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Foreword  

 

Candide, the naive and optimistic young man born of 

Voltaire's pen, is back. Not in the garden he so longed for, 

but in the heart of humanity. This timeless character, who 

has spanned the centuries, is reborn here to cast his candid 

and luminous eye over the upheavals of our modern world. 

 

Candide's candour, far from being a weakness, reveals an 

innate wisdom, a direct intuition of universal harmony. 

Candide has emancipated himself from his creator. By 

observing the contradictions and beauties of the world, 

Candide reminds us that we are co-creators of our reality1 

and that the world is what we are.  

 

Neither a harsh critic nor a naïve idealist, Candide is a 

silent witness to human revolutions: political, social, 

technological and ecological. As you read through these 

pages, you will follow him through the key events of 

contemporary history, from the tumult of May '68 to the 

collapse of the Berlin Wall, via the challenges of the digital 

age and the climate emergency. 

 

Candide does not judge; he observes and questions. His 

gaze, free of prejudice, explores the contradictions of our 

times: the surges of hope and the disillusions, the 

promising innovations and the dangers they bring, the 

spiritual quests and the social fractures. In every moment 

 
1 Just as observing a particle determines its state in quantum 

mechanics, observing ourselves can transform our inner state. 
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of joy or crisis, he searches for the fragments of harmony 

that reveal the essence of humanity. 

 

This book is not a linear historical narrative, but a living, 

universal fresco. Through Candide, we revisit our own 

certainties and paradoxes, questioning our collective and 

individual choices. Each chapter invites us to reflect 

deeply: on what has been lost, on what can still be saved, 

and on possible paths towards a more enlightened world. 

 

In this new odyssey, Candide invites us to take a step back 

from our human condition, but also to reaffirm our hope. 

For despite crises and absurdities, the human spirit 

remains in search of light, harmony and meaning. 
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Prologue 

 

Candide is a timeless young soul, ageless and unattached, 

who traverses the human world with luminous innocence. 

A silent witness to the human condition, he observes the 

contradictions, the beauties and the absurdities that weave 

the fabric of existence. Candide does not judge; he is 

astonished. Every event, every encounter becomes a 

discovery, a question. He is like an immaculate screen on 

which the world casts its light and shadow, its hopes and 

its errors. 

 

Despite the incredible complexity he perceives, Candide 

remains intact, faithful to his inner unity. Nothing he goes 

through alters him or diverts him from his path. He moves 

forward, driven by a quest that has no name, but whose 

simplicity illuminates every step. Thus begins his journey 

through a world where the human being, in all his grandeur 

and paradoxes, reveals a universal story that is both 

fascinating and troubling. 
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Chapter 1: May 68  

 

Candide, the timeless observer, arrives in the late 60s in a 

world on the brink of upheaval. He, who crosses the 

centuries with boundless curiosity, discovers a society 

frozen in its certainties, where the established order reigns 

supreme. 

 

A frozen world 

 

Candide, curious and silent, passes through a peaceful-

looking village, typical of the 50s and 60s. The streets are 

clean, the gardens well-kept, and the houses are almost all 

alike, as if an unspoken rule forbade eccentricity. Through 

the windows, he glimpses families gathered around their 

meals, their faces serious, their gestures measured. The 

fathers, authoritative and aloof, are the embodiment of 

order and duty. The mothers, dressed in impeccable 

aprons, are busy maintaining a fragile balance between 

domestic tasks and social expectations. The children, well-

behaved and obedient, seem already locked into the mould 

their parents have fashioned for them. 

 

Invited by a family he meets along the way, Candide enters 

a house. He observes their daily routine with a mixture of 

fascination and bewilderment. The day passes like an 

unchanging ritual: rise, work, meal, silence. Everyone 

follows a predefined role, never deviating from 

expectations. Why, asks Candide, do human beings accept 

these invisible rules that shape their existence like a 

monotonous score? 
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In the evening, around the dinner table, he listens to the 

conversations. They often revolve around professional 

obligations, schoolwork or standards of decorum. But 

where are the dreams? The essential questions? Eyes 

rarely meet and laughter is rare. Candide feels the weight 

of a society that values conformity and fears change. 

 

When he leaves this house, he asks himself some profound 

questions: why do humans live like this, without asking 

any questions? Why do they accept a daily life that is so 

tidy, but so devoid of relief? With every step he takes, 

Candide senses that something indefinite is bubbling 

beneath this smooth surface. An imperceptible tension, 

like a spark that needs only a breath to ignite. 
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The first stirrings of revolt 
 

As he walks through the streets of Paris, Candide senses a 

vibrancy in the air that he couldn't feel anywhere else. This 

city, lively but restrained, seems to carry within it invisible 

tensions. In the crowded cafés, students are chatting in 

hushed tones, their eyes alight with ideas they don't yet 

dare to voice. Candide lingers near a university, where 

groups form and disperse, their conversations punctuated 

by passionate gestures. 

 

In a factory on the outskirts of the city, he observes a strike 

that is beginning to organise. The workers, hesitant at first, 

talk amongst themselves about injustice and dignity. The 

words "equality" and "change" come up often, like echoes 

of the same long-suppressed desire. Candide notices a 

light in their eyes, a mixture of hope and frustration, as if 

they sensed that a decisive moment was approaching. 

 

The walls of the streets began to be covered with hastily 

painted posters and slogans. The words are simple but 

striking: "Freedom", "Power to the people", "It is 

forbidden to forbid". Candide reads these phrases with 

curiosity, wondering why freedom, such a natural 

aspiration, seems to have to be demanded so insistently. 

 

As he wanders around, he senses an unexpected harmony 

between worlds that were once separate. Students and 

workers, who used to be far apart, gradually seem to find 

a common language. The murmur becomes a roar, but not 

yet a shout. Candide feels the need for liberation, the 

collective thrill that runs through the city. Yet he is 
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intrigued: why do we have to wait for unbearable tension 

before change is born? 

 

This atmosphere, both heavy and vibrant, leaves Candide 

pensive. He is astonished by the power of ideas, by their 

ability to unite such different individuals. But he also 

wonders why it takes inertia to create momentum. 
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The May storm 

 

When May breaks out, Paris becomes a vibrant theatre of 

cries, songs and demands. Candide, drawn by the tumult, 

finds himself immersed in a dense crowd that sweeps 

through the Latin Quarter. The cobblestones rise, the 

barricades go up, and the slogans sound like incantations: 

"Under the cobblestones, the beach!", "Be realistic, ask for 

the impossible!" Candide walks among these faces lit up 

by a new energy, curious about this collective force driving 

the city. 

 

He stops to watch a group of students perched on a van, 

their megaphones blaring passionate words: "Liberté! 

Equality! Creativity!" Arms raised, fists clenched, they 

call for the emancipation of society. Yet Candide perceives 

a disturbing paradox in their injunctions: this quest for 

freedom sometimes seems to be imposed with an 

authoritarian intensity. "Why do we have to shout so 

loudly to be heard?" he asks himself. 

 

Rounding a bend in the street, Candide comes across 

workers who have also mobilised. Red flags flutter in the 

wind, and their more down-to-earth demands mingle with 

those of the students. They are demanding better working 

conditions, new dignity and a place at the heart of the 

progress they are helping to build. Candide is fascinated 

by this unlikely alliance, but he also notices the tensions: 

while the ideas converge, the methods and hopes differ. 

 

The city does not calm down at night. Candide, wandering 

among the shadows, observes contrasting scenes. There, a 
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couple of students exchange a passionate kiss under a 

graffiti proclaiming "Love is revolutionary". Further on, 

police and demonstrators clash violently, the flashes of 

tear gas grenades lighting up faces closed in anger. 

Candide feels these contradictions deeply: revolt brings 

the hope of liberation, but it also generates chaos and 

suffering. 

 

Despite the tumult, Candide remains silent, like a blank 

canvas absorbing the energy around him. He is astonished 

to see how slogans so vibrant with life coexist with 

destructive methods. "Why do humans, even when they 

aspire to peace, so often engage in divisive struggles?" 

This question, like so many others, remains unanswered. 

And yet, in the midst of the storm, he can already see that 

the seeds sown will bear fruit, one day or other, in the 

hearts of those who have dared to dream of a different 

world. 
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Hippies and the spiritual quest 

 

The effervescence of May 68 quickly spread beyond 

France's borders, and Candide followed the echoes of this 

revolution in a movement that set the West ablaze: the 

hippie counterculture. Walking through the streets of San 

Francisco or joining improvised communities in crowded 

parks, he discovers a world of bright colours, flowers in 

their hair and guitars blaring to the sound of songs 

proclaiming peace and universal love. 

 

Candide stops to listen to the stories of young Americans, 

tired of the Vietnam War, the consumer race and the rigid 

rules of their elders. They speak of a quest for meaning, a 

desire to reconnect with a simpler, more authentic life. 

Many reject materialism and turn to the East, convinced 

that the answers to their doubts can be found in the 

Himalayan mountains or the temples of India. 

 

Curious, Candide follows some of them on their tales of 

spiritual adventure. He meets travellers who have returned 

from India with stories of wisdom and meditation, wearing 

mala necklaces and illuminated gazes. "We have found 

inner peace", they say, while sharing teachings on 

detachment and universal love. But Candide, ever 

attentive, notes that not everyone returns transformed. 

Some, disappointed, speak of self-serving gurus or 

spiritual mirages. Others seem even more lost, confronted 

by their own illusions. 

 

In these circles where incense perfumes the air, Candide 

also listens to discussions about the rejection of traditional 
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institutions: the family, the State, organised religion. 

Young people advocate a world without borders, wars or 

money, where love is the only currency. Candide marvels 

at this utopian aspiration, but he also observes the 

contradictions: some of the leaders of this movement 

preach freedom while creating new, restrictive rules within 

their communities. 

