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BOUSSEAU.

CHAPTER L
MONTMORENCY—THE NEW HELO[SA.

THE many conditions of intellectual productiveness
are still hidden in such profound obscurity that we
are unable to explain why a period of stormy moral
agitation seems to be in certain natures the indis-
pensable antecedent of their highest creative effort.
Byron is one instance, and Rousseau is another, in
which the current of stimulating force made this
rapid way from the lower to the higher parts of
character, and only expended itself after having
traversed tho whole range of emotion and faculty,
from their meanest, most realistic, most personal
forms of exercise, up to the summit of what is lofty
and ideal. No man was ever involved in such an
odious complication of moral maladies as beset Rous-
seau in the winter of 1758. Yetwithin three years of
this miserable epoch he had completed not only the
New Helo'isa, which is the monument of his fall, but
the Social Contract, which was the most influential,
VOL. II. B
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and Emilias, which was perhaps the most eevated
and spiritual, of all the productions of the prolific
genius of France in the eighteenth century. A poor
light-hearted Marmontel thought that the secret of
Rousseau's auccess lay in the circumstance that he
began to write late, and it is true that no other
author, so considerable as Rousseau, waited until the
age of fifty for the full vigour of his inspiration. No
tale of years, however, could have ripened such fruit
without native strength and incommunicable savour.
Nor can the mechanica movement of those better
ordered characters which keep the bdance of the
world even, impart to literaturethat peculiar quality,
peculiar but not the finest, that comes from experience
of the black unlighted abysses of the soul

The period of actual production was externally
cam. The New Heloisa was completed in 1759, and
published in 1761. The Socia Contract was pub-
lished in the spring of 1762, and Emilius a few weeks
later. Throughout this period Rousseau was, for the
last time in hislife, at peace with most of his fellows.
Though he never relented from his antipathy to the
Holbachians, for the time it Slumbered, until a more
real and serious persecution than any which heimputed
to them, transformed hisantipathy into agloomy frenzy.

The new friends whom he made at Montmorency
were among the greatest people in the kingdom.
The Duke of Luxembourg (1702-64) was a marsha
of France, and as intimate a friend of the king as
the king was cgpable of having. The Marechade de
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Luxembourg (1707-87) had been one of the most
beautiful, and continued to be one of the most
brilliant leaders of the last aristocratic generation
that was destined to sport on the slopes of the
volcano. The former seems to have been a loyal and
homely soul; the latter, restless, imperious, pene-
trating, unamiable. Their dealings with Rousseau
were marked by perfect sincerity and straightforward
friendship. They gave him a convenient apartment
in a small summer lodge in the park, to which he
retreated when he cared for a change from his narrow
cottage. He was a constant guest at their table,
where he met the highest personages in France. The
marshal did not disdain to pay him visits, or to walk
with him, or to discuss his private affairs. Unable
as ever to shine in conversation, yet eager to show
his great friends that they had to do with no common
mortal, Rousseau bethought him of reading the New
Heloisa aloud to them. At ten in the morning he
used to wait upon the marechale, and there by her
bedside he read the story of the love, the sin, the
repentance of Julie, the distraction of Saint Preux,
the wisdom of Wolmar, and the sage friendship of
Lord Edward, in tones which enchanted her both
with his book and its author for all the rest of the
day, as all the women in France were so soon to be
enchanted.® This, as he expected, amply reconciled
her to the uncouthness and clumsiness of his conver-
sation, which was at least as maladroit and as spirit-
' Conf., x. 62.
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less in the presence of a duchessasit wasin presences
lessimposing.

One side of character is obviously tested by the
way in which a man bears himself in his relations
with those of greater social consideration. Rousseau
was taxed by some of his plebeian enemies with a
most unheroic deference to hispatrician friends. He
had a dog whose name was Due. When he came to
sit at a duke's table, he changed his dog's name to
Turc.'* Again, one day in a transport of tenderness
he embraced the old marshal—tho duchess embraced
Rousseau ten times a day, for the age was offusive—
" Ah, monsieur le marechal, | used to hate the great
before | knew you, and | hate them still more, since
you make me feel so strongly how easy it would be
for them to have themselves adored."?> On another
occasion he happened to be playing at chess with the
Prince of Conti, who had come to visit him in his
cottage.®> In spite of the signs and grimaces of the

! Conf., x. 2 |p. x. 70.

% Louis Francois de Bourbon, Prince de Conti (1717-1776),
was great-grandson of tho brother of the Great Conde\  He per-
formed creditable things in the war of the Austrian Succession
(in Piedmont 1744, in Belgium 1745); had a scheme of foreign
policy as director of the secret diplomacy of Lewis xv. (1745-
1756), which was to make Turkey, Poland, Sweden, Prussia, a
barrier against Russiaprimarily, and Austriasecondarily ; lastly
went into moderate opposition to the court, protesting against
the destruction of the parlements (1771), and afterwards opposing
the reforms of Turgot (1776). Finally he had the honour of
refusing the sacraments of the church on his deathbed. See
Martin'sHist. deFrance, xv. and XVI.
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attendants, he insisted on beating the prince in a
couple of games. Then he said with respectful
gravity, " Monseigneur, | honour your serene high-
ness too much not to beat you at chess always."! A
few days after, the vanquished prince sent him a pre-
sent of game which Rousseau duly accepted. The
present was repeated, but this time Rousseau wrote
to Madame de Boufflers that he would receive no
more, and that he loved the prince's conversation
better than his gifts.? He admits that this was an
ungracious proceeding, and that to refuse game " from
a prince of the blood who throws such good feeling
into the present, is not so much the delicacy of a
proud man bent on preserving his independence, as
the rusticity of an unmannerly person who does not
know his place."® Considering the extreme virulence
with which Rousseau always resented gifts even of
the most trifling kind from his friends, one may per-
haps find some inconsistency in this condemnation of
a sort of conduct to which he tenaciously clung on
all other occasions. If the fact of the donor being a
prince of the blood is allowed to modify the quality
of the donation, that is hardly a defensible position in
the austere citizen of Geneva. Madame de Boufflers,*

! Conf., 97. Carr., v. 215.

2 Corr., ii. 144. Oct. 7, 1760. * Cof, x. 98.

* The reader will distinguish this correspondent of Rous-
seau's, Comtesse de Boufflers-Rouveret (1727-18—), from the
Duchesse de Boufflers, which was the title of Rousseau's Mare-
chale de Luxemb8urg before her second marriage. And aso
from the Marquise de Boufflers, said to be the mistress of the
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the intimate friend of our sage Hume, and the yet
more intimate friend of the Prince of Conti, gave
him ajudicious warning when she bade him beware
of laying himself open to a charge of affectation, lest
it should obscure the brightness of his virtue and so
hinder its usefulness. "Fabius and Regulus would
have accepted such marks of esteem, without feeling
in them any hurt to their disinterestedness and
frugality."* Perhaps there is a flutter of self-con-
sciousness that is not far removed from this affecta-
tion, in the pains which Rousseau takes to tell us that
after dining at the castle, he used to return home
gleefully to sup with a mason who was his neighbour
and his friend.? On the whole, however, and so far as
we know, Rousseau conducted himself not unworthily
with these high people. Hislettersto them are for
the most part marked by self-respect and a moderate
graciousness, though now and again he makes rather
too much case of the difference of rank, and asserts
his independence with something too much of pro-
oldking Stanislausat LuneVille, and the mother of the Chevalier
de Boufflers (who was the intimate of Voltaire, sat in the States
General, emigrated, did homage to Napoleon, and finally died
peaceably under Lewis XVIII.). See Jal's Dict. Critique, 259-
262. Sainto Beuve has an essay on our present Comtesse de
Boufflers (Nouveaux Lundis, iv. 163). Sheisthe Madame de
Boufflerswho was taken by Beauclerk to visit Johnson in his
Temple chambers, and was conducted to her coach by him in a
remarkable manner (Boswell's Life, ch. |i. p. 467). Alsomuch
talked of in H. Walpole's Letters. See D'Alembert to Frederick ;

April 15, 1768.

! Streckeisen, ii. 32. 2 Conf., x. 71.
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testation." Their relations with him are a curious
sign of the intorest which the members of the great
world took in the men who were quietly preparing
the destruction both of them and their world. The
Marechale de Luxembourg places this squalid dweller
in a hovel on her estate in the place of honour at her
table, and embraces his Theresa. The Prince of
Conti pays visits of courtesy and sends game to a
man whom he employs at a few sous an hour to copy
manuscript for him. The Countess of Boufflers, in
sending him the money, insists that he is to count
her his warmest friend.> When his dog dies, the
countess writes to sympathise with his chagrin, and
the prince begs to be allowed to replace it® And
when persecution and trouble and infinite confusion
came upon him, they all stood as fast by him as their
own comfort would allow. Do we not feel that there
must have been in the unhappy man, besides all the
recorded pettinesses and perversities which revolt us
in him, avein of something which touched men, and
made women devoted to him, until he splenetically
drove both men and women away from him? With
Madame d'Epinay and Madame d'Houdetot, as with
the dearer and humbler patroness of his youth, we
have now parted company. But they are instantly
succeeded by new devotees. And the lovers of
Rousseau, in all degrees, were not silly women led
captive by idle fancy. Madame de Boufflers was one

! For insTance, Corr. ii. 85, 90, 92, etc. 1759.
2 Streckeisen, ii. 28, etc. 8 Ib., 29.
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of the most distinguished spirits of her time. Her
friendship for him was such, that his sensuous vanity
made Rousseau against all reason or probability con-
found it with a warmer form of emotion, and he
plumes himself in a manner most displeasing on
the victory which he won over his own feelings on
the occasion.! As a matter of fact he had no feel-
ings to conquer, any more than the supposed object
of them ever bore him any ill-will for his indiffer-
ence, as in his mania of suspicion he afterwards
believed.

There was a calm about the too few years ho passed
at Montmorency, which leaves us in doubt whether
thismaniawould ever have afflicted him, if hisnatural
irritation had not been made intense and irresistible
by the cruel distractions that followed the publication
of Emilius. Hewastolerably content with his present
friends. The simplicity of their way of dealing with
him contrasted singularly, as he thought, with the
never-ending solicitudes, as importunate as they were
officious, of the patronising friends whom he had just
cast off.> Perhaps, too, he was soothed by the com-
panionship of persons whose rank may have flattered
his vanity, while unlike Diderot and his old literary
friends in Paris, they entered into no competition
with him in the peculiar sphere of his own genius.
Madame de Boufflers, indeed, wrote a tragedy, but
he told her gruffly enough that it was a plagiarism
from Southerne's Oroonoko.® That Housseau was

1Conf,x.99. 2 b, x 5. % Ib xi. 119.
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thoroughly capable of this pitiful emotion of sensitive
literary jealousy is proved, if by nothing else, by his
readiness to suspect that other authors were jealous
of him. No one suspects others of a meanness of
this kind unless he is capable of it himself. The
resounding success which followed the New Holoisa
and Emilius put an end to these apprehensions. It
raised him to a pedestal in popular esteem as high
as that on which Voltaire stood triumphant. That
very success unfortunately brought troubles which
destroyed Rousseau's last chance of ending his days
in full reasonableness.

