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In "The Funny Philosophers, or Wags and Sweethearts. A Novel," George Yellott intertwines humor and philosophical inquiry, crafting a narrative that explores the complexities of human relationships against the backdrop of 19th-century thought. Employing a satirical literary style, Yellott deftly navigates social conventions through the lens of sharp wit, blending playful dialogue with philosophical musings. The novel reflects the era'Äôs burgeoning interest in psychology and morality, presenting characters that embody various philosophical ideals, from the romantic to the risible, creating a rich tapestry of personality and thought. George Yellott, a lesser-known figure in Victorian literature, often explored themes of love, society, and intellect in his works. Influenced by contemporaries like George Eliot and Charles Dickens, Yellott's writing reflects his keen observation of societal dynamics and personal relationships. His unique perspective is likely drawn from his own experiences in a rapidly changing world, where humor served as both a coping mechanism and a critical lens on societal norms. Highly recommended for readers interested in the intersection of humor and philosophy, "The Funny Philosophers" offers both entertainment and intellect. Yellott's engaging narrative challenges readers to reflect on their own lives while delighting in the quirks of human nature, making it a must-read for enthusiasts of Victorian literature and philosophical inquiry alike.
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In "How We Got Up the Glenmutchkin Railway," W. E. Aytoun presents a witty and satirical account of the imaginary construction of a railway line in the Scottish Highlands. This mock-epic narrative, rich in humor and steeped in the vernacular of the time, reflects the Victorian preoccupation with industrial progress and the romanticized notion of rural Scotland. Aytoun employs a distinctive style, blending poetry and prose, to critique the follies and politics of railway expansion while highlighting the challenges faced by engineers and laborers against a backdrop of dramatic landscapes. W. E. Aytoun, a prominent Scottish poet and scholar, is known for his keen observations of both the natural world and socio-political issues. His background in literature and history, coupled with his experiences as an editor and professor, provided him with unique insights into the cultural implications of the industrial revolution in Scotland. Aytoun was deeply engaged with the literary trends of his time, and this work serves as both an homage to and a parody of the genre of railway literature that was so popular in the Victorian era. For readers interested in the intersection of humor, Scottish culture, and historical commentary, Aytoun'Äôs "How We Got Up the Glenmutchkin Railway" is an essential read. It invites the audience to reflect on the broader themes of progress and folly while enjoying a humorous tale that transcends its fictional premise.
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In 'Gryll Grange,' Thomas Love Peacock weaves a rich tapestry of philosophical discourse and social critique through the narrative of a fictional estate, where characters engage in animated discussions reflecting the intellectual currents of early 19th-century England. The novel showcases Peacock's distinctive prose style, marked by wit, irony, and a penchant for conversation over action. It serves as both a humorous satire of contemporary society and a platform for the author'Äôs musings on themes such as materialism, the role of art, and the intersection of nature and culture, set against the backdrop of the rapidly changing Victorian landscape. Thomas Love Peacock, a prominent figure in the Romantic literary milieu, was deeply influenced by his friendships with both the esteemed poets Byron and Shelley. His keen interest in philosophy and criticism shaped his literary endeavors, leading him to challenge the conventions of his time. 'Gryll Grange' encapsulates his ideals, offering a reflective commentary on the societal mores that governed his era, while also embodying Peacock's philosophy of utilizing literature as a means of enlightenment and reform. Readers seeking a thought-provoking blend of humor and philosophy will find 'Gryll Grange' to be an essential exploration of the human condition, brimming with engaging dialogue and innovative ideas. Peacock'Äôs work invites readers to not only enjoy the unfolding narrative but also engage with the profound questions it raises, making it a significant contribution to the canon of English literature.
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In "Little Mr. Bouncer; and Tales of College Life," Cuthbert Bede explores the intricacies of university life through the lens of whimsical humor and relatable character dynamics. The narrative follows Mr. Bouncer and his comical escapades alongside Verdant Green, offering keen insights into the collegiate experience of the mid-19th century. Bede's literary style is marked by playful satire, vivid characterizations, and social critique, which cement its place within the Victorian tradition of university novels, echoing themes of camaraderie, foible, and personal growth against the backdrop of academia. Cuthbert Bede, an English author and illustrator, was profoundly influenced by his own experiences in higher education and the vibrant student culture of his time. As a proponent of light-hearted storytelling, Bede sought to present college life not just as a realm of intellectual pursuit, but as a stage for comedic episodes and endearing friendships. His artistry and wit enable him to capture the spirit of youth, making the reading experience both enjoyable and enlightening. This engaging work is highly recommended for anyone interested in the social dynamics of university life, literary satire, or Victorian literature. Bede's charming prose will resonate with those who appreciate humor blended with thoughtful reflection, making it a delightful addition to the canon of collegiate narratives.
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In "The Observations of Henry," Jerome K. Jerome masterfully weaves a tapestry of humor and profound insight into the human condition through the eyes of his eponymous protagonist. Set against the backdrop of late 19th-century England, the narrative unfolds as a series of astute social observations, blending witty commentary with vividly drawn characters who navigate the intricacies of contemporary life. Jerome's unique literary style, characterized by its keen irony and playful prose, invites readers to reflect on the absurdities of everyday existence while simultaneously maintaining a lighthearted charm that keeps the pages turning. Jerome K. Jerome, a prominent figure in the Victorian literary scene, drew upon his own experiences and travels to inform his writing. Born in 1859 and known for his comedic flair, Jerome's works often explored themes of friendship, adventure, and the quirks of human nature. His ability to capture the spirit of his time with both humor and poignancy enabled him to connect with a wide audience, making his observations relevant even today. I highly recommend "The Observations of Henry" to anyone seeking both laughter and introspection. Jerome's sharp wit and engaging narrative offer a delightful exploration of societal norms, making it a perfect read for those who appreciate literature that entertains while provoking thought. Join Henry on his journey, and enjoy the rich tapestry of life laid bare through Jerome's insightful lens.
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he intelligent reader—which epithet I take to be a synonym for every one who has perused the first part of the Adventures of Mr. Verdant Green,—will remember the statement, that the hero of the narrative "had gained so much experience during his Freshman's term, that, when the pleasures of the Long Vacation were at an end, and he had returned to Brazenface with his firm and fast friend Charles Larkyns, he felt himself entitled to assume a patronising air to the Freshmen, who then entered, and even sought to impose upon their credulity in ways which his own personal experience suggested." And the intelligent reader will further call to mind the fact that the first part of these memoirs concluded with the words—"it was clear that Mr. Verdant Green had made his farewell bow as an Oxford Freshman."

