Inglaterra	gracias	a	una	beca	que	fue	pagada	por	su	gente	en	Nigeria.	Él	era	una	persona	intachable,	a	la	cual	era	imposible	sobornar	o	hacer	nada	deshonesto.	Sin	embargo,	a	medida	que	se	quedó	sin	dinero,	su	visión	de	la	vida	fue	cambiando	por	otras	cosas	que	no	diré	para	no	hacer	spoilers,	pero	al	final	el	mensaje
demuestra	que	el	dinero	es	un	arma	muy	poderosa	de	la	cual	todos	necesitamos	alguna	vez	en	la	vida.	Quizás	unos	más	que	otros,	pero	la	necesitamos.	En	resumen	"El	dinero	no	hace	la	felicidad,	pero	vaya	que	ayuda!".Le	doy	2	estrellas	y	no	1	solo	porque	tiene	un	buen	mensaje	que	entregar,	pero	la	forma	en	que	está	escrito	no	me	gustó,	o	en	mi	ignorancia	no	logré	comprender.April	16,	20214,5/5“O	sabırsız	idealist	şöyle	demiştir:	‘	Bana	duracak	bir	yer	verin,	dünyayı	yerinden	oynatayım.’	Ama	öyle	bir	yer	yoktur.	Hepimiz	dünyanın	üzerinde	durmak,	onunla
birlikte	ve	onun	hızında	gitmek	zorundayız.	Dünyanın	en	korkunç	görüntüsü	bile	göz	çıkaramaz.	Bir	annenin	ölümü,	bir	palmiye	ağacının	yaprağının	ucunda	meyve	vermesine	benzemez;	öyle	olmasını	ne	kadar	istesek	de.	“african-literature	read-in-2021July	4,	2020 ءاوهلا 	 عم 	 ناسنلاا 	 هسفنتي 	 رخأ 	 ائيش 	 وه 	 امنا 	 مدلا 	 يف 	 يرجي 	 ائيش 	 سيل 	 داسفلا 	 نا 	 تابثا 	 لاواحم 	 يربج 	و	 يمتح 	 ريصملا 	 اذه 	 نأكو 	 داسفلا 	و	 ىوشرلا 	 عقنتسم 	 يف 	 هطاطحنا 	 مث 	 ايريجين 	 يف 	 يموكحلا 	 لمعلل 	 هتدوع 	و	 ةساردلل 	 ارتلجنلا 	 هرفس 	 نم 	 يبوأ 	 ةلحر 	 انل 	 يوريل 	 بتاكلا 	 اهدعب 	 دوعيل 	 ةمكاحملا 	 دهشمب 	 أدبت 	 ةياورلاف 	,	 يبوأ 	 ريدم 	 يزيلجنلاا 	 لجرلا 	,	 نيرج 	 رتسم 	 ناسل 	 ىلع 	 لولاا 	 لصفلا 	 يف 	 ةلوقملا 	 كلتعاخنلا 	 ىتح 	 امامت 	 دساف 	 يقيرفلأا 	 لجرلا 	,	 ةيقيقحلا 	 عاضولاا 	 عم 	 ءابرقلاا 	 تاعلطت 	و	 تاعقوت 	 نيب 	,	 طيحملا 	 داسف 	 عم 	 يقلاخلاا 	 هسح 	 نيب 	,	 عمتجملا 	 تاثوروم 	و	 ديلاقت 	 عم 	 هتاعانق 	و	 هراكفا 	 نيب 	 عارص 	 يف 	 امئاد 	 هسفن 	 دجي 	–	 ىعادت 	 ءايشلأا 	 لطب 	 وكنكوأ 	 ديفح 	 وكنكوأ 	 يبوأ 	 انه 	 وه 	 يذلا 	 درفلاف 	,	 ةحارلاب 	 ساسحلاا 	 مدع 	 معدت 	 تاضقانتملا 	,	 هباشتت 	 دق 	 مدقتلا 	 وحن 	 ةسدقملا 	 اهتلحر 	 يف 	 تاعمتجملا 	 نأ 	 ودبي
ahead	ofhis	time	he	was,	allied	to	his	incredible	vision	and	perception.Mainly,	nowadays	we	lament	the	horrific	effects	of	corruption	in	ourmidst,	but	in	this	novel	(published	in	1960!)	Achebe	already	outlineshow	corruption	can	insidiously	creep	upon	even	the	finest	of	(young)idealists,	become	a	way	of	life,	and	(start	to)	destroy	bothindividual	and	society.	Hence	the	tragedy	of	Obi	Okonkwo	here,	whoseemed	to	have	everything	on	his	side:	youth,	intelligence,	education(British-trained),	fine	character,	and	an	excellent	“government	job”to	boot.	He	does	not	have	a
wife	nor	children,	yet	he	descends	intocorruption	as	he	can	not	cope	with	the	pressures	and	demands	of	thesociety.Achebe	brilliantly	shows	how	this	is	possible;	how	and	why	it	happened–	and	we	can	only	but	lament	in	the	end.	The	role,	the	push	and	pullof	Obi’s	village,	extended	family,	his	“sparkling	car”,	tax,	loanrepayment	(pursuant	to	his	studying	overseas)	etc.	It	is	quiteheart-rending.A	modern	reader	might	ponder:	if	a	fine,	idealistic	young	man	like	Obican	succumb	to	corruption	(even	going	as	far	as	sleeping	with	femaleswho	want	him	to	help	them	with
scholarships	et	al)	is	there	any	hopefor	African	society	in	general?	As	the	decades	have	unfolded	in	virtuallyall	our	countries,	we	have	been	rocked	with	extraordinary	revelationsof	corruption,	and	Nigeria	of	course	has	been	amongst	the	worst.	Yetthe	vast	majority	of	the	people	are	in	abject	poverty,	with	a	verysmall	fraction	stupendously	wealthy!Hence	we	can	discern	from	this	brilliant	early	novel	(I	probably	likeit	even	more	than	the	author’s	classic,	Things	fall	apart)	many	of	thedeep-seated	elements	that	spark	corruption	in	our	society;	and	with	somany
individuals	incredibly	greedy	and	unconscionable	once	“in	power”,it	is	perhaps	no	surprise	that	Africa	has	been	devastated	and	strippedin	gruesome	fashion	over	the	years.	This	is	a	novel	that	should	beread	by	all.March	8,	2020Oh	yes!	I	absolutely	adored	this	way.	No	Longer	at	Ease	is	often	marketed	as	the	second	in	Achebe’s	African	Trilogy,	however,	since	I	read	the	trilogy	in	chronological	order	based	on	the	content	of	the	books	as	opposed	to	their	publication,	I	read	No	Longer	at	Ease	as	the	finale,	and	I	sure	did	save	the	best	for	last.	Things	Fall	Apart	and
Arrow	of	God	pale	in	comparison	to	its	brilliance.	The	novel	begins	in	the	most	intriguing	way,	the	trial	of	Obi	Okonkwo	on	the	charge	of	accepting	a	bribe.	Immediately,	I	was	sucked	into	the	story	and	wanted	to	know	how	Obi	ended	up	in	that	tight	spot.	I	don’t	know	why	but	I	liked	Obi	from	the	start	and	was	rooting	for	him	throughout	the	book.	No	Longer	at	Ease	details	his	journey,	from	his	departure	for	an	education	in	Britain	to	his	return	to	his	home	country	for	a	job	in	the	Nigerian	colonial	civil	service.	Obi	returns	to	Nigeria	after	four	years	of	studies
and	lives	in	Lagos	with	his	friend	Joseph.	He	takes	a	job	with	the	Scholarship	Board	and	is	almost	immediately	offered	a	bribe	by	a	man	who	is	trying	to	obtain	a	scholarship	for	his	sister.	When	Obi	indignantly	rejects	the	offer,	he	is	visited	by	the	girl	herself,	who	implies	that	she	will	bribe	him	with	sexual	favors	for	the	scholarship,	another	offer	Obi	rejects.In	general,	Obi	faces	many	temptations	upon	his	return	to	Lagos.	The	setting	was	actually	reminiscent	of	Cyprian	Ekwensi’s	Glittering	City.	Lagos	of	the	1960s	must	have	been	a	mean	place	to	live	in,	full	of
temptations	and	buzzing	with	energy.	“Lagos	is	a	bad	place	for	a	young	man.	If	you	follow	its	sweetness,	you	will	perish.”There	are	many	reasons	why	I	liked	No	Longer	at	Ease	best.	First	and	foremost,	the	writing	has	improved	so	much.	I	have	underlined	so	many	beautiful	passages	and	am	overall	just	shooketh	by	the	beauty	of	the	writing	style.	On	top	of	that,	it	featured	themes	that	were	more	interesting	to	me.	At	the	centre	of	the	story	stands	the	clash	of	past	versus	present,	old	versus	new.	Obi’s	generation	is	trying	to	emancipate	themselves	from	the
