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"Little Failure" is an intriguing family memoir and coming of age story authored by Gary Shteyngart (GS); he writes about
his Russian Jewish upbringing, leaving the USSR in and immigrating to the US, where his parents settled in Little Neck,
Queens, NY.

George Carlin, Andy Kaufman, and Richard Pryor all had a beef with the world, and they beat it to the punch
with barbed humor â€” often by simply stating what was true before it could be said straight. In the past
decade, Gary Shteyngart has plied a similar brand of comedy in fiction. There are more to his books, however,
than laughs. Beneath the mangled Russian and fumbled sex lurks a terrible moral compromise. I wake up and
the details are choking me. Why is my life so difficult, tell me, treasure? Sign Up Thank you for signing up!
Related Links The prize-winning, best-selling author, was once Igor Shteyngart, a small boy in communist
Russia. The story begins at the now-defunct Strand Bookstore annex downtown, in the shadow of the former
World Trade Towers, where Shteyngart worked as a paralegal in the waning days of the 20th century. The
young novelist picks up a book and sees a photo of Chesme Church in the city formerly known as Leningrad.
He goes into a full-blown panic attack. His family name is actually Steinhorn, which means Stone Horn. As
Shteyngart unravels his family lines, the jokes grow darker. One great-grandfather is murdered for money,
while other relatives march swiftly into Stalinist purges and the great industrial killing machine of World War
II, the death camps. Moving between the near present and his family history, Shteyngart fathoms the depth of
desperation that must have ghosted his own childhood. His father, an engineer with an independent streak, and
his mother, a typist, are ill-matched but cling to one another. Little Igor was asthmatic, worried, sniffly, yet
bright. Now renamed Gary, the pale little boy with very bad English is sent off to a Jewish day school. He is
teased mercilessly, while his mother works in a watch factory and his father chews over his compromises. The
father wants his boy to be strong, not weak, and tries to beat strength into him. When that fails he tries to
simply show it by example. Any family will relate here to the peculiar economy of generosity that develops in
a family fighting its own demise. After school, Gary flees into the arms of his grandmother, where he gorges
on Doritos and Ho-Hos bought with food stamps. Gradually, his Russian childhood becomes a deeply
American one. He fishes for license plates in Honeycomb boxes, his English improves, his parents move to the
suburbs, and Gary becomes a typical high school student of the s, hiding his terror behind copious amounts of
marijuana and Drakkar Noir. Shteyngart describes how he ruthlessly trades all the love his parents have
showered on him for the affection of other more authentically American friends, people who might help his
writing career. Memoirs often suffer from the self-protective urge embedded in how we tell stories. A satirist
at heart, Shteyngart has never possessed such instincts. He becomes a user, an alcoholic, a startlingly accurate
imitation of a privileged monster. He goes back, to Russia, to see where it began. He has dismantled the armor
of his humor to give readers his most tender and affecting gift yet:
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Provocative, hilarious, and inventive, Little Failure reveals a deeper vein of emotion in Gary Shteyngart's prose. It is a
memoir of an immigrant family coming to America, as told by a lifelong misfit who forged from his imagination an
essential literary voice and, against all odds, a place in the world.

It recounts the life and times of the hothouse delicate son of explosive, eccentric Russian Jews who immigrate
to the US in the late s and, in their histrionic approach to parenting, inadvertently prepare that son to become
an American literary success story. The title is especially ironic, because Shteyngart is one of the most
prominent and popular writers in contemporary American letters. A frequent contributor to the New Yorker
and other top-flight publications, he has written three critically acclaimed novels that variously transform his
personal experiences of mashed-up Russian, Jewish and American culture into the stuff of riotous fiction. In
bringing out a memoir, Shteyngart has set a more exacting task for himself. He admits that with his fiction, he
has often taken refuge in humour to avoid reckoning with serious matters. But here he vows, for himself as
much as his readers, to attempt just such a reckoning: In this book, I promised myself. There would be no
safety. On the ride from the airport, I am shocked by my first highway overpass, the way the car a private car
bigger than three Soviet Ladas leans into the curve hundreds of feet above the greenery of Queens. Here we
are floating through air but in a car. I feel the same emotions I will experience when choking upon my first
cheesy American pizza slice months later â€” elation, visceral excitement, but also fear. How will I ever
measure up to the gentle, smiling giants strolling this land who launch their cars like cosmonauts into the
infinite American sky and who live like lords in their little castles? In each of these cases, Shteyngart
excessively details his incapacities: He finds a great deal of creative and humorous potential in his personal
failures, and he is especially adept at transforming such experiences into rich literary material. As significant
as his experiences in the world at large prove, they are secondary to his experiences of family life. His parents
exert an outsized influence on him in their standard-issue immigrant expectations be a loyal and obedient son,
become a lawyer etc , and in their aggressive oddities. His mother smothers him with a love that imprisons
him, at least when she is not withholding it to his emotional devastation â€” and she habitually charges him for
the chicken cutlets she bakes. I should have been an artist as well. He decides to become a writer at the age of
five, encouraged along by a bribe-offering grandmother. His first effort is a novel about a giant statue of Lenin
who befriends a giant talking goose: From then on, Shteyngart turns to writing as a means of anguished
self-expression and as the elaboration of his fecund imagination; as a form of social and familial escape; and
eventually as an opportunity for professional success. And it is here that Little Failure poses the first of its two
challenges. For the book to work in its obsessive detailing of all that is congenitally hapless and pathetic about
Shteyngart, we have to ignore the inconvenient fact of his impressive literary accomplishments and popularity,
which too much depend upon the cultivation of this image: Of course, authors write from and to confected
personae all the time and readers can choose whether to affirm or resist such premises. The journey exposes
family secrets and inspires moving confessions of regret and love. In the end there are no cheap jokes, only a
very talented writer risking far more than he has prepared you to expect, which is, alas, its own kind of
Failurchka.
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"Hilarious and moving The army of readers who love Gary Shteyngart is about to get bigger." â€” The New York Times
Book Review "Dazzling Little Failure is a rich, nuanced memoir.

