[Ebook free] File size: 51.Mb

Thelmportance of Being Earnest and Other
Plays (Enriched Classics) (English Edition)

Par Oscar Wilde
*Download PDF | ePub | DOC |
audiobook | ebooks

Dtails sur le produit Rang parmi les ventes
. #776275 dans eBooksPubli le: 2014-07-
21Sorti le: 2014-07-21Format: Ebook
Kindle

[Ebook free] The Importance of Being

i ! Earnest and Other Plays (Enriched
enrichep TR - Classics) (English Edition)
4 cLassic |
P Wilde: Thel f Bel

THE IMP{)RTANCE ar Oscar Wilde e Importance of Being

Earnest and Other Plays (Enriched

OF BEING EARNEST Classics) (English Edition) before

AND OTHER PLAYS purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it

would be worth my time, and al praised The
Importance of Being Earnest and Other Plays

OSCAR WILDE (Enriched Classics) (English Edition):

-

Description :

Prsentation de |'diteurEnriched Classics offer readers accessible editions of great works of literature
enhanced by helpful notes and commentary. Each book includes educational tools alongside the text,
enabling students and readers alike to gain a deeper and more developed understanding of the writer and
their work.Wildes classic comedy of manners, The Importance of Being Earnest, a satire of Victorian social
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hypocrisy and considered Wildes greatest dramatic achievement, and his other popular playsL ady
Windermeres Fan, An Ideal Husband, and Salomechallenged contemporary notions of sex and sensibility,
class and cultural identity.Enriched Classics enhance your engagement by introducing and explaining the
historical and cultural significance of the work, the authors personal history, and what impact this book had
on subsequent scholarship. Each book includes discussion questions that help clarify and reinforce major
themes and reading recommendations for further research.Read with confidence..comThe young Robert
Louis Stevenson suffered from repeated nightmares of living adouble life, in which by day he worked as a
respectable doctor and by night he roamed the back alleys of old-town Edinburgh.In three days of furious
writing, he produced a story about his dream existence. His wife found it too gruesome, so he promptly
burned the manuscript. In another three days, he wrote it again. The Strange Case of Dr. Jekyll and Mr.
Hyde was published as a"shilling shocker” in 1886, and became an instant classic. In the first six months,
40,000 copies were sold. Queen Victoriaread it. Sermons and editorials were written about it. When
Stevenson and his family visited Americaayear later, they were mobbed by reporters at the dock in New
Y ork City. Compulsively readable from its opening pages, Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde is still one of the best
tales ever written about the divided self. This University of Nebraska Press edition isasmall, exquisitely
produced paperback. The book design, based on the original first edition of 1886, includes wide margins,
decorative capitals on the title page and first page of each chapter, and a clean, readable font that is 19th-
century in style. Joyce Carol Oates contributes a foreword in which she calls Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde a
"mythopoetic figure" like Frankenstein, Dracula, and Alice in Wonderland, and compares Stevenson's
creation to doubled selves in the works of Plato, Poe, Wilde, and Dickens. This edition also features 12 full-
page wood engravings by renowned illustrator Barry Moser. Moser is askillful reader and interpreter as well
as artist, and his afterword to the book, in which he explains the process by which he chose a self-portrait
motif for the suite of engravings, is fascinating. For the image of Edward Hyde, he writes, "I went so far as
to have my dentist fit me out with a carefully sculpted prosthetic of evil-looking teeth. But in the final
moments | had to abandon the idea as being inappropriate. It was more important to stay in keeping with the
text and, like Stevenson, not show Hyde's face." (Also recommended: the edition of Frankenstein illustrated
by Barry Moser) --Fiona WebsterExtraitFirst ActSceneMorning-room of Lord Windermeres housein
Carlton House Terrace.Doors C. and R. Bureau with books and papers R. Sofa with small tea-table L.
Window opening on to terrace L. Table R. (Lady Windermereis at table R., arranging roses in a blue bowl.)
(Enter Parker.Parker. Isyour ladyship at home this afternoon?Lady Windermere. Y eswho has called?Parker.
Lord Darlington, my lady.Lady Windermere. (Hesitates for a moment.) Show him upand Im at home to any
onewho calls. Parker. Yes, my lady. (Exit C.Lady Windermere. Its best for me to see him before to-night.
Im glad hes come. (Enter Parker C.Parker. Lord Darlington. (Enter Lord Darlington C. (Exit Parker.Lord
Darlington. How do you do, Lady Windermere?Lady Windermere. How do you do, Lord Darlington? No, |
cant shake hands with you. My hands are all wet with these roses. Arent they lovely? They came up from
Selby this morning.Lord Darlington. They are quite perfect. (Sees afan lying on the table.) And what a
wonderful fan! May | look at it?Lady Windermere. Do. Pretty, isnt it! Its got my name on it, and everything.
I have only just seen it myself. Its my husbands birthday present to me. Y ou know to-day is my
birthday?Lord Darlington. No? Isit really?Lady Windermere. Yes, Im of age to-day. Quite an important day
in my life, isnt it? That iswhy | am giving this party to-night. Do sit down. (Still arranging flowers.)Lord
Darlington. (Sitting down.) | wish | had known it was your birthday, Lady Windermere. | would have
covered the whole street in front of your house with flowers for you to walk on. They are made for you. (A
short pause.)Lady Windermere. Lord Darlington, you annoyed me last night at the Foreign Office. | am
afraid you are going to annoy me again.Lord Darlington. |, Lady Windermere? (Enter Parker and Footman
C., with tray and tea things.Lady Windermere. Put it there, Parker. That will do. (Wipes her hands with her
pocket-handkerchief, goesto tea-table L., and sits down.) Wont you come over, Lord Darlington? (Exit
Parker C.Lord Darlington. (Takes chair and goes across L.C.) | am quite miserable, Lady Windermere. You
must tell me what | did. (Sits down at table L.)Lady Windermere. Well, you kept paying me elaborate
compliments the whole evening.Lord Darlington. (Smiling.) Ah, now-a-days we are al of us so hard up, that
the only pleasant things to pay are compliments. Theyre the only things we can pay.Lady Windermere.
(Shaking her head.) No, | am talking very seriously. Y ou mustnt laugh, | am quite serious. | dont like
compliments, and | dont see why a man should think he is pleasing a woman enormously when he saysto
her awhole heap of things that he doesnt mean.Lord Darlington. Ah, but I did mean them. (Takes teawhich
she offers him.)Lady Windermere. (Gravely.) | hope not. | should be sorry to have to quarrel with you, Lord



