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In "With the Naval Brigade in Natal, 1899-1900: Journal of Active Service," C. R. N. Burne provides a compelling first-hand account of his experiences during the Second Anglo-Boer War. The narrative is enriched with detailed observations, vivid descriptions, and personal reflections that capture the tumultuous environment of wartime South Africa. Burne's literary style is characterized by clarity and immediacy, allowing readers to immerse themselves in the daily realities faced by soldiers. His journal not only serves as a military chronicle but also emerges as a social document, painted against the backdrop of a complex historical period marked by colonial tensions and emerging nationalism. C. R. N. Burne, a Royal Navy officer, was an eyewitness to the conflict, and his background in naval operations informs the insights he offers throughout his account. The political climate of the late 19th century, combined with Burne's personal convictions and experiences, compelled him to document his service, thereby contributing to a broader understanding of the war from a naval perspective. His discerning observations shed light on both the strategic endeavors and the human condition during conflict. This essential read is highly recommended for historians, military enthusiasts, and anyone interested in the narratives that shape our understanding of colonial history. Burne's journal is not merely a military document; it is a poignant reflection on courage, camaraderie, and the complexities of war, making it a vital addition to any historical collection.
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In "The Trial of Oscar Wilde, from the Shorthand Reports," Charles Grolleau meticulously reconstructs the dramatic court proceedings of one of literature's most notorious figures. This work is not merely a transcription of the original shorthand notes but an insightful narrative interwoven with significant context surrounding the trials in 1895. Grolleau adopts a careful literary style that reflects the tensions of Victorian society, illuminating the complexities of Wilde's persona as he stands accused of gross indecency. The text serves as a crucial historical document that highlights the intersection of art, society, and justice during a period marked by rigid moral codes. Charles Grolleau, a dedicated scholar and historian, delves into the tumultuous life of Oscar Wilde, shaped by his own fascination with the interplay between art and the law. Grolleau's thorough research into Wilde's life and the sociopolitical climate of the time enriches this account. His understanding of the literary and legal implications of the trials offers a unique lens through which to view Wilde's legacy, revealing the courage of an artist contending with societal norms. This book is an essential read for anyone interested in Oscar Wilde's literary contributions as well as those looking to explore the nuances of 19th-century legal and cultural debates. Grolleau's compelling portrayal of the trials will captivate readers, inviting them to reflect on the themes of identity, artistry, and social justice that remain relevant today.
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In "This Misery of Boots," H.G. Wells deftly intertwines social commentary with elements of science fiction, reflecting the pressing issues of early 20th-century society. Set against the backdrop of the First World War, the novella focuses on the struggles of soldiers and civilians alike, utilizing a candid, yet satirical prose style that critiques the absurdity of modern warfare and the desolation it brings. Wells's narrative is enriched by his characteristic wit, making this work both a poignant exploration of human discontent and a biting critique of materialism, encapsulated in the emblematic burden of the titular boots. H.G. Wells, a prolific writer and social commentator, was deeply influenced by his experiences as a working-class individual in Victorian England. His engagement with social issues—stemming from his background and his commitment to progressive ideals—imbues "This Misery of Boots" with an authenticity that speaks to the broader human condition. Wells's advocacy for social reform and his foresight regarding technological advancements prompted him to address the ethical implications inherent in societal changes. Readers who appreciate thought-provoking narratives that merge realism with speculative elements will find "This Misery of Boots" an enlightening read. Wells's incisive observations and vivid character portrayals offer a compelling reflection on the human spirit amidst the chaos of war, making this novella an essential addition to both literary and historical conversations.
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Joseph Conrad's "Heart of Darkness" is a profound exploration of the colonial experience, delving into the psychological and moral complexities of imperialism. Set against the backdrop of the Belgian Congo, the narrative unfolds through the journey of Charles Marlow, who seeks the enigmatic Kurtz, a figure embodying both the allure and horror of colonial enterprise. Conrad's use of a frame narrative, rich symbolism, and an evocative prose style creates a haunting atmosphere that compels readers to confront the darker aspects of human nature and civilization itself. The novella stands as a pivotal work in modernist literature, questioning the ethics of colonization and the tenuous boundaries of civilization versus savagery. Joseph Conrad, born in 1857 in Poland and later becoming a British citizen, had firsthand experience of the harsh realities of maritime travel and colonial oppression, which greatly informed his writings. His diverse background and seafaring life imbued him with an acute awareness of the human condition and the intricate dynamics of power and morality in colonial contexts. "Heart of Darkness" reflects Conrad's critical stance on imperialism and his rich psychological insight into the human psyche. This novella is essential reading for those interested in postcolonial discourse, as it offers a nuanced critique of imperialist ideology and invites reflection on contemporary issues of race, power, and identity. Conrad's masterful storytelling and philosophical depth make "Heart of Darkness" not only a literary classic but a timeless inquiry into the shadows of human ambition.
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In "The Prime Minister," Anthony Trollope delivers a keenly observed narrative set against the backdrop of Victorian politics, deftly exploring themes of ambition, morality, and the intricacies of governance. Employing his characteristic blend of realism and social commentary, Trollope examines the machinations of political power through the rise and fall of the eponymous character, Plantagenet Palliser. The novel innovatively intertwines personal aspirations with broader societal issues, offering a rich tapestry of character studies and moral quandaries that resonate with the political discourse of its time. Anthony Trollope, a notable figure of 19th-century literature, was not merely a novelist but also a keen observer of the parliamentary process, having worked as a civil servant in the Post Office. His experiences provided him with insider insights into the nature of power and its impact on the individual, influencing his depiction of characters caught between their personal ethics and public duties. Trollope's own political aspirations and keen sense of the social fabric of Britain imbue the novel with authenticity and immediacy. For readers drawn to political novels that carefully dissect the human condition, "The Prime Minister" stands as an essential work. It compels us to reflect on the consequences of ambition and the ethical dilemmas faced by those in power. Trollope's masterful narrative not only entertains but also sparks critical dialogues about leadership and integrity, making it a must-read for both literature enthusiasts and those interested in the complexities of political life.
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Here in the quiet old convent of Thomar, the Convento de Christo, the strife of the past months seems like a dream. Wandering through the long corridors, with their bare, empty apartments, gazing by the hour on paintings faded and torn, the work of long dead and forgotten masters, dwelling on marvels of ancient architecture, resting the eyes on peaceful landscapes and hearing the sweet murmur of falling waters, the scenes of war seem distant and remote.