 

In the course of his encounters, Candide is struck by the 

sincerity of his research. But he wonders: why do humans 

need to travel so far to find what seems to have always 

been within them? Why does material abundance 

sometimes drive them to seek answers in places that are so 

bare? Candide, faithful to his silent observation, 

understands that this spiritual quest is also an escape - an 

attempt to fill a void left by a society that has forgotten the 

meaning of what is essential. 

 

Candide sets off again, leaving behind these young 

idealists and their dreams of a new world. But he takes 

with him a persistent question: can we really change the 

world just by changing the scenery, or do we have to start 

by looking inside ourselves? A question which, as always, 

remains unanswered, but which illuminates his path with 

a discreet and persistent light.  
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The legacy of revolt 

 

As the barricades are dismantled and the cobblestones 

returned to their place, Candide carefully observes the 

subtle changes taking place in society. The slogans 

shouted in the streets still echo in people's minds, and 

something seems to have shifted, as if a breath of lightness 

has swept away the heavy atmosphere of years gone by. 

The rigid shackles of authority are gradually loosening, 

family and social structures are becoming less oppressive, 

and a wind of freedom seems to be seeping into the 

interstices of everyday life. 

 

Candide notes that the era seems less marked by the 

stifling paternalism of previous generations. Relations 

between parents and their children are becoming more 

open, and discussions are daring to broach subjects that 

were once taboo. He also sees greater tolerance in lifestyle 

choices and individual aspirations: women are asserting 

their right to control their own bodies, young people are 

exploring personal paths, and ideas of sharing and equality 

are beginning to emerge in public discourse. 

 

Yet Candide wonders. He looks at this society in 

transformation and wonders why it has taken such an 

intense crisis, with all its clashes and violence, to achieve 

what seems so obvious. Why do human beings have to 

wait until the tension becomes unbearable before trying to 

lighten their burdens? Why does it take shouting, 

confrontation and sacrifice to break the invisible chains 

that everyone has always worn? 
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He also sees that, despite the advances, not everyone 

shares this new lightness. Some remain attached to the old 

order, fearing the chaos that change could bring. Others, 

after the euphoria of the revolution, fall back into a barely 

different routine, caught up in the whirlwind of daily 

necessities. Candide, true to his non-judgemental outlook, 

observes that revolutions are never entirely complete: they 

plant seeds, but their harvest is slow and sometimes 

uneven. 

 

In this post-revolt period, Candide encounters figures who 

embody these contradictions. Leaders once inflamed by 

the struggle become authority figures, sometimes more 

rigid than those they denounced. Others, tired, withdraw 

into themselves, abandoning their ideals for the comfort of 

"normality". These paradoxes intrigue Candide: how can 

such pure aspirations be altered by reality? 

 

As Candide continues his journey, he is left with the image 

of a humanity capable of surpassing itself, but which often 

seems to wait for despair before awakening. Yet he also 

feels a spark of hope: the ideas born of May 68, like seeds 

sown in sometimes arid soil, will continue to germinate in 

other minds. Perhaps, he says to himself, the slowness of 

this process is the very reflection of the human condition, 

always searching, always imperfect, but tirelessly striving 

for something better. 
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Ideals put to the test of power 

 

As the echoes of May 68 fade, Candide looks with 

curiosity at the fate of those who, just a few years earlier, 

were shouting "Freedom", "Equality" and "Power to the 

people". Some of the familiar faces he had seen at the heart 

of the demonstrations were now to be found in the very 

places they wanted to abolish: hushed offices, meeting 

rooms, circles of power. They occupy positions in the 

institutions they denounced as oppressive. 

 

Candide wonders about this transformation. How can 

people with such pure ideals embrace what they set out to 

destroy? Have the ideals themselves changed, or has 

personal ambition distorted them? He perceives that, for 

some, power becomes a tool that they justify by their 

desire to reform from within. But this justification often 

seems to come up against compromises that gradually 

dilute their initial convictions. 

 

In the course of its meetings, Candide hears speeches 

imbued with pragmatism. "To get things moving, you have 

to be inside the system", say some former activists. But 

these same voices struggle to mask a certain 

disillusionment. Candide wonders whether power, with its 

complex workings and temptations, inevitably absorbs 

those who approach it, turning them into guardians of the 

established order they once fought against. 

Another question nagged at him: why do humans seem to 

need leaders to channel their thoughts and actions? He 

thought back to the crowds he had seen marching past, 

shouting out the names of certain charismatic leaders. 
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These brilliant and determined figures embodied the hopes 

of a movement. But Candide wonders whether, by 

deferring to a leader, individuals are not giving up part of 

their own freedom of thought. 

 

He reflects on this paradox: the ideals of freedom and 

equality, promoted by groups, often end up being 

personified in a single figure, a single voice that becomes 

a symbol. But this symbol can also become an obstacle, 

because human beings, with all their faults, are not 

infallible. Disappointment is inevitable when ideals and 

reality collide. 

 

Candide also observes those who refuse to compromise. 

They choose to remain on the fringes, often isolated, but 

faithful to their principles. These individuals, though less 

visible, continue to embody a form of resistance. They 

remind us that ideals, even when abandoned by some, 

persist and always find discreet but tenacious guardians. 

 

Through this period of disillusionment and renewal, 

Candide understands that ideals are like stars: they always 

shine, even if some of the paths leading to them are lost in 

the darkness. He sees humanity as a perpetual struggle, 

where personal ambition and collective drive intertwine, 

creating tensions but also opportunities. Ideals, he 

believes, never really die . They change form, pass from 

one heart to another, and continue to guide those who still 

dare to dream. 
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The aftermath of the revolt: a return to normality 

 

When the fervour of 1968 subsides, Candide observes with 

curiosity the lives of the former idealists who had been 

fired up by ideas of freedom, equality and radical change. 

Some of them, having walked the streets chanting slogans 

full of promise, seem to have melted into the crowd. 

Candide finds them in routine jobs, their dreams of utopia 

tucked away in the drawers of an ordinary life. 

 

He feels a certain sadness at this reversal. These people, 

whom he had seen as being driven by an inner flame, now 

seem resigned, their eyes turned towards the constraints of 

everyday life: bills to pay, family responsibilities, society's 

expectations. The weight of reality seems to have 

extinguished the impetus for transformation that used to 

drive them. But Candide doesn't judge. He simply asks: 

why do dreams so often give way to the necessities of life? 

Is it society that imposes this return to order, or do 

individuals themselves end up preferring security to the 

risk of the unknown? 

 

But Candide doesn't just see abandonment. When he 

listens carefully, he perceives that certain ideals have not 

disappeared, but have changed form. Where great 

revolutions have failed, small inner revolts continue to 

vibrate. A mother teaches her children to respect nature, a 

teacher introduces ideas of equality into his lessons, a 

former militant becomes involved in a local association. 

Grand speeches have turned into modest but persistent 

actions. 
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Candide also notes that the ideas of May 68, though tested, 

have left lasting impressions on society. The quest for 

greater equality between the sexes, the questioning of rigid 

hierarchies, the interest in alternative lifestyles that respect 

the planet: all this, though unfinished, continues to 

resonate. The seeds sown in the tumultuous effervescence 

of '68 are now germinating in younger minds, carried 

forward by other voices and other movements. 

 

He also meets those who, despite everything, refuse to 

give in to compromise. These individuals persist in living 

on the fringes of convention, holding high the values they 

embraced decades ago. Their lives are not easy, but they 

radiate a coherence that intrigues Candide. He sees in them 

a loyalty to ideals that transcends hardship and 

renunciation. 

 

In this way, Candide understands that dreams never really 

die. They sometimes fade away, retreating into the 

shadows, but they wait patiently for their time to blossom 

again. The quest for meaning, justice and freedom is not 

the privilege of one generation. It spans the ages, carried 

by hearts that, in turn, are ignited and sow seeds for the 

future. 

 

Faced with this reality, Candide once again marvels at 

humanity's resilience. Behind the apparent defeats lie 

silent victories. The ideals of May 68 are not dead. They 

have dispersed, mingled with new aspirations, and 

continue to whisper to those who, despite disillusionment, 

still dare to believe in a better world. 
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Chapter 2: The fall of the Berlin Wall 

 

Candide, the timeless, inquisitive soul, now finds himself 

in a divided city, at a time when history is in turmoil. He 

contemplates the Berlin Wall, immense and imposing, a 

tangible symbol of the ideologies that fragment humanity.  
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The collapse of the wall: a paradoxical joy 

 

Candide is standing among a jubilant crowd, surrounded 

by faces lit up with hope and euphoria. All around him, 

people are pounding on the Wall, using hammers, pickaxes 

and sometimes even their bare hands to tear away the 

concrete blocks. Cries of victory are heard, hugs are 

exchanged between strangers, and tears flow, a mixture of 

pure emotion and long-contained relief. Yet in the midst of 

this whirlwind of joy, Candide feels a strange tension: an 

emptiness, as if the intense joy masked something deeper, 

an absence that is hard to name. 

 

He watches the Wall, imposing and mutilated, crumbling 

under the blows. He can't help but wonder: why was the 

Wall built, if not to divide? And now that it is falling, why 

does this division seem so absurd? Humans build walls, 

not just of concrete but also of ideas and fears, and then 

spend decades tearing them down, at the cost of colossal 

efforts. What a strange dance, says Candide, where we 

build to destroy and destroy to rebuild. 

