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In "Vanity Fair," William Makepeace Thackeray crafts a masterful satire that explores the moral vacuity and social ambition of early 19th-century British society. Through the intertwined lives of its two central characters, Becky Sharp and Amelia Sedley, the novel critiques the artifice and hypocrisy prevalent in a world dominated by vanity and class struggle. Employing an ironic and conversational narrative style, Thackeray invites readers to question societal norms while engaging them with vivid characterization and sharp wit, reflecting the complexities of human nature amidst the backdrop of the Napoleonic Wars. Thackeray, a prominent figure in 19th-century literature, wielded his pen with keen observation, drawing from his own experiences as a journalist and a social commentator. His personal familiarity with the vices and virtues of the upper classes, along with his disillusionment with societal pretenses, informed his creation of "Vanity Fair," which remains a landmark in English literature. Thackeray's background in art and literature enriched his descriptive prowess, allowing him to create an astute, yet scathing look at the materialism that characterized his time. "Vanity Fair" is highly recommended for readers seeking a nuanced portrayal of society and morality, woven with humor and critical insight. Its timeless themes of ambition, betrayal, and the relentless pursuit of status render it an enduring classic, relevant to contemporary discussions on identity and social dynamics. As an incisive exploration of human folly, this work continues to resonate, making it a must-read for those interested in the intricate dance of vanity and reality.
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Laurence Sterne's "Tristram Shandy" is a groundbreaking work of 18th-century English literature that defies conventional narrative structure and explores the complexities of time, identity, and human folly. Written in an experimental and often digressive style, the novel meanders through the life of its protagonist, Tristram, presenting a rich tapestry of anecdotes, philosophical musings, and humorous asides. Sterne employs a conversational tone punctuated by typographical innovations, making the reading experience both playful and intellectually stimulating, thus positioning the novel as a precursor to the modernist narrative form. Laurence Sterne, an Anglican clergyman, turned to writing after a life marked by personal upheaval and a keen observation of human nature. His experiences in a turbulent society and the contrast between his clerical duties and artistic ambitions informed his distinctive literary voice. Sterne's ability to blend humor with deep philosophical inquiry reflects his background in the emerging Enlightenment thought, offering readers a unique perspective on identity and existence during a transformative period in English literature. "Tristram Shandy" is highly recommended for readers seeking an insightful and humorous examination of life's absurdities. Its unconventional style and profound themes invite readers to reflect on their experiences while appreciating the artistic liberties Sterne took to challenge narrative norms. This timeless work remains a vital exploration of how stories shape our understanding of ourselves.
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In "Bleak House," Charles Dickens offers a profound critique of the British legal system while weaving a complex narrative interlaced with themes of social injustice, class disparity, and the intricate interdependencies of human lives. Unique in its structure, the novel employs a dual narrative; one through the perspective of the omniscient narrator and the other through the eyes of the astute and determined Esther Summerson. Dickens's vivid characterizations and rich descriptions bring to life a panorama of Victorian society, all framed within the pursuit of the interminable case of Jarndyce vs. Jarndyce, which allegorizes the futility of bureaucracy and the devastating effects of inaction amidst legal entanglements. Charles Dickens, born in 1812, drew upon his own experiences of poverty and social inequality, having endured a challenging childhood marked by financial instability and the injustices of the workhouse. His deep empathy for the underprivileged is palpably reflected in "Bleak House," where he employs wit and sharp social commentary to illuminate the plight of individuals ensnared by an indifferent system. Dickens's personal history, combined with his literary prowess, inspires a narrative that resonates with urgency and relevance. This timeless classic is essential reading for anyone interested in the intersection of law and society or the exploration of human resilience in the face of systemic oppression. "Bleak House" remains not only a great literary work but a vital reminder of the need for reform, making it a significant contribution to both literature and social philosophy.
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In "Micromegas," Voltaire presents a biting satire that explores the nature of humanity through the lens of cosmic perspective. The narrative centers on Micromegas, a giant from the planet Sirius, who travels to Earth after encountering philosophical dissatisfaction with his own civilization. The story is imbued with Enlightenment ideals, reflecting Voltaire's deft wit and critical examination of society, religion, and anthropocentrism. Utilizing a fantastical narrative style characterized by vibrant imagery and humorous dialogue, Voltaire critiques human folly while simultaneously celebrating the pursuit of knowledge and understanding. Voltaire, a prominent figure of the Enlightenment, was known for his advocacy of civil liberties and his vehement critique of religious dogma and institutional authority. His experiences with censorship, exile, and the broader European philosophical discourse of his time profoundly shaped his writings. In "Micromegas," he ingeniously employs elements of science fiction to challenge the reader's perception of significance, prompting reflections on human nature and existence. This thought-provoking novella is highly recommended for readers interested in Enlightenment philosophy, satire, and the interplay between science and society. Voltaire's incisive humor and profound insights offer a refreshing perspective on the human condition, making this work both entertaining and deeply contemplative.
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Voltaire's Philosophical Dictionary



