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The	housekeeper	and	the	professor

Of	all	the	countless	things	my	son	and	I	learned	from	the	Professor,	the	meaning	of	the	square	root	was	among	the	most	important.	No	doubt	he	would	have	been	bothered	by	my	use	of	the	word	countless--too	sloppy,	for	he	believed	that	the	very	origins	of	the	universe	could	be	explained	in	the	exact	language	of	numbers--but	I	don’t	know	how	else	to	put	it.	He	taught	us	about	enormous	prime	numbers	with	more	than	a	hundred	thousand	places,	and	the	largest	number	of	all,	which	was	used	in	mathematical	proofs	and	was	in	the	Guinness	Book	of	Records,	and
about	the	idea	of	something	beyond	infinity.	As	interesting	as	all	this	was,	it	could	never	match	the	experience	of	simply	spending	time	with	the	Professor.	I	remember	when	he	taught	us	about	the	spell	cast	by	placing	numbers	under	this	square	root	sign.	It	was	a	rainy	evening	in	early	April.	My	son’s	schoolbag	lay	abandoned	on	the	rug.	The	light	in	the	Professor's	study	was	dim.	Outside	the	window,	the	blossoms	on	the	apricot	tree	were	heavy	with	rain.	The	Professor	never	really	seemed	to	care	whether	we	figured	out	the	right	answer	to	a	problem.	He
preferred	our	wild,	desperate	guesses	to	silence,	and	he	was	even	more	delighted	when	those	guesses	led	to	new	problems	that	took	us	beyond	the	original	one.	He	had	a	special	feeling	for	what	he	called	the	“correct	miscalculation,”	for	he	believed	that	mistakes	were	often	as	revealing	as	the	right	answers.	This	gave	us	confidence	even	when	our	best	efforts	came	to	nothing.	"Then	what	happens	if	you	take	the	square	root	of	negative	one?"	he	asked.	"So	you'd	need	to	get	-1	by	multiplying	a	number	by	itself?"	Root	asked.	He	had	just	learned	fractions	at
school,	and	it	had	taken	a	half-hour	lecture	from	the	Professor	to	convince	him	that	numbers	less	than	zero	even	existed,	so	this	was	quite	a	leap.	We	tried	picturing	the	square	root	of	negative	one	in	our	heads:	v-1.	The	square	root	of	100	is	10;	the	square	root	of	16	is	4;	the	square	root	of	1	is	1.	So	the	square	root	of	-1	is	.	.	.	He	didn’t	press	us.	On	the	contrary,	he	fondly	studied	our	expressions	as	we	mulled	over	the	problem.	"There	is	no	such	number,"	I	said	at	last,	sounding	rather	tentative.	"Yes,	there	is,"	he	said,	pointing	at	his	chest.	"It's	in	here.	It's	the
most	discreet	sort	of	number,	so	it	never	comes	out	where	it	can	be	seen.	But	it's	here."	We	fell	silent	for	a	moment,	trying	to	picture	the	square	root	of	minus	one	in	some	distant,	unknown	place.	The	only	sound	was	the	rain	falling	outside	the	window.	My	son	ran	his	hand	over	his	head,	as	if	to	confirm	the	shape	of	the	square	root	symbol.	But	the	Professor	didn't	always	insist	on	being	the	teacher.	He	had	enormous	respect	for	matters	about	which	he	had	no	knowledge,	and	he	was	as	humble	in	such	cases	as	the	square	root	of	negative	one	itself.	Whenever	he
needed	my	help,	he	would	interrupt	me	in	the	most	polite	way.	Even	the	simplest	request--that	I	help	him	set	the	timer	on	the	toaster,	for	example--always	began	with	"I'm	terribly	sorry	to	bother	you,	but	.	.	."	Once	I’d	set	the	dial,	he	would	sit	peering	in	as	the	toast	browned.	He	was	as	fascinated	by	the	toast	as	he	was	by	the	mathematical	proofs	we	did	together,	as	if	the	truth	of	the	toaster	were	no	different	from	that	of	the	Pythagorean	theorem.	***It	was	March	of	1992	when	the	Akebono	Housekeeping	Agency	first	sent	me	to	work	for	the	Professor.	At	the
time,	I	was	the	youngest	woman	registered	with	the	agency,	which	served	a	small	city	on	the	Inland	Sea,	although	I	already	had	more	than	ten	years	of	experience.	I	managed	to	get	along	with	all	sorts	of	employers,	and	even	when	I	cleaned	for	the	most	difficult	clients,	the	ones	no	other	housekeeper	would	touch,	I	never	complained.	I	prided	myself	on	being	a	true	professional.	In	the	Professor's	case,	it	only	took	a	glance	at	his	client	card	to	know	that	he	might	be	trouble.	A	blue	star	was	stamped	on	the	back	of	the	card	each	time	a	housekeeper	had	to	be
replaced,	and	there	were	already	nine	stars	on	the	Professor’s	card,	a	record	during	my	years	with	the	agency.	When	I	went	for	my	interview,	I	was	greeted	by	a	slender,	elegant	old	woman	with	dyed	brown	hair	swept	up	in	a	bun.	She	wore	a	knit	dress	and	walked	with	a	cane.	"You	will	be	taking	care	of	my	brother-in-law,"	she	said.	I	tried	to	imagine	why	she	would	be	responsible	for	her	husband's	brother.	"None	of	the	others	have	lasted	long,"	she	continued.	"Which	has	been	a	terrible	inconvenience	for	me	and	for	my	brother-in-law.	We	have	to	start	again
every	time	a	new	housekeeper	comes.	.	.	.	The	job	isn't	complicated.	You	would	come	Monday	through	Friday	at	11:00	A.M.,	fix	him	lunch,	clean	the	house,	do	the	shopping,	make	dinner,	and	leave	at	7:00	P.M.	That's	the	extent	of	it."	There	was	something	hesitant	about	the	way	she	said	the	words	brother-in-law.	Her	tone	was	polite	enough,	but	her	left	hand	nervously	fingered	her	cane.	Her	eyes	avoided	mine,	but	occasionally	I	caught	her	casting	a	wary	glance	in	my	direction.	"The	details	are	in	the	contract	I	signed	with	the	agency.	I’m	simply	looking	for
someone	who	can	help	him	live	a	normal	life,	like	anyone	else.”	"Is	your	brother-in-law	here?"	I	asked.	She	pointed	with	the	cane	to	a	cottage	at	the	back	of	the	garden	behind	the	house.	A	red	slate	roof	rose	above	a	neatly	pruned	hedge	of	scarlet	hawthorn.	"I	must	ask	you	not	to	come	and	go	between	the	main	house	and	the	cottage.	Your	job	is	to	care	for	my	brother-in-law,	and	the	cottage	has	a	separate	entrance	on	the	north	side	of	the	property.	I	would	prefer	that	you	resolve	any	difficulties	without	consulting	me.	That's	the	one	rule	I	ask	you	to	respect."
She	gave	a	little	tap	with	her	cane.	I	was	used	to	absurd	demands	from	my	employers--that	I	wear	a	different	color	ribbon	in	my	hair	every	day;	that	the	water	for	tea	be	precisely	165	degrees;	that	I	recite	a	little	prayer	every	evening	when	Venus	rose	in	the	night	sky--so	the	old	woman’s	request	struck	me	as	relatively	straightforward.	"Could	I	meet	your	brother-in-law	now?"	I	asked.	"That	won't	be	necessary."	She	refused	so	flatly	that	I	thought	I	had	offended	her.	"If	you	met	him	today,	he	wouldn’t	remember	you	tomorrow.""I'm	sorry,	I	don’t	understand."
"He	has	difficulties	with	his	memory,"	she	said.	"He's	not	senile;	his	brain	works	well,	but	about	seventeen	years	ago	he	hit	his	head	in	an	automobile	accident.	Since	then,	he	has	been	unable	to	remember	anything	new.	His	memory	stops	in	1975.	He	can	remember	a	theorem	he	developed	thirty	years	ago,	but	he	has	no	idea	what	he	ate	for	dinner	last	night.	In	the	simplest	terms,	it’s	as	if	he	has	a	single,	eighty-minute	videotape	inside	his	head,	and	when	he	records	anything	new,	he	has	to	record	over	the	existing	memories.	His	memory	lasts	precisely	eighty
minutes--no	more	and	no	less."	Perhaps	because	she	had	repeated	this	explanation	so	many	times	in	the	past,	the	old	woman	ran	through	it	without	pause,	and	with	almost	no	sign	of	emotion.	How	exactly	does	a	man	live	with	only	eighty	minutes	of	memory?	I	had	cared	for	ailing	clients	on	more	than	one	occasion	in	the	past,	but	none	of	that	experience	would	be	useful	here.	I	could	just	picture	a	tenth	blue	star	on	the	Professor's	card.	From	the	main	house,	the	cottage	appeared	deserted.	An	old-fashioned	garden	door	was	set	into	the	hawthorn	hedge,	but	it
was	secured	by	a	rusty	lock	that	was	covered	in	bird	droppings.	"Well	then,	I'll	expect	you	to	start	on	Monday,"	the	old	woman	said,	putting	an	end	to	the	conversation.	And	that's	how	I	came	to	work	for	the	Professor.	Copyright	©	2003	by	Yoko	Ogawa;	English	translation	copyright	2009	by	Stephen	Snyder.	All	rights	reserved.	--This	text	refers	to	an	out	of	print	or	unavailable	edition	of	this	title.	First	published	in	Japanese	in	2003,	this	gem	won	the	prestigious	2004	Yomiuri	Prize	and	in	2006	was	adapted	for	film	(The	Professor's	Beloved	Equation).	The	story
evolves	around	a	young	housekeeper	and	her	ten-year-old	son,	who	have	an	esoteric	link	to	a	retired	university	professor	through	"amicable	numbers."	Ogawa	(The	Diving	Pool)	deliberately	avoids	any	hint	of	romance	between	the	two	adult	protagonists.	Instead,	she	delves	into	the	educational	process	between	the	housekeeper,	a	high	school	dropout,	and	the	professor,	a	mathematical	genius.	With	a	prose	style	justly	acclaimed	as	gentle	yet	penetrating,	Ogawa	gives	mathematical	theories	from	Eratosthenes	to	Einstein	a	titanic	wink;	under	her	pen,	they	no
longer	are	solely	a	topic	of	conversation	among	academics	but	a	tool	that	facilitates	conflict	resolution,	communication	between	commoner	and	intellectual,	and	appreciation	for	the	nobility	and	individuality	of	everyday	objects;	they	also	help	us	establish	our	worth	in	a	chaotic	world.	This	novel	evokes	the	joy	of	learning,	and,	with	its	somewhat	eccentric	yet	lovable	protagonists,	is	a	pleasure	to	read.	Highly	recommended	for	both	public	and	academic	libraries.—Victor	Or,	Surrey	P.L.	&	North	Vancouver	City	Lib.,	BC	Copyright	©	Reed	Business	Information,	a
division	of	Reed	Elsevier	Inc.	All	rights	reserved.	--This	text	refers	to	an	out	of	print	or	unavailable	edition	of	this	title.	The	success	of	Ogawa's	"deceptively	elegant	novel"	(New	York	Times	Book	Review)	was	a	surprise,	considering	its	lack	of	action,	romance,	melodrama,	and	even	character	names	(none	of	which	are	ever	mentioned).	However,	there	is	enough	suspense	and	sly	humor	to	keep	readers	enchanted	by	this	slow-paced,	delicate	novel	--	even	for	those	with	bad	memories	of	high	school	math	class.	Ogawa	makes	a	crucial	choice	not	to	minimize	the
impact	of	the	professor's	brain	injuries;	she	portrays	his	limitations	and	daily	difficulties	realistically,	but	also	with	warmth	and	affection.	Critics	praised	Stephen	Snyder's	seamless	translation	and	compared	Ogawa's	graceful	prose	to	that	of	Japanese	writers	Kenzabur≈ç	≈åe	and	Haruki	Murakami.	This	touching	story	of	a	devoted	friendship	may	captivate	Western	readers	as	well.Copyright	2009	Bookmarks	Publishing	LLC	--This	text	refers	to	an	out	of	print	or	unavailable	edition	of	this	title.	*A	New	York	Times	Book	Review	Editors’	Choice	Selection*"Highly