 

In this scene of liberation, he also perceives a profound 

contradiction. The Wall, a symbol of oppression, seems to 

have chained spirits as surely as it has bodies. And yet, as 

it falls, another question emerges: what will replace this 

now-torn-down obstacle? Candide can't help noticing that 

even in this collective euphoria, shadows remain. The 

enthusiasm seems ephemeral, like a bonfire that burns out 

quickly and leaves behind a cold ash. 
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As he observes, Candide wonders about the strange need 

of humans to conform to systems that always end up 

limiting them. Why do they create structures that, instead 

of uniting them, pit them against each other? This historic 

moment, as jubilant as it is, seems to him to be marked by 

a paradox: an immense victory against injustice, but also 

the realisation that this injustice, born of human choices, 

could have been avoided. As the Wall continues to fall, 

Candide wonders whether the minds of men will be able 

to free themselves from their own chains. 
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Visible and invisible walls 

 

As the debris of the Berlin Wall lies strewn across the 

ground, Candide turns his gaze beyond the ruins. He sees 

men and women celebrating the end of a tangible 

separation, but he senses that other, less visible walls 

remain. These walls are not made of concrete, but of ideas, 

fears and deep-seated beliefs. National borders, economic 

systems, cultural divisions - all invisible lines that 

compartmentalise humanity and keep it trapped in its own 

mental constructs. 

 

Candide contemplates these symbolic walls with 

perplexity. Why do humans feel this constant need to 

divide themselves, to define themselves against others, to 

draw boundaries where there was only one united world? 

He dreams of a space where nations would no longer exist, 

where currency would not dictate human exchanges, 

where laws would not curb freedom. In this vision, walls 

would be replaced by bridges, divisions by encounters, 

and governments by a natural harmony born of mutual 

respect. 

 

Yet he also observes the complexity of this dream. Every 

attempt to break free of the visible walls seems to create 

new prisons, more subtle but just as restrictive. 

Communist ideology, by promising a classless world, 

erected its own ideological barriers. Capitalism, by 

offering the promise of abundance, in turn creates 

inequality and disillusionment. Candide marvels at the 

capacity of humans to imagine utopias, but is struck by 

their difficulty in living them without perverting them. 
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He wonders about the origin of these inner walls. Do they 

reflect ancestral fears or the survival instinct to protect 

oneself? Or are they the result of an inability to conceive 

of a freedom that implies neither domination nor control? 

In every smile, every hug exchanged when the Berlin Wall 

came down, he sees a profound aspiration for unity. But in 

every whisper, every anxious glance towards the future, he 

also detects apprehension in the face of the void left by the 

collapse of certainties. 

 

Candide, with his pure and curious eyes, can only observe 

the irony of the human condition: always in search of 

freedom, but often unable to free himself from his own 

mental chains. As he continues his journey, he takes with 

him this troubling question: can humans really live 

without walls, or are they condemned to constantly rebuild 

them, in new forms, with new illusions? 
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The joy of reunion and the paradox of freedom 
 

Candide walks among the crowds gathered on both sides 

of the Wall, watching the laughter, the tears and the hugs. 

The joy of the reunion is palpable, almost contagious. 

Families separated by decades of concrete and ideology 

embrace each other, erasing for a moment the pain of the 

past. The streets resound with songs, the walls are covered 

with graffiti celebrating freedom, and eyes shine with 

renewed hope. Candide is touched by this human fervour, 

this breath of life that transcends barriers. 

 

And yet, at the heart of this collective euphoria, he senses 

an underlying tension. The new-found freedom seems so 

precious, so fragile. Candide wonders: what does it really 

mean to be free? Is it simply the absence of visible 

constraints, or is it something deeper, more difficult to 

achieve? He notices that this celebration, however sincere, 

sometimes seems tinged with a slight uncertainty. People, 

having dreamt so much of this moment, seem to be 

wondering: what now? 

 

He is struck by the paradox of this freedom, which 

apparently liberates the body but leaves the mind trapped 

in other constraints. While the Communist slogans fade 

from the walls, Candide sees new words and new promises 

emerging, carried by the winds of triumphant capitalism. 

He asks himself: is this transition a genuine liberation, or 

simply a transition from one cage to another, more subtle 

but just as oppressive ? The ideals of equality and justice 

that drove the dreams of a new society already seem to be 
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colliding with the implacable laws of the market and 

competition. 

 

Candide can't help noticing that, despite the jubilation, the 

wounds of past decades are still visible. The tired looks of 

the workers, the tense smiles of the former dissidents, the 

silences of the parents who don't dare tell their children 

what they've been through - all betray a more complex 

truth. The joy is real, but it coexists with a dull pain, a 

historical weight that does not disappear with a few 

hammer blows on bricks. 

 

Faced with these contradictions, Candide asks himself a 

fundamental question: why does humanity so often seem 

to oscillate between hope and disillusionment? He realises 

that freedom is not a fixed state, but a constant movement, 

a never-ending quest. Perhaps, he thought, it is precisely 

in this tension, in this effort to rise above visible and 

invisible walls, that the true essence of the human 

experience lies. 
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The shadow of past ideologies 

 

Candide wanders the streets of newly reunited Berlin, 

where the scars of the past coexist with a present in the 

throes of change. He lingers in front of the remains of the 

Wall, which, as soon as it falls, becomes an object of 

memory. Fragments are torn away like precious souvenirs, 

while faded graffiti hints at messages from a bygone era. 

Candide is amazed at how quickly narratives change: what 

was once an absolute truth is now relegated to the status of 

historical error. The slogans of equality and solidarity are 

being replaced by promises of individual freedom and 

economic prosperity. 

 

It questions this collective amnesia: how can the suffering 

of past generations be erased so quickly? The queues 

outside empty shops, the omnipresent fear, the lives 

shattered by repression - all this already seems distant, 

almost unreal. The former dissidents themselves, who 

once risked everything to denounce injustice, are 

struggling to find their place in this new world. They 

become figures of the past, their voices lost in the din of 

advertising slogans and consumer promises. 

 

Yet this transition is not without pain. Candide notes that 

many people, having fled the suffocation of communism, 

find themselves caught up in a new system that glorifies 

individualism and profit. The ideals of social justice, 

which had so animated the struggles of the past, seem 

crushed by a logic of competition where only the strongest 

prosper. Workers who had hoped for a better future 

discover that the new factories, often bought by foreign 
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investors, impose even more rigid rhythms and demands. 

Families, who used to gather around a modest but 

supportive table, are now dispersed in a frantic quest for 

personal success. 

 

Candide wonders why humans seem condemned to 

substituting one ideology for another, without ever 

achieving the balance they seek. The slogans change, but 

the contradictions remain. While communism has failed to 

deliver on its promise of equality, capitalism is already 

showing its flaws: growing inequality, alienation from 

consumerism, and nature exploited to the point of 

exhaustion. 

 

For Candide, the erasure of past ideologies does not mean 

their total disappearance. They live on in the wounds of 

individuals, in family memories, and in the fragmented 

narratives of elders. Above all, they resonate as warnings: 

every system, however seductive, carries within it the risk 

of becoming oppressive if left unquestioned. Candide can't 

help thinking that humanity, instead of seeking perfect 

systems, should perhaps learn to live with its 

imperfections, to build a world where ideals are not 

imposed but shared, where the quest for freedom is not at 

the expense of solidarity. 
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The invisible wounds: The legacy of deprivation 
 

In the eyes of the former inhabitants of the East, Candide 

perceives a silent fatigue, that of decades spent surviving 

in a system that stifled their dreams. These wounds, 

though often invisible, manifest themselves in gestures, 

silences and deeply ingrained habits. Material deprivation 

has left its mark: the instinct to hoard, the fear of running 

out, and a widespread distrust of the promises of 

prosperity. But Candide points out that the deepest scars 

are not those that can be seen. They lie in the soul, in the 

inertia of those who, used to obeying, struggle to imagine 

themselves free. 

 

He encounters families where resignation has been passed 

down like an unspoken legacy, where hopes for a better 

life always seem to be deferred to a hypothetical future. 

Some, disillusioned, almost regret the austere stability of 

the old regime, finding the chaos of emerging capitalism 

too confusing. Others, on the other hand, are throwing 

themselves wholeheartedly into this new era, in the hope 

of making up for lost years. But Candide wonders: will this 

new system really heal the wounds of the past, or will it 

dig new holes? 

 

The deprivations were not limited to material goods. The 

ban on free thought, the control of ideas and emotions, left 

a void that the new freedom struggled to fill. In their search 

for meaning, some people turn towards extremes: revived 

religious fervour or nationalist ideologies that thrive on 

accumulated frustrations. Candide sees in these 
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movements an attempt to reassert an identity in a world 

that seems to deny them one. 

 

But what strikes Candide most is humanity's inability to 

learn the lessons of the past. Despite the songs of hope that 

accompany every revolution, despite the oaths of "never 

again", the same dynamics reappear, in slightly different 

forms. He observes formerly oppressed leaders adopting 

behaviours once in power that are reminiscent of those of 

their former oppressors. He observes crowds who, having 

brought down one system, meekly bow to the demands of 

another. 

 

Candide can't help but wonder: why do humans seem 

condemned to repeat the same mistakes? Is it through 

forgetfulness, ignorance, or a strange fear of true freedom, 

the freedom that requires us to think for ourselves? And 

yet, in this seemingly immutable cycle, he also sees 

glimmers of hope. Each collapse leaves seeds, new ideas 

that sometimes germinate slowly, but with irrepressible 

force. 

 

For Candide, the invisible wounds of deprivation are also 

reminders: they testify to human resilience, to our capacity 

to dream and rebuild, even after the darkest trials. But they 

also call for constant vigilance: a better world cannot be 

built simply by turning a page. It requires a collective 

effort, shared reflection and, above all, a living memory of 

past struggles to avoid repeating their failures. 
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The oscillation of systems: between abundance 
and inequality 
 

Candide observes the rapid swing from one extreme to the 

other: the fall of communism has given way to triumphant 

capitalism, presented as a panacea. Shops, once empty, 

suddenly fill up with consumer goods, and everyone is 

promised a new prosperity. But in this sudden abundance, 

Candide sees growing inequality. Where communism 

imposed a levelling of the playing field through coercion, 

capitalism creates a competition in which only the best 

equipped prosper. For some, economic freedom opens up 

exciting horizons; for others, it becomes a source of 

anguish and marginalisation. 