The heart but so lately harrowed by the devouring emotions of anger, hate, and the lust of blood, now soothed by the sympathy of the kindly Portuguese, is lulled into harmony with the surrounding scenes of peace and beauty. Only the thought of our ravaged country, struggling still for dear life, though forced upon her knees, brings back the claims of duty and the yearning to be up and doing, to enter once more the ranks of the foemen and strike another blow for liberty.

Hopeless! Yet where is the Boer—prisoner, exile, or renegade—even he!—who does not dream by nights he feels once more the free veld air upon his brow, lives again the wild night rides beneath twinkling stars? He feels once more his noble steed bound beneath him, grips again his comrade's welcoming hand, and wakens with a bitter sigh.

Some consolation, then, to recall blows already struck, and duty fairly done.
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When war appeared inevitable the spirit of the Boers rose to support them in their hour of trial, and only sentiments of patriotism and defiance were felt and expressed. Joy at the opportunity of proving once and for ever their ability to defend themselves and consequent right to independence, regret for friendships about to be severed—these were the chief emotions of the younger generation. The elder thought of past wrongs, long cherished, and silently took down the rifle from behind the door.

The women, ever strong in national spirit, lent the aid of their encouragements and prayers. Sons wept that they were too young to accompany their fathers on commando.

Yet there came a moment when for the space of a minute a mighty shadow seemed to brood over the land, and the cold chill of coming evil struck the nation as if from the clouds. A message had been despatched from Pretoria to every corner of the country. One word only: War!

The blow had fallen. Nothing could avert a sanguinary struggle. Well the burghers knew the overwhelming strength of the foe, but they went blithely forth to meet their fate, strong in a sincere confidence in Providence. If the worst came to the worst, well, "'twere better to have fought and lost, than never to have fought at all!"

Of all the branches of the Transvaal Civil Service there was not one that stood higher in the public estimation at that moment, nor one that distinguished itself more during the war, than that to which I had the honour to belong—the Department of Telegraphs. Equipped with the most up-to-date instruments, composed almost equally of picked men from England and Holland and of well-trained young Colonials and Transvaalers, under an energetic chief, our department proved itself, both before and during the war, second to none, and, the Afrikander portion at least, worthy of the confidence of the Government.

