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"Most things that give us pleasure, are unreasonable."










INTRODUCTION


If I have a choice, it implies that I have the possibility, at the same time, of doing or not doing something. I decide on the basis of the arguments that militate for or against my desires.


If I have no choice, then I obey constraints and necessities beyond my own control.


I suffer the happy or unhappy consequences of this experience (or action) in which my will is absent.


By constraint or necessity, then I become "horribly" reasonable in my actions.


In other words, I am reasonable when I conform to practical reason, duty and morality.


As a result, I'm not free to make my own choices.


I'm constantly adjusting my behavior to particular circumstances as far as possible.


This obliges me de facto to submit all my other faculties to reason, in particular my impulses, my passions, my instincts and my discernment.


Having said this, I'd like to share with you a singular story that has crossed my mind and given me the opportunity to question myself about human being, the so-called superior "BEING", capable of formulating judgments that allow him to dissociate his own sensibility from the rationality of reason.


To conclude this brief introduction, I'd like to point out that the backbone of this work has involved frequent, discreet incursions into the wonderful, jubilant world of philosophical thought, without claiming to be a work with a philosophical vocation.


Philosophy is too "reasonable" an approach to be left within an imperfect neophyte reach.










Chapter 1



The reversal.


Paris, in front of the courthouse.


The place (among other things) for farewells after divorce, the starting point for the new lives of men and women freed from their matrimonial commitments. It's the place from which everyone leaves, heads held high, to embark on new adventures, relieved to see this page of the past finally closed, and convinced that they've made the right choice in divorcing.


Among the day's "divorced" couples, present here at the end of the hearings that confirmed their non conciliation on this late autumn morning, Sarah and Brewen stand side by side, in total silence, each immersed in their own thoughts.


Their respective lawyers took their leave, unaware of the outcome of the divorce proceedings they had initiated (as usual) and brought to a conclusion that morning.


Each of them was able to assert his client's interests, while trying to preserve what was important to each of the protagonists, who were satisfied with the judgment that had been handed down.


In this situation where everything seems frozen, consummated, where yesterday's lovers have become today's worst enemies, where nothing more can happen, where total indifference reigns in principle, a most unexpected event occurred.


« I loved you madly, you know? »


says Sarah, before leaving the man who has just passed into the unenviable category of "ex-husband".


Brewen doesn't react to this unexpected confession, which takes him somewhat by surprise.


Then she strides away, full of pain and remorse, her eyes reddened by the tears she can't hold back.


After a few meters, she stops, then turns around.


And in an atonal voice:


« Let's spend the day together. One last time. Please, just one more time. »


Brewen couldn't believe his ears.


Did he really hear the plea coming straight from the person who had initiated (against all odds) the divorce proceedings that had brought them to this very moment on this very special day?


He turns around and sees his new ex-wife coming back towards him, sad and lost, her face expressing complete confusion.


He senses her need to throw herself into his arms, like a child desperately seeking the arms of his parents to console himself after a big sorrow.


He freezes for a moment, then before he can utter a word, Sarah, obviously deeply troubled by a violent emotion she can't control, throws herself into his arms and snuggles up against him.


"What's the matter with you?" asks Brewen, torn between amazement and the urge to push her away violently.


"I don't want to leave you. I can't leave you. I still love you. Take me in your arms. Will you? Hold me tight. Let's go home."


Brewen can't understand this sudden turnaround. He thinks she's gone mad. There's no other explanation for her attitude, which is beyond all comprehension.


"Do you remember that we don't live together anymore?"


In response, he receives this injunction:


"Hold me tight!"


"We just got divorced. Did you forget?"


"Forget it! Take me away darling!"


Better and better, says Brewen, who is beginning to lose patience.


He tries to loosen her grip, which has become unbearable. All he wants to do is leave.


But he can't. She's glued to him like she's never been before.


He's got to get out of this situation as soon as possible, but how?


He tries to think, because it's urgent.


Should he :




	
manage to grab her by force and run away: yes, but he's not the type to bully a woman,


	try to reason with her to get her to give up her desire to spend one last day together: admittedly, but he's exhausted by this difficult morning spent in the judge's chambers, and feels unable in the current state of affairs to argue that a life together is no longer possible after their divorce is finalized. What's more, he's cold and hungry,


	play the game, bearing in mind the consequences of doing so when dealing with someone who seems to have lost her footing.





So, taking into account the sudden fragility of his ex-wife, who had become unpredictable and uncontrollable, so as not to cause a scandal on the public highway and find himself at the police station on the first day of his new-found freedom, Brewen chose (curiously, at his own peril) to enter to her delirium. He'll figure out how to resolve the situation later, he tells himself.


How do we make someone to listen to reason when he doesn't want to hear or understand?


Isn't it said that the best way to unblock a situation with a person who has lost his mind is to put yourself in the same frame of mind, so as to erase the contrast that creates the disagreement?


"Where would you like me to take you darling?" he said.


"Wherever you like, darling. Let's not stay here. Let's go away! I don't like this place," she replies.


Snug on her ex-husband's arm, Sarah is led to the nearest restaurant on Boulevard du Palais.


Once settled, Sarah orders a large glass of Chardonnay, then a second.


Brewen knows only too well the consequences for her drinking to excess.


This should worry him to no end, because as things stand, the situation is akin to trying to extinguish a large forest fire with gasoline.


Allowing her to consume so much alcohol in such circumstances could make him liable for failure to assist a person in danger.


He doesn't seem to mind at first glance.


Yet his lucidity is intact.


He is fully aware of the situation.


His discernment has not been deactivated, even if his brand-new status as ex-husband entitles him to do so.


Brewen tries in vain to get her to choose a menu, but ends up ordering a meat dish in response to her speechlessness. She needs to regain her strength. The paleness of her face indicates that it's been several days since she last ate a proper meal. He fears she'll end up collapsing in this packed restaurant. He wouldn't want to draw attention to himself and take responsibility if that happened.
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