 

He witnesses the emergence of a newly rich class, whose 

opulence contrasts violently with the persistent poverty of 

those struggling to adapt to the rules of a system they did 

not choose. In this brutal transition, Candide sees dreams 

of equality swept away by the implacable logic of profit. 

The former workers, proud of their collective contribution 

under the Communist regime, become mere cogs in a 

machine where their value is dictated by their profitability. 

 

He sees this oscillation, between collective deprivation 

and individual excess, as symbolic of the inability of 

human beings to find a lasting balance. The pendulum 

swings from one side to the other, but never stabilises. 

Candide notes that each system seems to exacerbate the 

flaws it claims to correct: communism had suppressed 

individual freedom in the name of equality; capitalism, by 

exalting this freedom, produces new forms of injustice. 
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He also notes the illusion underlying these systems: in 

both cases, happiness is presented as an attainable goal, 

but always conditional on sacrifice. Under communism, it 

was the ideal of a perfect future society, to which 

generations of toil had to be devoted. Under capitalism, it 

was the promise of individual happiness based on 

consumption, always out of reach for those who could not 

afford it. 

 

Candide asks: why does humanity persist in believing that 

any system can resolve its fundamental contradictions? 

Can the quest for happiness really be reduced to economic 

or political structures, or would it require a more profound 

rethink of the way humans live together? 

 

In the eyes of the generations sacrificed by communism, 

he sees a weariness in the face of history, a distrust of great 

ideological promises. But in the eyes of the young people 

who enthusiastically embrace capitalism, he sees a similar 

insouciance, as if the lessons of the past had not been 

heard. 

 

And yet, beyond the criticisms, Candide still holds out 

hope: perhaps humanity will come to understand that 

happiness is to be found neither in deprivation nor in 

excess, but in a balance yet to be invented. A path that does 

not depend on an all-powerful system, but on a collective 

awakening, on mutual recognition of the needs and 

aspirations of each individual. 
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Humanity in search of meaning 

 

Candide sees human history as a series of unfinished 

quests. In every age, revolutions break out to overthrow 

systems deemed oppressive, and yet the new models often 

end up reproducing, in other forms, the injustices they 

sought to abolish. He reflects on this spiral and asks 

himself: why does humanity lock itself into contradictions 

that it seems incapable of overcoming? 

 

Freedom, solidarity and respect for differences, such 

universal ideals, appear to Candide like the polar stars 

guiding humanity, but they always remain out of reach. He 

wonders whether the problem lies in the very nature of the 

systems that humans invent. Whenever an ideal is 

institutionalised, it becomes rigid, loses its flexibility, and 

ends up excluding rather than bringing people together. 

Freedom can turn into anarchy, solidarity into stifling 

conformity, and respect for differences into cynical 

indifference. 

 

Yet Candide refuses to give in to pessimism. He sees 

flashes of light in the tenacity of certain individuals and 

groups who, outside the dominant structures, are trying to 

build spaces of true inclusion. Communities that reject 

labels, local initiatives that favour mutual aid over 

competition, voices that speak out in defence of the 

oppressed, whatever their origin or creed. These efforts, 

albeit modest, give her hope that a path is possible, even if 

it remains difficult to chart. 
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Candide also questions the notion of progress. Does 

humanity have a direction? Or is it groping along, in a 

chaotic movement where yesterday's victories become 

tomorrow's challenges? He notes that each era tends to 

judge its predecessors as backward, without seeing that it 

is itself blind to its own shortcomings. Perhaps, he thinks, 

real progress lies not in the adoption of a perfect system, 

but in the ability of each generation to recognise its 

mistakes and strive to do better. 

 

What is lacking, he believes, is a collective vision that does 

not seek to impose a single truth, but accepts uncertainty 

as a natural condition of human existence. Humility, he 

believes, is perhaps the key: recognising that we don't have 

all the answers, but that we can move forward together by 

trial and error, with kindness and curiosity. 

 

Candide concludes that the quest for meaning is both 

individual and collective. Each human being must find his 

or her own way of contributing to the common good, while 

respecting that of others. This path is far from simple, but 

it may be the only alternative to the eternal oscillation 

between systems that promise everything and never 

deliver. In this quest, he sees a glimmer of hope: humanity, 

despite its mistakes, continues to learn, to seek, and to 

hope. 
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Hope and questions: what next? 

 

At a time when old certainties are crumbling, Candide 

contemplates the future with a mixture of curiosity and 

caution. The fall of the Berlin Wall, although an 

extraordinary event, is for him just one stage in the never-

ending cycle of human upheaval. He wonders whether 

humanity will be able to transform this liberation into a 

genuine opportunity for progress, or whether it will fall 

back into the traps of new illusions, of other invisible walls 

that will enclose people's minds. 

 

Candide observes that the collective euphoria, while 

sincere, is accompanied by palpable uncertainty. Peoples 

celebrating the end of an oppressive ideology are rushing 

towards a model that promises abundance and freedom, 

but already bears the seeds of inequality and 

disillusionment. History seems to be repeating a lesson it 

has never been able to teach: change, however radical, is 

no guarantee of real individual emancipation. 

 

Yet Candide can't help hoping. He believes in humanity's 

resilience, in its capacity to learn, even if it takes time and 

many mistakes. Every crisis, he believes, leaves behind 

seeds of awareness and questions that may one day 

germinate into new ideas. He sees the fall of the Wall as a 

powerful symbol: even the most imposing structures, 

whether physical or ideological, are not eternal. They can 

be deconstructed, questioned and replaced. 

But what will become of this new-found freedom? 

Candide wonders whether human beings will be able to 

use it to build a fairer, more balanced world, or whether 
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they will remain prisoners of their need to dominate, 

accumulate and distinguish themselves from one another. 

The challenge, he believes, is to overcome the 

antagonisms inherited from the past and imagine a future 

that is not simply an alternation between opposing 

excesses, but a true synthesis of freedom, equality and 

mutual respect. 

 

Candide also contemplates the role of each individual in 

this transition. He comes to believe that the future depends 

not just on great historical movements or political 

decisions, but also on the everyday choices that each of us 

makes. Every action, no matter how small, has the 

potential to bring about change. So he asks himself: what 

if the real turning point in history was to be found not in 

major events, but in the way human beings learn to live 

together, to engage in dialogue and to recognise their 

interdependence? 

Faced with these reflections, Candide does not seek to find 

definitive answers. He accepts uncertainty as an inevitable 

condition of human existence. But he pledges to remain 

curious, to ask questions, to look for alternatives. Because, 

for him, it is in this perpetual quest - sometimes hesitant, 

sometimes luminous - that the real hope of a better future 

lies. 
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Chapter 3: The rise of technology and social 
networks 
 

Candide, humanity's eternal witness, finds himself 

plunged into a world where technology dominates every 

moment of daily life. He watches in amazement as crowds 

of people are captivated by small luminous machines, their 

faces illuminated by screens that seem to contain all the 

promise of the world and all its alienation.  
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The hypnotic fascination with hyperconnection 
 

Candide contemplates with wonder the technological 

revolution that has revolutionised the way we 

communicate. In just a few clicks, ideas cross continents, 

images tell universal stories, and emotions are echoed on 

the other side of the world. He marvels at the invisible web 

that connects people, enabling them to share their most 

intimate thoughts or organise themselves collectively in a 

matter of moments. The immediacy of exchanges seems to 

abolish time and space, creating a new dimension where 

anything seems possible. 

 

However, this fascination is accompanied by a kind of 

vertigo. Candide wonders whether this abundance of 

connections is in danger of diluting their depth. In a world 

where notifications punctuate the day, where every 

interaction is reduced to numbers - views, likes, shares - 

what remains of real human exchanges? Hyperconnection, 

while enchanting, sometimes seems to trap our minds in a 

frantic race for novelty, to the detriment of deeper 

reflection. 

 

Candide can't help admiring this tool of unlimited 

potential, but wonders whether humanity is ready to use 

this power wisely. Can we be both masters of this 

technology and guardians of the human values it 

sometimes seems to stifle? 
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A hyper-connected but emotionally disconnected 
world 
 

Candide observes with curiosity a troubling paradox: in a 

world where technology allows billions of people to be 

instantly connected, a sense of isolation seems 

nevertheless to be growing. Faces lit by the glow of 

screens are absorbed in digital interactions, often devoid 

of the warmth and authenticity that characterise direct 

human relationships. Candide wonders why humans, so 

eager to be seen and heard, feel the need to cloak their truth 

in filters. 

 

Social networks, designed to bring people together, 

sometimes seem to amplify the distance. Meticulous posts 

and perfect selfies mask imperfections, creating a world 

where people stage their lives rather than live them to the 

full. This incessant quest for approval, measured in likes 

and comments, prompts Candide to reflect on what 

humans are really looking for. Is it sincere recognition, or 

simply the appeasement of the anguish of not existing in 

the eyes of others? 

 

He also observes that behind this digital façade lies a deep-

seated fear: that of vulnerability. Showing your true face, 

with all its flaws and doubts, seems to have become an act 

of courage in a space saturated with illusions. Candide 

wonders whether this need for perfection doesn't end up 

stifling authenticity and preventing real connections, those 

born of honest sharing of emotions and experiences. 

In this hyper-connected world, Candide feels an emotional 

disconnection that worries him. He dreams of a return to 
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more human exchanges, where technology is not a screen 

but a bridge to reveal, not hide, the essence of each 

individual. 
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The need to be seen and approved 

 

Candide contemplates with perplexity a generation 

immersed in an insatiable quest for recognition. Every 

publication, every photo, every comment seems to be a 

bottle thrown into the sea, a silent plea to exist in the eyes 

of others. This need for approval, embodied by the number 

of likes, shares and followers, seems to him to be a 

distorting mirror of human aspirations: to be loved, 

recognised, valued. 