legacy	and	burden	of	their	forefathers.	I	really	enjoyed	how	fresh	and	intriguing	this	novel	with	its	new	set	of	(more)	progressive	ideas	was.	The	novel	also	shows	the	clash	between	Africa	and	the	West	and	gives	a	very	personal	take	on	the	matter,	as	Obi	has	experienced	the	best	of	both	worlds,	so	to	say.	I	highly	enjoyed	Achebe’s	musings	on	home	and	homeland	and	the	importance	of	language	when	it	comes	to	shaping	one’s	identity.	I	totally	wasn’t	expecting	it	but	there	were	many	times	were	I	could	actually	relate	to	Obi.	Four	years	in	England	had	filled	Obi
with	a	longing	to	be	back	in	Umuofia.	This	feeling	was	sometimes	so	strong	that	he	found	himself	feeling	ashamed	of	studying	English	for	his	degree.	He	spoke	Ibo	whenever	he	had	the	least	opportunity	of	doing	so.	Nothing	gave	him	greater	pleasure	than	to	find	another	Ibo-speaking	student	in	a	London	bus.	But	when	he	had	to	speak	in	English	with	a	Nigerian	student	from	another	tribe	he	lowered	his	voice.	It	was	humiliating	to	have	to	speak	to	one's	countryman	in	a	foreign	language,	especially	in	the	presence	of	the	proud	owners	of	that	language.	They
would	naturally	assume	that	one	had	no	language	of	one's	own.	He	wished	they	were	here	today	to	see.	Let	them	come	to	Umuofia	now	and	listen	to	the	talk	of	men	who	made	a	great	art	of	conversation.	Let	them	come	and	see	men	and	women	and	children	who	knew	how	to	live,	whose	joy	of	life	had	not	yet	been	killed	by	those	who	claimed	to	teach	other	nations	how	to	live.	I	also	appreciate	that	No	Longer	at	Ease	is	the	most	political	/	politically	explicit	novel	of	the	trilogy,	which	is	probably	inevitable,	since	its	the	one	covering	events	that	were	contemporary
at	the	time	of	writing	and	publishing	it.	I	found	it	very	brave	how	Achebe	confronted	the	misconceptions	of	the	West	when	it	came	to	Africa	as	well	as	the	shortcomings	of	his	own	people,	especially	when	it	came	to	corruption	and	questionable	values.	He	writes:	“In	Nigeria	the	government	was	“they.”	It	had	nothing	to	do	with	you	or	me.	It	was	an	alien	institution	and	people’s	business	was	to	get	as	much	from	it	as	they	could	without	getting	into	trouble.”	Many	a	tines	questions	of	education,	privilege	and	power	arose,	and	overall,	I	really	liked	how	they	were
handled.	Achebe	shows	the	absurdity	of	who	is	allowed	to	raise	in	society	and	who	is	forcibly	kept	at	the	bottom.	He	asks	himself:	“What	kind	of	democracy	can	exist	side	by	side	with	so	much	corruption	and	ignorance?”	And	even	though	I	am	not	in	love	with	the	main	female	character	in	this	book,	since	she	does	have	a	bit	of	an	instalovey	relationship	to	Obi,	I	still	appreciate	the	fact	that	No	Longer	at	Ease	is	by	far	the	most	“woke”	and	respectful	of	the	trilogy	when	it	comes	to	the	inclusion	of	female	characters	and	the	handling	of	sexism	and	topics	usually
regarding	women.	Achebe	doesn’t	fail	to	address	abortions,	marriage	politics,	forced	prostitution	and	what	Nigerian	women	have	to	endure	to	simply	stay	alive.	Clara	Okeke	eventually	reveals	that	she	is	an	osu,	an	outcast	by	her	descendants,	meaning	that	Obi	cannot	marry	her	under	the	traditional	ways	of	the	Igbo	people	of	Nigeria.	He	remains	intent	on	marrying	Clara,	but	even	his	Christian	father	opposes	it,	although	reluctantly	due	to	his	desire	to	progress	and	eschew	the	"heathen"	customs	of	pre-colonial	Nigeria.	His	mother	begs	him	on	her	deathbed
not	to	marry	Clara	until	after	her	death,	threatening	to	kill	herself	if	Obi	disobeys.	When	Obi	informs	Clara	of	these	events,	Clara	breaks	the	engagement	and	intimates	that	she	is	pregnant.	Obi	arranges	an	abortion,	which	Clara	reluctantly	undergoes,	but	she	suffers	complications	and	refuses	to	see	Obi	afterwards.Though	set	several	decades	after	Things	Fall	Apart,	No	Longer	at	Ease	continues	many	of	the	themes	from	Achebe's	first	novel.	Here,	the	clash	between	European	culture	and	traditional	culture	has	become	entrenched	during	the	long	period	of
colonial	rule.	Obi	struggles	to	balance	the	demands	of	his	family	and	village	for	monetary	support	while	simultaneously	keeping	up	with	the	materialism	of	Western	culture.	Furthermore,	Achebe	depicts	a	family	continuity	between	Ogbuefi	Okonkwo	in	Things	Fall	Apart	and	his	grandson	Obi	Okonkwo	in	No	Longer	at	Ease.	Both	men	are	confrontational,	speak	their	minds,	and	have	some	self-destructive	tendencies.	However,	this	aggressive	streak	manifests	itself	in	different	ways.	Where	his	grandfather	was	a	man	of	action	and	violence,	Obi	is	a	man	of	words
and	thoughts	to	the	exclusion	of	action.	We	returned	to	our	places,	these	Kingdoms,But	no	longer	at	ease	here,With	an	alien	people	clutching	their	gods.I	should	be	glad	of	another	death.	The	book's	title	comes	from	the	closing	lines	of	T.	S.	Eliot's	poem,	The	Journey	of	the	Magi.	This	passage	was	also	chosen	as	the	epigraph	and	I	absolutely	adore	it.	It	fits	the	story	like	a	glove.	These	short	verses,	the	final	verses	of	the	poem,	describe	what	many	writers	and	literary	critics	have	called	the	postcolonial	condition.	The	journey	that	the	magi	took	parallels	Obi
Okonkwo's	journey	from	his	home	to	England,	where	he	experiences	an	intellectual	and	cultural	birth	that	is	more	like	death.	When	he	returns	to	his	home	country,	Nigeria,	he	feels	culturally	displaced.	He	is	"no	longer	at	ease"	among	his	countrymen,	with	their	religion	and	their	way	of	life.	Not	only	does	Obi	judge	their	lack	of	education	(and	their	use	of	bribes	to	climb	the	corporate	and	government	ladder),	but	he	also	feels	many	of	their	other	customs	are	barbaric	and	should	be	eradicated	as	citizens	embrace	Christianity	and/or	Western	education.african-
writers	black-writersJune	12,	2017"Our	women	made	black	patterns	on	their	bodies	with	the	juice	of	the	uli	tree.	It	was	beautiful,	but	it	soon	faded.	If	it	lasted	two	market	weeks	it	lasted	a	long	time.	But	sometimes	our	elders	spoke	about	uli	that	never	faded,	although	no	one	had	ever	seen	it.	We	see	it	today	in	the	writing	of	the	white	man.	If	you	go	to	the	native	court	and	look	at	the	books	which	clerks	wrote	twenty	years	ago	or	more,	they	are	still	as	they	wrote	them.	They	do	not	say	one	thing	today	and	another	tomorrow,	or	one	thing	this	year	and	another
next	year.	In	the	Bible	Pilate	said:	'What	is	written	is	written.'	It	is	uli	that	never	fades."May	16,	2017No	Longer	at	Ease	is	a	story	that	carries	on	from	Things	Fall	Apart.	In	this	second	instalment	of	The	African	Trilogy,	we	meet	Obi	Okonkwo,	the	grandson	of	Okonkwo.	While	the	first	book	talked	about	sexism	in	traditional	society	and	how	the	coming	of	missionaries	completely	destroyed	a	way	of	life,	and	consequently,	a	lot	of	people	who	were	unable	to	adapt,	this	book	clearly	shows	how	the	effects	of	colonisation	and	racism	affects	people.Everyone	loves	to
