@& BEARVEMBLS

: ?Fﬁﬁﬁzmrﬂ
'

W E K W iR

Hf EE P i AL




B & 5k A miE

v IS 6 AL



& 5 7E i 45 B (CIP) #4142

A AR 22 AU/ (1) B s sk . — bt P
545 th A4, 2005.8

(4 % % 5 XUE X RS

ISBN 7-5068-1189-8

o 0. O% .. @k .. L SEE—3 SR, /i — 38 )
IV. H319.4; 1

Hh ] BRCAS (B 4548 CIP B4 4% 57(2005) 3 079143 5

T AR/ REIE
FATENH B8 h AW

Mt /BRI TEE/ EERR

MR &R AT /A E B R
Hb, cAbst i FE A X =R 97 S (B4 . 100073)
B % (010)51259192(5 %%) (010)51259186(% 17 %)
B, 7 {548 : chinabp@vip.sina.com

% i/ 2EBmeAE

Efl w7 J6 5 e BRI R A

H A/ T8T ZHx960 £ XK 1716

£l 5K 7 14.75

2 B/ 267 T

hit X/ 20054E 9 A% 1 hit 2005 4F 9 A& 1 ik Bk

Efl %/ 0001- 8000 #

E iy 7 22.00 T

WARFRE  #EN 3



AR MM

(DEEHZHW) FT1774 5. CHHRERE-HZEARI T/ 3
WA, BEXTTRE-EHHKRE,

EHIRAXANECABRAFOUATHREIREGET, kEHE T ESE%
ERRWEEHM, EHFFMULFET, BRUBETTEHBAR KO T
f, BUMATZENTEREE ZWHLERY, XHENERRAL, A H
RWEASTHEAQSE TREMYLIT, AFHEF TAIALEREFE &,
AHRRBREANMERRHES X FEANENNEELENRY, RAL —HFEHE
A BFEIJBHRERH, EMEAFAESHHREL, XL ZXH DK Y
BRXFZEFTHRE, REZLAAREEMERATEGBA L,



Book One

4>






May 4, 1771 .

How happy | am to have come away! Dearest friend, how strange is the human
heart! To leave you, one so dearly loved, from whom | was inseparable, and yet to
be glad! | know you will forgive me. Were not all my other personal relationships
definitely chosen by fate to torment a heart like mine? Poor Leonora!l And yet | was
blameless. Was it my fault that, while the capricious charms of her sister provided
me with a pleasant entertainment, her poor heart built up a passion for me? Still am |
altogether blameless? Did | not encourage her emotions? Did | not relish her
perfectly genuine and naive expressions that so often make us laugh, although they
were anything but amusing?

Did | not but oh, what is man that he dares so to complain of himself!l Dear
friend, | promise you | will improve, | will no longer ruminate, as | always used to do,
on the petty troubles that Fate puts in my way. | will enjoy the present and let

W. You are certainly right, best of friends, that there would be f;r
less suffering in the world if human beings did not use their imaginations so busily in
recalling the memories of past misfortunes, instead of trying to bear an indifferent
present, God knows why they are made like that.
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Be so kind to tell my mother that | shall attend to her business as well as | can,
and that | will give her news about it soon. | have seen my aunt, and found that she
is far from being the disagreeable person my family makes her out to be. She is a
lively, impetuous woman, but very warm hearted. | explained to her my mother’s
complaint concerning that part of the legacy which had been withheld from her. She
told me the reasons and motives of her own conduct, and also the terms on which
she would be willing to hand over everything, and even more than we asked. In
short, | do not like to write more about it just now; tell my mother that all will be well.
And again | have found, handling this trifing piece of business, that
misunderstandings and neglect create more confusion in this world than trickery and
malice. At any rate, the last two are certainly much less frequent.

Otherwise, | am very happy here. The solitude in this heavenly place is sweet
balm to my soul, and the youthful time of year warms with its abundance my often
shuddering heart. Every tree, every hedge is a nosegay of blossoms; and one would
wish to be turned into a cockchafer, to float about in that sea of fragrance and find in
it all the nourishment one needs.