original.	Infinitely	charming.	And	ever	so	touching."--Paul	Auster"Gorgeous,	cinematic	.	.	.	The	Housekeeper	and	the	Professor	is	a	perfectly	sustained	novel	.	.	.	like	a	note	prolonged,	a	fermata,	a	pause	enabling	us	to	peer	intently	into	the	lives	of	its	characters.	.	.	.	This	novel	has	all	the	charm	and	restraint	of	any	by	Ishiguro	or	Kenzaburo	Oe	and	the	whimsy	of	Murakami.	The	three	lives	connect	like	the	vertices	of	a	triangle."--Susan	Salter	Reynolds,	Los	Angeles	Times"Deceptively	elegant	.	.	.	This	is	one	of	those	books	written	in	such	lucid,	unpretentious
language	that	reading	it	is	like	looking	into	a	deep	pool	of	clear	water.	But	even	in	the	clearest	waters	can	lurk	currents	you	don’t	see	until	you	are	in	them.	Dive	into	Yoko	Ogawa’s	world	.	.	.	and	you	find	yourself	tugged	by	forces	more	felt	than	seen."--Dennis	Overbye,	The	New	York	Times	Book	Review“Alive	with	mysteries	both	mathematical	and	personal,	The	Housekeeper	and	the	Professor	has	the	pared-down	elegance	of	an	equation.”--O,	The	Oprah	Magazine"This	sweetly	melancholy	novel	adheres	to	the	Japanese	aesthetic	that	finds	beauty	in	what	is	off-
center,	imperfect.	.	.	.	In	treating	one	another	with	such	warm	concern	and	respect,	the	characters	implicitly	tell	us	something	about	the	unforgiving	society	on	the	other	side	of	the	professor's	cottage	door.	The	Housekeeper	and	the	Professor	is	a	wisp	of	a	book,	but	an	affecting	one."--Amanda	Heller,	The	Boston	Globe"We	don't	pay	much	attention	to	literary	news	from	Japan	unless	it’s	bizarre:	businessmen	on	crowded	subways	reading	pornographic	manga,	teenage	girls	buying	cell-phone	romance	novels	by	the	millions.	But	here’s	an	example	of	Japanese
reading	habits	that’s	just	as	odd,	if	less	sexy:	Yoko	Ogawa’s	The	Housekeeper	and	the	Professor	has	sold	more	than	2.5	million	copies	in	the	small	island	nation.	Oprah	would	have	to	recommend	a	book	about	Harry	Potter’s	dying	Labrador	to	move	that	many	copies	in	the	United	States.	.	.	.	The	Housekeeper	and	the	Professor	is	strangely	charming,	flecked	with	enough	wit	and	mystery	to	keep	us	engaged	throughout.	This	is	Ogawa’s	first	novel	to	be	translated	into	English,	and	Stephen	Snyder	has	done	an	exceptionally	elegant	job."--Ron	Charles,	The
Washington	Post"Lovely	.	.	.	Ogawa's	plot	twists,	her	narrative	pacing,	her	use	of	numbers	to	give	meaning	and	mystery	to	life	are	as	elegant	in	their	way	as	the	math	principles	the	professor	cites.	.	.	.	Ogawa's	short	novel	is	itself	an	equation	concerning	the	intricate	and	intimate	way	we	connect	with	others--and	the	lace	of	memory	they	sometimes	leave	us."--Anthony	Bukoski,	Minneapolis	Star	Tribune"[A]	mysterious,	suspenseful,	and	radiant	fable	.	.	.	The	smart	and	resourceful	housekeeper,	the	single	mother	of	a	baseball-crazy	10-year-old	boy	the	Professor
adores,	falls	under	the	spell	of	the	beautiful	mathematical	phenomena	the	Professor	elucidates,	as	will	the	reader,	and	the	three	create	an	indivisible	formula	for	love."--Donna	Seaman,	Booklist"Ogawa's	charming	fable	presents	a	stark	contrast	to	the	creepy	novellas	collected	last	year	in	The	Diving	Pool,	but	her	strength	as	an	engaging	writer	remains."--Vikas	Turahkia,	The	Plain	Dealer	(Cleveland)"Ogawa	weaves	a	poignant	tale	of	beauty,	heart	and	sorrow	in	her	exquisite	new	novel.	.	.	.	In	this	gorgeous	tale,	Ogawa	lifts	the	window	shade	to	allow	readers	to
observe	the	characters	for	a	short	while,	then	closes	the	shade.	[Translator	Stephen]	Snyder	.	.	.	brings	a	delicate	and	precise	hand	to	the	translation."--Publishers	Weekly	(starred	review)"Ogawa's	disarming	exploration	of	an	eccentric	relationship	reads	like	a	fable,	one	that	deftly	balances	whimsy	with	heartache."--Kirkus	Reviews	--This	text	refers	to	an	out	of	print	or	unavailable	edition	of	this	title.	Starred	Review.	Ogawa	(The	Diving	Pool)	weaves	a	poignant	tale	of	beauty,	heart	and	sorrow	in	her	exquisite	new	novel.	Narrated	by	the	Housekeeper,	the
characters	are	known	only	as	the	Professor	and	Root,	the	Housekeepers	10-year-old	son,	nicknamed	by	the	Professor	because	the	shape	of	his	hair	and	head	remind	the	Professor	of	the	square	root	symbol.	A	brilliant	mathematician,	the	Professor	was	seriously	injured	in	a	car	accident	and	his	short-term	memory	only	lasts	for	80	minutes.	He	can	remember	his	theorems	and	favorite	baseball	players,	but	the	Housekeeper	must	reintroduce	herself	every	morning,	sometimes	several	times	a	day.	The	Professor,	who	adores	Root,	is	able	to	connect	with	the	child
through	baseball,	and	the	Housekeeper	learns	how	to	work	with	him	through	the	memory	lapses	until	they	can	come	together	on	common	ground,	at	least	for	80	minutes.	In	this	gorgeous	tale,	Ogawa	lifts	the	window	shade	to	allow	readers	to	observe	the	characters	for	a	short	while,	then	closes	the	shade.	Snyder—who	also	translated	Pool—brings	a	delicate	and	precise	hand	to	the	translation.	(Feb.)	Copyright	©	Reed	Business	Information,	a	division	of	Reed	Elsevier	Inc.	All	rights	reserved.	--This	text	refers	to	an	out	of	print	or	unavailable	edition	of	this	title.
Yoko	Ogawa's	fiction	has	appeared	in	The	New	Yorker,	A	Public	Space,	and	Zoetrope.	Since	1988	she	has	published	more	than	twenty	works	of	fiction	and	nonfiction,	and	has	won	every	major	Japanese	literary	award.	--This	text	refers	to	an	out	of	print	or	unavailable	edition	of	this	title.	The	narrator	in	Ogawa’s	mysterious,	suspenseful,	and	radiant	fable,	the	youngest	housekeeper	at	the	agency,	knows	that	her	new	client	will	be	a	challenge:	nine	housekeepers	have	already	been	fired.	But	when	she	meets	the	Professor	in	his	small	cottage,	she	is	intrigued
instead	of	wary.	A	brilliant	mathematician,	he	lives	a	surreal	life.	The	elderly	Professor	can’t	remember	anything	after	1975.	He	can	absorb	new	information	and	new	experiences	for	80	minutes	at	a	stretch,	then	it	is	erased,	and	he	has	to	start	over.	Quiet	and	kind,	his	jacket	festooned	with	scraps	of	paper	on	which	he	writes	notes	to	remind	himself	of	what	he	always	forgets,	he	spends	his	puzzling	days	solving	highly	advanced	math	problems	and	winning	national	contests.	At	long	last,	he	has	the	perfect	companions.	The	smart	and	resourceful	housekeeper,
the	single	mother	of	a	baseball-crazy	10-year-old	boy	the	Professor	adores,	falls	under	the	spell	of	the	beautiful	mathematical	phenomena	the	Professor	elucidates,	as	will	the	reader,	and	the	three	create	an	indivisible	formula	for	love.	--Donna	Seaman	--This	text	refers	to	an	out	of	print	or	unavailable	edition	of	this	title.	Skip	to	ContentHe	is	a	brilliant	maths	professor	with	a	peculiar	problem	-	ever	since	a	traumatic	head	injury	seventeen	years	ago,	he	has	lived	with	only	eighty	minutes	of	short-term	memory.	She	is	a	sensitive	but	astute	young	housekeeper	who
is	entrusted	to	take	care	of	him.	Each	morning,	as	the	Professor	and	the	Housekeeper	are	reintroduced	to	one	another,	a	strange,	beautiful	relationship	blossoms	between	them.	The	Professor	may	not	remember	what	he	had	for	breakfast,	but	his	mind	is	still	alive	with	elegant	equations	from	the	past.	He	devises	clever	maths	riddles	-	based	on	her	shoe	size	or	her	birthday	-	and	the	numbers	reveal	a	sheltering	and	poetic	world	to	both	the	Housekeeper	and	her	ten-year-old	son.	With	each	new	equation,	the	three	lost	souls	forge	an	affection	more	mysterious
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translation)*Hon'ya	Daishō	(Japanese	romanization)J-Lit	Center	(English):	www.booksfromjapan.jp/awards/item/677Wikipedia	(English):	en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Japan_Bookselle...	...more	成瀬は天下を取りにいく	by	3.96	avg	rating	—	96	ratings	本屋大賞	(2024)	汝、星のごとく	by	4.42	avg	rating	—	219	ratings	本屋大賞	(2023)	Counterattacks	at	Thirty	by	3.52	avg	rating	—	863	ratings	本屋大賞	for	Translated	Fiction	(2022)	同志少女よ、敵を撃て	by	4.24	avg	rating	—	132	ratings	本屋大賞	(2022)	Where	the	Crawdads	Sing	by	4.38	avg	rating	—	3,425,560	ratings	本屋大賞	for
Translated	Fiction	(2021)	Las	ballenas	de	52	hercios	by	4.14	avg	rating	—	845	ratings	本屋大賞	(2021)	Almond	by	4.15	avg	rating	—	156,783	ratings	本屋大賞	for	Translated	Fiction	(2020)	流浪の月	by	4.17	avg	rating	—	327	ratings	本屋大賞	(2020)	そして、バトンは渡された	by	4.15	avg	rating	—	434	ratings	本屋大賞	(2019)	Caraval	(Caraval,	#1)	by	3.97	avg	rating	—	758,378	ratings	本屋大賞	for	Translated	Fiction	(2018)	Lonely	Castle	in	the	Mirror	by	4.25	avg	rating	—	34,640	ratings	本屋大賞	(2018)	The	Hedgehog’s	Dilemma	by	3.73	avg	rating	—	728	ratings	本屋大賞
for	Translated	Fiction	(2017)	Honeybees	and	Distant	Thunder	by	3.92	avg	rating	—	3,105	ratings	本屋大賞	(2017)	The	Storied	Life	of	A.J.	Fikry	by	4.04	avg	rating	—	339,435	ratings	本屋大賞	for	Translated	Fiction	(2016)	The	Forest	of	Wool	and	Steel	by	3.76	avg	rating	—	4,296	ratings	本屋大賞	(2016)	鹿の王	(下)	還って行く者	by	4.31	avg	rating	—	39	ratings	本屋大賞	(2015)	鹿の王	(上)	生き残った者	by	4.23	avg	rating	—	44	ratings	本屋大賞	(2015)	Alex	(Camille	Verhœven,	#2)	by	4.09	avg	rating	—	18,860	ratings	本屋大賞	for	Translated	Fiction	(2015)	村上海賊の娘	by	3.89
avg	rating	—	9	ratings	本屋大賞	(2014)	HHhH	by	4.07	avg	rating	—	27,183	ratings	本屋大賞	for	Translated	Fiction	(2014)	名叫海賊的男人	by	3.62	avg	rating	—	8	ratings	本屋大賞	(2013)	The	Tiger's	Wife	by	3.42	avg	rating	—	101,503	ratings	本屋大賞	for	Translated	Fiction	(2013)	The	Great	Passage	by	3.81	avg	rating	—	11,447	ratings	本屋大賞	(2012)	Verbrechen	by	4.24	avg	rating	—	14,429	ratings	本屋大賞	for	Translated	Fiction	(2012)	謎解きはディナーのあとで	by	3.55	avg	rating	—	584	ratings	本屋大賞	(2011)	天地明察	by	4.42	avg	rating	—	40	ratings	本屋大賞	(2010)
Confessions	by	3.94	avg	rating	—	69,465	ratings	本屋大賞	(2009)	Remote	Control	by	4.14	avg	rating	—	676	ratings	本屋大賞	(2008)	一瞬の風になれ	第1部	イチニツイテ	by	3.68	avg	rating	—	19	ratings	本屋大賞	(2007)	東京タワー	~オカンとボクと、時々、オトン~	by	4.08	avg	rating	—	297	ratings	本屋大賞	(2006)	«	previous	1	2	3	4	5	6	7	8	next	»	Jump	to	ratings	and	reviewsHe	is	a	brilliant	math	Professor	with	a	peculiar	problem--ever	since	a	traumatic	head	injury,	he	has	lived	with	only	eighty	minutes	of	short-term	memory.	She	is	an	astute	young	Housekeeper,	with	a	ten-
year-old	son,	who	is	hired	to	care	for	him.	And	every	morning,	as	the	Professor	and	the	Housekeeper	are	introduced	to	each	other	anew,	a	strange	and	beautiful	relationship	blossoms	between	them.	Though	he	cannot	hold	memories	for	long	(his	brain	is	like	a	tape	that	begins	to	erase	itself	every	eighty	minutes),	the	Professor’s	mind	is	still	alive	with	elegant	equations	from	the	past.	And	the	numbers,	in	all	of	their	articulate	order,	reveal	a	sheltering	and	poetic	world	to	both	the	Housekeeper	and	her	young	son.	The	Professor	is	capable	of	discovering
