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12: 1696-97. "S. Anonymous [...] S. Synonymous "

. pun twist parody . ( *)

12: 1704. “S. Aloysius Gonzaga " , Aloysius Gonzaga 16

. noble birth, angelic and short life, pure and glorified death

. young students . ( , Clongowes Wood College

.) 9 .

. Joyce

. , Augustine

Confessions "love"

.

Book 33.1.1 To Carthage I came, where there sang all around me in

my ears a cauldron of unholy loves. I loved not yet, yet I loved to love,

and out of a deep-seated want, I hated myself for wanting not. I sought

what I might love, in love with loving, and safety I hated, and a way

without snares. For within me was a famine of that inward food,

Thyself, my God; yet, through that famine I was not hungered; but

was without all longing for incorruptible sustenance, not because filled

therewith, but the more empty, the more I loathed it. For this cause my



soul was sickly and full of sores, it miserably cast itself forth, desiring

to be scraped by the touch of objects of sense. Yet if these had not a

soul, they would not be objects of love. To love then, and to be

beloved, was sweet to me; but more, when I obtained to enjoy the

person I loved, I defiled, therefore, the spring of friendship with the filth

of concupiscence, and I beclouded its brightness with the hell of

lustfulness; and thus foul and unseemly, I would fain, through exceeding

vanity, be fine and courtly. I fell headlong then into the love wherein I

longed to be ensnared. My God, my Mercy, with how much gall didst

Thou out of Thy great goodness besprinkle for me that sweetness? For

I was both beloved, and secretly arrived at the bond of enjoying; and

was with joy fettered with sorrow-bringing bonds, that I might be

scourged with the iron burning rods of jealousy, and suspicions, and

fears, and angers, and quarrels. ( *)

12: 1736. “God might bless that house as he had blessed the house of Abraham

and Isaac and Jacob "
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12: 1754. “I was just looking around to see who the happy thought would strike

when be damned ” .
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12: 1761. "Cute as a shithouse rat" “Cute"

"cunning" . (Brian*)

12: 1774. "A many comely nymphs " "nymphs"

. ( *)

12: 1785. "the curse of Cromwell on him "

. (Brian*); ,

. ( *)

12: 1845. "[...] as good as any bloody play in the Queen's royal theater " the

Queen's Royal Theater The Theater Royal the Gaiety Theater

3 . Theater Royal , Gaiety

, Queen's .

(Brian*)

12: 1849. “Bloody wars, says I, I'll be in for the last gospel."
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12: 1909-10. “Hundred to five!"
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12: 1917. “[...] at an angle of fortyfive degrees [...] like a shot off a shovel "
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