joke	about	Nigerian	scams	and	the	daily	corruption	spread	over	third	world	countries.	But	why	did	this	happen?	This	question	is	beautifully	answered	in	No	Longer	at	Ease.Newly	returned	from	London	after	getting	an	education	financed	by	his	village,	Obi	Okonkwo	is	aware	of	his	debt.	However,	while	he	had	spent	his	time	in	England	dreaming	about	his	home	country,	the	ground	reality	will	prove	to	be	quite	different.	Once	he	is	back	home	and	is	able	to	get	an	"European	job",	much	is	expected	of	him.	His	tribe	expects	him	to	be	their	representative	and	draw
everyone	up	with	him.	This	proves	to	be	impossible	since	Obi	simply	does	not	have	the	resources	or	the	power	to	do	so,	but	the	villagers	fail	to	understand.	At	the	same	time,	he	also	feels	interference	into	his	love	life	from	every	angle.	Obi	is	a	good	man	in	a	casteist	and	sexist	society	grappling	with	racism	and	post-colonialism	problems.	But	can	being	innately	good,	hardworking,	and	having	egalitarian	views	stop	you	from	committing	crimes?	Read	and	find	out!africa	classics	historical-fiction	January	10,	2020	“Avete	visto?”	disse	il	presidente.	“Un	uomo	può
andare	in	Inghilterra,	diventare	un	avvocato	o	un	medico,	ma	il	suo	sangue	non	cambia.	È	come	un	uccello	che	prende	il	volo	e	si	posa	su	un	formicaio.	Sempre	a	terra	è.”	Chinua	Achebe	è	l’indiscusso	padre	della	Letteratura	africana.	I	suoi	romanzi	si	sono	soffermati	su	molti	aspetti	della	colonizzazione	così	come	della	società	post-coloniale,“Non	più	tranquilli”	(“No	Longer	at	Ease”-	1960)	è	il	titolo	della	recente	traduzione	che	Alberto	Pezzotta	ha	fatto	per	La	nave	di	Teseo	(2017).	Segue	“Le	cose	crollano”	(titolo	anche	questo	di	una	recente	traduzione	sempre
per	la	stessa	casa	editrice)	in	quella	che	è	stata	denominata	“Trilogia	africana”.Mentre	nel	primo	libro	il	titolo	si	riferiva	ad	una	poesia	di	Yeats	(”The	second	coming”)	in	cui	parlava	della	caduta	del	vecchio	mondo	rappresentato	dal	Cristianesimo,	qui	il	riferimento	è	a	T.	S.	Eliot"Tornammo	ai	nostri	luoghi,	ainostri	RegniMa	ormai	non	più	tranquilli,	nelleantiche	leggi,Fra	un	popolo	straniero	che	èrimasto	aggrappato	ai	propri	idoli.Io	sarei	lieto	di	un’altra	morte."	-	T.S.	Eliot,	Il	viaggio	dei	magi-	Obi	Okonkwo,	protagonista	di	questo	romanzo	è	il	nipote	del
guerriero	Okonkwo	che	ne	“Le	cose	crollano”	rappresentava	l’ostinato	e	cieco	legame	con	il	passato	tradizionalista	che	subisce	la	rovina	coloniale.Siamo	nel	1956	e	il	libro	si	apre	con	Obi	alla	sbarra,	sotto	processo	con	accusa	che	ci	verrà	spiegata	andando	a	ritroso	nel	tempo.E’	una	Nigeria	diversa	quella	che	Achebe	racconta	dopo	“Le	cose	crollano”.	Obi	è	stato	quattro	anni	in	Inghilterra	a	studiare	grazie	ad	un	aiuto	economico	della	sua	comunità.	La	lontananza	ha	suscitato	nostalgia	e	con	il	tempo	saldato	un’immagine	mitizzata	del	suo	paese.	Torna,
pertanto,	con	tanta	teoria	come	ad	esempio	il	credersi	saldamente	fermo	sui	principi	morali	che	si	oppongono	alla	corruzione	dilagante	del	paese.	Una	volta	rientrato,	mette	a	frutto	l’ambita	posizione	di	chi	ha	studiato	a	casa	dell’Uomo	bianco	ed	ottiene	facilmente	un	posto	nella	Commissione	per	le	borse	di	Studio."Una	laurea	era	come	la	pietra	filosofale.	Tramutava	un	impiegato	di	terzo	livello	in	un	funzionario	di	primo	livello	da	cinquecentosettanta	sterline	all’anno,	con	automobile	e	un	alloggio	lussuosamente	arredato	a	canone	minimo.	Ma	la	differenza	di
salario	e	i	vari	privilegi	erano	solo	l’inizio.	L’unica	cosa	migliore	di	occupare	un	“posto	da	europei”	era	essere	europei.	Una	laurea	innalzava	una	persona	dalla	massa	fino	a	quell’élite	che	frequentava	i	cocktail	facendosi	domande	tipo:	“Come	ti	trovi	con	la	macchina	nuova?”Ma	cosa	è	diventato	questo	paese	conquistato	dagli	europei	col	bastone	e	la	carota?Quanto	è	forte	ancora	la	tradizione	nella	società	nigeriana?Speranze	delusioni	pervadono	questa	storia	dove	Obi	incarna	un’imbarazzante	incapacità	di	destreggiarsi	tra	passato	e	presente	e	di	attingere	con
equilibrio	da	entrambe	le	fonti.Un’importante	sottolineatura	va	fatta	per	quanto	riguarda	l’aspetto	linguistico	per	la	sua	essenza	plurale	e	la	collocazione	che	Achebe	va	a	fare	nei	differenti	livelli	del	discorso.Illuminante,	a	questo	riguardo,	la	postilla	del	traduttore	che	ci	spiega	innanzitutto	come	rispetto	al	primo	volume	de	“Le	cose	crollano”	ci	si	trovi	di	fronte	ad	un	uso	maggiore	della	lingua	inglese,	segno	della	seconda	fase	colonizzatrice.	Le	sfumature,	tuttavia	sono	tanto	molteplici	quanto	fondamentali.In	primo	luogo	l’inglese	che	chiameremmo	scolastico
poi	quello	ripetuto	ad	orecchio,	ma	c’è	anche:”	il	nigerian	english,	che	è	un	inglese	semplificato,	di	uso	pubblico,	dalle	locuzioni	caratteristiche	(vedi	l’espressione,	spesso	utilizzata	nel	romanzo,	to	know	book,	che	significa	“essere	istruito,	avere	studiato”);	c’è,	occasionalmente,	il	broken	english(quello	parlato	dal	venditore	di	Madeira);	e	c’è	infine	il	pidgin	english,2	che	nei	dialoghi	del	romanzo	compare	spesso,	parlato	dai	ceti	popolari	o	all’occasione	da	un	locutore	che	vuole	imprimere	un	tono	colloquiale	al	proprio	discorso.”Spiegazioni	doverose	dal	momento
che	ogni	traduzione	non	può	che	dirsi	approssimativa	nel	rendere	l’idea	di	altri	suoni,	altri	contesti	culturali.Achebe	ci	ha	lasciato	un’eredità	letteraria	incommensurabile.5-stelle	africana	classica	October	25,	2015Things	continue	falling	apart,	this	time	for	Okonkwo's	grandchild,	Obi.	I	am	not	giving	anything	away	here,	as	the	novel	starts	off	with	the	bad	news	for	him.	Even	so,	the	writing	is	very	engaging	(and	quite	different	from	Things	Fall	Apart),	and	it	is	with	trepidation,	dread	and	dismay	that	I	followed	Obi's	slow	but	relentless	slide	into	catastrophe	in
mid	'50s	Nigeria.	But	as	in	Things	Fall	Apart)	here	too	the	story	is	a	pretext	to	continue	the	dissection	of	two	great	themes	-	the	tension	between	the	individual	and	his	kinship,	and	thate	between	the	white	coloniser	and	the	colonised.Achebe's	writing	is,	however,	different	-	Obi	is	a	"man	of	the	book"	and	the	writing	is	richer	and	more	elegant	than	for	Okonkwo's	story,	though	the	inability	to	cope	with	the	unplanned	and	unexpected	is	the	same.	Excellent.2015-challenge-continuing-seriesaPriL	does	feral	sometimes	May	24,	2025In	‘No	longer	at	Ease’	by	Chinua
