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Foreword

That the Marquis de Sade also wrote hooks is a fact now known
to almost everyone who reads. And knowledge of Sade as a writer
ordinarily ends there. For of his immense and incomparable literary
achievemnent, and of his capital importance in the history of ideas,
hardly a suspicion has been conveyed by occasional collections of
anodyne fragments culled from his writings or by more frequent and
flagrantly spurious “adaptations.” (Of the two, cheap-paperback
pastiche and more tastefully contrived anthology of excerpts, the
latter, equally meretricious, is hardly the less dishonest.) To date,
this is Sade bibliography in the United States. To date, Sade re-
mains an unknown author.

For this, censorship, Puritan morality, hypocrisy, and lack of
cultivation may be blamed, although not very usefully, since Sade
sought condemnation, Ultimately, the fanlt for it is all his own, and
the fate of his books is his triumph. Strange? To be and to stay an
unknown author, that has always been his status and his destiny,
that was the status he coveted, that was the destiny he created for
himself, not by accident or unwittingly, but deliberately and out of
an uncommon perversity. To write, but to go unread—this has hap-
pened to many writers. To write endlessly and under the most un.
favorable conditions and as though nothing mattered more than to
write, but to write in'such a way, at such length, upon such subjects,
in such a manner and using such language as to render oneself un-
approachable, “unpublishable,” “unknown,” and yet upon succeed-
ing generations to exert the most intense and enduring influence—
this, it will be admitted, is rare indeed.
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xii < THE MARQUIS DE SADE

Secrets cannot survive their disclosure: ¢o bare Sade to the
public would seem to be rendering him a disservice. Against this
“betrayal’—a graver one by far than any accomplished by the
ohscure tradesmen who from time to time get out a child’s version
of Justine—Sade has a defense: it consists in maintaining the reader
at a distance, not merely at arm’s length but at a remove one is
tempted to call absolute. Or, to put it more simply, in forcing every
reader—every so-called reasonable reader-—to reject him.

‘Thus, the present attempt—which is the first to be made in the
United States—to provide the basis for a serious understanding of
Sade is in a certain sense bound to fail. In this sense: the “reason.
able” man (we repeat) can come to no understanding with this
exceptional man who rejects everything by which and for which
the former lives—Ilaws, beliefs, duties, fears, God, country, family,
fellows—everything and the human condition itself, and proposes
instead 2 way of life which is the undoing of common sense and all
its works, and which from the point of view of common sense re-
sembles nothing so much as death; and which is, of course, impos-
sible. Such must be the judgment of the “reasonable” man—of him
who builds, saves, increases, continues, and thanks to whom the
world goes round. .

Even so, however firmly he be established in the normali
that makes everyday life possible, still more firmly established in
him and infinitely more deeply—in the farther reaches of his in-
alienable self, in his instincts, his dreams, his incoercible desires—
the impossible dwells, a sovereign in hiding, What Sade has to say
to us—and what we as normal social beings cannot heed or even
hear-—already exists within us, like a resonance, a forgotten truth,
or like the divine promise whose fulfillment is finally the most sol-
emn concern of our hurnan existence.

Whether or not it is dangerous to read Sade is a question that
easily becomes lost in z multitude of others and has never been
settled except by those whose arguments are rooted in the convic-

. tion that reading leads to trouble, So it does? so it must, for reading
leads nowhere but to questions. If books are to be bufned, Sade’s
certainly must be burned along with the rest. But if, ultimately,
freedom has any meaning, any meaning profounder than the facile
utterances that fill our speeches and litter the calumns of our peri-
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odicals, then, we submit, they should not, At any rate, it is not our
intention to enter any special plea for Sade. Nor to apologize for
one of our civilization's treasures, Disinterred or left underground,
Sade neither gains nor loses. While for us . . . the worst poverty
may be said to consist in the ignorance of one’s riches.

Great writing needs no justification, no complex exegesis: it i
own defense. Still, the special nature of Sade’s work, the fegend

attached to his name, and the unusual length of time inptervening
between the writing and the present publication seemed to call for
some introduction, both critical and biographical. Thus, Part One

of the present volume aims at situating Sade in hig/fimes and among
his familiars. For the brief biography in the for of a Chronology,
the editors have relied primarily upon, pAd are indebted to,
Maurice Heine’s outline for a projected Lifs contained in Volume
I of his (Euwres choisies et Pages Magistrales du Marguis de
Sade. We also owe z particular debt £6 Gilbert Lely, Heine’s close
friend and heir to the great scholaf’s papers. The extent of both
their contributions to the establisghment of 2 valid Sade biography,
and to a fuller understanding ¢t both the man and his work, is de-
tailed elsewhere. ' _
Sade’s letters are pdrticularly revealing. We have included
seven, ranging over an<almost thirty-year period from the year of
his marriage when h€ was twenty-three to the time of his release
from the Monarchy's dungeons by the Revolutionary government,
when he was over fifty, Letter I is from an unpublished manuscript,
and s cited i1’ Volume I of Lely’s biography; Letters LI, IIL, IV,
and V areArom L' Aigle Mademoiselle . . .;* Letters VI and VII
are fro;;a’f?aul Bourdin's Correspondance.
e have included twe exploratory essays on Sade. The first,
by Fean Paulhan, was written in 1946 as the Preface for a second
ition of Les Infortunes de la Vertu published that year. The

. 'second, by Maurice Blanchot, forms part of that author’s volume

1 For full details of publication, see the Bibliography,
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_ ]‘:’ze year 1795 was a fruitful and auspicious one for
Sade. Aimost miraculously, he had survived the Reign of
Terror and, fust six weeks after the execution of Robes-
pierre, was once again set free, on Qctober 15, 1794. Sade’s
printer, Girouard, who had published Justine and, before
his arrest under the Terror had been preparing Aline et
Valcour for publication, had not been so lucky: on January
8, 1794, he went to the guillotine.

After Sade regained his freedom, he managed io re-
trieve that portion of Aline et Valcour whick Girouard had
already printed prior to his arvess, and by mid-summer of
1795 the first edition of this four-wolume work, which Sade
acknowledged, was published.

This same year there also appeared a small format,
two-volume work, of anonymous authorship, enticingly en-
titled La Philosophie dans le boudoir. 4lshough anonymous,
it was offered as a “posthumous work by the author of
Justine,” a subterfuge Sade was to utilize two years later
for the publication of La Nouvelle Justine. The place of
publication of the original edition was given as Londres,
aux dépens de la Compagnie, and besides an allegorical
frantispiece, it contained four erotic engravings. The epi-
graph of the original edition is La mére en préscrira la lec-
ture 3 sa fille (Mothers will make this volume mandatory
reading for their deughters). A second edition, in fwo
octavo volumes of 203 and 191 pages respectively, appeared
ten years laser, in 1805, with the added subtitle——for which
Sade, then in the Charenton asylum, can scarcely have been
responsible—on les Instituteurs immoraux (or The Im-
moral Teachers). Curiously, the epigraph. of this second
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editi_orz appeared—whether the change was intentional or
nOr 13 @ moot point—as La mére en proscrira la lecture 3
sa flle (Mothers will forbid their daughters to read it).

_ Together with the Dialogue between a Priest and a
Dying Man, the Philosophy in the Bedroom is the only
ofker nontheatrical work of Sade's written in the form of
dmlo.grue. Consisting of seven “Dialogues,” in which philo-
sophical speculations and disseriations on ‘morality, history
a'r'zd religion commingle with typical Sadean xexu)al femm:
sies, this work is one of the most specific, eloquent, and least
redundant of Sade’s major ficsions. The four pratagonisis
are Eugénie de Mistival, a chaste fifteen-year-old, o virgin
and neophyte who is to be initiated into the mysteries of
sensual pleasure; twenty-six-yearold Madame de Saini-
Ange, a woman “of extreme lubricity; her brother, the
Chevalier de Mirvel, also a debauchee of considerable
t?lems but who, unlike his sister and the fourth protago-
nist, Dobmancé (“The wmost corrupt and dangerous of
men’’), draws the line at the boundary of cruelty, Al three
of the initiators, with the possible exception of the Cheva-

fier, who is stll wresthing with his soul on the question of .

inflicting cruelty, would qualify as Sade's Unigue Beings
o‘f whom Maurice Blanchot makes mension in his Inrroduci
tion. A‘-nd, by the end of the day, Eugénie too, the aptest
of pupils, is well on her way along the path of lLibertin-
age, that is (in Sade s canon), of freedom.

‘ The economy end disposition of the four principal
ckaracters enable Sade to expound his views both positively
and rfegariwely, for teaching, initiating the neophyte, is not
only instructing but also disabusing: one must rid Eugénie’s
pretty little head of all the false notions of religion, moral-
ity, and virtue which a hypocritical mother and false saciety
have instilled in her since birth.

The lang “Fifth Dialogue” of this work contains the
well-known “Yer Another Effort, Frenchmen, If You
Would Become Republicans,” which Le Chevalier reads
a.laud. Aithough it may detract from the otherwise con-
siderable unity of the work, this “pamphlei™ is a work of
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considerable force, and perhaps the most eloquent refuta-
tion to thase who accuse Sade of, or simplistically assimilate
him to, the forces of evil and darkness which our century
has spawned: fascism. The scope and complexity of Sade's
ideas——independently of their individual merit or lack of
merit—are such that they abound in comtradictions and
paradoxes, and may be quoted to prove or demousirate a
vast spectrum of opinion. But one thing is certain: Sade
was for fewer laws, noi more; for less resirictive social

Testraints on the individual, not more oppressive ones. As

Manrice Heine has noted:

It is with the individual, with the countless individuals
who go to make up human societies, that Sade has
placed the only organic strength these societies may
possess. . . . He offers a withering criticism of any
social restraints which veduce to whatever slight degree
the activity of the incoercible human element. In his
eyes, the only thing which will lead him 1o accept not
4 social pact but a social compromise—uwhich can be
denounced and renewed at any time—is the self-inter-
est of the individual, For him, any society whick fails
to understand this fundamental truth is destined to
perish,

In the hight of Kraffs-Ebing, Freud, or the detailed
case histories of Wilhelm Siekel, the Philosophy in the Bed-
room moy appear somewhat less audacious than it did to
previous gemerations {or those select few of the earlier
generations who clandestinely were able to vead it), That it
is one of Sade’s most seminal and compelling works there
can be no doubt. It possesses another virtne: from one end
to the other, there reigns a humor—a black and often gro-
tesque humor, admittedly—uwhick one looks for in wain in
his strictly theatrical productions, and which perhaps exists
nowhere else in his writing with such éclat, save in his
extraordinary letters.

1 During the Rewolution of 1848, it avas detached from the larger qwork
and widely disseminated as a rtirring wark of great patriotic import.
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TO LIBERTINES

Voluptuaries of all ages, of every sex, it is to you only that I
offer this work; nourish yourselves upon its principles: they favor
your passions, and these passions, whereof coldly insipid moralisis
put you in fear, are naught but the means Nature employs 1o bring
man to the ends she prescribes 1o him; harken only to these delicions
promptings, for no voice save that of the passions can conduct you
to happiness.

Lewd women, let the voluptuous Saint-dnge be your model;
after her example, be heedless of all that comtradicts pleasure’s
divine laws, by which alf her life she was enchained.

You young maidens, too long consirained by a fanciful Virtue's
absurd and dangerous bonds and by those of a disgusting religion,
imitate the fiery Eugénic; be as quick as she to desiroy, to spurn all
those ridiculous precepis inculcated in you by imbecile parents.

And you, amiable debauchees, you who since youth have known
no limits but those of your desives and who have been governed
by your caprices alone, study the cynical Dolmancé, proceed like
him and go as far as he if you too would travel the length of those
fowered ways your lechery prepares for you; in Dolmancé’s academy
be at last convinced it is only by exploving and enlarging the sphere
of his tastes and whims, it is only by sacrificing everything to ihe

 senses’ pleasure that this individual, who never asked ic be cast

into this universe of woe, that this poor creature who goes under
the name of Man, may be able to sow a smattering of roses alop
the thorny path of life.
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DIALOGUE THE FIRST

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE,
LE CHEVALIER DE MIRVEL

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Good day, my friend, And what of
Monsieur Dolmancé? '

LE CHEVALIER—He'll be here promptly at four; we do not
dine until seven—and will have, as you sec, ample time to chat,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—You know, my dear brother, I do
begin to have a few misgivings about my curiosity and all the ob-
scene plans scheduled for today. Chevalier, you overindulge me,
truly you do. The more sensible I should be, the more excited and
libertine this accursed mind of mine becomes—and all that you have
given me but serves to spoil me. . . . At twenty-six, I should be sober
and staid, and I'm still nothing but the most licentious of women.
- - - Oh, I've a busy brain, my friend; you'd scaree believe the ideas
I have, the things I'd like to do. I supposed that by confining myself
to women I would become better behaved . . . ; that were my desires
concentrated upon my own sex I would no longer pant after yours:

_pure fantasy, my friend; my imagination has only been pricked the
more by the pleasures I thought to deprive myself of. I have dis-
covered that when it-is a question of someone like me, born for 1ib-
ertinage, it is useless to think of imposing limits or restraints upon
oneself—impetuons desires immediately sweep them away. In a
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Philosophy in the Bedroom <= 187

word, my dear, I am an amphibious creature: I lc?ve cveryth};{lg,
everyone, whatever it is, it amuses me; I. sh?ugd like to c?rqull m;
every species—but you must admit, Che:valler, is it not the h::lght o
extravagance for me to wish to know this unusual Dolmance who in
all his life, you tell me, has been unablff to see a womzn accor((limg to
the prescriptions of common usage, this Dolmance who, a so ofnfctle
out of ‘principle, not only worships his own sex but never yie 1s
to ours save when we consent to put at his disposal those so w_'cl
beloved charms of which he habitually makes use when consorting
with men? Tell me, Chevalier, if my fancy is not biza.rrel I want
to be Ganymede to this new Jupiter, I want to enjoy h::s tastes, his
debauches, I want to be the victim of his errars. Until now, and
well you know it, my friend, until now I have given myself thus on_lg
to you, through complaisance, or to a few of my servants who, pat
to use me in this manner, adopted it for profit only. But today it is
no longer the desire to oblige nor is it caprice that moves me, but
solely my own penchants. I believe that, betwe:en my past experi-
ences with this curious mania and the courtesies 'to which T am
going to be subjected, there is an inconceivable d}ﬁerence, and I
wish to be acquainted with it. Paint your Dol.mance for me, pleafse
do, that I may have him well fixed in my mm-d bf:fof‘e .1 see him
arrive; for you know my acquaintance with him 1s limited to an
encounter the other day in 2 house where we were together for but
a few minutes.

LE CHEVALIER—Dolmancé, my dear sister, has. just turned
thirty-six; he.is tall, extremely handsome, eyes very alive and very
intelligent, but all the same there is some suspicion ?f hard.nes:j,, and
a trace of wickedness in his features; he has the whitest Eeeth ia the
world, a shade of softness about his ﬁgure‘ and ifl his attitude,
doubtless owing to his habit of taking on effeminate airs so ofte{m; he
is extremely elegant, has a pretty voice, many talents, and above
all else an exceedingly philosophic bent to his mind.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—But I trust he does not believe in
Godl

' LE CHEVALIER—Oh, perish the thought! He is the most
notorious atheist, the most immoral fellow. . . . Oh, no; his is the
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fno‘st‘complete and thoroughgoing corruption, and he the most evil
individual, the greatest scoundrel in the world.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Ah, how that warms me] Me.

thinks that I be wild about this man. And what of his fancies
brother? ’

LE CHEVALIER—You know them full well; Sodom's delights’

are.as dear to him in their active as in their passive form. For his
phfasurcs, he cares for none but men; if however he sometimes
deigns to employ women, it is only upon condition they be obliging
enough to exchange sex with him. T've spoken of you to him; I ad-
vised him of your intentions, he agrees, and in his turn reminds you
of the rul¢.s of the game. I warn you, my dear, he will refuse you
‘a:ltogether if you attempt to engage him to undertake anything else.

What I consent to do with your sister is,” he declares, “an ex-

travagance, an indiscretion with which one soils oneself but r
- arel
and only by taking ample precautions.” d

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Soil oneself! . . . Precautions! . . .

Oh, how I adore the language those agreeable persons use! Between

?ursclves, we women 2lso have exclusive words which like these

just spoken, give an idea of the profound horror they have of all

1tTh(zlse W};OV%'}'IShW heretical tendencies. . . . Tell me, my dear, has he
ad you 1th your adorable face and :

I dare say, capti{ate such 2 man? FouT fenty years, one may,

. LE CHEVALIER—We've committed follies together~—I'll not
hide -them from you; you have too much wit to condemn them. The
fact s, I favor women; I only give myself up to these odd Whi.rnsies
when an attractive man urges me to them. And then there’s nothin
I stop at. I've none of that ludicrous arrogance which makes ou%
young upstarts believe that it's by cuts with your walking stick you
respond to such propositions. Is man master of his penchants? One
must feel sorry for those who. have strange tastes,
~ them. 'I:heir wrong is Nature's too; they are no more responsible
for having come into the world with tendencies unlike ours than
are we for being born bandy-legged or well-proportioned, Is it
hov‘vever, that a man acts insultingly to you when he manifests hi;'
desire to enjoy you? No, surely not; it is a compliment you are

but never insult
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paid; why then answer with injuries and insults? Only fools can
think thus; never will you hear an intelligent man diseuss the ques-
tion in a manner different from mine; but the trouble is, the world
is peopled with poor idiots who believe it is to lack respect for them
to avow one finds them fitted for one’s pleasures, and who, pam-
pered by. women—themselves forever jealons of what has the look

'of infringing upon their rights—, fancy themselves to be the Don

Quixotes of those ordinary rights, and brutalize whoever dees
not acknowledge the entirety of their extent.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Come, my friend, kiss me. Were
you to think otherwise, you'd not be my brother. A few details, T
beseech you, both with what regards this man’s appearance and his
pleasures with you.

LE CHEVALIER—One of his friends informed Monsicur Dol-
mancé of the superb member wherewith you know me provided, and
he obtained the consent of the Marquis de V*** to bring us to-
gether at supper. Once there, T was obliged to display my equipment;
at first curiosity appeared to be his single motive; however, a very
fair ass turned my way, and with which I was invited to amuse my-
self, soon made me see that penchant alone was the cause of this
examination. I had Dolmancé notice all the enterprise’s difficulties;
he was steadfast. “A ram holds o terrors for me,” he said, “and
you'll not have even the glory of being the most formidable amongst
the men who have perforated the anus I offer you." The Marquis
was on hand; he encouraged us by fingering, dandling, kissing
whatever the one or the other of us brought to light. I took up my
position. . . . “Surely some kind of priming?"’ I urged. *Nothing of
the sort,” said the Marquis, “you’ll rob Dolmancé of half the
sensations he awaits from you; he wants you to cleave Ihirn in two,
he wants to be torn asunder.” “Well,” 1 said, blindly plunging
into the gulf, “he’ll be satisfied.” Perhaps, my dear sister, you think
that I met with a great deal of trouble . . . not at all; my prick,
enormous as it is, disappeared, contrary to all my expectations, and
I touched the bottom of his entrails without the bugger seeming
to feel a thing. I dealt kindly with Dolmancé; the extreme ecstasy
he tasted, his wrigglings and quiverings, his enticing utterances, all
this soon made me happy too, and I inundated him. Scarcely was
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I withdrawn when Dolmancé, turning toward me, his hair in dis-
array and his face red as a bacchante: “You sce the state you've put
me in, my dear Chevalier,” said he, simultaneously presenting a
pert, tough rogue of a prick, very long and at least six inches
a.rcn.md, “deign, O my love, deign to serve me as a woman after
having been my lover, and enable me to say that in your divine arms
I'haYe tasted all the delights of the fancy I cherish supremely.”'
Finding as little difficuley in the one as in the other, I readied myself;
the Marquis, dropping his breeches bhefore my eyes, begged me tc;
have the kindness to be yet a little of the man with him while I
played wife to his friend; and 1 dealt with him as I had with
Delmancé, who paid me back a hundredfold for all the blows
wherewith I belabored our third; and soon, into the depths of my
ass, he exhaled that enchanted liquor with which, at virtually the
same instant, I sprayed the bowels of V#**, - '

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—You must have known the most

- extreme pleasure, to find yourself thus between two; they say it is
charming. '

- LE CHEVALIER—MYy angel, it is surely the best Pplace to be;
but whatever may be said of them, they're all extravagances which
I should never prefer to the pleasure of women.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Well, my chivalrous friend, as re-
watd for your touching consideration, today I am going to hand

over EO your passions a young virgin, a girl, more beautiful than
Love itself.

LE CHEVALIER—What! With Dolmancé . .

' .
. you're bringin
2 woman here? B8

‘MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—TIt is a matter of an education; that
of alittle thing I knew last autumn at the convent, while my husband
was at the baths. We could accomplish nothing there, we dared try
nothing, too many eyes were fixed upon us, but we made a promise
to meet again, to get together as soon as possible. Occupied with
nothu:.g but this desire, I have, in order to satisfy it, become
acquainted with her family, Her father is 2 libertine—Ive ez
thralled him. At any rate, the lovely one is coming, I am waiting
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for her; we'll spend two days together . . . ewo delicious days; I
shall employ the better part of the time educating the young lady.
Dolmancé and T will put into this pretty little head every principle
of the most unbridled libertinage, we will set her ablaze with our
own fire, we will feed her upon our philosophy, inspire her with our
desires, and as I wish to join z little practice to theory, as I like

thé demonstrations to keep abreast of the dissertations, 1 have

destined to you, dear brother, the harvest of Cythera’s myrtle, and
to Dolmancé shall go the roses of Sodom. I'll have two pleasures
at once: that of enjoying these criminal lecheries myself, and that
of giving the lessons, of inspiring fancies in the sweet innocent I am
luring into our nets. Very well, Chevalier, answer me: is the project
worthy of my imagination?

LE CHEVALIER—I11t could not have risen in another: it is divine,
my sister, and I promise to etiact to perfection the charming role
you reserve for me. Ah, mischievous one, how much pleasure you
are going to take in educating this child; what pleasure you will
find in corrupting her, in stifling within this young heart every
seed of virtue and of religion planted there by her tutors! Actually,
all this is too roué for me.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—DBe certain I'll spare nothing to
pervert her, degrade her, demolish in her all the false ethical no-
tiens with which they may already have been able to dizzy her; in
two lessons, I want to render her as criminzl as am I . . . as
impious . . . as debauched, as depraved. Notify Dolmancé, explain
everything to him immediately he gets here so that his immoralities’
poison, circulating in this young spirit together with the venom I
shall inject, will in the shortest possible time wither and still all
the seeds of virtue that, but for us, might germinate there.

LE CHEVALIER—It would be impossible to find a better'man:
irreligion, impiety, inhumanity, libertinage spill from Dolmancé’s
lips as in times past mystic unction fell from those of the celebrated
Archbishop of Cambrai. He is the most profound seducer, the most
corrupt, the most dangérous man. . . . Ah, my dear, let your pupil
but comply with this teacher's instructions, and I guarantee her
straightway damned.
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—It shoyld certainly not take long,
considering the dispositions I know her to possess. . . .

LE CHEVALIER—DBut tell me, my dear sister, is there nothing

to fear from the parents? May not this little one chatter when she
returns home ?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Have no fears, I have seduced
the father. ., he's mine. I must confess to you, I surrendered myself
to him in order to close his eyes: he knows nothing of my designs,
and will never dare to scan them. . .. [ have him.

LE CHEVALIER—Y our methods are appalling!

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~—Such they must be, else they're not
sure. ’

LE CHEVALIER—And tell me, please, who is this youngster?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Her name is Fugénie, daughter
of a certain Mistival, one of the wealthiest commercial figures in
the capital, aged about thirty-six; her mother is thirty-two at the
very most, and the little girl fifteen. Mistival is as libertine as his
wife is pious. As for Eugénie, dear one, I should in vain undertake
to figure her to you; she is quite beyond my descriptive powers . . .
satisfy yourself with the knowledge that assuredly neither you nor
I have ever set eyes on anything so delicious, anywhere.

LE CHEVALIER—But af least sketch a little if you cannot paint
the portrait, so that, knowing fairly well with whom I am to deal, I

may better fill my imagination with the idol to which I must sacri-
fice.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Very well, my friend: her abun-
dant chestant hair—there's too much of it ¢o grasp in one's hand
——descends to below her buttocks; her skin is of a dazzling white-
ness, her nose rather aquiline, her eyes jet black and of a warmth!
. - - Ah, my friend, ’tis impossible to resist those eyes. . . . You've
no idea of the stupidities they've driven me to. . . . Could you but
see the pretty eyebrows that crown them . . . the extraordinary
lashes that border them. ... A very small mouth, superb teeth, and,
all of it, of a freshness!. .. One of her beauties s the elegant manner
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whereby her lovely head is attached to, l'{er_ shoulders, the air of
nobility she has when she turns. ... Eugeme is tall for her age: one
might think her seventeen; her figure is a model o{:' elegance and
finesse, her throat, her bosom delicious. . . . There indeed are the
two prettiest little breasts! . . . Scarcely enough there to fill the
hand, but so soft . . . so fresh . . . so very white! T'wenty times have
I gone out of my head while kissing them; and had you been able
to see how she came alive under my caresses . . . how her two-great
eyes represented to me the whole state of her mind. . . . My friend,
I ignore the rest. Ah! but if I must judge of her l?y wh?t I know,
never, I say, had Olympus a divinity comparable with this. . . . Bl.lt
I hear her . . . leave us; go out by way.of the garden to avoid
meeting her, and be on time at the rendezvous.

LE CHEVALIER—The portrait you have just made for me
assures my promptness. . . . Ah, heaven! to go out . . . te leave
you, in the state I am in ... Adteu! ... a kis_s -..2 kiss, my dear
sister, to satisfy me at least till then. (Ske kisses him, :o'uches tkg
prick siraining in his breeches, and the young man leaves in hasie.)



DIALOGUE THE SECOND

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, EUGENIE

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Welcome, my pet! I have been
awaiting you with an impatience you fully appreciate if you can
vead the feelings I have in my heart.

EUGENIE~Oh, my precious one, I thought I should never
- arrive, so eager was I to find myself in your arms. An hour before
leaving, I dreaded al! might be changed; my mother was absolutely
opposed to this delightful party, declaring it ill became a girl of
my age to go abroad alone; but my father had so abused her the
day before yesterday that a single one of his glances was quite
enough to cause Madame Mistival to subside utterly, and it ended
with her consenting to what my father had granted me, and [ rushed
here, I have two days; yeur carriage and one of your servants must
without fail take me home the day after tomerrow,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—How short is this period, my dear-
est angel, in so little time I shall hardly be able to express to you
all you excite in me . . . and indeed we have to talk. You know, do
'you not, that 'tis during this interview that I am to initiate you into
the most secret of Venus’ mysteries; shall two days be time enough ?

BUGENIE~—Ah, were I not to arrive at a complete knowledge,
I should remain. . . . I came hither to be instructed, and will not
go till T am informed, .. . -
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, kifsing her—Dear love, how many
things are we going to do and say to one another! But, by the way,
do you wish to take lunch, my queen? For the lesson may be pro.
longed.

EUGENIE—I have no need, dear friend, than to %isten to you;
we lunched a league from here; I'll be able to wait until eight
o'clock this evening without feeling the least hunger.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Then let's go into my boudoir,
where we will be more at our ease. I have alrc'ad.y spolf.cn to the
servants, You may be certain no one shz_a.ll take it inte his head to
interrupt us. {They enter %boudoir, linked arm in arm.)



DIALOGUE THE THIRD

- In a Delighsful Boudoir

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE,
EUGENIE, DOLMANCE

EUGENIE, greatly surprised to find in this room g man whom

skhe had not expected—Great Godl Dearest friend, we are be.
trayed] '

, MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, equally surprised—Strange, Mon.
steur, to find you here. Were you not expected at four?

_ DOLMANCE—One always hastens the advent of that happiness

- which comes of secing you, Madame. I encountered Monsieur, your
brother—he anticipated the usefulness of my presence at the lessons

you are to give Mademoiselle, and knew this to be the lyceum

w}3crc they would be given. Unperceived, he introduced me into

tI:us chamber, far from imagining you might disapprove; and as for

hfmself, aware his demonstrations will only be necessary after the

dissertations on theory, he will not make his appearance until later,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Indeed, Dolmancé, this is an un.
foreseen turn. . ..

_ EUGENIE—By which I am not deceived, my good friend; it
is all your work. ., . . At least, you should have consulted me .., im

stead of exposing me to this shame. It will certainly prejudice all
our projects. :
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE——Eugénie, I protest—my brother is
responsible for this, not I. But there's no cause for alarm: [ know
Dolmancé for a2 most agreeable man, and he possesses just that
degree of philosophic understanding we require for your entighten
ment. He can be of nothing but the greatest service to our schemes.
As for his discretion, I am as willing to answer for it as for my
own. Therefore, dear heart, familiarize yourself with this man who
in all the world is the best endowed to form you and to guide you
into a career of the happiness and the pleasures we wish to taste
together, '

EUGENIE, blushing—Oh 1 T still find all this most upsetting. . . .

DOLMANCE—Come, my lovely Eugénie, put yourself at esse.
+« » Modesty is an antiquated virtue which you, so rich in charms,
ought to know wonderfully well how to do without.

EUGENIE—But decency . . .

pOLMANCE—Ha! A Gothicism not very much defended these
days. It is so hostile to Nature! (Dolmancé seizes Eugénie, folds
her in his arms, and kisses her.)

EUGENIE, S$iruggling in his embrace—That's quite enough,
Monsieur! ... Indeed, you show me very little consideration |

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—-FEugénie, listen to me: let’s both of
us cease behaving like prudes with this charming gentleman: I am
not better acquainted with him than are you, yet watch how 1 give
myself to him. (She kisses him indecently on the mouth.) Imitate
me.

EUGENIE-—Oh, most willingly; where might I find better ex-
amples? (She puts herself in Dolmancés arms; he kisses her ar-
dently, tongue in mouth.)

DOLMANCE-——Amiable, delicious creature !

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, kissing her in the same way-Didst
think, little chit, I'd not have my turn as well? (Ar this point
Dolmancé, holding firss one in his arms, then the other, tongues
bath, each for a quarter of an hour, and they both tongue one an-
other and him,)
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_ DOLMANCE—ADh, such preliminaries make me drunk with de-
sire! Mesdames, upon my word, it is extraordinarily warm here;

rfnorc lightly attired, we might converse with infinitely greater com-
ort.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—You are right, sir; we'll don these

gavze negligees—of our charms, they'll conceal only these that
must be hidden from desire.

gUGENIE-—mIndced, dear one, you lead me to do thingsl ., ..

.., MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, helping her undress—Completely
ridiculous, isn't it?

EUGENIE—Most improper at the very least, I'd say. ., . My
how you kiss me!

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Pretty bosom! ,

LADA .+ & rose only
now reaching full bloom.

DOLMANCE, considering, without touching, Eugénic’s breasts—

And which promises yet other allurements . . . infinitely to be pre-
ferred.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—Infinitely to be preferred?

DOLMANCE—Oh yes, upon my honor. (Saying which, Dol-

mance appears eager to turn Eugénic about in order 1o inspect her
from the rear.)

EUGENIE—No, I beg of you!

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—No, Dolmancé . . . 1 don't want
you yet to sec . .. an object whose sway over you is so great that,
the image of it once fixed in your head, you are unable thereafter
to reason coolly. We need your lessons, first give them to us—and
afterward the myrtle you covet will be your reward.

‘DOLMANCE'-—VCI'}’ well, but in order to demonstrate, in order
to give this beautiful child the first lessens of libertinage, we will

require willing co.operation from you, Madame, in the exercise
that must follow.
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—So be it! All right then, look you
here—I'm entirely naked. Make your dissertations upon me as
much as you please.

DOLMANCE—Oh, lovely body! "Tis Venus herself, embellished
by the Graces.

EUGENIE—Oh, my dear friend, what charms! delights! Let

me drink them in with my eyes, let me cover them with my kisses.
(She does s0.)

DOLMANCE—What excellent predispu;sitions! A trifle less pas-
sion, lovely Eugénie, for the moment you are only being asked to
show a little attention.

EUGENIE—Let's continue, I'm listening. . . . But how beautiful

. she is . ., so plump, so freshl ... Ah, how charming my dear

friend is. Is she not, Monsieur?

poLMaNCE—-Beautiful, assuredly . . . she is wondrous to see;
but I am persuaded you yield to her in nothing. ... Well, now, my
pretty little student, either you pay attention to me or heware lest, if
you are not docile, I exercise over you the rights amply conferred
upon me by my title as your mentor.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Oh, yes, yes indeed, Dolmancé, 1
put her into your safekeeping. She must have a severe scolding if
she misbehaves,

DOLMANCE—It is very possible I might not be able to confine
myself to remonstrances.

EUGENIE—Great heaven! You terrify me . . . what then would
you do to me, Monsicur?

DOLMANCE, stammering, and kissing Eugénic on the mouth—
Punishments . . . corrections . . . I might very well hold this pretty
little ass accountable for mistakes made by the head. (He strikes
the former through the gauze dressing gown in which Eugénie is
presently arrayed.)

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—TYes, [ approve of the project but
not of the gesture. Let's begin our lesson, clse the little time granted
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us to enjoy Eugénie will be spent in preliminaries, and the instruc.
tion shall remain incomplete,

DOLMANCE, who, as he ditcusses them, one by one touches the
parts of Madame de Saint-Ange’s body—I begin, I will say nothing
of these feshy globes; you know as well as 1, Eugénie, that they
are indifferently known as bosoms, breasts, tits. Pleasure may put
them to profitable use: while amusing himself, a lover hag them
continually before his eyes: he caresses them, handles them, indeed,
some lovers form of them the very seat of their pleasure and niche
their member between these twin mounts of Venus which the woman
then squeezes together, compressing this member; after a little
management, certain men succeed in spreading thereupon the deli-
cious balm of life whose outpouring causes the whole happiness of
libeztines. . .. But this member of which we shall be obliged to speak

incessantly—should we not be well advised, Madame, to give our
student a lecture upon it?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Verily, I do think so.

DOLMANCE—Very well, Madame, I am going to recline upon
this couch; place yourself near me. Then you will lay hands upon
the subject and you will yourself explain its properties to our young

student. (Dolmancé lies down and Madame de Saint-Ange demon-
strates.)

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—This scepter of Venus you have
before your eyes, Eugénie, is the primary agent of love's pleasure ;
it is called the member: there is not a single part of the human bod
into which it cannot introduce itself. Always obedient to the pas.
sions of the person whs wields it, sometimes it nests there (She
touches Eugénie’s cunt.), this is the ordinary route, the one in
widest use, but not the most agteeable; in pursuit of 2 more mys.
terious sanctuary, it is often here (She spreads wide Engénie’s

- buttocks and indicates the anus.) that the libertine seeks enjoyment:
we will return to this most delicious pleasure of them all; there are
2s well the mouth, the breasts, the armpits which provide him with
further altars upon which to bura his incense. And finally whatever'
be the place among all these he most prefers, after a few instants of
agitation the member may be seen to vent 2 white and viscous

e —— i e —————
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liquor, whose flowing forth plunges the man into 2 delirium intense
enough to procure for him the sweetest pleasures he can hope to
have in life, '

EUGENTE-—Fow much I should like to see this liquor flow!

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—I need but vibrate my hand—yoy
see how the thing becomes irritated the more I chafe and pull on
it. These movements are known as pollution, and in the language of
libertinage this action is called frigging.

EUGENIE—Ch, please, dear friend, allow me to frig this
splendid member|

poLMANCE—Look out! I'll not be able . . . don’t interfere
with her, Madame, this ingenuousness has got me horribly erected.

MADAME DE SAINT-aNGE—No good will come of this excite-
ment. Be reasonable, Dolmancé: once that semen flows, the activity
of your animal spirits will be diminishec} and the warmth of your
dissertations will be lessened correspondingly.

EUGENIE, fondling Dolmancé’s testicles—Ah, my dear friend,
how sorry T am you resist my desires! . .. And these balls, what
might be their purpose ? What are they called?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—The technical term is genitals, male
genitals . ., testicles belongs to art, the balls are the reservoir con-
taining the abundant semen I have just mentioned and -which, ex-
pelled into the woman's matrix, or womb, pa:o‘cluccs the human
species; but we will not stress these details, Eugefl:e, for t‘ht‘i}’ relate
more to medicine than to libertinage. A pretty girl ought simply to
.concern herself with fucking, and never with engendering, No need
to touch at greater length on what pertains to the dull bu.sm-ess of
population, from now on we shall a’ddresa ours.ﬁflf’es‘ p'rmcxpal.ly‘
nay, uniquely to those libertine lecheries whose spirit is in no wise
reproductive.

EUGENIE~—But, dear friend, when this enormous member 1
can scarcely grip in my hand, when this membcf penctrates, as you
assure me it can, into a hole as little as the one In your behind, that
must cause the woman a great deal of pain.
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~—Whether this introduction be
wrought before or behind, if she is not yet accustomed to it a
woman always suffers. It has pleased Nature so to mzke us that
we attain happiness only by way of pain. But once vanquished and
had this way, nothing can equal the joy one tastes upon the entrance
of this member into our ass; it is 2 Pleasure incontestably superior
to any sensation procured by this same introduction in front, And,
besides, how many dangers does not a woman thus avoid! Fewer
risks to her health, and none at all of pregnancy. For the present
I'll'say no more about this delight—your master and mine, Eugénie,
will soon award it a full analysis, and by uniting practice with theor
will, T trust, convince you, my precious one, that amongst all the

bedroom’s pleasures, that is the only one for which you should have
a preference.

DOLMANCE—] beg you to speed your demonstrations, Madame,
for I can no longer restrain myself; I'll discharge despite my

efforts, and this redoubtable member, reduced to nothing, will be
unable to ajd your lessons,

EUGENIE—What! It would be reduced to nothing, dear heart,
if it were to lose this semen you speak of | . , . Oh, do allow me to
help him lose it, so that I may see what happens to it. . . . And
besides, I should take such pleasure in secing it flow!

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—No, no, Dolmancé, up with you.
Remember that this is the payment of your labors, and that I’ll not
turn her over to you until you've merited her.

DOLMANCE~~S0 be*it; but the better to convince Eugénie of
all we are going to relate concerning pleasure, would it be in any

way prejudicial to Eugénie's instruction if, for instance, you were to
frig her in front of me?

MADAME Dg SAINT-ANGE—Why, doubtless not, and I shall do
so all the more happily since T am certain this lubricious episade
will only enrich our lessons, Onto the couch, my sweet.

EUGENIE—Oh dear Godl the delicious niche! But why all
these mirrors 7
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—By repeating our attitudes and pos.
tures in a thousand different ways, they inﬁnitel?r multiply those
same pleasures for the persons seated here upon thfs ottoman. Thus
everything is visible, no part of the body can remain hidden; every-
thing must be seen; these images are so many groups disposed
around those enchained by love, so many dellmoqs talfleau?c where-
with lewdness waxes drunk and which saon drive it to its ¢limax.

EUGENIE=What a2 marvelous invention!

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Dolmancé, undress the victim your-
self.

DOLMANCE-—That will not be difficult, since "tis merely a ques-
tion of removing this gauze in order to discern naked the most
appealing features. (He strips her, and his first glances are it~
stantly directed upon her behind,) And so I am about to see th;f
divine, this priceless ass of which I have such ardent expectations!
++ - Ah, by God! What fullness of flesh and what coolness, what
stunning elegance! ., . Never have I seen one lovelier!

| MADAME DE $AINT-ANGE—Rascal! How clearly your initial
homages betray your tastes and pleasures!

DOLMANCE—DBut can there be anything in the world to equal
this? . . . Where might love find 2 more di?rine altar?. .. Eugemc
+ « . sublime Eugénie, let me overwhelm this ass of yours with the
softest caresses. (He fingers and kisses it, transported.)

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Stop, libertine! . . . You forget
Eugénie belongs to me only. She’s to be your reward for the lessons
she awaits from you; but you'll not have your recompense belfc'fe
she has been given those lessons. Enough of this ardor or you'll
anger me. :

DOLMANCE—-Scoundrel! It's your jealousy. ... Very well, Pass
me yours and I'll pay it a similar homage. .(He raise;i ’Madame de
Saint-Ange's negligee and caresses her behind.) Ah, 'tis 1ove‘ly, my
angel, 'tis delicious too! Let me compare them both. . . . 1 d’ see
them one next to the other—Ganymede beside Venus! (He lavishes
kisses upon each.) In order to have the bewitching spectacle of so
much beauty constantly before my eyes, Madame, could you not, by
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?ntcrlacing yourselves, uninterruptedly offer my gaze these charm.
ing asses I worship?

, MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Perfectly welll There . . . are you
satisfied ? . . . (They intertwine their bodies in such a manner thas
both asses confront Dolmancé.)

