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From Reader Review Six Characters in Search of an Author for
online ebook

Michael says

This made for a whimsical and thought provoking “read” by LibriVox audiobook. A family of six wanders
into a theater where a director and cast are rehearsing a play by Pirandello (in which they complain “nobody
understands anything, and where the author plays the fool with us all”). The Father and Mother (names
unspecified) explain they and their children are Characters in the middle of a drama that is in sore need of an
author to make it real and bring some resolution to their story. Though the director is not an author, he is
captivated enough by their story to believe he could fulfill their needs by having his actors put on a
production. He begins to have the family reenact their story and then have the actors try to emulate their
performance. After one section the family complains or laughs about the quality and veracity of the actors
and argue that they should be the ones used in the production. As they proceed with their attempts at acting
out their history, the family reveals such lurid, melodramatic, and tragic elements to their story, the director
comes to doubt whether it’s believable and believes he has wasted a whole day of rehearsal.

The play was pretty zany with the cynical director trying to juggle so many balls, the actors getting upstaged,
and the sordid pathos of the extremely dysfunctional family leaping off the page through their strident efforts
to become realized through a stage performance. Fiction and non-fiction get confused in our minds, and the
magic in the roles of director, actor, and script gets undermined by their vivisection that takes place before
our eyes. The one element missing is the writer, which I suppose we are supposed to consider as the reason
for the director’s conclusion of defeat.

First premiered in 1921, this play was a seminal precursor to the post-war Theater of the Absurd, such as
Beckett’s “Waiting for Godot” (1952). This play’s full-tilt boogie on the “meta” element of crossovers
between authors and their characters also presaged common uses of this device in postmodern works four or
more decades later. In particular, his countryman Calvino in the 1979 novel “If on a winter’s night a
traveler” makes a related kind of mind-bender with its screwball tale of readers shaping and getting involved
with the contents and authors of what they’re reading.

This makes for a short, fun read (or listen) as an introduction to the work of a Pulitzer Prize winner. Though
most respected as a playwright, he did write some novels (and volumes of essays and short stories). I look
forward to trying his novel “The Late Mattia Pascal” (1904).

Jacob Overmark says

Stop, wait! It was the Six Characters in Search of an Author!
Well, there actually is a connection. Milo Manara was the reason I first got acquainted with Luigi Pirandello.

Now that I have fought my way through the play a few song lines pops up in my head.
"Wooords doooon´t come eeeasy tooo meee …" & "What´s the fuzz, tell me what is happening?"



I can easily see the chocking effect it had when first performed, even I don´t quite get that the good people of
Milan should be so much more open-minded than the citizens of Rome.

As revolting as it is that a young woman should meet her estranged father in “a house of ill reputation”, that
the characters without an author are alienated, disconnected and yet full of inner life insisting that said life
should be enlarged, I still fail to feel the grandness of the play.
A play within a play, or a meta narrative is what is forming, and the storyline is just not strong enough.

The absurdist experimenting theatre is no stranger to me. I see where we are going, that art for arts sake is
not enough for Pirandello – and I see the beginning of method acting. The actor learning from a scrip is a
dying race, in from left comes the real human tragedy or drama. The Mimesis of old has now played its part
and may retire. But, this is not even close to social realism, even the translator Eric Bentley spend many
pages paraphrasing it as such.

It is an interesting take on family tragedies from a man who was alienated from his own family in so many
ways that it is hard not to call out to Freud to clear things up.

However significant it was in the 1920´es it regrettably leaves me lukewarm today.

Armina says

Read this. That’s the only review I can write. Whether you’re a writer or a reader, read this.

????? ? says

?????? ?? ?? ???? ?? ????? ??????? ????? ??? ??? ????? .. ??? ???... ?? ???? ?? ??? ????? ... ?? ???? ???? ??
??? ????? ???? ...?? ??? ? ????? ?? ???? ??? ???? ??? ?? ???? ??? ?? ??? ???? ???...

Ahmad Sharabiani says

Sei personaggi in cerca d'autore=Six Characters in Search of an Author, Luigi Pirandello
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Sarah says

THE FATHER: [With dignity but not offended] A character, sir, may always ask a man who he is. Because a
character has ready a life of his own, marked with his especial characteristics; for which reason he is always
"somebody". But a man- I'm not speaking of you now- may very well be "nobody".