But, although Mr. Verdant Green had of necessity ceased to be "a Freshman" as soon as he had entered upon his second term of residence,—the name being given to students in their first term only,—yet this necessity, which, as we all know, non habet leges, will occasionally prove its rule by an exception; and if Mr. Verdant Green was no longer a Freshman in name, he still continued to be one by nature. And the intelligent reader will perceive when he comes to study these veracious memoirs, that, although their hero will no longer display those peculiarly virulent symptoms of freshness, which drew towards him so much friendly sympathy during the earlier part of his University career, yet that he will still, by his innocent simplicity and credulity, occasionally evidence the truth of the Horatian maxim,—

"Quo semel est imbuta recens, servabit odorem

Testa diu;"[1]


which, when Smart-ly translated, means, "A cask will long preserve the flavour, with which, when new, it was once impregnated;" and which, when rendered in the Saxon vulgate, signifieth, "What is bred in the bone will come out in the flesh."

It would, indeed, take more than a Freshman's term,—a two months' residence in Oxford,—to remove the simple gaucheries of the country Squire's hobbodehoy, and convert the girlish youth, the pupil of that Nestor of Spinsters, Miss Virginia Verdant, into the man whose school was the University, whose Alma Mater was Oxonia herself. We do not cut our wise teeth in a day; some people, indeed, are so unfortunate as never to cut them at all; at the best, two months is but a brief space in which to get through this sapient teething operation, a short time in which to graft our cutting on the tree of Wisdom, more especially when the tender plant happens to be a Verdant Green. The golden age is past when the full-formed goddess of Wisdom sprang from the brain of Jove complete in all her parts. If our Vulcans now-a-days were to trepan the heads of our Jupiters, they would find nothing in them! In these degenerate times it will take more than one splitting headache to produce our wisdom.