 

He wonders why humanity, with its rich history, culture 

and diversity, now seems to reduce its value to numbers. A 

luminous notification becomes proof of existence, and the 

absence of any reaction arouses anguish. Candide wonders 

whether this need to be seen by everyone reflects a fear of 

being invisible to oneself. 

Social networks, he believes, are not in themselves 

responsible. They simply amplify an old desire to belong 

and to feel important. But in this digital world, approval 

seems fleeting and conditional. A photo may be adored one 

day and forgotten the next, an opinion applauded and then 

criticised. This instability prompts Candide to question the 

durability of these virtual links. Can they fill the inner void 

that those who cling to them are trying to fill? 

 

He also notes the consequences of this quest: an emotional 

dependence on external validation and a growing fear of 

rejection. Humans, he believes, have always wanted to be 

loved, but they seem to have forgotten that genuine love is 

born of exchange and acceptance, not of appearance or 

conformity. Candide dreams of a world where people's 
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eyes meet without screens, where a person's value is 

measured not in clicks but in depth. 
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Love and friendship reduced to boxes 

 

Candide observes with curiosity this new landscape of 

relationships, where love and friendship seem to be 

organised around algorithms and well-defined criteria. 

Dating apps and websites promise to bring souls together 

based on preferences, shared interests and carefully 

calculated compatibility. But can we really encapsulate the 

richness of human encounters in tick-boxes? 

He thinks of the kairos, that unpredictable moment of 

opportunity that upends trajectories and reveals deep 

connections that nothing could have predicted. A glance 

exchanged in a crowd, a spontaneous conversation on a 

train, a chance encounter that seems charged with 

meaning: these are moments that no algorithm can 

reproduce. 

 

Candide wonders whether, in seeking to control the 

unpredictable, humans are sacrificing the very magic of 

their relationships. Digital encounters, while practical and 

reassuring, often seem to lack an essential dimension: that 

of surprise. Could the illusion of being able to choose and 

control everything ultimately impoverish the human 

experience? 

 

In observing this growing dependence on digital filters, he 

also notes a paradox: these tools that are supposed to bring 

people together often seem to give rise to unrealistic 

expectations. The quest for an ideal partner or friend 

sometimes turns into a never-ending search, as each 

profile offers the promise of something better. 
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However, he does not totally reject these new forms of 

encounter. He recognises their potential, especially for 

those who feel isolated or are looking to broaden their 

horizons. But he senses that these tools cannot replace the 

authenticity of a real encounter, where imperfections, 

awkwardness and the unexpected reveal the true essence 

of the other person. Candide dreams of a balance where 

technology is not a substitute for, but a complement to, the 

spontaneity of kairos. 
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Captivity of the present moment 

 

Candide contemplates a familiar scene: a spectacular 

sunset, faces filled with wonder... but also screens raised, 

immortalising the moment. He wonders about this striking 

paradox: why is it that human beings, eager to experience 

the present moment, feel compelled to capture it 

immediately? By trying to freeze these fragments of 

eternity, don't we run the risk of missing out on the 

richness of the lived experience? 

 

For Candide, this trend reflects a deep-seated tension 

between the thirst for immortality and the fragility of the 

moment. By photographing, filming and sharing, the 

individual hopes to escape the ephemeral, to give lasting 

meaning to what would otherwise be no more than a 

blurred memory. Yet Candide notes that this quest for 

immortalisation often seems to come at the expense of the 

fullness of the moment. As eyes turn away to frame an 

image or check a filter, the silent magic of the moment 

fades, lost in the hustle and bustle of capturing it. 

 

He also sees in this practice a form of alienation: the need 

to show, to share, to receive social validation through 

'likes' and comments. The present moment, intimate and 

personal, becomes a performance for an invisible 

audience. But doesn't this need for external witnesses 

prevent us from fully resonating with ourselves and with 

what's happening here and now? 

 

Candide wonders about the impact of this constant capture 

on memory and perception. Memories, once enriched by 
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subjective impressions and intense emotions, risk being 

reduced to digital files devoid of depth. The moment, in its 

transience, carries a truth that technology cannot 

reproduce. 

 

However, he does not condemn technology. He recognises 

that it makes it possible to preserve precious moments, to 

share them with those who are far away, and to forge links 

across time and space. But he calls for a new awareness: 

capturing a moment should not mean imprisoning it, or 

sacrificing its magic on the altar of documentation. 

 

Candide concludes by dreaming of a balance where the 

present moment is fully lived before being shared, where 

the act of capturing becomes a celebration of the moment, 

not an escape from it. He invites us to rediscover the 

beauty of the ephemeral, to lift our eyes from our screens 

and savour the light that dances, the air that quivers, and 

the life that unfolds without waiting. 

  



53 
 

The potential of technological discoveries 

 

Candide, observing the dazzling advances in technology, 

marvels at the possibilities they offer. Artificial 

intelligence, for example, is revolutionising fields as 

diverse as medicine, education and the management of 

natural resources. He imagines a world where medical 

diagnoses are more accurate, where education becomes 

accessible to children in the most remote regions, and 

where innovative technologies make it possible to clean up 

the oceans or slow climate change. These feats promise an 

era in which man-made tools surpass even the boldest 

dreams. 

 

Yet Candide cannot ignore the underlying challenges. 

These advances, however powerful, require ethical 

leadership and a clear moral framework. How can we 

prevent these technologies from being misused for 

purposes of control, excessive profit or domination? 

Progress can only be truly beneficial if it is guided by 

profound human values, such as solidarity, equity and 

respect for human dignity. 

 

He also notes that the benefits of these innovations are not 

evenly distributed. In some regions, technologies are 

transforming lives, while in others they are out of reach. 

Candide wonders whether humanity will be able to 

overcome this growing technological divide. The promises 

of scientific discoveries can only be fulfilled if they are 

accompanied by a collective desire for inclusion. 

Beyond the human issues at stake, Candide is thinking 

about the impact on the planet. Technological advances, 
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while solving certain problems, can also create new ones: 

massive extraction of resources, over-consumption of 

energy, production of digital waste. He wonders how these 

discoveries can be harmonised with ecosystems, without 

depleting natural resources or altering the Earth's fragile 

balance. 

 

Candide concludes that it's not just a question of how far 

technology can go, but above all of how it can serve 

humanity as a whole. He dreams of an alliance between 

human ingenuity and renewed wisdom, in which scientific 

discoveries are used to build a future that respects future 

generations.  
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The balance between progress and humanity 

 

Candide contemplates a changing world, in which digital 

technology seems to be establishing itself as a universal 

language. He admires the technical prowess that is 

constantly pushing back the limits of what is possible, but 

he remains troubled by one essential question: where does 

the human being fit into this new order? Progress, while 

inspiring, sometimes seems to be moving away from what 

makes life profoundly human: the warmth of authentic 

relationships, the contemplation of nature, and the wonder 

of the simplicity of the moment. 

 

He observes a society where interactions are increasingly 

mediated by screens, where algorithms influence 

decisions, and where lives are fragmented into data. In this 

quest for efficiency and perfection, Candide sees a risk: 

that of losing the richness of human imperfections, the 

fragile but priceless bond that unites hearts beyond words. 

While technology can facilitate communication, it cannot 

replace the raw emotion of an exchanged glance or an 

outstretched hand. 

 

Candide asks: should progress be a tool to serve humanity, 

or should humanity adapt to serve progress? He fears that 

humanity, blinded by its fascination with novelty, will 

become a slave to the systems it has itself created. He 

already sees the signs of a world where the pace imposed 

by technology dictates behaviour, eroding everyone's 

ability to slow down, to reflect, to dream. 

Yet he does not want to sink into easy pessimism. Candide 

believes in the ability of human beings to redefine their 



56 
 

priorities and find a balance. He imagines a society where 

technological advances are harnessed to create a more 

harmonious existence, where digital technology 

complements human needs rather than crushing them. In 

his view, this requires a renewed collective consciousness, 

a strong ethical commitment and a willingness to set 

limits. 

 

In conclusion, Candide ponders the delicate balance 

between progress and humanity. He calls for a vision 

where innovation is guided by wisdom, and where the 

desire to create never takes precedence over the essential: 

preserving what makes life truly human. As he 

contemplates a sunset, far from screens and notifications, 

he feels that the key lies not in the frantic race towards the 

future, but in humanity's ability to remember what makes 

it whole, here and now. 
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Chapter 4: Climate issues 

 

Candide, continuing his exploration of human paradoxes, 

is struck by the ephemeral and fragile beauty of nature. 

During his travels, he contemplates the lush forests, 

infinite oceans and majestic mountains - wonders that 

arouse in him boundless admiration.  
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The fragile beauty of nature 

 

Candide, at the bend in a verdant valley, contemplates the 

harmony of a landscape where mountains mingle with lush 

forests, where clear rivers meander under a deep blue sky. 

Every detail seems to bear witness to an intrinsic 

perfection, a fragile balance that offers itself to the 

attentive observer. He marvels at the symphony of birds at 

sunrise, the ballet of pollinating insects, and the soothing 

smell of earth after rain. But isn't all this beauty under 

constant threat from human greed and indifference? How 

can we destroy what nourishes both body and soul? 

 

It meditates on the contradiction inherent in humanity: a 

species capable of being moved by a sunset, but also of 

razing entire forests for short-term profit. In his quest for 

domination, man seems to forget that he is part of the very 

nature he is abusing. Candide wonders whether wonder at 

the beauty of the world is enough to trigger a collective 

awareness, or whether the inertia of habits and economic 

systems will prevail over this silent call from the Earth. 

 

As he kneels down to observe a solitary flower growing in 

the shade of a hundred-year-old tree, he feels a deep 

sadness: this beauty, so fragile, deserves to be protected. 