Achebe,	a	Nigerian,	Obi	Okonkwo,	went	to	University	in	England.	His	entire	village	pooled	their	resources	for	his	tuition.	He	comes	back	a	bit	angry,	more	cosmopolitan,	and	with	quite	a	lot	of	determination	to	succeed	without	succumbing	to	the	corruption	and	commonplace	bribery	which	allows	Nigerian	society	to	function	in	a	crippled	way.	It	doesn’t	end	well.	The	main	character,	Obi,	despairs	because	he	is	only	one	low-level	clerk	fighting	an	avalanche	of	backward	customs	and	corrupt	government.The	plot	takes	place	in	1956	before	the	English	rescinded
their	territorial	claims,	but	Nigerian	independence	will	happen	in	a	few	more	years.	From	the	information	I	have	read	in	recent	stories	in	the	news	media	Nigeria	has	not	changed	much	since	1956,	so	instead	of	reading	this	novel	as	a	low	point	in	history	that	Nigeria	has	overcome,	the	story	left	this	reader	full	of	despair.	It	is	still	a	country	drowning	in	religions	and	tribal	affiliations	and	family	obligations	and	not	enough	education	or	middle-class	wealth.	It	also	still	has	much	poverty	and	illiteracy,	where	the	few	resources	end	up	in	the	pockets	of	the	political
elite	instead	of	being	spent	on	infrastructure,	clean	management	and	free	education.	The	most	interesting	bits	in	the	book	concern	the	quick	look	at	village	religious	stories	and	how	ancient	African	religions	mix	it	up	with	the	new	European	faiths	overlaid	on	top	(not	enough	of	a	look,	though).	The	author	includes	idiomatic	conversations	that	I	found	difficult	to	follow,	but	not	impossible.	It	is	a	quick	read,	and	it	is	thought-provoking,	and	it	gives	a	glimpse	of	an	unfamiliar	African	culture	(to	me)	ancient	and	modern.	As	always,	the	complete	lack	of	logic	of
religion	and	the	devastating	harm	of	fundamental	religious	faith	has	me	shaking	my	head	in	personal	pain.	Many	religions	unfortunately	hold	people	back	in	economic	security	and	social	prosperity	because	those	beliefs	'feel'	good	emotionally	for	an	hour.	I	was	surprised	that	animist	religions	are	as	reluctant	as	the	more	youthful	"Book"	faiths	to	permit	any	movement	into	modernity.	Some	folk	read	this	as	the	story	of	the	simple	villager	who	is	educated	out	of	his	village	class	and	family	belief	structure,	but	yet	is	not	savvy	enough	to	navigate	the	tricky	situation
of	being	part	of	the	next	class	a	step	up	from	his	old	place	in	society.	I'm	familiar	with	this	story	in	my	own	family	here	in	America.	There	are	many	who	work	and	educate	themselves	out	of	the	blue-collar	neighborhoods	where	half	of	Americans	live	only	to	discover	during	holiday	visits	they	no	longer	can	speak	openly	with	their	less	educated	parents	and	siblings	(there	is	a	HUGE	difference	between	a	simple	high	school	education	and	college).	Adhering	to	manners	and	customs	eventually	smooths	things	over	for	most;	however,	Nigeria,	as	in	many	countries,
has	a	tradition	of	owing	your	tribe	of	thousands	of	members,	as	well	as	having	a	duty	to	hundreds	of	family	members,	that	does	NOT	have	a	strong	tradition	here	in	America.	These	obligations	have	the	tendency	to	drown	everyone	rather	than	save	one	person	from	sinking.	It	is	not	a	matter	of	pooling	resources,	it	is	the	sorry	condition	of	ONE	person	with	ONE	resource	who	is	pressured	by	the	hundreds	of	folk	in	his	life	without	ANY	resources	to	share.	Ever	try	to	split	a	slice	of	bread	between	20	people?	Everybody	dies	of	starvation.	This	appears	to	be	the
condition	of	many	citizens	of	traditional	(that	is,	countries	that	seem	to	live	by	tribal	or	village	relationship	rules	in	existence	for	millennia,	most	of	which	are	completely	unworkable	in	the	modern	world),	countries	where	family	and	religion	are	stronger	than	good	federal	or	local	government.Education	PLUS	a	positive	moral	stance,	AND	a	good	supportive	government,	when	genuinely	pursued,	in	my	opinion,	are	keys	to	bringing	societies	out	of	the	dark	ages	of	living	the	same	way	people	lived	in	the	year	1,000	AD,	Gregorian	calendar.	Unfortunately,	the	elites
in	many	societies	have	no	interest	in	uplifting	their	less	fortunate	citizens	since	it	might	mean	a	turnover	in	their	position	in	the	Rich	Folk	Club.	I've	noticed,	too,	that	the	uneducated,	impoverished	citizens	are	frequently	so	horrified	by	the	science,	history	and	literature	that	comes	with	education	they	sometimes	kill	the	teachers.historical-fiction	literary	poverty-and-ignorance-horrors	April	15,	2017Chinua	Achebe	writes	about	the	contrast	of	cultures	so	lovingly	and	empathically	that	one	can’t	help	but	bemoan	colonialism,	but	feel	a	deep	sadness	over	all	that
was	lost.	The	West	African	humor,	tradition,	intrinsic	sense	of	the	FUN	of	right	now,	the	presence	of	song	and	dance-	really	couldn’t	be	more	divergent	from	the	stiff	upper	lip,	duty	bound	(no	matter	how	absurd)	Englishman	of	the	time.	As	only	Achebe	can	do,	i	was	completely	drawn	in	and	cared	about	our	unfortunate	protagonist	from	the	start.	Beautifully	and	naturally	we	understand	his	motivations,	and	thus	his	actions	and	so	his	heartbreak.	No	one	else	(that	i’ve	found)	can	so	lovingly	teach	us	what	is	really	important	&	the	damage	western	imperialist
cultures	have	done	to	it.October	14,	2007So	this	is	a	book	that	anybody	who	has	had	to	split	two	cultures	or	mesh	them	should	read.	It	is	about	a	young	man	who	gets	an	English	education	and	returns	to	his	native	Nigeria.	Inevitably	tribal	obligations	come	into	conflict	with	his	new	idealism	related	to	corruption	and	progress.	The	title	is	a	phrase	from	a	T	S	Eliot	poem,	"The	Journey	of	the	Magi"	and	the	lines	are	about	how	when	the	magi	return	after	seeing	the	infant	king	to	their	own	land	they	are	"No	longer	at	ease	here,	in	the	old	dispensation/	An	alien
people,	clutching	their	gods/"	If	I	had	read	this	book	after	I	returned	from	Uganda,	I	would	have	cried	a	lot.	But	that's	not	hard.	July	9,	2019April	13,	2021Baslarda	kitabi	bildungsroman	yani	oluşum	hikayesi	gibi	okudum.	Obi'nin	kendi	ayaklari	uzerinde	durabilmesi	anlatilacak	gibiydi.	Ama	ileredikce	fark	ediyorsunuz	ki	aslinda	tam	bir	"olusamama	hikayesi".	Obi,	köy	yasantisindan	kopuyor,	okumak	icin	binbir	umutla	Londra'ya	gonderiliyor	ve	baskalasim	hikayesi	basliyor.	Kulturel	degisime	ugruyor	ama	hicbir	kulturel	degisime	ugramadan	donmesini	bekleyen