Voltaire
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In "Voltaire's Philosophical Dictionary," the esteemed Enlightenment thinker critiques and examines a range of philosophical topics, from religion and morality to science and government. Employing a distinct literary style characterized by wit, irony, and eloquent prose, Voltaire's work serves as both a compendium of Enlightenment thought and a caustic commentary on societal norms. Each entry is infused with his trademark skepticism, encouraging readers to question established doctrines and consider alternative perspectives, ensuring that the text resonates within the broader context of 18th-century intellectual discourse. Voltaire, born François-Marie Arouet, was a prolific writer, historian, and philosopher whose life experiences—marked by censorship, exile, and advocacy for civil liberties—shaped his critical perspective. His encounters with religious dogma and abuses of power fueled his desire to promote reason and tolerance. "Philosophical Dictionary" reflects his commitment to intellectual freedom and the examination of life's profound questions, reinforcing the values of the Age of Enlightenment and underscoring the importance of critical inquiry. This book is an essential read for anyone seeking to engage deeply with the philosophical questions that define humanity. Voltaire's sharp insights and articulate arguments invite readers to reflect on their own beliefs and the world around them, making it a timeless resource for philosophy enthusiasts and students alike.
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  One day, Saint Dunstan, an Irishman by nation, and a saint by trade, left Ireland on a small mountain, which took its route toward the coast of France, and set his saintship down in the bay of St. Malo. When he had dismounted, he gave his blessing to the mountain, which, after some profound bows, took its leave, and returned to its former place.




  Here St. Dunstan laid the foundation of a small priory, and gave it the name of the Priory Mountain, which it still keeps, as every body knows.




  In the year 1689, the fifteenth day of July, in the evening, the abbot Kerkabon, prior of our Lady of the Mountain, happened to take the air along the shore with Miss Kerkabon, his sister. The prior, who was becoming aged, was a very good clergyman, beloved by his neighbors. What added most to the respect that was paid him, was, that among all his clerical neighbors, he was the only one that could walk to his bed after supper. He was tolerably read in theology; and when he was tired of reading St. Augustin, he refreshed himself with Rabelais. All the world spoke well of him.




  Miss Kerkabon, who had never been married, notwithstanding her hearty wishes so to be, had preserved a freshness of complexion in her forty-fifth year. Her character was that of a good and sensible woman. She was fond of pleasure, and was a devotee.




  As they were walking, the prior, looking on the sea, said to his sister:




  "It was here, alas! that our poor brother embarked with our dear sister-in-law, Madam Kerkabon, his wife, on board the frigate 'Swallow,' in 1669, to serve the king in Canada. Had he not been killed, probably he would have written to us."




  "Do you believe," says Miss Kerkabon, "that our sister-in-law has been eaten by the Cherokees, as we have been told?"




  "Certain it is, had she not been killed, she would have come back. I shall weep for her all my lifetime. She was a charming woman; and our brother, who had a great deal of wit, would no doubt have made a fortune."




  Thus were they going on with mutual tenderness, when they beheld a small vessel enter the bay of Rence with the tide. It was from England, and came to sell provisions. The crew leaped on shore without looking at the prior or Miss, his sister, who were shocked at the little attention shown them.




  That was not the behavior of a well-made youth, who, darting himself over the heads of his companions, stood on a sudden before Miss Kerkabon. Being unaccustomed to bowing, he made her a sign with his head. His figure and his dress attracted the notice of brother and sister. His head was uncovered, and his legs bare. Instead of shoes, he wore a kind of sandals. From his head his long hair flowed in tresses, A small close doublet displayed the beauty of his shape. He had a sweet and martial air.2 In one hand he held a small bottle of Barbadoes water, and in the other a bag, in which he had a goblet, and some sea biscuit. He spoke French very intelligibly. He offered some of his Barbadoes to Miss Kerkabon and her brother. He drank with them, he made them drink a second time, and all this with an air of such native simplicity, that quite charmed brother and sister. They offered him their service, and asked him who he was, and whither going? The young man answered: That he knew not where he should go; that he had some curiosity; that he had a desire to see the coast of France; that he had seen it, and should return.