The town itself is not pleasant, but all around it Nature expands an inexpressible
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beauty. This moved the late Count M. to Iax ouj a garden on one of the hills which,
intersecting one another in the loveliest natural diversity, form the most charming
valleys. The garden is simple, and as soon as one enters, one feels that it was
planned not by a scientific gardener but by a sensitive heart wishing to commune
with itself alone. | have already shed many a tear to the memory of its former owner,
in the crumbling summerhouse which was once his favorite retreat, and now is mine.
Soon | shall be the master of the garden; the gardener has taken to me after only a
few days, and he will not fare badly.

May 10

A wonderful serenity fills my whole being, like these lovely mornings which |
enjoy with all my heart. | am quite\alone, and pleased with life in this countryside,
which seems to have been created for souls like mine. | am so happy, dear friend,
so completely sunk in the sensation of sheer being, that my art suffers. | could not
draw anything just now, not a line, and yet | have never been a greater painter than
at the present moment. When the mist rises around me from the lovely valley, and
the sun at high noon rests on the roof of my impenetrably dark forest, and only
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single shafts of sunlight steal into the inner sanctuary, and | am lying in the tall grass
by the falling brook, discovering the variety of thousands of different grasses closer
to the ground; when | feel nearer to my heart the teeming little world among the
grass blades, the innumerable, inscrutable shapes of all the tiny worms and insects,
and feel the presence of the Almighty who created us in his image, the breath of the
All Loving who sustains us, floating in eternal bliss. My friend, when everything
grows dim then before my eyes, and sky and earth rest in my soul like the image of
a beloved being | am often overcome by longing and by the thought: could you only
breathe upon paper all that lives so full and warm within you, so that it might become
the mirror of your soul, as your soul is the mirror of the infinite Godl! My friend but it
is more than | can bear; | succumb to the power and the glory of these visions.

May 12

I do not know if mocking spirits haunt this place, or whether it is the warm
heavenly fantasy in my own heart which transforms everything around me into a
paradise. Near the entrance to the town is a fountain, a fountain that holds me
spellbound like Melusine with her sisters. Going down a small hill, you find yourself in
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front of a vault to which some twenty steps lead down, where the clearest water
gushes forth from the marble rocks. The enclosing little wall above, the tall trees
which give shade all about, the coolness all this makes the place so attractive and
thrilling. Hardly a day passes without my sitting there for an hour. Then the gits will
come from the town and fetch water, the most innocent task, and the most
necessary, in ancient times performed even by the daughters of kings. As | sit there,
the patriarchal idea comes to life again for me: | see them, our forefathers, meet at
the fountain and do théir wgoing, and feel how benevolent spirits hover around wells
and springs. Anyone who has refreshed himself at a cool fountain after a long walk
in summer will understand my feelings.

May 13

You ask me if you should send me my books. My dear fellow, | implore you, for
God’s sake, do not bother me with them. No longer do | wish to be guided, excited,
stimulated; my own heart storms enough in itself. What | need are cradlesongs, and
| have found plenty of these in my Homer. How often do | lull my rebellious blood to
rest, for you cahhot imagine anything so erratic, so restless as my heart. My friend,
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need | tell you all this, you, whom I have so often burdened with the sight of my
transitions from grief to excessive joy, from sweet melancholy to fatal passion. | treat
my poor heart, moreover, as though it were a sick child, and satisfy all its desires.
Do not tell this to anyone; there are those who would strongly disapprove.

May 15

The §_imple folk here already know me and have taken to me, especially the
children. Whén | first joined them, and asked them in a friendly way about this or
that, some thought that | wanted to scoff at them, and they sometimes even curtly
rebuked me. | did not resent this; | merely felt most vividly what | had observed
frequently before: people of a certain rank will always keep a cool distance from
common people, as if they were afraid to lose their dignity by too much familiarity.
On the other hand, there are superficial fellows and malicious jokers who seem to be
condescending and only hurt the feelings of the poor folk all the more by their
insolence. | know quite well that we are not and cannot ever be equal; but | am
convinced that anyone who thinks it necessary to keep his distance from the so
called mob in order to gain its respect is as much to blame as the coward who hides
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from his enemy because he fears to be defeated.