Shteyngart shares his American immigrant experience, moving back and forth through time and memory with
self-deprecating humor, moving insights, and literary bravado. The result is a resonant story of family and
belonging that feels epic and intimate and distinctly his own. Born Igor Shteyngart in Leningrad during the
twilight of the Soviet Union, the curious, diminutive, asthmatic boy grew up with a persistent sense of
yearningâ€”for food, for acceptance, for wordsâ€”desires that would follow him into adulthood. At five, Igor
wrote his first novel, Lenin and His Magical Goose, and his grandmother paid him a slice of cheese for every
page. Jimmy Carter and Leonid Brezhnev made a deal: Along the way, Igor became Gary so that he would
suffer one or two fewer beatings from other kids. Coming to the United States from the Soviet Union was
equivalent to stumbling off a monochromatic cliff and landing in a pool of pure Technicolor. Fusing English
and Russian, his mother created the term Failurchkaâ€”Little Failureâ€”which she applied to her son. As a
result, Shteyngart operated on a theory that he would fail at everything he tried. At being a writer, at being a
boyfriend, and, most important, at being a worthwhile human being. Swinging between a Soviet home life and
American aspirations, Shteyngart found himself living in two contradictory worlds, all the while wishing that
he could find a real home in one. And somebody to love him. The army of readers who love Gary Shteyngart
is about to get bigger. Little Failure is a rich, nuanced memoir. Russia gave birth to that master of
English-language prose named Vladimir Nabokov. Half a century later, another writer who grew up with
Cyrillic characters is gleefully writing American English as vivid, original and funny as any that contemporary
U. One, of course, was the great Vladimir Nabokov. The other is the youngish Shteyngart. They both have the
qualities of sly humor, secret griefs. In his new memoir, Gary Shteyngart tells his craziest, funniest,
super-saddest tale yet: If so, the payoff here was absolutely worth it. So you can trust me when I say: Little
Failure is a delight. But this book is also a super sad true love story: How did an asthmatic seven-year-old
Jewish-Russian immigrant in a sailor suit become one of the most beloved of contemporary American writers?
Not without struggle, both historical and personal, and with a great deal of humor and grit. But mostly through
paying close attention: I spat laughter on the first page and closed the last with wet eyes. Brave and
unflinching, Little Failure is his best book to date. Portnoy meets Chekhov meets Shteyngart! What could be
better? Freud would be proud.
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I t would be easy to dismiss Gary Shteyngart's new book, Little Failure, by asking if the world really needs a memoir
from someone whose early fiction was so clearly drawn from its author's own.