  The prior, judging by his accent that he was not an Englishman, took the liberty of asking of what country he was.




  "I am a Huron," answered the youth.




  Miss Kerkabon, amazed and enchanted to see a Huron who had behaved so politely to her, begged the young man's company to supper. He complied immediately, and all three went together to the priory of our Lady of the Mountain. This short and round Miss devoured him with her little eyes, and said from time to time to her brother:




  "This tall lad has a complexion of lilies and roses. What a fine skin he has for a Huron!"




  "Very true, sister," says the prior.




  She put a hundred questions, one after another, and the traveler answered always pertinently.




  The report was soon spread that there was a Huron at the priory. All the genteel company of the country came to supper. The abbot of St. Yves came with Miss, his sister, a fine, handsome, well-educated girl. The bailiff, the tax-gatherer, and their wives, came all together. The foreigner was seated between Miss Kerkabon and Miss St. Yves. The company eyed him with admiration. They all questioned him together. This did not confound the Huron. He seemed to have taken Lord Bolingbroke's motto, Nil admirari. But at last, tired out with so much noise, he told them in a sweet, but serious tone:




  "Gentlemen, in my country one talks after another. How can I answer you, if you will not allow me to hear you?"




  Reasoning always brings people to a momentary reflection. They were all silent.




  Mr. Bailiff, who always made a property of a foreigner wherever he found him, and who was the first man for asking questions in the province, opening a mouth of large size, began:




  "Sir, what is your name?"




  "I have always been called the Ingenu," answered the Huron; "and the English have confirmed that name, because I always speak as I think, and act as I like."




  "But, being born a Huron, how could you come to England?"




  "I have been carried thither. I was made prisoner by the English after some resistance, and the English, who love brave people, because they are as brave and honest as we, proposed to me, either to return to my family, or go with them to England. I accepted the latter, having naturally a relish for traveling."




  "But, sir," says the bailiff, with his usual gravity, "how could you think of abandoning father and mother?"




  "Because I never knew either father or mother," says the foreigner.




  This moved the company; they all repeated:




  "Neither father nor mother!"




  "We will be in their stead," says the mistress of the house, to her brother, the prior: "How interesting this Huron gentleman is!"




  The Ingenu thanked her with a noble and proud cordiality, and gave her to understand, that he wanted the assistance of nobody.




  "I perceive, Mr. Huron," said the huge bailiff, "that you talk better French than can be expected from an Indian."




  "A Frenchman," answered he, "whom they had made prisoner when I was a boy, and with whom I contracted a great friendship, taught it me. I rapidly learn what I like to learn. When I came to Plymouth, I met with one of your French refugees, whom you, I know not why, call Huguenots. He improved my knowledge of your language; and as soon as I could express myself intelligibly, I came to see your country, because I like the French well enough, if they do not put too many questions."




  Notwithstanding this candid remark, the abbé of St. Yves asked him, which of the three languages pleased him best, the Huron, English, or French?




  "The Huron, to be sure," answered the Ingenu.




  "Is it possible?" cried Miss Kerkabon. "I always thought the French was the first of all languages, after that of Low Britany."




  Then all were eager to know how, in Huron, they asked for snuff? He replied:




  "Taya."




  "What signifies to eat?"




  "Essenten."




  Miss Kerkabon was impatient to know how they called, to make love?




  He informed her, Trovander; and insisted on it, not without reason, that these words were well worth their synonyms in French and English. Trovander, especially, seemed very pretty to all the company. The prior, who had in his library a Huron grammar, which had been given him by the Rev. Father Sagar Theodat, a Recollet and famous missionary, rose from the table to consult it. He returned quite panting with tenderness and joy. He acknowledged the foreigner for a true Huron. The company speculated a little on the multiplicity of languages; and all agreed, that had it not been for the unfortunate affair of the Tower of Babel, all the world would have spoken French.




