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In chapter 10 of Slaughterhouse-Five, Kurt Vonnegut ends the book with a rather interesting phrase. Interesting, that is, to ordinary readers who skimmed through just to finish reading for the sake of finishing. For me, however, I know the phrase has come all along. After studying chapter after chapter after chapter, I knew how the book would end, and I knew
which words would be used. Vonnegut's conclusion of the book is, Bird talked. A bird said to Billy Pilgrim, 'Poo-tee-weet?' (215). Again, will an ordinary reader find Poo-tee-weet? is a rather strange way to finish the book. However, Vonnegut's purpose with this phrase is stated directly in Chapter One. As a way to continue his return to the top of the book,
Vonnegut ends the book just the way he says he will be at the top. In chapter 1, Vonnegut uses the phrase Poo-tee-weet? twice, on pages 19 and 22. On page 19, Vonnegut says, And what do the birds say? All can be said about a massacre, things like 'Poo-tee-weet?' Vonnegut directly forestiwarned what would later happen in the book. On page 215,
survivors of the massacre were clouded in silence: they did not know what to say. However, the bird breaks the silence, just as Vonnegut says it will, by saying Poo-tee-weet. On page 22, Vonnegut says, It starts like this: Listen: Billy Pilgrim has come unstuck in time. It ends like this: Poo-tee-weet? As a way to connect the overall frame story from chapter
once it looks like Vonnegut will be the protagonist, he returns to his story at the end to connect with Billy Pilgrim. Moreover, he ended the story exactly how he said he would, and how I had been predicting for a while, with a bird. With nothing to say about the horrific bombing, the survivors could only remain silent, but the birds never fell silent. To birds,
firebombing is just an event in their lives, so they should just go on tweeting as they know it's going to happen anyway. Maybe Vonnegut is connecting the birds with the Tralfamadorians. Both seem to continue with their lives as if it were all part of the plan and death is inevitable. So it goes. From Wikiquote Jump to navigation Jump to search This is a
somewhat systical novel cinematic way of the story of the planet Tralfamadore, where the flying saucer comes from. Peace. Slaughterhouse-Five, Or The Children's Crusade: A Duty-dance with Death (1969) is a novel by Kurt Vonnegut. One of his most famous works and considered a classic, it combines science fiction elements with human condition
analysis from a silly point of view, using time travel as a plot device. The bombing of Dresden during World War II, the aftermath of which witness, is the starting point. Quotes[edit] All page numbers from the mass market paperback version printed in December 1991 by Dell, ISBN #978-0-440-18029-6 978-0-440-18029-6 is a somewhat novel in the cinematic
systical way of the story of the planet Tralfamadore, where the flying saucer comes from. Peace. So it goes. Claims periodically throughout the novel, about life, death, and the existence of life and death, based on what Tralfamadorians say whenever someone or something dies. The smell of mustard gas and roses. Repeated quotes in different places in the
novel to describe the breath of a drunkard or the smell of rotting corpses. Chapter 1[edit] I don't think this book of mys is ever going to be finished. ... If I ever finish it, though... I'll call it the Children's Crusade. I wonder about the present: how wide it is, how deep it is, how much I have to keep. Listen: Billy Pilgrim didn't make it. I think the culmination of the
book will be made of poor old Edgar Derby, I say. The irony is so great. An whole city burned down, and thousands of people were killed. And then an American soldier was caught in the rubble for grabbing a teapot. And he gets regular trials, and then he gets shot by a firing squad. (pages 4-5) The most beautiful veterans in Schenectady, I think, the kindest
and funniest people, the people who hated the war the most, were the people who really fought. (page 11) You're just the newborn then! she said. Something? I said. You're just kids in war - like kids upstairs! I nodded that this was true. We were foolish virgins during the war, right at the end of childhood. But you're not going to write it that way, are you? This
is not a question. It's an accusation. I don't know, I say. Yes, I know, she said. You will pretend you are a man instead of an infant, and you will be portrayed in the film by Frank Sinatra and John Wayne or some other charming, war-loving, filthy man. And war will look great, so we will have more of them. And they will fight by children like children upstairs. So
