The Red Centre.
We slepk in what had once been the gymnasium.
The Aunts ma_na__&
They had eleckeic cattle prods slung on thongs

from their leather belts. No guns, though,
even they could not be trusted with guns.

Guns were for the guards, specially picked

From the Angels. The
inside the building,

udrds weren't allowed
we weren't ollowed out.




\e learned bo whisper almost without sound.

In the semi-darkness we could strebch out our 3rms, when the Aunts
weren't looking, and touch each other’s hands across space.

\Wle leacned bo lip-resd, our heads Flat on the beds, turned sidewdys,
watching each other’s mouths. In this way we exchinged names,
from bed to bed:
..._.a-___.
Janine.
Dalores.

Maira.

Tune.
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The Commander's House,

My name is Offred now, and here is where 1 live,

A chair,
o table,

2 lamp.

Above, on the white ceiling, a relief ornament in the shape of

a wreath, and in the centre of it 2 blank space, plastered over,
like the place in o face where the eye has been taken out. There
must have been 3 chandelier, once. They've removed anything
you could tie 2 rope to.

There's a rug on the Hoor, -
" of braided rags. This is the
kind of touch they like: folk
ark, archaic, made by women,
in their spare time, from things
" that have no further use.

v
_

The door of the room = nat my room,
I refuse to say my —is not locked.
In fact it doesn't shut properl

Y-

o

A peturen to traditional values.

\\ £
\ \\.__...__aw._"n not want not. 1 am not
" being wasted. Why do 1 want?
iz ) ;

o

#

/

1 think of this name as buried.

/

1 have another name, which :nran_“.. uses
now because it's forbidden. | tell myself
it doesn’t matter, your name is like your
telephone number, useful anly to others;
but it does matter. | keep the knowledge
of this name like something hidden, some
treasure Il come back o dig up, one day.




Think of it as being in
the army, said Aunt Lydia.

Where you
are is not @ prison,
but a privilege.







The garden is the domain
of the Commander's Wife.

Many of the Wives have such gardens,
it's something for them to order and
maintain and care for.

lama 1_".1...2_._ to her;
and 2 necessity.

She doesn’t speak to me,

J unless she can't avoid it

au might a5 well
come in. Shuk the

It's best not to speak
unless the Wives ask you
d direct question.

Try to think of it
from their mu“_._.n of view,

It isn't easy for them.
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Tough luck on him.
This is your second
posting, isn't it?




or nine,

Sometimes when 1 couldn't £
cartoons on Sunday maening | would
watch the Growing Souls Gospel Hour,
where they would tell Bible stories

for children and sing hymans.

One of the women
wis clled Serena
Joy. She was the
lead soprana.

She could smile and cry ot the same |
ime, one teag ar bwo sliding geacefally
down her cheek, as if on cue, 8 _._x, [
voice lifted through its highest notes.
tremulous, effortless. .

[ know his name: Nick.

He lives here, in the household, over the garage
Low status: he hasn't been issuea 8 woman,
but he acts as if he doesn’t

know this, or care.

He's just taken a risk, Perhaps he was merely

but for what? What if being friendly.
I were to report him?
f

J
Perhdps il wids 2 test
Lo seet what
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our proteckion.

The truth is that she is
my spy, 3s L am hers.

We aren't allowed to 9o out except
in twos. This is supposed to be for

This woman has been my partner
for two weeks. 1 don't know

what happened to the one before.

Her name is Ofglen, and that's
all I know about her.

The war is /

qoing well

:E&

N

i

\fe've been sent
good weather.

— —

et

They've defeated
more of the rebels,
S since w__w..uﬁmw&u..

Praise be,
What were they’

A ’ ,..”.,.. SN, 7 Baptists. They had a . Llé G
b N RS steanghold in the Blue Hills. B Peaise 1
; T e They smoked them out. > be,
i Bul that is what ] must ¢ 2 —
Y [ook like to her, as well. 3 S =
How can it be obherwise? L St

The Guardians of the Faith.

They are supposed to show respect,
becouse of the nature of our service.







On the main street, there are |

B other women with baskets.
Bmioi _

Dull green is for the Marthas.
- i i
They wear the veil too, but
only when they're outside
~ | suppose nobody much
cares who sees the

face of a Martha,

The cheap and skimpy striped
dresses mark the women of
the poorer men. Econowives.
they're called. These women
are not divided into functions.