But who among us will hear this call before it's too late? 
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Indiscriminate destruction: a human paradox 

 

As Candide travels through a region scarred by the scars 

of human activity, he sees once vibrant landscapes reduced 

to barren wasteland. Where forests once stretched as far as 

the eye could see, all that remains are desolate stretches 

dotted with mutilated tree trunks. Rivers that were once 

clear are now polluted by industrial waste, and the air 

bears the acrid stench of invisible but omnipresent 

pollution. The sight plunges him into a state of 

incomprehension mingled with indignation: how can 

humanity saw off the branch on which it is sitting? 

 

He reflects on this glaring paradox. Humans, so dependent 

on nature for their survival, seem to be the only living 

beings to deliberately destroy their own habitat. For 

Candide, this self-destruction reflects a profound 

disconnection: in their quest for progress and comfort, 

humans have forgotten that they are not above nature, but 

an integral part of it. This illusion of separation leads them 

to exploit without limit the resources of their "common 

home", ignoring the signs of exhaustion that it is sending 

them. 

 

This paradox also extends to the collective consciousness. 

Candide observes that many people know deep down that 

the ecological crisis threatens their very existence, but 

prefer to look away, lulled by a sense of powerlessness or 

a desire not to give up their privileges. "The house is 

burning and we're looking the other way", he recalls this 

prophetic phrase. Why wait until the disaster is irreversible 

before taking action? 
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As Candide contemplates a mountain partially disfigured 

by an open-cast mine, he wonders whether this lack of 

responsibility is part of human nature or whether 

economic and political systems, blinded by the short term, 

are the real culprits. Can we awaken a collective 

conscience in time to halt this blind destruction? As he 

observes the scars left on the Earth, he refuses to believe 

that humanity is irrevocably condemned to repeat its 

mistakes. But he knows that the answer to this question 

hangs by a thread. 
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Reacting to disasters: a late awakening 

 

Candide observes with perplexity a constant in human 

behaviour: it seems that only the most devastating 

disasters succeed in shaking people's consciences and 

triggering significant change. During his travels, he meets 

communities that, hit by floods, droughts or massive fires, 

have finally begun to question their lifestyles and 

collective choices. Yet he can't help wondering why so 

many warnings in the past have gone unheeded. The 

distress signals were clear: glaciers melting, tropical 

forests dying, oceans warming. Why do we have to wait 

for tragedy to strike before taking action? 

 

He recalls the words of a wise man he met in a region 

affected by a dramatic rise in water levels: "Nature has 

been speaking to us for centuries, but we only listen when 

she cries out". This silence in the face of warnings, 

Candide believes, reflects a form of collective denial. 

Humans, trapped in their routines and their immediate 

quest for comfort, prefer to ignore distant problems until 

they become immediate emergencies. 

 

Candide also explores the role of institutions in this 

belated awakening. Too often, leaders and economic 

systems wait until they are faced with the irreparable 

before taking bold decisions. In a region ravaged by an 

unprecedented storm, he meets engineers mobilised to 

rebuild infrastructure, and is struck by the creativity and 

resilience that human beings are capable of in times of 

crisis. But he wonders: why not channel this energy before 

disaster strikes? 
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As Candide contemplates the ruins of a village swept away 

by landslides, he ponders human nature. He recognises 

that crises sometimes have a galvanising effect, awakening 

a solidarity and inventiveness that are often dormant. But 

he also knows that this belated awakening comes at an 

immense cost, in human lives, biodiversity and suffering. 

Perhaps, he believes, the real question is whether 

humanity can learn to anticipate rather than repair, to 

prevent rather than cure. 
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Collective inertia: the roots of the problem 

 

Candide looks at what is paralysing humanity in the face 

of the ecological emergency: a deeply rooted collective 

inertia. He observes how, despite growing awareness, 

modern systems seem incapable of producing adequate 

responses to the challenges. This inertia, he believes, is not 

due solely to a lack of will, but to a complex combination 

of factors: divergent economic interests, cumbersome 

bureaucracy, and fear of change. 

 

During a visit to a megalopolis strangled by pollution, 

Candide attends a conference where scientists and 

decision-makers discuss the climate crisis. The words are 

strong, the figures alarming, but he is struck by the 

slowness of concrete action. One phrase often comes to 

mind: "It's complicated. This leitmotif seems to have 

become the universal excuse for inaction. Yet Candide 

wonders whether this complexity is not also a human 

construct, a screen behind which the interests of a 

privileged minority are hidden. 

 

He also looks at how modern individualism contributes to 

stagnation. In a world where everyone is encouraged to 

prioritise their personal comforts and aspirations, 

collective sacrifices seem out of reach. In a discussion with 

residents of a region hit by extreme drought, he hears 

poignant accounts of the difficulties of implementing 

simple measures such as shared water management. 

"Everyone is thinking of their own field first," one farmer 

tells him, "and no one wants to give in, even if it could 

save the community." 
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Candide also identifies another root of this inertia: the 

inability of political systems to free themselves from 

short-term cycles. Governments, preoccupied with 

upcoming elections, are reluctant to adopt unpopular but 

necessary policies, such as reducing fossil fuels or 

imposing production quotas. Companies, for their part, 

favour immediate profits over sustainable strategies. 

 

Despite this gloomy outlook, Candide refuses to give in to 

despair. He notices pockets of resistance, individuals and 

groups who, going against the tide, innovate and take 

action to shake off this inertia. In a remote valley, he 

discovers a community that has succeeded in restoring its 

ecosystem through farming practices that respect nature. 

There, he learnt a valuable lesson: "Large-scale change 

often begins with small, repeated gestures. 

 

Reflecting on these contradictions, Candide wonders 

whether collective inertia is not also a reflection of a lack 

of shared vision. How can the whole of humanity be 

mobilised without a shared perspective, without a 

collective dream powerful enough to overcome fears and 

egoisms? This is the question that haunts him, but he 

remains hopeful that one day humanity will find the 

courage to break its invisible chains and embrace a future 

in harmony with the planet. 
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The illusion of progress: a house on fire 

 

Candide ponders the words of Jacques Chirac: "Our house 

is burning, and we're looking the other way". This phrase, 

both prophetic and chilling, is a stark reminder of reality. 

While technological and economic advances are 

celebrated as triumphs of human ingenuity, Candide can't 

help but see the flames licking at the very foundations of 

this apparent prosperity. How, he wonders, can humanity 

be so blind to its own destruction, focused on immediate 

gains at the expense of long-term survival? 

 

He travels through urban areas where glass and steel 

skyscrapers compete in height, dazzling symbols of 

progress. Yet the air is saturated with fine particles, and the 

rivers that meander between these buildings are black with 

pollution. Candide sees in these landscapes a heart-

rending contradiction: humanity is building monuments to 

its intelligence, but neglecting the ecosystems that are 

essential to its survival. Priorities seem to be reversed: 

produce more, consume more, but at what price? 

 

He also reflects on the illusion perpetuated by big business 

and certain governments that tout 'green' solutions without 

tackling the root causes of ecological crises. 

Greenwashing, he believes, is a soothing balm on a gaping 

wound. Candide listens to a speech at an international 

climate summit where the speakers congratulate 

themselves on their commitments to reduce carbon 

emissions. Yet, in reality, the figures continue to rise. "We 
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are buying time," he hears, "but that time may well be the 

time of our own extinction." 

 

Candide questions humanity's fascination with the concept 

of progress. Progress, once associated with humanist 

values, now seems to have gone astray. The race for 

innovation, economic growth and material comfort has 

become an end in itself, ignoring the physical limits of the 

planet. He recalls the stories of past civilisations, such as 

Easter Island, where resources were exhausted to the point 

of collapse. "Is this our destiny?" he wonders, "To repeat 

the same mistakes on a planetary scale?" 

 

Despite these sombre reflections, Candide sees glimmers 

of hope. He meets activists, scientists and thinkers who 

advocate a new model of society, based on sobriety, 

resilience and a redefinition of progress. For them, it is not 

a question of abandoning innovation, but of redirecting it 

towards sustainable and collective objectives. 

 

As he contemplates a sunset over an unspoilt forest, 

Candide realises that true progress lies not in the 

accumulation of goods or technological conquest, but in 

humanity's ability to preserve what nourishes and amazes 

it. He wonders whether, in the face of this emergency, 

individuals and nations will be able to overcome their 

divisions and act together. "Perhaps," he thinks, "one day 

we will understand that our common home cannot be 

replaced. 
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Nature's resilience: a source of hope 

 

Candide ventures into unspoilt places where nature reigns 

supreme. He travels through lush forests, along crystal-

clear rivers and observes wild animals in their natural 

habitat. These landscapes stand in stark contrast to the 

visions of destruction he had previously encountered. 

Here, everything seems vibrant, in balance. The raw 

beauty of these spaces touches him deeply, reminding him 

that life, even when battered, possesses an incredible 

capacity for resilience. 

 

He discovers areas once devastated by human activity or 

natural disasters, now reclaimed by vegetation and 

ecosystems. An abandoned quarry has become a pond 

teeming with life; a forest burnt to the ground a few 

decades ago has young trees growing vigorously. The sight 

fills him with a kind of hope: if nature is capable of 

regenerating itself, perhaps there is still time to change 

things. 

 

Candide sees this resilience as a humbling lesson for 

humanity. He realises that, despite the massive 

destruction, the planet is constantly trying to repair itself. 

Plants grow in the cracks of concrete, birds return to sing 

where peace and quiet are reborn. Yet this capacity for 

renewal has its limits, he believes. If humanity continues 

to exploit the Earth relentlessly, nature, however resilient, 

could end up collapsing. 

He reflects on the efforts of certain communities that have 

understood this lesson and are working hand in hand with 

nature. In one village he passes through, the inhabitants 
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have restored a mangrove swamp that was once destroyed, 

protecting their coastline from storms. Candide admires 

their ability to combine progress with respect for natural 

cycles. These initiatives, however modest, show that 

harmony is possible, provided we give nature the space 

and time it needs to flourish. 