cevresini	memnun	etmeye	calismaktan	da	geri	durmuyor.	Surekli	kendi	icinde	bir	gelenek/yenilik	catismasi	var.	Hangisini	sececegini	bir	turlu	bilemiyor.	Bir	pasajda	kendisi	de	durup	dusundugunu	ve	bu	hale	dusme	sebebinin	kendi	akilsizligi	oldugunu	fark	ettigini	soyluyor.	Nihayet	geleneklere	karsi	gelip	dernege	para	yollamayi	kestiginde,	hayatini	duzene	sokmak	icin	artik	cok	gec	kaliyor.	Gelenek/yenilik	catismasi	kitabin	her	sayfasinda	hissediliyor;	birkac	farkli	sekilde	ele	alinmis.	Bireyin	kendi	icindeki	catismasi.	Obi'nin	bir	yandan	tum	dernek	ve	kilise
odemelerine	devam	etmeyi	kabul	etmesi,	obur	taraftan	bir	"osu"	ile	evlenmesini	yasaklayan	tabulara	karsi	cikmasi.	Diyakronik	catisma.	Obi'nin	Londra'ya	gitmesine	destek	olan	dernekteki	yaslilarin	Clara'ya,	osu	oldugu	gerekcesiyle	siddetle	karsi	cikmasi.	Senkronik	catisma.	Joseph'in	Obi'yi	osu	oldugu	icin	Clara'dan	vazgecirmeye	calismasi.	Kisi	hem	kendiyle,	hem	cevresiyle,	hem	gecmisiyle	surekli	catisma	halinde.	Burada	kronoloji	onemli	bir	oge,	cunku	daima	bir	gecmisle	beraber	yasama,	karsilastirma	hali	var.	Nijerya	tarihine	de	bir	bakima	bu	sayede
dokunuyor	yazar.	Ilk	kitap	ile	de	kronolojik	olarak	baglantililar.Yol	temasi	uzerinden	hem	bireysel	degisme	hikayesi,	hem	de	Nijerya'nin	dunu-bugunu	seklindeki	karsilastirmasiyla	iki	paralel	okuma	sunuyor	kitap.	Yollar	katedilir;	bunun	sonucunda	kisiler	degisir,	ulkeler	degisir.	Dun	yerel	dinin	kati	geleneklerine	bagli	Nijerya'nin	yerini	bugun	Hiristiyan	inancinin	sekil	verdigi	Nijerya	alabilir.	Yalniz	burada	soyle	bir	ayrim	var.	Yol	temasi	genellikle	karakterlerin	olgunlasmasi,	aydinlanmasi,	kendi	iradesini	ortaya	koyabilir	hale	gelmesi	sayesinde	kurguyu	olumlu	bir
yone	dogru	tasir.	Ama	kitapta	bu	soz	konusu	degil.	Hem	Obi,	hem	de	ulkesi,	degisim	karsisinda	edilgen	pozisyondalar.	Basa	gelen	cekilir	diyerek	oradan	oraya	savruluyorlar.	Obi,	Londra'da	kalmayip	ulkesine	geri	donuyor.	Hikayenin	kirilma	noktasi	burasi.	Geri	donmek	zorunda	kalmasi,	tekrar	baslangic	noktasina	gelmesi.	Bu	secim,	Obi	icin	kisir	bir	son	doguruyor.	Yol	kavrami	ulke	icin	de	olumsuz	anlama	sahip.	Beyaz	adam	uzun	yollardan	gecip	Afrika	topraklarina	ayak	bastiginda	kitanin	degisim	sureci	basliyor.	Ama	bu,	beyaz	adamin	isine	gelen	bir	"yol";
Afrika	konunun	sadece	nesnesi.	Dolayisiyla	degisim,	Afrikali	icin	"iyiye	ve	guzele	dogru	giden	bir	yol"	degil,	tam	tersine,	beraberinde	edilgenlik,	yenilgi,	somurulme	gibi	olumsuz	hisleri	getiren	sancili	bir	surec.	Dolayisiyla	kitaptaki	yollarin	sonu	daima	kurakliga,	kisirliga	aciliyor.		Ozetle	hem	Obi'nin,	hem	Nijerya'nin	kendini	gerceklestirememe	hikayesi	anlatilmis,	cok	gercekci,	bunalticiydi.January	19,	2024It	is	a	known	datum	that	the	style	of	Achebe's	fiction	draws	profoundly	on	the	oral	tradition	of	the	Igbo	people.	He	weaves	folk	tales	into	the	drapery	of	his
stories,	revealing	community	values	in	both	the	content	and	form	of	the	storytelling.	The	tale	about	the	Earth	and	Sky	in	‘Things	Fall	Apart’,	for	example,	emphasises	the	interdependency	of	the	masculine	and	the	feminine.	Although	Nwoye	enjoys	hearing	his	mother	tell	the	tale,	Okonkwo's	dislike	for	it	is	evidence	of	his	imbalance.	Later,	Nwoye	avoids	beatings	from	his	father	by	pretending	to	dislike	such	women's	stories.In	‘No	Longer	At	Ease’,	Obi's	father	Isaac,	a	Christian	convert,	brings	up	his	family	stringently	away	from	such	"heathen"	practises.	He
outlaws	his	wife	Hannah	from	telling	folk	stories	to	his	children	as	"Stories	like	that	are	not	for	the	people	of	the	Church."	As	a	result,	Obi	dreads	what	he	calls	"Oral"	lessons	in	school.	During	this	passé	the	teacher	called	on	any	pupil	to	tell	the	class	a	folk-story.	Obi	loved	these	stories	but	he	could	not	narrate	any.	One	day	the	teacher	called	him	to	face	the	class	and	tell	them	a	story.	He	was	tongue-tied.	"Olulu	ofu	oge"	(Once	upon	a	time)	he	began	in	the	tradition	of	folk-tales,	but	that	was	all	he	knew.	As	the	decolonization	process	unfolded	in	the	1950s,	a
deliberation	about	choice	of	language	erupted	and	pursued	authors	round	the	world:	Achebe	was	no	exception.	One	school	of	thought,	championed	by	Ngugi	wa	Thiong'o,	urged	the	use	of	indigenous	African	languages.	English	and	other	European	languages,	he	said	in	1986,	were	"part	of	the	neo-colonial	structures	that	repress	liberal	ideas."Achebe	chose	to	write	in	English.	As	his	purpose	is	to	communicate	the	readers	across	Nigeria,	he	uses	"the	one	central	language	enjoying	nationwide	currency".	Using	English	also	allowed	his	books	to	be	read	in	the
colonial	ruling	nations.	He	refers	to	James	Baldwin's	struggle	to	use	the	English	language	to	precisely	represent	his	experience,	and	his	realization	that	he	needed	to	take	control	of	the	language	and	expand	it.	Nigerian	poet	and	novelist	Gabriel	Okara	likens	the	process	of	language-expansion	to	the	evolution	of	jazz	music	in	the	United	States.Achebe's	novels	laid	a	daunting	groundwork	for	this	process.	By	altering	syntax,	usage,	and	idiom,	he	transforms	the	language	into	a	distinctly	African	style.	In	some	spots	this	takes	the	form	of	repetition	of	an	Igbo	idea	in
standard	English	parlance;	elsewhere	it	appears	as	narrative	asides	integrated	into	descriptive	sentences.The	society	that	Achebe	describes	is	an	agrarian	one	in	which	the	main	crop,	yam,	is	synonymous	with	virility.	Achebe	explains	that	this	all-important	crop	stands	for	manliness	and	a	farmer	who	can	feed	his	family	yams	from	one	harvest	to	another	is	a	very	great	man	indeed.	Consequently,	to	produce	an	abundant	harvest,	the	traditional	farmer	needs	a	good	workforce	and	women	constitute	the	core	of	the	rural	workforce-farming,	tending	animals,
nurturing	children.	In	Achebe's	cultural	universe,	women	are	to	be	seen	not	heard,	coming	and	going	with	mounds	of	foc-foo,	pots	of	water,	market	baskets,	fetching	kola,	being	scolded	and	beaten	before	they	disappear	into	the	hut	of	their	compound.	Women	are	humped	together	with	children	and	chickens	and	cows.	While	describing	a	communal	ceremony,	the	all-knowing	narrator	confesses,	"It	was	clear	from	the	way	the	crowd	stood	or	sat	that	the	ceremony	was	for	men.	There	were	many	women,	but	they	looked	on	from	the	fringe	like	outsiders".