They have to do everything.

z&.an__q_ balks much, but our heads move
furtively from side to side, Shapping is
where you might see someone you've known
in the time before, or ot the Red Centre.

You don't see the Commanders’ Wives
on the sidewalks. Only in cars.

lies of the Field.” “All Flesh,

“Milk and Honey - you can see
the places where the lettering was
oainked out, when Chey deCiotd

even the names of shops were [00

much temptation for us. Now places

dre known by Cheir 5igns dlone.

| " g
know she still exists, It's hard ba

imaging now, having 3 friend.




ho she is. She was at the Red Centre

1 know w

with me, one of Aunt Lydia’s pets.

A pregnant woman is 2

to us, an object of envy
She shows us what can still
we too can be saved.

be done:




J R 0] pash I{GLH. PRTIuaR ]S

aunyard unod
F'+ ug "I‘“”J' F-IU'T.I'

1

W, f(i'u " gun N !

"passadpun

Waah f',',l,l

F

|

o
r=
o
&

=
[
L=
=

= i
or -
=
e ¥
£ =
=3 -
__—r- b

= =

o =
2 —
o
= =
' s

"opaasy Som Jey ] “Je43 |
§Sadp a3 F’i"."" I' :1ur|n ]- Ua'“_

|
n

12 10uM

F les ek

|
L
=

ROA 3y “SY5e
AW sy

b8

)

sqaif

*alapdiauacl S

1abu03 JanaN




1l % f* 1 i 1L oy o
esn't matter if we look. We're supposed to look:

this is what they are there for, hanging on the Wall.

Sometimes ._“_J_n_«._._ be there

new batch, so 35 many peop
the chance to see them.

T ddys, wn

&

>

B
Fe




bodies is hakeed

and scorn.

3 They were dockors,

N then. These mea,

._ we've been told, have
N committed strocities,
< and must be made

o into examples. It's

74 no excuse that what
3 WHH:& Ih ot
MH .

n What we are supposed
H to feel towards these |

What I fee| towards
them is blankness.

What 1 feel is ., ..
that T st mﬁ_mw
not feel. %




The night is mine, my own time,

to do with as I will, as long as

Lam quiet. As long as I don't move.
As long as ] e still.




There must have been
needles, pills, something
like that- 1 couldn’'t have
lost that much time
without T_a_? You have
had  shock, they sdid.

sad ko 2
L need to believe it. 1 must beliewe it.

and real [ife come aftee i

This isn't 8 story I'm kel
L 8 story I'm telling.
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How are we
getting along?

Open up now,

chrm:m wrong
with you. Any pain,
honey?

The daor's locked.

No one will come in.
They'll never know
it isn't his.

Most of those
old guys can't make it
\ any more. Or they're
skerile.

He's said a forbidden word.
Sterife. There is no such thing
35 8 sterile man ony more, not
officially. There are only women
who are fruitful and women who
are barren, that's the faw.

Lots of women
do it. You wank 2
baby, don’t you?

You're soft.
It's time. Taday or
tomorrow would do it,
why waste it?

I only take a minute,
honey. | hate to see what
they put you through.

i It's too dangerous.
Mo. I can't.

Think

posting, isn't it

about it. ’,N.;
I've seen your _‘ .
nz;.?ﬂ

You don't have
a lot of time left.
ife. 4




here are theee néw bodies an the .
'
_ =i bl

Wall. One is @ priest, still wedring ."

the black cassock. The two others - If .._ =

have 1:n_.._ olacards hung dround 1 Ilﬁ..l. i e y |

their necks: Gender Treachery. L_. b | g .

Their bodies still wear the ”.__LD_::.. ||..u_¢q|.-.._l.- S N “...Jr )
: ) : g i

uniforms. Caught together, they . _ =

must have been.

Do
W —.__ d w

No. It's a strange
word to use for

M d
\&. _._.?,_.__». used to be 3 diskress
Signal, 8 long time ago, in :
one of H ¢ ’
3 ..._.w__._ those "r_“__-m we shudisd i Ib's French
high schaal. \ From Maides.




1t Wi5 neyep N

r reg|
ot even thep,

N

Her real name was Pam.
| read that in a magazine.

H e

She wasn't singing 40y
more by then, she wi
making speeches.