Meanwhile he enjoyed hisfinal interval of moderate
wholesomeness and peace. He felt his old healthy joy
in the green earth. One of the letters commemorates
his delight in the great scudding south-west winds of
February, soft forerunners of the spring, so sweet to
all who live with nature.® At the end of his garden
was a summer-house, and here even on wintry days
he sat composing or copying. It was not music only
that ho copied. Ho took a curious pleasure in making
transcripts of his romance, and he sold them to the
Duchess of Luxembourg and other ladies for some
moderate fee” Sometimes he moved from his own
lodging to the quarters in the park which his great
friends had induced him to accept. "They were
charmingly neat; thefurniture was of white and blue.
It was in this perfumed and delicious solitude, in the
midst of woods and streams and choirs of birds of
Y Corr., ii. 196. Feb. 16, 1761. 2 Ib., ii. 102, 176, etc.
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every kind, with the fragrance of the orange-flower
poured round me, that | composed in a continual
ecstasy the fifth book of Emilius. With what eager-
ness did | hasten every morning at sunrise to breathe
the balmy air! What good coffee | used to make
under the porch in company with my Theresal The
cat and the dog made up the party. That would
have sufficed me for all the days of my life, and |
should never have known weariness." And so to
the assurance, so often repeated under so many dif-
ferent circumstances, that here was a true heaven
upon earth, where if fates had only allowed he
would have known unbroken innocence and lasting
happiness.”

Yet he had the wisdom to warn others against
attempting a life such as he craved for himself. As
on a more memorable occasion, there came to him a
youngmanwho wouldfain have beenwith him always,
and whom he sent away exceeding sorrowful. " The
first lesson | should giveyou would be not to surrender
yourself to the taste you say you have for the con-
templative life. It is only an indolence of the soul,
to be condemned at any age, but especially so at yours.
Man is not made to meditate, but to act. Labour
therefore in the condition of life in which you have
been placed by your family and by providence : that
is the first precept of the virtue which you wish to
follow. If residence at Paris, joined to the business
you have there, seemstoyouirreconcilablewith virtue,

! Cof., x. 60.
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do better still, and return to your own province. Go
live in the bosom of your family, serve and solace
your honest parents. There you will be truly fulfil-
ling the duties that virtue imposes on you."* This
intermixture of sound s with unutterable per-
versities almost suggests a doubt how far the per-
versitieswere sincere, until wo remember that Rousseau
even in the most exalted part of hiswritings was care-
ful to separate immediate practical maxims from his
theoretical principles of social philosophy.?
Occasiondlly his good sense takes s dtiff and
unsympathetic a form as to fill us with a warmer
dislike for him than his worst paradoxes inspire. A
correspondent had written to him about the frightful
persecutions which were being inflicted on the Pro-
testants in some district of France. Rousseau's letter
is a magterpiece in the style of Eliphaz the Temanite.
Our brethren must surely have given some pretext
for the evil treatment to which they were subjected.
Onewho is a Christian must learn to suffer, and every
man's conduct ought to conform to his doctrine.  Our
brethren, moreover, ought to remember that the word
of God is express upon the duty of obeying the laws
st up by the prince.  The writer cannot venture to

t Corr., ii. 12.

2 As M. St. Marc Girardin has put it: "There are in all
Rousseau's discussons two things to be carefully distinguished
from one another; the maxims of the discourse, and the con-
clusons of the gcontroversy. The maxims are ordinarily para-
doxical ; the conclusions are full of good ssnse”  Rev. des Deux
Mondes, Aug. 1852, p. 501.



12 ROUSSEAU. CHAP

run any risk by interceding in favour of our brethren
with the government. " Every one has his own call-
ing upon tho earth; mineis to tell the public harsh

but useful truths. | have preached humanity, gentle-
ness, tolerance, so far as it depended upon me; 'tis
no fault of mine if the world has not listened. | have

made it a rule to keep to general truths; | produce
no libels, no satires; | attack no man, but men; not
an action, but a vice."! The worst of the worthy
sort of people, wrote Voltaire, is that they are such
cowards : a man groans over a wrong, he holds his
tongue, he takes his supper, and he forgets all about
it.2 1f Voltaire could not write like Fenelon, at least
he could never talk like Tartufe; he responded to no
tale of wrong with words about his mission, with
strings of antitheses, but always with royal anger and
the spring of alert and puissant endeavour. In an
hour of oppression one would rather have been the
friend of the saviour of the Calas and of Sirven, than
of the vindicator of theism.

Rousseau, however, had good sense enough in less
equivocal forms than this. For example, in another
letter he remonstrates with a correspondent for judg-
ing the rich too harshly. " Y ou do not bear in mind
that having from their childhood contracted a thousand
wants which we are without, then to bring them down
to the condition of the poor, would be to make them
more miserable than the poor. We should be just

L Coir., ii. 244-246. Oct. 24, 176Y.
2 |b., 1766. @GN, Ixxv. 364.
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towards all the world, even to those who are not just
tous. Ah,if we had the virtues opposed to the vices
which we reproach in them, we should soon forget
that such people were in theworld. Oneword more.
To have any right to despise the rich, we ought our-
selves to be prudent and thrifty, so as to have no
need of riches."* In the observance of this just pre-
cept Rousseau was to the end of his life absolutely
without fault. No one was more rigorously careful
to make his independence sure by the fewness of his
wants and by minute financial probity. Thisfirm
limitation of his material desires was one cause of his
habitual and almost invariable refusal to accept pre-
sents, though no doubt another cause was the stubborn
and ungracious egoism which made him resent every
obligation.

It is worth remembering in illustration of the
peculiar susceptibility and softness of his character
where women were concerned—it was not quite with-
out exception—that he did not fly into afit of rage
over their gifts, as he did over those of men. He
remonstrated, but in gentler key. "What could | do
with four pullets ?" he wrote to a lady who had
presented them to him. " | began by sending two of
them to peopleto whom | amindifferent. That made
me think of the difference there is between a present
and a testimony of friendship. ~ The first will never
find in mo anything but a thankless heart; the second.

Ah, if you had only given me news of yourself
Ycarr.,ii. 32 (1758)
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without sending me anything else, how rich and how
grateful you would have made me; instead of that
the pullets are eaten, and the best thing | can doisto
forget all about them; let us say no more." Rude
and repellent as this may seem, and as it is, there is a
rough kind of playfulness about it, when compared
with the truculence which he was not slow to exhibit
to men. If a friend presumed to thank him for any
service, he was peremptorily rebuked for hisignorance
of the true qualities of friendship, with which thank-
fulness has no connection.  He ostentatiously refused
to offer thanks for services himself, even to a woman
whom he always treated with so much consideration
as the Maréchale de Luxembourg. He once declared
boldly that modesty is a false virtue,? and though he
did not go so far as to make gratitude the subject of
a corresponding formula of denunciation, he aways
implied that this too is really one of the false virtues.
He confessed to Malesherbes, without the slightest
contrition, that he was ungrateful by nature® To
Madame d'Epinay he once went still further, declaring
that he found it hard not to hate those who had used
him well.* Undoubtedly he was right so far as this,
that gratitude answering to a spirit of exactionin a
benefactor is no merit; a service done in expectation
of gratitude is from that fact stripped of the quality
which makes gratitude due, and is a mere piece of

Y Corr., ii. 63. Jan. 15, 1779.
2 Bernardin de St. Pierre, xii. 102.
3 4th Letter, p. 376. * Mem, ii. 299.
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egoism in altruistic disguise. Kindnessin its genuine
forms is atestimony of good feeling, and conventional
speech is perhaps a little too hard, as well as too
shallow and unreal, in calling therecipient evil names
because ho is unable to respond to the good feeling.
Rousseau protested against a conception of friendship
which makes of what ought to be disinterested help-
fulness a title to everlasting tribute. His way of
expressing this was harsh and unamiable, but it was
not without an element of uprightness and veracity.
As in his greater themes, so in his paradoxes upon
private relations, he hid wholesome ingredients of
rebuke to the unguestioning acceptance of common
form. "1 amwell pleased," he said to afriend, " both
with thee and thy letters, except the end, where thou
say'st thou art more mine than thine own. For there
thou liest, and it isnot worth whileto take the trouble
to thee and thou a man as thine intimate, only to tell
him untruths."! Chesterfield was for people with
much self-love of the small sort, probably a more
agreeable person to meet than Doctor Johnson, but
Johnson was the more wholesome companion for
a man.

Occasionally, though not very often, he seems to
have let spleen take the place of honest surliness, and
so drifted into clumsy and ill-humoured banter, of a
sort that gives a dreary shudder to one fresh from
Voltaire. " So you have chosen for yourself a tender
and virtuous® mistresst | am not surprised; all

Y Corr.,ii. 98. July 10, 1759.
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mistresses are that. Y ou have chosen her in Paris!
To find atender and virtuous mistress in Paris is to
have not such bad luck. You have made her a
promise of marriage? My friend, you have made a
blunder; for if you continue to love, the promise is
superfluous, and if you do not, then it is no avail.
Y ou have signed it with your blood1 Thatis all but
tragic; but | don't know that the choice of the ink
in which he writes, gives anything to the fidelity of
the man who signs."*

We can only add that the health in which a man
writes may possibly excuse the dismal quality of what
he writes, and that Kousseau was now as always the
prey of bodily pain which, as he was conscious, made
him distraught. " My sufferings are not very excru-
ciating just now," he wrote on a later occasion, "but
they are incessant, and | am not out of pain a single
moment day or night, and this quite drives me mad.
| feel bitterly my wrong conduct and tho baseness of
my suspicions; but if anything can excuse me, it is
my mournful state, my loneliness," and so on.? This
prolonged physical anguish, which was made more
intense towards the end of 1761 by the accidental
breaking of asurgical instrument,® sometimes so nearly
wore his fortitude away as to make him think of
suicide.” In Lord Edward's famous letter on suicide
in the New Heloisa, while denying in forcible terms
the right of ending one's days merely to escape from

Y Corr.,ii. 106. Nov. 10, 1759. 2 lb.ii. 179. Jan. 18,1761.
3 1b., ii. 268. Doc. 12, 1761. “1b., ii. 28. Dec. 23, 1761.
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intolerable mental distress, he admits that inasmuch
as physical disorders only grow incessantly worse,
violent and incurable bodily pain may be an excuse
for a man making away with himself; he cessesto be
a human being before dying, and in putting an end to
his life he only completes his release from a body that
embarrasses him, and contains his soul no Ionger.1
The thought was often present to him in this form.
Eighteen months later than our last date, the purpose
grew very deliberate under an aggravation of his
malady, and he seriously looked upon his own case as
falling within the conditions of L ord Edward's excep-
tion.? Itisdifficult, in the face of outspoken declara-
tions like these, to know what writers can be thinking
of when, with respect to the controversy on the manner
of Rousseau's death, they pronounce him incapable
of such adereliction of his own most cherished prin-
ciples as anything like self-destruction would have
been.

Ashe sat gnawed by pain, with surgical instruments
on his table, and sombre thoughts of suicide in his
head, the ray of a little episode of romance shone in

! Nouv. Hel., I'll. xxii. 147. In 1784 Hume's suppressed
essays on " Suicide and the Immortality of the Soul" were pub-
lished in London :—" With Remarks, intended as an Antidote
to the Poison contained in these Performances, by tho Editor ;
to which is added, Two Letters on Suicide, from Rousseau's
Eloisa." In the preface the reader istold that these " two very
masterly letters have been much celebrated." See Hume's
Essays, by Green and Grosg, i. 69, 70.