Guiltridden	after	murdering	his	surrogate	son	Ikemefuna,	Okonkwo	sternly	reprimands	himself	not	to	"become	like	a	shivering	old	woman"-this	he	considers	the	worst	insult.	Okonkwo's	furious	manhood	overpowers	everything	"feminine"	in	his	life,	including	his	own	conscience.	He	views	all	things	feminine	as	distasteful,	in	part	because	they	remind	him	of	his	father's	laziness	and	cowardice.The	women	in	the	novel,	meanwhile,	are	obedient,	quiet	and	absent	from	positions	of	authority-despite	the	fact	that	Igbo	women	were	traditionally	involved	in	village
leadership.	The	same	is	true	of	the	women	in	‘No	Longer	At	Ease’.	Of	the	three	female	characters,	the	eighteen-year-old	Elsie	Mark	wants	to	do	everything	to	get	a	scholarship	to	study	in	England	by	"seeing"	all	the	members	of	the	Board	before	her	interview	to	make	sure	that	she	is	selected.	Obi's	mother,	known	as	a	doer,	is	subservient	to	his	father	who	rules	the	household.	The	most	significant	female	character	in	‘No	Long	At	Ease’	is	the	osu	girl	Clara	Okeke.	She	is	as	"self-willed"	as	Obi	and	her	moods	are	a	reflection	of	her	feminity	as	well	as	her	status	as
an	outcast	in	a	conventional	set-up.	She	accepts	her	place	in	society	but	is	worried	about	its	repercussions	on	Obi.	That	explains	why	she	leaves	him	after	a	painful	abortion	though	she	loves	him	and	knows	that	Obi	is	prepared	to	defy	the	existing	societal	and	family	norms	to	marry	her.As	Achebe	tells	us,	"The	affair	between	Obi	and	Clara	could	not	strictly	be	called	love	at	first	sight."	They	meet	at	a	dance	organised	by	the	London	branch	of	the	National	Council	of	Nigeria	and	the	Camerons,	where	a	clumsy	Obi	literally	steps	on	her	toes	when	they	dance
together.	But	Obi	is	"immediately	struck	by	her	looks"	and	follows	her	with	his	eyes	round	the	hall.	They	meet	again	almost	eighteen	months	later	at	Harrington	Dock	in	Liverpool	when	both	of	them	are	returning	home	after	completing	their	studies.	When	after	she	has	introduced	herself	to	Obi	as	Miss	Okeke	in	the	lounge	of	the	small	cargo	boat	they	are	travelling	by	and	Obi	tells	her	that	they	have	met	before,	Clara	looks	"surprised	and	somewhat	hostile".	She	takes	more	interest	in	the	company	of	an	elderly	white	woman	and	a	young	Englishman	than	Obi.On
the	boat	a	few	passengers	suffer	from	upset	stomachs,	Obi	being	one	of	them.	A	trained	nurse,	Clara	gives	them	Avomine	tablets	and	they	all	feel	better	in	the	morning.	They	speak	in	Ibo	for	the	first	time,	"as	if	to	say,	'We	belong	together:	We	speak	the	same	language":"	And	she	appears	to	show	some	concern	for	him.	They	form	a	trio	with	the	young	Englishman,	John	Macmillan,	as	they	roam	around	the	Madeiras	when	the	boat	touches	land.	When	Macmillan	goes	to	his	cabin	on	the	boat	that	evening,	their	eyes	meet	for	a	second,	and	without	another	word
Obi	takes	her	in	his	arms.	She	is	trembling	as	he	kisses	her	over	and	over	again.Tragedy	is	a	serious	play	or	narrative	in	which	the	hero	becomes	engaged	in	conflict,	experiences	great	suffering,	and	is	finally	defeated	and	crushed.	The	classical	conception	of	tragedy	involves	a	hero	of	noble	stature	whose	fortunes	are	reversed	as	a	result	of	a	weakness	(or	tragic	flaw)	in	an	otherwise	noble	nature.	He	may	not,	according	to	Aristotle,	be	"pre-eminently	virtuous	or	just";	his	"misfortune,	however,	is	brought	upon	him	not	by	vice	and	depravity	but	by	some	great
error	of	judgement",	e.g.,	Oedipus	and	Antigone	in	Sophocles.	In	Shakespeare,	Othello's	tragedy,	for	example,	is	the	result	of	jealousy,	and	Macbeth's,	the	result	of	his	high	ambition.	Similarly	in	this	novel,	the	protagonist,	Obi	Okonkwo,	an	upright	young	man,	succumbs	to	the	temptation	of	bribery	and	brings	about	his	own	downfall.The	colonial	impact	on	the	Igbo	in	Achebe's	novels	is	often	effected	by	individuals	from	Eruope,	but	institutions	and	urban	offices	frequently	serve	a	similar	purpose.	The	courts	and	the	position	of	District	Commissioner	in	Things
Fall	Apart	clash	with	the	traditions	of	the	Igbo,	and	remove	their	ability	to	participate	in	structures	of	decision.	Likewise,	Obi	succumbs	to	the	colonial-era	corruption	in	the	city;	the	temptations	of	his	position	overpower	his	identity.	of-chinua-achebe	the-greatest-books-of-all-timeDecember	29,	2015While	Achebe	is	best	known	for	Things	Fall	Apart,	you'd	be	doing	yourself	quite	the	disservice	to	only	read	that	volume.	No	Longer	at	Ease	is	Achebe's	take	on	his	time,	when	the	newly	independent	Nigeria	was	really	trying	to	find	its	place.	It's	very	much	a	mid-
century	humanist	novel,	with	social	issues	at	the	forefront,	but	it's	a	good	one,	and	even	though	the	symbolism	can	be	a	bit	heavy	at	times,	the	novel	doesn't	come	off	as	a	didactic	show-and-tell	session.	Given	the	recent	popularity	of	Chimamanda	Ngozi	Adichie,	I	wouldn't	be	surprised	if	more	people	were	dusting	Achebe's	oeuvre	off	soonnigerian-fiction	subsaharan-african-fictionOctober	12,	2019My	first	novel	by	an	African	author,and	the	second	in	Chinhua	Achebe's	African	trilogy.Hugely	impressive,the	authentic	flavour	of	Nigerian	life	and	the	social	issues
that	blight	the	country,particularly	corruption.Look	forward	to	reading	the	other	books	in	the	trilogy,this	is	a	wonderful	writer.fiction	from-around-the-worldApril	28,	2021"Babası	da	bir	deri	bir	kemik	kalmıştı,	yine	de	annesi	kadar	kötü	görünmüyordu.	Yeterince	iyi	beslenemedikleri	gün	gibi	ortadaydı.""Bir	osu'yu	diğer	erkek	ve	kadınlardan	ayıran	şey	neydi?	Yalnızca	atalarının	cahilliğiydi."August	6,	20213.5Se	trata	del	segundo	libro	de	la	trilogía	africana	escrita	por	el	escritor	nigeriano	Chinua	Achebe.La	historia	se	centra	en	la	vida	de	Obi	Okonkwo,	nieto	del
protagonista	del	primer	libro.	Obi	es	elegido	por	su	comunidad	para	ir	a	estudiar	a	Inglaterra	con	una	beca	subvencionada,	con	el	fin	de	que	a	la	vuelta,	este	consiga	un	puesto	importante	dentro	de	las	instituciones	que	beneficie	a	sus	miembros.	Además,	se	espera	que	conforme	trabaje,	devuelva	el	dinero	prestado	para	su	formación.Pero	su	estancia	en	el	extranjero	cambia	las	ideas	y	las	prioridades	del	protagonista.	Las	tradiciones	y	cultura	ancestrales	de	su	pueblo	son	sustituidas	por	la	forma	de	actuar	y	los	valores	del	"hombre	blanco".Cuando	consigue	un
puesto	cómo	funcionario,	el	acceso	al	dinero	y	a	la	posibilidad	de	conseguir	sobornos,	hace	que	sucumba	a	un	estatus	de	vida	muy	superior	a	sus	posibilidades	,	que	desencadena	una	crisis	económica	y	vital.africa	blackhistoryjuly	lecturas-2021	September	8,	2016Corruption	is	the	central	theme	of	this	novel,	the	second	in	Achebe’s	African	Trilogy	that	jumps	ahead	to	Igbo	strongman	Okonkwo’s	grandson	Obi’s	life	in	the	1950’s,	on	the	eve	of	Nigeria’s	independence	from	Great	Britain.How	does	a	young	man,	educated	in	Britain,	with	a	strong	moral	belief	in