Darlington. | like you very much, you know that. But | shouldnt like you at all if | thought you were what
most other men are. Believe me, you are better than most other men, and | sometimes think you pretend to
be worse.Lord Darlington. We al have our little vanities, Lady Windermere.Lady Windermere. Why do you
make that your special one? (Still seated at table L.)Lord Darlington. (Still seated L.C.) Oh, now-a-days so
many conceited people go about Society6 pretending to be good, that | think it shows rather a sweet and
modest disposition to pretend to be bad. Besides, thereisthisto be said. If you pretend to be good, the world
takes you very serioudly. If you pretend to be bad, it doesnt. Such is the astounding stupidity of
optimism.Lady Windermere. Dont you want the world to take you seriously then, Lord Darlington?Lord
Darlington. No, not the world. Who are the people the world takes seriously? All the dull people one can
think of, from the Bishops down to the bores. | should like you to take me very serioudly, Lady Windermere,
you more than any one elsein life.Lady Windermere. Whywhy me?Lord Darlington. (After a slight
hesitation.) Because | think we might be great friends. Let us be great friends. Y ou may want afriend some
day.Lady Windermere. Why do you say that?Lord Darlington. Ohlwe all want friends at times.L ady
Windermere. | think were very good friends already, Lord Darlington. We can always remain so as long as
you dontL ord Darlington. Dont what?Lady Windermere. Dont spoil it by saying extravagant silly thingsto
me. Y ou think | am aPuritan, | suppose? Well, | have something of the Puritan in me. | was brought up like
that. | am glad of it. My mother died when | was a mere child. | lived always with Lady Julia, my fathers
elder sister you know. She was stern to me, but she taught me, what the world is forgetting, the difference
that there is between what is right and what is wrong. She allowed of no compromise. | alow of none.Lord
Darlington. My dear Lady Windermere! Lady Windermere. (Leaning back on the sofa.) Y ou look on me as
being behind the age.Well, | am! | should be sorry to be on the same level as an age like this.Lord
Darlington. Y ou think the age very bad?Lady Windermere. Y es. Now-a-days people seem to look on life as
aspeculation.8 It is not a speculation. It isa sacrament. Itsideal isLove. Its purification is sacrifice.Lord
Darlington. (Smiling.) Oh, anything is better than being sacrificed! Lady Windermere. (Leaning forward.)
Dont say that.Lord Darlington. | do say it. | feel itl know it. (Enter Parker C.Parker. The men want to know
if they areto put the carpets on the terrace for to-night, my lady?Lady Windermere. Y ou dont think it will
rain, Lord Darlington, do you?Lord Darlington. | wont hear of itsraining on your birthday!L ady
Windermere. Tell them to do it at once, Parker. (Exit Parker C.Lord Darlington. (Still seated.) Do you think
thenof course | am only putting an imaginary instancedo you think that in the case of ayoung married
couple, say about two years married, if the husband suddenly becomes the intimate friend of awoman
ofwell, more than doubtful character, is always calling upon her, lunching with her, and probably paying her
billsdo you think that the wife should not console herself? Lady Windermere. (Frowning.) Console
herself?Lord Darlington. Yes, | think she shouldl think she has the right.Lady Windermere. Because the
husband is vileshould the wife be vile also?Lord Darlington. Vilenessis aterrible word, Lady
Windermere.Lady Windermere. It is aterrible thing, Lord Darlington.Lord Darlington. Do you know | am
afraid that good people do agreat deal of harm in thisworld. Certainly the greatest harm they do is that they
make badness of such extraordinary importance. It is absurd to divide people into good and bad. People are
either charming or tedious. | take the side of the charming, and you, Lady Windermere, cant help belonging
to them.Lady Windermere. Now, Lord Darlington. (Rising and crossing R., front of him.) Dont stir, | am
merely going to finish my flowers. (Goes to table R.C.)Lord Darlington. (Rising and moving chair.) And |
must say | think you are very hard on modern life, Lady Windermere. Of course there is much against it, |
admit. Most women, for instance, now-a-days, are rather mercenary.Lady Windermere. Dont talk about such
people.Lord Darlington. Well then, setting mercenary people aside, who, of course, are dreadful, do you
think seriously that women who have committed what the world calls afault should never be forgiven?Lady
Windermere. (Standing at table.) | think they should never be forgiven.Lord Darlington. And men? Do you
think that there should be the same laws for men as there are for women?Lady Windermere. Certainly!Lord
Darlington. | think life too complex athing to be settled by these hard and fast rules.Lady Windermere. If we
had these hard and fast rules, we should find life much more simple.Lord Darlington. Y ou allow of no
exceptions?Lady Windermere. None!Lord Darlington. Ah, what a fascinating Puritan you are, Lady
Windermere! Lady Windermere. The adjective was unnecessary, Lord Darlington.Lord Darlington. | couldnt
help it. | can resist everything except temptation.Lady Windermere. Y ou have the modern affectation of
weakness.Lord Darlington. (Looking at her.) Its only an affectation, Lady Windermere. (Enter Parker
C.Parker. The Duchess of Berwick and Lady Agatha Carlisle. (Enter the Duchess of Berwick and Lady
Agatha Carlisle C. (Exit Parker C. Duchess of Berwick. (Coming down C., and shaking hands.) Dear