2 Corr., iii. 235. Aug. 1, 1763

VOL. I'I. C
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incongruously upon the scene. Two ladies in Paris,
absorbed in the New Heloisa, like all the women of
the time, identified themselves with the Julie and the
Claire of the novel that none could resist. They
wrote anonymously to the author, claiming their
identification with characters fondly supposed to be
immortal. "Youwill know that Julie is not dead,
and that she lives to love you; | am not this Julie,
you perceive it by my style; | am only her cousin,
or rather her friend, as Claire was." The unfortunate
Saint Preux responded as gallantly as he could be
expected to do in the intervals of surgery. " You do
not know that the Saint Preux to whom you write
is tormented with a cruel and incurable disorder,
and that the very letter he writes to you is often
interrupted by distractions of a very different kind."*
He figures rather uncouthly, but the unknown fair
were not at first disabused, and one of them never
was. Eousseau was deeply suspicious. He feared to
be made the victim of a masculine pleasantry. From
women he never feared anything.  His letters were
found too short, too cold. He replied to the remon-
strance by a reference of extreme coarseness. His
correspondents wrote from the neighbourhood of the
Palais Royal, then and for long after the haunt of
mercenary women. "You belong to your quarter
more than | thought,” he said brutally.®> The vul-
garity of the lackey was never quite obliterated in
him, even when the lackey had written Emilius.

Y Corr., ii. 226. Sept. 29, 1761. 2 p. 294. Jan. 11, 1762.
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Thiswas too much for theimaginary Claire. "1 have
given myself three good blows on my breast for the
correspondence that | was silly enough to open be-
tween you," she wrote to Julie, and she remained
implacable. The Julie, on the contrary, was faithful
to the end of Rousseau's life. She took his part
vehemently in the quarrel with Hume, and wrotein
defence of his memory after he was dead. Sheis the
most remarkable of all the instances of that unreason-
ing passion which the New Heloisa inflamed in the
breasts of the women of that age. Madame Lat our
pursued Jean Jacques with a devotion that no coldness
could repulse. She only saw him three timesin all,
the first time not until 1766, when he was on his way
through Paristo England. The second time, in 1772,
she visited him without mentioning her name, and he
did not recognise her; she brought him some music
to copy, and went away unknown.  She made another
attempt, announcing herself: he gave her a frosty
welcome, and then wrote to her that she was to come
no more. With a strange fidelity she bore him no
gnidge, but cherished his memory and sorrowed over
his misfortunes to the day of her death. He was not
an idol of very sublime quality, but we may think
kindly of the idolatress.” Worshippers are ever

! Madame Latour (Nov. 7, 1730-Sept. 6, 1789) was the wife
of aman in thefinancial world, who used her il and dissipated
as much of her fortune as he could, and from whom she separ-
ated in 1775. After that she resumed her maiden name and
was known as Madame do Franquoville. Mussot-Pathay, ii
182, and Sainte Beuve, Causcries, ii. 63.
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dearer to us than their graven images. Let usturn
to the romance which touched women in this way, and
helped to give a new spirit to an epoch.

As has been already said, it is the business of
criticism to separate what is accidental in form,
transitory in manner, and merely local in suggestion,
from the general ideas which live under a casual and
particular literary robe. And so we have to distin-
guish the external conditions under which a book like
the New Helo'isa is produced, from the living qualities
in the author which gave the external conditions their
hold upon him, and turned their development in one
direction rather than another. We are only encourag-
ing poverty of spirit, when we insist on fixing our
eyes on a few of tho minutia3 of construction, instead
of patiently seizing larger impressions and more
durable meanings; when we stop at tho fortuitous
incidents of composition, instead of advancing to the
central elements of the writer's character.

These incidents in the case of the New Helo'isa we
know; the sensuous communion with nature in her
summer mood in the woods of Montmorency, the long
hours and days of solitary expansion, the despairing
passion for the too sage Julie of actual experience.
But the power of these impressions from without
depended on secrets of conformation within.  An
adult with marked character is, consciously or uncon-
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sciously, his own characters victim or sport. It is
his whole system of impulses, ideas, pre-occupations,
that make those critical situations ready, into which
he too hastily supposes that an accident has drawn
him. And this inner system not only prepares the
situation; it forces his interpretation of the situation.
Much of the interest of the New Heloisa springs from
the fact that it was the outcome, in a sense of which
the author himself was probably unconscious, of the
general doctrine of life and conduct which he only
professed to expound in writings of graver pretension.
Eousseau generally spoke of his romance in phrases
of depreciation, as the monument of a passing weak-
ness. Itwasintruth as entirely a monument of the
strength, no less than the weakness, of his whole
scheme, as his weightiest piece. That it was not so
deliberately, only added to its eifect. The slow and
musing air which underlies all the assumption of
ardent passion, made a way for the doctrine into
sensitive natures, that would have been untouched by
the pretended ratiocination of the Discourses, and the
didactic manner of the Emilius.

Rousseau's scheme, which we must carefully re-
member was only present to his own mind in an
informal and fragmentary way, may be shortly de-
scribed as an attempt to rehabilitate human nature in
as much of the supposed freshness of primitive times,
as the hardened crust of civil institutions and social
use might allew. In this survey, however incoher-
ently carried out, the mutual passion of the two sexes
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was the very last that was likely to escape Rousseau's
attention.  Hence it was with this that ho began.
The Discourses had been an attack upon the general
ordering of society, and an exposition of the mischief
that society has done to human nature at large. The
romance treated one set of emotions in human nature
particularly, though it also touchesthe whol e emotional
sphereindirectly. Andthislimitation of thefieldwas
accompanied by a total revolution in the method.
Polemic was abandoned; the presence of hostility
was forgotten in appearance, if not in the heart of
thewriter; instead of discussion, presentation; instead
of abstract analysis of principles, concrete drawing of
persons and dramatic delineation of passion. There
is, it is true, a monstrous superfluity of ethical exposi-
tion of most doubtful value, but then that, as we have
already said, was in the manners of the time. All
people in those days with any pretensions to use their
minds, wrote and talked in a superfine ethical manner,
and violently translated the dictates of sensibility into
formulas of morality. Theimportantthingtoremark
is not that this semi-didactic strain is present, but
that there is much less of it, and that it takes a far
more subordinate place, than the subject and the
reigning taste would have led usto expect. Itistrue,
also, that Rousseau declared his intention in the two
characters of Julie and of Wolmar, who eventually
became Julie's husband, of leading to areconciliation
between the two great opposing parties, the devout
and the rationalistic; of teaching them the lesson of
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reciprocal esteem, by showing the one that it is pos
sible to believe in a God without being a hypocrite,
and the other that it is possible to be an unbeliever
without being ascoundrel.>  Thisintention, if it was
really present to Rousseau's mind while he was writing,
and not an afterthought characteristically welcomed
for the ske of giving loftiness and gravity to a com-
position of which he was always alittle ashamed, must
at any rate have been of a very pale kind. It would
hardly have occurred to a critic, unless Rousseau had
so emphatically pointed it out, that such a design had
presided over the composition, and contemporary
readers saw nothing of it. In the first part of the
story, which is wholly passonate, it is certainly not
visible, and in the second part neither of the two con-
tending factions was likely to learn any lesson with
respect to the other.  Churchmen would have insisted
that Wolmar was really a Christian dressed up as an
atheist, and philosophers would hardly have accepted
Julie as a type of the too believing people who broke
Cdas on the wheel, and cut off La Barre's head.

French critics toll us that no one now reads the
New Heloisa in France except deliberate students of
the works of Rousseau, and certainly few in this
generation read it in our own country.” The action

Y Carr., ii.214. Conf, ix. 289.

2 English translations of Rousseau's works appeared very
speedily after the originals. A second edition of the Heloisa
was called for as early as May 1761. See Corr. ii. 223. A
German translation of the Heloisa appeared at Leipzigin 1761,
in six duodecimos.
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is very slight, and the play of motives very simple,
when contrasted with the ingenuity of invention, the
elaborate subtleties of psychological analysis, the power
of rapid change from one perturbing incident or ex-
cited humour to another, which mark the modern
writer of sentimental fiction. As tho title warns us,
it is a story of ayouthful tutor and atoo fair disciple,
straying away from tho lessons of calm philosophy
into the heated places of passion. The high pride of
Julie's father forbade all hope of their union, and in
very desperation the unhappy pair lost the self-control
of virtue, and threw themselves into the pit that lies
so ready to our feet. Remorse followed with quick
step, for Julie had with her purity lost none of the
other lovelinesses of a dutiful character. Her lover
was hurried away from the country by tho generous
solicitude of an English nobleman, one of the bravest,
tenderest, and best of men. Julie, left undisturbed
by her lover's presence, stricken with affliction at the
death of a sweet and affectionate mother, and pressed
by the importunities of afather whom she dearly loved,
in spite of all the disasters which his will had brought
upon her, at length consented to marry a foreign baron
from some northern court. Wolmar was much older
than she was; a devotee of calm reason, without a
system and without prejudices, benevolent, orderly,
above all things judicious. The lover meditated
suicide, from which he was only diverted by the
arguments of Lord Edward, who did more than
argue ; he hurried the forlorn man on board the ship
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of Admiral Anson, then just starting for his famous
voyage round the world. And this marks the end of
the first episode.

Rousseau always urged that his story was dangerous
for young girls, and maintained that Richardson was
grievously mistaken in supposing that they could be
instructed by romances. It was like setting fire to
the house, he said, for the sake of making the pumps
play.) As he admitted so much, he is not open to
attack on this side, except from those who hold the
theory that no books ought to be written which may
not prudently be put into the hands of the young,—
a puerile and contemptible doctrine that must emas-
culate all literature and all art, by excluding the most
interesting of human relations and the most powerful
of human passions. Thereis not a single composition
of the first rank outside of science, from the Bible
downwards, that could undergo the test The most
useful standard for measuring the significance of a
book in this respect is found in the manners of the
time, and the prevailing tone of contemporary litera-
ture. In trying to appreciate the meaning of the
New Heloisa and its popularity, it iswell to think of
it as a delineation of love, in connection not only with
such a book as the Pucelle, where there is at least
wit, but with a story like Duclos's, which all ladies
both read and were not in the least ashamed to
acknowledge that they had read ; or still worse, such
an abominatien as Diderot's first stories; or a story

! For ingance, Corr., ii. 168. Nov. 19, 1762.
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like Laclos's, which came a generation later, and with
itsinfinite briskness and devilry carried the tradition
of artistic impurity to as vigorous a manifestation as
it is capable of reaching.® To a generation whose
literature is as pure as tho best English, American,
and German literature is in the present day, the New
Helo'isa might without doubt be corrupting. To the
people who read Crebillon and the Pucelle, it was
without doubt elevating.

The case is just as strong if we turn from books
to manners. Without looking beyond the circle of
names that occur in Rousseau's own history, we see how
deep the depravity had become. Madame d'Epinay's
gallant sat at table with the husband, and the husband
was perfectly aware of the relations between them.
M. d'Epinay had notorious relations with two public
women, and was not ashamed to refer to them in the
presence of his wife, and even to seek her sympathy
on an occasion when one of them was in some trouble.
Not only this, but husband and lover used to pursue
their debaucheries in the town together in jovial
comradeship. An opera dancer presided at the table
of apatrician abb6 in his country house, and he passed
weeks in her house in the town. As for shame, says
Barbier on one occasion, "'tis true the king has a
mistress, but who has not?—except the Duke of
Orleans; he has withdrawn to Ste. Genevieve, and
is thoroughly despised in consequence, and rightly."?

! Choderlos de La Clos : 1741-1803.
2 Journal, iv. 496. (Ed. Charpentier, 1857.)
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Reeking disorder such as all this illustrates, made the
passon of the two imaginary lovers of the fair lake
sem like a breath from the garden of Eden. One
virtue was lost in that simple paradise, but even that
losswas followed by circumstances of mental pain and
far circling distress, which banished the sin into a
secondary place; and what remained to strike the
imagination of the time were delightful pictures of
fast union between two enchanting women, of the
patience and compassonateness of a grave mother, of
the chivalrous warmth and helpfulness of a loyal
friend. Any one anxious to pick out sensud strokes
and turns of grossness could make a small collection
of such defilements from the New Heloisa without
any difficulty. They were in Rousseau's character,
and so they came out in his work. Saint Preux
afflicts us with touches of this kind, just as we are
afflicted with similar touches in the Confessons.
They were not noticed at that day, when people's
ears did not affect to be any chaster than the rest
of them.