  The inquisitive bailiff, who till then had some suspicions of the foreigner, conceived the deepest respect for him. He spoke to him with more civility than before, and the Huron took no notice of it.




  Miss St. Yves was very curious to know how people made love among the Hurons.




  "In performing great actions to please such as resemble you." All the company admired and applauded. Miss St. Yves blushed, and was extremely well pleased. Miss Kerkabon blushed likewise, but was not so well pleased. She was a little piqued that this gallantry was not addressed to her; but she was so good-natured, that her affection for the Huron was not diminished at all. She asked him, with great complacency, how many mistresses he had at home.




  "Only one," answered the foreigner; "Miss Abacaba, the good friend of my dear nurse. The reed is not straighter, nor is ermine whiter,—no lamb meeker, no eagle fiercer, nor a stag swifter, than was my Abacaba. One day she pursued a hare not above fifty leagues from my habitation: a base Algonquin, who dwells an hundred leagues further, took her hare from her. I was told of it; I ran thither, and with one stroke of my club leveled him with the ground. I brought him to the feet of my mistress, bound hand and foot. Abacaba's parents were for burning him, but I always had a disrelish for such scenes. I set him at liberty. I made him my friend. Abacaba was so pleased with my conduct, that she preferred me to all her lovers. And she would have continued to love me, had she not been devoured by a bear! I slew the bear, and wore his skin a long while; but that has not comforted me."




  Miss St. Yves felt a secret pleasure at hearing that Abacaba had been his only mistress, and that she was no more; yet she understood not the cause of her own pleasure. All eyes were riveted on the Huron, and he was much applauded for delivering an Algonquin from the cruelty of his countrymen.




  The merciless bailiff had now grown so furious, that he even asked the Huron what religion he was of; whether he had chosen the English, the French, or that of the Huguenots?




  "I am of my own religion," said he, "just as you are of yours."




  "Lord!" cried Miss Kerkabon, "I see already that those wretched English have not once thought of baptizing him!"




  "Good heavens," said Miss St. Yves, "how is it possible? How is it possible the Hurons should not be Roman Catholics? Have not those reverend fathers, the Jesuits, converted all the world?"




  The Huron assured her, that no true American had ever changed his opinion, and that there was not in their language a word to express inconstancy.




  These last words extremely pleased Miss St. Yves.




  "Oh! we'll baptize him, we'll baptize him," said Miss Kerkabon to the prior. "You shall have that honor, my dear brother, and I will be his god-mother. The Abbot St. Yves shall present him to the font. It will make a fine appearance: it will be talked of all over Britany, and do us the greatest honor."




  The company were all of the same mind with the mistress of the house; they all cried:




  "We'll baptize him."




  The Huron interrupted them by saying, that in England every one was allowed to live as he pleased. He rather showed some aversion to the proposal which was made, and could not help telling them, that the laws of the Hurons were to the full as good as those of Low Britany. He finished with saying, that he should return the next day. The bottles grew empty, and the company went to bed.




  After the Huron had been conducted to his room, they saw that he spread the blankets on the floor, and laid himself down upon them in the finest attitude in the world.




  





  1. Le Huron was dramatized, under the name of Civilization, by Mr. John H. Wilkins, and successfully produced at the City of London Theatre, on Wednesday, November 10, 1852. Mr. James Anderson enacted the part of Hercule, the Huron, and added to his well-earned reputation by his correct conception and representation of the Indian character.


  


  Mr. James Wallack, Jr., afterward introduced the play to a New York audience at Burton's old Chambers Street Theatre, where it was also received with great favor. Unfortunately for dramatic literature, the promising young author of Civilisation did not long survive his success, but soon filled an early grave.—E.




  2. In Mr. Wilkins's dramatic version of this romance, the Huron is described as




  "A modell'd Hercules! Mien, stature, glance,


  That are the blazons of the inner man,


  And voice it to the stars! A hero born,


  Whose air commands respect above a king's;


  Bearing the stamp from the great mint of heaven,


  And current to the world!"—E.
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  The Ingenu, according to custom, awoke with the sun, at the crowing of the cock, which is called in England and Huronia, "the trumpet of the day." He did not imitate what is styled good company, who languish in the bed of indolence till the sun has performed half its daily journey, unable to sleep, but not disposed to rise, and lose so many precious hours in that doubtful state between life and death, and who nevertheless complain that life is too short.