 

As he contemplates a landscape of striking beauty, he 

wonders why humanity, so dependent on nature for its 

survival, often treats it with such contempt. Perhaps, he 

thought, true human progress lies not in dominating 

nature, but in understanding and integrating its laws. 

 

In this moment of reflection, Candide promises himself 

that he will always defend these fragile spaces. He sees 

nature's resilience as a call to responsibility, but also as a 

source of inspiration. For, just as a forest is reborn after a 

fire, humanity, if it chooses to change course, could find a 

path towards a fairer and more respectful coexistence with 

its environment. 
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The call for a profound transformation 

 

Faced with everything he has observed, Candide comes to 

an inescapable conclusion: humanity can no longer 

continue on its present course without running the risk of 

doom. The relationship between man and the Earth must 

be fundamentally rethought, not as endless exploitation, 

but as a partnership based on respect and balance. He 

realises that ecological crises are not just technical 

challenges to be resolved, but symptoms of a spiritual and 

cultural disconnection with living things. 

Candide meditates on the urgent need to develop a 

collective consciousness, a way of being that sees the 

planet not as an infinite resource, but as a living, fragile, 

interdependent organism. This transformation can only 

come about through a profound change in human 

priorities, a shift from 'always more' to 'better': better 

production, better consumption, better living. He asks: 

how can we get societies, caught up in the spiral of profit 

and immediacy, to look to the long term, listen to natural 

rhythms and respect the limits of the world they inhabit? 

 

For him, this call for transformation is not a naïve utopia, 

but a vital necessity. The proof is in the countless local 

initiatives he has come across: communities restoring their 

ecosystems, young people taking action for the climate, 

scientists developing solutions inspired by nature itself. 

Each of these actions is a light in the darkness, a sign that 

change is possible if enough voices are raised to demand 

it. 
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Candide understands that this collective awakening cannot 

happen without a rethink of current lifestyles. He calls for 

a return to basics: caring for the soil that nourishes us, 

protecting the water that quenches our thirst, and 

preserving the air we breathe. This respect for the living 

also means redefining progress, not as an accumulation of 

technologies, but as an increased capacity to live in 

harmony with nature. 

 

As Candide gazes at a brilliant sunset over an unspoilt 

landscape, he senses a spark of hope: the potential of a 

humanity capable of renouncing destruction and 

embracing regeneration. But he also knows that this path 

will require immense courage, the courage to transform 

entrenched systems and defy powerful interests. 
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Epilogue  

 

After a journey through the ages and the paradoxes of 

humanity, Candide stands at the dawn of his quest as a 

timeless, universal being of light. He is both a witness to 

human tragedies and triumphs, a mirror reflecting the 

shadows and flashes of existence. His footsteps have taken 

him from battlefields to peaceful meadows, from 

passionate revolt to meditative silence, from destructive 

absurdities to moments of fragile harmony. At each stage, 

he observed without judging, carrying with him the 

memory of hopes and disappointments. 

 

The epilogue opens with an expanded vision, where the 

fragments of the journey come together to form a complete 

mosaic of human experience. Candide is the silent witness 

who transcends the boundaries of time and culture, 

embodying both innocence and wisdom. He has seen war 

strip people of their humanity, but he has also seen love 

and solidarity rise like stars in the night. 

 

In this final reflection, Candide asks what endures beyond 

the passing of time: the ideals that, though shaken, 

continue to vibrate in people's hearts; the acts of kindness 

that spread like invisible waves; and the universal 

aspiration for harmony that humanity is still struggling to 

achieve. 

 

The epilogue is not a conclusion, but a call to contemplate 

what is possible. Through Candide, the being of light, it is 

an invitation to recognise in each of us that capacity to 

dream, to transform, and to embrace the idea that despite 
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the absurdities, humanity carries within it the seeds of true 

universal harmony. 
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Candide, silent witness and mirror of human 
absurdities 
 

Candide crosses the world like a subtle glimmer, a discreet 

witness to human contradictions and wanderings. He 

observes men in their ceaseless quest for power, wealth 

and recognition, and sees the paradoxes they cultivate: 

fighting for ideals while destroying what they cherish, 

seeking the light while wandering in the darkness they 

themselves have created. Yet Candide does not judge. His 

presence is that of a mirror: he reflects absurdities without 

condemning them, leaving humans to see their own image 

and learn from it. 

 

As he watches humanity drift away from its very essence 

- simplicity, harmony, connection to the Earth - Candide 

feels profound sadness, but also immense compassion. He 

understands that this imbalance, this suffering, is not the 

result of innate malevolence, but of a loss of centre, of a 

gradual disconnection from the fundamental values that 

unite living beings. Each conflict, each injustice, each 

devastation he contemplates seems to cry out for one thing 

only: a need for awakening, a call to rediscover the path to 

the heart. 

 

But Candide is not there to answer that call for them. Light 

as a breath, he passes by, witnessing beauty as well as 

chaos, carrying with him the wisdom that the world is what 

we are. If humanity wants to heal its wounds, it will have 

to start by looking inside itself, by understanding that 

every act of destruction or of creation is rooted in what it 

carries deep down.  



76 
 

  



77 
 

The absurdity of economic systems 

 

Candide, a silent observer and stranger to the artificial 

structures of human beings, contemplates with perplexity 

the economic mechanisms that govern the world. He sees 

a system capable of producing enough to feed every living 

thing, but which, by some strange logic, leaves millions of 

people hungry and destitute. How can such abundance 

coexist with such devastating poverty? Why are the fruits 

of the Earth, which belong to everyone, monopolised by 

so few? 

 

He stops in front of the figures that appear on the screens, 

cold abstractions that nonetheless determine destinies: 

stock market indices, growth rates, record profits. But 

behind these numbers, he sees the faces of those left 

behind, those whose existence seems invisible in these 

economic equations. Candide asks himself: how has 

humanity come to value abstract gains at the expense of 

basic needs? How can decisions taken in glass towers 

ignore the cries of a starving child, or the call of an 

exhausted Earth? 

 

He also sees the absurdity of a system in which the 

accumulation of wealth by a handful of individuals is 

glorified, while solidarity and sharing are relegated to the 

status of naïve utopias. Candide observes resources being 

wasted, products being destroyed to maintain prices, and 

he can't help wondering: what has led humanity to 

consider life itself as an adjustment variable in the pursuit 

of profit? 

 



78 
 

Yet Candide does not lose hope. He meets individuals and 

communities who are resisting this dehumanising logic, 

who are advocating a return to basics, to an economy 

based on fairness and respect for all living beings. In these 

initiatives, he sees a glimmer of hope: a chance for 

humanity to reconcile its systems with its deepest values, 

to create a world where the economy is no longer a cage, 

but a tool at the service of the common good. But that, he 

knows, depends on human beings themselves. 
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The absurdity of war and dehumanisation 

 

Candide contemplates the theatre of war with silent 

sadness, witnessing the absurdities it engenders. In the 

devastated fields and ruined cities, he sees the traces of a 

conflict that, despite its brutality, seems to grow further 

and further removed from the humanity it affects. He 

observes the war in Ukraine, a confrontation in which 

modern technologies are transforming the fighting into 

virtual spectacles. Drones criss-cross the skies, surgical 

strikes are carried out remotely, and the victims become 

dehumanised figures on a screen. 

 

Yet Candide knows that behind this technological 

coolness, there are shattered lives, broken families, 

children who will grow up in the shadow of destruction. 

He wonders why humanity, capable of acts of infinite 

compassion, such as rescuing a child from the rubble, is 

just as capable of disconnecting from its own humanity in 

the tumult of conflict. Why, in war, does the survival 

instinct take over from empathy? 

 

He also notes the role of the media, powerful instruments 

that shape perceptions. Candide observes how war stories 

are often distorted to justify policies or influence opinions. 

The suffering of some is amplified, that of others 

forgotten, and the truth becomes a collateral victim. He is 

astonished to see the extent to which human beings can be 

conditioned, to the point of accepting the unacceptable 

under the weight of the dominant narratives. 
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But beyond systems and propaganda, Candide sees the 

deep source of conflict: fear, the quest for power, the 

illusion that violence can solve what it only makes worse. 

He wonders why human beings persist in dividing 

themselves by borders and ideologies, when peace is a 

universal desire. He remembers the times when people, 

despite their differences, aspire to a peaceful life, an 

existence without war. 

 

And yet, in this chaos, Candide also sees glimmers of 

hope: gestures of solidarity, peaceful resistance, voices 

calling for reconciliation. He is reminded that humanity 

has the power to choose, that war is not inevitable, but the 

consequence of decisions.  
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Movements of hope and their fragility 

 

On his journey through the world's contradictions, 

Candide witnesses the many outpourings of hope that are 

rising up against human injustice and suffering. He 

encounters movements for equality, solidarity and justice, 

led by inspired individuals who dream of a better world. 

These calls for profound change vibrate with an infectious 

energy, a sincere passion, and a burning desire to repair 

what seems broken. Candide feels this fervour in the 

climate marches, in the struggles for human rights, and in 

the community utopias where men and women are trying 

to reinvent their relationships with each other and with the 

Earth. 

 

However, he cannot help but note the fragility of these 

movements. All too often, these luminous impulses fade 

away before they can really transform the structures that 

oppress them. Candide observes how the forces of 

conformity, collective apathy and the quest for personal 

comfort end up diluting great ideas in the tumult of 

everyday life. He sees promises of renewal come up 

against the inertia of economic and political systems, 

vested interests and the fear of change. 

 

Candide asks: why is it that human beings, so quick to 

dream of justice and equality, find it hard to uphold these 

ideals when the going gets tough? Is it a lack of faith in 

their own ability to change, or a weariness born of 

centuries of disappointment and fruitless efforts? He also 

notes that the voices of those who espouse these ideals are 

sometimes drowned out by the more powerful discourses 
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of established institutions, and that collective initiatives 

struggle to find lasting cohesion. 