connections	between	the	simplest	of	quantities--like	the	Housekeeper’s	shoe	size--and	the	universe	at	large,	drawing	their	lives	ever	closer	and	more	profoundly	together,	even	as	his	memory	slips	away.	The	Housekeeper	and	the	Professor	is	an	enchanting	story	about	what	it	means	to	live	in	the	present,	and	about	the	curious	equations	that	can	create	a	family.	3108	people	are	currently	reading121310	people	want	to	readYōko	Ogawa	(小川	洋子)	was	born	in	Okayama,	Okayama	Prefecture,	graduated	from	Waseda	University,	and	lives	in	Ashiya.	Since	1988,	she
has	published	more	than	twenty	works	of	fiction	and	nonfiction.	Her	novel	The	Professor	and	his	Beloved	Equation	has	been	made	into	a	movie.	In	2006	she	co-authored	„An	Introduction	to	the	World's	Most	Elegant	Mathematics“	with	Masahiko	Fujiwara,	a	mathematician,	as	a	dialogue	on	the	extraordinary	beauty	of	numbers.A	film	in	French,	"L'Annulaire“	(The	Ringfinger),	directed	by	Diane	Bertrand,	starring	Olga	Kurylenko	and	Marc	Barbé,	was	released	in	France	in	June	2005	and	subsequently	made	the	rounds	of	the	international	film	festivals;	the	film,
some	of	which	is	filmed	in	the	Hamburg	docks,	is	based	in	part	on	Ogawa's	"Kusuriyubi	no	hyōhon“	(薬指の標本),	translated	into	French	as	"L'Annulaire“	(by	Rose-Marie	Makino-Fayolle	who	has	translated	numerous	works	by	Ogawa,	as	well	as	works	by	Akira	Yoshimura	and	by	Ranpo	Edogawa,	into	French).Kenzaburō	Ōe	has	said,	'Yōko	Ogawa	is	able	to	give	expression	to	the	most	subtle	workings	of	human	psychology	in	prose	that	is	gentle	yet	penetrating.'	The	subtlety	in	part	lies	in	the	fact	that	Ogawa's	characters	often	seem	not	to	know	why	they	are	doing
what	they	are	doing.	She	works	by	accumulation	of	detail,	a	technique	that	is	perhaps	more	successful	in	her	shorter	works;	the	slow	pace	of	development	in	the	longer	works	requires	something	of	a	deus	ex	machina	to	end	them.	The	reader	is	presented	with	an	acute	description	of	what	the	protagonists,	mostly	but	not	always	female,	observe	and	feel	and	their	somewhat	alienated	self-observations,	some	of	which	is	a	reflection	of	Japanese	society	and	especially	women's	roles	within	in	it.	The	tone	of	her	works	varies,	across	the	works	and	sometimes	within
the	longer	works,	from	the	surreal,	through	the	grotesque	and	the--sometimes	grotesquely--humorous,	to	the	psychologically	ambiguous	and	even	disturbing.Displaying	1	-	30	of	13,751	reviewsApril	11,	2023Life	by	the	NumbersNumbers	are	everywhere	-	Real,	Natural,	Imaginary,	Perfect,	Amicable,	Abundant,	Deficient,	Triangular,	Prime	(including	both	Mersenne	and	Pernicious	as	well	as	Twins)	to	name	a	few.	And	they're	all	here	in	The	Housekeeper	and	the	Professor,	which	Ms.	Ogawa	wrote	in	2007.	The	Professor	is	of	mathematics	and	has	amnesia;	the
housekeeper	is	devoted	and	has	a	son.	This	melange	constitutes	the	cast	of	a	charming	story	of	mathematics	and	love,	subjects	with	a	connection	that	is	less	than	obvious.	But	there	is	a	connection	and	it	is	fundamental	and	profound.	For	a	mathematician,	defined	by	intensity	of	temperament	not	level	of	education,	numbers	are	not	simply	classified	as	'kinds'	or	'types'.	They	are	living	species	with	distinctive	genetic	characteristics,	with	real	family	resemblances	and	lasting	relationships,	indeed	with	personalities.	Some	are	rare,	some	shy,	some	awkward,	some
maddeningly	unpredictable.	Some	may	be	hidden	in	infinity,	some	are	waiting,	desperate	to	be	identified,	and	some	may	even	be	the	last	of	their	line,	but	we	can't	be	sure.	The	ultimate	mathematical	accolade	afforded	to	any	number	is	to	give	it	a	family	name,	a	formula	by	which	all	its	relatives	can	be	identified,	even	those	we	haven't	met	yet.	Thus	the	sum	of	all	the	numbers	from	1	to	10	equals	55.	But	that	is	just	this	number's	first	name,	as	it	were.	It's	family	name	is	n(n-1)/2+n.	All	the	numbers,	1	to	n,	in	this	family	are	related	to	each	other	and	have	this
name.	The	numbers	themselves	have	always	known	this,	we	as	thinking	human	beings	who	aren't	numbers,	took	some	considerable	time	to	recognise	the	fact.	Numbers,	as	living	things,	of	course	interbreed.	They	may	be	members	of	different	families	simultaneously.	Plotting	out	the	sister	and	brothers	and	cousins	and	aunts	and	the	in-laws	of	numerical	familial	relations	is	what	keeps	mathematicians	up	at	night.	There	are	so	many	interesting	genetic	modifications,	so	many	hidden	liaisons,	so	many	queer	numbers	waiting,	and	proudly	wanting,	to	be	outed.	And
the	discovery	of	new	families	increases	the	possible	connections	among	all	the	families.	There's	no	end	to	the	fun.But	why	is	such	an	appreciation	of	numbers	of	significance	in	a	piece	of	fiction	about	amnesia?	I	think	the	answer	to	this	question	is	best	found	through	a	comparison:	The	American	novelist,	Nicole	Krauss,	published	her	first	book,	Man	Walks	Into	a	Room,	in	2002.	Her	novel	has	the	same	premise	as	Ogawa's,	namely	the	condition	of	amnesia	in	a	man	who	has	suffered	severe	trauma.	Both	books	then	explore	the	relationship	between	memory	and
feelings	in	the	victim	-	on	the	residual	emotional	bonds	the	victim	maintains	from	his	past,	as	well	as	their	ability	to	create	new	relationships	of	intimacy.Ogawa's	amnesiac	is	even	more	disabled	than	Krauss's	because	the	Professor's	condition	is	anterograde	amnesia	which	inhibits	the	creation	of	any	new	memories.	So	his	memory	'store'	consists	of	his	life	up	to	his	early	30's	plus	the	last	80	minutes,	which	recycles	like	a	CarCam	with	a	16GB	memory	card.	The	condition	of	Krauss's	victim	is	merely	retrograde,	meaning	historical	memories	only	are	affected.	He
has,	as	it	were,	started	a	new	reel	in	the	film	of	his	life;	the	entirety	of	this	reel	is	available	to	him.It	is	clear	from	the	beginning	that	Krauss's	story	is	going	to	end	tragically.	Samson	Greene,	her	protagonist,	whose	trauma	erased	his	memory	back	to	his	adolescence,	is	an	emotional	goner.	His	wife	is	not	merely	a	stranger	to	him,	she	also	evokes	not	the	least	emotional	response	in	him;	nor	do	any	of	the	mementoes,	photographs	and	other	trinkets	of	their	life	together.	It	is	possible	in	fact	that	Samson	is	permanently	crippled	emotionally.	Loss	of	memory	is	the
equivalent	of	a	comprehensive	loss	of	affection	and	affective	ability.	He,	sadly	for	the	reader,	also	has	not	the	slightest	inclination	to	re-kindle	his	marriage	and	considers	himself	none	the	worse	for	it.	He	is	not	cruel,	merely	ennuied;	his	strongest	emotion	is	melancholyOgawa	tells	a	very	different	story.	Although	her	mathematics	Professor	has	a	blank	memory	from	his	early	30's,	his	emotions	are	still	stirred	by	the	son	of	his	housekeeper	with	whom	he	immediately	feels	an	intense	relationship	of	care.	Despite	the	fact	that	the	Professor	must	re-create	this
relationship	every	day	from	scratch,	it	in	fact	deepens	on	the	basis	of	the	mathematical	tutorial	that	he	has	undertaken	with	the	boy	and	his	mother.	His	memory	is	blank,	yet	he	has	some	level	of	residual	emotional	instinct	and	his	capacity	for	relationship	to	his	past	life	still	exists.I	think	that	it	is	only	in	comparison	with	each	other	that	both	these	novels	can	be	recognised	as	profound	metaphysical	statements,	contradictory	to	each	other,	but	self-verifying	by	the	protagonists,	perhaps	even	to	their	authors.	If	I	am	correct,	the	responses	of	readers	will	depend
primarily	on	the	fundamental	presumptions	they	hold	not	just	about	life	but	about	existence	itself.	Here's	why:Krauss	presents	a	decidedly	Aristotelian	vision	of	the	world.	Samson	Greene	is	a	physical	scientist.	He	is	a	materialist	in	the	sense	that	he	lives	in	a	world	of	strict	cause	and	effect.	Memory	is	a	necessary	causal	condition	for	Samson’s	emotions.	Everything	must	have	a	cause	and	all	causes	are	material	in	character.	So	no	memory,	no	emotion.	The	cause/effect	chain	in	his	brain	has	been	interrupted.	The	result	is	not	simply	that	he	doesn’t	recognise	his
wife,	he	doesn’t	recognise	himself.	He	has	lost	his	identity.	He	cannot	remember	his	own	name.	While	he	mildly	regrets	these	facts,	he	feels	nothing	more	about	them.Ogawa's	Professor	is	Platonist	rather	than	Aristotelian.	He	lives	in	a	world	of	Platonic	forms	-	the	apotheosis	of	which	are	numbers	-	that	are	independent	not	only	him	but	of	the	world	itself.	Numbers	are	"contained	in	the	notebooks	of	God	himself."	In	effect	numbers	are	attributes	of	God:	eternal,	perfect,	trustworthy,	and,	most	significantly,	uncreated.	They	are	not	part	of	any	chain	of	cause	and
effect.	Yet	their	reality	mysteriously	governs	the	world.	They	are	unaffected	by	the	Professor’s	injury	and	therefore	provide	what	is	a	spiritual	continuity	in	a	materially	interrupted	life.	While	these	number-forms	cannot	compensate	for	the	Professor’s	material	deficiency,	they	permit	him	to	keep	his	identity,	which	for	a	Platonist	is	a	spiritual	not	a	material	entity.	Numbers	also	mediate	his	current,	otherwise	fleeting,	relationships,	which	spiritual	things	as	well.Consequently,	Krauss’s	story	is	one	of	irretrievable	tragedy.	Irretrievable	because	the	gap	in	causality
can	never	be	recovered.	The	gap	is	a	hole	into	which	Samson's	existence	has	fallen.	He	continues	to	be	in	the	world	but	as	a	fundamentally	altered	being.	That	same	gap	exists	for	the	Professor,	and	is	just	as	materially	unrecoverable.	But	the	number-forms	maintain	their	influence	and	‘remind’	his	material	body	on	a	daily	basis	of	their	existence,	and	his.	They	evoke	the	Professor's	emotions,	particularly	love,	which	are	not	materially	but	spiritually-grounded.	The	Professor	is	debilitated	but	his	ontology,	his	mode	of	being,	is	what	it	has	always	been.	Samson
suffers	mildly	but	has	no	real	grief.	He	is	now	something	other	than	human.	He	will	probably	function	adequately	and	be	perceived	as	normal,	if	somewhat	aloof,	by	the	world	at	large.	The	Professor	on	the	other	hand,	may	be	pitiable	to	some,	like	his	sister-in-law,	and	he	does	suffer,	often	intensely.	But	he	is	not	pitiable	to	his	housekeeper	and	her	son.	Through	practical	love	and	instinctive	respect,	they	adapt	to	his	condition	and	learn	to	live	in	his	Platonic	world,	to	their	benefit	as	well	as	his.	In	a	small	but	important	way,	he	has	improved	the	world.Toward	the