DOLMANCE—It could not be better : 'tis precisely what I asked
. for. And now agitate those superb asses with zll the fire of lubricity;
let them sink and rise in cadence; let them obey the proddings

w.hlercb}r pleasure is going to stir them. . . . Oh, splendid, splendid,
'tis deliciousl! . . .

BUGENIE—Ah, my dearest one, what pleasures you give me.
»«» What is it you call what you are doing now ?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—Frigging, my pet, giving oneself
pleasure. Stop a moment; we'll alter our positions. Examine my
cunt . . . thus is named the temple of Venus. Look sharply at that
coign your hand covers, examine it well. I am going to open it 2
!1tt1e. This elevation you notice above it is called the mound, which
is garnished with hair, generally, when one reaches the age of
fourtc?n or fifteen, when, thatis, a girl begins to have periods. Here
above is a little tongue-shaped thing——that is the clitoris, and there
lies all a woman's power of sensation. It is the center of all mine;
it would be impossible to tickle this part of me without seeing me
swoon with delight. . . . Try it. ... Ah, sweet little bitch, how well
you do it! One would think you've done nothing else all your life!
.. .enoughl.. step!... No, I tell you, no, I do not wish to sur-
render myself. ., . Oh, Dolmancs, stop me! ... under the enchanted
fingers of this pretty child, I am about to go out of my mind.

DOLMANCE—You might be able to lower the'temperature of -

your ideas by varying them: frig her in your turn; keep a grip on
yo‘urself, and let her go to wark. . .. There, yes, in'this position, in
this manner her pretty/little ass is between my hands, I'll pollute it
ever 8o lightly with a finger. ... Let yourself go Eugénie, abandon
all your senses to pleasure, let it be the one object, the one god of
your existence ; it is to this god a gir] ought to sacrifice everything,
and in her eyes, nothing must be as holy as pleasure.
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eUGENIE—Nothing in the world is so delightful, I do feel
that, . .. I am beside myself . . . I no longer know what I am saying,
nor what I am doing. . . . What 2 drunkenness steals through all
my being! .

DOLMANCE—Look at the little rascal discharge! And squeeze!
... Her anus nearly nipped off the end of my finger . . . how splendid
it would be to bugger her at such a moment! (He stands and claps
his prick 1o the girl's ass.)

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE——Y et another moment’s patience. The
dear girl’s education must be.our sole occupation! . . . How pleasant
it is to enlighten her |

DOLMANCE—Well then, Eugénie, you ohserve that after a
more or less prolonged pollution, the seminal glands swell, enlarge,
and finally exhale a liquid whose release hurls the woman into the
most intense rapture. This is known as discharging, When it pleases
your good friend here, I'll show you, but in 2 more energetic and
more imperious manner, how the same operation occurs in a man,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—Wait, Eugénie, now I'm going to
teach you a new way to drowh 2 woman in joy. Spread your thighs.
. . . Dolmancé, you see how I am adjusting her, her ass is all yours.
Suck it for her while my tongue licks her cunt, and between the two
of us let’s see if we can get her to swoon three or four times. Your
little mound is charming, Eugénie, how I adore kissing this downy
flesh! ... I see your clitoris more clearly now; 'tis but somewhat
formed, yet most sensitive. . . . How you do quiver and squirm! . . .
Let me spread you. . . . Ah! you're 2 virgin indeed! . . . Describe
what you feel when our two tongues run at once into your two
apertures. (They do a5 they have said.)

EUGENIE-—Ah, my dear, it thrills me so; it is a sensation
impossible to depict! I'd be hard put to say which of your tongues
plunges me further into my delirium,

 DOLMANCE—In this posture, Madame, my prick is well within
your reach, Condescend to frig it, I beg of you, while I suck this
heavenly ass. Thrust your tongue yet further, Madame; don't be
content to suck her clitoris; make your voluptuous tongue penetrate
into her womb : 'tis the surest way to hasten the ejaculation.
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'EUGENIE, stiffening—1I cannot bear it any morel oh, I'm dying!
Don't abandon me, dear friends, I am about to swoon. (She dis-
charges between her fwo initigtors.) :

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—-Well, my pet! What think you of
the pleasure we have given you?

EUGENIE—I] am dead, exhausted . . . but I beg you to explain

two words you proncunced and which I do not understand. First of
all, what does womd signify?

. MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—'Tis a kind of vessel much resem-
bhng a bottle whose neck embraces the male’s member, and which
receives the fuck produced in the woman by glandular seepage and
in the man by the ejaculation we will exhibit for you; and of the

cpmmingling of these liquors is barn the germ whereof result now
boys, now girls.

EUGENIE—Oh, I see; this definition simultancously explains
the word fuck whose meaning I did not thoroughly grasp until now.

fAnd i?s the union of the seeds necessary to the formation of the
etus

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Assuredly: although it is proven
ths..t the fetus owes its existence only to the man’s sperm, this latter
by itself, unmixed with the woman's, would come to naught. Bul’:
that which we women furnish has a merely elaborative function; it
does not create, it furthers creation without being its cause. Inde;:d
there are several contemporary naturalists who claim it is uscle:aisi
whence the moralists, always guided by science’s discoveries, have
decided—and the conclusjon has a degree of plausibility«—tha;, such
being the‘casc, the child born of the father's blood owes filial tender-
ness to him alone, an assertion not without its appealing qualities

and one which, even though a woman, I should not be inclined to
contest,

EUGENIE~It is in my heart I find confirmation of what you
tell me, my dear; for I love my father to distraction, and I feel a
loathing for my mother.

. DOLMANCE-—But there is nothing unusual about that predilec-
tton; I have always thought as you, I still lament my father's death;

Eanrcd

S
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when I lost my mother, I lit a perfect bonfire from joy. . .. T de-
tested her. Be unafraid, Eugénie, and adopt these same sentiments;
they are natural: uniquely formed of our sires’ blood, we owe
absolutely nothing to our mothers. What, furthermore, did they do
but co-operate in the act which our fathers, on the contrary, solic:
ited? Thus, it was the father who desired our birth, whereas the
mother merely consented thereto. As regards sentiment, what a
difference |

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—1Y et a thousand more reasons in your
favor, Eugénie, if it is a mother still alive, If in all the world there
is a mother who ought to be abhorred she is certainly yours! Super-
stitious, pious, & shrew, 4 scold . . . and what with her revolting
prudery I dare wager the fool has never in her life committed a
faux pas. Ah, my dear, how I hate virtuous women! .. . But we'll
return to that question.

DOLMANCE—And now would it not be fitting for Eugénie,
directed by me, to learn to pay back what you have just done in her
behalf? I think she might frig you before me.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—I applaud the suggestion—and while
she frigs me, would not you, Dolmancé, relish the sight of my ass?

DOLMANCE=~Are you able to doubt, Madame, of the pleasure
with which I will render it my gentlest homages?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, presenting her buttocks to him—Do
you find me suitable thus?

DOLMANCE—Wonderfully | I should never find a better manner
to render you all the services Eugénie found so enormously to her
liking. And now, my little wildcat, station yourself for a moment
between your friend’s legs, so, and with that pretty little tongue
of yours, care for her as she has for you. Why, bless me ! This way
I shall be able to manage both your asses: I'll fondle Eugénie's
while sucking her lovely friend's. . . . There, admirable . . . How
agreeably we are all rogether,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, swooning—Good God, I'm dying.

.+ + Dolmancé, how I love to handie your prick while I dis-
charge. . .. I'd have it drown me in fuck, so frig it! Suck me! Oh,
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heavenly fuck! How I love to play the whore when my sperm Hows
this way! . .. It’s done, finished, I cannot goon. , .. You've ruined

me, both of you. . .. I think I have never had so much pleasure in
my life.

_ EUGENIE-—-—A.nd how happy I am to be its cause! But, dear
friend, you have just uttered another unfamiliar word. What do

you understand this expression swhore to mean? Forgive me, but
you know I'm here to learn.

"MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—My most lovely one, in such wise
are called the public victims of the debauchery of men, creatures
prepared at all times to surrender their persons, whether from
temperament or for reward; happy and deserving creatures com-
mon opinion assails but whom license crowns and who, far more
hecessary to the society which they strive to serve than are prudes
forgo the esteem an unjust society denies them. All hail to those ir;
whgse eyes t!us title is an honor! Such are truly lovable women, the
only authentic philosophers! As for myself, dear heart, I, wht; for
tweh:c years have endeavored to merit the laurel, I assﬁre you
that if I do not work as a whore, 1 always play as one. Better still, I

love thus to be named when I am fucked: *tis a vilification that
fires my brain,

E.UGENIE—-M)' dear, I faney I too should nat be sorry to be
called 2 whore, though 'tis true [ scarcely merit the namer;ybut is

not virtue opposed to such misconduct, and does it not reproach
us for behaving as we do?

_DoLMANCE-~Ah, Eugénie, have done with virtues! Among the
sacrifices that can be made to those counterfeit divinities, is there
one worth an instant of the pleasures one tastes in outraging them ?
i.'.foxm*:3 my sweet, virtue is but a chimera whose worship consists
exclusively in perpetval immolations, in unnumbered rebellions
against the temperament’s inspirations. Can such impulses be na-
tural ? Does Nature recommend what offends her ? Eugénie, be not
the dupe of those women you hear called virtuous. Theirs are not, if

~ you wish, the same passions as ours; but they harken to others, and

often more contcn_)ptible. + + « There is ambition, there pride, there
you find self-seeking, and often, again, it is a question of mere

———— — =
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constitutional numbness, of torpor: there are beings who have no
urges. Are we, I ask, to revere such as them? Ne; the virtuous
woman acts, or is inactive, from pure selfishness, Is it then better,
wiser, more just to perform sacrifices to egoism than to one's
passions? As for me, I believe the one far worthier than the other,
and who heeds but this latter voice is far better advised, no question
of it, since it only is the organ of Nature, while the former is simply
that of stupidity and prejudice. One single drop of fuck shed from
this member, Eugénie, is more precious to me than the most sub-
lime deeds of a virtue I scorn.

BUGENIE—( Calm being to some degree re-established during
these expasitions, the women, clad again in theis negligees, are re-
clining upon a couch, and Dolmancé, seated in an armchair, is close
by.) But there is more than one species of virtue. What think you
of, for example, pity?

DOLMANCE-~What can it be for whosocever has no belief in
religion? And who is able to have religious beliefs? Come now,
Eugénie, let's reason systematically. Do you not call religion the
pact that binds man to his Creator and which obliges him to give
his Creator evidence, by means of worship, of his gratitude for the
existence received from this sublime author?

EUGENIE—It could not be better defined.

porMaNcE—Excellent! If it is demonstrated that man owes
his existence to n'othing but Nature’s irresistible schemes; if man {s
thus proven as ancient tn this world as is ancient the globe itself, he
is but as the oak, as grain, as the minerals to be found in the earth's
entrails, who are bound only to reproduce, reproduction being
necessitated by the globe’s existence, which owes its own to nothing
whatsoever; if it is demonstrated that this Ged, whom fools behold
as the author and maker of all we know there to be, is simply the
ne plus ultra of human reason, merely the phantom created at the
moment this reason can advance its operations no further; if it is
proven that this God's existence is impossible, and that Nature, for-
ever in action, forever moving, has of herself what it pleases idiots
to award God gratuitously; If it is certain that this inert being's
existence, once supposed, he would be of all things the most ridie.
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ulous, since he would have been useful only one single time and
thereafter and throughout millions of centuries, fixed in a con:
temptible stillness and inactivity; that, supposing'him to exist as
religions portray him to us, this would be the most detestable of
crgatur::s, since it would be God who permits evil to be on earth
while his omuipotence could prevent it; if, [ say, all that is admitted
to be proven, as incontestably it is, do you believe, Eugénie, that it

Is 2 very necessary virtue, this piety which binds man to an idiotie, .

msufficient, atrocious, and contemptible Creator?

EUGENIE, to Madame de Saint-Ange—What! Then you mean
to say, dear friend, God's existence is an illusion

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—And without doubt one of the most
deplorable,

D?LM.?NCE—-—TD believe therein one must first have gone out
of one's mind, Fruit of the terror of some and of the frailty of
others, -that abominable phantom, Eugénie, is of no use to the
te‘rrcsma! scheme and would infallibly be injurious to it, since the
will of God would have to be just and should never be able to all
itself to the essential injustices decreed by Nature; since He woulg
constantly have to will the good, while Nature must desire it onl
as compensation for the evil which serves her laws; since it woulc}I(
be necessary that he, God, exert his inflyence at all times, while
Nature,. one of whose laws is this perpetual activity, could only find
herself in competition with and unceasing opposition to him. Am I
to hear_ in reply, that God and Nature are one? "Tis an absurdity.
The thing created cannot be the creative being's equal. Might the
f.:ocket watch l?e the watchmaker? Very well then, they will con-
tinge, Nature is nothing, it is God who is all. Another stupidity !
There are l}ccessarily two things in the universe: the creative agent
and the being created; now, to identify this creative agent is the
smgl? task before us, the ane question to which one Ras got to
provide a reply,

It matter acts, is moved by combinations unknown to us, if
movement is m_hcrcnt in Nature; if, in short, she alone, by reason
f’f her. energy, is able to create, produce, preserve, maintain, hold
in equilibrium within the immense plains of space all the spheres
that stand before our gaze and whose uniform march, unvarying,

|
|
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|
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fills us with awe and admiration, what then becomes of the need to
seek out a foreign agent, since this active faculty essentially is to be
found in Nature herself, who is nanght else than matter in action?
Do you suppese your deific chimera will shed light upon anything?
I defy anyone to prove him to me, It being supposed that I am
mistaken upon matter's internal faculties, I have before me, at
least, nothing worse than a difficulty. What do you do for me when

. you offer yeur God to.me? Nothing but offering one more god. And

how would you have me acknowledge as cause of what I do not
understand, something that I understand even less? Will it be by
means of the Christian religion that I shall examine . . . that I shall
obtain a view of your appalling God? Then let us cast a glance upon
the God Christianity propounds. . . .

What do I see in the God of that infamous sect if not an-
inconsistent and barbarous being, today the creator of a world of
destruction he repents of tomorrow; what do I see there but a frail
being forever unable to bring man to heel and force him to bend a
knee, This creature, although emanated from him, dominates him,
knows how to offend him and thereby merit torments eternally!
What a weak fellow, this God! How able he was to mold all that
we know and to fail to form man in his own guise! Whereunto you
will answer, that had man been created so, man would have been
little deserving of his author; what a platitude this is! and what
necessity is there that man be deserving of his God ? Had man been
formed wholly good, man should never have been able to do evil,
and only then would the work be worthy of a god. To allow man
to choose was to tempt him; and God's infinite powers very well
advised him of what would be the result. Immediately the being
was created, it was hence to pleasure that God doomed the creature
he had himself formed. A horrible God, this God of yours, a mon-
sterl Is there a criminal more worthy of our hatred and our
implacable vengeance than he! However, little content with a task
so sublimely executed, he drowns man to convert him; he burns
him; he curses him.

Nothing in all that alters man one jot. More powerfyl than
this villainous God, a being still in possession of his power, forever
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able to brave his author, the Deuil by his seductions incessantly
succeeds in leading astray the flock that the Eternal reserved unto
himself. Nothing can vanquish the hold this demon’s energy has
upon us. But picture, in your own terms, the frightful God you
preach: he has but one son; an only son, begot of some passin
strange commerce; for, 23 man doth fuck, 80 he hath willed that
his Lord fuckeik too; and the Lord didst detach and send down
out of Heaven- this respectable part of himself. One perhaps
imagines.that it is upon celestial rays, in the midst of an angelic
cortege, within sight of all the universe this sublime creature is
going to appear ... not at alt; "ds upon a Jewish whore's breast, 'tis
in a proper pigsty that there is announced .the God who has come
to save the earth! Behold the worthy extraction accorded this
personage! But his mission is honorable—wwill he disabuse us? Let
us have a close look at him for an instant, What does he say ? What
is it he does? What is his sublime mission? What mystery is he
about to reveal? What is the dogma he is going to prescribe for
us? What will be the act wherein at last his grandeur will shine ?

I see, first of all, an obscure childhood, 2 few doubtless very

libertine services this smutty fellow renders the priests at the
Temple of Jerusalem; next, a fifteen years’ disappearance during
which the scoundrel goes to poison himself with all the reveries of
the Egyptian school, which a¢ length he fetches back to Judea.
Scarcely does he reappear when his raving begins: he says he is the
son of God, his father's peer; to this alliance he joins another
phantom he calls the Holy Ghost, and these three persons, he
swears, must be but one! The more this preposterous mystery
amazes the reason, the thore the low fellow declares there is merit
in swallowing it . .. and danger in refusing it. It is to save us one
and all, the imbecile argues, that he has assumed 2 fleshly shape,
although he is God, mortally incarnate in the breast of a child of
man; and.the glittering wonders one is about to see him perform
will speedily convince all the world of it During a ribald supper,
indeed, the cheat transforms, so they say, water into wine; in a
desert he feeds a few bandits upon the vietuals previousty hidden
there by his devoted confederates; one of his cronies plays dead,
our impostor restores him to life again; he betakes himself to g

[
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mountain and there, before two or three of his friends only, he
brings off a jugglery that would cause the worst among our con-
temporary mountebanks to redden with shame.

Roundly damning, moreover, all those who do not aceredit
him, the scoundrel promises the heavens to whatever fools will
listen. He writes nothing, for he is ignorant; talks very little, for
he is stupid; does even less, for he is weak: an.d, ﬁn.ally, r.:o‘mpletely
exhausting the patience of the magistrates with his seditious out-
bursts, the charlatan has himself fixed to the cross after having
assured the rogues who follow him that, every time they invoke
him, he will descend to them to get himself eaten, He is put tz
torture, he puts up with it. Monsieur his Papa_., that sublime Go
whence he dares affirm he descends, succors hu.n not in the least,
and there you have him, this scoundrel, used like the last of the
outlaws of whom he was such a fitting chief.

His henchmen assemble: “It's all up with us,” they say, “and
all our hopes are perished lest we save ourselves with a quick piece

- of cunning. We'll besot the guard set to watch over Jesus; then

make off with his body, bruit it abroad he is risen: the trick’s' sure;
if we manage to get this knavery believed, our new rd}l’gl’})‘r}lls
founded, propagated; it'll seduce all the world, . . . To work de
blow is struck, it succeeds. In how many b!ackguax:ds has not hold-
ness occupied the place of meritl The corpse is ﬁlchefi, fools:
women, children bawl out “Miracle!" at the top of the.:r lungs;
nevertheless, in this city where such great prodigies have just been
wrought, in this city stained with a G?d’s. blaod, no one cares to
believe in this God; not a single conversion is operated thcre: Bct:’:er
yet: so little worthy of transmission is the event that no historian

alludes to it. Only this impostor’s disciples think they have some-

thing to gain from the fraud; but not at the hour,

This detail is crucial; let's note it well. They permit several
years to pass before exploiting their artifice; at lengt.h, they erect
upon it the shaky édifice of their unwholesome do'-:trme. Men are
pleased by any novelty, Weary of the emperors' despotism, the
world agrees to the need for 2 revolution. These cheats are heard,
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they make a very rapid progress; 'tis the story of every error, Soon

the altars of Venus and Mars are changed to those of Jesus and-

'Mary; the life of the impostor is published, the insipid fiction finds
its dupes; he is represented as having said a hundred things which
never came into his head; some few of his own drivelings instantly
become the basis of his morality, and as this romance is preached
to the poor, charity becomes its foremost virtue. Weird rites are
instituted under the name of sacraments; the most oftensive and
the ni‘ost abominable of them all is the one whereby a priest, covered
with crimes, has, notwithstanding, thanks to a few magical words,
the power to bring God back in 2 morsel of bread. Let there be
no mistake: at its very birth, this shameful cult might have been
utterly destroyed had one but employed against it those weapons
of the contempt it deserved; but men took it into thejr heads to
employ persecution ; the cult throve; *twas inevitable.

Even today were one to cover it with ridicule, it would fall.
The adroit Voltsire never used any other arm, and among all
writers he is the one who may congratulate himself upon having
the greatest number of proselytes. Such, in a few words, Eugénie, is
the history of God and of religion; consider the treatment these
fables deserve, and adopt a determined attitude toward them.,

EUGENIE~—MYy choice is unperpiexcd; I scorn the lot of these
unhealthy reveries, and this God himself, to whom I lately clove

th-;:ough weakness or through ignorance, is henceforth nothing for
me but an object of horror,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Swear to me to think no more of
him, never to be concerned for him, never to invoke him at any

moment in your life, and so long as breath be in you never to return
ta him,

EUGENIE, flinging herself upon Moadame de Saint-Ange's
breasi—I pledge it in your arms! How readily I see that what you
demand is for my own good, and that you would never have such
reminiscences disturb my tranquillity !

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~—What other motive conld I have?
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EUGENIE~But, Dolmancé, it seems to me it was the analysis
of virtues that led us to the examination of religions. Let us now
return to the former. Might there not exist in this religion, com-
pletely ridiculous though it is, some virtues prescribed by it, whose
cultivation could contribute to our happiness?

porMaNce-—All right, let us see. Shall chastity be that virtue
your own eyes destroy, Eugénie, although you and all about you are
the very image of it? Are you going to respect the obligation to
combat all Nature’s operations, will you sacrifice them all to the
vain and ludicrous honor of never having had a weakness? Be fair
and answer me, pretty little friend: think you to find in this absurd

and dangerous purity of soul all the pleasures of the contrary vice?

EUGENIE—No, I'm bound to declare I see nothing there; I da
not feel the least inclination to be chaste, but rather the most com-
pelling urge to the opposite vice. But, Dolmancé, might not charity
and benevolence bring happiness to some sensitive souls?

DOLMANCE—DBegone those virtues which produce naught but
ingratitude | But, my charming friend, be not at all deceived: benev-
olence is surely rather pride’s vice than an authentic virtue in the

_soul; never is it with the single intention of performing a good act,

but’ instead ostentatiously that one aids one's fellow man; one
would be mast annoyed were the alms one has just bestowed not to
receive the utmost possible publicity. Nor, Eugénie, are you to
imagine that, as is the popular view, this action has only excellent
consequences; for my part I behold it as nothing other than the
greatest of all duperies; it accustoms the poor man to doles which
provoke the deterioration of his energy; when able to expect your
charities, he ceases to work and becomes, when they fail him, a thief
or assassin. On all sides I hear them ask 2fter the means to suppress
mendicity, and meanwhile they do everything possible to encourage

_it. Would you have no flies in your bed chamber? Don't spread

about sugar to attract them into it. You wish to have no poor in
France? Distribute no alms, and zbove all shut down your poor-
houses. The individwal born in misfortune thereupon seeing himself
deprived of these dangerous crutches, will fend for himself, sum-
moning up all the resources put in him by Nature, to extricate him-
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sclf from the condition wherein he started life; and he will impor-
tune you no longer, Destroy, with entire unpity, raze to the ground
those detestable houses where you billet the progeny of the liber.
tinage of the poor, appalling cloacas, wherefrom there every day
spews forth into society a swarm of new-made creatures whose
unique i}ope resides in your purse. What purpose, I ask, is there in
preserving such individuals with so much care? Does anyone fear
France’s depopulation? Ha | dread not.

; On.e of the foremost of this nation’s defects consists in a
population by far too numerous, and much is wanting when such
overabundan‘ces become considered the State’s riches. These super-
numerary beings are like unto the parasitical branches which, living
only at the trunk’s expense, always bring it to final decline. Re-
member that in no matter what political organization, whenever
thf: size of the population exceeds what is strictly necessary to its

' existence, that society languishes, Examine France well, arfd you
will observe that to be her situation, What results of it? "Tis clear,’
The Chm'cse, wiser than we, are most careful to avoid the perils
of excessive numbers. No asylum for the shameful fruit of de-
bauchery : it 18 not preserved, it is abandoned, just as are the after-
maths of digestion, No establishments for poverty: such a thing
18 totally unknown in China. There, everyone works: there, every-

one is happ)r; nothing saps the poor man’s ener and
say, as did Nero, Quid est pauﬁef;@ gy everyone can

EUGENIE, to Madame de Saint-Ange—Beloved frie

father thinks exactly as Monsieur Doima;fcé: never in his {:?:: }l;f;);
he performed a good work, and he is continmally abusing my mother
for the money she spends in such practices. She belonged to the
Maternal Society, to the Philanthropic Club; 1 have no idea of
what association she is not a member; he obliged her to stop all
that by promising her he would reduce her t6 the narrowest pension
were she to relapse into similar follies.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—There is nothing more ludicrous
and a:t. the same time more dangerous, Engénie, than all these
sodalities; it is to them, to free public schools, and to charitable
establishments we owe the terrible disorder in which we presently
live, Never give alms, my dear, I beseech you.
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EUGENIE—Nothing to fear on that score; it was long ago my
father put me under the same obligation, and I am too little tempted
to benevolence to disregard his orders . . . my heart's impulses, and
your desires,

borMANCE—Nature has endowed each of us with a capacity
for kindly feelings: let us not squander them on others. What to me
are the woes that beset others? have I not enough of my own with-
out aflicting myself with those that are foreign to me? May our
sensibility’s hearth warm naught but our pleasures| Let us feel
when it is to their advantage; and when it is not, let us be absolutely
unbending. From this exact economy of feeling, from this judicious
use of sensibility, there results a kind of cruelty which is sometimes
not without its delights. One cannot always do evil; deprived of the
pleasure it affords, we can at least find the sensation’s equivalent
tn the minor but piquant wickedness of never deing good.

EUGENIE—Dear God, how your discourses inflame me!l 1
believe I would now sooner suffer death than be made to perform a

good act! '

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—And were the opportunity pre.
sented to do an evil one, would you be ready to commit it?

EUGENIE—DRBe still, temptress; I'll not answer that until you
have completed my instruction. In the light of all you tell me, it
seermns, Dolmancé, that there is nothing on earth as indifferent as
the committing of good or evil; ought ot our tastes, our tempera-
ment zlone counsel us?

pOLMANCE—Ah, be in no doubt of it, Fugénie, these words
vice and virtue contain for us naught but local ideas. There is no
deed, in whatever the unusnal form you may imagine it, which is
really criminal, none which may be really called virtuous. All is
refative to our manners and the climate we inhabit; what is a ¢rime
here is often a virtue several hundred leagues hence, and the virtues
of another hemisphere might well reverse themselves into crimes
in our own. There is no horror that has not been consecrated somes-
where, no virtue that has not been blasted. When geography alone
decides whether an action be worthy of praise or blame, we cannot
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attach any great importance to ridiculous and frivolous sentiments
})ut rather should be impeccably armed against them, to the point!
md‘ecd, w.here we fearlessly prefer the scorn of men if the action;
which excite it are for vs sources of even the mildest voluptuousness.

EUGENIE—DBut it would however appear to me that there must
be actions in themselves so dangerous and so evil that they have

come to be considered from one end of the earth to the other as-

generally criminal.

. MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—There are none, my love, none, not
even theft, nor incest, neither murder nor parricide itself,

EUGENIE—What! such horrors are somewhere tolerated?

DOLMANCE~~They have been honored, crowned, beheld as
exemplary deeds, whereas in other places, humaneness, candor,

bencvolence,l chastity, in brief, all our virtues have been regarded
48 monstrostties,

EUGENIE—I would have you explain that to me: I ask for a
succinet 2nalysis of each one of those crimes, but I beg you to begin
by exposing your opinions upon libertinage in young girls, then upon
the adultery of married women,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Then listen to me, FEugénie. It is
absurd to say that immediately a girl is weaned she must continue
the victim of her parents’ will in order to remain thus to her dying
day. It is not in this age of preaccupation with the rights of man
and general concern for liberties that girls ought to continue to
E:cheve themselves their families’ slaves, when it is clearly estab-
lished that these familits'spower over them is totally illusory. Let
us consult Nature upon so interesting a question as this, and may
the laws that govern animals, in much stricter conformance with’
Nat‘ure, provide us for 2 moment with examples, Amongst beasts
do paternal duties extend beyond primary physical needs? Do not:
the offspring of animals possess all their parents” liberty, all their
rlgl?ts?As soon as they are able to walk alone and feed themselves,
beginning at this instant, are they any longer recognized by the
authors of their days? And do the young fancy themselves in any
sense beholden to those. whence they have received breath? Surely

. o
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not. By what right, hence, are other duties incumbent upon the
children of men? And what is the basis of these duties if not the
fathers' greed or ambition? Well, T ask if it is just that a young
girl who is beginning to feel and reason be submitted to such con-
straints, Is it not prejudice which all unaided forges those chains?
And is there anything more ridiculous than to see a maiden of
fifteen or sixteen, consumed by desires she is compelled to suppress,
wait, and, while waiting, endure worse than hell's torments until
it pleases her parents, having first rendered her youth miserable,
further to sacrifice her riper years by immolating them to their
perfidious cupidity when they associate her, despite her wishes, with
a husband whe either hasg nothing wherewith to make himself loved,
or who possesses everything to make himself hated?

Ah! no. No, Eugénie, such bonds are quickly dissolved; it is
necessary that when once she reaches the age of reason the girl be
detached from the paternal household, and after having received 2
public education it is necessary that at the age of fifteen she be left
her own mistress, to become what she wishes, She will be delivered

.unto vice? Hal what does that matter ? Are not the services a young

girl renders in consenting to procure the happiness of all who apply
to her, infinitely more important than those which, isolating her-
self, she performs for her husband? Woman's destiny is to be-
wanten, like the bitch, the she-wolf; she must helong to all whe
claim her. Clearly, it is to outrage the fate Nature imposes upon
women to fetter them by the absurd ties of a solitary marriage.

Let us hope eyes will be opened, and that while we go about
assuring the liberty of every individual, the fate of unhappy girls
will not be overlooked; but should they have the great misfortune
to be forgotten, then, of their own accord rising above usage and
prejudice, let them boldly fling off and spurn the shameful irons
wherewith others presume to keep them subjugated; they will
rapidly conquer custom and opinion; man become wiser, because
he will be freer, will sense the injustice that would exist in scorning
whoever acts thus, and will sense too that the act of yielding to
Nazture's promptings, beheld as a crime by a captive people, can be
s0 no longer amongst a free people.

Begin, therefore, with the legitimacy of these principles,
Eugénie, and break your shackles at no matter what the cost; be
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contemptuous of the futile remonstrances of an imbecile mother to
whom you legitimately owe only hatred and a curse. If your father,
“who is 2 libertine, desires you, why then, go merrily to him: let him
enjoy you, but enjoy without enchaining you; ¢ast off the yoke if
he wishes to enslave you; more than one daughter has treated thus
with her father. Fuck, in one word, fuck: 'twas for that you were
bfought into the world; no limits to your pleasure save those of
your strength and will; no exceptions as to place, to time, to
partner; all the time, everywhere, every man has got to serve your
pleasures; continence is an impossible virtue for which Nature, heér
tights violated, instantly punishes us with a thousand miseries. So
long as the laws remain such as they are today, employ some dis-
cretion: loud opinion forces us to do so; but jn privacy and silence
let us compensate ourselves for that cruel chastity we are obliged
to display in public.

Let our young maiden strive to procure herself a companion
who, unattached and abroad in the world, can secretly cause her to
taste the world's pleasures; failing of that, let her contrive to
seduce the Arguses posted round her; let her beg them to prostitute
her, and promise them all the money they can earn from her sale;
either those watchdogs alone, or the women they will find and
whotn one calls procuresses, will soon supply the little one’s wants:
then let her kick up the dust into the eyes of everyone at hand,
brothers, cousins, friends, parents; let her give herself to everyone,
if that is necessary to hide her conduet; let her even make the
sacrifice, if tis required of her, of her tastes and affections: one
intrigue which might displease her, and into which she would enter
only for reasons of policy, will straightway lead her to another
more agreeable; and there she is, lJaunched. But lot her not trevert
to her childhood prejudices; menaces, exhortations, duties, virtues,
religion, advice, let her give not 4 damn ‘for the one or the lot of
themn; lat her stubbornly reject and despise all that which but tends
to her re-entry into thralldom, and all that which, in a word, does
not hie her along the road to the depths of impudicity.

"Tis but folly in our parents when they foretell the disasters of
a libertine career; there are thorns everywhere, but along the path
of vice roses bloom 2bove them; Nature causes none to smile along
virtue's muddy track, Upon the former of the routes, the one snare
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to fear is men’s opinion; but what mettlesome girl, with a lij:tle
reflection, will not render herself superior to that conlierpptlble
opinion? The pleasures received through esteem, Eugénie, are
nothing but moral pleasures, acceptable to none but certain minds;
those of fuckery please all, and their winning charactetistics soon
eclipse the hallucinatory scorn from which escape is dificult when
one flouts the public’s views at which scycral cool-headed women
have so much laughed as therefrom to den?rc one pleasure the more.
Fuck, Eugénie, fuck, my angel; your body is your own, yours alone;

" in all the world there is but yourself who has the right to enjoy it as

you see fit, ‘ -

Profit from the fairest period in your life; these golden years
of our pleasure are only too few and too brlef. If we are so fortu-
nate as to have enjoyed them, delicious memories console and‘ amuse
us in our old age. These years lost. .. and we are racked by bitterest
regrets, gnawing remorse conjoins with the sufferings of age and
the fatal onset of the grave is all tears and brambles. . . . But have
you the madness to hope for immortality ? ‘ -

Why, then, 'tis by fucking, my dear, you will remain in human
memory. The Lucretias were soon forget whereas the Theodoras
and the Messalinas are subjects for life's sweetest and most f-re-
quent conversation. How, Eugénie, may one not elect an alternative
which twines in our hair the flowers of this world and yet leaves us
the hope of reverence when we are gone out of it?' How, 1 say, may
one not prefer this course to ancther w.h:ch, causing us ?tupidl}rbto
vegetate upon earth, promises us nothing after our existence but
scorn and oblivion? :

BUGENIE, to Madame d¢ Saint-Ange—Oh! my love, how tl}ese
seductive words inflame my mind and captivat:a my soull I am in a
state hardly to be painted. . .. And, I pray, will you be abIe: to.ac-
quaint me with some of these women ., . (worried) who will, if I
tell them to, prostitute me?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—For the moment and until you have
become more experienced, the matter is cPtircIy my concern,
Eugénie; trust me and above all the precautions I am takmg. to
mask your excesses; my brother and this sohc'l friend instructing
you will be the first to whom I wish you to give yourself; after-



222 THE MARQUIS DE SADE

ward, we will discover others. Be not disturbed, dear heart: I shall
have you fly from one pleasure to the next, I'll plunge you in a sea

of delights, I will fill your cup to overflowing, my angel, I will sate
you.

EUGENIE, throwing herself into Madame de Saint-dnge’s arms
—-:Oh, my dearest one, | adore you; you will never have 2 more sub-
missive scholar. But it seems to me you gave me to understand in
our earlier conversations that it were a difficult thing for a young

person to fling herself into libertinage without the husband she is to
wed pereeiving it later on ?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—'Tis true, my heart, but there are

secrets which heal all those breaches. I promise to make them known '

to you, and then, had you fucked like Antoinette, I charge myself
to render you as much 2 virgin as you were the day you were born.

EUGENIE~—Oh, my delightful one! Come, continue to instruct

me. Be quick then; teach me what should be 2 woman’s conduct in’

marriagc.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—In whatever circumstances, a
woman, my dear, whether unwedded, wife, or widow, must never
have for objective, occupation, or desire anything save to have her-
self fucked from morning to night: "tis for this unique end Nature
created her; but if, in order to answer this intention, I require her
to trample upon all the prejudices of her childhaod, if I prescribe
to her the most formal disobedience to her family’s orders, the
most arrant contempt for all her relatives’ advice, you will agree
with me, BEugénie, that among all the bonds to be burst, I ought
very surely to recommend that the very first be those of wedlock.

Indeed, Eugénie, consider the young girl scarcely out of her
father’s house or her pension, knowing nothing, without experi-
ence: of a sudden she is obliged to pass thence into the arms of 2
man she has never seen, she is called to the altar and compelled to
swear to this man an oath of obedience, of fidelity, the more unjust
for her often having nothing in the depths of her heart but the
greatest desire to break her word, In all the world, is there a more
terrible fate than this, Eugénie? However, whether her hushand
pleases her or no, whether or not he has tenderness in store for her
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or vile treatment, behold! she is married: her honor binds her to

her oaths: it is attainted if she disregards them; she must be
doomed or shackled: either way, she must perish of despair. Ah,
no! Eugénie, no! ’tis not for that end we are born: those absurd
laws are the handiwork of men, and we must not submit to them.
And divorce? Is it capable of satisfying us? Probably not. What
greater assurance have we of finding the happiness in 2 later
bondage that eluded us in an carlier ?

Therefore, in secrecy let us compensate ourselves for all the
restraint imposed by such absurd unions, and let us be certain in-
deed that this species of disorders, to whatever extreme we carry
them, far from outraging Nature, is but a sincere homage we render
her; it is to obey her laws to cede to the desires she alone has placed
tn us; it is only in resisting that we affront her, The adultery men
deem a crime, which they have dared putiish in us even with death,
adultery, Eugénie, is hence nothing but an acquittance sanctioned by
a natural law the whims of those tyrants shall never be able to
abrogate. But is it not horrible, say our husbands, to lay us open
to cherishing as our own children, to embracing as ours the fruit of
your licentiousness ? The objection is Rousseau’s; it is, I admit, the
only faintly specious one wherewith adultery may be opposed. Well !
Ls it not extremely simple to surrender oneself to libertinage without
fear of pregnancy? Is it not easier yet to check it if through our

' oversight or imiprudence it should occur? But, as we shall return

to the subject, let's now but treat the heart of the matter: we will
sec that, however plausible it at first appears, the argument is
chimerical nevertheless.

First, provided I sleep with my husband, provided his semen
flows to the depths of my womb, should I see ten men at the same
time 1 consort with him, nothing will ever be able to prove to him
that the child I bear does not belong to him; it is quite as likely the
child is his as not, and in 2 case of uncertainty he cannot justifiably
disclaim his part in bringing about something which may perhaps
have been all of his doing. Immediately it can be his, it is his; any
man who vexes himself with suspicions upon this head secks vexa-
tions, even were his wife a vestal he would plague himself with wot-
ries, for it is impossible to be sure of 2 woman, and she who has
behaved well for years may someday interrupt her good behavior.
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Hence, if this husband is suspicious, he will be so in any case: never,
then, will he be convinced the child he embraces is really his own,
Now, if he can be suspicious in any case, there can be no disadvan-

tage in sometimes justifying his suspicions: with what regards his,

state of happiness or unhappiness, it will all be one; therefore, 'tis
just as well things be thus, Well, suppose him in complete error:
picture him caressing the fruit of his wife's libertinage: where is
the crime in that? Are not our goods held in commen? In which
case, what ill do I cause by introducing into the ménage a child
to whom must be accorded a share of these goods? "Twill be my
share the child will have; he’ll steal nothing from my tender maté: I
consider as a levy upon my dowry this portion to which the child
will be heir; hence, neither it nor I take anything from my husband.
Had this child been his, by what title would it have been a claimant
to a part of my chattels and monies? Is it not by reason of the fact
the child would have been my offspring ? Very well, the child is go-
ing to inherit this part, rightfully the ¢hild’s by virtue of the same
intimate alliance. It is because this child belongs to me that I owe
it a share of my wealth.

With what are you to reproach me ? The child is provided for,
“But you deceive your husband; thus to be false is atrocious.” "No,
it's tit for tat,” say I, “and there's an end to jt: I was the dupe in
the first place of the attachments he forced upon me: I take m
revenge : what could be more simple ?"* “But your husband’s honor
has suffered a real outrage.” “What ludicrous notion is this| My
libertinage in no wise affects my husband; mine are personal faults,
‘This alleged dishonor signified something a century ago; we're rid
of our illusions today, and my husband is no more sullied by m
debauches than I might be by his. 1 might fuck with the whole wide
world without wounding him in the slightest. This so-called hurt is
therefore 2 mere fable whose authentic existence is impossible, Of
the two things, one: either my husband is a brutal, a jealous man,
or he is a delicate one; in the former hypothesis, the best course for
me is to avenge myself for his conduct: in the latter, I should be
unable to aggrieve him; the fact I am tasting pleasures will make
him happy if he is honest; no man of refinement falls to relish the
spectacle of the happiness of the person he adores.” “But, were you
to love him, would you wish him to do the same ™ “Ah, woe unto
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the wife who decides to be jealous of her husband! Let her be con-
tent with what he gives her, if she loves him; but let her make no
attempt to constrain him; not only will she have no success, but she

will soon make herself detested. So long as I am reasonable, I shall

never be afflicted by my husband's debauches; let him be thus with
me, and peace will reign in the house.” . ’

Let us recapitulate: Whatever be adultery's issue, were it even
te introduce into the home children who do not belqng to the hus.
band, because they are the wife's they have certain rights to a por-
tion of that wife’s dowry; if the husband h;as mtcll!ganc of the
thing, he must consider them as he would chlldrcn’ his w1'fe might
have had by an earlier marriage; if he knows nothing, he'll not be
the worse for it, for one cannot be distressed by what one is uo-
aware of; if the adultery is followed by no consequences ar}d if it
remain unknown to the husband, no jurist can prove, in this case,
the existence of crime: here, adultery appears as an act of perfect
indifference to the husband, who knows nothing of it, and perfectly
splendid for the wife, whom it delights; if th‘c husbapd dlg(fcvcrs
the adultery, 'tis no longer the adultery which is an evil, for it stsfa
not such a moment ago, and it could not have alt'ered its nature: i
evil there be, it is in the husband's discovery of it: well, that fault
belongs only to him: it has nothing to do with his wife.

