Sterne, A Sentimental Journey
“[F]or there is no regular reasoning upon the ebbs and flows of our humours; they may depend upon the same causes, for aught I know, which influence the tides themselves…” (Ch. 2)

“Truth might lie between” (Ch. 2)

“from the want of languages, connections, and dependencies, and from the difference in education, customs, and habits, we lie under so many impediments in communicating our sensations out of our own sphere, as often amount to a total impossibility” (Ch. 6)
“Knowledge and improvements are to be got by sailing and posting for that purpose; but whether useful knowledge and real improvements is all a lottery; - and even where the adventurer is successful, the acquired stock must be used with caution and sobriety, to turn to any profit” (Ch. 6)

Introduction: 

· In spirit, written to “Eliza”—narrator carries her picture

· Sets off on his journey to France via Calais, across the channel—a country “so renowned for sentiment and fine feelings”

· Speaking to himself/letter—almost a journal; accounts for the “oddity” of its prose

Chapter 1: Calais

· The “humanity of his temper” (King of France)

· “As I acknowledged this, I felt a suffusion of a finer kind upon my cheek - more warm and friendly to man, than what Burgundy (at least of two livres a bottle, which was such as I had been drinking) could have produced.”

· “what is there in this world’s goods which should sharpen our spirits, and make so many kind-hearted brethren of us fall out so cruelly as we do by the way?  When man is at peace with man, how much lighter than a feather is the heaviest of metals in his hand! he pulls out his purse, and holding it airily and uncompressed, looks round him, as if he sought for an object to share it with. - In doing this, I felt every vessel in my frame dilate, - the arteries beat all cheerily together, and every power which sustained life, performed it with so little friction, that ’twould have confounded the most physical précieuse in France…”

· Beggar…spectre of

Chapter 2: The Monk, Calais

· Poor monk—beggar; puts purse from Chapter 1 away, determined not to give him “a single sous”
· Monk looks like a painting… aestheticization of poverty and difference
· “The rest of his outline may be given in a few strokes; one might put it into the hands of any one to design, for ’twas neither elegant nor otherwise, but as character and expression made it so: it was a thin, spare form, something above the common size, if it lost not the distinction by a bend forward in the figure, - but it was the attitude of Intreaty; and, as it now stands presented to my imagination, it gained more than it lost by it.”

· Frames by “determined not to give him a single sous”

Chapter 3: The Monk, Calais

· “he gave a slight glance with his eye downwards upon the sleeve of his tunic: - I felt the full force of the appeal - I acknowledge it, said I: - a coarse habit, and that but once in three years with meagre diet, - are no great matters; and the true point of pity is, as they can be earn’d in the world with so little industry, that your order should wish to procure them by pressing upon a fund which is the property of the lame, the blind, the aged and the infirm”
· Denies him

Chapter 4: The Monk, Calais

· Feels bad—his “heart smote [him],” but figures he’ll learn better manners as he goes on

Chapter 5: The Disobligeant, Calais

· Discontentment: bargain--

· Finds “an old désobligeant in the furthest corner of the court, [which] hit my fancy at first sigh” 

· “I drew the taffeta curtain betwixt us, and being determined to write my journey, I took out my pen and ink and wrote the preface to it in the désobligeant.”
Chapter 6: Preface, in the Disobligeant

· “peripatetic philosopher”

· “the balance of sentimental commerce is always against the expatriated adventurer”
· “And last of all (if you please) The Sentimental Traveller, (meaning thereby myself) who have travell’d, and of which I am now sitting down to give an account, - as much out of Necessity, and the besoin de Voyager, as any one in the class.”

· “both my travels and observations will be altogether of a different cast from any of my forerunners, that I might have insisted upon a whole nitch entirely to myself” singularity
· “Knowledge and improvements are to be got by sailing and posting for that purpose; but whether useful knowledge and real improvements is all a lottery; - and even where the adventurer is successful, the acquired stock must be used with caution and sobriety, to turn to any profit”
Chapter 7: Calais
· "Mon Dieu! said Mons. Dessein, - I have no interest - Except the interest, said I, which men of a certain turn of mind take, Mons. Dessein, in their own sensations, - I’m persuaded, to a man who feels for others as well as for himself, every rainy night, disguise it as you will, must cast a damp upon your spirits: - You suffer, Mons. Dessein, as much as the machine - I have always observed, when there is as much sour as sweet in a compliment, that an Englishman is eternally at a loss within himself, whether to take it, or let it alone: a Frenchman never is: Mons. Dessein made me a bow.” (manners…)

· Exchange
Chapter 8: In the Street, Calais