end	of	Ogawa's	book	she	has	the	Professor	write	a	formula	as	a	insistent	communication	to	his	sister-in-law:	This	formula	is	known	as	Euler's	Identity	after	the	18th	century	Swiss	mathematician.	It	has	been	called	the	most	beautiful	formula	in	mathematics.	Its	beauty	lies	in	its	synthesis	of	at	least	four	fundamentally	different	mathematical	universes:	Transcendental,	Imaginary,	Natural,	and	Irrational	numbers.	Each	of	these	mathematical	families	has	a	genetic	character	as	distinct	as,	say,	the	genetics	of	an	earthworm	and	a	human	being.	On	the	face	of	it,	they
should	have	no	family	connections	whatsoever.	But	this	is	precisely	what	Euler's	Identity	shows	they	do	have.	It	is	an	unparalleled	'abduction,’	or	intuitive	leap	that	couldn't	have	been	arrived	at	by	logical	deduction	or	empirical	induction.The	significance	of	Euler's	Identity	in	the	book	is	reasonably	clear:	It	is	the	Professor’s	way	of	expressing	the	synthesis	of	the	worlds	that	he,	his	sister-in-law,	his	housekeeper,	and	her	son	are	living	in.	Each	is	included	without	being	denied,	just	as	each	mathematical	family	is	included	without	being	negated	or	changed	in	the
Identity.	A	brilliant	literary	as	well	as	mathematical	insight	therefore.I	have	no	idea	if	Ogawa	has	ever	read	Krauss,	or	if	she	has	whether	she	intended	to	write	a	fictional	riposte	to	Krauss’s	Aristotelian	materialism.	Regardless,	the	two	books	certainly	help	to	demonstrate	what	I	think	is	the	essential	point	of	the	other:	It	makes	a	fundamental	difference	in	our	lives	what	implicit	philosophy	we	assimilate	or	adopt,	perhaps	without	any	awareness	of	the	event.	Perhaps	we	are	simply	born	into	one	tendency	or	another,	without	the	possibility	of	choice.In	either	case,
I	am	an	inveterate	Platonist	and,	like	the	Professor,	find	numbers	unaccountably	comforting.	Who	knows,	they	might	even	help	me	through	my	increasingly	deficient	aged	memory.	So	for	me	Ogawa	has	written	something	far	more	than	a	merely	charming	piece	of	fiction.	She	has,	either	intentionally	or	inadvertently,	addressed	a	fundamental	issue	of	human	existence.	Thank	you	Ms.	Ogawa.See:	...	for	a	discussion	of	the	implications	of	these	two	books	as	a	critique	of	science	more	generally.See:	...	for	another	literary	use	of	number	theory.favourites	japanese
mathematics	December	1,	2023The	story	is	set	in	Japan.	A	housekeeper	is	hired	to	clean	and	cook	for	an	elderly	former	mathematics	professor	who	suffered	a	brain	injury.	(He’s	64	–	is	that	elderly?	lol)	His	brain	is	still	brilliant	in	math,	but	he	can	only	remember	NEW	things	for	80	minutes.	So	each	day	when	she	arrives	at	his	house	she	has	to	re-introduce	herself.	Every	day	he	asks	her	some	numerical	question	ranging	from	her	birthday	to	her	shoe	size	and	he	expounds	about	some	unique	aspect	of	the	numbers	of	her	response.	Over	time,	of	course,	he	asks
her	the	same	questions	numerous	times.	When	he	finds	out	that	she	has	a	ten-year	old	boy	who	is	a	latch-key	kid	waiting	at	home	for	her,	he	insists	that	she	let	the	boy	come	over	after	school.	So	the	boy	starts	learning	math.	We	learn	quite	a	bit	about	simple	math	in	the	process	–	things	like	prime	numbers	and	amicable	numbers.	And	I	probably	shouldn’t	say	‘simple’	math	–	I	should	say	‘easily	understandable’	math	the	way	it	is	presented.	(The	Wikipedia	review	of	the	book	has	a	list	of	a	dozen	math	concepts	talked	about	in	the	book.)	What	we	also	learn	is
that,	although	the	professor’s	presumption	is	that	he	is	teaching	the	boy,	the	housekeeper	is	fascinated	by	the	subject	and	she	is	good	at	math.	As	we	learn	her	story	-	single	mom,	only	child	of	another	single	mom	-	it’s	unfortunate	she	had	to	drop	out	to	start	working	full-time	before	finishing	high	school.	She’s	better	at	solving	math	problems	than	her	bright	son	is.	The	professor	and	the	boy	are	also	fascinated	by	baseball	stats.	The	professor	still	thinks	his	favorite	baseball	team	has	the	same	players	it	had	in	1975	when	he	suffered	his	injury.	She	takes	them
both	to	a	baseball	game	–	neither	has	ever	been.	Little	by	little	they	basically	become	a	family.	Interest	is	added	to	the	story	by	the	professor’s	quirks,	and	he	has	plenty.	She’s	the	ninth	housekeeper	her	agency	has	sent	recently	–	the	others	quit	or	were	removed.	There’s	a	mystery	she	solves	about	the	relationship	between	the	professor	and	his	widowed	sister-in-law.	And	the	housekeeper	has	to	solve	the	mystery	of	the	professor’s	injury	on	her	own.	The	professor	lives	in	isolation	in	a	cottage	behind	his	sister-in-law’s	house	and	they	seem	to	have	no
interaction.	But	the	sister-in-law	keeps	him	functioning	and	hires	and	fires	the	housekeepers.	The	housekeeper	runs	afoul	of	the	agency	regulations	several	times	and	is	even	fired	at	one	point.	The	sister-in-law	can’t	understand	why	anyone	wants	anything	to	do	with	her	'crazy'	brother-in-law	and	starts	to	think	the	housekeeper	is	after	his	money.	It’s	a	good	story	and	the	way	the	math	is	presented	is	fun,	so	that	shouldn’t	deter	anyone	from	reading	the	book.	The	author	(b.	1962)	is	a	prolific	writer	with	about	30	works	of	fiction.	This	book	was	made	into	a	film	in
Japan	with	the	title	The	Professor's	Beloved	Equation.	I	also	read	her	book	The	Memory	Police.	That	book	and	this	book	I	am	reviewing	are	her	two	best-known	works	in	English.	Photo	of	a	Japanese	cottage	from	merrimackdesign.comThe	author	from	pen-online.com[Edited,	spoilers	hidden	1/10/23,	12/1/23]brain-injury	japanese-authors	mathematics	August	18,	2020Happy	Cubs	opening	day!	2018	has	not	been	the	reading	year	I	had	planned	on	so	far.	Real	life	and	the	stress	that	goes	with	it	have	gotten	in	the	way	of	being	able	to	focus	on	reading.	Hopefully
that	changes.	In	the	meantime	in	honor	of	the	Cubs	first	home	game	this	year,	I	am	reposting	my	favorite	baseball	book	from	last	year,	a	lovely	novella	that	I	am	fortunate	did	not	fly	under	my	radar.	The	Housekeeper	and	the	Professor	was	recommended	to	me	by	my	Goodreads'	friend	Diane	because	she	knows	that	I	love	baseball.	This	March,	Japan	is	participating	in	the	World	Baseball	Classic	so	I	found	this	slim	novel	to	be	a	reminder	that	America’s	pastime	is	now	played	happily	all	over	the	world.	Yoko	Ogawa	has	been	a	leading	Japanese	novelist	for	twenty
years.	In	this	touching	story,	she	creates	a	family	out	of	a	housekeeper,	her	ten	year	old	son,	and	the	math	professor	whose	cottage	they	were	asked	to	tend	to.	The	Professor	is	a	math	genius,	but	seventeen	years	prior	to	the	events	of	this	novel	he	suffered	brain	trauma	in	an	accident.	As	a	result	his	short	term	memory	is	only	80	minutes	long,	and	he	clips	notes	to	his	suit	in	order	to	remember	important	information.	Fortunately,	the	math	theorems	for	which	he	earned	a	PhD	and	many	honors	as	well	as	his	ability	to	teach	them	remain	intact.	Yet,	despite	this
brilliant	mind,	he	is	unable	to	care	for	himself	because	of	the	memory	loss	and	requires	a	full	time	Housekeeper	to	assist	him	at	home.	His	sister	would	rather	that	he	not	have	a	housekeeper,	however,	because	she	believes	that	she	can	care	for	him	herself.	She	does	not	exhibit	any	love	toward	her	brother	and	makes	his	condition	out	to	be	worse	than	it	is	so	that	no	person	is	willing	to	fill	the	position.	It	takes	a	special	person	to	care	for	those	with	memory	loss.	I	have	seen	that	first	hand	in	my	life.	The	Housekeeper	is	a	single	mother.	She	is	the	first
Housekeeper	who	stayed	with	the	Professor	for	more	than	one	day	because	she	overlooked	his	80	minute	memory	loop.	Rather,	she	embraced	learning	abstract	mathematical	concepts	such	as	amicable	numbers,	perfect	numbers,	and	the	professor's	love	for	prime	numbers.	When	he	finds	out	that	she	is	a	working	mother,	he	insists	that	she	brings	her	son	to	work.	What	ensues	is	a	touching	relationship	between	the	Professor	and	ten	year	old	Root.	Ogawa	is	able	to	bridge	the	gap	between	the	most	unlikely	of	friends	by	writing	about	numbers	as	the	universal
language.	The	Professor	says	that	G-D	made	numbers	before	people,	and	the	proofs	were	always	there	waiting	to	be	discovered.	She	inserts	actual	mathematical	proofs	rather	than	writing	about	them,	which	both	speeds	up	the	novel,	and	allows	the	Housekeeper	to	know	the	Professor	on	his	level.	This	gap	is	also	bridged	by	Root	and	the	Professor's	shared	love	of	the	Hanshin	Tigers	baseball	team.	As	a	multigenerational	fan	of	the	same	team,	I	have	seen	first	hand	how	baseball	is	more	than	a	game	but	a	love	shared	by	families.	This	is	evident	as	the	professor
fixes	his	radio	so	that	Root	can	listen	to	games,	and	together	they	follow	the	Tigers	on	their	drive	toward	the	pennant.	Because	baseball	is	a	game	of	numbers,	Ogawa	includes	statistics	and	probability	in	order	to	show	that	the	Professor	loves	the	game	as	much	as	children	do.	What	touched	me	the	most	coincidentally	is	the	Professor’s	love	of	the	number	28	because	to	him	it	is	a	perfect	number	that	was	worn	by	his	favorite	Tigers’	pitcher	in	the	days	when	his	memory	was	lucid	enough	to	remember	him	pitching	a	no	hitter.	Today,	our	favorite	Cubs’	pitcher
wears	number	28.	He	is	a	control	pitcher	who	is	capable	of	pitching	a	no	hitter	every	time	out	and	attended	Dartmouth	of	the	Ivy	League.	His	nickname:	The	Professor.	Being	a	mother	of	a	boy	close	in	age	to	Root	who	loves	both	baseball	and	math	as	well	as	one	who	has	seen	older	family	members	succumb	to	memory	loss,	I	felt	like	I	could	relate	to	the	characters	in	this	story.	In	her	last	years,	my	grandmother	could	not	remember	how	old	I	was	or	how	many	kids	I	had	or	that	I	had	kids	at	all,	but	if	I	mentioned	Ernie	Banks,	her	eyes	lit	up.	Thus,	I	was	moved
by	the	relationship	of	the	three	characters	in	this	slim	novel,	and	enjoyed	trying	to	solve	the	math	proofs	along	with	the	housekeeper	and	hoped	upon	hope	that	the	professor’s	dementia	would	improve	even	though	from	experience	I	knew	it	would	not.	Ogawa	is	a	new	author	for	me,	and	I	thoroughly	enjoyed	this	story	that	brings	together	an	untraditional	family	who	is	drawn	to	the	beauty	of	the	numbers	of	baseball.	5	star	฀		฀	฀	฀	฀฀	readApril	10,	2023well	that	was	just	lovely.i	was	expecting	this	to	be	saccharine,	but	it	was	actually	quite	wonderful.	it	never	went
