Do we feel any sympathy for Curley’s wife in her death? “She struggled violently under his hands. Her feet battered on the hay and she writhed to be free; and from under Lennie’s hand came a muffled screaming.”

“And she continued to struggle, and her eyes were wild with terror.”
“And the meanness and the plannings and the discontent and the ache for attention were all gone from her face. She was very pretty and simple, and her face was sweet and young. Now her rouged cheeks and her reddened lips made her seem alive and sleeping very lightly.”
“You God damn tramp”, he said viciously. “You done it, di’n’t you? I s’pose you’re glad. Ever’body knowed you’d mess things up. You wasn’t no good. You ain’t no good now, you lousy tart.”
[bookmark: _GoBack]“Slim stood looking down at Curley’s wife. He said, “Curley—maybe you better stay here with your wife.”
Curley’s face reddened. “I’m goin’,” he said.”