Those who in former times punished the adLlalte-rcr wete hc{lce
mere hangmen, tyrannical and jealfms, who, viewing Ieverythmg
subjectively, unjustly imagined that in order to be criminal 1;: was
only necessary to offend them, as if 2 pcrs‘onai injury were always
to be considered a crime, and as if one might justly d.;:scnbe as a
crime an act which, far from outraging Nature or society, clearly
serves the one and the other. There are, hovsrever, cases when
adultery, easy to prove, becomes more emba.rrr:tsstng fnor the woman
without for that reason being any more criminal; witness, for ex-
ample, the case wherein the husband is found Flther impotent or
subject to inclinations disfavorable to engcndcrtng. As she is sus-
ceptible of pleasure, and as her husband never is, her ‘dep.ortment
doubtless then becomes more open; but ought she be d1squ1eteld on
that account? Surely not. The one precaution -she must take is to
produce no children, or to have an abortion if these ];:)reca.utlons
should happen to fail her, If it is thanks to her husband’s unseemly
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penchants that she is compelled to compensate herself for his neg-
lect, ‘she has first of all to satisfy him, without repugnance and ac.
cording to his tastes, of whateyer character they may chance to be;
next, let her make it known to him that such complacencies entitle
her to a counterpart; let her demand an entire liberty in return for
the one she accords; thereupon, the husband refuses or else hs con-
sents: if he consents, as has mine, one puts oneself at his disposal
anfi redoubles one’s ministrations and condescensions to his ca-
prices; if he refuses, then one perfects one’s concealments and one
fucks peacefully in their shadow. Is he impotent ? Why, then one
parts company; but, whatever may be the case, one gives oneself:
one fucks, my lamb, the particular situation notwithstanding, be.
cause we are born to fuck, because by fucking we obey and fulfill
Nature’s ordinations, and because al] man-made laws which would
contravene Nature's are made for naught but our contempt.

A silly gull is the woman whom ties as absurd s those of wed-
lock inhibit from surrendering to her penchants, who dreads either

pregnancy or the injury to her husband, or the yet more vain tar.

nishing.of her reputation! You have just seen, Eugénie, yes, you
have just sensed what a dupe she is when basely she immolates both
her happiness and all life’s Joys to the most preposterous prejudices,
O:hf let her fuck with impunity! Will a little false glory, a few
frivolous religious anticipations balance the weight of her sacri-
fices? No; no, virtue, vice, all are confounded in the grave. A few
years henee, will the public any more exalt the ones than it con-
demns the others? Why, no, once again, I say no, and the wretch
who has lived a stranger to joy, dies, alas, unrewarded,

EUGENIE—How thoroughly you persuade me, my angel, what,
2 straight way you make with my prejudices, what short work you
make of all the false principles my mother planted in me! Ohn, I
wou!d b-e married tomorrow in order immediatcly to put your
maxims into use. How seductive they are, how true, and how much
Ilove them| Only one thing troubles me, dear one, in what you have
]usf said to me, and as I understand jt not at all, I beg you to ex.
plain: your husband, you declare, does not, when he takes his
pleasure with you, strike an attitude such as would produce chil-
dren: what then, pray tell, does he do?

——
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—My husband was already advanced
in years when I married him. On our wedding night he gave me no-
tice of his fancies, the while assuring me that, for his part, never
would he interfere with mine; I swore to obey him and we have

. always, since then, he and I, lived in the most delicious independence

and mutual understanding. My husband’s whim is to have himself
sucked, and here is the most unusual practice joined as a corollary
to that one: while, as I bend over him, my buttecks squarely over
his face and cheerily pumping the fuck from his balls, I must shit
in his mouth!. .. He swallows it down!...

EUGENIE——Now there's a most extraordinary notion!

DOLMANCE—None may be qualified thus, my dear: all are a
part of Nature; when she created men, she was pleased to vary
their tastes as she made different their countenances, and we ought
no more be astonished at the diversity she has put in our features
than at that she has placed in our affections. The fancy your friend
has just mentioned could not be more 4 la mode; an infinite num-
ber of men, and principally those of a certain age, are prodigiously
addicted to it; would you refuse your co-operation, Eugénie, were
someone to require it of yon?

EUGENIE, turning red——In accordance with the maxims where-
with I am being inculeated here, can I refuse anything? I only ask
to be forgiven my surprise; this is the first time 1 have heard of all
these lubricities: I must first of all visualize them; but between the
solution of the problem and the execution of the act, I believe my
tutors can rest assured there will never be but the distance they
themselves impose. However all that may be, my dear, you won
your liberty by acquiescing to this duty?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—The most entire liberty, Eugénie.
On my side, I did everything 1 wished without his raising any ob-
stacles, but I took no lover: I was too fond of pleasure for that.
Unlucky woman, she who is attached; she needs but take a lover to
be.lost, while ten scenes of libertinage, repeated every day, if she
wishes, vanish into the night of silence instantly they are consum- -
mated. I was wealthy: I had young men in my pay, they fucked me
incognito, I surrounded myself with charming valets, assured of
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tasting the sweetest pleasures with me upon condition of discretion,
certain they would be thrown out-of-doors if they so much as opened
t.heir mouths. You have no idea, dear heart, of the torrent of de~
hgl'fts into which, in this manner, I did plunge. Such is the conduct
I will always urge upon every woman who would imitate me. During
my twelve married years 1 have been fucked by upward of ten or
twelve thousand individuals . . . and in the company I keep I am
thought well-behaved ! Another would have had lovers; by the time
she exchanged the first for the sccond she would have been doomed.

_ BUGENIE—This seems the safest way of proceeding; most de-
cidedly, it shall be mine; I must, like yourself, marry agrich man,
amsl above 2l] one .with fancies. . . . But, my dear, your husband is
strictly bound by his tastes ? Does he never ask anything else of you?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Never in a dozen years has he been
untrue to himself 2 single day, save when I am on 2n outing. A very
pretty girl he very much wanted me to take into the house then
substitutes for me, and things proceed exceeding well.

. BUGENTE—DBut he doesn't stop there, surely? There are other
objects, outside the hause; competing to diversify his pleasures?

IfOLMANCE-—Be certain there are, Eugénie; Madame’s hus-
band is one of the greatest libertines of the day; he spends above
one hundred thousand crewns a year upon the obscene tastes your
friend described to you but 2 moment ago.

MADAME DB SAINT-ANGE—To tell the truth, I suspect the figure
may be higher; but what are his excesses to me, since their multiplic-
ity authorizes and camouflages my own?

EUGENIE~~] beseech you, let us follow in detail the manners
by which a young person, married or not, may preserve herself from
pregnancy, for I confess I am made most timorous by dread of it,
whether it be the work of the husband I must take, or the effect of

a career of libertinage. You have just indicated one means while

speaking of your husband’s tastes; but this fashion of taking one's
pleasure, which may be highly agreeable to the man, does not seem
as pleasurable for the woman, and it is our dalliances, exempt from
the risks I fear, that I desire you to discuss.
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-A girl risks having a child only in
proportion to the frequency with which she permits the man to in-
vade her cunt. Let her scrupulously avoid this manner of tasting
delight; in its stead, let her offer indiscriminately her hand, her
mouth, her breasts, or her ass. This last thoroughfare will yield
her considerable pleasure, far more, indeed, than any other; by
means of the others she will give pleasure,

In the first instance, that is to say, the one which brings the
hand into play, one proceeds in the fashion you observed a short

~while ago, Eugénie; one shakes one's friend's member as if one were

pumping it; after a little agitation, the sperm is emitted; mean-
while, the man kisses, caresses you, and with this liguid wets that
part of your body whereof he is fondest. If one wishes to have it
distributed over the breasts, one stretches upon the bed, the virile
member is fitted between the two tits, they are compressed, and
after a few passes the man discharges so as to flood you sometimes
up to the height of your face. This manner is the least voluptuous
of all and can only suit those women whose breasts, from repeated
usage, have acquired that flexibility, that looseness needed to grip
the man’s member tightly when clamped between them. Pleasure
incepted at the mouth is infinitely more agreeable, quite as much for
the man as for the woman. The best way to po about it is for the
woman to lie prone, contrariwise to her fucker and upon his body:
he pops his prick into your mouth and, his head being lodged
between your thighs, he repays in kind what you do for him, by in-
troducing his tongue into your cunt or by playing it over your cli-
toris; when employing this attitude one must show spirit, catch
hold of the buttocks, and the partners should finger and tickle each
other’s asshole, a measure always necessary to complete voluptu-
ousness. Spirited lovers, those full of imagination, therewith swal-
low the fuck which squirts into their mouths, and thus delicately
they enjoy the exquisite pleasure of mutually causing this precious
liquid, mechanically diverted from its customary destination, to
pass into their entrails.

DOLMANCE—Eugénie, 'tis a delicious method. I recommend to
you its execution, Thus to cheat propagation of its rights and to
contradict what fools call the laws of Nature, is truly most charm.
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ing. The thighs, the armpits also sometimes provide asylum to the
man's member and offer him retreats where his sced may be spilled
without risk of pregnancy,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Some women ingert sponges into
the vagina’s interior; these, interccpting the sperm, prevent it from
springing into the vessel where generation oceurs, Others oblige
their fuckers to make use of a little sack of Venetian skin, in the
vulgate called 2 condom, which the semen fills and where it is pre.
vented from flowing farther. But of al] the possibilities, that pre-
sented by the ass is without any doubt the most delicious. Dolmancé,
to you I reserve the dissertations thereupon. Who better than you
might be able to describe a taste in whose defense, were it to require
any defense, you would lay down your life?

DOLMANCE-—I acknowledge my weakness. [ admit as well that
in all the world there is no mode of pleasure-taking preferable to
this; I worship it in cither sex; but I'll confess & young lad’s ass
gives me yet more pleasure than a gicl's. Buggers is the appellation
designating those who are this fancy’s adepts; now, Eugénie, when
one goes so far as to be a bugger, one must not stop halfway. To
fuck women in the rear is but the first part of buggery; ’tis with
men Nature wishes men to practice this oddity, and it is especially
for men she has given us an inclination, Absurd to say the mania
offends Nature; ean it be 30, when 'tis she who puts it into our
head? can she dictate what degrades her? No, Eugénie, not at all;
this is as good 2 place to serve her as any other, and perhaps it is
there she is most devoutly worshiped. Propagation owes its exist-
ence to her forbearance. How could she have prescribed as law an
act which challenges her omnipotence, since propagation is but a
consequence of her primary intentions, and since new constructions,
wrought by her hand, were our species to be destroyed absolutely,
would become again primordial intentions whose accomplishment
would be far more Hattering to her pride and to her power?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~-Do you know, Dolmancé, that by
means of this system you are going to be led to prove that totally

to extinguish the human race would be nothing but to render Na.
ture a service?
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DOLMANCE—Who doubts of it, Madame?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—My God! wars, plagues, faminef.,
murders would no longer be but accidents, necessary to Nature's
laws, and man, whether instrumental to or the object of these ef.
fects, would hence no longer be more a criminal in the one case
than he would be a vietim in the other?

DOLMANCE—Victim he is, without donbt, when he bends be-
fore the blows of ill fortune; but criminal, never. W'-c shall have
more to say about all these things; for the moment, in the lovely
Eugénie's behalf, let's analyze sodomistic pleasures, which presently
are the subject of our discussion. In this mode of p{leasure-seekmg,
the posture most commonly adopted by the woman is for her to lie
belly down upon the edge of the bed, the buttocks }well spread, the
head as low as possible; after having mused for an instant upon the
splendid prospect of a ready and becko_nlng ass, after having patted
it, slapped it a bit, handled it, sometimes after having beaten or
whipped it, pinched and bitten it, the rake moistens with hls. mouth
the pretty little hole he is about to perfo.rate, and prepares E}ls entry
with the tip of his tongue; in similar wise, he wets his engine with
saliva, or with pomade, and gently presents it to the aperture he
intends to pierce; he guides it with one hand, with the other he lays
wide open the cheeks of his delight; immcdlatelly he feels his mem-
ber penctrate, he must thrust energetically, taking all due care not
to give ground; then it is, oceasionally, the woman suE.crs, if she is
new, or young; but, totally heedless of the pangs which are soon
to change into pleasures, the fucker must b? lively anfi dx:lvc l‘fls
engine ahead, inch by inch, gradually, but WIEh determlqatmn,. tl’ll
at last he is arrived at his objective, till, that is to say, his device’s
hairs precisely rub the anal rim of the embuggered party. Then may
he give free rein to himself; all the thorns are plucked from out
his path, there remain roses only there, To.comPlete the meta-
morphosis into pleasures of what distresses his ob;e?l: still experi-
ences, if it be a boy, let him seize his prick and frig it; let him
twiddle her clitoris, if 'tis a girl; the titillations of the pleam{rc }}e
will cause to be born will in turn work 2 prodigious contraction in
the patient’s anus, and will double the delight of the agent who,
overwhelmed with comfort, will scon dart, to the very depths of
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the ass of his delight, 2 sperm quite as abundant as thick, thus de.
termined by so many lubricious details. There are some who do
not care to have the patient take pleasure in the operation; an atti-
tude we will account for in good time.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Allow me to be the scholar for a
moment, and let me ask you, Dolmancé, in what state the patient's
ass must be in order to ensure the agent a maximum of pleasure ?

., DoLMaNCE—Full, by 2ll means; ‘tis essential the object in use
have the most imperious desire to shit, 8o that the end of the
fucket's prick, reaching the turd, may drive deep into it, and may

more warmly and more softly deposit there the fuck which irritates
and sets it afire.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—I fear the patient's pleasure is less,

DOLMANCE—Ertror! This method of pleasure-taking is such
that there exists no possibility of the fucker's receiving hurt nor
of the employed object’s failing to be transparted into seventh
heaven, No other matches this in value, no other can so completely
satisfy each of the protagonists, and they who have tasted of it
know 2 great difficulty in abandoning it for another. Such, Eugénie,
are the best ways of taking pleasure with a man if the perils of
pregnancy are to be avoided; for one enjoys—and be very certain

.of it~—not only offering a man one's ass, but also sucking and frig.
ging him, etc., and I have known libertine ladies who often had an
higher esteem for this byplay than for real pleasures, The imagina.
tion is the spur of delights; in those of this order, all depends upon
it, it is the mainspring of everything ; now, is it not by means of the
imagination one knows joy? is it not of the imagination that there
come the most piquant delights?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Indeed: but let Eugénie beware
thereof; the imagination serves us not 'save when our mind is abso-
lutely free of prejudices: but a single one will suffice to chill it. This
capricious portion of our mind is so libertine nothing can restrain
it; its greatest triumph, its most eminent delights come of exceeding
all limits imposed upen it; of all regularity it is an enemy, it wor-
ships disorder, idolizes whatever wears the brand of crime: whence
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' i inati ho was
derived the extraordinary reply of an 1mag[na-twe, woman who
fucking coolly with her husband: “Why this ice?”’ quoth he. “Ah,
truly,” answered this singular creature, ** "tis all very dull, what you
are doing with me”

EUGENIE—I] adore the remark. ... Ah, my dear, how great

is my urge to become acquainted with these divine outbursts of 2

disordered imagination| You'd never believe_ it, but during our stay
together . . . since the instant we met—o, no, my darling, never
could you conceive all the voluptuous ideas my brain has caressed.
.. . Oh, how well I now understand what is evil . . . how much it is
desired of my heart!

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—May attocities, horrors, may the
most odious crimes astonish you no more, my Eugénlflz; what ls-of
the filthiest, the most infamous, the most forbidden, 'tis that which
best rouses the intellect . . . "tis that which always causes us most
deliciously to discharge.

EVGENIE—T 0 how many incredible perversities must you not,
the one and the other, have surrendered yourselves! And how I
should relish hearing the details!

DOLMANCE, kRissing and fondling the young Jady-——Bcaut.eous
Eugénie, 2 hundred times more would I love to see you experience
all I should love to do, rather than to relate to you what I have
done.

EUGENIE—I know not whether it would be too good for me to
accede to everything.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—I would not advise it, Eugénie.

eUGENIE—Very well, I spare Dolmancé his narrations; but

you, my dear, pray tell me what they are, the most extraordinary
things you have done in your life?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—I engaged fifteen men, zlone; in
twenty-four hours, I was ninety times fucked, as much before as be-
hind.

euceENiE—Mere debauches, those, tours de force; 1 dare
wager you have done yet more uncommon things.
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—I passed a term in a brothel.
BUGENTE—ARd what does that word mean 3

DOLMANCE~Such are called the public houses where in con.

sideration of a price agreed upon, each man find
dera 8 young and pre
girls in good sort to satisfy his passions, e Presy

BUGENIE—And you gave yourself there, my dearest?

MAD:&ME DE SAINT-ANGE—Yes; there I was, a perfect whore;
there during an entire week I satisfied the whims of 2 goodly num.
ber of lechers, and there I beheld the most unusual tastes displayed;
moved by a similar libertine principle, like the celebrated empress:
Theodora, Justinian's wife, ! I waylaid men in the streets, upon pub.

lic promenades, and the money I earned from these prostitutions [
spent at the lottery,

EUGENIE—MYy dear, I know th : . ;
still further than th);t. ow that mind of yours: you've gone

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~—Were it possible ?

EUGENIE——Why, yes! Yes, and this is how 1 fancy it: have

you !:lOt' Fold me our most delicious moral sensations come of the
Imagination?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~—] did say so.

EUGENTE—Then, by allowing this imagination to stray, by ac.
cording it the freedom to overstep those ultimate boundari‘es relj-
gion, decency, humaneness, virtue, in 2 word, all our pretended obli-
gations ‘jvould like to prescribe to it, is it not possible that the
Imagination’s extravagances would be prodigious ?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—No doubt,

EUGENIE—Well, is it not by reason of the tmmensity of these
extravagances that the imagination will be the more inf amed ?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Naothing more trye.

EUGENI.E—-If that is so, the more we wish to be agitated, the
more we desire to be moved violently, the more we must give rein

—_——
1See the dnecdotzes of Procopius,

e e e
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to our imagination; we must bend it toward the inconceivable; our
enjoyment will thereby be increased, made better for the track the
intellect follows, and ...

DOLMANCE, kissing Eugénie—Delicious |

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—My, but how our little rascal has
progressed, and in such a brief space! But, do you know, my charm-
ing one, that one can go very far by the route you trace for us.

BUGENIE—] understand it very nicely thus: and since I will
subject myself to no inhibitions, you see to what lengths I suppose
one may go. '

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—-L¢ ¢rime, vicious creature, to the
blackest, most frightful crimes.

EUGENIE, in 4 lowered and halting voice—But you say no
crime exists there . . . and after all, it is but to fire the mind: one
thinks, but one does not do.

DOLMANCE—However, 'tis very sweet to ¢arry out what one
has fancied.

EUGENIE, flushing—Well, then, carry it out. . . . Would you
not like to persuade me, dear teachers, that you have never done
what you have conceived ?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~—It has sometimes been given to me
todoit....

EUGENIE—There we arel
DOLMANCE—--Ah! what a mind.

EUGENIE, continuing—What I ask you is this: what have you
fancied, and then, having fancied, what have you done?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, stammering—Someday, Eugénie, 1
shall . .. relate my life to you. Let us continue our instruction , . .
for you would bring me to say things . . . things . ..

EUGENIE—AD, begone! I see you do not love me enough fully
to open your soul to me; I shall wait as long as you say; let's get on
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with the particulars. Tell me, my dear, wh
who intended at your bt’:ginnir:g;s%r ' HO WS the haPP}' mortal

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—MYy brother: from ehildhood on he
adored me; during our earliest years we often amused each other
without attaining our goal; I promised to give myself to him im-
mediately I married; T kept my word; happily, my husband dam-
aged nothing: my brother harvested all. We continue with our in.
trigue, but without hampering ourselves; we do not—he o his part
I on mine—plunge ourselves into anything but the most divine of
libertinage's ¢xcesses; we even mutually serve one another: I pro.
ture women for him, he introduces me to men, P

EUGENIE—Delightful arrangement | But, i3 not incest a crime ?

DOLMANCE—Might one so regard Nature's gentlest unions
the ones she most insistently prescribes to us and counsels mos;f
v:rarmly? Eugénie, 2 moment of reason: how, after the vast afflie
tions our planet sometime knew, how was the human species other.
wise able to perpetuate itself, if not through incest? Of which we
find, do we not, the example and the proof itself in the books Chris-
fianity respects most highly. By what other means could Adam’s
family? and that of Noah have been preserved? Sift, examine uni-
versal custom: everywhere you will detect incest authorized. con.
sidered a wise law and proper to cement familial ties. If1 in a
word, love is born of resemblance, where may it be more p’crfecr
than between brother and sister, between father and daughter? An
ill-founded policy, one produced by the fear lest certain families
become too powerful, bans incest from our midst; but let us not
abuse ourselves to the point of mistaking for natural law what is
dictated to us only by interest or ambition; let us delve into our
heart_s: "tis always there I send our pedantic moralists; let us but
question this sacred organ and we will notice that nothing is more
exquisite than carnal connection within the family; let us cease to
be blind with what concerns a brother's feelings for his sister, »
father's f.or his daughter: in vain does one or the other disgu,isc
them behind a mask of legitimate tenderness: the most violent love

2Adam was nothin
£ nor was Noah, but a restorer of homankisd, An aspalll
catastrophe left Adam alone in the world, | imi i : s
st just an & similar event did Nogh: :
tradition is lost to us, Noah's has been l;reurved. ki buc Adams

——r
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is the unique sentiment ablaze in them, the only one Nature has de.
posited in their hearts. Hence, let us double, triple these delicious

incests, fearlessly multiply them, and let us believe that the more

straitly the object of our desires does belong to us, the greater
charm shall there be in enjoying it.

One of my friends has the habit of living with the girl he had
by his own mother; not a week ago he deflowered a thirteen-year-
old boy, fruit of his commerce with this girl; in a few years' time,
this same lad will wed his mother: such are my friend’s wishes; he is
readying for them all a destiny analogous to the projects he delights
in and his intentions, I know very well, are yet to enjoy what this
marriage will bring to bear; he is young and he has cause to hope
for the best. Consider, gentle Engénie, with what a quantity of in-
cests and crimes this honest friend would be soiled were there a
jot of truth in the low notion that would have us define these alli-
ances as evil. To be brief, in all these matters I base my attitude
upon one principle: had Nature condemned sodomy's pleasures, in-
cestuous correspondences, poliutions, and so forth, would she have
allowed us tb find so much delight in them ? That she may tolerate
what outragés her is unthinkable.

EUGENIE—Oh! My divine teachers, I see full well that, ac-

- cording to your doctrine, there are very few crimes in the world,

and that we may peacefully follow the bent of all our desires, how-
ever singular they may appear to fools who, shocked and alarmed
by everything, stupidly confuse social institutions for Nature’s di-
vine ordinations. And yet, my friends, do you not at least acknowl-
edge that there exist certain actions abselutely revolting and de-
cidedly criminal, although enjoined by Nature? I am nothing loath

" to agree with you, that this Nature, as extraordinary in the produc-

tions she creates as various in the penchants she gives us, sometimes
moves us to cruel deeds; but if, surrendered to depravity, we were
to yield to this bizarre Nature's promptings, were we to go so far
as to attempt, let me suppose, the lives of our fellows, you will
surely grant me, at least I do hope so, that such an act would be a

crime?

DOLMANCE—Indeed, Eugénie, little good would it do for us
to grant you anything of the sort. Destruction being one of the
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chief laws of Nature, nothing that destroys can be criminal; how
might an action which so well serves Nature ever be outrageocus to
her? This destruction of which man is wont to hoast jg, moreover,
nothing but an illusion; murder is no destruction; he who commits
it does but alter forms, he gives back to Nature the elements
whereof the hand of this skilled artisan instantly re.creates other
beings : now, as creations cannot but afford delight to him by whom
they are wrought, the murderer thus prepares for Nature a pleasure
most agreeable, he furnishes her materials, she employs them with-
out delay, and the act fools have had the madness to blame {s noth-.
ing but meritorious in the universal agent’s eye. "Tis our pride
prompts us to elevate murder into crime, Esteeming ourselves the
foremost of the universe's creatures, we have stupidly imagined
that every hurt this sublime creature endures must perforce be an
enormity; we have believed Nature would perish should our marvel.
ous species chance to be blotted out of existence, while the whole
extirpation of the breed would, by returning to Nature the creative
faculty she has entrusted to us, retavigorate her, she would have
again that energy we deprive her of by propagating our own selves;
but what an inconsequence, Eugénie! indeed | an ambitious sovereign
can destroy, at his ease and without the least scruple, the enemies
prejudicial to his grandiose designs. . . . Cryel laws, arbitrary, im.
perious laws can likewise every century assassinate millions of in-
dividuals and we, feeble and wretched creatures, we are not al.
lowed to sacrifice a single being to our vengeance or our caprice [ Is
there anything so barbarous, so outlandish, so grotesque? and,
cloaking ourselves in the profoundest mystery, must we not amply
compensate ourselves for this ineptitude, and have revenge 8

EUGENIE—Yes, of course . ... Oh, but your ethics seduce me,
and how I saver their bouguet! Yet, wait, Dolmancé, tell me now,
in good conscience, whether you have not sometimes had satisfac.
tion in crime ?

DOLMANCE—Do not force me to reveal my faults to you:
their number and kind might bring me excessively to blush; Perhaps
someday I'll confess them to you. '

8'This article will be treated exbaustively further on; for the time being, we limit
euratlver ta laying some of the bases for the system to be develaped later,
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—While guiding the law's blade, the
criminal has often employed it to satisfy his passions.

pOLMANCE—Would that I have no other reproaches to make
myself!

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, throwing her arms about his neck—
Divine man! ... T adore youl . ., What spirit, what courage are
needed to have tasted every pleasure, as have you! "TIS to the man
of genius only there is reserved the ho.nor of s‘hattcrmg all the links
and shackles of ignorance and stupidity. Kiss me~—oh, you are
charming!

poiMaNcE-~~Be frank, Eugénie, tell me: have you never
wished the death of anyone ¢

EUGENIE—Oh, I have! Yes| there is every day before my eyes
an abominable creature I have long wished to see in her grave.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Now, I dare say I have guessed her
name.

EUGENIE—Whom do you suspect ?
MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Your mother 7
EUGENIE—ONh, let me hide myself upon your breast!

DorMANCE—Voluptuous creature! in my turn 1 would over-
whelm her with the caresses that should be the Fe?vard of he.r heart's
energy and her exquisite mind. (Delmancé kisses her entire bod_y
and bestows light smacks upon her buttocks; he has an erection; hfs
hands, from time to time, stray also over Madame de S:fmt-zifnge'.f
behind which is lubriciously tendered him; restored a litie o his
senses, Dolmancé proceeds.) But why should we not put this sub-
lime idea into execution?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Eugénie, I detested my mother quite
as much as you hate yours, and I hesitated not.

EUGENIE—The means have been lacking to me.
MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—~The courage, rather.

EUGENIE—Alzs! still so young.
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DOLMANCE——But, Eugénic, now what would you do?

EUGENIE—Everything . . . orily show me the way and you'll
see!

DOLMANCE-—It will be shown you, Eugénie, I promise it; but
thereunto, I put a condition. :

EUGENIE—And what is it? or rather what is the condition I
am not ready to accept ?

© DOLMANCE—Come, my rascal, come into my arms: I can hold
off no longer; your charming behind must be the ptice of the pift
I promise you, one crime has got to pay for another, Come hither |
- + « nay, both, the two of You, run to drown in floods of fuck the
heavenly fire that blazes in us!

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—If you please, let us put a little
order in these revels; measure is required even in the depths of
infamy and delirium,

DOLMANCE—Nothing easier: the major object, so it appears
to me, is that I discharge the while giving this charming girl all
possible pleasure: I am going to insert my prick in her ass; mean.
while, as she reclines in your arms you will frig her; do your utmost;

by means of the position I place you in, she will be able to retaliate

in kind; you will kiss one another. After 5 few runs into this child’s
ass, we will vary the picture: I will have you, Madame, by the ass;
Eugénie, on top of you, your head between her legs, will present her
clitoris to me; I'll suck it: thus I'l cause her to come a second time.
Next, I will lodge my Prick in her anus; you will avail me of your
ass, "twill take the place of the cunt she had under my nose, and
now you will have at it in the style she will have employed, her
head now between your legs: I'll suck your asshole zas I have just
sucked her cunt, you will discharge, so will I, and all the while my
hand, embracing the dear sweet pretty little body of this charming
novice, will go ahead to tickle her clitoris that she too may swoon
from delight.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Capital, my Dolmancé, but wil]
not there be something missing ?

—_—

Philosophy in the Bedroon. 4§ 241

DOLMANCE=-A prick in my ass? Madame, you are right.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Let's do without it this morning:
we’ll have it in the afternoon: my brother will join us and our
oy, \
pleasures will be at their height. Now let’s to work.

DOLMANCE—I think I'll have Eugénie ftig me for a moment.
(She does so.) Yes, quite, that's it . . . a bit more qmc{cly,‘-trgi
heart . . . that rosy head must always be kept nzked, n?w:'L]" CE i ih
covered over, the more 'tis kept taut the more you facilita e’Tiz
erection . . . never, you must never cap the ‘pnck you frig . .t. e
very well done , , . thus you yourself put into a proper st; ¢ e
member that is to perforate you. , . . I\.Iotlce lhow it re{pon os,rgass
sturdily up. . . . Give me your tongue, little bitch. . . . Let '};hu ass
rest on my right hand, while my left goes on to toy with y

clitoris.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—Eugénie, would you like to cause
him to taste the extremest pleasures?

EUGENIE—By all means . . . I wish to do everything to give
him them. o

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Why, then take his prick in your
mouth and suck it a few instants. .

EUGENIE, do¢s it—Thus?

pOLMANCE—Delicious mouth 1 what warmth! Worth aslt"n;lxcg
to me as the prettiest ass! . . . Vgluptuous, ta‘ctf?l, a.ccgmg is ig
woman, never deny your levers this plea'surc: twill bind them
you forever . .. Ah! by God! ah, by God's own fuckl!. ..

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~~My, what blasphemies, my friend.

porMANCE—D'll have your ass, Madame, if you please. "
Yes, give it me, let me kiss it while I'm sucked, :_md be not jsit;}%sod's |
at my language: one of my largest pleasures is to swv:la1 Sods
name when I'm stiff. It seems then that my spirit, at suc z.m e
exalted a thousand titnes more, abhors, scoras this | 1s‘gucsr tgﬁ
fiction; I would like to discover some way bett?r to rezx e ltto o
outrage it further; and when my acct.zrscd musings icah trm&d > the
conviction of the nullity of this repulsive object of my hatred,
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teritated and would instantly like to be able to re-edify the phantom
so that my rage might at least fall upon some target; imitate me,
clzarmmg women, and you will observe such discourses to increase
“:1th0ut fail your sensibility. But, by God's very damnation, I say
T've got absolutely, whatever be my pleasure, I've’ got to retir:;
ffom this celestial mouth . . . else I'l] jeave my fuck in it} ... All
right, Eugénie, move | let’s get on with the scene [ proposed and
the three of us, let's be plunged into the most voluptuous drunken-
ness. (The positions are arranged.)

EUGENIE—Oh, how I fear, dear one, that i
» DO ) your efforts will
come to naught! The disproportion is exceedingly strong,

DOLMANCE—Why, 1 sodomize the ver

. : , ¥ youngest every day;
Just .}resterday a little lad of seven was deﬂmzeredg by thatYprici
and in less than three minutes. . , Courage, Eugénie, courage| . ‘

EUGENIE—Oh ! You're tearing me|

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—A little management there, Dol-
mance; remember, I am responsible for the creature,

DOLMANCE—‘-Th‘en frig her, Madame, she'll feel the pain
less; but there! *tis said, 'tis done | I'm in up to the hilt.

EUGENI;E—~Oh heaven! it is not without trouble . . . see the
sweat on my forehead, dear friend. ... Ahl God, I've never under-
gone such agonies] . ..

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Yet there you are, dear heart, half
deflowered, there you are, arrived at 2 woman's estate; "tis well
worth purchasing the glory at the cost of 2 Jittle inconvenience; my
fingers then do not soothe youatall?

EUGENIE—Could T have borne it without them! . . . Tickle
awzy, rub, my angel. . .. I feel it, imperceptibly the pain meta-

morphoses ?nto pleasure. . . . Push, Dolmancé! , ., thrust] thrust!
oh, 1 am dying!... ‘

, DOIMANCE—O by God's holy fuck! thrice bloady fuck of Gad
Let's change! I'll not be able to hold . . . your behind, kind lady, I
bcs:ech you, your ass, quick, place yourself as I told you. (Skife
of atitude, and Dolmancé goes on.) 'Tis easier so . . , how my

e ———— e
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prick penetrates . . . but, Madaine, this noble ass is not the less
delicious for that. ..,

BUGENIE—AmM I as I should be, Dolmancé?

DOLMANCE-—Admirably! I've got this little virgin cunt all
to myself, delicious. Oh, I'm 2 guilty one, a villain, indeed I
know it; such charms were not made for my eyes; but the desire
to pravide this child with a firm grounding in veluptuousness over-
shadows every other consideration, I want to make her fuck to
flow, if "tis possible I want to exhaust her, drink her dry, ... (He
stcks her.)

EUGENIE—This pleasure will kill me, I can't resist it ...

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—I'm coming, I say! Oh fuck! ...
fuck!. .. Dolmancé, I'm discharging! . ..

EUGENIE~-And [ too, my darling! Oh, my God, how he does
suck mel...

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—[hen swear, little whore, cursel...
Then cry an oath!. .,

EUGENIE—AH right then, damn thee! I discharge! Damn
theel ... T am so sweetly drunk! . .,

DOLMANCE—To your post! ... Take up your stationl ...
Eugéniel. .. I'll be the dupe of these handlings and shifts. (Eugénie
assumes her place.) Ah, good! here again am I, at my original
place and abode . . , exhibit your asshole, Madame, I'll pump it at
my leisure. . . . Oh, but I love to kiss an ass I've just left off fucking.
.+ Ah! lick up mine, do you hear, while 1 drive my sperm deep
home into your friend’s. . . . Wouldst believe it, Madame? in it
goes, and this time effortlessly | Ah, fuck! fuck! you've no idea how
it squeezes, how she clamps me! Holy frigging God, what ecstasy!
... Oh, 'tis there, 'tis done, I resist no longer . . . flow! my fluid
flows!...and [ diel...

EUGENIE~—He causes me to die also, my friend, I swear it to
YO v s

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—The wench! how promptly she's
taken to it!
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R

DOLMANCE—TY¢s, but I know countless girls of her age nothing-

oni earth could force to take their pleasure otherwise; 'tis only the
first encounter that taxes; a woman has no sooner tried that sauce
and she'll eat no other cookery, . .. Oh heavens! I'm spent; let me
get my breath, a few moments’ respite, please. |

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—There they are, my dear: men. A
glar.ic? at us, no more, and their desires are satisfied: the subsequent
annihilation conducts them to disgust, soon to contempt.

DOLMANCE, coolly—Why, what an insult, heavenl creature |
(They embrace.) The one and the other of1 you areymade for

nalt:cght but homages, whatever be the state wherein one finds one-
self,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~—Console yourself, Eugénie; while
they may have acquired the right to neglect us because they are
sated, ha\te we not in the same way that to scorn them, when their
conduct bids us to it? If Tiberius sacrified to Caprea the objects

that had’ just appeased his hungers,* Zj s
immolated her lozers.*‘ & ingua, Africa’s queen, also

‘POLMANCE—Such excesses, perfectly simple and very in
telligible to me, doubtless, all the same ought never be committed
amongst ourselves: “Wolves are safe in their own company,” as
the proverb has it, and trivial though it may be, ’tis true. My

friends, dread nothing from me, ever : I'll
ds, d ' : erhaps h
that is evil, but never will 1 do any to you. P priave yoa do much

EU?ENIE—.—NO, my dear, I dare be held answerable for it:
never will Dolmancé ahuse the privileges we grant him; I believe
he has the roué’s probity: it js the best; but let us bring our teacher
back to his theorems and, before our senses subside into calm, let
us return, I'beg of you, to the great design that inflamed us bef::are.

) MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—What, dost think yet on that? I
thought "twas no more than a ljttle intellectual effervescence.

EUGENIE—IE is the most certain impulse of my heart, and I'll
not be content till the crime is done. ,

& Qpp Suetm}ius and Dion Cassius of Nicaea.
B5ea the History of Zingua, Quesn of Angola,
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Oh splendid! splendid] Let her off,
though; consider: she iz your mother.

EUGENIE—Noble title |

DOLMANCE~—She is right: did this mother think of Eugénie
when she brought her into the world ? The jade let herself be fucked
because she found it agreeable, but she was very far from having
this daughter in mind. Let her act as she sees fit with what regards
her mother; let’s allow her complete freedom and we'll be content
to assure her that, whatever be the extreme lengths she goes to,
never will she render herself guilty of any evil.