A historian of opinionisconcerned with the general
effect that was actually produced by a remarkable
book, and with the causss that produced it. It isnot
his easy task to produce a demonstration that if the
readers had all been aswise and as virtuous as the
moralist might desire them to be, or if they had all
been discriminating and scientific critics, not this, but
avery differentimpression would havefollowed. To-
day we may wonder at the effect of the New Heloisa,



28 ROUSSEAU. CHAP.

A long story told in letters has grown to be a form
incomprehensible and intolerable to us. Wo find
Richardson hard to bo borne, and he put far greater
vivacity and wider variety into his letters than Rous-
seau did, though ho was not any less diffuse, and he
abounds in repetitions as Rousseau does not.  Rous-
seau was absolutely without humour; that belongs to
the keenly observant natures, and to those who love
men in the concrete, not only humanity in the
abstract The pleasantries of Julie's cousin, for
instance, are heavy and misplaced. Thus the whole
book is in one key, without the dramatic changes of
Richardson, too few even as those are. And who
now can endure that antique fashion of apostrophising
men and women, hot with passion and eager with all
active impulses, in oblique terms of abstract qualities,
as if their passion and their activity wore only the
inconsiderable embodiment of fine general ideas1 We
have not a single thrill, when Saint Preux being led
into the chamber where his mistress is supposed to
lie dying, murmurs passionately, " What shall | now
e in the same place of refuge where once all breathed
the ecstasy that intoxicated my soul, in this same
object who both caused and shared my transports!
the image of death, virtue unhappy, beauty expiring!"*
Thisrhetorical artificiality of phrase, so repulsive to
the more realistic taste of a later age, was as natural
then as that facility of shedding tears, which appears
so deeply incredible a performance to a generation
! Nouv. Hel., 111 . xiv. 48.
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that has lost that particular fashion of sensibility,
without realising for tho honour of its ancestors the
physiological truth of the power of the will over the
secretions.

The characters seem as stiff as some of the language,
to us who are accustomed to an Asiatic luxuriousness
of delineation. Yet the New Heloisa was nothing
less than the beginning of that fresh, full, highly-
coloured style which has now taught us to find so
little charm in the source and original of it. Saint
Preux is a personage whom no widest charity, literary,
philosophic, or Christian, can make endurable. Egoism
is made thrice disgusting by a cessdess redundance
of fine phrases. The exaggerated conceits of love in
our old poets turn graciously on the lover's esgerness
to offer every sacrifice at the feet of his mistress.
Even Werther, stricken creature as he was, yet had
the stoutness to blow his brains out, rather than be
the instrument of surrounding the life of his beloved
with snares.  Saint Preux's egoism is unbrightened
by a single ray of tender abnegation, or a single touch
of the sweet humility of devoted passon. The dave
of his sensaions, he has no care beyond their gratifi-
cation. With some rotund nothing on his lips about
virtue being the only path to happiness, his heart
burns with sickly desre. He writes first like a peda
gogue infected by some cantharidean philter, and then
like a pedagogue without the philter, and that is the
worse of the two. Lovelace and the Count of Vamont
ae manly and hopeful characters in comparison.
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Werther, again, at least represents a principle of
rebellion, in the midst of all his self-centred despair,
and he retains strength enough to know that his
weakness is shameful. His despair, moreover, is
deeply coloured with repulsed social ambition.® He
feels theworld about him. His French prototype, on
the contrary, represents nothing but the unalloyed
selfishness of a sensual love for which there is no
universe outside of its own fevered pulsation.

Julie is much less displeasing, partly perhaps for
the reason that she belongs to the less displeasing
sex. At least, she preserves fortitude, self-control,
and profound considerateness for others. At a certain
point her firmness even moves a measure of enthusiasm.
If the New Heloisa could be said to have any moral
intention, it is here where women learn from the
example of Julie's energetic return to duty, the possi-
bility and the satisfaction of bending character back
to comeliness and honour. Excellent as thisis from
a moral point of view, the reader may wish that Julie
had been less of a preacher, aswell as less of a sinner.
And even as sinner, she would have been more
readily forgiven if she had been less deliberate. A
maiden who sacrifices her virtue in order that the
visible consequences may force her parents to consent
to a marriage, is too strategical to be perfectly touch-
ing. As was said by the cleverest, though not the
greatest, of all the women whose youth was fascinated
by Rousseau, when one has renounced the charms of

1 E.g. Letters, 40-46.
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virtue, it is at least well to have all the charms that
entire surrender of heart can bestow." In spite of
this, however, Julie struck the imagination of the
time, and struck it in a way that was thoroughly
wholesome. The type taught men some respect for
the dignity of women, and it taught women a firmer
respect for themselves. It is useless, even if it be
possible, to present an example too lofty for the com-
prehension of an age. At this moment the most
brilliant genius in the country was filling France with
impish merriment at the expense of the greatest
heroine that France had then to boast. In such an
atmosphere Julie had almost the halo of saintliness.
We may say all we choose about the inconsistency,
the excess of preaching, the excess of prudence, in
the character of Julie. It was said pungently enough
by the wits of the time.? Nothing that could be

! Madame de Stael (1765-1817), in her Lettres sur les ecrits
et le caractere de J. J. Rousseau, written when she was twenty,
and her first work of any pretensions. CEuv., i. 41. Ed. 1820.

2 Nowhere more pungently thanin alittle piece of some half-
dozen pages, headed, Prediction tiree d'un vieux Manuscrit, the
form of which is borrowed from Grimm's squib in the dispute
about French music, Le petit Prophéte de Boehmischbroda,
though it seems to mo to be superior to Grimm in pointedness.
Here are a few verses from the supposed prophecy of the man
who should come—and of what he should do. " Et lamultitude
courra sur s pas et plusieurs croiront en lui. Etil leur dira:
Vous &es des scelérats et des fripons, vos femnies sont toutes
des femmes perdues, etje viens vivre parmi vous. Etil gjoutera
tous les hommes cont vertueux dans le pays ouje suis ne, etje
n'habiterai jamais le pays ol je suis ne . . . Et il dira aussi
qu'il est impossible d'avoir des moeurs, et de lire des Romans,
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said on all this affected tho fact, that the women
between 1760 and the Revolution were intoxicated
by Rousseau's creation to such a pitch that they
would pay any price for aglass out of which Rousseau
had drunk, they would kiss a scrap of paper that
contained a piece of his handwriting, and vow that
no woman of true sensibility could hesitate to conse-
crate her life to him, if she were only certain to be
rewarded by his attachment.! The booksellers were
unable to meet the demand. The book was let out
at the rate of twelve sous a volume, and the volume
could not be detained beyond an hour. Al classes
shared the excitement, courtiers, soldiers, lawyers,
and bourgeois.® Stories were told of fine ladies,
dressed for the ball, who took the book up for half
an hour until the time should come for starting; they
read until midnight, and when informed that the
carriage waited, answered not a word, and when
reminded by and by that it was two o'clock, still read
et il fera un Roman ; et dans son Roman le vice sera en action
et la vertu en paroles, et ses personages scront forcenes d'amour
et de philosophic Et dans son Roman on apprendra |'art de
suborner philosophiquement uno jeuno fille. Et I'Ecoliére
perdra toute honte et toute pudeur, et elle fera avec son maitre
des sottises et des maximes. . . . Etle bel Ami'etant dans un
Bateau seul avec sa Maitresse voudra le jetter dans |'eau et se
preV,ipiter avec elle. Et ils appelloront tout cela de la Philo-
sophic et de la Vertu,"and so on, humorously enough in ita
way.

! See passages in Concourt's La Femme au 18ieme siecle, p.
380.

2 Musset-Pathay, ii. 361. See Madame Roland's Mem, i
207.
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on, and then at four, having ordered the horses to be
taken out of the carriage, disrobed, went to bed, and
passed the remainder of the night in reading. In
Germany the effect was just as astonishing. Kant
only once in his life failed to take his afternoon
walk, and this unexampled omission was due to the
witchery of the New Heloisa. Gallantry was suc-
ceeded by passion, expansion, exaltation; moods far
more dangerous for society, as all enthusiasm is
dangerous, but also far higher and pregnant with
better hopes for character. To move the sympathetic
faculties is the first step towards kindling all the
other energies which make life wiser and more
fruitful. |Itisespecially worth noticing that nothing
in the character of Julie concentrates this outburst of
sympathy in subjective broodings. Julieis the repre-
sentative of one recalled to the straight path by
practical, wholesome, objective sympathy for others,
not of one expiring in unsatisfied yearnings for the
sympathy of others for herself, and in moonstruck
subjective aspirations. The women who wept over
her romance read in it the lesson of duty, not of
whimpering introspection. The danger lay in the
mischievous intellectual directionwhich Rousseau im-
parted to this effusion.

The stir which the Julie communicated to the
affections in so many ways, marked progress, but in
all the elements of reason she was the most perilous
of reactionaries So hard it is with the human mind,
constituted as it is, to march forward a space further

VOL. II. D
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to the light, without making some fresh swerve
obliquely towards old darkness. The great effudon
of natural sentiment was in the air before the New
Heloisa appeared, to condense and turn it into definite
channels. One beautiful character, Vauven argues
(1715-1747), had begun to teach the culture of
emational instinct in some sayings of exquisite swedt-
ness and moderation, as that " Great thoughts come
from the heart." But he came too soon, and, das
for us all, he died young, and he made no mark.
Moderation never can make a mark in the epochs
when men are beginning to feel the urgent spirit of a
new time. Diderot strove with more powerful efforts,
in the midst of all his herculean labours for the
acquisition and ordering of knowledge, in the same
direction towards the great outer world of nature,
and towards the great inner world of nature in the
human breast. His criticisms on the paintings of
eech year, mediocre as the paintings were, are admir-
able even now for their richness and freshness. If
Diderot had been endowed with emotional tenacity,
as he was with tenacity of understanding and of
purpose, the student of the eighteenth century would
probably have been spared the not perfectly agreeable
task of threading a way along the sinuosities of the
character and work of Rousseeu. But Rousseau had
what Diderot lacked—sustained ecstatic moods, and
fervid trances; his literary gesture was so command-
ing, his appardl so glistening, his veice so rich in
long-drawn notes of plangent vibration. His words
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are the words of a prophet; a prophet, it is under-
stood, who had lived in Paris, and belonged to the
eighteenth century, and wrote in French instead of
Hebrew. The mischief of his work lay in this, that
he raised feeling, now passionate, now quietest, into
the supreme place which it was to occupy aone, and
not on an equa throne and in equa aliance with
understanding. Instead of supplementing reason, he
placed emotion asits substitute. And he made this
evil doctrine come from the lips of afictitious character,
who stimulated fancy and fascinated imagination,
Voltaire laughed at the baisersacresof Madame de
Wolmar, and declared that a criticism of the Marquis
of Ximenes had crushed the wretched romance. * But
Madame de Wolmar was so far from crushed, that
she turned theflood of feeling which her own charms,
passon, remorse, and conversion had raised, in a
direction that Voltaire abhorred, and abhorred in
vain.