too	far	in	telling	you	how	to	feel	and	therefore	was	much	more	powerful	emotionally.....and	i'm	on	board.bottom	line:	i	love	having	popular	opinions!------------tbr	reviewlove	to	read	multiple	books	by	an	author	without	even	realizing	they've	written	an	international	bestseller4-stars	authors-of-color	diverse	Adina	(notifications	back,	log	out,	clear	cache)	August	24,	2021Women	in	Translation	2021	book	3I	finished	the	novel	two	weeks	ago	and	it	already	started	to	fade	from	my	memory.	As	a	result,	it	is	going	to	be	a	short	review.	The	Housekeeper	and	the	Professor
is	sweet	story	about	the	relationship	between	a	Mathematics	professor,	his	maid	and	her	son.	To	make	the	plot	more	interesting,	the	professor	has	some	sort	of	amnesia	where	he	losses	his	memory	after	80	minutes.	He	only	remembers	what	happened	before	the	accident	which	caused	his	affliction.	It	is	a	book	about	friendships,	the	wonderful	world	of	numbers	and	baseball.	I	enjoyed	the	part	where	we	learn	about	the	characters	life	stories.	The	math	problems	were	also	interesting	but	I	got	a	bit	bored	when	the	focus	of	the	novel	shifted	to	baseball.	This	is	the
2nd	book	I	read	by	the	author	and	it	will	probably	be	my	last.	I	liked	both	of	them	but	they	failed	to	impress	me	and	to	leave	a	memorable	imprint	in	my	brain.	Ironic,	when	the	other	book	I	read	by	her	is	called	The	Memory	Police.January	5,	2013On	originally	reading	a	description	of	this	novel	I	wondered	if	it	was	really	for	me.	Did	I	want	to	read	about	a	Professor	with	a	memory	span	of	80	minutes	and	the	Housekeeper	who	assists	him?	I'm	so	glad	I	decided	to	read	it	and	I'm	happy	to	have	my	own	copy.	This	story	of	memory,	math,	building	a	pseudo-family
where	no	relationship	has	existed	before	is	full	of	love	and	compassion.	The	emotions	are	mostly	expressed	in	mathematical	theorems,	cooking	and	random	touch,	but	it	is	palpable	throughout	the	book.	I	had	to	remind	myself	repeatedly	that	this	is	a	novel,	not	a	memoir.	It	feels	like	life,	a	life	beautifully	lived.	The	emotions	are	still	high	as	I	write	this	review.The	blending	of	the	math	into	the	arc	of	life	is	amazing.	I	am	a	math-phobe	and	always	have	been.	I	could	feel	my	resistance	wearing	down	while	reading	and	a	subtle	understanding	of	why	others	love	the
world	of	numbers	beginning	to	grow.	The	Professor,	and	the	housekeeper,	would	be	pleased.Highly	recommended	for	its	sensitive	treatment	of	relationships.Addendum	1/5/13:	I	realize	that	I	truly	love	this	book	and	it	has	only	risen	in	my	esteem	over	time.	Therefore	I	am	going	to	change	its	rating	to	the	5	stars	it	probably	should	have	been	initially.favorites	japan	literary-fiction	Petra	in	Hawaii	doing	hulaMay	6,	2015This	is	a	beautifully-written,	elegant	little	book	about	an	old	man,	a	maths	professor,	his	housekeeper	and	her	young	son.	The	professor's	memory
post-1975	is	only	80	minutes	long,	so	everything	is	fresh	and	new	to	him	all	the	time,	including	the	news	his	memory	is	only	80	minutes	long.	The	housekeeper	has	her	own	problems	but	finds	fulfillment	in	the	relationship,	ever	renewed,	between	her	son	and	the	professor	and	her	growing	love	for	mathematics.	It	is	a	mark	of	the	author's	writing	that	the	fourth	character,	the	linchpin	of	the	story	remains	in	the	shadows	but	no	more	on	that,	otherwise	I'd	have	to	mark	this	with	a	'spoiler'	flag.The	book	is	a	short	read,	mesmerising	in	its	intensity	and	absolutely
unique,	I've	never	read	another	book	even	slightly	like	this	one.	Certainly	I've	never	read	anything	about	logarithms,	mathematical	conjectures	and	proofs	that	I	ever	even	understood,	let	alone	enjoyed.	But	now	I	know	a	bit	more	about	maths,	and	wish	I'd	had	a	teacher	who	could	have	shown	me	the	magic	rather	than	the	grind	behind	numbers.May	24,	2022博士の愛した数式	=	Hakase	no	ai	Shita	Suushiki	=	The	Housekeeper	and	the	Professor,	Yōko	Ogawa	The	Housekeeper	and	the	Professor	is	a	novel	by	Yōko	Ogawa	set	in	modern-day	Japan.	It	was	published
in	August	2003.	The	story	centers	around	a	mathematician,	"the	Professor,"	who	suffered	brain	damage	in	a	traffic	accident	in	1975	and	since	then	can	produce	only	80	minutes'	worth	of	memories,	and	his	interactions	with	a	housekeeper	(the	narrator)	and	her	son	"Root"	as	the	Professor	shares	the	beauty	of	equations	with	them. بوبحم 	 نانکیزاب 	 مان 	 ای 	 ،یضایر 	 هدیچیپ 	 یاه 	 یروئت 	 وا 	 ؛دنک 	 یمن 	 یرادهگن 	 دوخ 	 رد 	 ار 	 تاعلاطا 	و	 اهنامدای 	 هقیقد 	 داتشه 	 زا 	 رتشیب 	 شتدم 		 هاتوک 	ی	 هظفاح 	 نیمه 	 یارب 	و	 ،هدید 	 بیسآ 	 تدش 	 هب 	 فداصت 	 کی 	 رد 	 روسفورپ 	 ؛دزادنا 	 یم 	 لاکیدار 	 تملاع 	 دای 	 هب 	 ار 	 وا 	 شیاهوم 	 نوچ 	 ،هتشاذگب 	 هچبرسپ 	 یور 	 روسفورپ 	 ار 	 مسا 	 نیا 	 ؛تسین 	 کرسپ 	 نیتسار 	 مان «	 رذج 	» ؛دنراد 	 شود 	 رب 	 ار «	 روسفورپ 	» زا 	 ینابهاگن «	 رذــَج 	» شرسپ 	و	 وا 	 ؛دوش 	 یم 	 ییاشگزاب «	 راکتمدخ 	» نابز 	 زا 	 ناتساد 	 ؛ص
January	12,	2025An	enjoyable	Japanese	novel	that	scatters	numbers,	and	facts	about	the	brain,	though	it's	primarily	about	friendship.	It	feels	light,	but	prompts	profound	questions.The	sitThe	eponymous ینایبرش .	 	ا ؛یدیشروخ 	 یرجه 02/03/1401	 ؛یدیشروخ 	 	29/04/1399یرجه یناسر 	 ماگنهب 	 خیراتنایاپ ؛	 .( دوش 	 دیدپان 	 تیاهن 	 رد 	و	 راکفا 	 هب 	 لیدبت 	 ،هدش 	 راخب 	 جیردت 	 هب 	 روسفورپ 	 مسج 	 تسا 	 نکمم 	 مدرک 	 یم 	 رکف 	 یهاگ 	و	 تفر 	 یم 	 ورف 	 دوخ 	 نهذ 	 رد 	 یوحن 	 هب 	 راگنا 	 هک 	 دش 	 یم 	 هلأسم 	 لح 	 رد 	 قرغ 	 یروط 	 ؛دتفیب 	 اپ 	 زا 	 دوب 	 نکمم 	 هک 	 دروآ 	 یم 	 راشف 	 شزغم 	 هب 	 ردق 	 نآ 	 هلأسم 	 نیا 	 رس 	 روسفورپ 	 ؛تسا 	 تخس 	 رایسب 	 دیدج 	 هلأسم 	 نیا 	 هک 	 دنامهف 	 یم 	 مهب 	 روسفورپ 	 رهاظ 	 ؛دتسرفب 	 روسفورپ 	 ردارب 	 رسمه 	 سردآ 	 هب 	 ار 	 اه 	 همان 	 متساوخ 	 سناژآ 	 زا 	 رخآ 		 تسد 	 ؛تخادنا 	 یم 	 لااب 	 هناش 	 یتیمها 	 یب 	ی	 هناشن 	 هب 	 وا 	 هن 	 ای 	 منک 	 دقن 	 ار 	 اه 	 کچ 	 نآ 	 مور 	 یم 	 تسپ ی	 		 هرادا 	 هب 	 یتقو 	 دهاوخ 	 یم 	 هک 	 مدیسرپ 	 یم 	 روسفورپ 	 زا 	 تقو 	 ره 	و	 دوب 	 لاه 	 زیم 	 یور 	 هدشن 	 زاب 	 تکاپ 	 لخاد 	 فلتخم 	 یاه 	 لانروژ 	 فرط 	 زا 	 کچ 	 نیدنچ 	 ؛دوب 	 رت 	 مهم 	 هلأسم 	 لح 	 یراوشد 	 تذل 	 وا 	 یارب 	 اریز 	 داد 	 یمن 	 یتیمها 	 هلأسم 	 نیا 	 لح 	 یدقن ی	 		 هزیاج 	 هب 	 روسفورپ 	 ؛دوب 	 هتفرگ 	 رظن 	 رد 	 ،دشاب 	 هلأسم 	 نآ 	 لح 	 هب 	 رداق 	 هک 	 یا 		 هدنناوخ 	 یارب 	 ار 	 دوخ 	 یراک 	 نارود 	 یدقن ی	 		 هزیاج 	 نیرتلااب 	 تايضاير 	 لانروژ 	 هک 	 یا 	 هلأسم 	 ؛درک 	 یم 	 راک 	 تخس 	 تیاهن 	 یب ی	 		 هلئسم 	 کی 	 یور 	 روسفورپ 	 هک 	 دوب 	 یا 		 هتفه 	 دنچ 	 ؛دش 	 هدامآ 	 روسفورپ 	 یناتسبات 	 تک 	 مدرک 	 قاجنس 	 سابل 	 هب 	 ار 	 اه 	 تشاددای 	 مامت 	 هرابود 	 هک 	 یماگنه 	 ؛مهدن 	 لوط 	 ار 	 اه 	 تشاددای 	 ییاج 	 هباج 	 یلیخ 	و	 مهدب 	 ماجنا 	 ار 	 مراک 	 رتدوز 	 مناوت 	 یم 	 ات 	 مدرک 	 یعس 	 ؛دوشن 	 شا 	 یگدنز 	 یراوشد 	 هجوتم 	 یسک 	 ات 	 دنکب 	 ار 	 ششلات 	 مامت 	و	 دنک 	 رس 	 اه 	 تشاددای 	 نیا 	 اب 	 ار 	 شزور 	 هک 	 تسا 	 تخس 	 روسفورپ 	 یارب 	 ردقچ 	 مدرک 	 یم 	 رکف 	 مدوخ 	 اب 	 مدناوخ 	 یم 	 ار 	 اه 	 تشاددای 	 متشاد 	 هک 	 روط 	 نیمه 	 ؛متشاد 	 هگن 	 مارتحا 	 لامک 	 رد 	 مه 	 ار 	 اه 	 نامه 	 یتح 	 نیمه 	 یارب 	 ؛مزیرب 	 رود 	 ار 	 اه 	 تشاددای 	 نآ 	 هک 	 دوبن 	 تسرد 	 مرظن 	 هب 	 اما 	 ؛دوب 	 هدروآ 	 روسفورپ 	 یارب 	 دوب 	 هدرک 	 تسرد 	 هداوناخ 	 داصتقا 	 سلاک 	 رد 	 هک 	 ار 	 یکچوک ی	 		 هدش 		 هتخپ 	 راخب 	 کیک «	 رذج 	» هک 	 دوب 	 شیپ 	 هام 	 کی 	 ؛دنتشادن 	 یدربراک 	 رگید 	و	 دوب 	 هتشذگ 	 اه 	 تشاددای 	 زا 	 یضعب 	 خيرات :	) نتم 	 هنومن 	 لقن 	 ؛هقیقد 	 داتشه 	 یارب 	 هدش 	 یتح 	 ؛دهد 	 ماجنا 	 ار 	 شراک 	و	 دیایب 	 رانک 	 هجو 	 نیرتهب 	 هب 	 وا 	 اب 	 دناوتب 	 ات 	 دبایب 	 ییاه 	 هار 	 ات 	 ،دنک 	 یم 	 شلات 	 راکتمدخ 	 ،روسفورپ 	 تیعضو 	 یارب 	 ؛دنک 	 یفرعم 	 ار 	 دوخ 	 دیاب 	 رابکی 	 زا 	 شیب 	 یتح 	 اهزور 	 یخرب 	 یهاگ 	 ؛دنک 	 یفرعم 	 وا 	 هب 	 ار 	 دوخ 	 ،دنک 	 یم 	 زاغآ 	 ار 	 شراک 	 هک 	 حبص 	 زور 	 ره 	 ،تسا 	 راچان 	 راکتمدخ 	 اما 	 ،دراد 	 دای 	 هب 	 یبوخ 	 هب 	 ار 	 شیوخ 		 لاب 	 سیب
housekeeper	is	a	young	single	mother	(herself	the	only	child	of	a	single	mother)	with	a	ten-year-old	son.	She	becomes	daily	housekeeper	to	a	former	maths	professor	whose	head	injury	in	1975	means	he	only	remembers	the	most	recent	80	minutes,	plus	things	before	1975,	nearly	20	years	before	the	story	is	set	(~1992).Numbers	are	now	the	professor's	life.	He	works	on	problems	for	magazine	competitions,	and	he	comes	alive	when	he	spots	numbers	or	patterns	to	explain	to	his	increasingly	interested	housekeeper.	When	he	discovers	his	housekeeper	has	a
son,	he	is	adamant	that	the	boy	must	come	to	the	house	after	school	and	in	the	holidays:	he	adores	children,	and	thinks	their	needs	(or	his	exaggerated	perception	of	them)	are	more	important	than	anything	else.	Thus	a	relationship	is	built	between	the	prof	and	the	boy	(nicknamed	Root	-	as	in	square	root),	based	on	numbers	and	baseball	statistics.	His	short	memory	span	makes	him	an	incredibly	patient	teacher.Despite	all	the	notes,	he	has	to	start	each	day,	each	situation,	anew.	(The	hire	and	fire	nature	of	a	housekeeping	agency	has	parallels.)The
practicalities	and	humour	of	coping	with	the	prof's	condition	are	well	portrayed,	and	the	relationships	are	very	touching.	The	questionsDespite	the	efforts	of	the	housekeeper	and	her	son,	the	professor's	capacity	for	joy	seems	literally	limited.	*	Is	there	much	point	having	any	sort	of	friendship	with	or	giving	happiness	to	someone	who	will	not	remember	it?	*	The	housekeeper	and	her	son	learn	so	much	from	the	professor,	but	does	he	get	anything	meaningful	in	return?	I	think	he	benefits.	Even	if	his	pleasure	is	transient,	it	is	still	pleasure.	Even	if	he	can't
consciously	recall	it	later,	it	surely	adds	to	his	general	sense	of	well-being.	The	fact	his	relationship	with	the	housekeeper	and	her	son	develops	to	a	deep	bond	implies	a	degree	of	memory	and	benefit.	If	we	really	believed	the	only	reason	for	being	kind	to	someone	was	the	certainty	that	they'd	remember	it,	the	world	would	be	full	of	neglected	babies	and	toddlers,	who	developed	into	cold	and	disturbed	adults.	Fortunately,	only	a	very	few	people	operate	that	way.	Don't	be	put	off	by	the	numbersSome	of	the	maths	may	be	a	little	obscure	for	some	readers,	but	not
fully	understanding	it	shouldn't	impair	enjoyment	of	the	book.	The	prof's	message	is	not	about	right	answers,	but	listening	to	and	feeling	numbers,	and	there	are	times	when	the	passion	borders	on	religious:"I	needed	this	eternal	truth...	I	needed	the	sense	that	this	invisible	world	was	somehow	propped	up	by	the	visible	one...	Somehow	this	line	would	help	me	find	peace."Related	booksThis	has	some	similarities	with:*	Mark	Haddon's	The	Curious	Incident	of	the	Dog	in	the	Night-Time	(see	my	review	HERE).	*Iris	Murdoch's	The	Word	Child	(see	my	review