A little while ago | came to the fountain and saw a young servant girl who had
set her pitcher on the lowest step while she looked about for one of her companions
to help her lift it to her head. | went down and looked at her. “Do you want me to
help you?” | asked. She blushed all over. “Oh, no, sirl” she said “Why not?”
She adjusted the pad on her head, and | helped her. She thanked me and went up
the steps.

May 17

| have made all sorts of acquaintances but have not yet found any congenial
company. | do not know What there is about me that attract people; so many like me
and become attaclﬁed to me, and then | am always sorry that we can travel only a
short way together. When you ask me what the people here are like, | must answer:
Like people everywhere! There is certain monotony about mankind. Most people toil
during the greater [part of their lives in order to live, and the slender span of free time

that remains worries them so much that they try by every means to get rid of it. O,
|

Destiny of Man!
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They are a very good sort of people, however. Whenever | forget myself and
enjoy in their company the pleasures still granted to human beings, can exchange
friendly jokes in all frankness and candor around a well-set table, arrange a drive in
a carriage or a ball at the proper time all this sort of thing has quite a good effect on
me; | must only avoid remembering that there are still many other forces dormant in
me, all unused and rotting, which | must carefully hide. Ah! It contracts my hean,
and yet it is the fate of a man like myself to be misunderstood.

Alas, that the friend of my youth is gone! Alas, that | ever knew her! | shouid
say to myself: You are a fool to search for something that cannot be found on this
earth. But she was mine; | felt her heart, her great soul, in whose presence |
seemed to be more than | really was because | was all that | could be. Good God,
was there a single force in my soul then unused? Could | not unfold in her presence
all the wonderful emotions with which my heart embraces Nature? Was not our
relationship a perpetual interweaving of the most subtle feeling with the keenest wit,
whose modifications, however extravagant, all bore the mark of genius? And now?
Alas, the years she had live in advance of my own brought her to the grave before
me. | shall never forget her neither her unwavering mind nor her divine fortitude. 23
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A few days ago | met a young man by the name of V., an open hearted youth
with pleasant features. He has just left the university and does not consider himself a
sage but thinks, nevertheless, that he knows more than other people. He has studied
hard, as | can tell from many indications; in short, he has a pretty store of
knowledge. As he had heard that | sketch a good deal and know Greek (two
unusual phenomena in these parts) , he came to see me and displayed all sorts of
learning, from Bateaux to Wood, from De Piles to Winckelmann, assuring me that he
had read the whold first part of Suizer’s * Theory,” and that he possessed a
manuscript of Heyne’s on the study of antiquity. | let that pass. | have made the
acquaintance of another good man, the Prince’s bailiff, an honest, candid character.
They say it warms the heart to see him among his children, of whom he has nine.
There is much talk about his oldest daughter in particular. He invited me to his
house, and | am going to pay him a visit soon. He lives an hour and a half from here
in one of the Prince’s hunting lodges which he was permitted to occupy after the
death of his wife, as he found life here in town and in his bailiff’s quarters, too
painful.

I have also come across a couple of odd people whom | consider thoroughly
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repulsive, and quite intolerable in their demonstrations of friendship.

May 22

That the life of man is but a dream is a thought which has occurred to many
people, and | myself am constantly haunted by it. When | see the limitations which
imprison the active and speculative faculties of man; when | see how all human
activity is directed toward procuring satisfaction for needs that have no other purpose
than prolonging our miserable existence; when | see, moreover, how any comfort we
may derive from certain points of inquiry is merely a dreamlike kind of resignation, in
which we paint our prison walls with gaily colored figures and luminous prospects all
this, Wilhelm, leaves me speechless. | withdraw into my inner self and there discover
a world, it is true, rather of vague perceptions and dim desires than of creative power
and vital force. And then everything swims before my senses, and | go on smiling at
the outer world like someone in a dream. Those children do not know the reason of
their desires, all the learned teachers and instructors agree. But that grownups too
stumble like children on this earth, not knowing whence they come or whither they
go, acting as little according to true purposes, being ruled like them by cakes and
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