It is after the marriage of Julie to Wolmar that
the action of the story tekes the turn which sensible
men like Voltaire found laughable. Saint Preux is
absent with Admiral Anson for some years. On his
return to Europe he is speedily invited by the ssge
Wolmar, who knows his past history perfectly well,
to pay them avisit They all meet with leapings on

* Corr, March 3, and March 19, 1761. The criticisms of
Ximenes, a thoroughly mediocre person in all regpects, were
entirely literary, and were directed against the too strained and

highly coloured quality of the phrases—" baisers acres " —among
them.
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the neck and hearty kisses, the unprejudiced Wolmar
preserving an open, serene, and smiling air. He
takes his young friend to a chamber, which is to be
reserved for himand for him only. In a few days
he takes an opportunity of visiting some distant pro-
perty, leaving his wife and Saint Preux together,
with the sublime of magnanimity. At the same time
ho confides to Claire his intention of entrusting to
Saint Preux the education of his children. Al goes
perfectly well, and the household presents a picture
of contentment, prosperity, moderation, affection, and
evenly diffused happiness, which in spite of the dis-
agreeableness of the situation is even now extremely
charming. Thereisonly onecloud. Julieisdevoured
by a source of hidden chagrin. Her husband, "so
sage, so reasonable, so far from every kind of vice, so
little under the influence of human passions, is with-
out the only belief that makes virtue precious, and
in the innocence of an irreproachable life he carries
at the bottom of his heart the frightful peace of the
wicked."? Heis an atheist Julie is now a pietest,
locking herself for hours in her chambers, spending
days in self-examination and prayer, constantly read-
ing the pages of the good Fenelon.? "I fear," she
writes to Saint Preux, "that you do not gain all you
might from religion in the conduct of your life, and
that philosophic pride disdains the simplicity of the
Christian.  You believe prayers to be of scanty
service. That isnot, you know, the doctrine of Saint
! Nouwv. Hel, V. v. 115 V1. vii.
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Paul, nor what our Church professes. We are free,
it is true, but we are ignorant, feeble, prone to ill.
And whence should light and force come, if not from
him who is their very well-spring'? . . . Let us be
humble, to be sage; let us see our weakness, and we
shall be strong."! This was the opening of the
deistical reaction; it was thus, associated with every-
thing that struck imagination and moved the sentiment
of his readers, that Rousseau brought back those
sophistical conclusions which Pascal had drawn from
premisses of dark profound truth, and that enervating
displacement of reason by celestial contemplation,
which Fenelon had once made beautiful by the per-
suasion of virtuous example. He was justified in
saying, as he afterwards did, that there was nothing
in the Savoyard Vicar's Profession of Faith which
was not to be found in the letters of Julie. These
were the effective preparations for that more famous
manifesto; they surrounded belief with all the
attractions of an interesting and sympathetic preacher,
and set it to a harmony of circumstance that touched
softer fibres.

For, curiously enough, while the first half of the
romance is a scene of disorderly passion, the second
isthe glorification of the family. A modern writer
of genius has inveighed with whimsical bitterness
against the character of Wolmar,—supposed, we may
noticein passing, to bepartially drawnfrom D'Holbach,
—a man performing so long an experiment on these

LVIL vi
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two souls, with the terrible curiosity of a surgeon
engaged in vivisection.! It was, however, much less
difficult for contemporaries than it is for us to accept
so unwholesome and prurient a situation. They
forgot all the evil that wasinit, in the charm of the
account of Wolmar's active, peaceful, frugal, sunny
household. The influence of this was immense? It
may be that the overstrained scene where Saint Preux
waits for Julie in her room, suggested the far lovelier
passsge of Faust in the chamber of the hapless
Margaret. Butwe may, at least, be sure that Werther
(1774) would not have found Charlotte cutting bread
and butter, if Saint Preux had not gone to sse Julie
take cream and cakeswith her children and her femae
servants.  And perhaps the other and nobler Charlotte
of theWahlverwandtschaften (1809) would not have
detained us so long with her moss hut, her terrace,
her park prospect, if Julie had not had her elysium,
where the sweet freshness of the air, the cool shadows,
the shining verdure, flowers diffusing fragrance and
colour, water running with soft whisper, and the song
of athousand birds, reminded the returned traveller
of Tinian and Juan Fernandez. Thereisan animation,
avariety, an accuracy, a redlistic brightness in this
picture, which will always make it enchanting, even
to those who cannot make their way through any
other letter in the New Heloisa® Such qualities
place it as an idyllic piece far above such pieces in
! Michelet's Louis XV. et Louis X VI*, p. 58.
2 S Hettner'a Literaturgeschichte, ii. 486.  ° V. xi.
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Goethe's two famous romances. They have a dear-
ness and spontaneous freshness which are not among
the bountiful gifts of Goethe. There are other admir-
able landscapes in the New Heo'isa, though not too
many of them, and the minute and careful way in
which Rousseau made their features real to himsdlf, is
accidentally shown in his urgent prayer for exactitude
in the engraving of the striking scene where Saint
Preux and Julievisit the monuments of their old love
for one another.’ " | have traversed all Rousseas
ground with the Heloisa before me" said Byron,
"and am struck to a degree | cannot express, with
the force and accurecy of his descriptions and the
beauty of their reality."? They were memories made
true by long dreaming, by endless brooding. The
painter lived with these scenes ever present to the
inner eye.  They were his real world, of which the
tamer world of meadow and woodland actually around
him only gave suggestion. He thought of the green
deeps, the rocks, the mountain pines, the waters of
the lake, " the populous solitude of bess and birds,"
as of some divine presence, too sublimefor personality.
And they were always benign, standing in relief with
the malignity or folly of the hurtful insect, Man. He
was never a manichsean towards nature.  To him she

LIV. xvii. Sevol. iii 423.

2 In 1816. Moore's Life, iii. 247; also 285. And tho note
to the gtanzas in the Third Canto,—a note curious for a slight
admixture of transcendentalism, so rare a thing with Byron,
who, sentimenal though he was usually rgoiced in a truly
Voltairean common sense
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was all good and bounteous. Tho demon forces that
so fascinated Byron were to Rousseau invisible.
These were the compositions that presently inspired
the landscapes of Paul and Virginia (1788), of Atala
and Rent (1801), and of Obermann (1804), as well as
those punier imitators who resemble their masters as
the hymns of a methodist negro resemble the psams
of David. They were the outcome of eager and
spontaneous feeling for nature, and not the mere
hackneyed common-form and inflated description of
the literary pastoral.

This leads to another great and important distinc-
tion to be drawn between Rousseau and the school
whom in other respects he inspired. The admirable
Sainte Beuve perplexes one by his strange remark,

1 " The present fashion in France, of passing some time in
the country, is new ; at this time of the year, and for many
weeks past, Paris is, comparatively speaking, empty. Every-
body who has a country seat is at it, and such as have none
visit others who have. This remarkable revolution in the
French manners is certainly one of the best customs they have
taken from England ; and its introduction was effected the
easer, being assisted by the magic of Rousseau's writings.
Mankind are much indebted to that splendid genius, who, when
living, was hunted from country to country, to seek an asylum,
with as much venom as if he had been a mad dog; thanks to
the vile spirit of bigotry, which has not received its death
wound.  Women of thefirst fashion in France are now ashamed
of not nursing their own children ; and stays are universally
proscribed from the bodies of the poor infants, which were for
0 many ages torture to them, as they are still in Spain.  The
country residence may not have effects equally obvious ; but
they will be no less surein the end, and in all fespects beneficial
to every class in the state " Arthur Young's Travels, i. 72.
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that the union of the poetry of the family and the
hearth with the poetry of natureis essentially wanting
to Rousseau.” It only shows that the great critic had
for the moment forgotten the whole of the second
part of the New Heloisa, and his failure to identify
Cowper's alusion to the matinee a I'anglaise certainly
proves that he had at any rate forgotten one of the
most striking and delicious scenes of the hearth in
French literature.? The tendency to read Rousseau
only in the Byronic snse is one of those foregone
conclusions which are constantly tempting the critic
‘to travel out of his record. Rousseau assuredly had
aByronic sde, but he is just as often a Cowper done
into splendid prose. His pictures are full of socid
animation and domestic order. He had exalted the
simplicity of the savage state in his Discourses, but
when he came to constitute an ideal life, he found it
in a household that was more, and not less, systemati-
cally disciplined than those of the common society

! Causeries, xi. 195.

2 Nouv. Hdl., V.iii. " You remember Rousseau's description
of an English morning: such are the mornings | spend with
these good people"—Cowper to Joseph Hill, Oct 25, 1765.
Works, iii. 269. In a letter to William Unwin (Sept. 21,
1779), speaking of his being engaged in mending windows, he
says, " Rousseau would have been charmed to have seen mo so
occupied, and would have exclaimed with rapture that he had
found the Emilius who, he supposed, had subsised only in his
own idea."  For adescription illustrative of the likeness between
Rousseau and Cowper in their feeling for nature, se letter to
Newton (Sept. 18,1784, v. 78), and compare it with the descrip-

tion of Les Charmettes, making proper allowance for the colour
of prose. .
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around him. The paradise in which his Julie moved
with Wolmar and Saint Preux, was no more and no
less than an establishment of the best kind of the
rural middle-class, frugal, decorous, wholesome, tran-
quilly austere. No most sentimental savage could
have found it endurable, or could himself without
profound transformation of his manners have been
endured in it. The New Heloisa ends by exalting
respectability, and putting the spirit of insurrec-
tion to shame. Self-control, not revolt, is its last
word.

This iswhat separates Rousseau here and through-
out from Senancour, Byron, and the rest. He con-
summates the triumph of will, while their reigning
mood is grave or reckless protest against impotence
of will, the little worth of common aims, the fretting
triviality of common rules. Franklin or Cobbett
might have gloried in the regularity of Madame de
Wolmar's establishment. The employment of the
day was marked out with precision. By artful adjust-
ment of pursuits, it was contrived that the men-
servants should be kept apart from the maid-servants,
except at their repasts.  The women, namely, a cook,
a housemaid, and a nurse, found their pastime in
rambles with their mistress and her children, and
lived mainly with them. The men were amused
by games for which their master made regulated pro-
vision, now for summer, now for winter, offering
prizes of a useful kind for prowess and adroitness.
Often on a Sunday night all the househdld met in an
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ample chamber, and passad the evening in dancing.
When Saint Preux inquired whether this was not a
rather singular infraction of puritan rule, Julie wisely
answered that pure morality is so loaded with severe
duties, that if you add to them the further burden of
indifferent forms, it must dways be at the cost of the
essential.>  The servants were taken from the country,
never from the town. They entered the household
young, were gradually trained, and never went away
except to establish themselves.

Thevulgar and obvious criticismon all thisis that
it is Utopian, that such households do not generaly
exist, because neither masters nor servants posessthe
qualities needed to maintain these relations of unbroken
order and friendliness.  Perhaps not; and masters
and servants will be more and more removed from the
possession of such qualities, and their relations further
distant from such order and friendliness, if writers
ceee to press the beauty and serviceableness of a
domesticity that is at present only possible in a few
rare caes or to insist on the ugliness, the waste of
peece, the deterioration of character, that are the
results of our present system. Undoubtedly it is
much essier for Rousseau to draw his picture of semi-
patriarchal felicity, than for the rest of usto redise
it. It was his function to press ideds of sweeter life
on his contemporaries, and they may be counted
fortunate in having a writer who could fulfil this
function Wi)h Rousseaul's peculiar force of masterly

LIV, x. 260.
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persuasion. His scornful diatribes against the domestic
police of great houses, and the essentid inhumanity
of the ordinary household relations, are both excellent
and of permanent interest There is the full breath
of anew humaneness in them. They were the right
way of attacking the decrepitude of feuda luxury
and insolence, and its imitation among the great
farmers-general. This criticism of the conditions of
domestic service marks abeginning of true democracy,
as distinguished from the mere pulverisation of aris-
tocracy. It rests on the claim of the common people
to an equal consideration, asequally useful and equally
cgpable of virtue and vice; and it implies the essentia
priority of socia over political reform.