Margaret, | am so pleased to see you. Y ou remember Agatha, dont you? (Crossing L.C.) How do you do,
Lord Darlington? | wont let you know my daughter, you are far too wicked.Lord Darlington. Dont say that,
Duchess. Asawicked man | am acomplete failure. Why, there are lots of people who say | have never
really done anything wrong in the whole course of my life. Of course they only say it behind my
back.Duchess of Berwick. Isnt he dreadful ? Agatha, thisis Lord Darlington. Mind you dont believe aword
he says. (Lord Darlington crosses R.C.) No, no tea, thank you, dear. (Crosses and sits on sofa.) We have just
had tea at Lady Markbys. Such bad tea, too. It was quite undrinkable. | wasnt at all surprised. Her own son-
in-law suppliesit. Agathaislooking forward so much to your ball to-night, dear Margaret.L ady
Windermere. (Seated L.C.) Oh, you mustnt think it is going to be aball, Duchess. It isonly adancein
honour of my birthday. A small and early.Lord Darlington. (Standing L.C.) Very small, very early, and very
select, Duchess.Duchess of Berwick. (On sofaL.) Of course its going to be select. But we know that, dear
Margaret, about your house. It isreally one of the few housesin London where | can take Agatha, and where
| feel perfectly secure about dear Berwick. | dont know what society is coming to. The most dreadful people
seem to go everywhere. They certainly come to my partiesthe men get quite furiousif one doesnt ask them.
Really, some one should make a stand against it.Lady Windermere. | will, Duchess. | will have no onein my
house about whom there is any scandal.