Her speeches were about the sanckity of the - S
home, about how women should stay home. |
Serena Joy didn't do this herself, she made
speeches instead, but she presented this
failure of hers a5 3 socrifice she was moking
for the good of all.

Around that time, someone
tried to shoot her and missed.

She doesn't make m_u_m??mm any more.

She has

became %mqﬁimmm.

She stays in her home, but it

doesn't seem to agree with her.

How furious she must b,
now that she's been taken
ot her word,

Someone else planted 2
bomb in her car, but it
went off bao early.

Though some people said
v_,__w.u_-?_n the bomb in her
own car, for sympathy.
That's how hot things
were getting.

4 &=




ehald

To them ['m 2 hous

chore, one amang M7




Y &.q.w__mm_ | | : (1% | m.&%n SR, e T

_‘___G.ﬁ__

There it wos, scrotched with o
pin ar maybe Justd fingernail.

1 didn't know what it meant,
or even what language it was in.
I thought it might be Latin.

It was intended for

whoever came next,

1t pleases me to think I'm communing
with her, this unknawn woman.
Sometimes 1 repeat the woeds to
myself. They give me 2 small joy.

Lwonder who she wis or is,
dnd what's become of her,




| .

| wm. [ i 1 -
i “ard has run the bath, She sits

|

]

! on 3 Chdir outside in the hall
?t_u L0 see that no one ¢lse goes in.

I_w. :wrmm:nvv
is strange to
me dlready.

My body seems outdated.

| e e

| The bath i5 E_ﬁ.samaml_ ._-

Did 1 really wear bathing
suits, ot the beach?

lam national

resource.




] can’t ke

_ Che Fades i
I close my eyes, and L. W e L do think of her a2 ghost. ¢ 3
k drpd WNEN SNE Wila T1EE

she's there with me, 4 1ible girl wha ©

LY o aan W D e e BT, L

RO

They must have told her I was dead.
They would say it wiould be easier
for her to !,_..__._u*.

Suddenly, without
warning, it must be
the smell of the soap.

She comes back to me
at different ages. ! b
Eight, she musk be now,

Tve filledin the time I lost.

1 know howemuch thece's been,

.m.._._ 5 15 how ._ oW she's
not @ ghost. I she were

a ghost she would be

the

same age always.

It is easier to think
of vour chi ldren ds dead.
You don'k have to hope then,

ar make 3 wasted effort.

Why bash your head
aginst the wall?




[ fuel sickts

my stamach,

L will use the butter later.
It would not do, this evening,
to smell of butter.

N AP

|

Iw

wis

brus

ait,

hed,

hed,

fed,

ike @ prize pig.




{n the ofternoons WE lay on our beds for an

hour in the gymnasiurt. bebween three and four,

They said it was o period of rest and meditation.
But now I think that the rest also was practice.
They were giving us a chance to gek used to blank time.

The strange thing is we needed the cest. Many of us went to sleep.
\Je were fired there, 2 lot of the time. We were on some kind of pill
or drug | Ehink, they pubit in the faod, o keep us calm. But maybe not. )
Maybe it was the place itself. After the first shock, after _(_E.m come ko

booms, it wos better o be lethargic. You could tell yourself you were

saving up your m_._.m_._mw:.

| must have been there three
weeks when Moira came.

ST 0

T




l n¢:E=.w _u__r. ? her
for severdl iy
Friendships weré

m:m_umn:zm,
r_.._ P “w.

< 2, S8

cmoms

__}__._._” ch th

Washro

lwo-thirty.




HER FAULT HER FAULT
HER FAULT

\,  led them
i

——

SHE DID
SHEDID

EEACH HER A LESSON
" IEACH HER A LESSON
< (EACH HER A LESSON

FACH HER A LESSON

{EACH HER A LESSON




there’s 3 small hole. Everyane
bout Ehis hole;

In the wood

B . the Red Centre knows @

everyone except the Aunts.

| The stolls are wooc®"
OF course there art

(!
i no longer any 1ot




ne o ch] ! 2l “4,....
- He:ng ro0m. m..)._J_r\_J._._u_.._v.um 5 U_.
sipping 1 . i
.ﬁ_._. b. a. _ 3 & house u__...“ a5 ASSEMblE ;
e & ] l_-__uﬁ a f demands it.
: : ; Leremany demdnas it
; @ 8, CNE A ._,. d

[0 BT he

gl need

Iwould lke to steal something from this room.
I would like to take some small thing, 3____ itin
the folds of my dress or in my zippered sleeve.