The story abounds in sumptuary detail. The table
partakes of the generd plenty, but this plenty is not
ruinous. The snsssare gratified without daintiness.
The food is common, but excellent of its kind. The
savice is smple, yet exquisite. All that is mere
show, all that depends on vulgar opinion, all fine and
elaborate dishes whose value comes of their rarity,
and whose names you must know before finding any
goodness in them, are banished without recall Even
in such ddicacies as they permit themselves, our
friends abstain every day from certain things which
are reserved for feasts on special occasons, and which
are thus made more delightful without being more
costly. What do you suppose these delicacies are
Rare game, or fish from the s or dainties from
abroad ? Better than all that; some delicidus vegetable
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of tho district, one of the savoury thingsthat grow in
our garden, some fish from the lake dressed in a
peculiar way, some cheese from our mountains. The
service is modest and rustic, but clean and smiling.
Neither gold-laced liveriesin sight of which you die
of hunger, nor tall crystalsladen withflowersforyour
only dessert, here take the place of honest dishes,
Here people have not the art of nourishing the stomach
through the eyes, but they know how to add grace to
good cheer, to eat heartily without inconvenience, to
drink merrily without losing reason, to sit long at
table without weariness, and always to rise from it
without disgust.

One singularity in this ideal household was the
avoidance of those middle exchanges between produc-
tion and consumption, which enrich the shopkeeper
but impoverish his customers. Not one of these
exchangesismade without loss, and themultiplication
of these losses would weaken even a man of fortune.
Wolmar seeks those real exchanges in which the con-
venience of each party to the bargain serves as profit
for both. Thusthe wool issent to the factories, from
which they receive cloth in exchange; wine, oil, and
bread are produced in the house; the butcher pays
himself in live cattle; the grocer receives grain in
return for his goods; the wages of the labourers and
the house-servants are derived from the produce of
the land which they render valuable.? It wasreserved
for Fourier,}:abet, and the rest, to carry toits highest

tv.ifiar 2 V. il 47-52.
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point this confusion of what is so fascinating in a book
with what is practicable in society.

The expatiation on the loveliness of awell-ordered
interior may strike the impatient modern as somewhat
long, and the movement as very slow, just as people
complain of the same things in Goethe's Wahlverwan-
dischaften.  Such complaint only proves inability,
which is or is not justifiable, to seize the spirit of the
writer. The expatiation was long and the movement
slow, because Rousseau was full of histhoughts; they
were a deep and glowing part of himself, and did not
merely skim swiftly and lightly through his mind.
Anybody who takes the trouble may find out the
difference between this expression of long mental
brooding, and a merely elaborated diction.! The
length is an essential part of the matter. The whole
work is the reflection of a series of slow inner processes,
the many careful weavings of a lonely and miserable
man's dreams. And Julie expressed the spirit and
the joy of these dreams when she wrote, " People are
only happy before they are happy. Man, so eager
and so feeble, made to desire all and obtain little, has
received from heaven a consoling force which brings
all that he desires close to him, which subjects it to
his imagination, which makes it sensible and present
before him, which delivers it over to him. The land
of chimerais the only one in this world that is worth
dwelling in, and such is the nothingness of the human

! Rousseau considered that the Fourth and Sixth parts of the
New Heloisa were masterpieces of diction. Conf. ix. 334.
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lot, that except the being who exists in and by him-
df, there isnothing beautiful except that which does
not exist."*

Closely connected with the vigorous attempt to
fascinate his public with the charm of asereng, joyful,
and ordered house, is the restoration of marriage in
the New Heloisato arank among high and honourable
obligations, and its representation as the best support
of an equable life of right conduct and fruitful har-
monious emotion. Rousseau even invested it with the
mysterious dignity as of some natural sacrament.
"This chagte knot of nature is subject neither to the
sovereign power nor to paternal authority," he cried,
"but only to the authority of the common Father."
And he pointed hisremark by abitter allusion to a
celebrated cae in which a great house had prevailed
on the courts to annul the marriage of an elder son
with a young actress, though her character was excel-
lent, and though she had befriended him when he was
abandoned by everybody ese? This was one of the
countless demacratic thrusts in the book. In the case
of its heroine, however, the author associated the
sanctity of marriage not only with equality but with
religion. We may imagine the spleen with which the
philosophers, with both their hatred of the faith, and
their light esteem of marriage bonds, read Julie's
eloguent account of her emotions at the moment of

L V1. viii. 208. Qof, xi. 106.
2 The La Be oyere caxs which began in 1745.  See Barbier,
iv. 54, 59. dc”
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her union with Wolmar. "1 seemed to behold the
organ of Providence and to hear the voice of God, as
the minister gravely pronounced the words of tho holy
service. The purity, the dignity, the sanctity of
marriage, sovividly set forthinthewordsof scripture;
its chaste and sublime duties, so important to the
happiness, order, and peace of the human race, so
sweet to fulfil even for their own sake—all this made
such an impression on me that | seemed to feel within
my breast a sudden revolution. An unknown power
seemed all at once to arrest the disorder of my affec-
tions, and to restore them to accordance with the law
of duty and of nature. The eternal eye that sees
everything, | said to myself, now reads to the depth
of my heart."® She has all the well-known fervour
of the proselyte, and never wearies of extolling the
peace of the wedded state. Love is no essential to
its perfection. "Worth, virtue, acertain accord not
so much in condition and age asin character and
temper, are enough between husband and wife; and
this does not prevent the growth from such aunion of
avery tender attachment, which is none the less sweet
for not being exactly love, and isall themorelasting."?

YL xvii. 84,

2 111.xx. 116. In the letter to Christopher de Beaumont
(p. 102), he fires a double shot against the philosophers on the
one hand, and the church on the other; exalting continence
and purity, of which the philosophers in their reaction against
asceticism thought lightly, and exalting marriage over the
celibate state, which the churchmen associated with mysterious
sanctity.
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Years after, when Saint Preux has returned and
is settled in the household, she even tries to per-
suade him to imitate her example, and find content-
ment in marriage with her cousin. The earnestness
with which she presses the point, the very sensible
but not very delicate references to the hygienic draw-
backs of celibacy, and the fact that the cousin whom
she would fain have him marry, had complaisantly
assisted them in their past loves, naturally drew the
fire of Rousseau's critical enemies.

Such matters did not affect the general enthusiasm.
When people are weary of acertain way of surveying
life, and have their faces eagerly set in some new
direction, they read in a book what it pleases them to
read; they assimilate as much as fallsin with their
dominant mood, and the rest passes away unseen.
The French public were bewitched by Julie, and were
no more capable of criticising her than Julie was
capable of criticising Saint Preux in the height of her
passon for him. When we say that Rousseau was
the author of this movement, all we mean is that his
book and its chief personage awoke emotion to sdf-
consciousness, gave it a dialect, communicated an
impulse in favour of social order, and then very
calamitously at the sasme moment divorced it from the
fundamental conditions of progress, by divorcing it
from disciplined intelligence and scientific reason.

Apart from the general tendency of the New
Heloisa in numberless indirect ways to bring the
manners of the great into contempt, by the presenta-

VOL. I1. ' E
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tion of the happiness of a simple and worthy life,
thrifty, sdf-sufficing, and homely, there is one direct
protest of singular dogquence and gravity. Julie's
father is deeply revolted at the bare notion of marry-
ing his daughter to a teacher. Rousseau puts his
vigorous remonstrance against pride of birth into the
mouth of an English nobleman. This is perhaps an
infelicitous piece of prosopopoeia, but it isinteresting
asillustrative of theideaof England in the eighteenth
century as the home of stout-hearted freedom. We
may quote one piece from the numerous bits of very
straightforward speaking in which our representative
expressed his mind as to tho significance of birth.
"My friend has nobility," cried Lord Edward, "not
written in ink on mouldering parchments, but graven
in his heart in characters that can never be effaced.
For my own part, by God, | should be sorry to have
no other proof of my merit but that of a man who
has been in his grave these five hundred years. If
you know the English nobility, you know that it is
the most enlightened, the best informed, the wisest,
the bravest in Europe. That being 0, | don't care
to ask whether it is the oldest or not. We are not,
it is true, the daves of the prince, but his friends ;
nor the tyrants of the people, but their leaders. We
hold the baance true between people and monarch.
Our first duty is towards the nation, our second to-
wards him who governs; it is not his will but his
right that we consider. . . . We suffer no onein the
land to say God and my sword, nor mor€ than this, God
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andmyright" All thiswas only putting Montesquieu
into heroics, it is true, but a great many people read
the romance who were not likely to read the graver
book. And there was a wide difference between the
cam statement of a number of political propositions
about government, and their transformation into
dramatic invective against the arrogance of all socid
inequality that does not correspond with inequalities
of worth.

There is no contradiction between this and the
socia quietism of other parts of the book.- Moral
considerations and the paramount place that they
hold in Roussea's way of thinking, explain at once
his contempt for the artificial privileges and assump-
tions of high rank, and his contempt for anything
like discontent with the conditions of humble rank.
Simplicity of life was his ideal. He wishes us to
despise both those who have departed from it, and
those who would depart from it if they could. So
Julie does her best to make the lot of the peasants
as happy as it is cgpable of being made, without ever
helping them to change it for another. She teaches
them to respect their natural condition in respecting
themselves. Her prime maxim is to discourage change
of station and calling, but above all to dissuade the
villager, whose life is the happiest of all, from leaving
the true pleasures of his natural career for the fever
and corruption of towns? Presently a recollection of
the sombre things that he had seen in his rambles

Lo Ixii. 2 V. i,
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through France crossed Rousseau's pastoral visions,
and he admitted that there were some lands in which
the publican devours the fruits of the earth; where the
misery that covers the fields, the bitter greed of some
grasping farmer, the inflexible rigour of an inhuman
master, take something from the charm of his rural
Lenes. " Worn-out horses ready to expire under the
blows they receive, wretched pessants attenuated by
hunger, broken by weariness, clad in rags, hamlets all
in ruins—these things offer a mournful spectacle to
the eye: oneis amost sorry to be a man, as we think
of th? unhappy creatures on whose blood we have to
feed."

Yet there is no hint in the New Heloisa of the
socialism which Morelly and Mably flung themselves
upon, as the remedy for all these desperate horrors.
Property, in every page of tho New Heloisa, is held
in full respect; the master has the honourable burden
of patriarchal duty; the servant the not less honour-
able burden of industry and faithfulness; disobedience
or viceis promptly punished with paternal rigour and
more than paternal inflexibility. The insurrectionary
quality and effect of Rousseau's work lay in no direct
preaching or vehement denunciation of the abuses
that filled France with cruelty on the one hand and
sodden misery on the other. It lay in pictures of a
socia state in which abuses and cruelty cannot exist,
nor any miseries save those which are inseparable from
humanity. The contrast between the Qber cheerful,

LV, vii. 141
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prosperous soenes of romance, and the dreariness of the
reality of thefield life of France,—thiswasthe element
that filled generous souls with an intoxicating transport.