I had just been transferred from Johannesburg to Pilgrimsrest, a quaint little one-street village near the Portuguese frontier, one of the oldest alluvial diggings of the early days, and now the centre of an important mining district. Here we heard that our commandoes had invaded the enemy's territory in every direction, and news of the preliminary engagements was awaited with breathless interest. The male inhabitants of the village often spent entire nights under the verandah of the telegraph office, and the importance of the telegraphist suddenly grew almost too great to bear with becoming modesty.

One Sunday morning, however, the office wore a deserted look. The Dutch inhabitants were engaged in courteously escorting those of British birth or sympathies over the border, and I was alone. After a long interval of silence the instrument began ticking off a message—

"Elandslaagte—flight—lancers!"

Then came the list of the fallen. Name after name of well-known men fell like lead upon the ear. Finally my colleague at the other end gently signalled that of my uncle, followed by the sympathetic remark: "Sorry, old man."

I could write no more. What, my uncle dead! General Kock, Major Hall, Advocate Coster—all dead! It seemed impossible. We could not understand it, this first initiation of ours into war's horrible reality.

Within a week reinforcements were despatched from our district. I obtained a few weeks' leave of absence and accompanied them.

We were an interesting band. Two hundred strong, we counted among our number farmers, clerks, schoolmasters, students, and a publican. My mess consisted of a Colonial, an Irishman, a Hollander, a German, a Boer, and a Jew. It must not be imagined, however, that we were a cosmopolitan crowd, for the remaining hundred and ninety-four were nearly all true Boers, mostly of the backwoods type, extremely conservative, and inclined to be rather condescending in their attitude towards the clean-shaven town-dwellers. The almost universal respect inspired by a beard or a paunch is a poor tribute to human discernment.

Every mess possessed one or two ox-waggons, loaded with a tent, portmanteaux, trunks, foodstuffs, and ammunition. We made about twenty miles daily, passing through Lydenburg, Machadodorp, Carolina, and Ermelo, and reached Volksrust on the fourteenth day. During the march we learnt that heavy fighting had taken place in Natal, Dundee being taken and Ladysmith invested, and a strong commando had actually made a reconnaissance as far down as Estcourt.

General Joubert, who had bruised himself in the saddle during the latter expedition, was now recruiting his health here in Volksrust. I went to see him, and found him installed in a railway carriage, and looking very old and worn. I showed him a telegram instructing me to apply to him for a special passport enabling me to return when my leave expired.

He said, "Others want leave to go home; you ask for leave to come to the front. But your time is so short, it is hardly worth while. Still, I am glad to see such a spirit among you young people."

Turning to his secretary, he ordered the passport to be made out. This was done in pencil on the back of my telegram. The general signed, handed me the document, and shook my hand. I thanked him, and left, highly gratified.

We entrained that afternoon, slept in the carriages at Newcastle, reached Ladysmith, or rather our station nearest Ladysmith, the following day, disentrained, rode into camp, reported ourselves for duty, and went on outpost the same night.
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Our chief concern was whether we, as novices, would bear ourselves well in our first engagement. Speaking to an old campaigner on the subject, he said—

OEBPS/BookwireInBookPromotion/8596547254072.jpg
JOSEPH CONRAD

HEART
OF DARKNESS






OEBPS/BookwireInBookPromotion/8596547396741.jpg
ANTHONY |
TROLLOPE

THE PRIM.
- MINISTER






OEBPS/Images/DigiCat-logo.png





OEBPS/text/g2e_cover.jpg
F. F. PIENAAR

WITH STEYN
AND DE WET






OEBPS/BookwireInBookPromotion/8596547718116.jpg
CHARLES GROLLEAU

THE TRIAL OF OSCAR
WILDE, FROM

THE SHORTHAND
REPORTS






OEBPS/BookwireInBookPromotion/8596547142355.jpg
WITH THE NAVAL
BRIGADE IN NATAL,
1899-1900: JOURNAL
OF ACTIVE SERVICE






OEBPS/BookwireInBookPromotion/8596547047261.jpg
THIS MISERY
OF BOOTS






