Proust Readings

* All readings below will be posted to the website as PDFs. If I were you, I would purchase The
Fugitive and Time Regained. We will be using the Modern Library edition, translated by Moncrieft/

Kilmartin.

* You may wish to read the entire first section of The Fugitive.

* Page amounts are indicated in square brackets. The total is about 110 pages of text.

* | have indicated where the readings begin and end by citing the opening and closing phrases. These
phrases usually coincide with paragraph breaks. Where they do not, I have put them in italics. The
PDFs also have the beginnings and endings of each passage marked out.

SWANN’S WAY

(1) The Rooms [6]

(2) The Madeleine [5]

(3) The Martinville Steeples [4]

THE CAPTIVE
(1) Hypotheses [1]

THE FUGITIVE

(1) The news [6]

(2) Notifying all of the selves [4]
(3) No escape from self [2]
(4) Visual image [2]

(5) More news [5]

(6) Jalousie de I’escalier [4]
(7) Legitimacy [3]

(8) The Self [3]

(9) The blanchisseuses [1]
(10) Indifference [3]

(11) News from Andrée [6]
(12) Why believe the lies? [5]
(13) A telegram [3]

TIME REGAINED

(1) Epiphany [18]

(2) Metaphor [2]

(3) True life [2]

(4) What will the book be like? [2]
(5) A coup de théatre [2]

(6) Mlle de Saint-Loup [6]

(7) Conclusion [11]
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PHIL 200: ORIGINS OF THE MODERN SELF

For a long time - others had told me.
And so it was - from my cup of tea.
How often - at the top of my voice.

The intention to leave me - a different cause.

Mademoiselle Albertine - would not part.
When I vowed - of that love. [text in difft. order]
From the moment - he is lying.

If, however - her memory.

I forsook - of a universal blue!

How could she - whole of Albertine’s life.
And yet if Swann - law of causation.

I tried at times - could not apply.

Having thought - who Albertine was.

And it was not - at second hand.

The memory - one foot on the ground.

To return - aerodrome in question.

Sometimes at dusk - because he has forgotten.

I got out - the cinematograph presents.

An image - those of a translator.

How could the literature - its special radiance.
I felt - to ripen.

I was about to search - applause.

This savage attack - like a dress.

But by a strange coincidence - in Time.