what	is	right	and	wrong,	fall	back	into	the	very	cesspool	that	he	repudiates?	Achebe	takes	us	through	a	detailed	set	of	incidents	that	tears	at	Obi’s	convictions,	stripping	away	his	acquired	cultural	trappings	and	reducing	him	to	just	another	citizen	in	this	nation	where	bribery	is	a	way	of	life,	as	portrayed	by	the	author.The	question	left	in	my	mind:	was	bribery	hard-wired	into	this	society	from	the	time	of	creation	(the	current	419	scams	don’t	help	dispel	that	feeling)	or	was	it	brought	about	by	the	inequality	that	was	deliberately	fostered,	first	by	tribal	chieftains
and	later	by	colonial	masters,	where	an	expanding	divide	between	the	rulers	and	the	ruled	was	allowed	to	develop	for	generations?	Obi,	as	a	bright	kid	from	his	village,	is	selected	for	greater	things	and	falls	into	the	“ruler”	camp.	His	village	sponsors	his	education	abroad.	As	a	returning	British-educated	son	of	the	land,	in	whom	Nigeria	places	its	hope	for	governance	after	independence,	he	is	immediately	given	a	civil	service	job	earning	him	ten	times	more	than	his	peers,	plus	a	car,	a	driver,	a	house,	a	cook	and	the	other	trappings	of	upper	middle	class	life.
But	a	liberal	education	only	blurs	prejudice	which	springs	from	tradition,	superstition,	race,	caste,	religion	and	sex.	Obi	is	soon	in	love	with	British-educated	Clara,	who	is	osu,	that	is,	of	dubious	ancestry;	he	is	also	having	casual	flings	with	other	white	women.	And	his	bills	are	beginning	to	mount:	he	needs	to	pay	back	his	village	for	their	sponsorship,	his	car	needs	maintenance,	he	needs	money	for	insurance,	he	has	to	look	after	his	retired	parents	and	pay	for	his	younger	sibling’s	education.	And	above	all,	he	is	harassed	by	parents,	friends	and	associates	for
planning	to	marry	a	woman	whose	ancestor	transgressed	to	earn	his	progeny	the	eternal	scorn	of	society.	Like	his	father	and	grandfather	before	him,	who	bucked	society	and	dared	to	be	different,	Obi	defends	his	life	choices,	only	to	be	ground	down	to	become	the	person	he	despises.	While	grandfather	Okonkwo	was	destroyed	on	the	eve	of	the	coming	of	the	British,	Obi	is	destroyed	by	his	own	people	just	as	the	British	are	about	to	depart.Achebe’s	breaks	the	rules	of	novel	craft	and	focuses	instead	on	bringing	out	character	and	societal	flaws,	and	therefore	I
found	the	style	quirky	in	places	and	influenced,	no	doubt,	by	the	oral	tradition	of	his	Igbo	tribe.	Obi	comes	across	as	impulsive	and	Clara	can	be	jealous	and	cold.	Achebe	thinks	it	is	more	important	to	show	a	driver	using	his	elbows	to	steer	the	car	while	lighting	his	cigarette	than	clearly	and	proportionately	demarcating	time	and	scene	shifts	in	the	novel.	The	local	patois	is	hard	to	follow	but	lends	authenticity	to	the	dialogue.	Poetry	and	song	intrude	into	the	narrative.	Achebe’s	political	observations,	which	seem	to	be	the	prime	motivation	behind	this	trilogy,	are
quite	astute:a)	The	locals	want	the	British	out—soon.b)	The	locals	love	to	have	a	British	subject	serving	under	them,	and	they	like	the	trappings	of	British	life.c)	Western	culture,	medicine	and	education	are	only	skin	deep	in	Nigeria.	When	pushed	to	the	wall,	the	Nigerian	reverts	to	his	traditional	self—true	even	of	Obi	and	his	family.Having	read	two	books	in	the	trilogy	now	and	about	to	embark	on	the	third,	I	find	Achebe’s	view	of	his	country	to	be	dim.	There	doesn’t	appear	to	be	much	hope	here.	Testament	to	the	fact	that	he	too	was	nearly	killed	(an
assassination	attempt	was	not	ruled	out)	and	lived	the	rest	of	his	life	in	America.	The	“father	of	African	literature,”	as	he	was	called,	was	consigned	to	end	his	days	amidst	the	western	society	that	Obi	returned	from	and	self-destructed	in	Nigeria.	A	bitter	irony.July	3,	2012Reading	No	Longer	at	Ease	was	such	a	pleasure,	as	if	I	were	walking	barefoot,	enjoying	all	things	around	me	and	taking	in	every	little	nuance.	I	truly	loved	the	many	parables	scattered	throughout.	The	book	had	such	an	easy	natural	flow	that	it	put	this	reader	quite	at	ease	and	so	able	to	enjoy
all	it	encompassed.	Having	read	and	delighted	in	Achebe’s	Things	Fall	Apart	several	years	ago,	I	was	prepared	for	another	literary	joyride	and	I	was	certainly	not	disappointed.The	story	opens	with	the	main	character,	a	young	Nigerian,	on	trial	for	bribery	and	then	takes	us	back	to	understand	how	this	came	to	be.	Achebe	addresses	conflicts	of	family,	society,	sexuality,	morality,	corruption,	etc.	and	does	so	with	a	natural	flowing	subtlety.Obi	Okonkwo,	the	central	character,	returns	to	Nigeria	after	studying	in	England,	funded	by	his	townsmen.	After	being	away,
he	sees	his	homeland	with	new,	often	critical	eyes,	yet	fondly	recites	poems	he	wrote	while	a	student	paying	homage	to	Lagos.	Not	quite	consciously	aware	of	his	resentment	toward	the	British	in	London	and	more	recently	in	Nigeria,	he	also	is	battling	the	generation	gap	and	the	old	ways	and	the	new	ways.	He	is	sunk	before	he	even	begins	to	swim.Obi’s	love	interest	is	Clara,	a	Nigerian	nurse	he	met	in	London	and	was	dazzled	by.	Unfortunately,	she	is	an	osu,	or	outcast,	so	customs	forbid	a	marriage	to	Obi.	Nonetheless,	she	accepts	an	engagement	ring	from
Obi	and	they	believe	their	love	will	prevail.	Clara	is	a	strong	and	hardworking	woman	and	is	devoted	to	Obi,	yet	not	so	certain	their	love	is	strong	enough	to	see	them	through.	An	unforeseen	event	creates	even	more	friction	for	the	couple	who	are	facing	financial	and	familial	difficulties.	Love	doesn’t	always	conquer	all.Isaac	Okonkwo,	Obi’s	father	at	first	appears	hard-nosed,	however,	it	becomes	evident	that	his	decision	to	become	a	devoted	Christian,	against	the	will	of	his	father,	shows	his	willingness	to	be	true	to	himself,	such	as	his	son	is	trying	to	do.	His
religious	devotion	is	sometimes	extreme	as	he	insists	his	wife	and	children	adhere	to	his	strict	rituals.	Ironically,	his	zealousness	prevents	him	from	helping	his	son	and	they	both	miss	the	point	of	his	being	the	most	appropriate	person	to	do	so.Mr.	Achebe	is	such	a	marvelous	talent	and	one	whose	praises	I	sing.	I’m	sure	he’d	put	me	at	ease	were	I	to	join	him	for	a	little	chat	over	a	small	meal.	I’d	love	to	hear	about	his	days	growing	up	in	Nigeria	and	his	interest	in	world	religion	and	politics.	Of	course,	I’d	attempt	to	get	some	pointers	on	his	flawless	writing.
