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SYNOPSIS




In "Lionizing", a man gains fame in high society solely because of his perfect nose. But when he commits a violent act, the same society that praised him turns against him. Poe satirizes the emptiness of superficial admiration.
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NOTICE




This text is a work in the public domain and reflects the norms, values and perspectives of its time. Some readers may find parts of this content offensive or disturbing, given the evolution in social norms and in our collective understanding of issues of equality, human rights and mutual respect. We ask readers to approach this material with an understanding of the historical era in which it was written, recognizing that it may contain language, ideas or descriptions that are incompatible with today's ethical and moral standards.




Names from foreign languages will be preserved in their original form, with no translation.
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—— all people went
Upon their ten

toes in wild wonderment.




—Bishop Hall’s

Satires.









I

am—that is to say I was—a great man; but I am neither the author of Junius nor

the man in the mask; for my name, I believe, is Robert Jones, and I was born

somewhere in the city of Fum-Fudge.




The

first action of my life was the taking hold of my nose with both hands. My

mother saw this and called me a genius—my father wept for joy and presented me

with a treatise on Nosology. This I mastered before I was breeched.




I

now began to feel my way in the science, and soon came to understand that,

provided a man had a nose sufficiently conspicuous, he might, by merely

following it, arrive at a Lionship. But my attention was not confined to

theories alone. Every morning I gave my proboscis a couple of pulls and

swallowed a half dozen of drams.




When

I came of age my father asked me, one day, if I would step with him into his

study.




“My

son,” said he, when we were seated, “what is the chief end of your existence?”




“My

father,” I answered, “it is the study of Nosology.”
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