They ask you to try out Google Glass. How did an asthmatic Russian child grow up to achieve so much? Little
Failure is a memoir in two interwoven strands. First, it tells the story of how Gary Shteyngart became a writer.
It happens like this: Because he suffers from asthma and is physically weak, Shteyngart spends most of his
childhood indoors, reading and dreaming. For reasons that are not fully explained, he also spends a large part
of his childhood dressed, and posing for professional portraits, as a member of the Russian navy. Hence the
hilarious cover photograph. By the time he enters college, he has written three novels, The Chalenge [sic], its
sequel Invasion from Outer Space, and the lost manuscript of Lenin and His Magical Goose. He is already a
novelist. The only question is whether he will find a way to make a living as one. The story even has a happy
ending: Shteyngart is lifted from literary obscurity by the aid of an unlikely benefactor, years of
psychotherapy, and a manuscript it takes him six years to complete. Structured like a Russian nesting doll, the
story moves inward as it moves forward, with Shteyngart repeatedly opening himself up for further scrutiny
until the core of his identity is revealed. Shteyngart, a young Oberlin graduate, is on a vodka-fueled four-hour
lunch, leafing through a picture book on St. Petersburg architecture at the Strand Book Annex. Years later, on
his first return to St. Petersburg in twenty-two years, Shteyngart suffers a similar panic attack when he pays a
personal visit to the church. Why does the Chesme Church send him into a panic? What happened there
twenty-two years ago? We see, in hindsight, the childhood influences that shaped his personality, and, years
later, his efforts to counteract them. He makes better choices in relationships. He stops treating himself as the
little failure his parents made him think he was. He is better, faster, stronger. More sensitive and empathetic.
Indeed, Little Failure seems to represent a kind of therapeutic and literary breakthrough for Shteyngart. Little
Failure is not only a departure in terms of subject, it is a departure in terms of style. On so many occasions in
my novels, I have approached a certain truth only to turn away from it, only to point my finger and laugh at it
and then scurry back to safety. In this book, I promised myself I would not point the finger. My laughter
would be intermittent. There would be no safety. Its prose may still light up the page, and its story may still
read, at times, like a comic road novel, but Little Failure is also graced by passages that are quieter and closer
to the bone. By which I mean it is a winning attempt. On every level, Little Failure is a great success.
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Little Failure is also an account of Shteyngart's growth as a writer. At important junctures in his life, his ability to write
helped him overcome his social awkwardness to gain appreciative attention from his peers.

I loved this book so much that I finished it more than a week ago and I am still mulling it over. How can I
write a review of a memoir so funny and brilliant and insightful and emotional and just plain good? I used
more than 50 Post-it flags to mark great passages. How can I share all of that? I loved this book so much that I
have already begged several friends to read it. I pleaded and cajo I. I pleaded and cajoled them. I emailed them
quotes. I even requested a library copy for one friend, and am sharing my personal copy with another. The
kind of book that I consider to be truly great, and one that will still be considered great years from now. I
loved this book so much that I developed kind of a crush on the author. Poor, sweet little Gary. Gary, whose
original name was Igor, was born in Russia and immigrated to America in , the year he turned 7. Igor changed
his name to Gary to cut down on beatings from other kids. Poor Gary had tough parents: I loved this book so
much that it me laugh, it made me teary-eyed, and it made me marvel at the beauty of his storytelling. We are
too poor to afford toys at this point, but we do have to eat. Cereal is food, sort of. It tastes grainy, easy and
light, with a hint of false fruitiness. It tastes the way America feels. Yes, I just remembered it! It had all been a
big misunderstanding! I was actually born in Berlin I am a ten-year-old Republican. I believe that taxes should
only be levied on the poor, and the rest of Americans should be left alone. But how do I bridge that gap
between being a Russian and being loved? I start to write. I hate myself, I hate the people around me, but what
I crave is the fulfillment of some ideal. There are three things I want to do in my new incarnation: But the past
is not simply redeemable for a better future. Every moment I have ever experienced as a child is as important
as every moment I am experiencing now, or will experience ever. Of their constant anxiety. But their anxiety
means they still want to live. A year shy of forty, I feel my life entering its second half. I feel my life folding
up. I sense the start of that great long leave-taking. I think of myself on the subway platform at Union Square.
I am invisible, just a short obstacle others have to get around. Am I already gone? And then I think of my wife
and I feel the whoosh of the number 6 train, the presence of others, the life still within me. I wish I could have
been there. But at least he wrote a fun piece in The New Yorker about it: Update February I was talking with a
friend today and started raving about how good this book was. Now that has ended, I can definitively say that
"Little Failure" was my favorite read of the year.
Chapter 6 : Review of â€œLittle Failure: A Memoirâ€• By Gary Shteyngart - The Boston Globe
Gary Shteyngart is the New York Times bestselling author of the memoir Little Failure (a National Book Critics Circle
Award finalist) and the novels Super Sad True Love Story (winner of the Bollinger Everyman Wodehouse Prize),
Absurdistan, and The Russian Debutante's Handbook (winner of the Stephen Crane Award for First Fiction.

Chapter 7 : Stroum Lectures with Gary Shteyngart - UW Stroum Center for Jewish Studies
Little Failure by Gary Shteyngart is a memoir about his childhood in Leningrad and how his lifestyle changed once he
and his family immigrated to America. Gary grew up to be a writer, which his mother saw as an unprofitable field and
would rather have had her son go into law or medicine.

Chapter 8 : Gary Shteyngart: 'As a Queens boy, Trump was very impressive' | Books | The Guardian
There are plenty of laugh-out-loud passages in "Little Failure," the kind of cultural criticism that Shteyngart's fans will
recognize and appreciate.

Chapter 9 : Little Failure (Audiobook) by Gary Shteyngart | calendrierdelascience.com
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Gary Shteyngart's new memoir, Little Failure, is out January 7th but who cares because James Franco is releasing an
"erotic journey" about Gary Shteyngart next week.
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