then I understand. It was the war that made her very angry. She didn't want her children or the children of anyone else killed in the war. And she thinks that war has been encouraged in part by books and movies. So I raised my right hand and promised her: Mary, I said, I don't think this book of mys will be finished. I have to write 5,000 pages now, and throw
it all away. If I ever finish it, though, I give you my promise of honor: there won't be a part for Frank Sinatra or John Wayne. I tell you something, I'll call it the Children's Crusade. She was my friend afterwards. The wife of an old war friend accuses the author, who is writing a book about destruction by Dresden bombs, Germany during World War II (pages 14-
15) I wonder about the present: how wide it is, how deep it is, how much I have to keep. (page 18) It's too short and messy and jangled, Sam, because there's nothing smart to say about a massacre. close. is supposed to be dead, to never say anything or want anything ever again. Everything is said to be very quiet after a massacre, and it always is, except
for the birds. And what do the birds say? Can all talk about a massacre, things like Poo-tee-weet? Vonnegut, as the storytor, addresses his publishing house Seymour (Sam) Lawrence directly on his book (page 19) I have told my son that they are not under any circumstances to participate in the massacre, and that the news of the massacre of enemies is not
to fill them with satisfaction or glee. I have also told them not to work for companies that make massacre machinery, and to express contempt for those who think we need machines like that. (page 19) And Lot's wife, of course, was told not to look back at where all those people and their homes were. But she looked back, and I loved her for it, because it was
so human. So she was turned into a pillar of salt. So it goes. (pages 21-22) People mustn't look back. I certainly won't do it anymore. I've finished my war book now. The next thing I write is to have fun. This was a failure, and was, as it was written by a pillar of salt. It starts like this: Listen: Billy Pilgrim has come unstuck in time. It ends like this:Poo-tee-weet?
(page 22) Chapter 2 [corrects] All moments, pasts, present and future, always exist, will always exist. The Tralfamadorians can look at all the different moments just how we can look at a segment of the Rocky Mountains, for example. They can see all the moments permanently, and they can watch at any time that they are interested. Listen: Billy Pilgrim didn't
make it. The most important thing I learned in Tralfamadore was that when a person dies, he seems to just die. He still very much lives in the past, so it is very silly for people to cry at his funeral. All moments, past, present and future, always exist, will always exist. The Tralfamadorians can look at all the different moments just how we can look at a segment
of the Rocky Mountains, for example. They can see all the moments permanently, and they can watch at any time that they are interested. It's just an illusion we have here on earth that a moment follows another one, like particles on a chain, and that once a moment has disappeared it's gone forever. When a Tralfamadorian sees a corpse, all he thinks is
that the dead are in a bad condition in that particular moment, but the same person is fine in many other moments. Now, when I myself hear that someone is dead, I simply shrug my shoulders and say What tralfamadorians say about the dead, that's so it goes. Billy wrote a letter to a newspaper describing Tralfamadorians (pages 26-27) As part of the gun
crew he helped fire a shot in anger - from a 57 mm anti-tank gun. The gun sounded torn like the opening sound of On the fly of God's All-Power. The fire left a black arrow on the ground, showing the Germans exactly where the gun was hidden. The shot was a miss. (page 34) Like so many Americans, she tried to build a meaningful life from the things she
found in gift shops. (page 39) Chapter 3[edit] Among the things Billy Pilgrim cannot change is the past, present and future. Billy had a framed prayer on his office wall that expressed his method to keep going, though he wasn't enthusiastic about life. A lot of patients who saw the prayer on Billy's wall told him that it helped them keep going, too. It went like this:
God granted me serenity to accept things I could not change, courage to change things I could, and wisdom always told the difference. Among the things Billy Pilgrim can't change are the past, the present and the future. (page 60) If you've ever been in Cody, Wyoming, just ask Wild Bob! (page 67) Chapter 4 [corrected] Billy was out of decline. Everyone turns
into a baby, and all mankind, without exception, plots biologically to produce two perfect people named Adam and Eve, he obliges. All the time. It doesn't change. It does not lend itself to warnings or explanations. It's simply. American planes, full of holes and injured people and corpses, take off backwards from an airport in England. In the French