HERE).David	Mitchell	cites	it	as	one	of	his	five	favourite	Japanese	novels:	updated	August	2017	after	Tsung	Wei	prompted	me	to	think	more	about	what	I'd	written.Then	at	the	start	of	2025,	I	read	his	The	Memory	Police,	which	was	utterly	different	and	very	good.	See	my	review	HERE.ageing-and-old-age	autism-maybe	china-japan-asia	February	23,	2023This	novel	is	a	brief,	delicate,	slow-moving	character	portrait.	The	Housekeeper	is	a	gentle	but	stubborn	single	mother	who	never	finished	school;	the	Professor	is	a	math	genius	with	a	short	term	memory	of
only	80	minutes	following	a	long-ago	head	injury.	The	plot	of	the	book,	in	its	entirety,	is:	will	they	become	friends?In	between	their	first	meeting	and	the	ultimate	culmination	of	friendship,	there	is	a	lot	of	math,	baseball,	and	math	about	baseball.	Personally,	as	someone	who	comes	from	a	more	genre	reading	background,	I	was	really	longing	by	the	end	for	a	little	magic,	or	a	little	murder,	or	a	little	mayhem.	I	think	it	reads	like	a	long-form	poem	about	relationships	and	math	and	truth	than	a	novel,	and	if	that	is	what	you	are	in	the	mood	for,	you'll	love	it—the
stakes	are	quite	low	and	the	vibes	are	quite	high.	It	reminded	me	ever	so	slightly	of	Elizabeth	McCracken's	THE	GIANT'S	HOUSE	.	.	.	I	think	if	you	adored	that	one,	you	might	like	this	one.*note:	I	tackled	this	book	as	part	of	my	2023	reading	challenge	to	read	books	from	this	crowd-sourced	list	of	recommended	standalone	novels	published	between	1985-2007:	know	that	I	am	a	brittle	and	crotchety	reader,	so	please	don't	take	my	opinions	on	these	novels	as	universal.January	11,	2024Who	discovered	zero?The	professor	lives	with	memory	loss	due	to	an
accident.A	single	mother,	the	housekeeper,	takes	a	job	caring	for	him,	adding	warmth	and	life	to	his	home.He	teaches	her	son	math,	forming	a	unique	friendship	that	transcends	numbers.A	touching	story	with	a	heartwarming	ending.March	19,	2023After	an	accident,	a	professor,	an	exceptionally	gifted	mathematician,	has	lost	the	ability	to	remember	things.	Since	then,	his	mind	has	failed	to	retain	any	new	piece	of	information	or	any	new	face.	All	his	memories	end	in	1975.Now	his	memory	lasts	only	eighty	minutes,	no	more	and	no	less.	After	eighty	minutes	he
forgets	everything	that	just	happened	to	him	or	around	him.	This	obviously	affects	the	life	of	the	main	character	and	forces	him	to	change	entirely	his	way	of	living.	He	is	to	stop	teaching	and	live	mostly	on	the	charity	of	his	relatives.The	Professor's	sister-in-law	hires	a	young	woman	to	look	after	the	small	cottage	in	which	the	Professor	is	now	living.	She	turns	out	to	be	the	tenth	housekeeper	in	a	row.	The	nine	previous	housekeepers	were	dismissed	for	one	reason	or	another.	The	new	housekeeper	comes	every	day	to	help	the	Professor	go	through	his	days.	Her
son	also	starts	showing	up	at	the	Professor's	house	after	school.	The	woman	and	the	boy	come	to	form	a	close	bond	with	the	aging	man.	The	Professor	uses	every	opportunity	to	bring	up	the	subject	of	numbers,	the	beauty	of	numbers,	and	the	mystery	of	the	relationships	between	them.	"Soon	after	I	began	working	for	the	Professor,	I	realized	that	he	talked	about	numbers	whenever	he	was	unsure	of	what	to	say	or	do.	Numbers	were	also	his	way	of	reaching	out	to	the	world.	They	were	safe,	a	source	of	comfort."He	shares	his	knowledge	and	tries	to	communicate
with	his	two	friends	despite	his	memory	failing	him.	The	book,	through	the	Professor's	mathematical	findings	and	explanations,	conveys	the	idea	of	how	exciting	math	can	be.	Numbers	are	not	just	simple	symbols.	They	can	be	perfect,	tricky,	amicable,	chaotic,	and	brilliant.	The	Professor	searches	for	elaborate	patterns	numbers	can	hide.	Finding	a	solution	to	a	math	problem	can	be	compared	to	unearthing	a	shard	of	crystal	from	the	floor	of	a	dark	cave.	His	enthusiasm	and	affection	for	math	shine	through,	and	I	must	admit	that	they	are	somehow	contagious.
The	mutual	respect	and	affection	with	which	the	main	characters	treat	each	other	shine	through,	as	well.	The	Professor	speaks	to	two	friends	as	if	they	were	real	mathematicians.	And	the	housekeeper	and	her	ten-year-old	son	start,	to	their	own	surprise,	absorbing	his	explanations.I	found	some	passages	enlightening.	Did	you	know	what	the	term	'amicable	numbers'	meant?	For	example,	220	and	284	are	'amicable	numbers.'	Here	is	how	the	Professor	explains	this.	220	:	1	+	2	+	4	+	5	+	10	+	11	+	20	+	22	+	44	+	55	+	110	=	284220	=	142	+	71	+	4	+	2	+	1	:
284"That's	right!	The	sum	of	the	factors	of	220	is	284,	and	the	sum	of	the	factors	of	284	is	220.	They're	called	'amicable	numbers,'	and	they're	extremely	rare.	Fermat	and	Descartes	were	only	able	to	find	one	pair	each.	They're	linked	to	each	other	by	some	divine	scheme,	and	how	incredible	that	your	birthday	and	this	number	on	my	watch	should	be	just	such	a	pair."The	novel	is	relatively	short	but	slow-paced.	I	was	taking	my	time	with	it.	One	thing	that	could	have	prevented	me	from	appreciating	this	story	was	baseball	and	the	multiple	references	to	that
game.	But	it	did	not,	and	I	enjoyed	this	read.	My	rating	is	~	3.7	stars.September	17,	2022The	book	heavily	revolves	around	math	and	baseball,	and	I	am	not	a	fan	of	either.	And	the	thing	is	these	two	takes	a	lot	of	time	in	this	story.	Removing	those	parts,	this	book	was	a	lovely	story	of	friendship	and	respect	among	three	people.	I	really	liked	how	the	relationship	between	professor	and	maid,	professor	and	her	son	blossomed	slowly.	But	in	the	I	didn't	care	about	any	of	them	and	hence	the	three	stars.	2000-09	2022	3-star	October	8,	2020In	comparison	with
Ogawa's	The	Memory	Police	and	Hotel	Iris,	this	story	is	particularly	gentle	and	sweet.	Naturally,	that	means	it	didn't	grab	me	by	the	neck	like	her	other	work.	But	it	did	have	its	way	of	getting	in	and	tugging	those	heartstrings.This	is	a	short	novel	about	a	woman	(the	housekeeper)	who	comes	to	care	for	her	employer	(the	professor),	who	is	a	mathematical	genius,	but	who	also	has	a	very	limited	short	term	memory	(80	minutes).Because	he	starts	fresh	every	80	minutes,	the	present	becomes	of	utmost	importance.	The	housekeeper,	her	young	son,	and	the
professor	create	beautiful	times	together	in	these	80	minute	snips.	During	these	times,	he	shares	his	deep	love	for	numbers	and	their	poetic,	natural	elegance.	While	his	recollection	lasts	80	minutes,	his	impact	on	the	housekeeper	and	her	son	is	lifelong.	Maybe	for	the	fact	that	the	friendship	they	extend	calls	on	them	to	be	selfless	-	any	kindness	is	forgotten	in	minutes,	and	must	be	given	almost	anonymously,	to	impart	temporary	joy	at	best.	There's	a	purity	in	that.Math	and	baseball	feature	heavily	here	-	neither	are	subjects	that	particularly	draw	me.	But	the
mysteries	explored	in	this	short	book	go	beyond	sports	and	numbers.Eternal	truths	are	ultimately	invisible,	and	you	won't	find	them	in	material	things	or	natural	phenomena,	or	even	in	human	emotions.	Mathematics,	however,	can	illuminate	them,	can	give	them	expression	--	in	fact,	nothing	can	prevent	it	from	doing	so.The	three	characters	create	a	life	together,	a	life	built	on	a	series	of	80	minute	segments.	What	a	beautiful	formula:	one	single	mother	+	a	ten	year	old	boy	who	loves	baseball	+	an	aging	mathematician	with	a	memory	problem	=	a	family.2020
japan	literary-fiction	February	11,	2018Amicable	numbers	–	pair	of	keyrings	Nerd	Romance	(	Not	that	kind	of	love	story,	but	a	sad,	sweet	story	about	an	unlikely	friendship	between	a	brilliant	mathematician,	his	housekeeper	and	her	son.	There	is	love	just	no	romance.	The	Professor	is	64	years	old.	He	suffered	a	brain	injury	at	age	47.	He	has	an	80-minute	retention	for	new	memories	ever	since	his	accident.	He	covers	his	suit	in	notes	to	remember	new	information.	He	loves	math,	numbers,	children	and	his	favorite	baseball	team,	the	Hanshin	Tigers.	His	favorite
player	is	the	legendary	strikeout	pitcher,	Yutaka	Enatsu.	Except	for	the	son	who	the	Professor	calls	Root	because	the	top	of	his	head	is	flat	like	a	square	root	sign	none	of	them	have	names.	There	is	also	the	Professor’s	Sister-in-law	or	the	Widow,	she	manages	the	Professor’s	affairs	and	hires	the	Housekeeper.	The	mathematician's	personality	is	usually	credited	as	based	on	the	Hungarian	mathematician	Paul	Erdős	(26	March	1913	–	20	September	1996),	because	Erdős	biography	"The	Man	Who	Loved	Numbers"	is	in	the	bibliography.	Although	the	disabling
injury	is	strictly	Ogawa’s	Professor,	Erdős	worked	prolifically	until	his	fatal	heart	attack	at	a	conference	in	Warsaw.	He	is	shown	here	with	mathematician	rock	star	Terence	Tao	in	1985.Image:	Grace	Tao	(	The	Hanshin	Tigers,	one	of	Japan’s	oldest	professional	teams,	and	Yutaka	Enatsu	(born	15	May	1948)	feature	prominently	in	the	story.	Root	and	the	Professor	are	fans.	The	importance	of	a	treasured	baseball	card	collection	is	part	of	their	friendship.	Since	Enatsu	had	retired	long	before	Root	was	born,	he’d	gone	to	the	library	to	find	out	about	him.	He	learned
that	he	had	a	career	record	of	206	wins,	158	losses,	193	saves,	with	2,987	strikeouts.	He’d	hit	a	home	run	in	his	second	at	bat	as	a	pro;	he	had	short	fingers	for	a	pitcher.	He’d	struck	out	his	great	rival,	Sadaharu	Oh,	more	than	any	other	pitcher,	but	he’d	also	surrendered	the	most	home	runs	to	him.	In	the	course	of	their	rivalry,	however,	he’d	never	hit	Oh	with	a	pitch.	During	the	1968	season,	he	set	a	world	record	with	401	strikeouts,	and	after	the	1975	season	(the	year	the	Professor’s	memory	came	to	an	end),	he’d	been	traded	to	the	Nankai	Hawks….He’d
chosen	28.	Enatsu	had	played	his	whole	career	with	a	perfect	number	on	his	back!#28	Yutaka	EnatsuYou	can	enjoy	the	book	without	an	appreciation	of	baseball	or	mathematics,	but	they	would	be	a	plus.	*******************************************************Amicable	Number:	If	two	numbers	are	such	that	the	sum	of	the	perfect	divisors	of	one	number	is	equal	to	the	other	number	and	the	sum	of	the	perfect	divisors	of	the	other	number	is	equal	to	the	first	number,	then	the	numbers	are	called	Amicable	Numbers.