  He had already traversed two or three leagues, and killed fifteen brace of game with his rifle, when, upon his return, he found the prior of the Lady of the Mountain, with his discreet sister, walking in their nightcaps in their little garden. He presented them with the spoils of his morning labor, and taking from his bosom a kind of little talisman, which he constantly wore about his neck, he entreated them to accept of it as an acknowledgment for the kind reception they had given him.




  "It is," said he, "the most valuable thing I am possessed of. I have been assured that I shall always be happy whilst I carry this little toy about me; and I give it you that you may be always happy."




  The prior and Miss smiled with pity at the frankness of the Ingenu. This present consisted of two little portraits, poorly executed, and tied together with a greasy string.




  Miss Kerkabon asked him, if there were any painters in Huronia?




  "No," replied the Ingenu, "I had this curiosity from my nurse. Her husband had obtained it by conquest, in stripping some of the French of Canada, who had made war upon us. This is all I know of the matter."




  The prior looked attentively upon these pictures, whilst he changed color; his hands trembled, and he seemed much affected.




  "By our Lady of the Mountain," he cried out, "I believe these to be the faces of my brother, the captain, and his lady."




  Miss, after having consulted them with the like emotion, thought the same. They were both struck with astonishment and joy blended with grief. They both melted, they both wept, their hearts throbbed, and during their disorder, the pictures were interchanged between them at least twenty times in a second. They seemed to devour the Huron's pictures with their eyes. They asked one after another, and even both at once, at what time, in what place, and how these miniatures fell into the hands of the nurse? They reckoned and computed the time from the captain's departure; they recollected having received notice that he had penetrated as far as the country of the Hurons; and from that time they had never heard anything more of him.




  The Huron had told them, that he had never known either father or mother. The prior, who was a man of sense, observed that he had a little beard, and he knew very well that the Hurons never had any. His chin was somewhat hairy; he was therefore the son of an European. My brother and sister-in-law were never seen after the expedition against the Hurons, in 1669. My nephew must then have been nursing at the breast. The Huron nurse has preserved his life, and been a mother to him. At length, after an hundred questions and answers, the prior and his sister concluded that the Huron was their own nephew. They embraced him, whilst tears streamed from their eyes: and the Huron laughed to think that an Indian should be nephew to a prior of Lower Britany.
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    The Huron identified.—"By our Lady of the Mountain," he cried out, "I believe these to be the faces of my brother, the captain, and his lady."


  




  All the company went down stairs. Mr. de St. Yves, who was a great physiognomist, compared the two pictures with the Huron's countenance. They observed, very skillfully, that he had the mother's eyes, the forehead and nose of the late Captain Kerkabon, and the cheeks common to both.




  Miss St. Yves, who had never seen either father or mother, was strenuously of opinion, that the young man had a perfect resemblance of them. They all admired Providence, and wondered at the strange events of this world. In a word, they were so persuaded, so convinced of the birth of the Huron, that he himself consented to be the prior's nephew, saying, that he would as soon have him for his uncle as another.




  The prior went to return thanks in the church of our Lady of the Mountain; whilst the Huron, with an air of indifference, amused himself with drinking in the house.




  The English who had brought him over, and who were ready to set sail, came to tell him that it was time to depart.




  "Probably," said he to them, "you have not met with any of your uncles and aunts. I shall stay here. Go you back to Plymouth. I give you all my clothes, as I have no longer occasion for anything in this world, since I am the nephew of a prior."




  The English set sail, without being at all concerned whether the Huron had any relations or not in Lower Britany.




  After the uncle, the aunt, and the company had sung Te Deum; after the bailiff had once more overwhelmed the Huron with questions, after they had exhausted all their astonishment, joy, and tenderness, the prior of the Mountain and the Abbé of St. Yves concluded that the Huron should be baptized with all possible expedition. But the case was very different with a tall robust Indian of twenty-two, and an infant who is regenerated without his knowing anything of the matter. It was necessary to instruct him, and this appeared difficult; for the Abbé of St. Yves supposed that a man who was not born in France, could not be endowed with common sense.




  The prior, indeed, observed to the company, that though, in fact, the ingenious gentleman, his nephew, was not so fortunate as to be born in Lower Britany, he was not, upon that account, any way deficient in sense; which might be concluded from all his answers; and that, doubtless, nature had greatly favored him, as well on his father's as on his mother's side?
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