This is one of the most "meta" plays I've ever read, and that's saying something considering the oddball
pieces of drama I've come across before. However, Six Characters manages to be unorthodox without being
too weird; Pirandello's witty comments on the working of the theater couldn't be expressed in a better or
more entertaining way.

So the basic premise is that six characters from an unfinished play quite literally intrude on another play in
order to find an author to finish their story. From there, things spiral into confusion and frustration among the
characters and the actors that attempt to portray them. Of course, in the center of all of this is one
flabbergasted director, whom you can't really help but feel some pity for. So in a sense, it's supposed to be a
comedy which satirizes a serious drama, but the two often get mixed up, leaving the reader with a pleasantly
confused impression. The best thing is that it's rather short, so it's quick experience that makes you wonder if
it really happened in the first place.

Really, if there's any way you want to go "meta" in any work, take some tips from Pirandello. Clearly he
knew what he was doing.

Pawarut Jongsirirag says

????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????? ???????????????????????
??????????????????????????????????????????????
??????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????

????????????????????????????????????????? ??????????????????????????????????????????????????
(???????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????)



Riku Sayuj says

Six Characters in Search of a Stage

Presents a comic (tragic?) and confusing cast of six enigmatic characters seeking an author who can put them
inside a 'book'.

They need this badly, so that they can live where they are born to live -- on the stage, and away from this
off-stage world of ordinary people, without 'drama' inborn in them. They stumble on a stage and almost
manages to get a director to present their story too.

But in the end their play does not manage to get presented -- because how can their story be truly represented
without the 'missing' author? Also, who can play them on-stage? Surely they can't be allowed to play
themselves! Thus the 'Drama' never materializes. Instead is presented the comedy of their vain attempts at
putting their 'drama' 'out there', because, being mere characters, they need an audience all the time! But there
is also the tragedy inherent in the situation -- the six characters have been rejected by their author. the author
did not consider them worthy of a presentation, since he did not feel anything meaningful about life can be
told through their story?

Now what use is your drama if your author did not think it worthy of 'philosophy'? How can you innovate or
derive real meaning in the absence of the divine author?

This intricate play needs to be seen on-stage. I could imagine seeing this play and deriving great enjoyment
from the bewilderment of the manager etc., but on the lifeless pages of a book it fails to capture me.
Continuously imagining it on stage was too exhausting to maintain. I will be looking forward to an
opportunity to catch this on the screen or on the stage.

These characters cannot be experienced fully away from their natural habitat. They are made too precisely.

Other Actors. No, no, it's only make believe, it's only pretence!

The Father [with a terrible cry]. Pretence? Reality, sir, reality!

The Manager. Pretence? Reality? To hell with it all! Never in my life has such a thing happened to me. I 've
lost a whole day over these people, a whole day!

Nahed.E says
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Miss Ravi says
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Fil says

È la più bella opera teatrale di tutta la storia? Potrebbe essere.
Da anni mi avevano consigliato di andarlo a vedere a teatro perché era un capolavoro. Ed io ho aspettato anni
prima di cedere e leggerlo.

Dopo aver letto "L'uomo che guardava passare i treni", non ho più resistito ed ho letto questa opera. È
stupenda. 

Ormai sono di moda le opere ricorsive. Solo negli ultimi anni si sono visti molti libri che parlano di libri,
come "L'ombra del vento" di Zafon, "La tredicesima storia" di Diane Setterfield  o "Miele" di McEwan. 



Questa, in prima approssimazione, è un'opera teatrale che parla di teatro. E Pirandello lo riesce a fare in
maniera magistrale. Nulla è lasciato al caso. È un solo atto ma in realtà potrebbero essere tre atti (una caduta
per sbaglio del sipario aiuta Pirandello).

In seconda approssimazione è un'opera teatrale che parla della vita, mettendo in scena tutti noi.