******************************************************	28,	2024April	12,	2017With	only	192	pages,	it	is	a	breeze.	A	delightful	pause.	A	little	gem	of	fantasmagoric	proportions.	An	ode	to	maths.	And	a	Dennis	The	Menace-	moment	in	nostalgia.	The	Dennis	The	Menace-moment.	I	feel	a	bit	of	remorse	about	that	one.	Not	enough	though,	sad	to	say!	It	was	the	end	of	tenth	grade.	The	last	day	in	math	class.	Our	Hitleresque	teacher,	with	her	wooden	ruler	with	the	metal	strip	on	the	one	side,	enjoyed	a	sadistic	pleasure	in	wrapping	us	over	our	knuckles	with	the	metal
side	if	we	did	not	know	the	answers	to	her	questions	in	maths	class.	Usually	we	did	know	it,	but	was	scared	out	of	our	wits	and	could	not	get	any	sound	out.	She	did	that	for	three	years	with	everyone	crossing	the	threshold	of	all	her	classes.	Girls	school	tyranny.	She	was	the	only	one	with	those	tendencies,	though.	Her	loud,	shrill,	grating	voice	scared	any	joy	in	maths	out	of	our	existence.	That	day,	when	she	asked	us	who	wanted	to	continue	with	maths,	I	thought	it	was	time.	I	pushed	my	hand	into	the	air,	confident	and	smiling	right	around	my	head.	I	was	the
only	one	grinning	the	daylights	out	of	her.	Mrs.	Terror	burst	out	in	tears.	Right	there.	Nobody	ever	dared	look	her	in	the	eyes.	I	kept	on	smiling	for	five	minutes,	and	she	kept	on	crying	buckets	full.	Then	I	said:	"Oh	miss,	please	don't	cry,	I	was	only	joking."	She	left	the	classroom.	The	class	laughed	till	the	tears	flowed	down	the	hallways.	Okay,	so	I	was	15	years	old	then,	and	a	little	bit	immature	to	have	Dennis	as	role	model,	but	hey,	who	needs	to	grow	up	fast?	The	point	is,	I	despised	that	teacher	so	much	that	I	did	not	want	to	continue	with	her	classes.	I	left
maths	behind.	That's	the	sad	part.	She	was	fired	a	year	later.	Inquiries	took	that	long.	Apparently	too	many	students	gave	up	maths.	Too	late	for	many	of	us!	Reading	this	book,	about	a	housekeeper	and	her	little	son,	and	a	brilliant	mentally-disabled	professor	after	a	severe	head	injury,	brought	the	joy	of	numbers	back.	Every	eighty	minutes	his	short	term	memory	erased	itself,	but	he	still	had	his	memories	of	elegant	equations	from	the	past.	The	housekeeper	and	her	son	had	to	introduce	themselves	each	day	all	over	again.	The	professor	called	her	son	'Root',
because,	he	said,	the	flat	top	of	the	boy's	head	reminded	him	of	the	square	root	sign.	Very	soon	the	professor	managed	to	instill	a	love	of	maths	in	the	little	boy	(rekindle	it	in	me	as	well!),	and	brought	the	magic	of	this	ancient	old	knowledge	alive.	The	professor	believed	that	the	very	origins	of	the	universe	could	be	explained	in	the	exact	language	of	numbers.	It	was	like	copying	truths	from	God's	notebook.	A	bond	of	friendship	formed	when	they	managed	to	get	the	old	radio	working	again	and	baseball	broadcasts	could	reverberate	through	the	small	garden
cottage.	He	became	a	surrogate	father	to	the	boy	child,	while	layers	of	silence	were	slowly	lifted.	It	did	not	matter	if	they	got	the	answers	wrong	to	his	math	problems.	He	preferred	their	wild,	desperate	guesses	to	silence.	Curious	equations	created	an	unlikely	family	where	one	was	desperately	needed.Written	as	a	fictional	memoir.	It	feels	so	real,	so	true.	So	very	very	good.RECOMMENDED.2017-read	fiction	japan	January	25,	2025January	15,	2018A	wonderful,	heart-warming	story	about	unlikely	friendships....and	math...and	baseball!	I	decided	to	grab	this
one	for	my	Japanese	reading	challenge	for	2018	and	it	was	the	perfect	story	to	begin	reading.	It's	heavy	into	math,	which	I	must	say,	I'm	a	bit	rusty	on.	I	was	at	one	time	fascinated	by	numbers,	going	to	the	highest	level	of	math	courses	in	college,	and	working	for	my	college	math	professor.	But	then...I	just	lost	interest	in	numbers	(as	along	came	computers!	Nerd!)The	story	is	of	the	friendship	of	the	housekeeper	and	the	professor.	The	professor	had	an	accident	some	number	of	years	ago	and	his	memory	only	lasts	80	minutes.	He's	quite	the	sight	for	the
housekeeper,	wearing	a	suit	with	post	it	notes	pinned	all	over	his	suit	to	remind	of	things	he	will	soon	forget.	He	has	his	memory	prior	to	the	accident,	but	after	that,	it	only	lasts	80	minutes.	But,	he	is	a	math	genius	and	relates	everything	to	math.	When	he	first	meets	his	new	housekeeper,	he	asks	her	shoe	size	and	phone	number	and	recounting	the	tale	of	those	specific	numbers.	And	so	begins	their	daily	dance.	But	over	time,	they	have	an	impact	on	one	another.	The	housekeepers	son	comes	around	and	the	professor	helps	to	teach	him,	the	housekeeper
becomes	enamored	by	numbers,	and	they	all	share	their	fondness	of	baseball.	A	unlikely	friendship	that	lasts	a	lifetime	for	the	three	of	them.I	listened	to	this	one	via	audio	and	it	was	wonderful.	Cassandra	Campbell	is	an	awesome	narrator	and	I	have	listened	to	her	numerous	times,	and	loved	each	narration.	I	also	grabbed	the	print,	which	was	available	at	my	library,	so	I	could	reference	when	numbers	and	equations	were	discussed.	I'm	so	happy	that	I	picked	this	one	up.	A	short,	special	read	for	anyone	who	is	a	fan	of	math,	a	fan	of	baseball,	or	who	wants	a
really	good	feel,	good	story.audio	challengereads	challengereads-2018	September	25,	2020Math	has	never	liked	me,	and	if	you	make	me	sit	through	an	entire	baseball	game,	I	cry.	So	how	is	it	that	I	am	about	to	tell	you	that	a	book	that	is	largely	concerned	with	math	and	baseball	has	captured	my	heart?	Yoko	Ogawa	has	convinced	me,	without	really	trying,	that	math	is	beautiful,	in	a	way	my	college	algebra	teacher	was	unable	to.	Eternal	truths	are	ultimately	invisible,	and	you	won’t	find	them	in	material	things	or	natural	phenomena,	or	even	in	human
emotions.	Mathematics,	however,	can	illuminate	them,	can	give	them	expression--in	fact,	nothing	can	prevent	it	from	doing	so.I’m	guessing	those	who	actually	understand	math	and	comprehend	what	the	numbers	say,	are	closer	to	understanding	eternity	than	the	rest	of	us.	Perhaps	they	are	the	ones	who	can	fathom	that	the	universe	has	no	borders,	no	end;	it's	a	concept	I	grasp	intellectually	but	still	feel	overwhelmed	by.	But,	I	digress,	because	this	not	a	book	about	math,	it	is	a	book	about	people;	about	how	they	can	come	to	care	about	one	another	despite	the
most	challenging	of	situations.	It	is	a	book	about	compassion,	kindness,	and	love.	And,	while	you	might	think	those	elements	are	flowing	in	one	direction	alone,	they	can	come	to	flow	in	two	directions	so	easily,	and	kindness	and	love	can	help	the	givers	as	well	as	the	receivers.My	sincere	thanks	to	my	GR	friends,	Lynn	and	Anne.	It	was	as	lovely	as	you	promised.asia	borrowed-from-library	literary-fictionOctober	2,	2019	The	Housekeeper	and	the	Professor	is	a	charming	and	enjoyable	novella	about	eponymous	Professor	of	mathematics	who	due	to	accident	years
earlier	suffers	from	peculiar	form	of	amnesia	and	while	he	remembers	everything	from	the	past	his	current	memory	lasts	only	eighty	minutes,	and	as	a	reminder	of	this	fact	he	has	fitting	note	pinned	to	his	suit.	In	fact	Professor	has	plenty	notes	on	him	that	rustle	when	he	walks.	It	also	is	a	story	about	his	housekeeper,	young	single	mother	and	her	son	named	by	Professor,	in	honor	of	root	sign	since	his	head	is	flat,	Root.	And	finally	the	story	revolves	about	numbers,	whole	range	of	numbers.	Prime,	natural,	amicable,	perfect,	triangular	and	so	on.Well,	being
myself	mathematical	dimwit	I	didn’t	think	reading	about	equations,	proofs	and	Fermat	Last	Theorem	could	be	so	engaging.	For	Professor	numbers	are	comforting	and	solving	some	mathematical	puzzle	leaves	him	peaceful	and	at	ease.	And	these	passages	devoted	to	the	beauty	of	mathematics	I	found	especially	captivating.	In	mathematics	is	order	and	logic	that	I	admire	and	mystery	and	beauty	that	regretfully	I	not	always	can	comprehend.You	could	think	that	being	limited	to	the	world	of	numbers	only	the	Professor	is	excluded	from	the	outside	world.	Yes,	in
some	way	he	is.	He	lives	in	unkempt	cottage,	his	clothes	remember	better	times	and	he	barely	leaves	his	refuge.	But	he	almost	immediately	creates	a	bond	with	his	housekeeper’s	ten	years	old	son.	And	reading	about	their	relationship,	the	way	he	cares	about	the	boy	is	such	heart-warming	even	if	every	time	Professor	has	to	start	his	day	looking	at	his	clothes	to	find	a	proper	note	reminding	him	who	the	boy	and	his	mother	are.	Yōko	Ogawa	wrote	this	story	with	elegance	and	understanding,	fortunately	avoiding	saccharine	undertone	that	can	be	found	in	some
novels	concerning	disabilities	issue.	We	can	see	Professor	in	his	best	and	worst	moments.	We	see	old	man	in	shabby	clothes	who	pays	no	attention	to	his	dowdiness	and	hygienic	matters.	We	see	him	thinking	and	pointing	at	the	sky	to	indicate	the	evening	star	that	is	about	to	show.	We	perfectly	understand	his	fear	of	crowded	places	and	can	comprehend	the	fact	when	he	reduces	baseball	game	to	numbers	and	statistics	or	writes	a	formula	to	end	an	arguing.	Because	numbers	always	would	give	him	sense	of	order	and	harmony	with	himself	and	the
world.3.5/5September	13,	2020A	poignant	and	touching	story	about	a	very	special	housekeeper	with	qualities	of	empathy,	gentleness	and	kindness	without	which	this	would	be	a	very	different	story.	This	housekeeper	cares	for	a	math	professor	who	has	a	brain	injury	from	an	accident	and,	as	a	result,	only	has	80	minutes	of	short	term	memory.	Ten	housekeepers	prior	to	our	angelic	one	have	failed	with	him.	But	the	housekeeper	in	the	story	shares	and	gives	all	that	she	has	to	comfort	and	care	for	the	professor,	including	her	son.	All	three	gain	from	the
relationship	as	they	share	math	problems,	baseball,	and	time	together.	A	lovely,	well-written	story.August	21,	2017Everyone	and	their	mother	read	this	last	year	for	Women	in	Translation	month	(August	2016),	and	I	remember	finding	my	own	copy	at	the	annual	literacy	book	sale.	I	set	it	aside	for	WIT	month	this	year	and	was	happy	to	pull	it	back	out.The	housekeeper	is	a	single	parent,	trying	to	make	enough	to	live	on,	and	the	professor	is	a	mathematician	with	a	failing	memory.	The	story	is	about	connection	and	care	but	also	MATH	and	anyone	who	knows	me