EUGENIE—I abhor her, I detest her, a thousand causes justify
my hate; I've got to have her life at no matter what the cost|

DOLMANCE—Very well, since your resolve is unshakable,
you'll be satisfied, Eugénie, I give you my oath; but permit me 2

. few words of advice which, before you act, are of the utmost neces-

sity. Never let your secret go out of your mouth, my dear, and
always act alone: nothing is more dangerous than an accomplice:
let us always beware of even those whom we think most closely
attached to ws: “One must,” wrote Machiavelli, “either have no
confederates, or dispatch them as soon as one has made use of
them.” Nor is that all: guile, Eugénie, guile is indispensable to the
projects you are forming, Move closer than ever to your victim
before destroying her; have the lock of sympathy for her, seem to
console her; cajole her, partake of her sufferings, swear you wor-
ship her; do yet more: persuade her of it: deceit, in such instances,
cannot be carried too far, Nero caressed Agrippina upon the deck
of the very bark with which she was to be engulfed: imitate his
example, use all the knavery, all the imposture your brain can in-
vent. To lie is always a necessity for women; above all when they
choose to deceive, falsehood becomes vital to them.

sUGENIE—Those instructions will be remembered and, no
doubt, put into effect; but let us delve deeper into this deceit whose
usage you recommend to women; think you then that it is absolutely
essential in this world ?
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DOLMANCE—Without hesitation I say I know of nothing
more necessary in life; one certain truth shall prove its indispensa.
bility ; everyone employs it; I ask, in the light of that, how a sincere
individual will not always founder in the midst of a society of false
people, Now, if 'tis true, as they declare, that virtues are of some
usefulness in civil life, how would you have someone unprovided
with either will, or power, or the gift of any virtue, which is the
case with many persons, how, I ask you, would you have it that

such 2 personage be not essentially obliged to feign, to dissemble,-

in'order to obtain, in his tarn, 2 little portion of the happiness his
competitors seck to wrest away from him? And, in effect, it is very
surely virtue, or might it not be the appearance of virtue, which
rezlly becomes necessary to social man? Let's not doubt that the
appearance alone is quite sufficient to him; he has got that, and he
possesses all he needs. Since one does nothing in this world but
pinch, rub, and elbow others, is it not enough that they display their
skin.to us? Let us moreaver be well persuaded that of the practice
of virtue we can at the very most say that it is hardly useful save
to him who has it; others reap so little therefrom that so long as
the man who must live amongst other men appears virtuous, it
matters not in the slightest whether he is so in fact or not. Deceit,
furthermore, is almost always an assured means to success; he who
possesses deceit necessarily begins with an advantage over who-
soever has commerce or correspondence with him: dazzling him
with 2 false exterior, he gains his confidence; convince others to
place trust in you, and you have succeeded. I perceive someone has
deceived me, I have only myself to blame; and he who has -conned
me has done so all the more prettily if because of pride I make
no complaint and bear it all nobly; his ascendancy over me will
always be pronounced; he will be right, I wrong; he will advance,
-I’ll' recede; he is great, I am nothing; he will be enriched, I ruined;
In a word, always above me, he'll straightway capture public
opinion; once arrived there, useless for me to inculpate him, I'll
simply not be heard; and so boldly and unceasingly we'll give our-
selves over to the most infamous deceit; let us behold it as the key
to every grace, every favor, all reputation, all riches, and by means
of the keen pleasure of acting villainously, let us plucate the little
twinge our conscience feels at having manufactured dupes,

G S R

——————
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Having there infinitely more on
the matter than, so it appears to me, is heeded, Eugénic, well con-
vinced, ought also to be reassured, encouraged: she will take action
when she pleases. We had now better resume our dissertations
upon men’s various libertine caprices; the field should be vast; let's
survey it; we've just initiated our student into a few of the practice's
mysteries, let's not neglect theory.

pOLMANCE—The libertine details of masculine passions,
Madame, have little therein to provide suitable stuff for the in-
struction of a girl who, like Eugénie, is not destined for the whoring
profession; she will marry and, such being the hypothesis, one may
stake ten to one on it, her husband will have none of those inclina-
tions; however, were he to have them, her wiser conduct is readily
to be described: much gentleness, a readiness ever to comply, good
humor; on the other hand, much deceit and ample but covert com-
pensation: those few words contain it all. However, were you,
Eugénie, to desire some analysis of men's preferences when they
resort to libertinage, we might, in order most lucidly to examine
the question, generally reduce those tastes to three: sodomy, sac-
rilegious fancies, and penchants to cruelty. The first of these pas-
sions is universal today; to what we have already said upon it, we
shall join a few choice reflections. It divides into two classes, active
and passive: the man who embuggers, be it 2 boy, be it a woman,
acquits himself of an active sodomization; he is a passive sodomite
when he has himself buggered. The question has often been raised,
which of the two fashions of sodomistic behavior is the more
voluptuous? assuredly, 'tis the passive, since one enjoys at a single
stroke the sensations of before and behind; it is so sweet to change
sex, so delicious to counterfeit the whore, to give oneself to a man
who treats us as if we were a woman, to call that man one’s
paramour, to avow oneself his mistress! Ah! my friends, what
voluptuousness! But, Eugénie, we shall limit ourselves here to a
few details of advice relating only to women who, transforming
themselves into men, wish, like us, to enjoy this delicious pleasure.
I bave just familiarized you with those attacks, Eugénie, and I have
observed enough to be persuaded you will one of these days make
admirable progress in this career; I exhort you to pursue it diligently
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as one of the most delightful of the Cytherean isle, and am per-
fectly sure you will follow my counsel. I'll restrict myself to two
or three suggestions essential to every person determined hence-
forth to know none but these pleasures or ones analogous. First of
all, be mindful also of yourself, insist your clitoris be frigged while
you are being buggered : no twe things harmonize so sweetly as do
these two pleasqr?s; 2void 2 douche, let there be no rubbing upon
the sheets, no wiping with towels, when you have just been fucked
in this style; 'tis 2 good idea to have the breech open always;
whereof ::cs:ult desires, and titillations which soon obviate an cgn-,-
cern for tidiness; there is no imagining to what point the sensztions
are prolonged. Prior to sodomite amusements remember to avoid
acids: they aggravate haemorrhoids and render introductions pain-
ful: do not permit several men to discharge one after the other
into your ass: this mixture of sperms, however it may excite the
imagination, 1s never beneficial and often dangerous to the health:

7

I - - 1] -
30\;2;1;1;.1‘ yourself of each emission hefore allowing the next to be

EUGENIE—But if they were to be made in
that purging not be a crime ? my cunt, should

o1 ry. WADAME DE SATNT-ANGE—Imagine nothing of the sort, sweet
little fool; there is not the least wrong in diverting 2 man’s semen
into a detour by one means or by another, because: propagation is in
no wise the objective of Nature: she merely tolerates it; from her
viewpoint, the less we propagate, the better; and whcn, we avoid
it nlt?gethcr: that’s best of all. Eugénie, be the implacable enemy
of this wearisome child-getting, and even in marriage incessant!
deflect that perfidious fiquor whose vegetation serves only to s oi}[
our figures, which deadens our voluptuous sensations withcrspus
ages and makes us fade and disturbs our health; et y’our husbanci
to accustomn himself to these losses; entice him into this or that
passage, let him busy himself there and thus keep him from making
his offerings at the temple; tell him you detest children, point out
the advantages of having none, Keep a close watch over yourself
in this article, my dear, for, I declare to you, I hold generation in
such horror I should cease to be your friend the instant you were to
become pregnant. 1f, however, the misfortune does occur, without
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yourself having been at fault, notify me within the first seven or
eight weeks, and I'll have it very neatly remedied. Dread not
infanticide; the crime is imaginary: we are always mistress of what
we carty in our womb, and we do no more harm in destroying this
kind of matter than in evacuating another, by medicines, when
we feel the need.

EUGENTIE—DBut if the child is near the hout of its birth?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—~Were it in the world, we should
still have the right to destroy it. In all the world there is no
prerogative more secure than that of mothers over their children.
No race has failed to recognize this truth: 'tis founded in reason,

consecrated in principle.

potmAanNcE—The right is natural . . . it is incontestable. The
deific systern’s extravagance was the source of every one of those
gross errors. The imbeciles who believed in God, persuaded that
our existence is had of none but him and that immediately an embryo
begins to mature, a little soul, emanation of God, comes straightway
to animate it; these fools, I say, assuredly had to regard as 2 capital
crime this small creature’s undoing, because, according to them, it
no longer belonged to men. "Twas God’s work; 'twas God's own:
dispatch it without crime ? No. Since, however, the torch of philos-
ophy has dissipated all those impostures, since, the celestial chimera
has been tumbled in the dust, since, better instructed of physics’ laws
and secrets, we have evolved the principle of generation, and now
that this material mechanism offers nothing more astonishing to the
eye than the development of 2 germ of wheat, we have been called
back to Nature and away from human error, As we have broadened
the harizon of our rights, we have recognized that we are perfectly
free to take back what we only gave up reluctantly, or by accideat,
and that it is impossible to demand of any individual whomsoever
that he become a father or a mother against his will; that this

creature whether more or less on earth is not of very much con-

sequence, and that we become, in a word, as certainly the masters
of this morsel of flesh, however it be animated, as we are of the
“nails we pare from our fingers, or the excrements we eliminate
through our bowels, because the ane and the other are our own, and



25C % THE MARQUIS DE SADE

because we are absalute proprietors of what emanates from us,
Having had elaborated for you, Eugénie, the very mediocre im-
portance the act of murder has here on earth, you have been obliged
to see of what slight consequence, similarly, must be everything that
has to do with childbearing even if the act is perpetrated against
a person who has arrived at the age of reason; unnecessary to em-
broider wpon it: your high intelligence adds its own arguments
to support my proofs. Peruse the history of the manner of all the
world's peoples and you will unfailingly see that the practice is
global; you will finally be convinced that it would be sheer im-
becility to accord a very indiflerent action the title of evil.

EUGENIE, first to Dolmancé—I cannot tell you to what point
you persuade me. (Now addressing herself to Madame de Sains.
Ange:) But tell me, my most dear, have you ever had occasion to-

employ the remedy you proposc to me in order internally to destroy,
the fetus?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—T'wice, and both times with total
success; but I must admit I have had recourse to it only at preg-
nancy’s outset; however, I am acquainted with two ladies who haye
used the same temedy at mid-term, and they assure me it all came
out as happily with them, Should you be in need, count upon me,
my dear, but I urge you never to allow yourself to fall into a state
of having need. An ounce of prevention . . . But back we go, and
on with the lubricious details we have promised this young lady.
Pursue, Dolmancé; we’ve reached the sacrilegious fancies,

POLMANCE—I suppose Eugénie is sufficiently disabused on the
score of religious errots to be intimately persuaded that sporting
with the objects of fools’ plety can have no sort of consequence,
Sactilegious fancies have so little substance to them that indeed the
cannot heat any but those very youthful minds gladdened by any
rupture of restraint; 'tis here a kind of petty vindictiveness which
fires the imagination and which, very probably, can provoke a
moment or two of enjoyment; but these delights, it would seem to
me, must become insipid and cold when one is of an age to under-
stand and to be convinced of the nullity of the objects of which the
idols we jeer at are hut meager likenesses, The profanation of

Philosophy in the Bedroom' 5 251

relics, the images of saints, the host, the crucifix, all that, in the
philosopher’s view can amount to no more than the degradationb(;f
a pagan statue. Once your scorn has condemned those execrable
baubles, you must leave them to contempt, and forget them: 'tis not
wise to preserve anything for all that but blasphemy, not that
blasphemy has much meaning, for as of the moment .God dmj.s not
exist, what's the use of insulting his name? but it is Fsse:ntlal ta
pronounce hard and foul words during pleasure's intoxication, and
the language of blasphemy very well serves the imagination. Be
utterly unsparing; be lavish in your expressions; they must scan-
dalize to the last degree; for ’tis sweet to sca.ndahz:e: caustn‘g
scandal ftatters one's pride, and though this be a mlnor-trmmph, tis
not to be disdained; I say it openly, Mesdames, such is one of my
secret delights: few are the moral pleasures which more actively

afiect my imagination, Try it, Eugénie, and you shall see what

results from it. Above all, labor to articulate a prodigious impiety
when you find yourself with persons of your own age who yet
vegetate in superstition's twilight; parade your dcbauchery, an-
nounce your libertinage; affect a whorish air, let them spy your
breast when you go with them into scclu-ded places, garb yourself
indecently; flauntingly expose the most intimate parts of your body;
require of your {riends that they do the same; scc!uce tE_l_errE, lecture
them, cause them to see what is ridiculous in their prejudices; put
them eye to eye with what is called evil; in their company swear like
a trooper; if they are younger than you, takf.- them by force, ply
them with examples or with counsels, entertain them with all you
can think of that is, in 3 word, most apt to pervert them, thus.\wse
corrapt them; similarly, be extremely free witp men; display irre.
ligion and impudence to them; far from taking umbrage at 1_:he
liberties they will take, mysteriously grant them everything which
can amuse them without compromising yourself; let yourself be
handled by them, frig them, get yourself frigged; ves, go even so
far as to lend them your ass; but, since the ﬁcfitious hom_)r‘of women
is bound up with their anterior integrity, be in a less willing humor
te have it demolished; once married, secure a lackey, not a lover, or
pay a few reliable young men: from there on, a.ll is to be masked,
and is; no more peril to your reputation and without anyone ever
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having been able to suspect you, you have learned the art of doin
whatever you please. Let us move on. ;
Cru_cl pleasures comprise the third sort we promised to ana-
lyze. :I'hxs variety is today exceedingly common amongst men, and
here is tha:: argument they employ to justify them: we wish to be
roused, stirred, they say, 'tis the aim of eévery man who pursues
pleasure, and we would be moved by the most active means. Taking
our departure from this point, it is not a question of knowing
w:he_thf:r our proceedings please or displease the object that serves
us, it 1 purely a question of exposing our nervous system to the
most violent possible shock; now, there is no doubt that we are
much more keenly affected by pain than by pleasure: the reverbera-
tions that result in us when the sensation of pain is produced in
o‘tl‘mers w.ill essentially be of a more vigorous character, more in.
cisive, will more energetically resound in us, will put the animal
Spirits more violently into circulation and thege, directing them.
selves toward the nether regions by the retrograde motion essen-

tial to them, instantly will ignite the organs of voluptuousness -

and dispose them to pleasure. Pleasure’s effects, in women, are
a!ways uacertain; often disappointing; it is, furthermore ’very
difficult for an old or an ugly man to produce them. When i’t does
happen.'that they are produced, they are feeble, and the nervous
concussions fainter ; hence, pain must be preferred, for pain’s telling
effects cannot deceive, and its vibrations are more powerful. But
one may object to men infatuated by this mania, this pain is
afflictive to one:’s fellow; is it charitable to do others il for the sake
of delighting oneself? In answer thereto, the rascals reply that
accustomed in the pleasure-taking act to thinking exclusively of’
them.se}vcs and accounting others as nothing, they are persuaded
that it is entirely reasonable, in accordance with natural impulsions
to prefer what they feel to what they do not feel. What, they darr;
ask, what do these pains occasioned in others do to us? Hurt us?
No; on the contrary, we have just demonstrated that from their
production there results a sensation delightful to us. For what
reason th'en ought we to go softly with an individual who feels one
thing while we feel another? Why should we spare him a torment
that will cost us never a tear, when it is certain that from this
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suffering a very great pleasure for us will be born? Have we ever
felt a single natural impulse advising us to prefer others to our-
selves, and is each of us not alone, and for himself in this world?
"Tis a very false tone you use when you speak to us of this Nature
which you interpret as telling us not to do to others what we would
not have done to us; such stuff never came but from the lips of
men, and weak men. Never does a strong man take it into his head
to speak that language. They were the first Christians who, daily
persecuted on account of their ridiculous doctrine, used to ecry at
whosoever chose to hear: “Don’t burn us, don't flay us! Narure
says one must not do unto others that which unto oneself one would
not have done!” Fools) How could Nature, who always urges us
to delight in ourselves, who never implants in us other instincts,
other notions, other inspirations, how could Nature, the next
moment, assure us that we must not, however, decide to love our-
selves if that might cause others pain? Ah! believe me, Eugénie,
believe me, Nature, mother to us all, never speaks to us save of
ourselves; nothing has more of the egoistic than her message, and
what we recognize most clearly therein is the immutable and sacred
counsel: prefer thyself, love thyself, no matter at whose expense.
But the others, they say to you, may avenge themselves. . . . Let
them | the mightier will vanquish; he will be right. Very well, there
it is, the primitive state of perpetual strife and destruction for which
Nature's hand created us, and within which alone it is of advantage
to her that we remain,

Thus, my dear Eugénie, is the manner of these persons’ argu.
ing, and from my experience and studies I may add thereunteo that
cruelty, very far from being a vice, is the first sentiment Nature
injects in us all, The infant breaks his toy, bites his nurse’s breast,
strangles his canary long before he is able to reason; cruelty is
stamped in animals, in whom, as I think I have said, Nature’s laws
are more emphatically to be read than in ourselves; cruelty exists
amongst savages, so much nearer to Nature than civilized men are;
absurd then to maintain cruelty is a consequence of depravity. I
repeat, the doctrine is false. Cruelty is natural. All of us are born
furnished with a dose of cruelty education later modifies; hut
education does not belong to Nature, and is as deforming to Na.
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ture’s sacred effects as arboriculture is to trees, In your orchards
compare the tree abandoned to Nature's ministry with the other
your art cares for, and you will see which is the more beautiful, you
will discover from which you will pluck the superior fruit, Cryelt
is simply the energy in 2 man civilization has not yet altogether
corrupted: therefore it is a virtue, not a vice. Repeal your laws, do
away with your constraints, your chastisements, your habits, and
cruelty will have dangerous effects no more, since it will never
manifest itself save when it meets with resistance, and then the
collision will always be between competing cruelties; it Is in the
civilized state cruelty is dangerous, because the assaulted person
nearly always lacks the force or the means to repel injury; but in
the state of uncivilization, if cruelty’s target is strong, he will
repulse cruelty; and if the person attacked is weak, why, the case
here is merely that of assault upon one of those persons whom
Nature’s law prescribes to yield to the strong—'tis all one, and
why seek trouble where there is none ?

We may dispense with an explanation of cruelty in man's -

lubricious pleasure; you already have a faint idea, Eugénie, of the
several excesses they tend to lead to, and your ardent imagination
must easily enable you to understand that for a firm and stoical
spirit, they should be restricted by no limits. Nero, Tiberius, Helio-
gabolus slaughtered their children to cause an erection; Maréchal
de Retz, Charolais, Cond¢ also committed murders of debauch; the
first declared upon being questioned that he knew ne delight more
powerful than the one derived from the torture inflicted by his
chaplain and himself upon infants of either sex. Seven or eight
hundred sacrificed children were found in one of his Breton chi-
tezux. All quite conceivable, I've just proven it to you. Our constitu-'
tion, our scheme, our organs, the flow- of liquids, the animal
spirits’ energy, such are the physical causes whick in the same hour
make for the Tituses and the Neros, the Messalinas or the
Chantals; we can no longer take pride in the virtue that repents of
vice, no more condemn Nature for having caused us to be born
good than for having created us criminal: she acts in keeping with
her designs, her views, her needs: let us submit to them. And so I
will only examine, in what follows, female cruelty, which is always
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more active than male, by reason of the excessive sensibility of
women’s organs, )

In general, we distinguish two sorts of cruelty: that n:.-sgltmg
from stupidity, which, never reasonefl, never anal}"zcd, assimilates
the unthinking individual into a ferocious beast: this cruelty affords
no pleasure, for he inclined to it is incapable of discrimination; such
a being’s brutalities are rarely dangcrous:.lt is alwa}lrs easy to find
protection against them; the other species of cruelty, fruit ?f
extreme organic sensibility, is known only to them who are extremely
delicate in their person, and the extremes to which it dm;cs thcrﬂn
are those determined by intelligence and niceness of feeling; this
delicacy, so finely wrought, so sensitive to impressions, responds
above all, best, and immediately to cruelty; it awakcns.m. cnfelty,
cruelty liberates it. How few are able to grasp these distinctions|
-« and how few there are who sense them! They exist nonethcles.s.
Now, it is this second kind of cruelty you will. most often. find in
women, Study them well : you will see whether it is not thelr exces-
stve sensitivity that leads them to cruelty; you wxll. see thtl.zer- it
is not their extremely active imagination,‘ the acuity of their in-
telligence that renders them eriminal, ferocious; oh, they are charm-
ing creatures, every one of them; and_not one of Fhe lot cannot turn
2 wise man into a giddy fool if she tries; unhappily, the rigidity, or
rather the absurdity, of our customs acts as no encouragenent to
their cruelty; they are obliged to conceal‘ themselves, to feign, to
cover over their propensities with ostensible good and benevolfmt
works which they detest to the depths of their sc:ul; on}y behind
the darkest curtain, by taking the greatest precautions, aided by a
few dependable friends, are they able to surrender to their inclina-
tions; and as there are many of this sort, so there are many who are
miserable, Would you meet them? _Announce a clrucl spectacle, 2
burning, a battle, a combat of glad_lators, you will see droves of
them come running: but these occasions are not numerous enough
to feed their fury: they contain themselves, and they St}f?cr. -

Let’s cast a rapid glance at women of this variety, Zingua,
Queen of Angola, cruelest of women, killed her lovcr? 48 500N 28
they had had their way with her; often she ha?l warriors contend
while she looked on and was the victor's prize; to flatter her
ferocious spirit, she had every pregnant woman under the age of
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thirty ground in & mortar.® Zoé, a Chinese emperor’s wife, knew
no pleasure equal to what she fele upon witnessing the execution of
criminals; wanting these, she had slaves put to death, and the while
would fuck with her husband, and proportioned her discharges to
the anguishes she made these wretches endure. *Twas she who,
searching to improve the tortures she imposed wpon her victims,
invented the famous hollow column of brass one heats after having
sealed the patient within. Theodora, Justinian's wife, amused her.
self seeing eunuchs made; and Messalina frigged herself while men
were masturbated to death before her. The women of Florida
cause their husband’s member to swell and they deposit little insects
upon the glans, which produces very horrible agonies; they league
together to perform the operation, several of them attacking one
man in order to be more sure of the thing. When the Spaniards
came, they themselves held their husbands while those European
barbarians assassinated them, Mesdames Voisin and la Branvilliers
poisoned for the simple pleasure of committing crime. In a word,
history furnishes a thousand thousand detajls of women’s cruelty,
and it is becanse of the natural penchant they have, because of their
instincts for cruelty, that I should like to have them become ac-
customed to active flagellation, 2 means by which cruel men appease
their ferocity, Some few among them have the habit already, I
know, but it is not yet in use amongst women, at least to the point
I should desire. By means of this ontlet given women's barbarity,
society would have much to gain; for, unable to be evil in one
way, they are in some other, and, thus broadeasting their poison
everywhere about, they cause their husbands and their families to
despair. The refusal to,perform a good action, when the oceasion
presents itself, and that to relieve misfortune, surely gives con-
siderable impetus, if you wish, to that ferocity into which certain
women naturally are led, but all this is pale, wezk stuff, and often
falls far short of the need they have to do yet worse. There would
be without doubt other devices whereby womian, at once sensitive
and ferocious, might calm her intemperate emotions, but, Eugénie,
they are dangerous means, and I should never dare recommend
them to you. ... But, my stars! What is the matter with you, dear
angel ? Madame, look at the state your pupil is in!

—
8 Ser the Hirtory of Zingue, Queen of Angola, written by 2 missionnry,
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EUGENIE, frigging herself~~Oh Christ! you drive me wild!
See what your frigging speeches do!. ..

DOLMANCE~T0 the rescue, Madame, help me tf you wi}[! Are
we going to allow this lovely child to discharge without our aid?. ..

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Oh, what an injustice 'twould bel
(Taking Eugénie in her arms.) Adorable creature, never have
beheld 2 sensibility like yours, never so delightful a mind!. ..

DOLMANCE— 1 2ke care of the fore-end, Madame, I am going
to glide over this pretty little asshole with my tongue, ar}d give her
a few light slaps on these cheeks; she must be made to discharge at
least seven or eight times in this manner.

EUGENIE, wild-ejzed, beside herself—Ah, by fuck] it won’t be
difficult!

DOLMANCE—In your present posture, 1adies,‘}rou might be a}fnle
to suck my prick, one after the other; thus excited, I could with
: s
much more energy advance to our charming pupil’s pleasures.

EUGENIE—My dear, I dispute with you the honor of sucking
this noble prick. (She seizes it.)

DOLMANCE—Oh, what delights! what voluptuous warmth!
Eugénie, will you behave well at this critical instant?

MADAME DE SAINT-aNGE—She'll swallow, oh, I promise you,
she'll swallew it down; yet . . . on the other hand, if she were
through childishness . . . for I do not know what reason . .. were
she to neglect the duties lubricity imposes upon her ., .

DOLMANCE, gteatly aroused—I'd not forgive her, Madame,
there would be no pardon for her! ... An cxe':mplar)f punishment
.+« 1 swear to you she’d be whipped . . . whipped till her bloo::‘l
flowed. . . . Ah, damn the both of you, I discharge . . . my fuck's
coming! . .. Swallow . . . swallow, Eugénie, lc!: ‘therc not be one
drop lost! and you, Madame, look to my ass; it's rea‘.dy for you.
.+ » Do you see how it yawns? do you not see how it calls your
fingers? By God's fuck! my ecstasy is complete . . . drive them in
further, to the wrist! Ah, back on our feet, I can no more . . . this
delicious girl has sucked me like an angel. . ..
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EUGENIE—My dear, my adorable instructor, not a drop was
lost. Kiss me, my love, your fuck is now in the depths of my bowels.

DOLMANCE~—She ig delicious . .

charged! . , . . and how the wench dis.

: ;\dADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—She is inundated—but what's that [
ear’ Some?ne knocks? who can have come to trouble us? M
brother ., , imprudent ereature | d

EUGENIE—But, my dear, this is treason!

DOLMANCE——Unparalleled, is it not? Fear not,

Eugénie, we
labor far naught but to procure you pleasures, s

.y MADAME_ DE SAINT-ANGE~—And we’ll very soon convince her
of it} Cmne’ In,'d.car brother, and have a laugh at this litele girl’s
shyness; she’s hiding herself so as not to be seen by you.

DIALOGUE THE FOURTH

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, EUGENIE,
DOLMANCE, LE CHEVALIER DE MIRVEL

LE CHEVALIER—Lovely Eugenie, I beg you to be casy; my
discretion is entire; there is my sister and there my friend, both of
whom can be held answerable for me,

DOLMANCE~~I see but one way to terminate this ridiculous
ceremony : look here, Chevalier, we are educating this pretty girl,
we are teaching her all a little girl of her age should know znd, the
better to instruct her, we join some practice to theory. She must
have 2 tableau dressed for her: it must feature a prick discharging,
that's where presently we are; would you like to serve as model?

LE CHEVALIER—DBurely, the proposal is too flattering to re-
fuse, and Mademoiselle has the charms that will very quickly
guarantee the desired lesson's effects.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—~Then let’s go on; to work!

EUGENTIE—Oh, indeed, 'tis too much; you abuse my inexperi-
ence to such a degree . . . but for whom is Monsieur going to take
me?

Le CHEVALIER—For a charming girl, Eugénie . . . for the
most adorable creature 1 have ever laid eyes on. (He kisses her;

259
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his hands rove over her charms.) Oh God| h
attractions!. .. enchanting! . ) what fresh, what sweet

. DOLMANCE—Less prattle, Chevalier, let's act instead: I'll
d:recit_the scene, 'tis my right; the object here is to exhibit to
E.ugeme the mechanics of zn ejaculation; but, since it should he
difficult for her to observe such =z phenomenon in cold blood, the
four of s are going to group ourselves close together. You
Madar:‘:?, will fr:_g your friend, I'll he responsible for the Chcv‘aliér.’
When ’tis a question of 2 man’s pollution, he would infinitely prefer
to cnt:'-ust the %msiness to another man, not to a woman. As 2 man
knows what suits himself, so he knows how to manage for another.
-+« Well, off we go. Positions | (They arrange themselues.)

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Are we not too close?

DOLMANCE, who has already got his hands upon the Chevalier
~—Impossible to be too close, Madame; we must have your friend's
face ‘and breast inundated by the proofs of your brother's virility:
let him aim at her nose, as the saying goes. Master of the pump I?il‘
direct th:e stream in such wise she’ll be covered quite absolu’tc!
Meanwhile, frig her in every lubricious part of her body; Eugéniin
give all of your imagination up to dwelling upon libertinage’s ultie
mate extravagances; think that you are about to see its most
sp[r.-nd_:d mysteries operated before yout Very eyes; cast away every
restraint, spurn every one : never was modesty a virtue, Had Nature
desired some part of our body to be hidden, she would have seen
to the matter hlerself; but she created us naked; hence, she wishes
that we go naked, and all contrary practice thoroughly outrages her
laws. Children, who do not yet have any notion of pleasure and
con.seﬂuently of the necessity to render it more keen by maodest
exhibit all of themselves. One also sometimes meets with a yz;
stranger E:uriosit}': there are countries where, although modesty of
manpfrs is not to be encountered, modesty of dress is in usage. In
‘Tahiti, girls are clothed, and when one demands it, they strip. ...,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—What I love about Dolmancé }e
that he wastes not a moment; all the while he discourses, observe
how he acts, look how approvingly he inspects my brother's superb
ass, how voluptuously he frigs the young man’s handsome prick.

B

|

———— e e
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.. . Come, Eugénle, let's not tarry, There's the pump's nozzle in
the airy it won't be long before we're flooded.

EUGENIE—Oh, dearest friend, what a monstrous member!

« . L can searcely get my hand around it! ... Dear God, are they

all as big as this?

poLMANCE—Eugénie, you know that mine is much inferior int
size; such engines are redoubtable for a youngster; you are fuily
aware one such as this conld not without danger perforate you,

EUGENIE, already being frigged by Madame de Saint-Ange—
I'd brave anything te enjoy it!

POLMANCE-—And you would be right: 2 girl ought never be
terrified by such a thing; Nature lends a helping hand, and the
torrents of pleasure wherewith she overwhelms you soon compen-
sate the slight inconveniences that precede them. I have seen girls
younger than you sustain still more massy pricks: with courage and
patience life’s greatest obstacles are surmounted. '"Tis madness to

- think one must have a child deflowered by only very small pricks.

.1 hold the contrary view, that a virgin should be delivered unto
none but the vastest engines to be had, in order that, the hymeneal
ligaments sooner burst, pleasure’s sensations can more promptly
occur in her. To be sure, once launched on this diet, she will have
much to do to quit it for another less piquant, more meager; but it
she is wealthy, lovely, and youthful, she’ll find as many of this size
as she can wish. Let her keep her wits about her: should something
mediocre be offered her, and should she nevertheless have the
desire to make use of it, let her put it in her ass.

MADAME DE BAINT-ANGE-—-Indeed, and to be still happier, let
her employ the greater and the lesser at once; let the voluptuous
jars wherewith she will agitate him who encunts her serve to precipi-
tate the ecstasy of the other who buggers, and, drowned in the fuck
of the two, let her loose her own as she dies of pleasure.

DOLMANCE~— (It should be poinied out that the pollutions
continne throughout all of the dislogue.) It seems to me two or
three more pricks should figure in the picture you describe, Madame;
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this woman of yours ought to have, don’t you think, 2 prick in her
mouth and another in each hand?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~-She might have some clapped under
her armpits and a few in her hair, if it were possible she ought to
have thirty tanged round her; under such circumstances, one must
have, touch, devour nothing but pricks, be inundated by them all, at
the same instant one discharges oneself. Ah, Dolmancé! libertine
that you are, I defy yoy to equal me in these delicious combats of
luxury. ... On this head, I've done all that it is possible to do.

EUGENIE, continuously frigged by her friend, as is the Che-
valier by Dolmancé—Oh, my sweet! ., . I grow dizzyl .., Why, I
teo could procure myself such Pleasures! ., . I could give myself
<« - to a perfect army of men! . .. Ah, what delight! , .. How you
frig me, dearest one . , , you are the very goddess of pleasure . .,
and how this wondrous prick does swell . . . haow its majestic head
enlarges and grows red| . . ,

DOLMANCE—He’s not far from the denouement.

LE CHEvALIER—Fugénie . . . sister . . . approach. . . . Oh,
what divine breasts! . . . what soft, plump thighs [ Discharge! dis-
charge bath, my fuck will join yours! ., | It flows! leaps! Christ!
(During the crisis, Dolmancé has carefully directed his friend’s
outpourings of sperm upon the 1wo women and principally upon
Eugénie, who finds herself drenched.) .

EUGENTE—Magnificent spectacie] how noble, how majestic it
is...I'm completely covered! , . | it sprang into my very eyes! .

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Wait, dear heart, let me pather up

these priceless pearls; Il rub some upon your clitoris more speedily
to provoke your own discharge,

EUGENIE—AD| yes, my darling, yes! delicious idea . . . go
ahead, and I'll come in your arms,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Divine child, kiss me a thousand
times over . . . let me suck your tongue . .. let me breathe your
voluptuous respiration zll fired by pleasure’s heat! Ah, fuck! I
discharge myself. . ., Brother, finish me, I beg you to finish me! . . ,

[

i
Philosophy in the Bedroom B 263

DOLMANCE—Yes, Chevalier . .. frig your sister.
LE CHEVALIER—I'd prefer to fuck her ... IP'm still in a state
- d ssy I'll
it i i r assy
DOLMANCE-—Very well, press it in and give me you ,
fuck you throughout this voluptuous incest. .Eugcme, armed ;wth
this India rubber dildo, will bugger me. Destined someday to have
enacted all the roles of lechery, she has got to strive, in the lessons
we're giving here, to fulfill them all equally well. .
EUGENIE, rigging up the dildo—Oh, Trillin'glyl '1"0}1 will
never find me wanting when it is a question of libertinage; it is Fmﬁ'
my single god, the unique rule of my conduct, t?m single basis o a?
my actions, {She buggers Dolmancé.) Inlike wise, my dear master
Is it well done?. .. |
poLMANCE—Splendidly [ . . . Truly, the little rascal buggers
me mannishly! Finel it seems to me we are all four perfectly at-
tached one to the other; we have but to commence, I
' ing, Chevalier! ... T am
MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Oh, I'm dying, Cl
incapable of becoming accustomed to the throbbing of your lovely
P his charmi ss affords
DOLMANCE~—AL, but this damned, this ¢ arming 2
me pleasure! Oh fuck! fuck! all of us, let_’s discharge to%etherl
Christ, but I perish! I expire! Ah, in my life never have I come
. more voluptuously | Hast lost thy sperm, Chevalier? '
LE CHEVALIER—Look you at this cunt: smeared, muddied up,
is it not? .
DOLMANCE~~Oh, my friend, wouldst [ had as much in my
ass |
MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Rest, stop, I am dead,

DOLMANCE, kissing Eugénie—This matchless girl has fucked

. me like 2 god.

BUGENIE—In truth, I found it rather pleasurable.

DOLMANCE—ALl excesses procure it, provided one is libertu]l}e;
and a woman is best advised to multiply those excesses even to be-

yond the possible,
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—1 have deposited five hundred Jouis
with a notary, and the purse will belong to any individual, whomso.
ever he be, who can teach me a passion I am ignorant of now, and
who can plunge me into an ecstasy I have not yet enjoyed.

DOLMANCE-— (At this point the interlocutors, set to rights,
have ceased to occupy themselves with all but conversation.) The
idea is strange, Madame, and I'd accept to try, but I am in doubt
whether this uncommon desire after which you chase, resembles the
delicate pleasures you have just tasted.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—What {ndeed|

DoLMANCE—'Tis that, in honor, 1 know nothing so boring as
enjoyment of the cunt and when once, Madame, one has, like your
. self, tasted what the ass has to offer, I cannot conceive how one

"may forsake that pleasure for others,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~—They are old habits. When one
thinks as I do, one wishes everywhere to be fucked and whatever the
part an engine perforates, one js made happy upon feeling it there,
However, T am wholly of your opinion and herewith attest to il
voluptuous women that the pleasure they will experience of ass-
fucking will always by much surpass the ‘one they expetience in
having 2 man by the cunt, On this count [et them refer to that
woman who in 21l Evrope has accomplished most in the one manner
and in the other: I certify there is not the least comparison to be
made, and that very reluctantly will they return to the fore after
having put their behinds to the proof,

LE CHEVALIER—My thoughts are not entirely identical. I am
prepared for anything that is expected of me, but, by taste, in

women I really love only the altar Nature indicates for the render-
ing of an homage.

DOLMANCE—Why, to be sure, and it's the ass! My dear
Chevalier, never did Nature, if you scrupulously examine her ordi.
nations, never did Nature indicate another altar for our offerings
than the asshole, but this latter she expressly commands. Ah, b
God! were not her intention that we fuck assholes, would she have
so exactly proportioned this orifice to it our member ? is not this
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aperture circular, like this instrument? Why, thenl What‘per:;:;
no matter how great an enemy of common sense, can imagine. hat
an oval hole could have been created for our cylindrical pric s
Ponder this deformity and you will at o;}cc apptrchcn;:lﬁcliat;:lzi:
i nt sacr

intentions; we very plainly see that too frequen ¢
]11:1 tEis part, by increasing a prT§a§at1lon ofhﬁh;il;aﬁ?g{; h}?;;tf?;t
hearance makes us capable, wou isplease her . B

i i éni tirely at her leisure,

o on with our education, Eugénie has. just, en

Lrj::ui-emplated the sublime mystery ofl--a discharge; presently, I would
like to have her learn how to direct its flow.

. b
MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Considering your exhaustion, 'tis
to expose her to a great deal of trouble,

porLMANCE—T o be sure; and that is why I should desire tll-nas
we have, from your house or your fields, some robust young 11-
who could serve as 2 mannequin, and upon whom we could give o
lessons.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—I've precisely what you need.

poLMANCE—It might not be, by chance, a young garde;;;
with a delicious aspect, of about cighteen years or twe::lty, ?w
I saw just a short while ago, working in your kitchen garden

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—Augustin? Exactly, yes, Augustin,
whose member measures fourteen inches in length and has a ¢ireum-
ference of eight and an half!

porMANCE—Great heaven! what a monster! . .
discharges?... ‘ X

MADAME DE SAINT-sNGE—Like a waterfalll . . . I'll go fetc
him.

., and that



DIALOGUE THE FIFTH

DOLMANCE, LE CHEVALIER, AUGUSTIN,
EUGENIE, MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE,
man | mentioned. Let’s on with ;

would life be without its little amusements? Come hither,

ton! Oh, the ninny! . .. Would you believe it, I have been six

months struggling to turn this great pig into something fit for civil-

ized society, and ['ve got nowhere with him.
AUGUSTIN—Aye,
I'm beginning not to g
piece of ground |
one that gets it,

presenting Augustin—DBehold the

M'am, you speak sometimes like that, that
. et on 5o bad right now, and when there's a
ying fallow you always give it to me to till, I'm the

DOLMANCE, langhihg~-Oh, precious! .
dear boy, he’s as frank as he is fresh, . ,
Augustin, look sharp, my lad, there’
would you like to try your spade on jt?

AUGUSTIN—Oh Jemmy,
made for such a5 me.

+ « charming! . ., The
. (Exhibiting Eugénie.)

Sir] Such neat little oddments ain’t

DOLMANCE—-To it, Mademoiselle.

EUGENIE, blushing—Heavens! I am so ashamed |
266

t, friends, let's to our frolies; what
simple-

s 2 bed of flowers lying fallow;

— — e — — —
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DOLMANCE—Rid yourself of that weak-hearted sentiment: all

"actions, and above all those of libertinage, being inspired in us by

Nature, therz is not one, of whatever kind, that warrants shame.
Be smart there, Eugénie, act the whore with this young man; con-
sider that every provocation sensed by a boy and originating from
a girl is a natural offertory, and that your sex never serves Nature
better than when it prostitutes itself to ours; that 'tis, in 2 word, to
be fucked that you were born, and that she who refuses her obedi-
ence to this intention Nature has for her does not deserve to see the
light longer. You yourself, lower the young man’s trousers to below
his handsome thighs, roll his shirt up under his vest, so that his
fore-end ... and his after, which, by the by, is damn fine, are at your
disposal. . . . Now, let one of your hands catch up that lank length
of Besh, pendant now, but which, I wager, will soon amaze you in
its new form, and with your other hand explore his buttocks, and,
thus, tickle his rectal gap. . .. Yes, in this manner . . . (To show
Eugénic how 'tis to be done, he socratizes Augustin himself,) Un-
cap this rubicund head; never, while you pollute it, never allow it
to be covered over; keep it naked . . . stretch the skin, yea, stretch
it taut. . . . Now there; dost see what effect my lesson has had al-
ready? . .. And you, my boy, I beseech you, don't stand there hold.
ing your hands behind your back; isn’t there something you might
put them ta? Let them stray about upon this superb breast, over
these wondrous buttocks. . . . '

aucUsTIN—Sir, couldn’t I give this miss a smack or two, it
would make me right happy.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE— Well, kiss her, imbecile, kiss her as
much as you like; do you not kiss me when I'm in bed with you?

AuGUSTIN—Oh, jeez! Pretty little mouth, all fresh and nice-
tasting! . .. Seems like I've got my nose in the roses in our garden.
{Showing his rising prick.} Look, Sir, that's what it does, d'ye see
it?

EUGENTE—Good heaven| How it enlarges!

DOLMANCE-——-Attcmpt now to put rather more regularity in
your motions, let them be more energetic. . . . Here, yield me your
place for an instant, and watch closely what I do. (He frigs dugus-
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tin.) Do you observe? These movements are more purposeful and
at the same time softer. There, begin again and above all keep the
head bare . . . Good! there jt is in its full vigor: now let’s ascertain
whether it's bigger than the Chevalier's.

EUGENIE—Be certa

in of it: you see very well I cannot get my
hand around it.

DOLMANCE, measuring—TYes, right you are: fourteen long,
cight and a half around. I've never seen 2 larger. *Tis what is called
2 superb prick. And you, Madame, you say you employ it?

~ MADAME DE SAINT-ANG

E~—Regularly, every night T spend here
in the country.

DOLMANCE—~But not, I hope, in the ags?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Rather more often there than in the
cunt.

DOLMANCE—Ah! my God | what libertina

: ge! Upon my honor,
I don't know whether I could anage it.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Don't pinch, Dolmancé, and he'll
penetrate your ass as neatly as he does mine.

DOLMANCE—We shall see; I fatter myself in the belief our
Augustin will do me the honor of casting a little fuck into my be-
hind ;. T'11 repay him in the same coin; but let’s continue, we have
lessons to give. ... Look sharp, Eugénie, mind, the serpent is about
to- disgorge its venom: prepare
head of this sublime wedapon; and when as the sign of its approach-
ing spasm you see it inflate, take on 2 deeper, more purple hue, let
your activities then become frenzied; let your fingers now tickliag
his anus dig as deep as possible, before the event occurs; give your-
self entirely to the libertine who is amusing himself with you; seek
out his mouth in order to suck it; let your charms fly, so to speak, to

do your hands’ bidding. . . . He discharges, Eugénie, 'tis the meo-
ment of your triumph.

AUGUSTIN—Aié! aié | Miss, it's killing me 1 I ean't do no more

Moare, go on and do me more, harder, Miss, please, Miss! Ah, God .
a'mighty 1 I can't see straight!

yourself; fix your gaze upon the

o e A — e
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pOLMANCE—Redouble your eﬁo.rts,_EugémcII Tn(gledﬂ;:}?;i
Caution to the winds, he's drunk and in his tE.Lrocs.- . .f 0 h’j
abundance of sperm! ., . with what power it springs ont;;re !. BY
Behold the traces of the initial jet: it shot ten feet, nay, el By
God’s fuck! the room’s awash; Never h_ave I‘ siee:: akzﬁm;:u ole
discharge, and you tell me, Madame, this article fuc y
night? - -

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Nine or ten times, I believe; we
gave up counting long ago. o

Le CHEVALIER—Lovely Eugénie, you're covered with it.