atmosphere, several German fighters flew backwards, sucking ammunition and shrapnel from a number of aircraft and crew. They did the same for american bombers wrecked on the ground, and these aircraft flew back to join the formation. The formation flew backwards over a burning German city. The bombers opened their bomb bay doors, creating a
magical word that shrinks the fires, collecting them into cylindrical steel containers, and lifting the containers into the belly of the aircraft. The Germans below have their own magic equipment, which are long steel pipes. They used them to suck more debris from the crew and aircraft. But there are still a few Americans injured, and some bombers are being
badly repaired. Over France, however, German fighters appeared again, making things and everyone as good as new. When the bombers returned to their base, the steel cylinders were taken from the shelves and transported back to the United States, where the plants operated day and night, dismantling the cylinders, separating the hazardous contents
into minerals. Touchingly, it was mostly women who did this job. The minerals were then shipped to specialists in remote areas. It is their job to put them to the ground, to conceal them a skillful, so they will never hurt anyone again. The American pilots turned in their uniforms, becoming high school students. And Hitler turned into a child, young, Pilgrims are
believed to be. That's not in the movie. Billy's out of decline. Everyone turns into a baby, and all mankind, without exception, plots biologically to produce two perfect people named Adam and Eve, he obliges. (pages 74-75) Billy licked his lips, thinking for a moment, finally asking: Why me? It's a very Earthling question to ask, Mr. Pilgrim. Why you? Why do
we give that problem? Why what is it? Because the moment is simply. Have you ever seen bugs trapped in amber?. Well. Billy, in fact, had a paperweight in his office which was a polished amber blob with three ladybugs embedded in it. Well, we're here, Mr. Pilgrim, trapped in the amber of the moment. There is no reason why. (pages 76-77) All the time. It
doesn't change. It does not lend itself to warnings or explanations. It's simply. Take it little by little, and you'll see that we're all, as I've said before, bugs in amber. (page 86) If I had not spent too much time studying Earthlings, says Tralfamadorian, I wouldn't have any idea what was meant by 'free will.' I visited 31 planets that are human in space, and I've
studied reports on a hundred other planets. Only on earth is there any talk of free will. (page 86) Chapter 5 [edit] Oh, boy – they definitely picked the wrong guy to lynch that time! Jesus was actually a nobody, and a pain in the neck for a lot of people with better connections than he had. From now on, He will punish anyone who tortures an unsmliced asshole!
That's me. That's me. That's the author of this book. There are not any specific relationships between messages, except the author chose them carefully, so when seen all at once, they create an image of life that is beautiful and surprising and profound. No beginning, no middle, no end, no suspense, no morality, no cause, no effect. What we love about our
books is the depth of many magical moments seen at the same time. A Tralfamadorian explains a Tralfamadorian novel to Billy (page 88) The British have no way of knowing it, but candles and soap are made from fat Jews and Gypsies and fairies and communists, and other enemies of the State. (page 96) We have to go. Rosewater said an interesting thing
to Billy [Pilgrim] for a while... He says that everything that has been known about life is in The Karamazov Brothers, by Fyodor Dostoevsky. But that's not enough anymore, Mr. Rosewater. (page 101) She upset Billy simply by being his mother. She made him feel embarrassed and thankless and weak because she went through a lot of sprinkles to give him
life, and to keep that life going, and Billy didn't really like life at all. (page 102) How nice - to feel nothing, and still get full credit for living. (page 105) You know - we had to imagine the fight here, and we had imagined that it was fought by aging men like us. We've got That war was fought by babies. When I saw the newly shaved faces, it was a shock. 'God, My
God - ' I said to myself, 'It's a children's Crusade.' (page 106) It's the Gospel From Outer Space, by Kilgore Trout. It's about a guest from outer space... [who] has done a serious study of Christianity, to find out, if he can, why Christians find it so easy to be cruel. He concluded that at least part of the trouble was slipshod storytelling in the New Testament. He
argued that the purpose of the gospel was to teach people, among other things, to be merciful, even to the lowest of the low. But the Gospels really taught this: Before you kill someone, make sure he's not well connected. So it goes. The flaw in the Christ story, said visitors from outer space, is that Christ, who, unlike many, is actually the Son of the strongest