Roussea's way of dealing with the portentous
guestions that lay about that tragic scene of deserted
fields, ruined hamlets, tottering brutes, and hunger-
stricken men, may be gathered from one of the many
traits in Julie which endeared her to that generation,
and might endear her even to our own if it only knew
her.  Wolmar's house was near agreat high-road, and
so was daily haunted by beggars. Not one of these
wes alowed to go empty avay. And Julie had as
many excellent reasons to give for her charity, asif
she had been one of the philosophers of whom she
thought so surpassingly ill. If you look at mendi-
cancy merely as atrade, what is the harm of acalling
whose end is to nourish fedlings of humanity and
brotherly love? From the point of view of talent,
why should | not pay the doguence of a beggar who
stirs my pity, as highly as that of aplayer who makes
me shed tears over imaginary sorrows? If the great
number of beggars is burdensome to the state, of how
many other professons that people encourage, may
you not say the same ? How can | be sure that the
man to whom | give dms is not an honest soul, whom
| may save from perishing? In short, whatever we
may think of the poor wretches, if we owe nothing to
the beggar, at least we owe it to oursdves to pay
honour to suffering humanity or to itsimage.* Nothing

L v.ii. 3133,
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could be more admirably illustrative of the author's
confidence that the first thing for usto do is to satisfy
our fine feelings, and that then all the rest shall be
added unto us. The doctrine spread so far, that
Necker,—a sort of Julie in a frock-coat, who had
never fallen, the incarnation of this doctrine on the
great stage of affairs—was hailed to power to ward
off the bankruptcy of the state by means of a good
heart and moral sentences, while Turgot with science
and firmness for his resources was driven away as an
economist and a philosopher.

At afirst glance, it may seem that there was com-
pensation for the triumph of sentiment over reason,
and that if France was ruined by the dreams in which
Rousseau encouraged the nation to exult, she was
saved by the fervour and resoluteness of the aspira-
tions with which he filled the most generous of her
children. No wide movement, we may be sure, is
thoroughly understood until we have mastered both
itsmaterial and itsideal sides. Materially, Rousseau's
work was inevitably fraught with confusion because
in this sphere not to be scientific, not to be careful in
tracing effects to their true causes, is to be without
any security that the causes with which we try to deal
will lead to the effects that we desire. A Roman
statesman who had gone to the Sermon on the Mount
for a method of staying the economic ruin of the
empire, its thinning population, its decreasing capital,
would obviously have found nothing of what he sought
But the moral nature of man is redeemed by teaching
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that may have no bearing on economics, or even a
bearing purely mischievous, and which has to be cor-
rected by teaching that probably goes equally far in
the contrary direction of moral mischief. In the
ideal sphere, the processss are very complex In
measuring a man's influence within it we have to
balance. Rousseau's action was undoubtedly excellent
in leading men and women to desire simple lives, and
a more harmonious social order. Was this eminent
benefit more than counterbalanced by the eminent
disadvantage of giving a reactionary intellectual
direction? By commending irrational retrogression
from active use of the understanding back to dreamy
contemplation ?

To one teacher is usualy only one task allotted.
We do not reproach want of science to the virtuous
and benevolent Channing; his goodness and effusion
stirred women and the young, just as Rousseau did,
to sentimental but humane aspiration. It was this
kind of influence that formed the opinion which at
last destroyed American davery. Weowe aplacein
the temple that commemorates human emancipation,
to every man who has kindled in his generation a
brighter flame of moral enthusiasm, and a more eager
care for the realisation of good and virtuous ideals.

The story, of the circumstances of the publication
of Emiliusand the persecution which befell its author
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in consequence, recalls us to the distinctively evil side
of French history in this critical epoch, and carries us
away from light into the thick darkness of political
intrigue, obscurantist faction, and a misgovernment
which was at once tyrannical and decrepit. It is
almost impossible for us to realise the existencein the
same society of such boundless license of thought, and
such unscrupulous restraint upon its expression. Not
one of Rousseau's three chief works, for instance, was
printed in France. The whole trade in books was a
sort of contraband, and was carried on with the
stealth, subterfuge, daring, and knavery that are
demanded in contraband dealings. An author or a
bookseller was forced to be as careful as a kidnapper
of coolies or the captain of a slaver would bein our
own time. He had to steer clear of the court, of the
parliament, of Jansenists, of Jesuits, of the mistresses
of the king and the minister, of the friends of the
mistresses, and above all of that organised hierarchy
of ignorance and oppression in all times and places
where they raise their masked heads,—the bishops
and ecclesiastics of every sort and condition. Palissot
produced his comedy to please the devout at the
expense of the philosophers (1760). Madame de
Robecq, daughter of Rousseau's marshal of Luxem-
bourg, instigated and protected him, for Diderot had
offended her.® Morellet replied in a piece in which
the keen vision of feminine spite detected a reference
to Madame de Robecq. Though dying, she still had
* For the Robecq family, see Saint Simon, xviii. 58.
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relations with Choiseul, and so Morellet was flung
into the Bastile’ Diderot was thrown for three
months into Vincennes, where we saw him on a
memorable occasion, for hisL etter onthe Blind (1748),
nominally because it was held to contain irreligious
doctrine, really because he had given offence to
D'Argenson's mistress by hinting that she might be
very handsome, but that her judgment on scientific
experiment was of no value.?

The New Helolsa could not openly circulate in
France so long as it contained the words, "I would
rather bo the wife of a charcoa-burner than the
mistress of a king." The last word was atered to
"prince," and then Rousseau was warned that he
would offend the Prince de Conti and Madame de
Boufflers®> No work of merit could appear without
more or less of slavish mutilation, and no amount of
slavish mutilation could make thewriter secure against
the accidental grudge of people who had influence in
high quarters.*

If French booksdllers in the stirring intellectual
time of the eighteenth century needed all the craft of
a smuggler, their morality was reduced to an equally

! Morellet's Mem., i. 89-93. Rousseau, Conf., x. 85, etc.
This Vision is @ in the style of Grimm's Petit Prophete, like
the piece referred to in a previous note, vol. ii. p. 31.

2 Madame de Vandeul's Mem. sur Diderot, p. 27. Rousseau,
Conf., vii. 130.

% Nouv. Hel., V. xiii. 194. Conf., x. 43.

4 The reader "will find a fuller mention of the French book
trade in my Diderot, ch. vi.
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low level in dealing not only with the police, but with
their own accomplices, the book-writers. They excused
themselves from paying proper sums to authors, on
the ground that they were robbed of the profits that
would enable them to pay such sums, by the piracy
of their brethren in trade. But then they all pirated
the works of one another.  The whole commerce was
a mass of fraud and chicane, and every prominent
author passed his life between two fires. He was
robbed, his works were pirated, and, worse than
robbery and piracy, they were defaced and distorted
by the booksellers. On the other side he was tor-
mented to death by the suspicion and timidity, alter-
nately with the hatred and active tyranny of the
administration. Asweread the story of the lives of
all these strenuous men, their struggles, their incessant
mortifications, their constantly reviving and ever
irrepressible vigour and interest in the fight, we may
wish that the shabbiness and the pettiness of the daily
lives of some of them had faded away from memory,
and left us nothing to think of in connection with
their names but the alertness, courage, tenacity, self-
sacrifice, and faith with which they defended the
cause of human emancipation and progress. Happily
the mutual hate of the Christian factions, to which
liberty owes at least as much as charity owes to their
mutual love, prevented a common union for burning
the philosophers as well astheir books. All torments
short of this they endured, and they had the great
merit of enduring them without any hope of being
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rewarded after their death, as truly good men must
aways bo capable of doing.

Rousseau had no taste for martyrdom, nor any
intention of courting it in even its slightest forms.
Holland was now the great printing press of France,
and when we are counting up the contributions of
Protestantism to the enfranchisement of Europe, it is
just to remember the indispensable services rendered
by the freedom of the pressin Holland to the dissem-
ination of French thought in the eighteenth century,
aswell asthe shelter that it gave to the French thinkers
in the seventeenth, including Descartes, the greatest
of them all The monstrous tediousness of printing
a book at Amsterdam or the Hague, the delay, loss,
and confusion in receiving and transmitting the proofs,
and the subterranean character of the entire process,
including the circulation of the book after it was once
fairly printed, were as grievous to Rousseau as to
authors of more impetuous temper. He agreed with
Rey, for instance, the Amsterdam printer, to sell him
the Social Contract for 1000 francs. The manuscript
had then to be cunningly conveyed to Amsterdam.
Rousseau wrote it out in very small characters, seded
it carefully up, and entrusted it to the care of the
chaplain of the Dutch embassy, who happened to be
anative of Vaud. In passing the barrier, the packet
fell into the hands of the officidls. They tore it open
and examined it, happily unconscious that they were
handling the most explosive kind of gunpowder that
they had ever meddied with- It was not until the
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chaplain claimed it in the name of ambassadoria
privilege, that the manuscript was allowed to go on
its way to the press’ Rousseau repeats a hundred
times, not only in the Confessions, but dso in letters
to his friends, how resolutely and carefully he avoided
any evasion of the laws of the country in which he
lived. The French government was anxious enough
on all grounds to secure for France the production of
the books of which France was the great consumer,
but the severity of its censorship prevented this.?
The introduction of the books, when printed, was
tolerated or connived at, because the country would
hardly have endured to be deprived of the enjoyment
of its own literature. By a greater inconsistency the
reprinting of abook which had once found admission
into the country, was aso connived at. Thus M. de
Malesherbes, out of friendship for Rousseau, wished
to have an edition of the New Helolisa printed in
France, and sold for the benefit of the author.  That
he should have done so is a curious illustration of the
low morality engendered by a repressive system im-
perfectly carried out. For Rousseau had sold the
book to Rey. Rey had treated with a French book-
sdler in the usual way, that is, had sent him half the
edition printed, the bookseller paying either in cash
or other books for all the copies he received. There-
fore to print an independent edition in Paris was to

L Conf., xi. 127.
2 3 aletter from Roussu to Malesherbes Nov. 5, 1760.
Corr., ii. 157.
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injure, not Rey the foreigner, but the French book-
seller who stood practically in Rey's place. It was
setting two French booksdllers to ruin one another.
Rousseau emphatically declined to receive any profit
from such atransaction. But, said Malesherbes, you
sold to Rey aright which you had not got, the right
of sole proprietorship, excluding the competition of a
pirated reprint. Then, answered Rousseau, if the
right which | sold happens to prove less than |
thought, it is clear that far from taking advantage of
my mistake, | owe to Rey compensation for any loss
that he may suffer.!

The friendship of Maesherbes for the party of
reason was shown on numerous occasons.  As director
of the book trade he was really the censor of the
literature of the time.? The story of his service to

' corr, ii. 157.

2 C. G. de Lamoignon de Malesherbes (p. 1721—guillotined,
1794), son of the chancellor, and one of the best instructed and
most enlightened men of the century—a Turgot of the second
rank —was Directeur de la Librairie from 1750-1763. The
process was this: a book was submitted to him; he named a
censor for it; on the censor's report the director gave or refused
permission to print, or required alterations. Even after these
formalities were complied with, the book was liable to a decree
of theroyal council, a decree of the parliament, or dse a lettre-
de-cachet might send the author to the Bastile. See Barbier
vii. 126.

