
Actually I've a bit to say about Bertie Wooster. You know how Howard Roark is a bit of a 

Superman, well Bertie Wooster is a bit of a Last Man. I relate to Bertie Wooster. I'm not well 

of, I'm not that easy going or afable, I don't have a butler (I could really use one though) and 

I'm a making-ends-meet 21st Century Irish woman as opposed to a well-heeled early 20th 

Century English man. But I am a bit of a Last Man so I relate to the character of Bertie 

Wooster. Also I'm a real person while he's a fctional character. No I'm not fctional, what do 

you mean?

I must also admit here that I know next to nothing about Nietzsche - but more of that below.

I love watching 1930s movies. Particularly American 1930s movies. I love watching them 

because there is a innocence and freedom about that time that I think still exists today - 

waiting for the time we allow ourselves the space to really imagine how amazing this world 

could be for us all. Our world had started to become modern around that time. People had 

electricity and telephones, and cars were shortening the distance between people and places, 

there were talking pictures... And the possibilities must have seemed unfathomable (and may 

they always will be so). Things were changing on all levels. It wasn't just technological change, 

people were attacking old ideas, people from diferent social, economic and ethnic 

backgrounds were meeting and preconceived notions and societal "norms" were being 

reconsidered, shaken up and sometimes outright attacked. And people were taking sides. And

alongside the innocence and freedom, there was fear, huge inequality, grinding poverty 

versus freewheeling hedonistic wealth, radical political movements and reactionary ones.

The movies of course were there to lift you out of that. Many of the movies from Depression 

era America are some of the most optimistic, feel-carefree (more so than feel-good) that you'll

fnd. Honestly if you're feeling blue I'd highly recommend a course of 1930s screwball 

comedies.

What has this got to do with Bertie Wooster? O.K. before I start into this, if you've read any of 

the other rambles you probably get that I can read a lot into a little - and I might have read it 

all backwards - but it tends to mean a good bit to me so I like to share it here. So Jeeves and 

Wooster - I haven't read all the books just 3 or 4 I think, maybe more, and I watched the old 



ITV series which was great, they're making a new one, should be good too I'd say - they are 

just comedy, right, but I do read just a tiny little bit into them that I like a lot. Yes, I'll get to the 

point. Don't rush me.

So in Jeeves and Wooster, Wooster is part of an old upper class English family and Jeeves is his

butler. Wooster is a bit simple, basically because he doesn't have to be anything else. He's 

been to decent schools and he's aware of well known verses, and prone to quoting them, or 

misquoting them, and usually in the wrong set of circumstances... He has never worked at 

anything and he doesn't have to. Unlike many of friends in the crumbling old upper class, he 

is fnancially secure. He likes to do what he sees as noble acts, like helping his friends, usually 

by either getting them engaged or breaking up an engagement. He generally messes up 

everything but Jeeves is always there in the background deftly managing the situation and 

manipulating circumstances so that it all works out in the end. Wooster is noble by birth but, 

while being a thoroughly likeable fellow, he'd never cut it as one of the Knights of the Round 

Table.

Jeeves is a butler or possibly a man-servant. He believes in the old order and so does his best 

to guide and mould his master into being more like how a noble gentleman should be. While 

Wooster spends his evenings at the club or at some show, Jeeves often spends his reading 

something "improving", such as the writings of Marcus Aurelius. Jeeves has impeccable taste. 

Wooster has a butler with impeccable taste. Jeeves never lets his mood afect his behaviour, 

he always says the right thing, always leaves a good impression, never insults or ofends, nor 

does he ever act in a servile manner even though he is a butler or some type of servant. While

he often profts from a situation he never is seen to step on or crush someone else in order to

do so. They might fall but he is not near them when they do. Basically, while none of the 

upper-set in the book would be suitable, Jeeves, the servant, is the only character who could 

be one of the Knights of the Round Table. Actually with Jeeves there you probably wouldn't 

need a table just a 3-seater sofa for Arthur, Merlin and Jeeves. Jeeves defnitely wouldn't 

approve of that arrangement though. Maybe three large leather armchairs with one of them 

being much larger than the other two. For the king obviously.

Sorry I've a headcold and I'm even more foggy than usual.



So really if you have the noble spirit and are the living embodiment of all that (very sincerely) 

wonderful advice of Marcus Aurelius you will be great as the world's best butler (actually I 

think Jeeves is a man-servant - I'm really not sure about the diferent classes of servants) or, 

like Marcus Aurelius himself, great as the leader of an old and long-gone, though well 

remembered, empire.

So Roark is a Superman, Wooster is a Last Man, and Jeeves, well he's not someone who would

ft into Nietzsche's philosophy. I think. I've no idea really.

Yeah, before I go on I need to make it clear that I really don't know all that much about 

Nietzsche. He's often referenced in flms and things. I'm not sure if he's referenced here. I 

think there is a scene where Dominique enters Howard's apartment or ofce or something 

and I think he's reading a book - and I imagined that if he was reading a book it would 

probably be Nietzche because in flms when someone is reading Nietzsche they usually have a

character like Howard Roark.

I'm letting you know this because the only thing I do really know about Nietzsche is that a lot 

of people (academic types mostly I think) seem to be very fond of the man. I say fond of the 

man rather than his philosophy because I once watched a documentary about him, years ago,

maybe 20 years ago, and I started watching it believing I might learn something from it. I 

didn't. Except I got its central message which was repeated in several diferent ways over the 

course of the hour - Nietzsche was not the father of fascism he was a very nice man and quite 

sickly, you should feel sorry for him you big meanie!

On a sidenote of a sidenote of a sidenote (sorry this really is all over the place) I always feel so 

cheated when I watch some programme about a philosopher or scientist or economist and 

instead of telling me details about their work - which is the reason I'm watching - they just go 

on about the person. Like when you see a documentary titled something like "How Einstein 

Developed His Theory of Relativity" and you think "oh wow, they're going to put the theory 

into understandable plain English" but of course they don't because it's a really complicated 

theory which, quite possibly, the people making the programme don't even understand, and 



instead what you get is a look into Einstein's life around the time he came up with the theory, 

anecdotes of some dealings he had with other scientists, and they fnish it by saying e=mc2 

really slowly with a sprinkling of musical notes to remind you it's all magic. Magic.

So if you're fond of Nietzsche or his philosophy, I'm not pretending to know anything more 

than what is on this Wikipedia page - and for all I know it could be incorrect. What is great 

about the last couple of paragraphs of what I wrote there is that it really does demonstrate 

the Last Man side of my character quite efectively. And why would anyone in their right mind 

want to do that? Because I think if we set up our world