EUGENIE—Wouldst I were drowned in it. (To Dolmancé:)
Tell me, my dear master, are you content?

poLMANCE—Mightily, for a beginning; but there remain sev-
eral episodes you have neglected.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Wait; they can mean nothing to her
lest they are the fruit of experience; for my part, 1 confess [ im :;c;
ceedingly pleased with my Eugénie; the happiest dlspomktllo zn'o
apparent in her, and I believe that we ought now to ham;e er ickj iﬁ
another spectacle. Let's have her witness the effects o 11abpr‘n N
the ass. Dolmancé, 1 am going to offer you mine; 1 sh; ei anz
brother’s arms; he will encunt me, I.’ll be buggered by }.alc;us,u nd
Eugénie will prepare your prick, will insert it in my ass, w1f miﬁar_
vise all the movements, will study them, all this in order t(?ua ilias-
ize herself with this operation to which, afterward, she wiil su '

it will then be a question of this Hercules’ fair prick.

DOLMANCE—I] am passing eager to see this pretty little behind

rent by brave Augustin’s violent blows: but I'agrec to :whathyou

ropose, Madame, provided we add one detalg: Augustm, whom

II)'ll have stiff again with two strokes of my wrist, will bugger me
while I sodomize you.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—I heartily approve the arrange-
ment; I too gain thereby; and my scholar will benefit from two ex-
cellent lessons instead of one. o

DOLMANCE, seizing Augustin—Come, my stalwart s[;wlgm, .
restore thee to life. . . . Eh, look how the brute responds| Kiss me,



270 ™ THE MARQUIS DE SADE
dear friend. . . . You are still all wetted over with fuck, and 'tis

fuck I ask of thee. Ah, by Gad, 1 simply must pump his ass while
frigging him! ., ,

LE CHEVALIER—Approach, sister; to comply with Dolmancé's
strictures and with yours, I am going to stretch out on this bed; you
will lie in my arms, and €xpose your gorgeous buttocks to him, and

very wide indeed you shall spread them. . . . Yes, just so: we're
ready to begin,

DOLMANCE—No, not quite; wait for me; I must first of all
enter your sister’s ass, since Augustin whispers me to do it; next,
'l marry you: remember, let's not fall short of any of our Prin.
ciples and remember also that a student is observing us, and we owe
her precise demonstrations. Eugénie, come frig me while T deter.
mine this low fellow’s enormous engine; lend a hand with my own

erection, pollute my prick, very Iightly, roll it epon your buttocks.
vor (She does s0.)

EUGENIE—Is this as it ought to be ?

DOLMANCE—There is always too much of the timorous in your
movements; far more tightly squeeze the prick you frig, Eugénie;
if masturbation is agreeable at all it js because the member is more
severely compressed then than in fucking, it is therefore necessary
that the co-operating hand become, for the engine over which it
works, an infinitely straiter passage than exists anywhere else in
the bady. . . . Better| Yes, that's better | Spread your behind yet a
little more so that with £ach stroke the end of my prick can glide
ahead to touch your asshole, . , . yes, very good, very good indeed !
While waiting, Chevalier, frig your sister; we will be at your dis-
posalin a minute, ... Ah, excellent! there's my man stiffening | Now
ready yourself, Madame; apen that sublime ass to my impure
ardor; Eugénie, guide the dart, it must be your hand that conducts
it to the vent, your hand must make jt penetrate; fmmediatcly it s
in, get 2 grip on good Avgustin here, and il my entrails up with
him; those are an apprentice’s chores and thence there s much ip.
struction to be had; that, my dear, is why I put you to this trouble,

- ——— -

R
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-ANGE—Are my buttocks where you wish
them?{g;‘?::n‘ga? rfi,Nriy an gel-. if you gut knew hgw mucslofngitzs:wc
you, how long I have been waiting to be huggered by a s¢ !

poLMANCE—~Thy will shall be done, Macl'am?; but suffer :ne.rt;.o
halt an instant at my idol's feet; I w\o};:itpiaé?:r[:et;zfsoil:tﬁ?s'?l:{.%
1 ctuary. ...
izorfxtek?:f?t}ls ?efttxl:;sﬁ:k it, i;ck it a _thousand times o{ver agd :;
thousand more! . ., Here, that's the P“Ck you yearn forl ... Do
feel it, bitch? Tell me, say, dost feel it penetrate? . . . .
MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Oh, drive it to 'darkncss in my
bowels!. .. Oh sweet lechery, what is your empire! 5 -
—"Ti ss such as never in my days '
fuckc?i(?.]‘:t?:}?; of El:n;:ieZe h-imselfl To it,‘ Eugénie, be immedi-
ately attendant upon my buggering by Augustin. ‘ )
sUGENIE—I bring him to you; there. {T'o Augustin:) Wake,
sweet angel, do you spy the hele you've to pierce? | . :
AUGUSTIN—Aye, I sec it. Mother of Gad! thenl:_s 1a bLgi:I::m
say! I'll go in easier than into you, Miss. Kiss me 2 little s
" e ing him—Oh, as much as you liks, you are
50 fr:szﬁﬁlffzﬁ:tﬁ;i:ﬁflﬂ you hear! The head’s out é:f sight—"twas
quick, and I dare say the rest will follow close behind. . . . .
DOLMANCE—Thrust, thrust, my go?d fellow ... tear r;lw.,; nsoc:
it must be. . ., Dost see my ass? Is it not ready? Pot ;havc
beckon? Well, drive ... ah, by Christ! what a bludgeon ncvcimhes
I received one of such amplitude . . . Eugénie, how many
remain ontside 7

EUGENIE—Scarcely two, !
DPOLMANCE—Then I have eleven in my ass.! ... What ccstadsy?

He cleaves me in twain, I can no more! Chevalier! Are you ready
LE CHEVALIER—Feel, and give me your opinion.

DOLMANCE—Come hither, my chiidren,. let me wed' thecdt.‘c.g ;
tet me do all I may to expedite this heavenly incest. (e iniro
the Chevalier's prick into his sister’s cunt.)
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fmmb,i?:});:riigfl sg;N};:NﬁEEEVh}'. gly dears, there I am fucked
either us at a divine pleasurel N !
Llonc like it in a_ll the world. Ah, fuck! how IPpity the wo?r,latril:;:
_asl not tasted it! Rattle me, Dolmancé, smite away ., , let the
::lodcnce of your movements impale me upon my brother's blade
yu;:, Eugénie, do you contemplate me; come, regard me in vice:
:::::’ite;?:}; g-cim my example, to savor it, to be transported t(;
: electation, . . ., Behold, my love, behold zll !
simultaneously do: scandal, seduction ;)ady e, nccst,adulonn
: ) , example, incest, adult
-sof.lomyl Oh, ?atan! one and unique god of mg S:JI.IL in;pir: t;?l;
in me something yet more, present further perversions to my

smoking heart, and then shal :
into then all en shalt thou see how I shall pluige myself

DOIMANCE—Ah voluptuous creature, how you do stir u
fuck, how'yo'ur sentiments and the uncommon temperature oflJ ;‘n}‘
ass do excite it to discharge | "Twill all have me coming in an insfa;tr
iﬁ.s. lf;tt:tgc:::e, fire my fucker's courage, belabor his flanks, pry aparl.:

bocks ; you are now somewhat skilled in the art of revivin
the desires in him who vacillates . . . your approach alone pi s
energy to the prick that fucks me. . . . I feel it, the strokcs.gwes
more powerful . .. oh, thou biteh, I must yield to you what I sh alr;
never have wanted but to owe to my own ass-end . . . wait foror:r:e'

wait, dost hear ? Oh, my friends, 1 ; y .
‘tis life's single Pleasureyl e % let us not discharge but in unison:

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—-Fuck! fuck! come i
;‘. . for [ can withstand it no longer! Oh double 1'1a‘pr:r:::err:l»fy((_i:)dwllzas::f

ucked ! Sacred bugger-Glod! I come! . . . Inundate me my friend
soak, drench, drown your whorel spray floods of yo:u‘ gcunze; SI:
to the very seat of this blazing soul! it ‘exists for nay ht but t-ou;'
slaked, quenched by your tides! Aial ait! ajl i fuck! :
fuc‘kl .« . what incredible excess of voluptuousr;es:si I. a; .
slainl. .. Eugénie, let me kiss thee, let me ext thee! let me ;O.HSI.II'I‘!?
batten upon thy fuck as I loose my ownl ... (Augustin Dolmancé
and the Chevalier act in chorus; the fear of appearing f;wnotonouj

reve . . .
4 ;t: us from recording expressions which, upon suckh occasions
are @i very apt to resemble one another,) J
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DOLMANCE—And there is one of the fairest fucks [ have ever
had. (Showing Augustin to the others.) This bugger glutted me
with sperm ! but, Madame, I consider I passed as much on to you.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—Ah, speak not tome of it; I am sunk
in 1t.

euGENIE—I cannot say as much, not 11 nol (Casting herself
playfully into her friend’'s arms.) You say you have committed
abundant sins, my dearest, but as for me, blessed God! not a one.
Oh, if I have got to eat my soup cold this way, I'll have indigestion.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, bursting into laughter—How droll
the ereature is!

DOLMANCE~—But how charming| Come here, little one, I'd
whip thee 2 bit. (He strikes her ass.) Kiss me, your turn is soon to
come.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—From now on we must occupy our-
selves exclusively with her; consider her, brother, she's the prey;
examine that charming maidenhead; "twill soon belong to thee.

eveENIE—Oh, nol not by the fore-end] 'tweuid hurt me
overmuch: from behind as much as you please, as Dolmancé dealt
with me a short while ago.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Naive and delicious girl! She de-
mands of you precisely what one has so much difficulty obtaining
from others.- .

EUGENIE——Oh, *tis not without 2 little remorse; for you have
not entirely reassured me upon the criminal enormity I have always
heard ascribed to this, especially when it is done between man and
man, as has just occurred with Dolmancé and Avgusting tell me,
Monsieur, tell me how your philosophy explains this species of
misdemeanor. "Tis frightful, is it not?

DOLMANCE—Start from one fundamental point, Eugénie: in
libertinage, nothing is frightful, because everything libertinage
suggests is zlso a natural inspiration; the most extraordinary, the
most bizarre acts, those which most arrantly seem to conflict with
every law, every human institution (as for Heaven, I have nothing
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:;tsay}., well, Eugénie, even those are not frightful, and there is
bounoc;zie;?o?%s't them 2l that cannot be demonstrated within the
of INature; it is certain that the one
darie _ : you allude to, loye]
glli%:niif,t;: tf:c velry se;ime relative to which one finds such 2 ;trangz
¢ tasteless fictions of the Holy Wri i
able it, that tedjous

pilation of an untutored Jew duri T £ ity: bus

: uring a2 Babylonian captivity: by
Itthvle anﬂzcdotc is fal'se, wants all likelihood, all 'vcrisimiliptudcty;vhe:
thossea tor;ﬁd :;:Lt in retn:d}:lugo; for thege depravities, thos; cities,

ey perisned by fire; having their g

' ; site upon the
tc;l‘at;rsrof ancient V01c§nocs, Sodom, Gomorrah too, perisEed like
tQcthta ian ClltIeS Vesuvius’ lavas submerged; and that's a[l there |s

¢ miracle, yet, all the same, *twas £ i i

. , rom this most simple event
;l;ey dzpartet_d in order barbarously to invent the torture rlif fire to
; used against those unfortunate humans who, in one arex of

urope, delivered themselves over to this natural fancy

EUGENTE—Oh, 'tis natura] ?

DOLMANCE—TYes, natural, so I affirm it to be; Nature has not

g:;;eli.wg)vomcs,dyou l;now, one of them condcrnning all day what the
mmands, and it is very certain that it

at it 1s nowhere but from

i];r organ tl}at those men who are infatuated wj th this mania receive

the impressions that drive them to jt, They who wish to denigrate

¢ taste or proscribe its practice declare it is harmful to popula.

tion; how dull-witted they are, these i . :
T mbecil !
but th'e m}zltlphcation of thei’r Kind an;l;i:};ﬁg think of nothing

:}rlowdmg_as they would like to have us believe ? i it very certain
at one is guilty of an*outrage whemnever one abstains from thi
stuplji JPropagation? To convince ourselves, let us for ap ; ;
scrutinize bath her operations and her laws, Were it that Ii?szznt
did naught but create, and never destroy, I might be able tg bm
lieve, wu;h- those tedious sophists, that the sublimest of all act] "
would be incessantly to labor at production, and followin thatfmls
should grant, with them, that the refusal to reproduce w%uld l;
wou!d perforce have to be, 2 crime; however, does not the oe;
fleetmg glance at natural operations reveal that destructionsm :
just as necessary to her plan as are creations ? that the one and :I::

T
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other of these functions are interconnected and enmeshed so inti-
mately that for cither to operate without the other would be im-
possible ? that nothing would be born, nothing would be regenerated
without destructions? Destruction, hence, like creation, is one of
Nature's mandates,

This principle acknowledged, how may I offend Nature by

' refusing to create? the which, supposing there to be some evil in it,

would appear infinitely less evil, no question about it, than the act
of destruction, which latter is numbered among her laws, as I have
but a moment ago proven. If on the one hand I admit the penchant
Nature has given me to fabricate these losses and ruins, I must
examine, on the gther hand, to see whether they are not necessary
to her and whether I do not conform with her will when I destroy;
thus considered, where then, I ask you, is the crime? But, the fools
and the populators continue to object—and they are naught but
one—this procreative sperm cannot have been placed in your loing
for any purpose other than reproduction: to misuse it is an offense.
I have just proven the contrary, since this misuse would not even be
equivalent to destruction, and since destruction, far mate serious
than misuse, would not itself be criminal. Secondly, it is false that
Nature intends this spermatic liquid to be employed only and cn.
tirely for reproduction; were this true, she would not permit its
spillage under any circumstance save those appropriate to that
end. But experience shows that the contrary may happen, since we
lose it both when and where we wish. Secondly, she would forbid
the occurrence of those losses save in coitus, losses which, however,
do take place, both when we dream and when we summon remem-
brances; were Nature miserly about this so precious sap, 'twould
never but be into the vessel of reproduction she would tolerate its
flow; assuredly, she would not wish this voluptucusness, wherewith
at such moments she crowns us, to be felt by us when we divert
our tribute; for it would not be reasonable to suppose she could
consent to give us pleasures at the very moment we heaped insults
upon her, Let us go further; were women not born save to produce
—which most surely would be the case were this production so
dear to Nature—, would it happen that, throughout the whole
length of a woman's life, there are no more than seven years, all
the arithmetic performed, during which she is in a state capable of
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conceiving and giving birth? What! Nature avidly seeks propaga-
tion, does she; and everything which does not tend to this end of.
fends her, does it! and out of 2 hundred years of life the sex
destined to produce cannot do so during more than seven years |
Nature wishes for propagation only, and the semen she accords
man to serve in these reproducings is lost, wasted, misused where.
ever and as often as it pleases man | He takes the same pleasures in
this loss 2s in useful employment of his seed, and never the least
inconvenience! . , . :

Let us cease, good friends, let us cease to believe in such
absurdities: they cause good sense to shudder, Ah!l far from out.
raging Nature, on the Lontrary-—and let us be well persuaded of it
~—, the sodomite and Lesbian serve her by stubbarnly abstaining
from a conjunction whose resultant progeniture can be nothing but
irksome to her. Let us make no mistake about it, this propagation
was never one of her laws, nothing she ever demanded of us, but at
the very most something she tolerated: I have told you so. Why!
what difference would it make to her were the tace of men entirely
to be extinguished upon earth, annihilated ! she laughs at our pride
when we persuade ourselves all would be over and done with were
this misfortune to oceur! Why, she would simply fail to notice it.
Do you fancy races have not already become extinct? Buffon counts
several of them perished, and Nature, struck dumb by a so precious

loss, doesn’t so much as murmur | The entire species might be wiped -

out and the air would not be the less pure for it, nor the Star less
 brilliant, nor the universe's march less exact. What idiocy it is to
think that our kind is'so useful to the world that he who might not
labor to propagate it or he who might disturb this propagation
would necessarily becothe a criminall Let’s bring this blindness to
a stop and may the example of more reasonable peoples serve to
persuade us of our errors. There is not one corner of the earth
where the zlleged crime of sodomy has not had shrines and vo.
taries. The Greeks, who made of it, so to speak, a virtue, raised a
statue unto Venus Callipygea; Rome sent to Athens for law, and
returned with this divine taste.
And under the emperors, behold the progress it made! Shel.
tered by the Roman eagle, it spread from one end of the earth to the
other; with the Empire’s collapse, it took refuge near the diadem, it
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followed the arts in Italy, it is handed do?m to those odf usdwho.
govern oursclves aright. We discover a hemlsphcrc*‘we find so fimg
in it. Cook casts anchor in a new world: sodomy reigns therz. - a

our balloons reached the moon, it would have been discovere tt;rs
as well. Delicious preference, child of Nature and of pleasﬁre, h:h
must be everywhere men are to be found, and whcreve; t o; s "
be known, there shall they erect altars t(? thef: 1' O my friends, cat
there be an extravagance to equal that of imagining thata man (Iinus
be a monster deserving to lose his life because he has preferre etr;
joyment of the asshole to that of the cunt, because a young man wi

~whom he finds two pleasures, those of heing at once lover and

mistress, has appeared to him preferable to a young girl, v:h;)
promises him but half as much! He shall be 2 w.l‘laln, a n;o;s edi
for having wished to play the role of a sex not h.w own| n? ee
Why then has Nature created him susceptible of this plcasmjir.e it
© Let us inspect his conformation; you will observe radica . if
ferences between it and that of other men wpo havcknot.“e;z
blessed with this predilection for the behind; his buttocks WIhose
fairer, plumper; never 2 hair wi&l shade the altar of pleasure, witive
interior, lined with a more dch?ate, more sensual, more sens ive
membrane, will be found positlve-ly of t,he same variety as e
interior of 2 woman's vagina; this man’s character, crnc:. agai
unlike that of others, will be softer, more pE:ant, subt?er; in him you.
will find almost all the vices and all the virtues native to .xlnlror}?ené
you will recognize even their wea:kflesses -there; all.w: W axlrd
feminine manias and sometimes femllmne habnfs and 'tra‘uts‘ ) ium
it then be possible that Nature, having thuswise asmmllafc t es?
into women, could be irritated by what they have of. women's tast:h
Is it not evident that this is a category of men d‘lﬁ'crcnt from ¢ :
other, a class Nature has created in order tr':r dlm.mlsh or m}n?l‘zl
propagation, whose overgreat extent would infallibly be preju xc;’s
to her?... Ah, dear Eugénie, did you but kr}ow how dchc.atc is or;hc
enjoyment when a heavy prick ﬁ.lls the behind, whfzn,ddnven tto the
balls, it flutters there, palpitating; and Ehen, 'stlth rawnh ?h ne
foreskin, it hesitates, and returns, plunges in again, up tcla thF al -
No, no, in the wide world there is no pleasurr{ to riva bt 1; c;nef.
'tis the delight of philosophers, that of heroes, it would be that o



276 » THE MARQUIS DE SADE

the gods were not the parts used in his heavenly conjugation the only
gods we on earth should reverence |?

EUGENIE, very much moved—-Qh, my friends, let me be
buggered] , . . Here, my buttocks stand ready. . .. I present them
to youl ... Fuck me, for I discharge!. .. {(Upon pronouncing these
words, she falls into the arms of Madame de Saint-Ange, who

clasps her, embraces her, and ofers the young lady's elevated
flanks to Dolmancé.)

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Divine teacher, will you resist the

proposal? Will you not be tempted by this sublime ass? Sce how
it doth yawn, how it winks at thee!

DOLMANCE—I ask your forgiveness, beautiful Eugénie: it
shall not be I, if indeed you wish it, who shall undertake to ex.
tinguish the fires I have lit. Dear chiid, in my eyes you possess the
large fault of being a woman. I was so considerate 25 to forget
much in order to harvest your virginity; deign to think well of me
for going no further; the Chevalier s going to take the task in
hand. His sister, equipped with this artificial prick, will bestow the
most redoubtable buffets upon her brother's ass, all the while pre-
senting her noble behind to Augustin, who shall bugger her and
whom 'l fuck meantime; for, I make no attempt to conceal it, this
fine lad’s ass has been signaling to me for an hour, and I wish
absolutely to repay him for what he has done to me.

EUGENIE—I accept the revision; but, in truth, Dolmaneé, the
frankness of your avowal little offsets its impoliteness.

&
DOLMANCE—A thousand pardons, Mademoiselle; but we other

buggers are very nice on the question of candor and the exactitude
of our principles.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—However, a reputation for candor
is not the one we commonly grant those whom, like yourself, are
accustomed only to taking people from behind.

—
T A later past of this work promising us a much more extensive dissertation upon

this subject, we have, here, Umited ourselvea to an analysia but roughly sketched and
but boldly outlined,

PR

—s
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porMaNceE~~We do have something of the treacherous, yes;
a touch of the false, you may believe it. But afte‘r a‘ll, Madame,
I have demonstrated to you that this ch.aractcr is indispensable }tlo
man in society, Condemned to live amidst people wl.lo l‘lave. .t e
greatest interest in hiding themselvcs_ f.rom our gaze, in dlsgulstllng
the vices they have in order to exhibit nothing -but vtr}:&:es they
never respéct. there should be the greatest dangcr in the thing We;‘g
we to show them frankness only; for then, "tis efndent, we wou
give them all the advantages over us they on their part refuse usc;L
and the dupery would be manifest. The needs for dissimulation an

hypocrisy are béqueathed us by society; let us yield to the fact.

Allow me for an instant to offer my own exampIe: to you, M;damﬁ:
there is surely ne being more corrupt anywhere in the wn;l ;:lvl? k,
my contemporaries are deceived in me; ask them what t eyh in

of Dolmancé, and they all will tell you I am an honest man, whereas
there is not a single crime whereof I have not gleaned the most

exquisite delights.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~Oh, you do not convince me that
you have committed atrocities,

DOLMANCE—Atrocities . . . indeed, Madame, I have wrought
horrors. -
MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~-Fie, you are like the man who said

to his confessor: “Needless to go into detalls,'Sir‘;, murder and
theft excepted, you can be sure I've done everything.

DOLMANCE—Yes, Madame, I should say the same thing,
omitting those exceptions.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—-What! libertine, you haye per-
mitted yourself ... ,

! i ing; with a tem-
poLMANCE—Everything, Madame, everything; wi ‘
perament and principles like mine, does one deny oneself anything?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—OM, let's f:uckl fuck!...Ican b;,ar
such language no longer; we'll return to it. But save your chn clz
sions for later, Dolmancé; to hear them best your audltors.s ou
be clear-headed. And when you have an crection, all the sincerity
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deserts what you say you fall to utterin

r _ ) g horrors and fr
gety in the guise of truths, the libertine glitterings of aﬂn}ln}f'g::;
tmagination, (They take their places.)

DOLMANCE~-One moment, Chevalier, one moment: |
- - ; th
:}Te who shall }nfr:t)duce it; but, by way o;’ preliminary, anc?r? asli
¢ lovely Eugen}e s pardon for it, she must allow me to flog her in
order she be put in the proper humor. (He beats her.)

Ad %U%EME—I’ assure you, this ceremony has no purpose, . .
mit, Dolmancé, that it satisfies your lewdness; but in doing it

don’t tak i -
inmy baeh';ﬁ-'? airs, I beg of you, and suppose you are doing anything

, DOLMANCE, whipping merrily away—Ah, you'll have news for
Elr:'m a ‘rn?mentl ««. You have yet no acquaintance with this pre.
mary's influences. . , , Come, come, little bitch, you'll be lashed!

. BUGENIE—~My God, how he does wax hot! And mv b
3 : ttock
too, they‘are all zfirel . ., But, indeed, you're hurting meyI Hiocks

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—I'll avenge vou d
MADAME ear heart: T’
retaliate in kind, (She takes up a whip angd ﬂ};gs’Doimance'.r)’ IH

POLMANCE—With all my heart; I ask but one
c]iiiugeme: that she consent to be flogged as vigorously as f;:}ts:ﬁ
e?:rc to be: you notice how well within natural law I am; but wait
let’s arrange it: let Eugénie mounte your flanks, Madame, she will
clutch your neck, like those children whose mothers carry’ them on
their backs; that way, I'll have two asses under my hand; I'll drub
them together; the Chevalier and Augustin, both will m:ork upon

me, striking my buttocks. . . . Yes %
arel. .. what ecstasyl s thus . Well, there we

MADAMZ DE SAINT-ANGE—Do not spare this little rascal, I

EUGENIE—AiE] aié! aid! I believe my blood is. flowing |

lendirgAgﬁll\:f t[:s t;mm-mag——"rwill embellish our buttocks by
r lor em. . . . Lourage, my angel, coura e; bear in
mind that it is always by way of pain one arrives at plcagsure.
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EUGENIE--] can no more|

DOLMANCE, halts a minute to contemplate his work; then,
starting in again—Another fifty, Eugénie; yes, precisely, ifty more
on eithet cheek will do it. O bitches! how great shall now be your
pleasure in fucking! { The posture is dissolved.)

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, examining Eugénie's buttocks—Oh,
the poor little thing, her behind is all bloodied over! Beast, how
much pleasure you take thus in kissing cruelty's vestiges!

DOLMANCE, polluting himself-—Yes, I mask nothing, and my
pleasures would be more ardent were the wounds more cruel.

EUGENIE—But you are a monster |
pOLMANCE—Indeed T am.

LE CHEVALIER—There’s good faith in him at least.
DOLMANCE~-~Of with you, Chevalier. Scdomize her.

L cHEVALIER—Hold her body and in three shakes 'twill be
done.

eUGENIE—Oh heavens! Yours is thicker than Dolmaneé’s . ..
Chevalier, you are tearing me apart!... go softly, I beg of youl...

LE CHEVALIER—Impossible, my angel, I must reach my ob-
jective. . .. Consider: I'm performing before my master's eyes; both
his prestige and mine are at stake.

poLMANCE—'Tis there! I prodigiously love to see a prick’s
pubic hair rub the border of an anus. . .. Come now, Madame,
embugger your brother. Here we have Augustin's prick, in an ad-
mirable way to be introduced into you, and I promise you I'll spare
your fucker nothing. . . . Excellent! it seems to me we've got our
rosary well strung together; not another thought now but of dis-
charging. '

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—Cast an eye on this little tramp!
How she quivers and wriggles!

EUGENIE~Is it my fault? I am dying from pleasure! That
whipping . . . this immense prick . . . the amiable Chevalier who
frigs me the while! My darling, my darling, I can no morel
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MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—Jesus! nor can I} [ discharge |

DO‘LMANCE—-A little unity, my friends; grant me another two
more minutes to overtake you and we shall all of us come together,

LI T

LE CHEVALIER—There's no time left; my fuck runs into lovely

Eugénie’s ass . . . T am dying! Ah sacred f th i
mighty | what pleasure]. }’ 8 name of the fucking Al

POLMANCE—I follow you, friends . . . I follow h
you... I too am blinded by fuck. . .. ow hard after

AUGUSTIN—Me too! . .. and me!

"o

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Wh ]
filed up my ass! . . . at 2 scenel ... This bugger has

LE CHEVALIER—To the bidet, ladies, to the bidet !

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~—No, indeed, no, I like that, I do;

: like the feeling of fuck in my ass, and keep it in me as long as I
an.

EUGENIE~—No more, enough. . . . My friends, tell me now if

@ woman must 2lways accept the proposal, when 'tis
mad
thus to be fucked? proposal, ¢ to her,

MADAM'E DE SAINT-ANGE-—Always, dear heart, unfaili .
_More, as this mode of fucking is dclightful, she ought to re:;ugilt?;
it of those of whom she makes use; but if she is dependent upon
the person with whom she amuses herself, if she hopes to obtain
favors from him, gifts or thanks, let her restrain her eagerness and
not surrender her ass for nothing; cede it after being ucged, be-
sought, wheedled; there is not 2 man of all those who possess the
taste who would not ruin himself for a woman clever enough to
refusc_ him nothing save with the design of inflaming him further;
s{xe will extract from him all she wants if she well has the art of
yielding only when pressed.

. DOIMANCE—Well, little angel, are you converted? have you
gwen over believing sodomy a crime ?

EUGENIE—And were it one, what care 1? Have you not
detponstra‘tcd the nonexistence of ¢rime? There are now very few
actions which appear criminal in my view.
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poLMANCE—There is crime in nothing, dear girl, regardiess
of what it be: the most monstrous of deeds has, does it not, an

auspicious aspect?
EUGENIE—Who's to gainsay it?

‘POLMANCE—~Well, as of this moment, it loses every aspect of
crime; for, in order that what serves one by harming another be 2
crime, one should first have to demonstrate that the injured person
is more important, more precious to Nature than the person who
performs the injury and serves her; now, all individuals being of
uniform importance in her eyes, ‘tis impossible that she have a
predilection for some one among them; hence, the deed that serves
one person by causing suffering to another is of perfect indiffercnce

ta Nature, .

EUGENIE—But if the action were harmful to a very great
quantity of individuals . . . and if it rewarded us with only a very
smzll quantity of pleasure, would it not then be 2 frightful thing to
execute it?

poLMANCE—No more so, because there is no possible com-
arison between what others experience and what we sense; the heavi-
est dose of agony in others ought, assuredly, to be as naught to us,
and the faintest quickening of pleasure, registered in us, does touch
us; therefore, we should, at whatever the price, prefer this most
minor excitation which enchants us, to the immense sum of others’
miseries, which cannot affect us; but, on the contrary, should it hap-
pen that the singularity of our organs, some bizarre feature in our
construction, renders agreeable to us the sufferings of cur fellows, as
sometimes occurs, who can doubt, then, that we should incontestably
prefer anguish in others, which entertains us, to that anguish's
absence, which would represent, for us, a kind of privation? The
source of ali our moral errors lies in the ridiculous acknowledgment
of that tie of brotherhood the Christians invented in the age of
their ill-fortune and sore distress. Constrained to beg pity from
others, 'twas 1ot unclever to claim that all men are brothers; how is
one to refuse aid if this hypothesis be accepted? But its rational
acceptance is impaossible; are we not all born solitary, isolated ? I say
more : are we not come inte the world all enemies, the one of the
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other, all in a state of perpetual and reciprocal warfare? Now, |
ask whether such would be the situation if they did truly exist, this
supposed tie of brotherhood and the virtues it enjoins? Are they
really natural ? Were they inspired in man by Nature's voice, men
would be aware of them at birth. From that time onward, pity,
good works, generosity, would be native virtues against which
‘twould be impossible to defend oneself, and would render the

primitive state of savage man totally contrary to what we observe
it to be.

BUGENIE—Yet if, ag you say, Nature caused man to be horn
alone, all independent of other men, you will at least grant me that
his needs, bringing him together with other men, must necessarily
have established some ties betwean them; whence blood relation~

ships, ties of love too, of friendship, of gratitude: you will, 1 hope,
respect those at least.

DOLMANCE—No more than the others, I am afraid; but let us
analyze them, I should like to: 2 swift glance, Eugénie, at each one
in particular. Would you say, for example, that the need to marry
or to prolong my race or to arrange my fortune or insure my future
must establish indissoluble or sacred ties with the object T ally my-
self to? Would it not, I ask you, be an absurdity to argue thus? So
long 2s the act of coition lasts, I may, to be sure, continue in need
of that object, in order to patticipate in the act; but once it is over
and I am satisfied, what, I wonder, will attach the results of this
commerce to me? These latter relationships were the results of the
terror of parents who dreaded lest they be abandoned in old age,
and the politic attentions they show us when we are in our infancy
have no object but to ndhke them deserving of the same considera-
tion when they are become old. Let us no longer be the dupes of
this rubbish : we owe nothing to our parents . . . not the least thing,
Lugénie, and since it is far less for our sake than for their own they"
have labored, we may rightfully test them, even rid oursclves of
them if their behavior 2nnoys us; we ought to love them only if they
comport themselves well with us, and then our tenderness toward
them ought not to be one degree greater than what we might feel
for other friends, because the rights of birth establish nothing,
are basis to nothing, and, once they have been wisely scrutinized

e rm———— . ey,

[ R T
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and with deliberation, we will surely find nothing t.herc but lreasor:s
to hate those who, exclusively thoughtful of their ?whn p_e-.:zﬁzc,
have often given us nothing but an unhappy and unhea tky e::;sthemi
You mention, Eugénie, ties of love; may you hever kno v them |
Ahl for the happiness 1 wifh you, may such ;1 senu‘rg:?it ever
approach your breast] What is love? One can on yizr.mm‘ ot
seems to me, as the effect upon us of 2 beautiful object’s g : thi;
these effects distract us; they inﬂafnc’ ug; were we to Ii;oss:sit bis
object, alt would be well with us; if tis 1mpos-51b1e to a:r? dc;ire,
are in despair. But what is the foundation of this scntﬁmen destre,
What are this sentiment’s consequences? madaess, Let ;s onbn
ourselves to the cause and guarantee ou::sclvcs’agalpst the ;C“ed.
The cause is to possess the object: sp'cndld! ,let 3 strive tu}:;e; wc'v:,
but using our head, not losing our wite; let’s cn]ocji; 1thw n weve
ot it: let's console ourselves if we fful: a thousand other i cntice
and often much superior objects exist to soothe our rlcgrt  and
our pride: all men, all women resemble each other: no doved: s
the effects of sane refiection. O "tis a very great cheat and a pori,
this intoxication which puts us in such a state that we sccdr;olm oL,
exist no more save through this ob]cr:‘t msanel}r. adore ¥ i-.f s
really to live? Is it not rather volunt.arlly to depnv.c or}es.e of 2
life's sweetness 7 Is it not to wish to linger in a burning evcrh hich
devours, consumes us, Withlfut aﬁordTlg usﬂo:gcl;fth;:;;r:;tasg ‘)‘rﬁere
i which bear such a likeness to the effe _ :
Jie:r)»:’ss,tlw:113.'5 to love this adorab!c object, were it certa{::hx;.r:t s{.ihoouu;zl
never have to quit it, 'twould still be an extravagance wi out de On;
but at least an excusable one. Does Eh.ls happe:}, how;x.ae; Flas one
many examples of these deathless liaisons, unions whic  are never
dissolved or repudiated? A few mont.;hs of doting and dalliance
soon restores the object to its proper size and shape, acrl\ e blash
to think of the incense we have .squanderingly bu;-éllch upseduccd
" altar, and often we come to wonder that it ever could have
e E)n:voluptuous young women, deliver )'rm:r bodies lunm :1;&3:
often and as much as you wish! Fuck, divert yourselves, s
the essential thing; but be quick to fly from love. ’ghetr;:lizonher
but_physical goed in it, said Bufton, an'd as 4 goo PI ilo eft )
he exercised his reason on an understanding of Nature, I rep '
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amuse yourselves; but love not at all; nor be any more concerned,

to make yourselves loved : to exhaust oneseif in lamentation, waste
in sighs, abase oneself in leering and oglings, pen billets-doux, 'tis
not that which you must do; it is to fuck, to multiply and often
change your fuckers, it is above all to oppose yourselves resolutely
to enslavement by any one single person, because the outcome of
constant love, binding you to him, would be to prevent you from
giving yourself to someone else, 5 cruel selfishness which would soon
become fatal to your Pleasures, Women are not made for one
single man; tis for men at large Nature created them. Listenin
only to this sacred voice, let them surrender themselves, indiffer-
ently, to all who want them: always whores, never mistresses,
eschewing love, worshiping pleasure; it will be roses only they will
discover in life’s career; it will no longer be but flowers they proffer
usl Ask, Eugénie, ask the charming woman who has so kindly
consented to undertake your education, ask her what is to be done
with a man after one has enjoyed him, (In z lower voice, 50 a4 not
t0 be heard by Augustin,) Ask her if she would lift a finger to save
this Augustin who, today, is the cause of her delights. Should it
fall out that someone wished to steal him from her, she would take
another, would think no more on this one and, soon weary of the
new, would herself sacrifice him within two months’ titme, were new
pleasures to be born of this maneuver.,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—Let my dear Eugénie be very sure
that Dolmancé is describing the impulses of my heart, mine and

that of every other woman, as if she were to unfold it to him
herself, :

DOLMANCE—The final part of my analysis treats the bonds
of friendship and those of gratitude, We shall respect the former,
very well, provided they remain useful to us; let us keep our
friends as long as they serve us; forget them immediately we have
nothing further from them: ’tis never but selfishly ane should love
people; to love them for themselves js nothing but dupery; Nature
never inspires other movements in mankind's soul, other sentiments
than those which ought to prove useful in some sort, geod for
something; nothing is more an egoist than Nature; then let us be
cgoists too, if we wish to live in harmony with her dictates. As for
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gratitude, Eupénie, 'tis doubtless the most feeble of all'thcfi?on.ds.
Is it then for ourselves men are obliging to us? N?t a ?Lt.o 1tt, :luj:
dear; 'tis through ostentation, for the sake of pn.dc. s it no *
milia’ting thus to become the toy of others’ pride? Isit nﬁt yet rnmz:n
to fall into indebtedness to them? Npthmg is more bur enso;ne. an
a kindness one has received. No middle way, no comprom;se..ynt
have got to repay it or ready yourself for libus.oa:. Uptc;ln prc‘:rlit I-TP;E{: }::
i heavily: it weighs upon them !
2 good deed s verd { hale is hatred for their bene-
violence that the one feeling tfu:.y exhale is L .
factors, What then, in your opinion, are novwge ties wt:ch m:ﬁg?;
isolati i ? at are they,
the isolation wherein Nature cr'?ates us ¢
which should establish relationships ietyt:}::nhmen?pi);c:vizﬁz nilzlt:;
them,
should we love them, those others, ¢ eris o
i lieve them, who says tha
ourselves? By what right should we re ) :
we must relizvc them in misfortune? W_herc now in our ?oulshls
that cradle of the pretty and useless v1rtue]: ofd geréeros?y; fe:
i ] d in the absurd codes o
manity, charity, all those enumc?ate ‘ :
idiot[?!’rcligious: doctrines, doctrines which, preached by lmpost::;
or by indigents, were invented to secure them their sustenancih-n
toleration? Why, Eugénie, why do you yet acknowledge 1s.omc-. lrE
sacred in men? Do you conceive some reasons for not always p
ferring yoursel{ to them?

EUGENIE—What you say so thrills my heart that my mind
can take no exception to it.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Lhese precepts are groundcdhin
Nature, Eugénie; the proof is that you approve thcm;ffrffs };
hatched from her womb, how could what you sense be the fruit o
corruption?

EUGENIE—But if all the errors you speak of are in Nature,
why do our laws oppose them?

poLMaNCE—Those laws, being forged for L}niversal zx:ppt]u::;
tion, are in perpetual conflict Wth. pe_rs.onal 1ntercst,l .]t;zrcst
personal interest is always in contradiction. with Ehc.gfzgerT mh co%
Good for society, our laws are very bad for the ;ndl?xdya:; wl e:;hc
it is composed; for, if they one time protect the t1:1 T} L-la;nd sg
hinder, trouble, fetter him for three quarters of his life;
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the wis; man, the man full of
1 . contempt for them, will b
;l}leim, a8 he is of reptiles and vipers which, althouéh they ;:;:g gﬁ
g; a,r ;r:i ncvlcfr!:hel-css s;mctimcs useful to medicine; he will safe
mself against the laws as he would against noxi ;
he will shelter himself behind i ehind myseecics - 1.
. recautions, behind i
which, for prudence, is easjl P ' T e
» for p ly done. Should the fancy to execut
ﬁzw c1:1m;:s inflame your spirit, Eugénie, be very c:rytain yojun:aa
mmit them peacefully in the company of your friend and me ’

EUGENIE—AD, the fancy is already in my heart!

o I\;ADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—What caprice agitates you, Eu.
genies you may report it to us in confidence.

E

EUGENIE, wild-eyed-—I want 2 vietim,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE— ,
her to be ? And of what sex would you desire

EUGENIE—Of mine!

DOLMAﬁCE——WcH‘ Madame, are yoy cont .
t
dent? does she make sufficiently ra}aid pr)c.)grcss? et with your stu-

God EtEGENI_E, as above—A victim, my dearest, a victim! . , . Oh
od, that would cause my life’s happiness! . . . ’

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—~And what would you do with her?

dEUGENIE—Everythingl » «« everythingl | . | all that could
;cn er her the.most wretched of creatures, Oh, my dearest, m
earest, have pity on me! I can stand it no lenger!. - '

. ’D?LMANCE———B)?-C.;'bd, what an imagination! . . . Come

-ugenie, you are delicious . , . come, let me bestow a thousanc{
kisses upon youl (He takes her in his arms.) Look, Madame, do
you see it? Do you see this libertine discharge mentally, witl,lout

anyone havi :
agzin. aving touched her? 1 must absolutely embugger her once

EUGENIE~-And afterward will T have what 1 request?
DOLMANCE~—Yes, mad creature! , .

shall!,..