Mi sono appena ripassato su Wikipedia tutte le tematiche pirandelliane (Siamo persone e personaggi?
Togliamoci queste maschere!), quindi non ho voglia di fare il saccente e ripetere a memoria.

Se volete potete trovare le tematiche di Pirandello nella mia recensione del "giallo" di Simenon.

Come Pirandello, anch'io sto giocando con voi. Sto passando tra apparenza e realtà. Il "giallo" è "giallo"?
Oppure è "bianco"? L'unica certezza è che non sono più lo scemo di qualche giorno fa, mentre scrivevo
riguardo Simenon. 

È evidente che sto indossando una maschera, la maschera dell'idiota che non sa più cosa sta blaterando. Ma
sto recitando da idiota o sono idiota? 

L'unico dubbio che mi resta è "Ho fatto bene a leggere il libro o era meglio se avessi aspettato l'occasione per
andare a teatro?" Difficile rispondere. Il libro mi è piaciuto parecchio ed essendo un libro con una forte
componente psicologica non penso che la presenza degli attori mi avrebbe aiutato nella comprensione. Nel
"Romeo e Giulietta" prevale forse la componente emotiva: nell'opera di Shakespeare è compito degli attori
quello di prenderci per mano e farci salire con loro sul palcoscenico. Quindi forse non è essenziale vedere i
"Sei personaggi" dal vivo a teatro; però dal punto di vista delle sensazioni, vedere gli attori che scendono, il
sipario che cade, i personaggi che salgono... 

Fatemeh Beygi says
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Οδυσσ?ας Μουζ?λης says

Θε?ο δρ?µα :p

https://pepperlines.blogspot.gr/2018/...

Reza Mardani says
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david says

Who is Luigi Pirandello?

A twentieth century writer from Sicily.

A Noble Prize winner.

I had never heard of him.

This play, ‘Six characters in search of an Author’ is just great.

Pirandello wrote this apparition, an invention without oxygen, atop Mt. Etna, or so it seems. Like life, it is
completely absurd. More cannot be packed into so few pages. I am still shaking my head.

A pinch of tragedy, doses of satire, an undercurrent of philosophy throughout, complex and detailed actors
and their exchanges, a slice of psychology, human folly, and life’s randomness.

And to think it lasted only a year and a half, off-Broadway, too long ago. There is a message here, it appears,
that few received.



Mi e piaciuto!

Ali Heidari says
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Praj says

They say I was born in June. The day, the year somehow ceases to exist. I live with my mother. She stares at
the wall, singing songs unnoticing my existence in the house. Is this how being an orphan feels like? I used
to work at Madame Pace’s dress shop. Only it wasn't a dress shop. It was a whore house where I used to
entertain clients throughout the night. My mother was unaware of my earnings, but as if it mattered. Then,
one day I fell in love. In fact, I fell in love with his eyes. The same brown affectionate eyes that I own. They
were so memorable, they were mine. I could see myself in them. My eyes on this strange face, mesmerizing
yet daunting. He was my client, elderly yet so affectionate. Months went by, but he never visited me again. I
looked for him but no avail. They say, he shot himself out of guilt. He was my biological father. The shame
of seducing his own blood ate him up after finding my truth. So, as I lay in a pool of blood, the cold metal
burning against my sinful hands, I pierce the sharp edge into the warm blob of flesh. I killed my baby. I
killed my brother. I practically cease to exist now. Shame and numbness has weighed my soul into
nothingness. The man once my mother had left my father for took her away. So, here I come to you with an
unfilled life and an unfinished story pleading you to bring an authored conclusion.

“You imbecile”, yelled the stage-manager. “You expect me to believe this garbage and let my actors perform
your absurdity".

“Yes”, I affirm, “The settings should be realistic and the truth should be told in its unaltered form.”

“I am an unrealized character sir”, I humbly say, “I need you to finish my story and bring it to life”.

The stage manager now enraged walks away hurling obscenities and muttering, “Acting is our business here.
Truth up to a certain point, but no further”; as he looks at me with a sardonic smile.

