
(Download free pdf) File size: 72.Mb

The Moonstone

Par Wilkie Collins, John Sutherland 
*Download PDF | ePub | DOC | 

audiobook | ebooks

Dtails sur le produit Rang parmi les 
ventes : #574138 dans eBooksPubli le: 
1999-10-07Sorti le: 1999-10-
07Format: Ebook Kindle 

(Download free pdf) The Moonstone

Par Wilkie Collins, John Sutherland : 
The Moonstone  before purchasing it in 
order to gage whether or not it would be 
worth my time, and all praised The 
Moonstone: 

Description :  Description du produit"The first, the longest, and the best of modern English detective 
novels" (T.S. Eliot), The Moonstone is a fascinating excursion into the sinister shadows that lie just beyond 

the ordered landscape of Victorian-era English society.

Prsentation de l'diteur'the first and greatest of English detective novels'T.S.EliotA fabulous yellow diamond 
becomes the dangerous inheritance of Rachel Verinder. Outside her Yorkshire country house watch the 

Hindu priests who have waited for many years to reclaim their ancient talisman, looted from the holy city of 
Somnauth. When the Moonstone disappears the case looks simple, but in mid-Victorian England no one is 

what they seem, and nothing can be taken for granted.Witnesses, suspects, and detectives take up the story in 
turn. The bemused butler, the love-stricken housemaid, the enigmatic detective Sergeant Cuff, the drug-
addicted scientist, each speculate on the mystery as Collins weaves their narratives into a masterpiece of 
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construction and suspense. But The Moonstone is more than just a detective novel or a murder mystery and 
this new edition features a fascinating introduction by John Sutherland which discusses the themes of 

Imperialism,Sensationalism and Mesmerism and the way in which they operate in the novel and within its 
cultural context.ABOUT THE SERIES: For over 100 years Oxford World's Classics has made available the 
widest range of literature from around the globe. Each affordable volume reflects Oxford's commitment to 

scholarship, providing the most accurate text plus a wealth of other valuable features, including expert 
introductions by leading authorities, helpful notes to clarify the text, up-to-date bibliographies for further 

study, and much more..frCes ouvrages proposent pour une part des outils mthodologiques indispensables la 
russite des concours du CAPES et de lAgrgation, notamment par type dpreuve ; une seconde srie sattache 

aux programmes spcifiquement proposs aux tudiants et rassemblent des contributions de 
spcialistes.ExtraitCollins: THE MOONSTONEFirst Period the loss of the diamond (1848) The Events 

related by Gabriel Betteredge, House-Steward in the service of Julia, Lady VerinderChapter IIn the first part 
of Robinson Crusoe, at page one hundred and twenty-nine, you will find it thus written:Now I saw, though 
too late, the Folly of beginning a Work before we count the Cost, and before we judge rightly of our own 

Strength to go through with it.Only yesterday, I opened my Robinson Crusoe at that place. Only this 
morning (May twenty-first, Eighteen hundred and fifty), came my ladys nephew, Mr. Franklin Blake, and 

held a short conversation with me, as follows:Betteredge, says Mr. Franklin, I have been to the lawyers 
about some family matters; and, among other things, we have been talking of the loss of the Indian 

Diamond, in my aunts house in Yorkshire, two years since. Mr. Bruff thinks, as I think, that the whole story 
ought, in the interests of truth, to be placed on record in writingand the sooner the better.Not perceiving his 

drift yet, and thinking it always desirable for the sake of peace and quietness to be on the lawyers side, I said 
I thought so too. Mr. Franklin went on.In this matter of the Diamond, he said, the characters of innocent 
people have suffered under suspicion alreadyas you know. The memories of innocent people may suffer, 
hereafter, for want of a record of the facts to which those who come after us can appeal. There can be no 

doubt that this strange family story of ours ought to be told. And I think, Betteredge, Mr. Bruff and I 
together have hit on the right way of telling it.Very satisfactory to both of them, no doubt. But I failed to see 
what I myself had to do with it, so far.We have certain events to relate, Mr. Franklin proceeded; and we have 
certain persons concerned in those events who are capable of relating them. Starting from these plain facts, 
the idea is that we should all write the story of the Moonstone in turnas far as our own personal experience 
extends, and no farther. We must begin by showing how the Diamond first fell into the hands of my uncle 

Herncastle, when he was serving in India fifty years since. This prefatory narrative I have already got by me 
in the form of an old family paper, which relates the necessary particulars on the authority of an eye-witness. 
The next thing to do is to tell how the Diamond found its way into my aunts house in Yorkshire, two years 
ago, and how it came to be lost in little more than twelve hours afterwards. Nobody knows as much as you 

do, Betteredge, about what went on in the house at that time. So you must take the pen in hand, and start the 
story.In those terms I was informed of what my personal concern was with the matter of the Diamond. If you 

are curious to know what course I took under the circumstances, I beg to inform you that I did what you 
would probably have done in my place. I modestly declared myself to be quite unequal to the task imposed 
upon meand I privately felt, all the time, that I was quite clever enough to perform it, if I only gave my own 

abilities a fair chance. Mr. Franklin, I imagine, must have seen my private sentiments in my face. He 
declined to believe in my modesty; and he insisted on giving my abilities a fair chance.Two hours have 
passed since Mr. Franklin left me. As soon as his back was turned, I went to my writing-desk to start the 
story. There I have sat helpless (in spite of my abilities) ever since; seeing what Robinson Crusoe saw, as 

quoted abovenamely, the folly of beginning a work before we count the cost, and before we judge rightly of 
our own strength to go through with it. Please to remember, I opened the book by accident, at that bit, only 
the day before I rashly undertook the business now in hand; and, allow me to askif that isnt prophecy, what 
is?I am not superstitious; I have read a heap of books in my time; I am a scholar in my own way. Though 

turned seventy, I possess an active memory, and legs to correspond. You are not to take it, if you please, as 
the saying of an ignorant man, when I express my opinion that such a book as Robinson Crusoe never was 

written, and never will be written again. I have tried that book for yearsgenerally in combination with a pipe 
of tobaccoand I have found it my friend in need in all the necessities of this mortal life. When my spirits are 

badRobinson Crusoe. When I want adviceRobinson Crusoe. In past times, when my wife plagued me; in 
present times, when I have had a drop too muchRobinson Crusoe. I have worn out six stout Robinson 

Crusoes with hard work in my service. On my ladys last birthday she gave me a seventh. I took a drop too 



much on the strength of it; and Robinson Crusoe put me right again. Price four shillings and sixpence, bound 
in blue, with a picture into the bargain.Still, this dont look much like starting the story of the Diamonddoes 
it? I seem to be wandering off in search of Lord knows what, Lord knows where. We will take a new sheet 

of paper, if you please, and begin over again, with my best respects to you. 