+ ¥&5, We assure you, you
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EUGENIE~—~Oh, my friend, there is my ass! . . . do with it
what you willl...

DOLMANCE-~One moment, while I arrange this pleasure bout
in 2 sufficiently lustful manner, (4s Dolmancé gives his orders, each
person executes them, taking his post.) Augustin, lie down on the
bed; Eugénie, do you recline in his arms; while I sodomize her, It
frig her clitoris with the head of Augustin's superb prick, and
Augustin who must be sparing of his fuck will take good care not
to discharge; the gentle Chevalier—who, without saying a word,
softly frigs himself while listening to us=-will have the kindness
to arrange himself upon Eugénie's shoulders so as to expose his
fine buttocks to my kisses: I'll frig him amain; so shall I have my
engine in an ass and a prick in each hand, to pollute; and you,
Madame, after having been your master, I want you to become
mine: buckle on the most gigantic of your dildos. (Madame de
Saint-Ange opens a chest filied with 4 store of them, and our hero
selects the most massive.) Splendid! This, according to the label, is
fourteen by ten; fit it about your loins, Madame, and spare me not.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Indeed, Dolmancé, you had best
reconsider. I will eripple you with this device.

DOLMANCE—Fear not; push, my angel, penetrate: I'll not
enter your dear Engénie’s ass until your enormous member is well
advanced into mine . . . and it is| it is! oh, little Jesus! ... You
propel me heavenward! . . . No pity, my lovely one . .. I tell you

. 1 am going to fuck your ass without preparations . . . oh, sweet God |

magnificent ass! ...

EUGENIE~—Oh, my friend, you are tearing me. . . . at least
prepare the way.

poLMaNCE~I'll do nothing of the sort, by God: half the
pleasure’s lost by these stupid attentions, Put yourself in mind of
our principles, Eugénie: I labor in my behalf only: now victim
for a moment, my lovely angel, soon you'll persecute in your turn.
.+ Ah, holy God, it enters! ...

EUGENIE—You are putting me to death!
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DOIMANCE—Ah God ! I touch bottom| . ‘s

EUGENIE-—Ah, do what you will, *tis arrived. .. T feel nothin
but pleasure!. ., 8

. DOIMANCE~—How I love to frig this huge pri irgin’
cl:ton?! ++» You, Chevalier, show rncga good agss.P. .C.k];c? Iaf‘;;g;;:
well, libertine? . . . And you, Madame, do fuck me, fuck your slut
Lo yes, I am she and wish to be . , . Eugénie, discharge, my angel
yes, discharge! . . . Despite himself, Augustin fills me with Li.
fuc!(. -« I receive the Chevaliet's, mine goes to join him. .., I
resist no more. . . . Eugénie, wiggle your buttocks and grip my prick:
Iam going to jet a blazing fuck-stream deep into your entrails. . , ,
Ah! fucking bugger of a God! I die! (He withdraws, the circle
breaks.) Behold, Madame, here’s your little libertine full of fuck
again; the entrance to her cunt is sozked with it; frig her, vigorousl

sm.itc her clitoris all wet with sperm: 'tis one of the most delicious
things that may be done.

EUGENIE, palpitating—Oh, my blessed one, what pleasure

you give me! Ah, dear love, I burn with lubricity! (The posture is
assumed. )

' DOLMA‘NCE-—-:Chcvalier, as 'tis you who'll deflower thjs lovely
child, add your ministrations to those of your sister, that she may
$woon in your arms, and strike the sodomite’s attitude : ITam goiné

to .-:ln}bugger you while Augustin does the same to me. {The dis-
positan is effected.)

LE CHEYALIER—Is my position satisfactory?

DOLMANCE-—Your<ass ever so gently raised, up with it, a

fractlm:.t of an inch, my love; there, just so . ., without lubrication
Chevalier ? '

LB CHEVALIER—Why, bless my soul! as you damned well
pleasc;'can I feel anything but pleasure in this delicious girl’s womb
(He kisses her, frigs her, burying a finger in her cunt while
Madame de Saint-dnge strums Eugénie’s clitoris.)

) DOLMANCE~—As for myself, my dear, I, be assured of it, I
take far more pleasure with you than with Eugénie; there is an
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immense difference between a boy's and girl’s ass. . . . So bugger me,
Augustin! what a bloody effort is required to get you to move!

AvgUSTIN—B’damn, Sir, it's because it's just been running
and dripping a2 moment ago into this pretty little turtledove here
and now you're wanting it to get right up for your bum there which

.really ain’t so pretty,

DOLMANCE—Idiot! But why complain? *Tis Mother Nature.
Well, go on, trusty Augustin, go on with your indiscriminate pene-
trating, and when one day you have a litile more experience, you will
tell me whether one ass isn't worth thirty cunts, . . . Eugénle, deal
fairly with the Chevalier; you are thoughtless of everyone but
yourself; well, libertine, you are right; but in your own pleasure's
interest, frig him, since he is to gather your first fruits.

EUGENIE—But I am frigging him, 1 do kiss him, I am going
out of my head. ... Aiél 2i¢! aié! my friends, I can stand no more
.« « pity my condition . . . I am dying . . . I discharge! Oh, God!
I am in ecstasy! ...

DOLMANCE—Now, a3 for myself, I have elected prudence and
restraint: I wish merely to have this fine ass put me in form; the
fuck that's being fired in me I am saving for Madame de Saint.
Ange; 'tis wonderfully amusing to commence in one ass the opera-
ticn one wishes to conclude in another. I say there, Chevalier, you
seem nicely got up . .. shall we to the deflowering?. .,

EUGENIE—Ch, heavens! no, not by him, I'd perish from it;
yours is smaller, Dolmancé: may it be you to whom I owe thanks
for the operation, I beg of you!

DOLMANCE—'Tis out of the question, my angel: I've never
fucked a cunt in my life and one cannot begin at my age. Your
hymen belongs to the Chevalier: of us all here, he alone is worthy
of its capture : do you not rob him of his just prize.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Refuse a maidenhead . . . as fresh,
as pretty as this—for I defy anyone to say my Eugénie is not the
loveliest girl in France—oh, Monsicur! Monsieur, indeed, that's
what I call holding too closely to one's principies!



292  THE MARQUIS DE SADE

 DOLMANCE—TYou say 1 am too scrupulous, Madame? *Tis
unkmc.I. For there are multitudes of my colleagues, stricter in their
v;:orsth than I, who most assuredly would not bugger you. .., I
I've do.ne it, and would do it again: it is not, thus, as you susp;ct’
2 Question of carrying my worship to the point of fanaticism. |

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Well then Chevalier, the task is
yours, proceed; but have a little care what you do; consider the
Rarrowness of the channe] you are going to navigate: what of the
proportion between the contents and the container?

B EUGEIﬁ!IE—--Oh, "twill kill me, I'm sure of it, 'tis inevitable. , . .
ut my furious desire to be fucked makes me chance it fearles

: sly.
-+« 40 on, penetrate, my dear, I abandon myself to you.

LE CHEVALIER, taking a firm grip upon his ram ]
- . ’ pant prick—
Fuck, yes! let it go in. . . . Sister, Dolmancé, each of you take one
of her legs. . .. Ah, by God, what an enterprise! . ., Yes, yes, she

must be split like 2 melon, halved. G d ‘ .y
got to enter! » God and God again, yes, it's

EUGENIE—Gently, gently, the pain is great. . . . (§h ;
tears roll down her cheeks.) Help mel m}‘rg good friei-ld. e. s.“.w(sz}:;

strugyles.) No, I don’t want him to do it! ' :
you persist!, ,, ith... Il ery for help if

! HLE CfiEVALIER—--Cry away as much zs you please, little chit,
tell you it must go in even were it to shiver you into small pieces,

EUGENIE~—What barbarity|

DOLMANCE—Fuck? is one expected to be
bor ! a pentleman
one 1s stiff ? € when

L2 cHEVALIER—Ha! look! it’s sunk . . . it's in! by Gedl ...

Fuck ! there's the maidenhead blasted to the devil! , .. Look how it
bleeds!

EU’GF.NIE——-GO on, tiger] . .. tear me to ribbons |f you wish
e I do? tcarea damnl. .. kiss me, butcher, T adore youl...Oh
tis nothing when it's inside : all the paing are forgot. .., Woe untc:
gitls who shy away from. such an attack! . . . What tremendous

e
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pleasures they deny themselves at the cost of a little troublet . .,
Thrust! thrust! push! Chevalier, I am coming! . . . spray your
fuck over the wounds and lacerations . . . drive it to the bottom of
my womb . . . ah! suffering gives way to pleasure .. . I am ready to
swoon! ... (The Cheuvalier discharges; while he fucked, Dolmancé
toyed with his ass and balls, and Madame de Saint-Ange tickled
Eugénie's clitoris. They dissolve their position.)

poLMaNCE—Twould be my opinion that, while the avenue is
open, the little bitch might instantly be fucked by Augustin!

EUGENIE—DBy Augustin! . . . 2 prick of those dimensions!. ..
ah, immédiately! . .. While T am still bleeding! . .. Do you then
wish to kill me?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Dear heart . . . kiss me, 1 sym-
pathize with you . . . but sentence has been pronounced; there is
no-appeal, my dearest: you have got to submit to it.

AUGUSTIN—Ah, zounds! here I am, all ready: soon’s it means
sticking this bonny girl and I'd come, by God, all the way from
Rome, ont foot.

LE CHEVALIER, grasping Augustin's mammoth device-—Look
at it, Engénie, look how it is erect . . . how worthy it is to replace
me.., .

EUGENIE—Oh merciful heaven, what a piecel . . . Oh, 'tis
clear, you design my deathl...

AUGUSTIN, seizing Eugénie—Oh no, Mam'selle, that's never
killed anybody.

DOLMANCE—One instant, my fine boy, one instant: she must
present her ass to me while you fuck her . . . yes, that’s it, come
hither, Madame; I promised to sodomize you, I'll keep my word;
but situate yourself in such a way that as I fuck you, I can be within
reach of Eugénie’s fucker. And let the Chevalier flog me in the
meantime. (Al is arranged.)

EUGENIE—Oh fuck! he cracks me! ... Go gently, great lout!
.+« Ah, the bugger! he digs in! .. . there ’tis, the fucking-john! . ..
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he’s at the very bottom! . . . I'm dying! . . . Oh, Dolmancé, hovlv

you strikel .. . ’tis to ignite me before and behind: vou' i
! you
my buttocks afire] TR setting

DOLMANCE, swinging his whip with all his sirength—You'll be
afire ., - you'll burn, little bitch!. . . and you'll only discharge the
more deliciously, How you frig her, Saint-Ange . . . let you% deft
fingers soothe the hurt that Augustin and I cause her! . .. But our
anus contracts . . . I see it, Madame, I see it! we're going to c};mc

together. . . . Oh, tis I know not h tvi
ot how divine thus to be, "twi
brother and sister] oo

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, to Dolmaﬂlcé;-Fudc, ml star, fuckl
++ . Never do 1 believe I have had so much pleasure!l d o

LE CH_EVAI.IER—-DoImancé, let's change hands; be nimble pass
from my sister’s ass to Eugénie’s, so as to acquaint her with the
intermediary’s pleasures, and I will embugger my sister who mean-
while will shower upon your ass the very whip strokes wherewith
you've just brought Eugénie's behind to blood.

DOLMANCE, executing the proposal—Agreed , | .

- 6 there, m
friend, hast ever seen a shift more cunningly effected ? Y

EUGENIE—What ! both of them on top of me, good heavens!
++ » what will come next? I've really had enough of this oaf! ... Ah
how much fuek this double pleasure is going to cost mef . it How;
already. Without that sensual ejaculation, I believe 1 would be
alrcac.ly dead. . .. Why, my dearest, you imitate me. ... Qh, hear
the bitch swear! . , « Discharge, Dolmancé, . . . discharg:: m
love . . ..this fat peasant inundates me: he shoots to the deptf;s 0¥
my entrallg:. - -+ Ohy my good fuckers, what is this? Two at a time P
F}ood (?hrlStI » » « Tective my fuck, dear companions, it conjoins
1t.se1f with your own. .., [ am annihilated. . . . (The attitudes are
dissolved.) Well, my dear, what think you of your scholar?... Am
I ¢nough of a v:rhof-e now? . .. But what a state you do put me in
-+« what an agitation] . . , Oh, yes, I swear, in my drunkenness, I

swear 1 would have gone if necessary and pot :
middle of the street] . , y got myself fucked in the

s AT —
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poLmMaNce—How beautiful she is thua.
EUGENIE~Youl I detest you: you refused me.
DPOLMANCE—~Could I contradict my dogmas?

EUGENIE—Very well, I forgive you, and I must respect the
principles which lead us to wild conduct; how could 1 not acknowl-
edge and adopt them, I who wish not to live save in crime? Let’s
sit down and chat a little; I'm exhausted. Continue my instruction,
Dolmancé, and say something that will console me for the excesses
te which I have given myself over; stifie my remorse; encourage me.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—'Tis fair enough: as we say, a
little theory must succeed practice: it i3 the means to make a perfect
disciple.

DOLMANCE—Well then! Upon what subject, Eugénie, would
you like to have a discussion?

EUGENIE—I] should like to know whether manners are truly
necessary in a governed society, whether their influence has any
weight with the national genius.

DOLMANCE—Why, by God, I have something here with me.
As 1 left home this morning I bought, outside the Palace of
Equality, a little pamphlet, which if one can believe the title, ought
surely to answer your question. ... It's come straight from the
press.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Let me see it. (She reads:) ‘Yet

Another Effort, Frenchmen, If You Would Become Republicans,”
Upon my word, tis an unusual title: "tis promising; Chevalier, you

- possess a fine organ, read it to us.

DOLMANCE—Unless I am mistaken, this should perfectly reply
to Eugénie's queries.
EUGENIE—Assuredly!

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Qut with you, Augustin: this is not
for you; but don’t go too far; we'll ring when we want you back.

LE CHEVALIER~-Well, I'll begin,
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YET ANOTHER EFFORT,
FRENCHMEN,
IF YOU WOULD BECOME REPUBLICANS

RELIGION

I am about to put forward some maior ideas; i
heard and pondered. If not all of them plcaie, sudri?;’at?:zr :::1!111I I::
some sort, then, I shall have contributed to the progress of éur
ahgc, and shgll be content, We near our goal, but haltingly: 1 confess
; -a?I am d:stur:ned by the presentiment that we arc on the eve of

ailing once again to ‘arrive there, Is it thought that goal will be
attained when at last we have been given laws ? Abandon the notion:
for what should we, who have no religion, do with laws? We must’
have a creed, 2 ereed befitting the republican character, somethin
far removed from ever being able to resume the Worshiia of Rome
In thl? age, when we are convinced that morals must be the hasir;
fnf rehg:on, a.nd not religion of morals, we need 2 body of beliefs
in keeping with our customs and habits, something that would be
the.lr Recessary consequence, and that could, by lifting up the spirit
maintain it perpetually at the high level of this precious libzrt }
which today the spirit has made its unique idol, 4
Well, T ask, is it thinkable that the doétrine 6f one of Titus'
slave:s, of a clumsy histrionic from Judaea, be fitting to a free and
warlike nation that h?a just regenerated itself? No, my fellow
:Emgrymc;n, no; you think nothing of the sort. I, to his misfortune
ha renchmah were to entomb himself in the grave of Christi'anity’
then on one side the priests’ pride, their tyranny, their despotism,
vices forever cropping up in that impure horde, on the other Sidf;
the b?s?ness, the narrowness, the platitudes of dogma and myster
of this infamous and fabulous religion, would, by blunting th}:: ﬁnz
edge of the republican spirit, rapidly put about the Frenchman’s
neck ihc yoke wlhich his vitality but yesterday shattered
et us not lose sight of the fact this puerile relip] .
our tyrants’ best weapons : one of jes key gogmas wlégl:cnr‘::;:rn;:g
Caesar thar which is Caesar's. However, we have dethroned

U
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Caesar, we are no longer disposed to render him anything, French-
men, it would be in vain were you to suppose that your oath-taking
clergy today is in any essential manner different from yesterday's
non-juring clergy: there are inherent vices beyond ail possibility of
correction. Before ten years are out—utilizing the Christian reli-
gion, its superstitions, its prejudices—your priests, their pledges
notwithstanding and though despoiled of their riches, are sure to
reassert their empire over the souls they shall have undermined and
captured; they shall restore the monarchy, because the power of
kings has always reinforced that of the church; and your republi-
can edifice, its foundations eaten away, shall collapse. '
O you who have axes ready to hand, deal the final blow to the
tree of superstition; be not content to prune its branches: uproot
entirely a plant whose effects are so.contagious, Well understand
that your system of liberty and equality too rudely affronts the
ministers of Christ’s altars for there ever to be one of them who
will either adopt it in good faith or give over seeking to topple it tf
he is able to recover any dominion over consciences. What priest,
comparing the condition to which he has been reduced with the one
he formerly enjoyed, will not do his utmost to win back both the
confidence and the authority he has lost? And how many feeble and -
pusillanimous creatures will not speedily become again the thralls
of this cunning shavepate! Why is it imagined that the nunisances
which existed before cannot be revived to plague us anew? In the

" Christian church's infancy, were priests less ambitious than they are

today? You observe how far they advanced; to what do you sup-
pose they owed their success if not to the means religion furnished
them? Well, if you do not absolutely prohibit this religion, those
who preach it, having yet the same means, will soon achieve the
same ends.

Then annihilate forever what may one day destroy your work.
Consider that the fruit of your labors being reserved for your
grandchildren only, duty and probity command that you bequeath
them none of those seeds of disaster which could mean for your
descendants a renewal of the chaos whence we have with 3o much
trouble just emerged. At the present moment our prejudices are
weakening; the people have already abjured the Catholic absurd-
ities; they have already suppressed the temples, sent the relics fAying,
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and agreed that marriage is a mere civil undertaking; the smashed
COnfes'smnals serve as public meeting places; the former fajthful
dcsert.:ng the apostolic banquet, leave the gods of Aour dough to
the mice, Frenchmen, an end to your waverings: all of Euro eg one
hand halfway raised to the blindfold over her cyes, expects that
effort by which you must snatch it from her head. Make haste: hol
Rome SLratns every nerve to repress your vigor; hurry, lest }rcn; givi
Rome time to secure her grip upon the few proselytes remaining to
her. Unsparingly and recklessly smite off her proud and tremblin
head; and before two months the tree of liberty, overshadowing
Egit:v;’cc:szlgecoﬁ _Pe_ter’s Chair, will soar victoriously above all the
_ ithle Christia i i i i
cont ;‘h]; e Chr Cat':, x;c}:gggrsuiz:ll idols raised with such effrontery
renchmen, I repeat it to you: Europe i i
f.rom scepter and censer alike. I}Enow \m'.llpth::.“1;‘}r ;::j il:r:niilw;:;ﬁe
liberate her from royal tyranny without at the same time bF:'r:a.kirly
for her Eh':. fetters of religious superstition: the shackles of the ong
are too mtimately linked to those of the other; let one of the two
survive, and you cannot avoid falling subject to the other you have
left intact. It is no longer before the knees of either an imagina
be;Ing or & vile impostor a republican must prostrate himself; h!;':
?mng]fcgfacizlmé;tri:;?:r ‘bc courage and liberty. Rome disappeared
e Conti}rrmcs s rer:::zcw;:..s preached there, and France is doomed
T_:et the a.bsufd dogmas, the appalling mysteries, the impossible
morality of this disgusting religion be examined with attention, and
it will be seen whether it befits a republic. Do you honestl be’iiev
I would allow myself to be dominated by the opinion of}; man ;
had just scen kneeling before the idiot priest of Jesus? No; cer
tainly not! That eternally base fellow will eternally adhere, b ' dint'
oi" Fhe baseness of his attitudes, to the atrocities of th:a zncien
rcg:me;'a.s of the moment he were able to submit to the stupidities
of a rehglon as abject as the one we are mad enough to acpknowl»
::%s;hcl is mla longer cor}r:petent to dictate laws or transmit learning
; I no longer see ki judi
coperaition g Im as other than a slave to prejudice and
To convince ourselves, we have but to cast our eyes upon the
handful of individuals who remain attached to our fathers’ insensate

[
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worship : we will see whether they are not all irreconcilable enemies
of the present system, we will see whether it is not amongst their
numbers that all of that justly contemned caste of royalists and
aristocrats is included. Let the slave of a crowned brigand grovel, if
he pleases, at the feet of a plaster image; such an object is ready-
made for his soul of mud. He who can serve kings must adore gods;
but we, Frenchmen, but we, my fellow countrymen, we, rather than
once more crawl beneath such contemptible traces, we would die a
thousand times over rather than abase ourselves anew! Since we
believe a cult necessary, let us imitate the Romans: actions, pas-
sions, heroes-—those were the objects of their respect. Idols of this
sort elevated the soul, electrified it, and more: they communicated
to the spirit the virtues of the respected being, Minerva's devotee
coveted wisdom. Courage found its abode in his heart who wors
shiped Mars. Not a single one of that great people’s gods was
deprived of energy; all of them infused into the spirit of him who
venerated them the fire with which they were themselves ablaze;
and each Roman hoped someday to be himself worshiped, each
aspired to become as great at least as the deity he took for a model.
But what, on the contrary, do we find in Christianity’s futile gods?
What, I want to know, what does this idiot’s religion offer you?
Does the grubby Nazarene fraud inspire any great thoughts in
you? His foul, nay repellent mother, the shameless Mary—does
she excite any virtizes? And do you discover in the saints who gat-
nish the Christian Elysium, any example of greatness, of either
heroism or virtue? So alien to lofty conceptions is this miserable
belief, that no artist can employ its attributes in the monuments
he raises: even in Rome itself, most of the embeilishments of the
papal palaces have their origins in paganism, and as long as this
world shall continue, paganism alone will arouse the verve of great
men,
Shall we find more motifs of grandeur in pure theism? Will
acceptance of a chimera infuse inte men's minds the high degree

8 A careful inspection of this reiigion will reveal to anyone that the impictics with
which it is Ailled come In part from the Jews' forocity and innocence, and in part from
the indifference and coofusion of the Gentiles; inatead of appropriating what was
good in what the ancient peoples had to offer, the Christians seem only to have fdrmed
their doctrine from s mixture of the vices they found everywhere.



300\_ THE MARQUIS DE SADR
of energy essential to republican virtues, and move men to cherish
afxd practice them? Let us imagine nothing of the kind; we have
bid farewell to that phantom and, at the present time atheism is
the one doctrine of all those prone to reason. As we graduall
procecdcc} to our enlightenment, we came more and more to fce);
that, mation being inherent in matter, the prime mover existed on)
as an illusion, and that all that exists essentially having to be ig
motion, the motor was useless: we sensed that this chimerical
dzv:mty,‘prudently invented by the earliest legislators, was, in thejr
hands, simply one more means to enthrall us, and that ;eservin
unto themselves the right to make the phantom speak, Ithusy knc\g
very well how to get him to say nothing but what would shore u
the preposterous laws whereby they declared they served us. L13
curgus, Numa, Moses, Jesus Christ, Mohammed, al] these grezt
rogues, all these great thought-tyrants, knew how to associate the
duvm.mes they fabricated with their own boundless ambition: and
certain of captivating the people with the sanction of those ’gods'
they were.a‘lways studious, as everyone knows, either to consult‘
them exclusively about, or to make them exclusively respond to
what they thought likely to serve their own interests, ’

_ Therefore, today let us equally despise both that empty god
impostors have celebrated, and all the farce of religious subtleties
surrounding a ridiculous belief: it is no longer with this bauble that
free men are to be amused. Let the total extermination of cults and
denominations therefore enter into the principles we broadcast
throughout all Europe. Let us not be content with breakin

scepters; we will pulverize the idols forever: there is never morE
than a single step froth superstition to royalism,* Does anyone
doubt it? Then let him understand once and for all, that in c{rery
age one of th.e primary concerns of kings has been to maintain the
dominant religion as one of the political bases that best sustains
the throne. But, since it is shattered, that ‘throne, and since it is,

§ Inapect the history of every race: never will you find one i
goverament it has for a monarchical system, save I:Jn’y reason of tl:'ef ;f:::[i:l;:iiimo% :::1:
superatition t-ha: g}‘ipa them; you will aee kings always upholding religion, and reli-
3“ nnctlfy:zng kings. Qne knows the story of the steward and the conk:, Hand me

¢ pedper; Pl pass you the buiter. Wretched mortals! are you then destined §
to resemble these two rascals’ master? e sonever

[
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happily, shattered for all time, let us have not the slightest qualm
about also demolishing the thing that supplied its plinth.

Yes, citizens, religion is incompatible with the libertarian
system; you have sensed as much, Never will a free man stoop to
Christianity's gods; never will its dogmas, its rites, its mysteries, or
its morals suit a republican. One more effort; since you labor to
destroy all the old foundations, do not permit one of them to sur-
vive, for let but one endure, tis enough, the rest will be restored.
And how much more certain of their revival must we not be if the
one you tolerate is positively the source and cradle of all the others!
Let us give over thinking religion can be useful to man; once good
laws are decreed unto us, we will be able to dispense with religion.
But, they assure us, the people stand in need of one; it amuses
them, they are soothed by it, Fine! Then, if that be the case, give
us a religion proper to free men; give us the gods of paganism, We
shall willingly worship Jupiter, Hercules, Pallas; but we have no
use for a dimensionless god who nevertheless fills everything with
his immensity, an omnipotent god who never achieves what he
wills, 2 supremely goed being who creates malcontents only, 2 friend
of order in whose government everything is in turmoil. No, we
want no more of 2 god who is at loggerheads with Nature, who is
the father of confusion, who moves man at the moment man aban-
dons himself to horrors; such a god makes us quiver with indigna-
tion, and we consign him forever to the oblivion whence the in.
famous Robespierre wished to call him forth.*

Frenchmen, in the stead of that unworthy phantom, we will
substitute the imposing simulacra that rendered Rome mistress of
the earth; let us treat every Christian image as we have the tokens
of monarchy. There where once tyrants sat we have mounted em-
blems of liberty; in like manner we will place effigies of great men on
the pedestals once occupied by statues of the knaves Christianity
adored. Let us cease to entertain doubts as to the efiect of atheism

10 A)] religiona are agreed in exalting the divinity's wisdem and power; but as roon
as they expose his conduct, we find nething but improdence, weakness, and folly.
God, they 1ay, created the world for himeelf, and up until the present time his efforts
to make it honor him bave proven unsuceessful; God created us to worship him, and
our days are spent morking him! Unfortunate fellow, thar God!

11We¢ are only speaking here of those great men whose reputation has heen for a

long while secure.
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in the country: have not the peasants felt the necessity of the ap-
nihilation of the Catholic cult, so contradictory to the true principles
of freedom? Have they not watched undaunted, and without sor-
TOW or pain, their altars and presbyteries battered to bits? Ah! rest
assured, they will renounce their ridiculous god in the same way.
The statues of Mars, of Minerva, and of Liberty will be set up in
the most conspicuous places in the villages; holidays will be cele-
brated there every year; the prize will be decreed to the worthiest
titizen. At the entrance to a secinded wood, Venus, Hymen, and
Love, erected beneath a rustic temple, will receive lovers' homages;
there, by the hand of the Graces, Beauty will crown Constancy,
More than mere loving will be required in order to pose one’s
candidacy for the tiara; it will be necessary to have merited love.
Heroism, capabilities, humaneness, Iargeness of spirit, a praven
civism—those are the credentials the lover shall be obliged to
present at his mistress’ feet, and they will be of far greater value
than the titles of birth and wealth a fool’s pride used to require.
Some virtues at least will be born of this worship, whereas nothing
but crimes come of that other we had the weakness to profess, This
worship will ally itself to the liberty we serve; it will animate,
nourish, inflame liberty, whereas theism s in its essence and in its
nature the most deadly enemy of the liberty we adore.

Was 2 drop of blood spilled when the pagan idols were
destroyed under the Eastern Empire? The revolution, prepared
by the stupidity of a people become slaves again, was aceemplished
without the slightest hindrance or outcry. Why do we dread the
work of philosophy as more painful than that of despotism? It i
only the priests who still hold the people, whom you hesitate to
enlighten, captive at the fect of their imaginary god: take the
priests from the people, and the veil will fall away naturally. Be
persuaded that these people, 2 good deal wiser than you suppose
them, once rid of tyranny’s irons, will soon also be rid of super.
stition’s, You are afraid of the people unrestrained—how ridicy-
lous! Ah, believe me, citizens, the man not to be checked by the
material sword of justice will hardly be halted by the moral fear
of hell's torments, at which he has laughed since childhood; in 2
word, many crimes have been committed as a consequence of your
theism, but never has i¢ prevented a single one,

T e ——— g e -
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If it is true that passions blind, that their effect is to clnudhour
eyes to dangers that surround us, how may we suppose that tdoI:c
dangers which are remote, such as the punishments am;ognccf A
your god, can successfully dispel the cloud not even the b.a et?l tte
law itself, constantly suspended above the passions, is able to
penctrate? If then it is patently clear that this ful:_apl'crr:icntary
check imposed by the idea of a god becomes useless, if itis ;izlmn-
strated that by its other effects it is dangerous, then I wish to 10%;
to what use can it be put, and from what n-;ol:wcs should we len

t in order to prolong its existence
o Sﬂ)gg:;legne about tg tell n%e that we are not yet mature enough
to consolidate our revolution in so brilliant a manner? Ah, mly
fellow citizens, the road we took in '89 has bef:n much more difficult
than the one still ahead of us, and we ha.ve Little yet to do to con-
quer the opinion we have been harrying since the time of th;t ov.::r;
whelming of the Bastille. Let us firmly believe that 2 pec;p e wtlﬁc
enough and brave enough to drag an impudent monarch1 r&mt 1
heights of grandeur to the foot of the scaffold, a people .ad: :;
these Jast few years, has been able to van.qulsh 80 many préjlf 1(;1
and sweep away so many ridiculous m_lpedlm:fnts, w1’ll be su c1;::n h}r
wise and brave to terminate the affair and in the interests of the
republic’s well-being, abolish a mere phantom after having success-
aded a real king. )

foly It;f-:chmcn, only s‘tr%ke the initial blows; your State tfd!.tcatg)ln
will then see to the rest. Get promptly to the task of tralgmg ue
youth, it must be amongst your most ImEortant concerns; a clvi a ';
build their education upon 2 soundlc.thlcal basm.l the cth1;1:a ;51
that was so neglected in your religious education. Rather t1 ;a:n
fatigue your children’s young organs with deific stup}dltxf, rcF :._lc
them with excellent social principles i instead of teaching t _t:rr;.1 u_;c
prayers which, by the time they are sixteen, thcy_mll glorydm aix;lt g
forgotten, let them be instructed in their duties towar ‘socd yi
train them to cherish the virtues you scafccly ever mentioned in
former times and which, without your religious fables, are suﬂif:sent
for their individual happiness; make them sense that this hagpmess
consists in rendering others as fortunate as we deglre to be our-
selves. If you repose these truths upon Chnstfan chimeras, ae:i );::
so foolishly used to do, scarcely will your pupils have detecte
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absurd futility of its foundations than they will overthrow the entire
edifice, and they will become bandits for the simple reason they
believe the religion they have toppled forbids them to be bandits.
On the other hand, if you make them sense the necessity of virtue,
uniquely because their happiness depends upon it, egoism will turn
them into honest people, and this law which dictates their behavior
to men will always be the surest, the soundest of all. Let there then
be the most scrupulous care taken to avoid mixing religious fantasies
into this State education. Never lose sight of the fact it is free men
we wish to form, not the wretched worshipers of a god, Let a simple
philosopher introduce these new pupils to the inscrutable but won-
derful sublimities of Nature; let him prove to them that awareness
of a god, often highly dangerous to men, never contributed to their
happiness, and that they will not be happier for acknowledging as a
cause of what they do not understand, something they well under-
stand even less; that it is far less essential to inquire into the
workings of Nature than to enjoy her and obey her laws; that these
laws are as wise ag they are simple; that they are written in the
hearts of all men; and that it js but necessary to interrogate that
heart to discern its impulse, If they wish absolutely that you speak to
them of a creator, answer that things always having been what now
they are, never having had a beginning and never going to have an
end, it thus becomes as useless a5 impossible for man to be able to
trace things back to an imaginary origin which would explain noth-
ing and do not a jot of good. Tell them that men are incapable of
obtaining true notions of a being who dees not make his influence
felt on one of our senses,

All our ideas are representations of objects that strike us:
what is to represent to uf the idea of a god, who is plainly an idea
without object? Is not such an idea, you wilt add when talking to
them, guite as impossible as effects without causcs ? Is an idea with-
out prototype anything other than an hallucination? Some scholars,
you will continue, assure us that the idea of a god is innate, and
that mortals already have this idea when in their mothers’ bellies,
But, you will remark, that is false; every principle is a judgment,
every judgment the outcome of experience, and experience is only
acquired by the exercise of the senses: whence it follows that
religious principles bear upon nothing whatever and are not in the
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slightest innate. How, you will go on, how have they bt':f:nd abltc tg
convince rational beings that the thing most difficult to un ‘crsda.n‘
ts the most vital to them ? It is that mankind has_ bFen tcrromie }; it
ts that when one 1s afraid one ceases to reason; it 1s, at')ove all, Elat
we have been advised to mistrust reason and c!efy it: and that,
when the brain is disturbed, one be%ie:ves anything and.exammzcs
nothing. Ignorance and fear, you will repeat to ther.n, ignoran
and fear—those are the twin bases of every rellgl?n. —
Man’s uncertainty with respect to his god is, .prec:sl: y,l he
cause for his attachment to his religion. Man's fear in d?.r P a(.iccis
is as much physical as meral; fcar‘ becomes habitual in him, a:hins
changed into need: he would believe he were lackmgdsa;aqrm:t cg
even were he to have nothing more to hope for ot d::ea . cxb3 rt-
turn to the utilitarian value of morals: apropos of this vast 9;: jec ,
give them many more examples than lessons, many more m:non
strations than books, and you will make good citizens of thiim-. you
will turn them into fine warriors, fine fathers, fine husba‘n l:sb. you
will fashion men that much more devoted to their country's I .;rty,
whose minds will be forever immune to servility, forever hos;lt} :eotc;
servitude, whose genius will never bc-tro.ubled by any re ldgl F}]
terror. And then true patriotism w11.1 shine in every s_pnrl:)t, an \:];e
reign there in all its force and putity, becalllse: jt'l‘flg'[ :coﬁemo]
sovereign sentiment there, and no al.:en notion wi lul‘eble oo}
its energy; then your second gcnqrathn will be su:;::, relia thé nd
your own work, consolidated by it, will go on to ecodrnc  Jaw
of the universe. But if, through fqar or famthe:aﬁrte nesi,h hese
counsels are ignored, if the foundations of -the edi ce?w%hco ‘gm
we destroyed are left intact, what thc‘n will happen theysame
rebuild upon these foundations, a.nd 1;3;'111 set therelupon‘ e same
colossi, with this difference, apd it will be a crue one"h e
structures will be cemented with SL:&Ch st.rength that neither y
generation nor ensuing ones will avail agz.ur}st them. fee of
Let there be ng doubt of it: religions are the ¢ra s °
despotism : the forembst amongst all the despots w:lsAa pn;t;ts. 1;;
first king and the first emperor of Rome, Numa and Augn d,;tal-
sociated themselves, the one and the other, with the.sac.?rH : ;
Constantine and Clovis were rather ab-bots t.han sovereigns; Helio-
gabalus was priest of the sun. At all times, in every century, every
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age, there has been such a connection between despotism and
religion that it is infinitely apparent and demonstrated 2 thousand
times over, that in destroying one, the other must be undermined,
for the simple reason that the first will always put the law into the
service of the second. I do not, however, propose either massacres
or expulsions. Such dreadful things have no Place in the enlightened
mind. No, do not assassinate at all, do not expel at all; these are
royal atrocities, or the brigands’ who imitate kings; it is not at
all by acting as they that you will force men to look with horror
updn them whe practiced those crimes. Let us reserve the employ-
ment of force for the idols; ridicule alone will suffice for those who
serve them: Julian's sarcasm wrought greater damage to Christi.
anity than all Nero's tortures, Yes, we shall destroy for zll time
any notion of 2 god, and make soldiers of his priests; a few of them
are already; let them keep to this trade, soldiering, so worthy of a
republican; but let them give us no more of their chimerical being
nor of his nonsense-filled religion, the single object of our scorn.
Let us condemn the first of those blessed charlatans who comes
to us to say a few more words either of god or of religion, let us
condemn him to be jeered at, ridiculed, covered with filth in ! the
public squares and marketplaces in France's largest cities: im.
prisonment for life will be the reward of whosoever falls a
second time into the same error. Let the most insulting blasphemy,
the most atheistic works next be fully and openly authorized, in order
to complete the extirpation from the human heart and mermory
of those appalling pastimes of our childhood; let there be put in
circulation the writings most capable of finally illuminating the
Europeans upon a matter so important, and let 2 considerable prize,
to be bestowed by the Nation, be awarded to him who, having said
and demonstrated everything upon this score, will [eave to his
countrymen no mare than a scythe to mow the land clean of all
those phantoms, and a steady heart to hate them. In six months, the
whole will be done; your infamous god will be as naught, and all
that without ceasing to be just, jealous of the esteem of others
without ceasing to be honest men; for it will have been sensed that
the real friend of his country must in no way be led about by
chimeras, as is the slave of Kings; that it is not, in & word, either
the frivolous hope of a better world nor fear of the greatest ills
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Nature sends us that must lead a republican, whose only guide is
virtue and whose one restraint is conscience,

MANNERS

After having made it clear that theism is in no wise suitable
to a republican government, it seems to me necessary to prove that
French manners are equally unsuitable to it. This article is the more
crucial, for the laws to be promulgated will issue from manners, and
will mirror them., ‘ _

Frenchmen, you are too intelligent to fail to sense that new
government will require new manners. That the citizens of a f_ree
State conduct themselves like 2 despotic king’s slaves is unthink-
able: the differences of their interests, of their duties, 'of the}r rela-
tions amongst one another essentially determine an entirely different
manner of behaving in the world; a crowd of minor faults ?nd of
tittle social indelicacies, thought of as very fundamr:ntal 'mdced
under the rule of kings whose expectations rose in keeping with the
need they felt to impose curbs in order to appear respccta:hle alnd
unapproachable to their subjects, are due to become as nothing with
us; other crimes with which we are acquainted under t.h? names of
regicide and sacrilege, in a system where kings and-relaglon w11.l be
unknown, in the same way must be annihilated in 2 republican
State. In according freedom of conscience and of the press, con-
sider, citizens—far it is practically the same thing—whether free-
dom of action must not be granted too: excepting direct clashes
with the underlying principles of government, there remain to you
it is impossible to say how many fewer crimes to punish, because
in fact there are very few criminal actions in a society whose four_lda-

tions are liberty and equality, Mattc.rslwcll vn:clghcld and things
closely inspected, only that is really crlmn?al which rejects the law;
for Nature, equally dictating vices and v1rt1?es tc us, in reason of
our constitution, yet more philosophically, in reason crf the need
Nature has of the one and the other, what she inspires in us would
become a very reliable gauge by which to adjust exactly wh'at is good
and bad. But, the better to develop my thoughts upon so important
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a question, we will classify the different acts in man’s life that unti]
the present it has pleased us to call crimina), and we will next square
them to the true obligations of a republican.

In every age, the dutics of man have been considered under
the following three categories
1. Those his conscience and his credulity impose upon him,
with what regards a supreme being;
2. Those he is obliged to fulfill toward his brethren:
3. Finally, those that relate only to himself.

The certainty in which we must be that no god meddles in
our affairs and that, as necessary creatures of Nature, like plants
and animals, we are here becanse it would be impossible for us not
to be~—, this unshakable certainty, it is clear enough, at one stroke
erases the first group of duties, those, I wish to say, toward the
divinity to which we erronecusly believe ourselves beholden; and
with them vanish all religious crimes, all those comprehended under
the indefinite names of impiery, sacrilege, blasphemy, atheism, ete.,
all those, in brief, which Athens so unjustly punished in Alcibiades,
and France in the unfortunate Labarre, If there is anything ex-
travagant in this world it is to see men, in whom only shallowness of
mind and poverty of ideas give rise to 2 notion of god and to what
this god expects of them, nevertheless wish to determine what
pleases and what angers their imagination’s ridiculous phantom. It
would hence not be merely to tolerate indifferently each of the cults
that T should like to see us limit ourselves; I should like there to be
perfect freedorp to deride them all: I should like men, gathered in
no matter what temple to invoke the eternal who wears their image,
to be seen as so many cbmics in a theater, at whose antics everyone

may go to laugh. Regarded in any other light, religions become seri -

ous, and then important once again; they will soon stir up and pa-
tronize opinions, and no sooner will people fall to disputing over
religions than seme will be beaten into favoring religions.’* Equality

1% Exch nation declares its religion the best of all and relies, to peravade ons of i,
upon an endless number of proofs not only it disagresment with one another, hut
tiearly el contradictory. In our profound ignarance, what is the one which may please
god, supposing now that there is a goed? We should, if we are wise, either protect
them &ll and equally, ar proseribe them all in the same way; well, to prosctibe them
in certainly the surer, sinee we have the moral assurance that all are mummeries, no
one of which can be more pleasing than another to s ged who does not exiat,
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once wrecked by the preference or protection tendered one of them,
the government will soon disappear, and out of the reconstituted
theocracy the aristocracy will be reborn in a trice. I cannot repeat it
to you too often: no more gods, Frenchmen, no more gods, lest un-
der their fatal influence you wish to be plunged back into a.ll the hor-
rors of despotism; but it is only by jeering that you will destroy
them all the dangers they bring in their wake will instantly be re-
vived en masse if you pamper or ascribe any consequence to them,
Carried away by anger, you overthrow their idols? Not for: a
minute; have a bit of sport with them, and they will crumble to bits;
once withered, the opinion will collapse of its own accord.