So it was with our hero. The splitting headache, for example, which had wound up the pleasures of Mr. Small's "quiet party," had taught him that the good things of this life were not given to be abused, and that he could not exceed the bounds of temperance and moderation without being made to pay the penalty of the trespass. It had taught him that kind of wisdom which even "makes fools wise;" for it had taught him Experience. And yet, it was but a portion of that lesson of Experience which it is sometimes so hard to learn, but which, when once got by heart, is like the catechism of our early days,—it is never forgotten,—it directs us, it warns us, it advises us; it not only adorns the tale of our life, but it points the moral which may bring that tale to a happy and peaceful end.

Experience! Experience! What will it not do? It is a staff which will help us on when we are jostled by the designing crowds of our Vanity Fair. It is a telescope that will reveal to us the dark spots on what seemed to be a fair face. It is a finger-post to show us whither the crooked paths of worldly ways will lead us. It is a scar that tells of the wound which the soldier has received in the battle of life. It is a lighthouse that warns us off those hidden rocks and quicksands where the wrecks of long past joys that once smiled so fairly, and were loved so dearly, now lie buried in all their ghastliness, stripped of grace and beauty, things to shudder at and dread. Experience! Why, even Alma Mater's doctors prescribe it to be taken in the largest quantities! "Experientia—dose it!" they say: and very largely some of us have to pay for the dose. But the dose does us good; and (for it is an allopathic remedy), the greater the dose, the greater is the benefit to be derived.

The two months' allopathic dose of Experience, which had been administered to Mr. Verdant Green, chiefly through the agency of those skilful professors, Messrs. Larkyns, Fosbrooke, Smalls, and Bouncer, had been so far beneficial to him, that, in the figurative Eastern language of the last-named gentleman, he had not only been "sharpened up no end by being well rubbed against University bricks," but he had, moreover, "become so considerably wide-awake, that he would very soon be able to take the shine out of the old original Weazel, whom the pages of History had recorded as never having been discovered in a state of somnolence."

Now, as Mr. Bouncer was a gentleman of considerable experience and was, too, (although addicted to expressions not to be found in "the Polite Preceptor,") quite free from the vulgar habit of personal flattery,—or, as he thought fit to express it, in words which would have taken away my Lord Chesterfield's appetite, "buttering a party to his face in the cheekiest manner,"—we may fairly presume, on this strong evidence, that Mr. Verdant Green had really gained a considerable amount of experience during his Freshman's term, although there were still left in his character and conduct many marks of viridity which—

"Time's effacing fingers,"


assisted by Mr. Bouncer's instructions, would gradually remove. However, Mr. Verdant Green had, at any rate, ceased to be "a Freshman" in name; and had received that University promotion, which Mr. Charles Larkyns commemorated by the following affiche, which our hero, on his return from his first morning chapel in the Michaelmas term, found in a conspicuous position on his oak.

Commission signed by the Vice-Chancellor of the University of Oxford.

Mr. Verdant Green to be an Oxford Undergraduate, vice Oxford Freshman, sold out.

It is generally found to be the case, that the youthful Undergraduate first seeks to prove he is no longer a "Freshman," by endeavouring to impose on the credulity of those young gentlemen who come up as Freshmen in his second term. And, in this, there is an analogy between the biped and the quadruped; for, the wild, gambolling, school-boy elephant, when he has been brought into a new circle, and has been trained to new habits, will take pleasure in ensnaring and deluding his late companions in play.

The "sells" by which our hero had been "sold out" as a Freshman, now formed a stock in trade for the Undergraduate, which his experience enabled him to dispose of (with considerable interest) to the most credulous members of the generations of Freshmen who came up after him. Perhaps no Freshman had ever gone through a more severe course of hoaxing—to survive it—than Mr. Verdant Green; and yet, by a system of retaliation, only paralleled by the quadrupedal case of the before-mentioned elephant, and the biped-beadle case of the illustrious Mr. Bumble, who after having his own ears boxed by the late Mrs. Corney, relieved his feelings by boxing the ears of the small boy who opened the gate for him,—our hero took the greatest delight in seeking every opportunity to play off upon a Freshman some one of those numerous hoaxes which had been so successfully practised on himself. And while, in referring to the early part of his University career, he omitted all mention of such anecdotes as displayed his own personal credulity in the strongest light—which anecdotes the faithful historian has thought fit to record,—he, nevertheless, dwelt with extreme pleasure on the reminiscences of a few isolated facts, in which he himself appeared in the character of the hoaxer.