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May	4,	2025																																					⤿		4	stars	.	.		⊹	eternal	truths	are	ultimately	invisiible,	and	you	won’t	find	them	in	material	things	or	natural	phenomena,	or	even	in	human	emotions.	mathematics,	however,	can	illuminate	them,	can	give	them	expression—in	fact,	nothing	can	prevent	it	from	doing	so.	in	the	novel,	the	housekeeper	and	the	professor,	we	follow	three يناباي - بدا 	 ةمجرتم - بتك - بدأ 	 لاجملا 	 اذهب 	 هملعب 	 تظفتحإ 	..	 هفغشب 	 تظفتحا 	 اهنا 	 مهملا 	 نكل 	,	 ثادحلأا 	 نم 	 ديزملا 	 نزخت 	 هتركاذ 	 دعت 	 مل 	 امبر 	 اًيفرح 	 بدلأا 	 عاونأ 	 ىقرأ 	 نم 	 ينابايلا 	 بدلأا 	 ءفدلاب 	 رعشي 	 ءرملا 	 لعجي 	 ةليمجلا 	 تاقلاعلا 	 نم 	 عونلا 	 اذه 	.	 رعاشملاو 	 سيساحلأاب 	 ةئيلم 	 ةئداه 	 ةفيطل 	 	ةياور هركذت 	 مدع 	 نم 	 مغرلا 	 ىلع 	 ديعس 	 ذاتسلأا 	 نوكي 	 انه 	..	 امهل 	 ححصيل 	 امهاطعا 	 يذلا 	 بجاولاب 	 يلاتلا 	 مويلاب 	 هركذتل 	 اهنبأو 	 يه 	 هلحتل 	 زغل 	 وا 	 ةيضاير 	 ةلأسم 	 ذاتسلأا 	 يطعيام 	 ةداع 	 ناك 	 ماقرلأا 	 ملاع 	 يف 	 ديدج 	 زغل 	 موي 	 لك 	 فشتكت 	 اهلعجيل 	 امهنيب 	 هذه 	 ةتايضايرلا 	 ةفيطللا 	 ةقلاعلا 	 سفن 	 أشنت 	 موي 	 	لك لبق 	 ثدحام 	 لك 	 هيسنت 	 ةنئاخلا 	 هتركاذ 	 نكلو 	 لبق 	 نم 	 ةربدملا 	 هذهب 	 ىقتلا 	 هنا 	 ملعيل 	 هفطعمب 	 اهقلعي 	 يتلا 	 تاقصلملا 	 ذاتسلأا 	 عجاري 	 حابص 	 لك 	 يف 	 نسلا 	 ةعفاي 	 لزنملا 	 ةربدم 	 مأست 	 وا 	 لمت 	 نا 	 نودب 	 ديدج 	 نم 	 اهيلع 	 فرعتي 	 حابص 	 لك 	 يف 	 تِنا 	 نم 	,	 لاها 	..	 ةربدملا 	 ذاتسلأا 	 لأسي 	 حابص 	 لك 	 يف 	 اهدلوو 	 يه 	 لاجملا 	 اذهب 	 متهت 	 اهلعجيل 	 ةبيرغلا 	 امهتقلاع 	 نم 	 ززعام 	 وه 	 قيمعلا 	 ملعلا 	 اذهب 	 ذاتسلأا 	 سوه 	 نأ 	 لاإ 	,	 تايضايرلا 	 بحت 	 نكت 	 مل 	 لزنملا 	 ةربدم 	 نأ 	 نم 	 مغرلا 	 ىلع 	,	 ذاتسلأاو 	 لزنملا 	 ةربدم 	 نيب 	 ةئفاد 	 ةيتايضايرو 	 ةقيمع 	 ةقلاع 	 أشنتتاقباسلا 	 تاربدملا 	 باحسنا 	 دعب 	 اهبلجت 	 يتلا 	 ةعساتلا 	 ةربدملا 	 هذه ن	 �� كتل 	 هدعاستو 	 هرومأب 	 متهتل 	 لزنم 	 ةربدم 	 فيظنتلا 	 تلااكو 	 ىدحإ 	 نم 	 يفوتملا 	 هاخأ 	 ةجوز 	 يعدتست 	 ةثداحلا 	 هذه 	 ىلع 	 ماع 	
characters,	namely,	the	professor,	the	housekeeper,	and	the	housekeeper's	son,	root.	though	none	bear	names,	this	touching	novel	leaves	an	indelible	impression	which	is	one	to	be	remembered	for	a	lifetime.	we	follow	the	professor,	a	mathematical	genius	who	suffers	from	a	traumatic	brain	injury	that	allows	him	to	retain	only	80	short	minutes	of	memory.	a	housekeeper	is	assigned	to	look	after	him	who	is	a	single	mother	doing	everything	she	can	for	her	son.	these	three	unlikely	characters	find	something	in	common,	i.e.,	numbers	and	baseball	to	bond	over
and	grow	their	relationships.	ogawa	calls	the	readers	to	understand	a	minuscule	part	of	the	enormous	subject	that	is	maths,	bit	by	bit,	by	slowly	incorporating	theorems	and	proofs,	equations	and	truths	as	an	extended	metaphor	to	love	and	life	itself.	this	book	is	an	elusive	one,	swimming	in	a	vast	sea	of	countless	others,	silently	waiting	to	be	found	by	those	who	are	willing	to	generously	devote	their	time	to	truly	understand	it.	⊹	the	truly	correct	proof	is	one	that	strikes	a	harmonious	balance	between	strength	and	flexibility.	there	are	plenty	of	proofs	that	are
technically	correct	but	are	messy	and	inelegant	or	counterintuitive.	but	it’s	not	something	you	can	put	into	words—explaining	why	a	formula	is	beautiful	is	like	trying	to	explain	why	the	stars	are	beautiful.	the	professor	is	one	who	would	rather	be	surrounded	by	numbers	than	people,	for	he	found	solace	in	formulas	and	postulates,	drowning	in	plethora	of	complex	mathematics	that	may	seem	like	utter	gibberish	to	the	common	eye.	he	found	a	rare	sense	of	comfort	in	knowing	that	there	is	a	concrete	answer	to	mathematical	problems	unlike	the	troubles	that	are
put	forth	by	life.	this	led	him	to	retreat	into	his	cluttered	little	study	where	he	chose	to	spend	most	of	his	time.	this	often	made	him	miss	out	on	any	real	human	interaction.	it	made	him	a	tad	bit	ill	mannered	and	he	found	it	difficult	to	form	a	meaningful	bond	with	anyone.	he	resorted	to	making	conversations	with	the	very	few	people	he	encountered	in	life	with	the	help	of	numbers.	the	connections	he	made	with	common	numerals	found	in	our	day	to	day	life	to	years	and	years	of	hard	work	and	knowledge	revolving	around	mathematics	helped	him	make	small
talk	to	new	strangers	(especially	his	ever	changing	housekeepers).	no	one	took	a	particular	liking	to	this	habit	of	his	but	the	housekeeper	did.	she	was	instantly	piqued	and	gradually	gravitated	towards	the	professor's	secure	realm.	initially,	the	housekeeper	and	her	son,	had	a	little	trouble	communicating	with	the	professor	due	to	his	short	lived	memory.	but	with	the	help	of	his	bizarre	coats	littered	with	sticky	note	reminders	stuck	to	every	corner,	constant	reintroductions	throughout	the	day	and	willingness	to	make	conversation	with	him	led	the	housekeeper
and	her	son	to	become	well	acquainted	with	him.	⊹	solving	a	problem	for	which	you	know	there’s	an	answer	is	like	climbing	a	mountain	with	a	guide,	along	a	trail	someone	else	has	laid.	in	mathematics,	the	truth	is	somewhere	out	there	in	a	place	no	one	knows,	beyond	all	the	beaten	paths.	and	it’s	not	always	at	the	top	of	the	mountain.	it	might	be	in	a	crack	on	the	smoothest	cliff	or	somewhere	deep	in	the	valley.	the	lives	of	the	professor	and	the	housekeeper	intertwined,	blossoming	into	a	beautiful	relationship	that	proved	not	all	strong	bonds	must	be	familial.
while	the	professor	taught	mathematics	and	how	numbers	held	the	power	to	connect	people,	the	housekeeper	and	root	taught	the	professor	what	true	love	and	caring	for	others	could	look	like.	i	particularly	loved	the	relationship	between	the	professor	and	root.	he	always	had	a	soft	spot	for	the	little	boy	and	never	sneered	or	got	annoyed	with	him	when	root	posed	question	after	question	about	anything.	he	was	patient,	kind	and	ever	so	loving.	my	heart	broke	for	the	professor	when	he	felt	this	intense	sadness	every	time	his	memory	reseted.	he	frequently
avoided	bringing	up	topics	that	he	felt	might	inconvenience	others.	he	neglected	his	own	needs	in	order	not	to	trouble	people	but	numbers	were	always	a	constant.	although	he	repeated	a	lot	of	the	concepts	in	maths	again	and	again,	the	housekeeper	and	her	son	made	sure	to	listen	intently	every	single	time	so	as	to	not	make	him	sad.	they	did	their	very	best	to	avoid	speaking	of	things	that	reminded	him	of	his	memory	impairment.	and	this	small	action	portrays	how	deep	their	love	for	the	professor	is.	i	loved	reading	almost	every	single	scene,	whether	is	was
the	professor	explaining	a	particularly	hard	formula	or	the	mother	and	son	helping	him	branch	out	of	his	comfort	zone.	each	one	carried	a	significant	meaning	and	was	beautifully	written.	it	read	like	a	poem.	although,	having	no	knowledge	whatsoever	about	the	sport	baseball,	all	the	talk	about	it	had	me	a	little	stumped.	i	did	skim	through	the	parts	that	flew	right	over	my	head	and	made	no	sense.	but	i	found	great	joy	in	seeing	the	three	share	a	profound	love	for	this	game	that	appealed	to	all	of	them.	⊹	the	mathematical	order	is	beautiful	precisely	because	it
has	no	effect	on	the	real	world.life	isn’t	going	to	be	easier,	nor	is	anyone	going	to	make	a	fortune,	just	because	they	know	something	about	prime	numbers.	if	you	would've	told	my	younger	self	that	i	willingly	read	a	book	about	mathematics	and	thoroughly	enjoyed	it...	she	would've	laughed	in	your	face.	it	was	a	stark	surprise	to	me	when	i	found	out	that	even	the	little	passages	explaining	about	maths	was	lovely...	fun	even.	despite	it	being	only	180	pages,	it	has	managed	to	win	me	over	and	made	me	look	at	the	world	and	numbers	in	a	new	light.	i	will	forever
cherish	the	memory	of	reading	this	book	and	i	know	that	there	are	many	rereads	set	in	the	future.	with	all	my	love,	ahana	September	21,	2024I	feel	like	this	is	another	book	that	was	let	down	by	its	title.It's	not	a	love	story;	the	professor's	love	should	refer	to	mathematics,	at	least	not	the	fleeting	first	love	mentioned	a	couple	of	times	in	the	book.	The	housekeeper	and	the	professor	aren't	in	a	romantic	relationship.	Their	bond	goes	beyond	the	typical	caregiver-patient	dynamic;	they're	more	like	understanding	and	tolerant	friends.	Add	the	housekeeper's	son,
Root,	you	have	a	trio	that	relies	on	and	supports	each	other.	This	human	connection	is	what	moved	me.The	professor's	memory	only	lasts	80	minutes.	He	relies	on	countless	sticky	notes	plastered	all	over	his	body	to	remember	things.	Any	beautiful	memories	created	in	the	moment	will	disappear	with	the	passage	of	time.	Besides,	he's	a	math	geek	who	spends	almost	all	his	time	thinking	about	numbers,	except	when	he's	eating	or	sleeping.	His	interactions	with	people	are	usually	limited	to	discussions	about	mathematics,	which	might	be	why	he	and	the	former
caregiver	didn't	get	along.	That	is,	until	the	housekeeper	arrived.She	can	appreciate	the	beauty	of	mathematics	(I	have	to	commend	Ogawa	Yoko	for	making	math	so	appealing!	Reading	this	book	makes	me	fall	in	love	with	math	again!).	She	understands	the	professor's	loneliness.	Even	after	losing	his	memory	countless	times	and	meeting	Root	as	if	for	the	first	time,	the	professor	always	extends	the	utmost	kindness.	They're	like	father	and	son,	but	also	friends.They	celebrate	birthdays	together,	watch	baseball	games	together.	Even	though	these	memories	will
be	forgotten.A	relationship	guarded	by	memories	that	only	last	80	minutes.The	simplicity	of	the	story	was	like	a	warm	embrace	on	a	cold	day,	comforting	and	soothing	to	the	soul.4.	2	/	5	english-translation	japanese-litApril	1,	2025฀	฀	฀	฀	.25the	most	raw	and	human	book	I've	ever	read!!!	yoko	ogawa	never	disappoints	with	the	imperative	societal	discussions	hidden	amongst	the	characters	and	their	fluctuating	dynamics	(even	though	I	hate	maths	this	was	everything	to	me)owned-read	translated-fictionDisplaying	1	-	30	of	13,751	reviewsGet	help	and	learn	more
about	the	design.	edit	descriptions	of	this	character
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