Here’s	an	author	I	will	definitely	return	to.My	rating	for	No	Longer	at	Ease	is	a	10	out	of	10.August	6,	2011Chinua	Achebe	efficaciously	tackles	questions	of	morality	in	the	complex	novel	No	Longer	at	Ease.	Centered	on	the	Umuofia	native,	Obi	Okonkwo,	Achebe	develops	a	character	who	struggles	with	governmental	corruption	in	the	form	of	bribery,	amongst	other	issues.No	Longer	at	Ease	opens	with	Obi	on	trial	for	a	rather	unfortunate	misdeed.	Achebe	briefly	exposes	a	defenseless	and	hopeless	Obi	before	retracing	the	reader	to	the	starting	point	of	Obi’s
story.	Hence,	readers	are	provided	with	a	description	of	Obi	as	a	bright-eyed	young	man,	returning	to	his	hometown	in	Nigeria,	upon	completing	his	collegiate	education	in	England.	He	is	hailed	as	heroic	among	the	Umuofia	villagers	for	being	awarded	the	first	opportunity,	by	the	Umuofian	Progressive	Union,	to	travel	abroad	on	scholarship	to	receive	a	“white-man”	education	and	returning	with	a	degree.	Obi	accomplishes	what	is	considered	among	the	villagers	as	a	seemingly	impossible	deed,	and	embodies	an	arrogant	and	smug	persona.	Within	a	few	weeks
of	his	return,	Obi	is	given	an	honorable	job	with	expectations	to	acquire	and	maintain	financial	security.	However,	Obi	finds	himself	in	unforeseen	financial	difficulties	that	leaves	him	questioning	the	notion	of	tradition	versus	progression	within	the	Umuofia	culture.	Being	brought	up	in	a	generation	that	will	begin	to	use	education	as	a	tool	against	colonialism,	Obi	is	faced	with	major	decisions	that	will	intensely	re-examine	the	principles	that	he	was	raised	on.If	that	is	not	enough,	Obi	meets	a	promising	and	beautiful	young	woman,	who	he	falls	in	love	with
unabashed.	When	Obi	is	challenged	about	his	love	interest	by	the	Umuofia	Progressive	Union,	Obi	quickly	learns	that	power	and	money	does	not	guarantee	complete	control	in	a	culture	filled	with	impenitent	traditions	concerning	family	and	marriage.Achebe	eloquently	creates	a	character	that	is	at	a	critical	point	in	his	life,	where	each	major	decision	determines	his	fate.	What	happens	when	a	heralded	man	of	great	promise	and	education,	life	changes	drastically	for	misjudgments	and	poor	decisions?	In	No	Longer	at	Ease,	Achebe	further	provides	a	mark
within	literature	with	his	brilliant	literary	prose.	I	look	forward	to	reading	more	of	his	work,	and	I	highly	recommend	this	book	to	others.December	13,	2019How	far	can	one	move	from	her/his	place	of	birth?	The	journey	back	home,	if	undertaken,	can	it	be	similar	to	what	it	was	before?	Is	the	change	nominal?	Exactly	who	has	changed	in	the	absence	-	is	it	the	home	or	is	it	the	person?	These	are	but	a	few	questions	that	No	Longer	At	Ease	(1960)	by	Chinua	Achebe	made	me	ponder	upon.	Obi	Okonkwo,	the	grandson	of	Okonkwo	of	Achebe's	debut	novel	Things
Fall	Apart	(1958),	comes	back	from	England	as	the	first	person	in	his	village,	Umuofia,	to	have	finished	his	studies	abroad	with	the	'scholarship'.	The	expense	of	Obi's	education	was	borne	by	Umuofia	Progressive	Union	which	was	formed	by	the	Umuofians	who	were	abroad	"with	the	aim	of	collecting	money	to	send	some	of	their	brighter	young	men	to	study	in	England".	Obi	gets	a	"'European	post'	in	the	civil	service"	and	his	monthly	expenditure,	among	other	things,	includes	paying	back	the	'scholarship',	sending	money	home	for	his	family	as	well	as	for	paying
the	fees	of	his	brother	and	the	monthly	installments	of	the	car	he	has	bought.In	the	novel,	Obi	faces	a	similar	tussle	like	his	grandfather.	Torn	between	the	image	of	his	home	before	he	went	to	England	and	the	merciless	reality	after	homecoming,	Obi	is	no	longer	at	ease.	As	a	person	whose	father	had	accepted	Christianity	and	who	has	returned	from	England	after	finishing	his	studies,	he	finds	disparities	with	the	people	around	him	and	is	ill	at	ease	with	them.	The	Britishers	chide	him	for	everything	that	the	Nigerians	do	wrong	—	even	if	the	wrong	was	first
spread	by	them	—	and	he	has	his	differences	with	the	people	of	his	village.	In	a	world	that	is	breaking	apart	with	the	tug	of	war	of	independence,	just	like	his	grandfather,	Obi	finds	himself	alone.Achebe's	journalistic	writing	continues	in	this	novel	and	as	an	omniscient	narrator,	he	portrayed	a	representation	of	the	conflict.	The	most	striking	aspect	of	the	author's	language	is	his	sparse,	rigid	and	journalistic	writing	style.	These	are	the	same	characteristics	that	take	away	the	pleasure	I	find	in	reading.	In	a	way,	it	is	justifiable.	Things	are	falling	apart	and	one	is
not	expected	to	find	delight	in	it.September	2,	2013	Chinua's	second	novel,	following	Things	Fall	Apart,	jumps	several	generations	in	time.	Obi	Okonkwo,	an	Ibo	from	eastern	Nigeria,	has	returned	from	university	studies	in	England	and	takes	a	position	as	a	civil	servant	in	Lagos.Obi	was	the	brightest	boy	from	his	village	and	had	been	granted	a	scholarship	by	the	Umuafia	Progressive	Union,	a	social	group	that	keeps	current	and	former	inhabitants	of	the	village	connected	even	after	they	move	to	other	towns.	He	is	a	young	man	to	whom	much	has	been	given
and	much	is	expected.	But	it	is	the	mid	1950s	and	rapid	change	is	the	order	of	things.Soon	enough,	despite	a	salary	beyond	the	wildest	dreams	of	anyone	from	Umuafia,	Obi	finds	himself	short	of	funds,	as	he	tries	to	keep	up	with	a	higher	standard	of	living.	In	addition,	he	is	engaged	to	a	young	woman	who	will	never	by	accepted	by	his	family	or	village	because	of	an	ancient	curse	that	haunts	her	family.	Tragedy	looms	and	finally	arrives.At	first	I	missed	the	powerful	story	of	Things	Fall	Apart.	By	the	end	I	realized	that	it	could	not	be	the	same.	The	tragedy	is	the
same:	the	loss	of	certainty	and	the	surrender	of	old	tribal	values	in	an	effort	to	mix	with	the	White	Man.	But	the	times	are	so	different	that	Obi	mistakenly	hopes	his	modern	views	and	education	will	see	him	through.Thus,	it	seems	the	story	is	more	tawdry,	less	shocking.	Not	only	have	native	Africans	lost	their	spiritual	center,	so	have	the	English	and	indeed	much	of	the	world.	The	horror	of	colonialism	has	become	the	commonplace.	Yet	Obi's	efforts	to	carry	on	as	an	African	while	trying	to	assimilate	into	modern	times	are	just	as	tragic	as	the	headman's	failure
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