[Get free] File size: 60.Mb

Cocktail Hour Under the Tree of Forgetfulness

NEW YORK TIMES BESTSELLER

COCKTAIL HOUR

UNDER
THE TREE OF Par Alexandra Fuller
ebooks | Download _PDF | *ePub | DOC
FORGETFULNESS | audiobook

Dtails sur le produit Rang parmi les
ventes : #166305 dans eBooksPubli le:
2011-08-23Sorti le: 2011-08-23Format:
Ebook Kindle

[Get free] Cocktail Hour Under the Tree
of Forgetfulness

Par Alexandra Fuller : Cocktail Hour
Under the Tree of Forgetfulness before
purchasing it in order to gage whether or not
it would be worth my time, and all praised
Cocktail Hour Under the Tree of
Forgetfulness:

“Electrifying.” —Michike Kakutani, The MNerw Yord Timer

ALEXANDRA FULLER

Awiher of DOMN'T LET'S GO TO THE DOGE TOWNIGHT

Description :

Prsentation de I'diteurA story of survival and war, love and madness, loyalty and forgiveness, Cocktail Hour
Under the Tree of Forgetfulnessis an intimate exploration of Fullers parents, whom readers first met inDon't
Let's Go to the Dogs Tonight,and of the price of being possessed by Africas uncompromising, fertile, death-
dealing land. We follow Tim and Nicola Fuller hopscotching the continent, restlessly trying to establish a
home. War, hardship, and tragedy follow the family even as Nicola fights to hold on to her children, her
land, her sanity. But just when it seems that Nicola has been broken by the continent she loves, it isthe
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African earth that revives and nurtures her. Cocktail Hour Under the Tree of Forgetfulnessis Fuller at her
very best.Alexandra Fuller is aso the author of the forthcoming novel, Quiet Until the Thaw.ExtraitNicola
Fuller of Central AfricaLearnsto FlyOur Mumor Nicola Fuller of Central Africa, as she has on occasion
preferred to introduce herselfhas wanted awriter in the family aslong as either of us can remember, not only
because she loves books and has therefore always wanted to appear in them (the way she likes large,
expensive hats, and likes to appear in them) but also because she has always wanted to live afabulously
romantic life for which she needed a reasonably pliable witness as scribe.At least she didnt read you
Shakespeare in the womb, my sister says. | think thats what gave me brain damage.Y ou do not have brain
damage, | say.Thats what Mum says.Well, | wouldnt listen to her. Y ou know what shes like, | say.l know,
Vanessa says.For example, | say, lately, shes been telling me that | must have been switched at birth.Really?
Vanessatilts her head this way and that to get a better view of my features. Let me have alook at your nose
from the other side.Stop it, | cover my nose.Revue de presseElectrifyingWriting in shimmering, musical
proseMs. Fuller manages the difficult feat of writing about her mother and father with love and
understanding, while at the same time conveying the terrible human costs of the colonialism they supported
Although Ms. Fuller would move to Americawith her husband in 1994,her own love for Africareverberates
throughout these pages, making the beauty and hazards of that land searingly real for the reader. Michiko
Kakutani, THE NEW YORK TIMES Ten years after publishingDont Lets Go to the Dogs Tonight: An
African Childhood, Alexandra (Bobo)Fuller treats usin this wonderful book to the inside scoop on her
glamorous, tragic, indomitable motherBobo skillfully weaves together the story of her romantic, doomed
family against the background of her mothers remembered childhood. THE WASHINGTON POST Another
stunnerThe writer's finesse at handling the element of time isbrilliant, as she interweaves near-present-day
incidents with stories set in the past. Both are equally vivid With "Cocktail Hour Under the Tree of
Forgetfulness' Alexandra Fuller, master memoirist, brings her readers new pleasure. Her mum should be
pleased. CLEVELAND PLAIN-DEALER Fuller's narrative isalove story to Africaand her family. She
plumbs her family story with humor, memory, old photographs and a no-nonsense attitude toward family
foibles, follies and tragedy.The reader is rewarded with an intimate family story played out against an
extraordinary landscape, told with remarkable grace and style. MINNEAPOLIS STAR-TRIBUNE
[Fuller]conveys the magnetic pull that Africa could exert on the colonials who had ataste for it, the powerful
feeling of attachment. She does not really explain that feelingshe is awriter who shows rather than tellsbut
through incident and anecdote she makesiits effects clear, and its costs. THE WALL STREET JOURNAL
[A]n artistic and emotional feat. THE BOSTON GLOBE An eccentric, quixotic and downright dangerous
tale with full room for humor, love and more than afew highballs. HUFFINGTON POST Cocktail
Hour[Under the Tree of Forgetfulness] subtly explores the intersections of personality, history, and
landscape in ways that are continually fresh and thoughtful. CHARLESTON POST AND COURIER
Gracefully recounted using family recollections and photos, the author plumbs the narrative with a humane
and clear-eyed gazea lush story, largely lived within a remarkable place and time. KIRKUS REVIEWS In
this sequel to her 2001 memoir,Dont Lets Go to the Dogs Tonight, which her unflattered mum calls the
Awful Book, Duller gives awarm yet wry account of her British parents arduous lifein Africa. . . . With
searing honesty and in blazingly vibrant prose, Fuller re-creates her mothers glorified Kenyan girlhood and
visits her forever-wild parents at their Zambian banana and fish farm today. The result is an entirely
Awesome Book. MORE MAGAZINE Fuller brings Africato life, both its natural splendor and the harsher
realities of day-to-day existence, and sheds light on her parentsin all their humannessnot a glaring sort of
light, but the soft equatorial kind she so beautifully describesin this memoir. BOOKPAGE Fuller revisits
her vibrant, spirited parents, first introduced inDont Lets Go to the Dogs Tonight(2001), which her mother
referred to as that awful book. . . . Thistime around, Nicolaiswell aware her daughter is writing another
memoir, and shares some of her memories under the titular Tree of Forgetfulness, which looms large by the
elder Fullers house in Zambia. Fullers prose is so beautiful and so evocative that readers will feel that they,
too, are sitting under that tree. A gorgeous tribute to both her parents and the land they love.
BOOKLIST(starred review) A sardonic follow-up to her first memoir about growing up in Rhodesiacirca
the 1970s,Dont Lets Go to the Dogs Tonight, this work traces in wry, poignant fashion the lives of her
intrepid British parents. . . . Fuller achieves another beautifully wrought memoir. PUBLISHERS
WEEKLY (starred review)