 

And yet, in the midst of these doubts, Candide perceives a 

breath of resilience. He sees that every movement, 

however seemingly unsuccessful, leaves a trace, a seed 

planted in the collective consciousness. These efforts, 

however discreet, inspire other generations and keep a 

spark alive, a promise that change is possible. 

 

Candide, a silent witness, understands that ideals never 

really die. They sometimes slumber, suffocated by the 

weight of conformity, but they are always reborn, carried 

by those who refuse to resign themselves to them.  
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Spaces of beauty and peace 

 

In the course of his wanderings, Candide discovers places 

and people that seem to escape the tumult of the world. In 

unsuspected corners of humanity, he meets people who, 

far from the spotlight and noisy struggles, strive to 

cultivate spaces of beauty and peace. These are carefully 

tended gardens, homes open to all, schools where learning 

goes hand in hand with caring, and communities welded 

together by bonds of mutual support and respect. These 

islands of harmony, though scattered, offer a striking 

contrast to the violence and indifference that often 

dominate human stories. 

 

Candide observes these silent builders, these sowers of 

goodness, and marvels at their ability to create what many 

think is impossible. He sees artists who transform pain into 

masterpieces, teachers who awaken curious minds, carers 

who provide gentle support, and families who reinvent the 

very idea of community. These luminous souls seem to 

have a special kind of vision: where most see ruin or 

failure, they see opportunities to build and heal. 

 

But Candide wonders: what is it that enables some people 

to see this light and become attached to it, while others 

miss it, trapped in their fears or despair? Is it a question of 

innate sensitivity, favourable circumstances, or a 

deliberate choice to look at the world differently? There is 

no definitive answer , but he understands that this ability 

is both precious and fragile, requiring an inner strength 

that not everyone is able to muster. 
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These spaces of beauty and peace, though discreet, are a 

tangible source of hope for Candide. They show that 

humanity, despite its flaws, retains within itself a potential 

for harmony and creation. Candide sees these places as 

refuges where the human soul can recharge its batteries 

and reinvent itself, and he likes to imagine that one day 

they might become the norm rather than the exception. 

 

As Candide continues on his way, he takes with him the 

vision of these precious islands. He realises that their 

existence, though scattered, is proof that humanity has not 

entirely lost its centre. These spaces, he knows, remind 

those who cross their path that goodness and serenity, 

however discreet, can flourish even in the most arid 

environments. 
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The model of a harmonious community 

 

Passing through a village nestled in a valley, Candide 

discovers a rare but eloquent example of living in 

harmony. Here, everything seems to exude simplicity and 

benevolence. The inhabitants live to the rhythm of the 

seasons, supporting each other without expecting anything 

in return. Sharing is a matter of course, whether it's a 

question of meals, knowledge or moments of celebration. 

This village has neither ostentatious wealth nor 

spectacular technological advances, but Candide senses a 

serenity that is rarely found elsewhere. 

 

He observes everyday gestures, so simple yet so 

meaningful: a baker offering bread to a sick neighbour, a 

craftsman teaching his skills to young people, a collective 

garden where everyone contributes according to their 

ability. Conflicts, although inevitable, are managed with 

respect and dialogue, and important decisions are taken 

collectively, in a sincere quest for fairness. This model, far 

removed from complex theories, is based on fundamental 

values: mutual aid, respect for nature and recognition of 

the dignity of each individual. 

 

Candide is struck by the way this community seems to 

escape the tensions that plague the rest of the world. He 

wonders about the reasons for this success: is it the result 

of a local culture preserved from outside influences, of a 

deliberate choice of simplicity, or of a balance that other 

societies have lost by pursuing dreams of grandeur? He 

also asks why this type of model remains so marginal, 

when it seems to meet so many universal needs. 
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But Candide understands that this village, although a 

shining example, is also fragile. Its equilibrium depends 

on the collective will of its inhabitants and their ability to 

resist external pressures. He realises that such places, 

though they exist, are often invisible to a world too busy 

chasing chimeras. These communities don't make the 

headlines, they don't attract the attention of those eager for 

novelty, but they embody a fundamental truth: a 

harmonious life is possible, provided we choose simplicity 

and focus on human links. 

 

When Candide leaves the village, he takes with him a 

valuable lesson. Although this model cannot be imposed 

on a large scale, it shows that humanity is capable of 

creating havens of peace and kindness. These discreet 

communities remind us that happiness often lies in what 

we overlook: simplicity, cooperation and mutual respect. 

Candide wonders whether one day the whole world will be 

inspired by these examples to build a fairer, more humane 

society. 
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An eternal presence in each one of us 

 

At the end of his journey, Candide slowly fades away, like 

a breath in the immensity of the universe. He has taken 

nothing with him, imposed nothing, but he has sown seeds 

of reflection in the minds of those he has met. He realises 

that he is not just a witness to human absurdities, but an 

emanation of humanity itself, a mirror that reflects back to 

everyone the image of their own contradictions. Candide 

is neither judge nor messiah. He is the inner voice, often 

hushed, that questions without condemning, that observes 

without intervening, that hopes without deluding. 

 

He sees that, despite the violence, indifference and greed 

that mark so many human actions, there is still a light. This 

light is the spark of consciousness in each of us, ready to 

be rekindled at any moment. Candide embodies this 

eternal possibility of a collective awakening, of a return to 

the essential, where humanity rediscovers its lost link with 

itself, with others, and with the universe. 

 

It is the light breath that whispers in the ears of the 

powerful that their power is fleeting, and in the ears of the 

oppressed that their dignity is inalienable. It crosses 

borders, cultures and eras, because it belongs to no specific 

place: it is everywhere where a thought springs up, where 

an injustice revolts, where a gesture of kindness 

illuminates the darkness. 

 

Candide knows that humanity is at odds with the universe, 

suffering from having lost its centre. But he does not 

despair . He sees in human contradictions both challenges 
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and opportunities for transformation. He recognises that 

every mistake contains a lesson, that every fall holds the 

promise of a rise. His lightness is that of a leaf carried by 

the wind, but his passage leaves a deep imprint: that of a 

presence that invites us to reflect, to feel, and to act 

differently. 

 

Candide is a part of each of us, a part that questions the 

absurd and searches for meaning. He never really 

disappears, because he is reborn in every gaze that is 

astonished, in every heart that is indignant, and in every 

hand that is outstretched towards others. In this sense, its 

journey is eternal, and it reminds us that we are the 

architects of our own awakening. The world will not 

change on its own; it will change when we find within 

ourselves the strength to dream it differently and to build, 

step by step, a more harmonious future. 
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Universal harmony 

 

In his silent meditations, Candide imagines an ideal world, 

a universe where the barriers that divide humanity have 

been abolished, making way for a unified global 

community. In this dream future, notions of nations, 

borders and power disappear, taking with them the sources 

of conflict and imbalance. Humanity has transcended its 

historical divisions to build a civilisation based on 

cooperation, mutual support and the celebration of 

diversity. 

 

In this new society, money, the driving force behind 

inequality, has been replaced by universal access to goods 

and services. No longer does anyone measure their worth 

by accumulated wealth, but by their contribution to the 

common good. Cultures, far from being erased, are 

intertwined in a living mosaic, where each tradition is 

shared, respected and enriches the whole. Individuals, free 

to live wherever they please, discover the human riches of 

the whole world, in a reciprocal openness where learning 

is continuous and mutual. 

 

Artificial intelligence and robotics, once feared, have been 

placed at the service of humanity. Freed from repetitive 

and restrictive work, human beings can devote themselves 

to their passions, their relationships and their personal 

fulfilment. Machines, designed to manage resources 

equitably and organise collective life, do not govern but 

facilitate a life where everyone has what they need and can 

voluntarily engage in selfless and creative projects. 
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Without centralised power, society functions 

harmoniously thanks to collective trust and a shared 

commitment to the well-being of all. Privileges have 

become obsolete and no longer have any meaning in a 

world where everyone enjoys equal comfort and infinite 

opportunities for fulfilment. The quest for well-being is at 

the heart of this community, not as an individual 

aspiration, but as a collective dynamic, sustained by 

voluntary effort and solidarity. 

 

The challenges of this ideal world are not absent, but they 

are faced with a new wisdom. Universal access to 

modernity and the preservation of cultures require a subtle 

balance, but human beings, united in a common vision, 

find solutions in mutual respect. Sustainable management 

of natural resources and protection of the environment are 

becoming shared priorities, ensuring a prosperous and 

harmonious future for generations to come. 

 

Candide knows that this universe is not utopian, but a 

reflection of what humanity could become by listening to 

that part of itself that yearns for peace and unity. He leaves 

this dream as a legacy, like a star in the night, guiding 

everyone towards a future where the contradictions of 

today will be resolved in universal harmony. 
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The Return of Candide 
 

 

Candide is back. 

 

But this time it's not the garden he's cultivating, it's the 

heart of humanity he's exploring. This timeless character, 

born from the pen of Voltaire, traverses the upheavals of 

the modern world with his candid and luminous gaze. 

Between the revolts of May 68, the fall of the Berlin Wall, 

the rise of technology and the challenges of climate 

change, Candide is a silent witness, a mirror reflecting the 

contradictions, hopes and absurdities of our time. 

 

With a candour that is not weakness, but universal 

wisdom, he observes without judging, questions without 

condemning. Through this journey, Candide invites us to 

revisit our own humanity and rethink our relationship with 

the world. 

 

The Return of Candide is not a simple narrative, but a 

vibrant fresco in which every page illuminates the 

paradoxes of our human condition. Between joy and 

disillusionment, progress and loss, hope and 

disenchantment, this book calls on us to look at the world 

with fresh eyes and to reaffirm our quest for light and 

harmony. 

 

What if, through Candide, we could find an echo of 

ourselves? 
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