I trust I have said enough to make plain that no laws ought to
be decreed against religious crimes, for that which o‘ﬁcnds. an il
lusion offends nothing, and it would be the height of inconsistency
to punish those who outrage or who despise a creed or 2 cult whose
priority to all others is established by no cvidence whatsoever, No,
that would necessarily be to exhibit a partiality and, consequently, to
influence the scales of equality, that foremost law of your new gov-
ernment.

We move on to the second class of man's duties, those which
bind him to his fellows; this is of all the classes the most extensive.

Excessively vague upon man's relations with‘ hi.s brothers,
Christian morals propose bases se filled with sophistries that we
are completely unable to accept them, since, if one is pleascd'to
erect principles, one ought serupulously to guard against founding
them upon sophistries. This absurd morality tells us to love our
neighbor as ourselves, Assuredly, nothing would be more sublime
were it ever possible for what is false to be beautiful, The point is

‘not at all to love one’s brethren zs oneself, since that is in defiance

of all the laws of Nature, and since hets is the sole voice which must
direct all the actions in our life; it is only a question of loving others
as brothers, as friends given us by Nature, and with whom we
should be able to live much better in a republican State, wherein the
disappearance of distances must necessarily tighten th‘e bonds. ‘
May humanity, fraternity, benevolence prescn[ae our recip-
rocal obligations, and let us individually fulfill them with the simple
degree of energy Nature has given us to this end; let us do so with-
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out blaming, and above all without punishing, those wha, of chillier
temper or more acrimenious humor, do not notice in these yet ve
touching social ties all the sweetness and gentleness others discovz
therein; for, it will be agreed, to seck to impose universal laws
would be a palpable absurdity: such a proceeding would be as ridi-
culous as that of the general who would have all his soldiers dressed
In a uniform of the same size; it is a terrible injustice to require
that men of unlike character all be ruled by the same law : what i
good for one is not at all goed for another. . )
IThat we cannot devise as many laws as there are men must be
admitted; but the laws can be lenient, and so few in number that
all men, of whatever character, can easily observe them, Fu:'ther-
more, I would demand that this small number of laws be of such a
sort as to be adaptable to all the various characters: they who
formulate the code should follow the principle of applying more or
less, according to the person in question. It has been pointed out
that there are certain virtues whose practice is impossible for certain
men, just as there are certain remedies which do not agree with cer.
tatn constitutions. Now, would it not be to carry your injustice
beyend all limits were you to send the law to strike the m]an in-
:;Eab_le of bowinﬁ to the law ? Would your iniquity be any less here
nin a case ind to distinpui
ot COI:“? ere you sought to force the blind to distinguish
. From these first principles there follows, one feels, the neces-
sity to make flexible, mild laws and especially to get ridtforevcr of
the atrocity of capital punishment, because the law which attempts
a man's Elfe is impractical, unjust, inadmissible. Not, and it will be
clarified in the sequel, that we lack an infinite number of cases where
without offense to Natyre (and this T shall demonstrate), men have;
free}y taken one another's lives, simply exercising a prerogative
received from their common mother; but it js impossible for the law
to obtain the same privileges, since the law, cold and impersonal
is a total stranger to the passions which are able to justify in man
the cFucl act of murder, Man receives his impressions from Nature
who is able to forgive him this act; the law, on the contrary, alwa ;
oppose-d as it is to Nature and receiving nothing from her, ca'nnot ge
authonze‘d to peemit itself the same extravagances: not having the
same motives, the law cannot have the same rights, Those are wise
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and delicate distinctions which escape many people, because very
few of them reflect; but they will be grasped and retained by the
instructed to whom I recommend them, and will, I hope, exert some
influence upon the new code being readied for us.

The second reason why the death penalty must be done away
with is that it has never repressed crime; for crime is every day com-
mitted at the foot of the scaffold, This punishment is to be got rid
of, in a word, because it would be difficult to conceive of a poorer
calculation than this, by which a man is put to death for having
killed another: under the present arrangement the obvious result is
not one man the less but, of 2 sudden, two; such arithmetic is in use
only amongst headsmen and fools, However all that may be, the
injuries we can work against our brothers may be reduced to four
types; calumny; theft; the crimes which, caused by impurity, may in
2 disagreeable sense affect others; and murder. .

All these were acts considered of the highest importance under
the monarchy; but are they quite so serious in a republican State?
That is what we are going to analyze with the aid of philosophy's
torch, for by its light alone may such an inquiry be undertaken, Let
no cne tax me with being a dangerous innovator; let no one say that
by my writings [ seek to blunt the remorse in evildoers' hearts, that
my humane ethics are wicked because they augment those same evil
doers’ penchant for crime. I wish formally to certify here and now,
that I have none of these perverse intentions; I set forth the ideas
which, since the age when [ first began to reason, have identified
themselves in me, and to whaose expression and realization the in-
famous despotism of tyrants has been opposed for uncounted cen-
turies. So much the worse for those susceptible to corruption by any
idea; so much the worse for them who fasten upon naught but the
harmful in philosophic opinions, who are likely to be corrupted by

everything. Who knows? They may have been poisoned by reading
Seneca and Charron, It is not to them I speak; I address myself
only to people capable of hearing me out, and they will read me
without any danger.

It is with utmost candor I confess that I have never considered
calumny an evil, and especially in a government like our own, under
which all of us, bound closer together, nearer one to the other, ob-
viously have a greater interest in becoming acquainted with one an-
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other. Either one or the other: calumny attaches to a truly evil man,
ot it falls upon a virtuous creature. It will be agreed that, in the
first case, it makes little difference if one imputes 1 little more evil to
a2 man known for having done a great deal of it; perhaps indeed the
evil which does not exist will bring to light evil which does, and
there you have him, the malefactor, more fully exposed than ever
before.

We will suppose now that an unwholesome influence reigns
over Hanover, but that in repairing to that city where the air is in-
salubrious, I risk little worse than bout of fever; may I reproach
the man who, to prevent me from going to Hanover, tells me that
one perishes upon arriving there? No, surely not; for, by using a
great evil to frighten me, he spared me a lesser one.

If, on the contrary, a virtuous man is calumniated, let him not
be alarmed; he need but exhibit himself, and all the calumniator's
venom will soon be turned back upon the latter. For such a person,
calumny is merely a test of purity whence his virtue emerges more
resplendent than ever. As a matter of fact, his individual ordeal
nay profit the cause of virtue in the republic, and add to its sum;
for this virtuous and sensitive man, stung by the injustice done him,
will apply himself to the cultivation of stil] greater virtue; he will
Wwant to overcome this calumny from which he thought himself
sheltered, and his splendid actions will acquire a correspondingly
greater degree of energy. Thus, in the first instance, the calumniator
produces quite favorable results by inflating the vices of the danger.
ous object of his attacks; in the second, the results achieved are ex-

cellent, for virtue is obliged to offer itself to ys entire,

Well now, I am at a loss to know for what reason the ealum-
niator descrves your féar, especially under a regime where it is es.
sential to identify the wicked, and to augment the energy of the
good. Let us hence very carefully avoid any declarations prejudicial
to calumny; we will consider it both a lantern and a stimulant, and
i either case something highly useful, The legislator, all of whose
ideas must be as large as the work he undertakes is great, must
never be concerned with the efiect of that crime which strikes only
the individual. It is the general, overall effect he must study; and
when in this manner he obsetves the effects calumny produces, 1 defy
him to find anything punishable in it I defy him to find any shadow
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or hint of justice in the law that wou%d puqiah} it; our legislator
becomes the man of greatest justice and integrity if, on the contrary,
and rewards it. o
e enfl?l:]:?tg?ss t}?c second of the moral offenses whose examination
e prlofpiieglanco at the history of ancient times, we will see thef;
permitted, nay, recompensed in all the Greek republics; Spart; ;nit
Lacedaemon openly favored it; several other peoples regarde
as a virtue in a warrior; it is certain thal.: stealing nourishes COI.Ll'liigm
strength, skill, tact, in 2 word, all the virtues usief}ﬁ to ?.drepu du:ann
system and consequently to our own. Lay partiality aside, an al -
swer me: is theft, whose effect is to distribute wealth more evegy;
to be branded as a wrong in our day, under our govemmerli_t w 1:1
aims at equality? Plainly, the answer is no: it furthfars equality and,
what is more, renders more difficult the conservation of pt:opertg.
There was once a people who punished not the t.h1ef but hl}n Wh‘o
allowed himself to be robbed, in order tof teal.]ch h;im tc;:;::'e or his
. This brings us to reflections of a roader s .
Pl‘ﬂpﬁé?d 'fI::-Lid thft I should here wish to assail the pledge to re{i
spect property the Nation has just given; but will hI be pt.;m.:t;:it
some remarks upon the injustice o'f ti.11§ pledge? W at is the Ptain
of the vow taken by all a natio.n’s mdmdua!s? Is it notnto ma]}? i
a perfect equality amongst citlz-ens, to subject thcn; a kc=.q1.r:':t iow
the law protecting the possessions of all? Well, ash yo i
whether that law is truly just which orders the man who has no : ;11%
to respect another who has everything? th\t are the elerr%er;ts Of h
social contract? Does it not consist in one’s yielding a little of his
freedom and of his wealth in order to assure and sustain the pteser-
i feach? o
Vatan;on those foundations all the laws repose; thcy. ]us}::fy the
punishments inflicted upon him who abuses .hl-s liberty; 1r1 the sar;:
way, they authorize the imposition of cond1t.:ons; theeae att;rc%: i
vent 4 citizen from protesting when these things are ¢ cmanh e
him, because he knows that by means of what he gives, the rl::st
of what he has is safeguarded for him; but, once again, by v;‘ a;i
right will he who has nothing be c'n:hamcd by an agreement w 1cr‘
protects only him who has everything? If, by your pledg‘e,hy?iu pe
form an act of equity in protecting the property of the rich, do you
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not commit one of unfairness in requiring this pledge of the owner
who owns nothing? What advantage does the latter derive from
your pledge? and how can you expect him to swear to somethin
exclusively beneficial to someone who, through his wealth diﬁcrgs
so greatly from him? Certainly, nothing is more unjust: Ian cath
must haxje an equal effect upon all the individuals who pronounce
it; ﬂ"l&t it bind him who has no interest in its maintenance is ime
Possﬂ:le, because it would no longer be a pact amongst free men;
it would be the weapon of the strong against the weak againstI
whom the latter would have ta be in incessant revolt. Well such
c:Tcac'tIy. is the situation created by the pledge to respect prope;ty tht:1
Nation has just required all the citizens to subscribe to under oath:
by it clml'y the rich enchain the poor, the rich alone benefit from ar
bargain into which the poor man enters so thoughtlessly, failing to
see that through this oath wrung from his good faith, he engages
himself to do 2 thing that cannot be done with respect to himself.
Thus convinced, as you must be, of this barbarous inequality
do not proceed to worsen your injustice by punishing the man whc;
has aothing for having dared to filch something from the man who
has: everything: your inequitable pledge gives him 2 greater right
to it than ever. In driving him to perjury by forcing him to make a
pr‘omlse'whlch, for him, is absurd, you justify all the crimes to which
this perjury will impel him; it is not for you to punish something
for which you have been the cause. I have no need to say more to
make you sense the terrible cruelty of chastising thieves, Imitate
the wise law of the people I spoke of just a moment ago; punish
the man neglectful enough to let himself be robbed; but prociaim
no kind of penalty against robbery. Consider whether your pledge
does not authorize the act, and whether he who commits it does
any more than put himself in harmony with the most sacred of
Nature’s movements, that of preserving one's own existence at no
matter whose expense.

’The transgressions we are considering in this second class of
man’s d'uncs‘ toward his fellows include actions for whose uader-
taking hbc'rtmage may be the cause; among those which are pointed
to as particularly incompatible with approved behavior are prosti-
Fation, wcest, rape, and sodomy. We surely must not for one mo-
ment doubt that all those known as moral crimes, that i3 to say, all
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acts of the sort to which those we have just cited belong, are of fotal
inconsequence under 4 government whose sole duty consists in pre-
serving, by whatever may be the means, the form essential to its
continuance: there you have a republican government's unique
morality. Well, the republic being permanently menaced from the
outside by the despots surrounding it, the means to its preservation
cannot be imagined as moral means, for the republic will presecve
itself onfy by war, and nothing is less moral than war. I ask how one
will be able to demonstrate that in a state rendered immoral by its
obligations, it is essential that the individual be moral? I will go
further: it is a very good thing he is not. The Greek lawgivers per-
fectly appreciated the capital necessity of corrupting the member-
citizens in order that, their moral dissolution coming into conflict
with the establishment and its values, there would resnlt the fnsur.
rection that is always indispensable to a political system of perfect
happiness which, like republican government, must necessarily ex-
cite the hatred and envy of all its foreign neighbors. Insurrection,
thought these sage legislators, is not at all a moral condition; how-
ever, it has got to be a republic's permanent condition. Hence it
would be no less absurd than dangerous to require that those who
are to insure the perpetual immoral subversion of the established
order themselves be moral beings: for the state of a moral man is
one of tranquillity and peace, the state of an immoral man is one of
perpetual unrest that pushes him to, and identifies him with, the
necessary insurrection in which the republican must always keep the
government of which he is 2 member.

We may now enter into detail and begin by analyzing modesty,
that fainthearted negative impulse of contradiction to impure af-
fections, Were it among Nature’s intentions that man be modest,
assuredly she would not have caused him to be bern naked; un-
numbered peoples, less degraded by civilization than we, go about
naked and feel no shame on that account; there can be no doubt that
the custom of dressing has had its single origin in harshness of
climate and the coquetry of women who would rather provoke de-
sire and secure to themselves its effects than have it caused and
satisfied independently of themselves. They further reckoned that
Nature having created them not without blemishes, they would be
far better assured of all the means needed to please by concealing
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these flaws behind adornments; thus modesty, far from being a
virtue, was merely one of corruption’s earliest consequences, one of
the first devices of female guile.

Lycurgus and Solon, fully convinced that immodesty’s results
are to keep the citizen in the immoral state indispensable to the
mechanics of republican government, obliged girls to exhibit them-
selves naked at the theater,® Rome imitated the example: at the
games of Flora they danced naked; the greater part of pagan
mysteries were celebrated thus; among some peoples, nudity even
Passed for a virtue. In any event, immodesty is born of lewd in-
clinations; what comes of these inclinations comprises the alleged
criminality we are discussing, of which prostitution is the foremost
effect,

Now that we have got back upon our feet and broken with the
host of prejudices that held us captive; now that, brought closer
to Nature by the quantity of prejudices we have recently obliterated,
we listen only to Nature’s voice, we are fully convinced that if any-
thing were eriminal, it would be to resist the penchants she inspires
in us, rather than to come to grips with them. We are persuaded
that lust, being a product of those penchants, is not to be stifled or
legislated against, but that it is, rather, a matter of arranging for
the means whereby passion may be satisfied in peace. We must
hence undertake to introduce order into this sphere of affairs, and
to establish all the security necessary so that, when need sends the
citizen near the objects of lust, he can give himself over to doin
with them all that his passions demand, without ever being ham.
pered by anything, for there is no moment in the life of man when

liberty in its whole aniplitude is so important to him. Various sta-
tions, cheerful, sanitary, spacious, propetly furnished and in every
respect safe, will be erected in divers points in each city; in them, all
sexes, all ages, all creatures possible will be offered to the caprices
of the libertines who shall come to divert thernselves, and the most

131t has been naid the intention of these legislators was, by dulling the prssion men
experienced for a naked girl, to gender more active the one men
ence for their own sex. These sages caused to be shown that
there to be disgust, and to be hidden what they thought inelined to inspire svreeter
desives; in either case, did they not atrive afrer the objective we have just mentioned}
One wees that they sensed the need of immorality in republican manness,

sometimen experi-
for which they wanted
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absolute subordination will be the rule of the indi.vidua.ls participat-
ing; the slightest refusal or recalcitrance will be instantly and arbi-
trarily punished by the injured party. I must explain this last more

' fully, and weigh it against republican manners; 1 promised 1 would

employ the same logic from beginning to end, and I shall keep my

Wordlﬁlthough, as [ told you just a moment ago, no passic.m has a
greater need of the widest horizon of liberty than has this, nonde,
doubtless, is as despotic; here it is‘that man likes to comma.nf,
to be obeyed, to surround himself with slaves compelled to satisfy
him; well, whenever you withhold fr?m man the. secret 1:11&3.}::5
whereby he exhales the dose of despotism Nanfrc_ms?llled in t :1:
depths of his heart, he will seek other outlets for it, it will be vcntid
upon nearby objects; it will troublf-: the government. If you wou )
aveid that danger, permit a free flight and rein to thase tyranmi:ah
desires which, despite himself, torment man c‘case-:lcssly : c.ontcnt fwa;cl

having been able to exercise his small dominion in the middle cﬂ;: C
harem of sultanas and youths whose submission your good; t::c;
and his money pracure for him, he will go away appeased an lmtf

nothing but fond feelings for a government which so obllgmgg af-
fords him every means of satisfying his concupiscence; proceed, 03
the other hand, after a different fashionr between the Citl.zcn :{n

those objects of public lust raise the tidiculous obstacilc.s in ?l en
times invented by ministerial tyranny and‘ I?y the lubricity o ou;
Sardanapaluses*—, do that, and the cuzen, soon embittere

against your regime, soon jealous of the despotism he sees h}fou
exercise all by yourself, will shake off the yoke you lay Lépm 1n;,
and, weary of your manner of ruling, will, as he has just done, sub-

i her for it. ‘

Btltutgi? O;bscrve how the Greek legislators, thoroughly imbued
with these ideas, treated debauchery at .Ifaccdacn:lon, at At‘hcnsf:
rather than prohibiting, they sotted the citizen on it; no spcmc-sbod
lechery was forbidden him ; and Socrates, whom the oracle describe

14 It is vwell known that the infamous and crimingl Sartine ?evised, i1.1 the i:terea;n
of the king’v lewdnem, the plan of having Dub]:;rry read to Il.ouia.}{\iilth:fic] :‘m:‘uo;
ivate details, enriched by Sartine, of 2 thaE tranepired in the t
g:rﬁn;‘iies dep:nlment of the French Nera's libertinage cost the the State three mil

lianm,
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as the 'Trisest philosopher of the land, passing indifferently from
Aspasia’s arms into those of Alcibiades, was not on that chount
Ir’::v.cs1 the glory of Greece. I am going to advance somewhat further
ag‘ ho.wevcr contrary are my ideas to our present customs, as rn};
object is to prove that we must make all haste to alter those customs
if we wish to preserve the government we have adopted, I am
Ing to try to convince you that the prostitution of womcn‘ who bgo-
the name of honest is no more dangerous than the prostitution a;
men, 'and Fhat not only must we associate women with the leche »
Fractlced in the houfes I have set up, but we must even build sr.frl::
;;;:terﬁll;:r:;;e Ehelf' whtmf’. anq the requirements of their temper,
ardent li s but in a quite different way, may taoo find satisfac-
every sex.
" bel;‘;r:r:lo:egllf whathngh.t have you to assert that women ought
e oxe aI,ch[ ser:;mdilt cé}hnd submlss:on.to men's caprices Nature
cubjagation . ‘ ndly, by what other right do you defend their
continence impossible to their physical structu
and of pf:rfect uselessness to their honor ? °
I will treat each of these questions separately,
_ It is certain, in a state of Nature, that women are born wul-
fmvagum{x, that is to say, are born enjoying the advantages of other
emale animals and belonging, like them and without exce tion
ﬁizjics; s(.iucglwercl, without any doubt, both the primaryplaw; ;(;
ture an e only institutions of those earl! ieties i
;v:;;;liltﬁ:r;tgtgtthgred. Self-interes:, egoism, and Iovis‘;:s;:;ztézst;:::z
ttitudes, at once so simple and s0 natural; one
mfie;elf cnrl.chlcd by taking a woman to wife, and with her thihg:g’g:
of her famlly: there we find satisfied the first two feelinos I h
Just indicated; still more often, this woman was taken b f%:)rce an
thcr_cby one became attached to her—-there we find the Zth Zfa?n
motives in-action, and in every case, injustice. ot fhe
e cflev?.r may an act of posscssion. be exercised upen a free being;
e o‘; t;?;\;ifosicssmn of aI:nroman 18 no less unjust than the posses-
; all men are born free, all have e i :
should we lose sight of those principles; accordil?;a:orﬁl?itj}; ::w
may there be granted to one sex the legitimate right to la monover |
lizing hand§ upon the other, and never may one of thesz sexes o
classes, arbitrarily possess the other. Similarly, a woman cxistin’g ?r:

. i
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the purity of Nature’s laws cannot allege, as justification for refus-
ing herself to someone who desires her, the love she bears another,
because such a response is based upon exclusion, and no man may be
excluded from the having of 2 woman as of the moment it is clear
she definitely belongs to all men. The act of possession can only be
exercised upon a chattel or an animal, never upon an individual who
resembles us, and all the ties which can bind a woman to 2 man are
quite as unjust as illusory.

If then it becomes incontestable that we have received from
Nature the right indiscriminately to express our wishes to all
wormen, it likewise becomes incontestable that we have the right to
compel their submission, not exclusively, for 1 should then be con-
tradicting myself, but temporarily.® It cannot be denied that we
have the right to decree laws that compel woman to yield to the
Aames of him who would have her; violence itself being one of that
right’s effects, we can employ it lawfully. Indeed! has Nature not
proven that we have that right, by bestowing upon us the strength
needed to bend women to our will?

It is in vain women seek to bring to their defense either
modesty or their attachment to other men; these illusory grounds
are worthless; earlier, we saw how contemptible and factitious is
the sentiment of modesty. Love, which may be termed the soul's
madness, is no more a title by which their constancy may be justified:
love, satisfying two persons only, the beloved and the loving, can-
not serve the happiness of others, and it is for the sake of the
happiness of everyone, and not for an egotistical and privilegcd
happiness, that women have been given to us. All men therefore
have an equal right of enjoyment of all women; therefore, there is
no man who, in keeping with natural law, may lay ¢laim to a uaique
and personal right over a woman. The law which will oblige them

15 Let 1t not be naid that T contradict mysclf here, and that after having established,
at some point further above, that we have no right to bind s woman to ourselves, 1
destroy those principles when I declare now we have the tight to constrain her; I
repeat, it is a question of enjoyment only, not of property: [ have no right of posses
sion upon that fountain I find by the road, but I have certaln rights to its use; I have
the right to avail myself of the limpid water it offers my thirst; similarly, I have ne
real right of possession over such-and-such 8 woman, but I have incontestable righe
to the enjoyment of her; 1 have the right o foree from her this enjoyment, if she re-
fuses me it for whatever the cause may be,
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to prostitute themselves, ag often and in any manner we wish, in the
houses of debauchery we referred to 2 nioment ‘ago, and which will
coerce them if they balk, punish them if they shirk or dawdle, is
thus one of the most equitable of laws, against which there can he
1o sane or rightful complaint.

A man who would like to enjoy whatever woman or girl will
henceforth be able, if the laws you promulgate are just, to have her
suntmoned at once to duty at one of the houses; and there, under the
supervision of the matrons of that temple of Venus, she will be sur-
rendered to him, to satisfy, humbly and with submission, all the
fancies in which he will be pleased to indulge with her, howeyer
strange or irregular they may be, since there is no extravagance
which is not in Nature, none which she does not acknowledge as her
own. There remains but to fix the woman's age; now,
it cannot be fixed without restricting the freedom of & m
sires a girl of any given age,

He who has the right to eat the fruit of 2 tree may assuredly

I maintain
an who de-.

pluck it ripe or green, according to the inspiration of his taste, Bue, -

it will be.objected, there is an age when the man’s proceedings
would be decidedly harmful to the girl’s well-being. This considera.
tion is utterly without value; once you concede me the propristary
right of enjoyment, that right is independent of the effects enjoy-
ment produces; from this moment on, it becomes one, whether this
enjoyment be beneficial or damaging to the object which must sub.
mit itself to me, Have I not already proven that it is legitimate to
force the woman's will in this connection ? and that immediately she
excites the desire to enjoy she has got to expose herself to this en-
joyment, putting all egotistical sentiments quite aside ? The issuc of
her well-being, I repedt, is irrelevant, As soon as concern for this
consideration threatens to detract from or enfeeble the enjoyment
of him who desires her, and who has the right to appropriate her,
this consideration for age ceases to exist; for what the object may
experience, condemned by Nature and by the law to slake mo.
mentarily the other’s thirst, is nothing to the point; in this study, we
are only interested in what agrees with him who desires. But we wil]
redress the balance.

Yes, we will redress it; doubtless we ought to. These women

we have just so cruelly enslaved—there is no denying ‘we must

|
|
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nd question I pro-
. recompense them, and I come now to the second q p

osed to answer.
P If we admit, as we have just done, ‘that 2]l women ougi}:t tzt?:
subjugated to our desires, we may certainly allow t-hen ample s >
faction of theirs. Qur laws must be favorable to ;h.;rr{ ﬁel:jr; tin::}:e:he
i ir honor and their vi
ment. It is absurd to locate both their ! : t
antinatural strenpth they employ to resist the penchantsh@tlh 'wgiit
they have been far more profusely endowed than we; : is “;Jtuonce
i t stilt since we contrive
of manners is rendered more flagran _ at o
to weaken them by seduction, and then to pumsl} them fz{lylgid;nb%
to all the efforts we have made to provqke their Jgall. ; ht "
surdity of our manners, it seems to me, 15 graven 1nkthts s (:{c) f_h%_-
paradox, and this brief outline alone ought to awaken us
i ure.
ency of exchanging them for manners more p ‘ .
e I);ay then thft Wgomem having been endowed with -cfnsldirlibg
more violent penchants for carnal pleasure than we, Tll fb? aof o
ive themselyes over to it wholeheartedly, a_bsolutc ¥ E{Lc al
gncumbering hymeneal ties, of all false notions of mo Fsty;hem
solutely restored to a state of Nature; I want laws pc;mLttnilg e
-to give themselves to as manyfmﬁn as the}é se:'ﬁtt;ht3 :::l:of v
: s and, as in '
them accorded the enjoyment of all sexe : c of men,
i f the body; and under the speci
the enjoyment of all parts o . special clause
ibi i ho desire them, there
reseribing their surrender to all w ire _
I:ubjoinedganother guaranteeing them a similar freedom to enjoy
ey deem worthy to satiafy them. -
. th\{?hat I demaﬁd to know, what dangers }a;re therehlrl ;El;sttllr
t
i i ? Hal what can tha
e? Children who will lack fathers
lcr:n; republic where every individual must :a'.;e ndo' ot}}ﬁ; Ci::éi tl:):;
i is the motheriand's child.
the nation, where everyone born is JId. g how
I ish her, they who, never having
much more they will cherish , the ever, 18 known
1 birth that it ie from her
any but her, will comprehend from frol ;
allymust be chpectcd. Do not suppose Yc[)-lu arcbfzishmm;jgelﬁo?od :}fe
1 5
i long as children, who ought to belong ]
publcans =0 e in their families. By extending to the
republic, remain immured in their . : .
fafniiy, ,to a restricted number of pcrsonsg th;portl(;n of-naizi:::;:;;
istri t their brothers, they i
they cught to distribute amongs » they 1y
adoypt thgosc persons’ sometimes very haf‘mful' prejudices; sucg cil;ld
dren’s opinions, their thoughts are particularized, malformed,
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the virtues of a Man of the State become completely inaccessible to
them. Finally abandoning their heart altogether to those by whom
they have been given breath, they have no devotion left for what
will cause them to mature, to understand, and to shine, as if these
latter blessings were not more important than the former! If there
is the greatest disadvantage in thus letting children imbibe interests
from their family often in sharp disagreement with those of their
country, there is then the most excellent argument for separating
them from their family; and are they not naturally weaned away
by the means I suggest, since in absolutely destraying all marital
bonds, there are no longer born, as fruits of the woman's pleasure,
anything but children to whom knowledge of their father is absa.
lutely forbidden, and with that the possibility of belonging to only
one family, instead of being, as they must be, purely les enfants de
la partrie.

There will then be houses intended for wormen's libertinage
and, like the men's, under the government’s protection; in these es-
tablishments there will be furnished all the individuals ¢f either sex
women could desire, and the more constantly they frequent these
places the higher they will be esteemed, There is nothing so barba-
rous or so ludicrous as to have identified their honor and their
virtue with the resistance women show the desires Nature implants
in them, and which continually inflame those who are hypocrite
enough to pass censure on them. From the most tender age,™ a girl
released from her paternal fetters, no longer having anything to
preserve for marriage (completely abolished by the wise laws [
advocate), and superior to the prejudices which in former times
imprisoned her sex, will therefore, in the houses created for the
purpose, be able to indulge in everything to which her constitution
prompts her; she will be received respectfully, copiously satisfied,
and, returned once again into society, she will be able to tell of the
pleasures she tasted guite as publicly as today she speaks of a ball
or promenade. O charming sex, you will be free: as do men, you

—

18 The Babylonizna scarcely avaited their seventh year carry their first fruips
to the temple of Venua. The first impulse to toneupiscence a young girl feels s the
moment when Nature bids ker prostitute herself, and without any other kind of con.

sideration she muut yield inatantly Nature speaks; if she resists, ahe cutrages Nature's
law,
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will enjoy all the pleasures of which Na_tu're makcfs af ﬁuty;:;;)nrg
not one will you be withheld, Must the diviner hal 0 u.mN o
be laden with irons by the other? Ab, break those irons; alu e
wills it. For a bridle have nothing but, your mclman?nhs, fo;' av::
only your desires, for morality 'Naturc s alone; 1ang1.élsh lntfc;nt%vc
under brutal prejudices which wither your charms an p () - Pﬁeld
the divine impulses of your hearts;" like I;IS, you are free, te i
of action whereon one contends for Venus' favors is as open to y :
a8 it is to us; have no fear of absurd reproach-es; ped;ntry ar;o
superstition are things of the past; no longer will _ytﬁu e :;:eenand
blush at your charming delinquencies; t':rowned Wlf nﬁy‘rn e nd
roses, the esteem we conceive for you :wliv'an;a::::e orth 1
i the scale you give your extra .
Pmp‘%?tll;r; thoas just bcc}:‘a sa;gd ogght doubtless to dispense uts iro::
examining adultery; nevertheless, let’s cast a glance upo'nhE , ?T
ever nonexistent it be in the eyes of the laws 1 am establishing. r_i
what point was it not ridiculous in our former lnst!tultlt):;.: to Cr?d
sider adultery criminal! Were there a:nythmg absturd Im t1 c'::‘ v::;- i‘t
very surely it is the timelessness asmbed: t'o conjuga rel';t t:ui‘ht
appears to me it iS but IICCCSSEI'Y to sct"utlmze, :.'JI' sense the hgiCh
of, those bonds in order to cease to view as wicked tk_lc act w}'cd
lightens them; Nature, as we rcmarkec} re:ently,- l?a:vmg supp 10-
women with a temper more ardent, with 2 S&nSl'f{llle more tl?r“
found, than she awarded persons of the other sex, it is unguestion-
ably for women that the marital contract proves more onerous,
Tender women, you ablaze with love's fire, compensate yo}:xr-
selves now, and do so boldly and unafraid; persuade you‘rselvcs t a}t
there can exist no evil in obedience to Nature’s promptings, tlhat it
is not for one man she created you, but to plg.:ase them all, wtthml.;t
discrimination. Let no anxiety inhibit you. Imitate the G.reek repub-
licans; never did the philosophers whence they had their 1a:rs Fonci
‘trive to make adultery a crime for them, and nearly alll a*:zt orize
disorderliness among women. Thomas More proves in his Usopia

i Women are unaware to what polot their lasciviausness embeilishes them. ‘l...et one
compare two women of roughly corparable age and be:uty. onch t:;elii::tl:lr :;::e:l!:
in liberti Lir wi by bow mue
celibacy, and the other in libertinage: it will be seen
in éc!a{:’snd freshness; all violence done Nature is far more wearlng than the abuse
H 3
of pleasures; everyone knows beds improve 1 womanh lookun
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that it becomes women to surrender themselves to debauchery, and
that great man's ideas were not always pure dreams.*

Amongst the Tartars, the more profligate a woman, the more
she was honored; about her neck she publicly wore a certain jewelry
attesting to her impudicity, and those who were not at all decorated
were not at all admired. In Peru, families cede their wives and
daughters to the visiting traveler; they are rented at so much the
day, like horses, or carriages! Volumes, finally, would not suffice to
demonstrate that lewd behavior has never been held criminal

‘amongst the illuminated peoples of the earth. Every philosopher
knows full well it is solely to the Christian impostars we are in-
debted for having puffed it up into crime. The priests had excellent
cause to forbid us lechery: this injunction, by reserving to them
acquaintance with and absolution for these private sins, gave them
an incredible. ascendancy over women, and opened up to them a
career of lubricity whose scope knew no limits, We know only too
well how they took advantage of it and how they would again abuse
- their powers, were they not hopelessly discredited,
Is incest more dangerous? Hardly. 1t loosens family ties and
the citizen has that much more love to lavish on his country; the
primary laws of Nature dictate it to us, our feelings vouch for the
fact; and nothing is so enjoyable as an object we have coveted over
the years. The most primitive institutions smiled upon incest; it is
found in society's origins : it was consecrated in every religion, every
law encouraged it. If we traverse the world we will find incest every-
where established. The blacks of the Ivory Coast and Gabon prosti-
tute their wives to their own children; in Judah, the eldest $0n muost
marry his father's wife; the people of Chile lie indifferently with
their sisters, their ddughters, and marry mother and daughter at
the same time. I would venture, in a word, that incest ought to be
cvery government’s law—every government whose basis is fra.
ternity, How s it that reasonable men were able to carry absurdity
to the point of believing that the enjoyment of one’s mother, sister,
or daughter could ever be criminal ? Is it not, I ask, an abominable
view wherein it is made to appear a crime for a man to place higher

_____ — .

1 The same thinker wished affiapced cou
riage. How many alliances would fail, wer
that the contrary is indeed what is termed

ples to see sach other naked before mar-
¢ this law enforeed! It might e declared
purchase of merchandise sight unseen,
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value upon the enjoyment of an object to which natur;l i\?;léxég
draws him close? One might just as well say that we are forbi ;
to love too much the individuals Nature enjoins us to logfe best, ar;m
that the more she gives us 2 hunger for some object, t e [moreos e
orders us away from it. These are absurd paradoxﬁs, onTyhéJem;:n.
bestialized by superstition canlbe‘hcvc or uphold t ctlem {he com
munity of women I am establishing necessarily lea ing ! i no;
there remains little more to say about a supposed le: emea :
whose inexistence is too plainly evident to warrant furt F;purg:}:t
of the matter, and we shall turn our attention to rape, whic Et frst
glance seems to be, of all libertinage's excesses, the one ﬂ; ic S
most dearly established as being wrong, by reason of the ftusr;a%ery
appears to cause. It is certain, however, that rape, ai:;}:r S0 very
rare and so very difficult to prove, wrongs one's n;tgf oss the
theft, since the latter is destruetive to property, thc Orm:u m thi
damaging to it. Beyond that, what oh;ectl?ns ave }rthat e
ravisher? What will you say, when he replies to you ; b B 8
matter of fact, the injury he has com.rmtted is trifling 1;1 e },1 ee
he has done no more than place a little sooner the o dect et :
abused in the very state in which she would scon have been put by
iage and love. ‘ '
marrlBgt sodomy, that allegcdl CL:ime which will draw thesﬁg:vgf
heaven upon cities addicted to it, is sodomy not a}ir?xozs;}trzgrmwfm
tion whose punishment could not be severe enough? Ah, ortowhy
it is to have to reproach our ancestors for the Judimary\;\r;e ders in
which, upon this head, they dared mdul.ge themselves, We wonder
that savagery could ever reach the p01-nt where ymt: o sharing
death an unhappy person all of Whosc erime amofunts o ot sharing
your tastes. One shudders to think that scarce ortyh)-:ea : tg e
legislators’ absurd thinking had not ev.onlvcd beyond t 1s.ptc;1:: {nteili-
sole yourselves, citizens; such absurchtlc-s are to cc:i.]sle. the wnielle
gence of your lawmakers will answer for it. Thorc{ugd y T g%nse o
upon this weakness occurring ina .few men, people deep yho Lo
day that such error cannot be criminal, and that Na'ture, wl inps ces
such slight importance upon the essence that flows 1&1 our 0t it, can
scatcely be vexed by our choice when we are pleased to ven
i avenue. . ’
s O\I;Vt::: single crime can exist here? For no one will wish to
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maintain that all the parts of the body do not resemble each other,
that there are some which are pure, and others defiled; but, as it is
unthinkable such nonsense be advanced seriously, the only possible
crirne would consist in the waste of semen, Well, is it likely that this
semen is so precious to Nature that its loss is necessarily criminal ?
Were that so, weuld she every day institute those losses ? and is it
not to authorize them to permit them in dreams, to permit them in
the act of taking one's Pleasure with a pregnant woman? Is it pos-
sible to imagine Nature having allowed us the possibility of com.
mitting a crime that would outrage her? Is it passible that she con-
- sent to the destruction by man of her own Pleasures, and to his
thereby becoming stronger than she? It is unheard of—into what an
abyss of folly one is hurled when, in reasoning, one abandons the
aid of reason’s torch| Let us abide in our unshakable assyrance that
it is ag a3y to enjoy a woman in one manner as in another, that it
makes absolutely no difierence whether one enjoys a girl or a boy,
and as soon ag it js clearly understood that no inclinations or tastes
can exist in us save the ones we have from Nature, that she is too
wise and too consistent to have given us any which could ever of-
fend her,

The penchant for sodomy is the result of physical formation,
to which we contribute nothing and which we cannot alter, At the
most tender age, some children reveal that penchant, and it is never
corrected in them. Sometimes it is the fruit of satiety; but even in
this case, is it less Nature's doing ? Regardless of how it is viewed,
it is her work, and, in cvery instance, what she inspires must be re-
spected by men, If, were one to take an exact inventory, it should
come out that this taste is infinitely more affecting than the other,
that the pleasures ré’su]ting from it are far more lively, and that
for this reason its exponents are a thousand times more numerous
than its enemies, would it not then be possible to conclude that, far
from aﬁronting Nature, this vice serves her intentions, and that she
is less delighted by our procreation than we so foolishly believe?
Why, as we travel about the world, how many peoples do we not see
holding women in contempt ! Many are the men who strictly avaid
employing them for anything but the having of the child necessary
to replace them. The communal aspect of life in republics always
renders this vice more frequent in that form of society; but it is not
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dangeroué. Would the Greek legislators have introduced 1.t ttlrlzzo
their republics had they thoug%ﬁ: it s0? Quite the conl:rar}t;h en):
deemed it necessary to a warlike race. Plutarch spe;t S vlﬂnc o
thusiasm of the battalion of lovers: for many a year they 2 Ddcs.in-
fended Greece’s freedom. The vice reigned amongst iomrioward
arms, and cemented their unify. The greatest of meanc;;nrica ard
sodomy, At the time it was discovered, the whole o e

' found inhabited by people of this taste. In Louisiana, amongst the

Illinois, Indians in feminine garb pr?stituted themselves Ias E{I:)lurtzze-
sans. The blacks of Bengunéla pubhc!y keep men; Eear )rn |
seraglios of Algiers arel tudafy exclusweéz}ri:llsse ““;ieb};?:; E-ladcyi;
tolerate love for young ) '
E:::dc::ot:yn;t tt}(:c 1:>hilt:-s|:>plmexi;E of %hacronea prescribed sodomy as
a youth's affection.
e Slgztkaif; Jhat extent it prevailed in Romel. whcrcdth?ylha;c;
public places in which )m!l.mg th)ys, !::c{st&.;:liilr:s ﬁ;l:;i:in cgal:uilus’
tituted themselves. In their , , Catully
%E;{?llggfiiorace, and Virgil wrote to men as though to thclrﬁ mw.rs;
tresses; and we read in Plutarch®® that women must in no vgay g:nd
in men’s love, The Amasians of Crete used to abduct nys{;nies
their initiation was distinguished by the most smgyia; c;rcmarent;
When they were taken with love for one, thf:}{‘ not&ﬁ.c ht cOEth u':
upon what day the ravisher wish-cd to carry hlrn. o- it t; ywntrg
up some resistance if his lover failed to please him; md ;' 0 h?;
case, they went off together, and the s..cduccr restore u.nn > b
family as soon as he had made use of him; for in this p;s;;o B
that for women, one always has too rrfuch when one has had en %eci
Strabo informs us that on this verydlslandl, seraglios were peop
i s only; they were prostituted openly. o
v [I):);n(; rr):(;re a)\lzthoriti; required to prove how u'scful ‘this:u}sﬁc
is in a republic? Let us lend an ear to Jerome the Peripatetic: o ict
love of youths,” says he, 'spread throughout all of (IEreece,d ct:ead
instilled in us strength and courage, anld t}3us stood us in %oo 3 d
when we drove the tyrants out; conspiracies were for[;ne ;.mo_ngce
lovers, and they were readier to cndu_rc torture t;-n e:our:he
their accomplices; such patriots sacrificed everything to

18 The Moralities: "On Love
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State’s prosperity; it was beheld 48 a certain thing, that
these attachments steadied the republic, women were declaimed
against, and to entertain connections with such creatures was a
frailty reserved to despots.” Pederasty has always been the vice of
warrior races. From Caesar we learn that the Gauls were to ap
extraordinary degree given to it. The wars fought to sustain the
republic brought about the separation of the two sexes, and hence
the propagation of the vice, and when its consequences, so useful to
the State, were recognized, religion speedily blessed it. That the
. Romans sanctified the amours of Jupiter and Ganymede is well

. known, Sextus Empiricus assures us that this caprice was compul-

sory amongst the Persians. At last, the women, jealous and cop-
temned, oftered to render their husbands the same service they re.
ceived from young boys; some few men made the experiment, and
returned to their former habits, finding the illusion impossible, The
Turks, greatly inclined toward this depravity Mohammed conse-
crated in the Koran, were nevertheless convinced that  very young
virgin could well enough be substituted for a youth, and rarely did
they gréw to womanhood without having passed through the ex-
perience. Sextus Quintus and Sanchez zllowed this debauch: the
latter even undertook to show it was of use to procreation, and that
a child created after this preliminary exercise was infinitely better
constituted thanks to it, Finally, women found restitution by turn.
ing to each other, This latter fantasy doubtless has no more disad.
vantages than the other, since nothing comes of the refusal to re
produce, and since the means of those who have a bent for repro-
duction are powerful enough for reproduction’s adversaries never
to be able to harm population. Amongst the Greeks, this female

- perversion was also supported by policy: the result of it was that,

finding each other sufficient, women sought less communication with
men and their detrimental influence in the republic’s affairs was
thus held to 2 minimum. Lucian informs us of what progress this
license promoted, and it is not without interest we see it exemplified
in Sappho.