After Lord Shelburne saw Malesherbes, he said, " | have seen
for the first time in my life what | never thought could exist—
a man whose soul is absolutely free from hope or fear, and yet
who is full of life and ardour." Mdlle. Lespinases Lettres,
90.
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Diderot is well known—how he warned Diderot that
the police were about to visit his house and overhaul
his papers, and how when Diderot despaired of being
able to put them out of sight in his narrow quarters,
Malesherbes said, "Then send them all to me,” and
took care of them until the storm was overpast. The
proofs of the New Heloisa came through his hands,
and now he made himself Rousseau's agent in the
affairs relative to the printing of Emilius. Rousseau
entrusted the whole matter to him and to Madame de
Luxembourg, being confident that, in acting through
persons of such authority and position, he should be
protected against any unwitting illegality. Instead
of being sent to Rey, the manuscript was sold to a
bookseller in Paris for six thousand francs® A long
time elapsed before any proofs reached the author,
and he soon perceived that an edition was being printed
in France as well asin Holland. Still, as Malesherbes
was in some sort the director of the enterprise, the
author felt no alarm. Duclos came to visit him one
day, and Rousseau read aloud to him the Savoyard
Vicar's Profession of Faith. "What, citizen," hecried,
" and that is part of a book that they are printing at
Paris!  Be kind enough not to tell any one that you
read this to me."> Still Rousseau remained secure.
Then the printing came to a standstill, and he could
not find out the reason, because Malesherbes was
away, and the printer did not take the trouble to
answer his letters. "My natural tendency,” he says,
! Senote, p. 182. 2 Cmf,  xi. 134.
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and as the rest of his life only too abundantly proved,
"is to be afraid of darkness; mystery always disturbs
me, it is utterly antipathetic to my character, which
is open even to the pitch of imprudence. The agpect
of the most hideous monster would alarm me little, |
verily believe; but if | discern at night afigurein a
white sheet, | am sure to be terrified out of my life."!
So he a once fancied that by some means the Jesuits
had got possesson of his book, and knowing him to
be at death's door, designed to keep the Emilius back
until he was actually dead, when they would publish
a truncated version of it to suit their own purposes?
He wrote letter upon letter to the printer, to Maes
herbes, to Madame de Luxembourg, and if answers
did not come, or did not come exactly when he
expected them, he grew delirious with anxiety. If he
dropped his conviction that the Jesuits were plotting
the ruin of his book and the defilement of his reputa-
tion, he lost no timein fastening a similar design upon
the Jansenists, and when the Jansenists were acquitted,
then the turn of the philosophers came.  We have
constantly to remember that all this time the unfor-
tunate man was suffering incessant pain, and passing
his nights in degplessness and fever. He sometimes
threw off the black dreams of unfathomable suspicion,
and dreamed in their stead of some sunny spot in
pleasant Touraine, where under a mild climate and
among a gentle people he should peacefully end his

1 Conf., xi. 130.
2 1p., xi. 139. Corr., ii. 270, etc. Dec. 12, 1761, etc
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days® At other times hewas fond of supposing M.
de Luxembourg not a duke, nor a marshal of France,
but agood country squire living in some old mansion,
and himself not an author, not a maker of books, but
with moderate intelligence and slight attainment,
finding with the squire and his dame the happiness of
hislife, and contributing to the happiness of theirs.?
Alas, in spite of all his precautions, he had unwittingly
drifted into the stream of great affars. He and his
book were sacrificed to the exigencies of faction; and
a persecution set in, which destroyed his last chance
of acomposd life, by giving his reason, aready dis-
turbed, afinal blow from which it never recovered.
Emilius appeared in the crisis of the movement
against the Jesuits. That formidable order had
offended Madame de Pompadour by a refusa to
recognise her power and position,—a manly policy, as
creditable to their moral vigour as it was contrary to
the maxims which had made them powerful. They
had aso offended Choiseul by the part they had taken
in certain hostile intrigues at Versailles. The parlia-
ments had always been their enemies. This was due
first tothejealousy with which corporations of lawyers
always regard corporations of ecclesiagtics, and next to
their hatred of the bull Unigenitus, which had been not
only aninfraction of Frenchliberties, but the occason
of specia humiliation to the parliaments. Then the
hostility of the parliamentsto the Jesuits was caused by
the harshness with which the system of confessiond
! Conf,, xi. 150. 2  Fourth Letter to Malesherbes, p. 377.
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tickets was at this time being carried out. Finally,
the once powerful house of Austria, the protector of
all retrograde interests, was now weakened by the
Seven Years' War ; and was unable to bring effective
influence to bear on Lewis xv. At last he gave his
consent to the destruction of the order. The com-
mercial bankruptcy of one of their missions was the
immediate occasion of their fall, and nothing could
save them. "I only know one man," said Grimm,
"in aposition to have composed an apology for the
Jesuits in fine style, if it had been in his way to take
the side of that tribe, and this man is M. Rousseau."
The parliaments went to work with alacrity, but they
were quite as hostile to the philosophers as they were
to the Jesuits, andhence their anxiety to show that they
were noalliesof the one evenwhen destroying theother.

Contemporaries seldom criticise the shades and
variations of innovating speculation with any marked
nicety. Anything with the stamp of rationality on
its phrases or arguments was roughly set down to the
school of the philosophers, and Rousseau was counted
one of their number, like Voltaire or Helvetius. The
Emilius appeared in May 1762. On the 11th of June
the parliament of Paris ordered the book to be burnt
by the public executioner, and the writer to be arrested.
For Rousseau always scorned the devices of Voltaire
and others; he courageously insisted on placing his
name on the title-page of all his works,* and so there

1 With one trifling exception, the Letter to Grimm on the
Opera of Omphale (1752): Ecrits sur la Musique, p. 337.
VOL. I1. F
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was none of the usua difficulty in identifying the
author. The grounds of the proceedings were alleged
irreligious tendencies to be found in the book."

The indecency of the requisition in which the
advocate-general demanded its proscription, was ad-
mitted even by people who were least likely to defend
Rousseau.”  The author was charged with saying not
only that man may be saved without believing in God,
but even that the Christian religion does not exist—
a paradox too flagrant even for the writer of the Dis-
course on Inequality. No evidence was produced
either that the aleged assertions were in the book,
or that the name of the author was really the name
on its title-page. Rousseau fared no worse, but
better, than his fellows, for there was hardly a single
man of letters of that time who esxcgped arbitrary
imprisonment.

The unfortunate author had news of the ferment
which his work was creating in Paris, and received
notes of warning from every hand, but he could not
believe that the only man in France who believed in
God was to be the victim of the defenders of Chris-
tianity.® On the 8th of June he spent a merry day
with two friends, taking their dinner in the fields.
" Ever dnce my youth | had a habit of reading at

! See Barbier's Journal, viii. 45 (Ed. Charpentier, 1857).
A succinct contemporary account of the general situation is to
befoundin D' Alembert'slittle book, the Destruction des Jésuites

2 Grimm, for instance: Corr. Lit, iii. 117.

Carr., ii.337. June7, 1672. Conf., xi. 152, 162.
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night in my bed until my eyes grew heavy. Then |
put out the candle, and tried to fall asleep for afew
minutes, but they seldom lasted long. My ordinary
reading at night was the Bible, and | have read it
continuously through at least five or six times in this
way. That night, finding myself more wakeful than
usual, | prolonged my reading, and read through the
whole of the book which ends with the Levite of
Ephraim, and which if | mistake not is the book of
Judges. The story affected me deeply, and | was
busy over itin akind of dream, when all at once |
was roused by lights and noises."

It was two o'clock in the morning. A messenger
had come in hot haste to carry him to Madame de
Luxembourg. News had reached her of the proposed
decree of the parliament. She knew Rousseau well
enough to be sure that if he were seized and examined,
her own share and that of Malesherbes in the pro-
duction of the condemned book would be made public,
and their position uncomfortably compromised. It
was to their interest that he should avoid arrest by
flight, and they had no difficulty in persuading him
to fall in with their plans. After a tearful farewell
with Theresa, who had hardly been out of his sight
for seventeen years, and many embraces from the
greater ladies of the castle, he was thrust into a chaise
and despatched on the first stage of eight melancholy
years of wandering and despair, to be driven from

b Cof, xi. 162, The Levite'sstory is to be read in Judges,
ch. xix.
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place to place, first by the fatuous tyranny of
magistrates and religious doctors, and then by the
yet more cruel spectres of his own diseased imagina-
tion, until at length his whole soul became the home
of weariness and torment



CHAPTER I
PERSECUTION.!

THOSE to whom life consists in the immediate con-
sciousness of their own direct relations with the
people and circumstances that are in close contact with
them, find it hard to follow the moods of a man to
whom such consciousness is the least part of himself,
and such relations the least real part of hislife. Rous-
Seau was no sooner in the post-chaise which was bear-
ing him away towards Switzerland, than the troubles
of the previous day at once dropped into apale and
distant past, and he returned to a world where was
neither parliament, nor decree for burning books, nor
any warrant for personal arrest. He took up the
thread where harassing circumstances had broken it,
and again fell musing over the tragic tale of the Levite
of Ephraim. His dream absorbed him so entirely as
to take specific literary form, and before the journey
was at an end he had composed a long impassioned
version of the Bible story. Though it has Rousseau's
usual fine sonorousness in a high degree, no man now
reads i t; the author himself always preserved a cer-
' June, 1762—December, 1765.
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tain tenderness for it.> The contrast between this
singular quietism and the angry stir that marked
Voltaire's many fights in pos-chaises, points like all
e to the profound difference between the pair.
Contrast with Voltaire's shrill cries under any per-
sona vexation, this calm utterance .—" Though the
consquences of this affair have plunged me into a
gulf of woes from which | shall never come up again
solong as| live, | bear these gentlemen no grudge.
| am aware that their object was not to do me any
harm, but only to reach ends of their own. | know
that towards me they have neither liking nor hate.
| was found in their way, like a pebble that you
thrust aside with the foot without even looking at it.
They ought not to say they have performed their
duty, but that they have done their business> A
new note from a persecuted writer.

Rousseau, in spite of the belief which henceforth
possessd him that he was the victim of adark un-
fathomable plot, and in spite of passing outbreaks
of gloomy rage, was incapable of steady glowing and
active resentments.  The world was not real enough
to him for this. A throng of phantoms pressed noise-
lessly before his sight, and dulled all sense of more
actual impression. " | tisamazing," hewrote, " with
what eee | forget past ill, however fresh it may be.
In proportion as the anticipation of it alarms and

! Conf., xi. 175. It is generaly printed in the volume of
hisworks entitled Melanges.
2 Corr., iii. 416.
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confuses me when | see it coming, so the memory of
it returns feebly to my mind and dies out the moment
after it has arrived. My cruel imagination, which
torments itself incessantly in anticipating woes that
are still unborn, makes a diversion for my memory,
and hinders me from recalling those which have gone.
T exhaust disaster beforehand. The more | have
suffered in foreseeing it, the more easily do | forget
it; whileon the contrary, being incessantly busy with
my past happiness, | recall it and brood and ruminate
over it, so as to enjoy it over again whenever | wish."*
The same turn of humour saved him from vindictive-
ness. " | concern myself too little with the offence,
to feel much concern about the offender. | only
think of the hurt that | have received from him, on
account of the hurt that he may still do me; and if
| were sure he would do me no more, what he had al-
ready done would be forgotten straightway." Though
he does not carry the analysis any further, we may
easily perceive that the same explanation covers what
he called his natural ingratitude. Kindness was not
much more vividly understood by him than malice.
It was only one form of the troublesome interposition
of an outer world in his life; he was fain to hurry
back from it to the real world of his dreams. If any
man called practical is tempted to despise this dream-
ing creature, as he fares in his chaise from stage to
stage, let him remember that one making that journey
through France less than thirty years later might
! Conf,, xi. 172.
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have seen the castles of the great flaring in the
destruction of a most righteous vengeance, the great
themselves fleeing ignobly from the land to which
their selfishness, and heedlessness, and hatred of
improvement, and inhuman pride had been a curse,
while the legion of toilers with eyes blinded by the
oppression of ages were groping with passionate un-
certain hand for that divine something which they
thought of as justice and right. And this was what
Rousseau both partially foresaw and helped t