Every once in a while I would take
it out and look at it. It would make
me fee| that [ have power, though
that would be an illusion.

z_ﬁr i5 59

of his bogk is _"_..En_._am i) §
'S 0n purpose?

close that the tip




....l.‘. ; _t._:..

» und m:_::__a gspionage

L s racked by a
.- has been CTak! :
£ q_uhwa__a fyes working with ,

‘ an inside informant.

-+« Teporting fren
the front Lines, )
Rippalachiap Hightapg,

hrf.V 3 : The ring has awmz. :
smuggling precious nationa
ecabpse, i B : V resopurces over the border
into Canada. Five members
of the heretical sect of
fQuakers have been... m 4

v fpocalypse, Fourth Division,
are smoking out a pocket of
Baptist guerillas, with air support
from the Twenty-first Battalion
of the fingels of Light...

This is the one good thing about the evenings o
the Ceremony: I'm allowed to watch the news.




Kindled

r f i) J
Am [ in God’s sfead. who hath withheld

The Commander.,

| ™

) 1 7 from thee the fruit of the womb?
1t he were to falter, fail, or die,

whit would become of us?

et o O
) ___._. out of here. YN
il mo_zm bits. J

The Bible is kept lacked up, the way _U_m,_u__u_m _u_n.H_.. w.ﬂ
tea lacked up, so the servants wouldn b stes _:.n ot
an incendiary device: who knows what r.al 33 ko
if we ever got our hands on it? We can b FEE°°
from it, by him, but we cannot read.

Na! No, Maira,
don’t Ery it. Not

an YOur Onwin.
) r

.E"._."_
¢ are 2P

Our heads burn towards him, W
here comes our bedtime story-




Ull fake sick,
They send an ambulance

o And Leah said,
God hath given me my hire,
because [ have .fma my
maiden to my husband.

] prdy slently

Nolite te bastIroes
o
_v..a,..aau..__u._..d.

] don't know what
it medns, bul it

sounds _._m_._u.

/hen ] imaging
T_;n woman wnd
wrote it, ] burn

her into Moird.

[ saw her g0 out,
ts the ambulance,
on 3 skrefcher,
caeried by bwo

Angels. A fever.

How she must hate me.

.....\\w_ﬂ_a we will have 3 moment J

of silent prayer. We will ask for |

a r_nm..,:._w_. and for Eemmﬁv.
all our ventures.




-—

to be the Science Lab. It was a room

Mere none of us ever went willingly.

It was the feet they'd do,
for a first offence, They
used stee| cables, frayed
at the ends. After that

the hands. They didn't
care what they did to)
feet and hands, eve

wis permang

ney took her into the room that used

Afterwards she could not walk for
3 week, her feet wouldn'k £it inko
her shoes, they were too swollen.

Remember:
1:ﬁ1g

your han

[1+] w.,...:

a5

for 0ur

r Feel

are Nt

h for the eves of the Lond

i : ord
to & it .__..E_ fro ._;ﬁ.,:.ﬁ.._., £ the whale ear
il Mself strong in the b

5S¢ hearf

wihg o
kiS5 perdect

Fowdrds Him.




The Ceremony goes as usual.



GET (

.i
1Tl
Oul!

Which of us is
it worse for,

her or me?




(T3
I look for the pat of butter,

in the toe of my shoe. Where
1 hid it after dinner.

.m?.__w the bulter over my rac

Work it inCo Che Skin O

There's no longer any hand lotion or
LL

face cream, not for us. Juch things are

considered vanities. We are contdingrs

] | [ e hoak
its only the inse 165 that

de can pecome

are important. Ih

hard and wrinkled, for all they care,

like the shell of a nut.

As long ds we do Chis, buller
our skin to keep it sofT, we

0
can believe that we will some

day get out, that we

touched again, in love or desire.

\We have ceremonies of

our Own, private ones.

To such devices

have we descended.




Buttered, I lie on my bed, flat, like 2 piece of toast.

Lcan't sleep.

In the semi-dark I stare up ot the blind plaster eye in w._z 3m_“._n__~ of
the ceiling, which stares back dawn at me, even though it con't see

+ ke this. | am doing something,
o0 My owin, The ackive tense.

Tensed.
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