Pirandello illuminates the ‘Theatre of Absurd’ genre in this bizarre performance. A form of drama that
emphasizes the absurdity of human existence by employing disjointed, repetitious and meaningless dialogue,
purposeless and confusing situations and plots that lack realistic or logical development. Purely in its



theatrical form he depicts a tale of six characters in search of an author who is able not only to complete their
fragmentary story but to perform their ingenuous legitimacy. A story which is not a story after all. Through
the numerous arguments between the six characters and the stage manager about portrayal of reality in its
unaltered state to the audiences marks the debate of life reality v/s stage reality. The sense of illusion what is
illustrated to be a reality on performance stage is far from the factual forms.

The plethora of reality television that demarcates an entire generation outlook mutates the genuineness of its
characters. How real are the nuances of these actors who state publicly that their respected shows are not
scripted but spontaneous? The movies that state ‘based on a true story’, how far do they enact the truth or is
pragmatism edited to normalization of absurdity. Pirandello stresses on the theatre being an illusion of reality
where actors masquerade real emotions through rehearsals and mutability.

A brilliant existentialism perception of individuals being characters all through their life portraying roles that
they're born into and the normality of emotions attached to their specific roles. Who are we? The roles that
we are born into or the tangible roles we want to play.

Lisa says

"When a character is born, he acquires at once such an independence, even of his own author, that he can be
imagined by everybody even in many other situations where the author never dreamed of placing him; and so
he acquires for himself a meaning which the author never thought of giving him."

This is true for almost all of my favourite books. I often disagree with the initial thoughts the authors had
when they created their stories, as I form my own distinctive ideas about the characters while reading, and I
am not willing to give them up to suit the "accuracy" of literary studies - a field I gave up after university in
order to keep my passion for reading.

The tension between reader and writer, between interpretation and author's intention, the relationship
between parent and child, the break between an individual and the cultural heritage into which he is born, the
loneliness of a character trying to find a suitable role in a world that doesn't ask for his performance - the
questions raised by Pirandello are as difficult as they are relevant.

I wonder at his genius sometimes. When he wrote his experimental play, did he see all those characters of the
future coming to usurp the role of the artist, to search for their own publicity, their own stages, their own
words? When he imagined the conflict between the "unrealised characters"and their potential author, did he
see something in human beings that was waiting for the technological development that made self-realisation
as easy as going to a traditional interview? Via Facebook, Youtube, Twitter and Instagram?

All of social media is full of characters who look for an audience for their words, their gestures, their poses,
their banality-filled life stories. They don't need to bow to the power of an author anymore to satisfy their
need for visibility - all that is required is an increasing number of other characters who are willing to admire
the Facebook picture of a morning latte in exchange for a like on the latest holiday snapshot.

The absurdity of our reality is the topic of Pirandello's philosophical play, and he shows the tragic comedy of
life as a stage where human beings fight for visibility, taking their ridiculous small matters as seriously as
can be, always conscious of the reaction of viewers:



"What is the stage? It's a place, baby, you know, where people play at being serious, a place where they act
comedies. We've got to act a comedy now, dead serious."

I am seen, therefore I am. That is our era's credo. And art is in the eye of the beholder - which gives the
audience a power which has yet to be put on stage:

"An audience in search of entertaining characters" is the next step - and we have plenty of characters who are
willing to step up to play any parts that will get a decent amount of applause!

Alex says

Recently, casually, a friend mentioned who he thinks I am. It was not at all who I think I am! Among other
things, his version of me - inexplicably - is not a Viking. I'm pretty sure he was projecting there, but how
would I know? Is there anyone less qualified to interpret me than me?

Pirandello's absurdist 1921 play is about how we create our own realities: how each of us choose to play a
character, to such an extent that we sometimes sit outside ourselves, watching our characters act out their
scenes. And some part of us sits outside that, watching the watcher, and who knows who lives at the bottom
of it all? And it's about the subjective nature of reality: how to each of us, the scenes we live through may be
be completely different to each actor in them.

This is what Pirandello's dealing with, at least until Act III when he starts to talk about the writing process
and also to wrap up his own plot. It's all very smart, and often funny. My character enjoys it. A character
under that thinks it's a little show-offy. A character under that is afraid he didn't get it at all, and a character
under that is afraid that his opinion hasn't even been written.

Huda Yahya says
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