These facts, when neatly garnished with a little fiction, made very palatable dishes for University entertainment, and were served up by our hero, when he went "down into the country," to select parties of relatives and friends (N.B.—Females preferred). On such occasions, the following hoax formed Mr. Verdant Green's pièce de résistance.
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One morning, Mr. Verdant Green and Mr. Bouncer were lounging in the venerable gateway of Brazenface. The former gentleman, being of an amiable, tame-rabbit-keeping disposition, was making himself very happy by whistling popular airs to the Porter's pet bullfinch, who was laboriously engaged on a small tread-mill, winding up his private supply of water. Mr. Bouncer, being of a more volatile temperament, was amusing himself by asking the Porter's opinion on the foreign policy of Great Britain, and by making very audible remarks on the passers-by. His attention was at length riveted by the appearance on the other side of the street, of a modest-looking young gentleman, who appeared to be so ill at ease in his frock-coat and "stick-up" collars, as to lead to the strong presumption that he wore those articles of manly dress for the first time.

"I'll bet you a bottle of blacking, Giglamps," said little Mr. Bouncer, as he directed our hero's attention to the stranger, "that this respected party is an intending Freshman. Look at his customary suits of solemn black, as Othello, or Hamlet, or some other swell, says in Shakspeare. And, besides his black go-to-meeting bags, please to observe," continued the little gentleman, in the tone of a wax-work showman; "please to hobserve the pecooliarity hof the hair-chain, likewise the straps of the period. Look! he's coming this way. Giglamps, I vote we take a rise out of the youth. Hem! Good morning! Can we have the pleasure of assisting you in anything."

"Yes, sir! thank you, sir," replied the youthful stranger, who was flushing like a girl up to the very roots of his curly, auburn hair; "perhaps, sir, you can direct me to Brazenface College, sir?"'

"Well, sir! it's not at all improbable, sir, but what I could, sir;" replied Mr. Bouncer; "but, perhaps, sir, you'll first favour me with your name, and your business there, sir."

"Certainly, sir!" rejoined the stranger; and, while he fumbled at his card-case, the experienced Mr. Bouncer whispered to our hero, "Told you he was a sucking Freshman, Giglamps! He has got a bran new card-case, and says 'sir' at the sight of the academicals." The card handed to Mr. Bouncer, bore the name of "Mr. James Pucker;" and, in smaller characters in the corner of the card, were the words, "Brazenface College, Oxford."

"I came, sir," said the blushing Mr. Pucker, "to enter for my matriculation examination, and I wished to see the gentleman who will have to examine me, sir."

"The doose you do!" said Mr. Bouncer sternly; "then young, man, allow me to say, that you've regularly been and gone and done it, and put your foot in it most completely."

"How-ow-ow, how, sir?" stammered the dupe.

"How?" replied Mr. Bouncer, still more sternly; "do you mean to brazen out your offence by asking how? What could have induced you, sir, to have had printed on this card the name of this College, when you've not a prospect of belonging to it—it may be for years, it may be for never, as the bard says. You've committed a most grievous offence against the University statutes, young gentleman; and so this gentleman here—Mr. Pluckem, the junior examiner—will tell you!" and with that, little Mr. Bouncer nudged Mr. Verdant Green, who took his cue with astonishing aptitude, and glared through his glasses at the trembling Mr. Pucker, who stood blushing, and bowing, and heartily repenting that his school-boy vanity had led him to invest four-and-sixpence in "100 cards, and plate, engraved with name and address."

OEBPS/text/00001.jpg
Cuthbert Bede

__;g
The Further
Adventures
of Mr. Verdant Green,
an Oxford Under-
Graduate






OEBPS/BookwireInBookPromotion/4064066159108.jpg
George Yellott

'

P
The Funny
Philosophers,

or Wags and
Sweethearts. A Novel






OEBPS/BookwireInBookPromotion/4066338050977.jpg
W.E. Ay:;,m
il

?‘%ff + B

"How We Got
Up the Glenmutchkin
Railway





OEBPS/text/00002.png





OEBPS/BookwireInBookPromotion/4057664585059.jpg
Jerome K. Jerome

The Observations
of Henry..





OEBPS/BookwireInBookPromotion/4057664599063.jpg
Thomas Love Peacock






OEBPS/BookwireInBookPromotion/4064066443672.jpg
Cuthbert Bede

Little Mr. Bouncer; and

Little Mr. Bouncer and
His Friend Verdant Green






OEBPS/text/00003.jpg