in the universe. Readers understand that, so when they come to crucifixion, they naturally think ...:Oh, boy – they definitely picked the wrong guy to lynch that time! And that thought had a brother: There were people who had to lynch. Who? People don't connect well. So it goes. Visitors from outer space have made a gift to earth of a new Gospel. In it, Jesus
is really a nobody, and a pain in the neck for a lot of people with better connections than he had. He still had to say all the lovely and confusing things he said in Gospels.So people amused him one day by crucifying him and planting crosses in the ground. There can't be any consequences, the lynchers think. The reader will have to think of it, too, for the
Gospel that has struck home over and over again is a nobody Jesus. And then, just before no one died, the heavens opened, and there was thunder. The voice of God come down. He told people that he adopted bum as his son, giving him full powers and privileges of the Son of the Creator of the universe throughout all eternity. God says this: From this point
on, He will terribly punish anyone who torments a bum who has no connection! (pages 108-110) Everything is beautiful, and nothing hurts. (page 122) An American near Billy laments that he has excreted everything but his brain. Moments later, he said, 'They're gone, they're gone.' He means his brain. That's me. That's me. That's the author of this book.
(page 125) Americans, like humans everywhere, believe that many things are clearly not true, the thematic continues. Their most destructive false truth is that it is easy for any American to make money. They will not admit how in fact hard money is to go through, and, therefore, those who have no money to blame and it's my fault. This inner blame has been
a treasure for the rich and powerful, who had to do less for their poor, publicly and privately, than any other class since, say, napoleonic times. (page 129) Chapter 6 [corrects] I was in Dresden when it was bombed. I was a prisoner of war. Out with a roller doughnut, Paul Lazzaro muttered in his green nest. Go fly over the moon. (page 147) He looked down at
his bare feet, they were ivory and blue pg 72 Chapter 8 [edit] Trout, incidentally, wrote a book about a money tree. He's got a $20 bill for the leaves. Its flowers are government bonds. Its fruit is diamonds. It attracts humans who kill each other around the roots and do very good fertilizers. (page 167) Maggie White said: Does that really happen? She is a dull
person, but a sensational invitation to make babies. Men looked at her and wanted to fill her with the kids immediately. She hasn't even had children. She used birth control. (page 171) I'm not the only one listening. God is listening, too. And at the day of judgment, he'll tell you all the things you've said and done. If it turns out that they are bad things instead of
good things, it is too bad for you, because you will burn forever and forever. The burning never stops hurting. Poor Maggie turned grey. She believed, too, and was stoned. Kilgore Trout laughs. A salmon egg flies out of her mouth and lands in Maggie's split. (page 172) Have you ever put a full long mirror on the floor, and then have a stand on it? Salmon
asked Billy. Not.... will look down, and suddenly he will realize nothing under him. He thinks he's in thin air. It'll jump a mile. (page 175) Chapter 9 [edit] Billy didn't really have it. Rumfoord simply insisted, for his own comfort, that Billy had it. Rumfoord was thinking militaryly: that an inconvenient person, a person with whom he desires to die a lot, for practical
reasons, is being repelled by a disease. (page 192) Billy had a very popular adventure among those who had no power during the war: He tried to prove to a deliberately deaf and blind enemy that he was interesting to hear and see. He kept quiet until the lights went out at night, and then, when there was a long silence with nothing to repeat, he told
Rumfoord, I was in Dresden when it was bombed. I'm a prisoner of war. (page 193 Billy turned on his TV set, click select its channel around and around. He is looking for programs on which he may be allowed to appear. But it's too early in the evening for programs that allow people with special opinions to speak out. It was only a little after eight hours, so all
the show was about silliness or murder. So it goes. (pages 199-200) Chapter 10 [corrects] My father died many years ago—because of natural causes. So it goes. He was a sweet man. He's a gunman, too. He left me a gun. They rust. (page 210) Poo-tee-weet? (page 215; ending word) External Wikipedia has an article about: Slaughterhouse-Five
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