


PREPARING to Read
The Sniper

Short Story by LIAM O’FLAHERTY

~(Connect to Your Life )

Enemies What causes people to become enemies? Why is world peace
so difficult to achieve? Think about different issues that might cause

flash and a one person or a group of people to Ry p—
bullet whizzed become your enemy. Using a chart like

the one shown, list some of these issues. |lssues | LevelofImportance
over his head.” Then number them to show how validor | [ .. |
| important each one is to you, with number | |
1 being the most important, or most likely | | "
to make someone your enemy. Discuss :

your opinions with classmates. L R T

.

“There was a

Focus Your Reading
Suspense is the excitement or

tension that readers feel as they get involved in a story and become
eager to know the outcome. Notice how the author builds suspense
in this passage from the story you are about to read:

The sniper could bear the dull panting of the motor. His beart beat

Jaster. It was an enemy car. He wanted to fire, but he knew it was
useless.

As you read this story, look for ways in which O'Flaherty creates
suspense.

onm; DETAILS | To create suspense in a story, 3
e rfusua Iy includes details that are intended to arouse the
€ader's curiosity about what will happen next. Your enjoyment and

understanding of any story can b
" ry e broadened

if you pay attention 10

; A '
Mlreacer's NOTEBOOK As you read this story, jot down some

S S’ettln e h on
:E: : I l y or : g-r Characters, and the actio t t




Liam
O’Flaherty

he long June
twilight faded

Dublin lay enveloped in darkness, but for

. the dim light of the moon, that shone

g : through fleecy clouds, casting a pale light
’ as of approaching dawn over the streets
: and the dark waters of the Liffey. Around

the beleaguered Four Courts! the heavy
guns roared. Here and there through the
city machine guns and rifles broke the
silence of the night, spasmodically, like
dogs barking on lone farms. chublic;m.ﬁ
and Free Staters were waging civil war.

l. Four Courts: the central court building of
Dublin—a scene of intense fighting during the
Irish civil war,

WO Dsl enveloped (én-vél'apt) adj. covered; wrapped envelop v
' beleaguered (bi-16'gerd) adj. surrounded; besieged beleaguer v
g; N ow spasmodically (spaz-mad'i-klé) adv at irregular intervals; intermittently




On a roof-top near parapet. Th_ere Was nothing ,
be seen—just the dim Outli

O’Connel Bridge, a _
, : . of the opposite houset,
Reﬁuﬁcaﬁgilgzrhﬁ lay There was no pﬂlll against the blue sky, H?s
watching. .

his rifle and over his . d 312T¥h‘§ssaunder cover,
shoulders were slung a IUSI 0 deﬂdelle n armored

ir of field-glasses. His car came across the
s bridge and advanced

face was the face of a . .
- sensnhon, us If slowly up the street, [t

student—thin and
ascetic, but his eyes had stopped on the opposite

the cold gleam of the 'he arm hud been side of the street fifty
fanatic. They were deep : yards ahead. The sniper

 thoughtful, the eyes of cut oﬁ‘ could hear the dull

panting of the motor. His
heart beat faster. It was an
enemy car. He wanted to fire,
but he knew it was useless. His
bullets would never pierce the steel
that covered the grey monster.
Then round the corner of a side street came
| the flask to his pocket. an old woman, her head covered by a tattered o
considering whether he  shawl. She began to talk to the man in the
Itwas dangerous. The flash  turret of the car. She was pointing to the roof
ﬁiﬁkﬁﬁss and there were where the sniper lay. An informer.
: dec‘dedtomkﬁ the risk. The turret opened. A man’s head and
en his lips, he struck a shoulders appeared, looking towards the snipet
"i#:lmedly.and put out The sniper raised his rifle and fired. The head
el 3 bullet flattened fell heavily on the turret wall. The woman
i - me'.Thc sniper  darted toward the side street. The sniper fire¢

GUIl:se SAEACERC. again_. The woman whirled round and fell with

ed away to the a shriek into the gutter.

Suddenly from the opposite roof a shot ran
out and the sniper dropped his rifle with 2 cursé:
The rifle clattered to the roof. The sniper o8 ;
tl?c noise would wake the dead. He stopped °
pick the rifle up. He couldn’t lift it. His fore®™
was dead. . . . He muttered, “I’m hit.”

1 f of
2. parapet (par’s>-ptt): a low wall along the edge of a roo!
balcony_



propping flat on to the roof, he crawled back
o the parapet. With his left hand he felt the
injured right forearm. The blood was oozing
through the sleeve of his coat. There was no
g pain——ilm a deadened sensation, as if the arm

had been cut off.
Quickly he drew his knife from his pocket,

‘ opened it on the breastwork of the parapet and
k| ripped open the sleeve. There was a small hole
e where the bullet had entered. On the other side

~ there was no hole. The bullet had lodged in the
bone. It must have fractured it. He bent the arm
below the wound. The arm bent back easily. He
ground his teeth to overcome the pain.
aking out his field dressing, he ripped
' ith his knife. He broke the
bottle and let the bitter fluid
nd. A paroxysm3 of pain
n. He placed the cotton
wound and wrapped the
tied the end with his teeth.
ainst the parapet, and
e made an effort of will to

h all was still. The armored
y over the bridge, with the
| hanging lifeless over the
corpse lay still in the gutter.
- a long time nursing his
lanning escape. Morning
unded on the roof. The
ite roof covered his
that enemy and he
le. He had only a
n he thought

embedded or stuck

Taking off his cap, he placed it over the
muzzle of his rifle. Then he pushed the rifle
slowly upwards over the parapet, until the cap
was visible from the opposite side of the street
Almost immediately there was a report,* and
a bullet pierced the center of the cap.

The sniper slanted the rifle
forward. The cap slipped
down into the street.
Then, catching the
rifle in the middle,
the sniper dropped
his left hand over the
roof and let it hang,
lifelessly. After a few
moments he let the
rifle drop to the
street. Then he sank
to the roof, dragging
his hand with him.

Crawling quickly
to the left, he peered
up at the corner of
the roof. His ruse had
succeeded. The other
sniper seeing the cap
and rifle fall, thought :
that he had killed his -

R e 4 A -

o




B ==

: of
man. He was now standing before a ToW

chimney pots, looking across, with his head
clearly silhouetted against the western sky. 3
The Republican sniper smiled and lifted his
revolver above the edge of the parapet. The -
distance was about fifty yards—a hard .sh.Ot in
the dim light, and his right arm was paining
him. . . . He took a steady aim. His hand
trembled with eagerness. Pressing his lips -
together, he took a deep breath through his
nostrils and fired. He was almost deafened with
the report and his arm shook with the recoil.’

when the smoke cleared, he peered
‘and uttered a cry of joy. His
ad been hit. He was reeling
in his death agony. He

feet, but he was slowly
in a dream. The rifle fell
parapet, fell over,
f a barber’s shop beneath
to the pavement.
man on the roof crumpled up
dy turned over and
> ground with a dull

his enemy falling and he

battle dled in hlm. He

The sweat stood out
Weakened by his

s of his dead enemy:
gan to gibber” to

sniper’s head. He was frightened back hi
senses by the shock. His nerves steadie The
cloud of fear scattered from his mind 4, dhe
ughed.
la "?akiﬂg the whiskey flask from his pocke, h
emptied it at a draught. He felt reckless ypg,
the influence of the spirits.” He decided , leas
the roof and look for his company commgpg,
to report. Everywhere around was quiet, The,
was not much danger in going through the
streets. He picked up his revolver and put tj,
his pocket. Then he crawled down through the
sky-light to the house underneath.

When the sniper reached the laneway on th
street level, he felt a sudden curiosity as to the
identity of the enemy sniper whom he had
killed. He decided that he was a good shot
whoever he was. He wondered if he knew him
Perhaps he had been in his own company
before the split in the army. He decided to risk
going over to have a look at him. He peered
around the corner into O’Connell Street. Inthe
upper part of the street there was heavy firing
but around here all was quiet.

The sniper darted across the street. A
machine gun tore up the ground around him
with a hail of bullets, but he escaped. He th"
himself face downwards beside the corpse- The
mac,llineﬂgun‘stopped;--_._ﬂ =y

Then the sniper turned ove-'f"'t!;le

df:ad body and looked into
his brother’s face., «

&

PR
recoil: the jerking back of a gun when it 15
- revolted: turned away in disgust.

gibber (jib%r): 1o speak rapidly and inCUhercnt])’.
concussion: impact.
spirits: liquor,

ﬁred-

s

Mtg @ unique person; individuality