In fine, these are perfectly inoffensive manias; were women to
carry them even further, were they to go to the point of earessing
monsters and animals, as the example of every race teaches ug, no
il could possibly result therefrom, because corruption of manners,
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i it
often of prime utility to a goverhment, cannot in }s;my stc:inse ?:;rfmml'l;
isdom and enough prudenc
and we must demand enough wi . idence of our
i i that no law will emanate
legislators to be entirely sure _ : e from them
ions which, being determined by
that would repress perversions : ned by con.
ituti ing | ble from physical structure,
stitution and being insepara ' Aot
render the person in whom they are present any more guilty

rson Nature created deformed. ' _ .
the P;n the second category of man's crimes against his brethren,

there i3 left to us only murder to e::w:a(;)nim:l,1 a:;‘ld thgn :vz v;:illnmnc;:;
1 imself. Of all the offense
on to man’s duties toward himse . Of cnses man 3
i i i der is without question the ,
commit against his fellows, mur o the cruclest,
i i i ingle asset he has receive
since it deprives man of the sing ' o
i is i Nevertheless, at this stage
ture, and its loss is irreparable. : eversl
qucs}tions arise, leaving aside the wrong murder does him who
mes Lts victim. .
«° 1. As regards the laws of Nature only, is this act really
criminal? .
2. Is it criminal with what regards the laws of politics?
3. Is it harmful to society? . ' .
4. What must be a republican goverament’s attitude to
ward 1t ?
5. Finally, must marder be repressed by murder?h e
Each of these questions will be treated seBarate%y; t e suid]eals
is important énough to warrant thoroughbccigmdcratéo?, ohuart deas
i ise for their boldness. But w
touching murder may surprise . . : "
that magtter? Have we not acquired the right to say an};ﬂ;;ndga "; '{;m
i ilati f great verities; me
time has come for the ventilation o en today il
i he time has come for error to disapp ’
not be content with less, T ; 7 to dlsippeaci
i ide the heads of kings. Fr.
that blindfold must fall besi ‘ om Natur
i iew, i i That is the first question p
t of view, is murder a crime? . ts : -
P It 3s prc:bable that we are going to humlha,te man's prlileri?r
lowering him again to the rank of all of Nature’s othf? :e:.v:r h;
i t Batter small human vanities; ‘
but the philosopher does not f2 . ! s Sver 18
' i discerns it behind stupid n
burning pursuit of truth, he . : . tions o
pride, %a)lr)s it bare, elaborates upon it, and intrepidly shows
nished world. . .
ﬂSt? What is man? and what difference is there between him a;gc;
other plants, between him and all the other animals of the wor
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None, obyiously, Fortuitously placed, like them, upon this globe, he
is born like them; like them, he reproduces, rises, and falls; like
them he arrives at old age and sinks like them into nothingness at
the close of the life span Nature assigns each species of animal, jn
accordance with its organic construction. Since the parallels are so
exact that the inquiring eye of philosophy is absolutely vnazble to
perceive any grounds for discrimination, there is then just as much
evil in killing animals as men, or just as little, and whatever be the
distinctions we make, they will be found to stem from our pride’s
prejudices, than which, unhappily, nothing is more absurd. Let us
all the same press on to the question, You cannot deny it is one
and the same, to destroy 2 man or a beast; but is not the destruction
of all living animals decidedly an evil, as the Pythagoreans be-
lieved, and as they who dwell on the banks of Ganges yet believe?
Before answering that, we remind the reader that we are examinin
the question only in terms of Nature and in relation to her; later
on, we will envisage it with reference to men,

Now then, what value can Nature set upon individuals whose
making costs her neither the least trouhle nor the slightest concern ?
The worker values his work according to the labor it entails and
the time spent crezting it. Does man cost Nature anything? And,
under the supposition that he does, does he cost her more than an
ape or an elephant? 1 go further: what are the regenerative ma-
terials used by Nature? Of what are composed the beings which
come into life? Do not the three elements of which they are formed
result from the prior destruction of other bodies? If all individuals
were possessed of cternal life, would it not become impossible for
Nature to create any new ones? If Nature denies eternity to beings,
it follows that their destruction is one of her laws. Now, once we
observe that destruction is so useful to her that she absolutely can-

not dispense with it, and that she cannot achieve her creations .

without drawing from the store of destruction which death pre-
pares for her, from this moment onward the idea of annihilation
which we attach to death ceases to be real; there is no more veri.
table annihilation; what we call the end of the living animal is no
longer a true finis, but a simple transformation, a transmutation of
matter, what every modern philosopher acknowledges as one of
Nature’s fundamental laws, According to these irrefutable ptin-
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ciples, death is hence no more than.a chang; of fo:lrrih:?i;n;?;:;
ceptible passage érom one exlﬂteqcc into another, an

agoras called metempsychosis. .
PYtthhese truths once Edrnitted, I ask' whether it ca}.f. ever 11:;
proposed that destruction is a crime? :Wﬁ} you t;llarc te s:f‘,t::ion
the design of preserving lyour absfurd ::léu?c:;l:; tt;:ttrinwould "
i tion? No, surely not; for, \ ,
:lsecies::rrl;c to demon;trate rjr,latter inert for an Lnst;nt, for atrn(i‘ni'tilil:
in repose. Well, you will never detect any such momen .d e
animals are formed immediately a large animal e:q:urf::;,:E a? hese
little animals’ lives are simply one of the necessary i‘ec 3'11 er
mined by the large animal's temporary sleep. Given L lsEJ “';0 ;yu !
dare suggest that one pleases Nature more than another p

| -port that contention, you would have to prove what cannot be

proven: that elongated or square are more useful, more agreej:i:
to Nature than oval or triangular shap.es; you would hlaw: to(i)Who
that, with what regards Nature's sublime scheme, & a;ggar ! who
fattens in idleness is more useful than the horse, whose ls'ecioua
is of such importance, or than a steer, whose body ;; ;o }Lto o
that there is no part of it which is not useful; you wou ; la;f o s y
that the venomous serpent is more necessary than the f;tll: u Et
Now, as not one of these systems can be u_ph;%l-. ortle ::,uni.
hence consent unrcscrvcdll}: ;\o a;k&ow::iga?moyuzh?tattll;tinlg ing
i ature’s works; in light of the ty th
l;}iaéz I:hcn we give ourse}llYeE ?jvcr to fc::{i?;féﬁi}]f Ir;eereilgr l;c:czf:::
ion in forms which does no ' ;
ggyzixt;r?:;man powers to prove that there mayf cx;lstt ?z_tk:nf
criminal in the alleged destructlorilt oi:dc:vzﬁfug;tﬁcrwinaoeur ser%c;
5CX, ar SPCCiCS YD‘L] m-ay SUPPDSC . ﬂirm that the act
of inferences proceeding one from the other: we &  the act
it in juggling the forms of Nature's difierent produc
?;Oifcoa?‘r:tlr:tagi %E hc%, since thereby you supply her the prﬁ:;};
material for her reconstructions, tasks which would be compro
to desist from destroying,
were{‘or:l[, let her do the destroying, they t,ell'you; cne oughft li?o::
her do it, of course, but they are Nature's lmpul.SCS ﬁan od s
when he indulges in homicide; it is Nature who adwsc; mll, a,?e the
man who destroys his fellow is to Nature what are the plag
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famine, like them sent by her hand: which employs evety possible
means more speedily to obtain of destruction this ptimary matter,
itself absolutely essential to her works.

Let us deign for a2 moment to illumine our spirit by philoso-
phy's sacred flame; what other than Nature's voice suggests to us
personal hatreds, revenges, wars, in a word, 2ll those causes of
perpetual murder ? Now, if she incites us to murderous acts, she has
need of them; that once grasped, how may we suppose ourselves
guilty in her regard when we do nothing more than obey her
intentions?

But that is more than what is needed to convince any enlight.
ened reader, that for murder ever to be an outrage to Nature is
impossible.

Is it a political crime? We must avow, on the contrary, that
it is, unhappily, merely one of policy’s and politics® greatest instru.
ments. Is it not by dint of murders that France is free today ?
Needless to say, here we are referring to the murders occasioned
by war, not to the atrocities committed by plotters and rebels: the
latter, destined to the public’s execration, have only to be recollected
to arouse forever general horror and indignation. What study,
what science, has greater need of murder's support than that which
tends only to deceive, whose sole end is the expansion of one nation
at another's expense? Are wars, the unique fruit of this political
barbarism, anything but the means whereby 2 nation is nourished,
whereby it is strengthened, whereby it is buttressed? And what js
war if not the science of destruction? A strange blindness in man,
who publicly teaches the art of killing, who rewards the most ac.
complished killer, and who punishes him who for some particular
reason does away with his enemy! Is it not high time errors so
savage be repaired?

Is murder then a crime against society ? But how could that
reasonably be imagined? What difference does it make to this
murderous society, whether it have one member more, or [ess ¥ Wikl
its laws, its manners, its customs he vitiated? Has an individual's
death ever had any influence upon the general mass? And after the
loss of the greatest battle, what am I saying? after the obliteration
of half the world—or, if one wishes, of the entire world—would
the little number of survivors, should there be any, notice even the

AT e
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faintest difference in things? No, alas. Nor wuulgl Nature nc;t'lce
any either, and the stupid pride of man, who believes everything
created for him, would be dashed indeed, after the t?tal extinction
of the human species, were it to b.e seen that nothing mbNaturc
had changed, and that the stars’ Right ha.-ld not for that been re-
ntinue.
tarde‘a}}llftt ::u‘:t: the attitude of a warlike and republican state be
) murder? ‘ ‘
mwagangerous it should certainly be, either to cast dlscredltoﬂpo::
the act, or to punish it. Republican mettle calls for 2 touh :.:_-
ferocity: if he grows soft, if his energy slackens in hmil, :le h;
publican wiil be subjugated in a trice. A most unusual thoug t
comes to mind at this point, but if it is audacious it is :.ﬂso true, an
I will mention it. A nation that begins by governing itself as a re-
public will only be sustained by virtues because, in order todattallg
the most, one must always start with the least. But an alrea yfo‘
and decayed nation which courageously casts off th:*. yoke o lt]i
monarchical government in order to adopt a republican or;e‘ w1d
only be maintained by many crimes; for it is criminal alrea fy, an
if it were to wish to pass from crime to virtue, that is to say, .mni.a
violent to a pacific, benign condition, it s—]?ould fall into an iner }ta
whose result would soon be its certain ruin. Wh.at hal:;pfmi1 to t :1
tree you would tramsplant from a soil full of vigor t;: ad_ ryt ar;o
sandy plain? All inteliectual ideas are s0 grcatly;udor 1;131: by
Nature’s physical aspect that the c?mpansons supplied us by ag
ill never deceive us in morals.
mtursear;lges, the most independent of men, the nearest to I;ja;urIcl;
daily indulge in murder which amongst thca:n goes un;lmzll;s :m.: o
Sparta, in Lacedaemon, they hunted Helots, just as we Ln ra fgt
on partridge shoots. The freest of people are they who are r:}lt :
friendly to murder: in Mindanao, a man who wwhels. to co.mh
murder is raised to the rank of warriot brave, he is straightway
decorated with a turban; amongst the Caraguos, one must ha'vc
killed seven men to obtain the honors of this headdress:' the in
habitants of Borneo believe all those they put to death will serve
them when they themselves depart life; devout SEamards maje a.
vow to St. James of Galicia to kill a dozen Americans every day;
in the kingdom of Tangut, there is selected a strong and vigerous
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young man: on certain days of the year he is allowed to kill whom-
ever he encounters! Was there ever a people better disposed to
murder than the Jews? One sees it in every guise, upon every page
of their history.

Now and again, China's emperor and mandarins take measureg
to stir up a revolt amongst the people, in order to derive, from
these maneuvers, the right to transform them into horrible slaugh.
ters. May that soft and effeminate people rise against their tyrants;
the latter will be massacred in their turn, and with much greater
justice; murder, adopted always, always necessary, will have byt
changed its victims; it has been the delight of some, and will be-
come the felicity of others.

An infinite number of nations tolerates public assassinations;
they are freely permitted in Genoa, Venice, Naples, and through.
out Albania; at Kachoa on the San Domingo River, murderers,
undisguised and unashamedly, upon your orders and before your
VETY eyes cut the throat of the person you have pointed out to
them; Hindus take opium to encourage themselves to murder; and
then, rushing out into the street, they butcher everyone they meet;
English travelers have found this idiosyncracy in Batavia, too,

What people were at once greater and more bloodthirsty than
the Romans, and what nation longer preserved its splendor and
freedom? The gladiatorial spectacles fed jts bravery, it became
warlike through the habit of making 2 game of myrder. Twelve or
fifteen hundred victims filled the circus’ arena every day, and there
the women, crueler than the men, dared demand that the dying
fall gracefully and be sketched while still in death’s throes. The
Romans moved from that to the pleasures of secing dwarfs cut
each other to pieces; #nd when the Christian cult, then infecting
the world, came to persuade men there was evil i killing one
another, the tyrants immediatc]y enchained that people, and every-
one's heroes became their toys,

Everywherg, in short, it was rightly believed that the murderer
—that is to say, the man who stified his sensibilities to the point
of killing his fellow man, and of defying public or private vengeance
—everywhere, I sy, it was thought such 2 man could only be very
courageous, and consequently Very precious to a warlike or republi.

can community. We may discover certain nations which, yet more

e -
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ferocions, could only satisfy themselves by irnmo!atlmg ?hlldri?,
and very often their own, and we will sce these actions um\.éersa ji
adopted, and upon occasion even rm}de part of the lawi\(1 et‘;lil;i
savage tribes kill their children immediately they are l:lm-n.h 0 e
on the banks of the Orinoco, firm in the belief their daug tcr_s w e
born only to he miserable, since their fate wasb*lto l‘accomlc t:rév:iem
i found insufferable, immola .
this country where women were s olated hem
into the light. In Taprobane
as soon as they were brought into | : e and |
i i d children were immolated by
the kingdom of Sopit, all deforme i ¢
i ir chi born on certain days o
heir own parents., If their children are ‘
:vcck, the Eromen of Madagascar expose them to wllzihbcast:idh;zl;:
i ildren who came into the wo
republics of Greece, all the chil A
cal:efully examined, and if they were fml:]?.d' no(t1 tfo Cinfi;r:ytowi rz
i i by the republic’s defense, e
requirements determined by ' they were
i i t was not deemed es
sacrificed on the spot: in those days, i ;
to build richly furnished and endowed houses for the prcservfa.tizr:
of mankind's scum.®® Up until the transferal of the scathq h
Empire, all the Romans who were not.g:posccli t(; 1&;31;0&:; }-?a&
[ the dung heaps. The ancient legisla
spring flung them upon : ! siators hac
ing children to death, and neve
no scruple about condemning c : er id one of
i i father over his family. Ar
their codes repress the rights o.f a : ) ¢
urged abortio};; and those ancient republicans, ﬁll‘ed w1th-enth1‘151n
asm, with patriotic fervor, failed to appreciate this com:.nlsera:}io
1 H -
for the individual person that one finds in modern naltlm;s. .ti?;
loved their children less, but their co_untry more. In a lct Z'lc(ljren
of Ching, one finds every morning an incredible number c:i chi o
abandoned in the streets; a dung cart P‘fks 'thern up atel awnéi:cn-
.thcy are tossed into a moat; often, mldwwle;-thcme.i ves lisen-
cumbered mothers by Instantly plunging tyhc:r ;ssu; 1:1:.2 \;:fsa o
ili ing it into the river. In Peking,
boiling water, or by throwing it in .
were gut intoilittle reed baskets that were left c}:ln t?c canali, cv:l?;
i lean, and the famous trav
day, these canals were skimmed clean, ;
Dulzlalde calculates as above thirty thousand the number of infants
collected in the course of each search,
20 Tt must be hoped the natien will eliminate this expense, the most useless of all;

1

evel’}' ]ndlvidﬂal born ]ackmg the qua]ltIES to become useful mmeday to thﬂ Ielpublic

has no I.'Igi‘lt to hue and thC best thing for all concernad 13 to depnve him Of ]J.fe the
3 ]

moment he receives it
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- lit ca!;fa?t be denied_that it‘ is extraordinarily necessary, ex-
mely politic to erect 2 dike against overpopulation in a republican
system; f?r entirely contrary reasons, the birth rate musltj be en
:Euraged ina mon?rchy; there, the tyrants being rich only t-hruugh.
doenr::;né::i) tui; their s.laves, they assuredly have to have men; but
do not or 2 minute that populousness is 2 genuine vice in a
pu[ ‘can government. However, it is not necessary to butcher
EEOP eti.:o rcs;ram tt; 23 our modern decemvirs used to say; it is but
IiHE::sitI:I}]ao iTt Ieavmg‘ it the means of extending beyond the
s it racfphess prescribes, Bc\?rare of too great a multiplica-
tlon in whose every member is sovereign, and be certain that
g u f:t;:lnmsare never but the effect of 2 too numerous population.
i, or the State’s splendor, you accord your warriors the right to
cstroy men, for the preservation of that same State grant also
u?to each' mdm::lual the right to give himself over as much as he
pieases, since this he may do without oftending Nature, to riddi
::::{;i;ﬁ t‘}:ui chlilc,’;ren he is unable to feed; or to whom the gové;‘:ag-
: hot leok tor assistance; in the nt hi
r:fg!}it to rid hi.mself, at his own ri;k and p:;;?z:fv:ﬁ :ang:t;?:sll;n;ag;:
gf Pi:-rg;:g :};Lrg; sl:;;(ila:::e the-ﬁeslr:lt of f:ll these acts, in themselves
y Wi e to ke i
moderate size, and never large enough t: Povy;:igrggp;izt:oi ?r;ea
Let the monarchists say a State is great only by reason of i'g ex-
treme population: this State will forever be poor, if its population
surpasses the means by which it can subsist, and it will ﬂosrish al-

ways if, kept trimly within it proper limits, it can make traffic of .

its superfluity. Do you not prune the tree when it has overm
i);:t:chcs ?h.aﬁdc‘ldo not ‘}oo many shoots weaken the trunk? ‘:2}};
m which deviates “from these prinei i

whose. abuses would conduct us direcrt};;n:?lt;sc 1:0&111 sii::;aiog:n C;
the edifice we have just raised with so much trouble; but it is not 2t
the moment the man reaches maturity one must clestr:oy him in orde
to reduce population. It is unjust to cut short the days of a wclir
shaped person; it is not unjust, I say, to prevent the arrival in th;
wor!d of a being who will certainly be useless to it. The hum.an
species must be purged from the cradie; what you foresee as usele
to society is what must be stricken out of it; there you have the cmf’s
reasonable means to the diminishment of a population, whose f:m:}-r
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cessive size is, as we have just proven, the source of certain trouble.

The time has come to sum up. ;

Must murder be repressed by murder ? Surely not. Let us never
impose any other penalty upon the murderér than the one he may
risk from the vengeance of the friends or family of him he has
killed, *I grant you pardon,” said Louis XV to Charolais who, to
divert himself, had just killed a2 man; “but I also pardon who-
ever will kill you.” All the bases of the law against murderers may
be found in that sublime motto,” :

Briefly, murder is a horror, but an often necessary horror,
never criminal, which it is essential to tolerate in a republican State.
I have made it clear the efitire universe has{ﬁ given an example of it;
but ought it be considered 2 deed to be punished by death? They
who respond to the following dilemma will have answered the
question :

Isitorisitnotacrime?

If it is not, why make laws for its punishment? And if it is, by
what barbarous logic do you, to punish it, duplicate it by another

¢rime?

We have now but to speak of man’s duties toward himself. As
the philosopher only adopts such duties in the measure they conduce
to his pleasure or to his preservation, it is futile to recommend theit
practice to him, still more futile to threaten him-with penalties if he
fails to adopt them.

The only offense of this order man ¢an commit is suicide.
I will not bother demonstrating here the imbecility of the people
who make of this act a crime; those who might have any doubts
upon the matter are referred to Rousseau's famous letter. Nearl-y
all early governments, through policy or religion, authorized sui-
cide. Before the Areopagites, the Athenians explained their reasons

21 The Sallc Law only punished mutder by exacting a simple fine, and as the gailty
one easily found ways to avoid payment, Childebert, king of Austrasia, deereed, in a
writ published at Cologne, the death penalty, not mgainst the murderer, but against
him who would shirk the mucderer’s fine. Ripuarlan Law similarly ordained no more
against this act than a fine proportionate to the individual killed, A priest was ex-
tremely costly: a leaden tunic, cut to his measurements, was tailored for the x6sassin,
and he was sbliged to produce the equivalent of this tunit’s weight in gald; in de-
fault of which the guilty ene and bis family remained sleves of the Church.
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for self-destruction; then they stabbed themselves, Every Greek
government tolerated suicide: it entered into the ancient legistators’
scheme; one killed oneself i public, and one made of one's death
2 spectacle of magnificence.

The Roman Republic encouraged suicide; those so greatly
celebrated instances of devotion to country were nothing other than
suicides, When Rome was taken by the Gauls, the most illustrious
senators consecrated themselves to death: as we imitate that spirit,
we adopt the same virtues. During the campaign of '92, a soldier,
grief-stricken to find himself unable to follow his comrades to the
Jemappes affair, took his own life. Keeping ourselves at all times
to the high standard of those proud republicans, we will saon sur-
pass their virtue: it is the government that makes the man, Ac.
customed for so long to despotism, our courage was utterly crippled;
despotism depraved our manners; we are being reborn; it will
shortly be seen of what sublime actions the French genius and
character are capable when they are free; let us maintain, at the
price of our fortunes and our lives, this liberty which has already
cost us so many victims, of whom we regret not one if we attain
our objective; every one of them sacrificed himself voluntazily; let
us hot permit their blood to have been shed in vain; but union ,
union, or we will lose the fruit of all our struggles. Upon the vic-
tories we have just achieved et us seat excellent laws; our former
legislators, still slaves of the despot we have just slaughtered, had
given us nothing, but laws worthy of that tyrant they continged
to reverence: let us re-do their work, let us consider that it is at last
for republicans we are going to labor; may our laws be geatle, like
the people they must rule,

In pointing out, as I have just done, the nullity, the indifference
of an infinite number of actions our ancestors, seduced by a false
religion, beheld as criminal, I reduce our labor to very little, Let
15 create few laws, but let them be good; rather than multiplying
hindrances, it is purely & question of giving an indestructible quality
to the law we employ, of seeing to it that the laws we promulgate
have, as ends, nothing but the citizen's tranquillity, his happiness,
and the glory of the republic, But, Frenchmen, after having driven
the enemy from your lands, I should not like your zeal to broad-

' I
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cast your principles to lead you further aﬁctd;fit is onlze:;i} f;l}l;z
i them to the four cor
and steel you will be able to carry - the
i {ves such resolutions, remem

earth, Before taking upon yourse .

the unsuccess of the crusades, When the enemy will havlf ﬂedgc}:.o:;

the Rhine, heed me, guard your frontiers, and ztay a.tk r;met cy;ur
i tore energy and markets to :

them. Revive your trade, res ‘ : ;

manufacturing;ycausc your arts to flourish again, encouragc 111%1;13

culture, both so necessary in a governmen:hsuch as ygtﬁus, -::n ncwcd 5

i i without standing i

aim must be to provide for everyone :

anyone. Leave the thrones of Europe to crumble of thems'clhves : ymzi

example, your prosperity will scon send them flying, without you

1 i i (&
having to meddle in the business atall. .
" Ignvincible within, and by your administration and your laws 2

model to every race, there will not be a singi;&l govc;nr;oen{t)rv::uﬁ?
i 1 imi hich will not be hon
t strive to Imitate you, not one w ot | >y
Wéll}rn:Hisancc; but if, for the vainglory of establishing your prin
ciples outside your country, y([)l'l:l hngglect to car&laflfragi':;; (;:i'[r;
ici t home, despotism, which is no more ; , -
:.:::]i? ;ou will’be rlznt by intestine dlsordclll', 1):01..1 wlflillthhztwteo i}:
’ i i d all that, all tha -
d your monies and your soldiers, and  all
:l:::t:o k}{;:suthe manacles the tyrants, who w1111111avc s;b}?ga:;:yyzg
il i : ou desire
duri our zbsence, will impose upon you; all y
w[;';ltrzlghﬁ without leaving your home: let other people observchyou
happy, and they will rush to happiness by the same road you have
traced for them.®

EUGENIE, to Dolmancé—Now, it strikes me as 4 v;:ry SOlﬁL}:
composed document, that one, and it'seems to me 1;: such[:act)sle:;]goum
ment with your principlcs,- at least with many of them, t
be tempted to believe you its author.

- poLMANCE—Indeed my thinking does corres?ond with s:n:;
part of these reflections, and my discourses—they've proven 1e ©
you-—even lend to what has just been read to us the appearanc
a repetition. ... :

22 Let it be remembered thar foreign warfare was pever proposed save by the in-
famous Dumouriez.
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EUGENIE—That I did not notice; wise and good words can-

not be too often uttered; however, I find several amongst these
principles a trifle dangerous.

DOLMANCE—In this world there is nothing dangerons but
pity and beneficence; goodness is never but a weakness of which the
ingratitude and impertinence of the feeble always force honest
folk to repent. Let 2 keen observer calculate all of pity’s dangers,
and let him compare them with those of a staunch, resolute severity,
and he will see whether the former are not the greater. But we are
straying, Eugénie; in the interests of your education, let’s compress
all that has just been said into this single word' of advice: Never
listen to your heart, my child; it is the most untrustworthy guide
we have received from Nature; with greatest care close it up to
misfortune's fallacious accents ; far better for you to refuse a person
whose wretchedness is genuine than to run the great risk of giving
to a bandit, to an intriguer, or to a caballer: the one is of 2 very
slight importance, the other may be of the highest disadvantage.

LE CHEVALIER—~May I be allowed to cast 2 glance upon the
foundations of Dolmancé’s principles? for I would like to try to
annihilate them, and may be able to. Ah, how difierent they would
be, cruel man, if, stripped of the immense fortune which continually
provides you with the means to gratify your passions, you were to
languish a few years in that crushing misfortune out of which your
ferocious mind dares to fashion knouts wherewith to lash the
wretched | Cast a pitying look upon them, and stifle not your soul to
the point where the piercing cries of need shall never more be heard
by you; when your frame, weary from naughe bue pleasure, languor.
ously reposcs upon swansdown couches, look ye at those others
wasted by the drudgeries that support your existence, and at their
bad, scarcely more than a straw or two for protection against the
rude earth whereof, like beasts, they have nothing but the chill
crust to lie down upon; cast 2 glance at them while surrounded by
suceulent meats wherewith every day twenty of Comus’ studenes
awake your sensuality, cast 3 glance, I say, at those wretches in
yonder wood, disputing with wolves the dry soil’s bitter root; when
the most affecting objects of Cythera’s temple are with games,
charms, laughter led to your impure bed, consider that poor luck.
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less fellow stretched out mear his grieving wife: content with teh:t
pleasures he reaps at the breast of tears, he does not even susp *
the existence of others; look ye at him when you are 1den?r1ng };zuof
self nothing, when you are swimming in ic midst of E ut,ina Zsities
surfeit; behold him, [ say, doggedly lac_kmg even the 1-emc ne‘? <
of life; regard his disconsolate family, his tremb 1:';1g w}: Zb:nd
tenderly divides herself between the cares §he owel.s ::r é.:s 20 ,
languishing near her, anld thosefbf;lt!ure enj?nsgofsoer dsriz : :0 SipEl i cgd.
i e possibility to fu any o
ng:ﬁ:f s:is?}t]ivephcart; g}rou can do it, without a tremor hear her

'beg of you the leavings your cruelty refuses her!

i i ? and
Barbaric one, are these not at all human beings like you
if they are of your kind, why should you enjoy youtself WF‘;\[IIaiﬁz
lie dying ? Eugénie, Eugénie, never sla}r thF sacred \:iome.to e
in your breast: it is to benevolence it will direct you despite {ou self
when you extricate from out of the fire of passions that absor

the clear tenor of Nature. Leave religious principles far behind

you—very well, I approve it; but abandon not thchvlrtues sc:}ﬁﬂig;z
inspires in us; 'twill never be but by pract:cmg them Xc w;d faste
the sweetest, the mostllquuisitc .oii ’fl:i :;:i :i :ii:;igi};t: A sg;mhe ced
i ardon for all your min ) 00tk

:Zliob;}; I;rour misconduc}; will bring to birth and, formmignx:o ;I-Lc
depths of your conscience a sacred asylum }vvhcreuntg yau :rsscs e
times repair, you will find there consolat:crn forIt ¢ exc ince
which your errors will have dragged you. Sister, I am )I;oung, ¥y };ut
am libertine, impious, [ am capable of every rr.lental 0 sl;cemig; e
my heart remains to me, it is pure and, my frieads, it is w

am consoled for the irregularities of this my age.

POLMANCE—Yes, Chevalier, you are young, Yf]lli'lr speecil;;
illustrate it; you are wanting in experience; the d? wi csm“?fn d
I await it, when you will be seasoned; the'n‘ my dear, yo 2 il nc
longer speak so well of mankind, for you will have its acq;;d Whid;
'Twas men's ingratitude dried out my heart, thelrhper 1}{1;«,- id
destroyed in me those baleful virtues for which, p:‘:rh ags, dany er:
I was also horn. Now, if the vices of the one establish these gice
ous virtues in the other, is it not then to render youth 2 grez;tg;lrv
when one throttles those virtues in youth at an early hour y my
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friend, how you do speak to me of remorse! Can remorse exist in
the soul of him who recognizes crime in nothing? Let your prin-
ciples weed it out of you if you dread its sting; will it be possible to
repent of an action with whose indifference you are profoundly
penetrated? When you no longer believe evil anywhere exists, of
what evil will you be able to repent ? '

LE CHEVALIER—It is not from the mind remorse comes:

rather, "tis the heart’s issue, and never will the intellect’s sophistries
 blot out the soul’s impulsions.

DOLMANCE—However, the heart deceives, because it is never
anything but the expression of the mind's miscalculations; allow the
latter to mature and the former will yield in good time; we are con.
stantly led astray by false definitions when we wish to reason logi-
cally: I don’t know what the heart is, not I; I only use the word
to denote the mind’s frailties. One single, one unique fAame sheds
its light in me: when I am whole and well, sound ‘and sane, I am
never misled by it; when I am old, hypochondriacal, or pusillani.
mous, it deceives me; in which case I fell myself I am sensible, but
in truth I am merely weak and timid. Once again, Eugénie, I say it
to you: be not abused by this perfidious sensibility; be well con.
vinced of it, it is nothing but the mind’s weakness; one weeps not
save when one is afraid, and that is why kings are tyrants. Reject,
spurn the Chevalier’s insidious advice: in telling you to open your
heart to all of misfortune’s imaginary ills, he seeks to fashion for
you a host of troubles which, not being your own, would soon plunge
you into an anguish and that for no purpose, Ah, Eugénie, believe
me when I tell you that the delights born of apathy are worth much
more than those you get of your sensibility; the latter can only touch
the heart in one sense, the other titillates and overwhelms all of one’s
being, In 2 word, is it possible to compare permissible pleasures with
pleasures which, to far more piquant delights, join those inestimable

joys that come of bursting socially imposed restraints and of the
violation of every law?

EUGENIE—Y ou trinmph, Dolmancé, the laure] belongs to you!
The Chevalier’s harangue did but barely brush my spirit, yours
seduces and entirely wins it over. Ah, Chevalier, take my advice:
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speak rather to the passions than to the virtues when you wish to -
pcrsuade a womartl. '
MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, fo the Chevalier—Yes, my friend,

. t
fuck us to be sure, but let us have no sermons from.you. ygu i n(t:t
convert us, and you might upset the lessons with which we desire to

saturate this charming girl's mind,
rUGENIE—Upset? Oh, no, no; your wark is .ﬁmshc:d; what
fools call corruption is by now firmly enough established in me to

inciples are far too
1 not even the hope of a return, and your princip .
t;?:)ughly riven intopmy heart ever to be destroyed by the Chev,

‘alier's casuistries,

poLMaNCE—She is right, let us not _discuas it a::ly 10ngic;i;
Chevalier; you would come off poorly in this debate, and we w
nothing from you but excellence.

LE CHEVALIER—S0 be it; we are met herF for a ?urpog'e v:éy
different, | know, from the one 1 w1shed, to achieve; lf}l: 3 gfor :::her};
to that destination, I agree wi_th you: T'l] save my et ;:s rorne
who, less besotted than you, will be in a better way to hea .

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Y es, dear brother, yes, exactly, give

us nothing but your fuck; we'll forge your morals; they are too

gentle and mild for roués of our ilk.

gUGENIE—] greatly fear, Dolmancé, th'-;it this cruelty {:a‘i
recommend with such warmth may somewhat 1nﬂ9cnccfyc:;r Eort;
sures; I believe I have already remarked something o ht ;e abh;
" you are hard when you take your pleasure; and I too mig : be able
to confess to feeling a few dispositions to v1c1ousne:;,s. Ces ‘13, rer
to clear my thoughts on the matter, please do tel 1mcsuv:‘rcs?
kind of an eye you view the object that serves your plea

pOLMANCE—As absolutely null, that .Is how I view it, my dfea:is;
whether it does or does not share my enjoyment, whether it :in
contentment or whether it doesn't, whether apathy or evc: pain,
provided I am happy, the rest is absolutely all the same to me.

EUGENIE—Why, it is even preferable to have the object ex:
perience pain, is it not?
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DOLMANCE—To be sure, 'tis by much to be preferred; I have
given you my opinion on the matter; this being the case, the re.
percussion within us is much more pronounced, and much more
energetically and much more promptly launches the animal spirits in
the direction necessary to voluptuousness. Explore the seraglios
of Africa, those of Asia, those others of southern Europe, and
discover whether the masters of these celebrated harems are much
concerned, when their pticks are in the air, about giving pleasure to
the individuals they use; they give orders, and they are obeyed, they
enjoy and no one dares make them answer; they are satisfied, and
‘the others retire. Amongst them are those who would punish as a
lack of respect the audacity of partaking of their pleasure. The
king of Acahem pitilessly commands to be decapitated the woman
who, in his presence, has dared forget herself to the point of sharing
his pleasure, and not infrequently the king performs the beheading
himself. This despot, one of Asia’s most interesting, is exclusively
guarded by women; he never gives them orders save by signs; the

¢ruelest death is the reward resérved for her who fails to under- .

stand him, and the tortures are always executed either by his hand
or before his eyes.

All that, Eugénie, is founded entirely upon the principles I
have already developed for you. What is it one desires when takin
one's pleasure ? that everything around us be occupied with nothin
but ourselves, think of naught but of us, care for us only, If the
objects we employ know pleasure too, you can be very sure they are
less concerned for us than they are for themselves, and lo ! our own
Pleasure consequently disturbed. There is not a living man who does
not wish to play the despot when he is stiff : it seems to him his joy ia
less when others appear to have as much as he; by an impulse of
pride, very natural at this juncture, he would like to be the only
one in the world capable of experiencing what he feels: the idea of
seeing another enjoy as he enjoys reduces him to 2 kind of equality
with that other, which impairs the unspeakable charm despotism
causes him to feel.® "Tis false as well to say there is pleasure in

23 The poverty of the French language compels ua ta employ words which, taday,
our happy government, with s much good sense, disfavers] we bope our enlightsned
readera will understand us wel! and wilk not at 4| confound abaurd political despotism
with the very deligheful despotiam of libertinage’s pessions.
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affording pleasure to others; that is to serve them, and the m:la.ln
who s erect is far from desiring to be useful to anyone.hOn the
contrary, by causing them hurt [}e experiences all the’f a[l;mshi
nervous personality relishes in putting its strength to use; 'tis then
dominates, is 2 fyrant; and what a dlﬁerence is t}_nere for the amour-
propre! Think not that it is silent during such episodes. e
The act of enjoyment is a passion which, I c?nfcss, su %ﬂh‘l‘
nates all others to it, but which simultaneously unites them. is
desire to dominate at this moment is so powcriful in N‘a‘ture that one
notices it even in animals. See whether those in captivity pr?crca}:c
as do those others that are free and wild; thc_ camel carries the
matter further stifll: he will engender no more if he does nol'tl. sup-
pose himself alone: surprise him and, conscquent.ly, sl;o?r 1mhla
master, and he will fly, will instantly. separate himself from thfs
companion. Had it not been Nature's intent that man possess 1:
feeling of superiority, she would not ha:ve created him Sttmr'llgﬁe
than the beings she destines to belong to him atlthose mor{:f:n 8 e
debility to which Nature condemned woman incontestably prm;l.s
that her design is for man, who. then more than CYCL'cn}SYS bl
strength, to exercise it in all the violent forms that suit 1rr1l est, by
means of tortures, if he be so inclined, or worse. Wou%d p ea;ure :
climax be a kind of fury were it not the inteation of this mot erbo
humankind that behavior during copulation be the same as e:
havior in anger? What well-made man, in 2 ?vord. tha}tl' man e?n
dowed with vigorous organs does- not .desn:e‘ in one fas 1;? ](:r
another, to molest his partner durmg l_us enjoyment of her now
perfectly well that whole armies of idiots, who are never cor;lscmus
of their sensations, will have much trouble understanding t ?e ‘sTy:s-
tems I am establishing; but what do I care for thest: foolsI1 is
not to them I am speaking; soft-heac.ied vs:omen-worshlpcrsﬁ eav:
them prostrate at their insolent Dulcineas’ feet, there ief them ;vtal‘lle
for the sighs that will make them happy and, basely th:: 5 :v;s E he
sex they ought to dominate, I abandon them to the vile he ig }t,i of
wearing the chains wherewith Nature has given them the rig Lo
overwhelm others] Let these beasts vegetate in the abjection whic
defiles them—'twould be in vain to preach to them }—, .but let :ihn;m
not denigrate what they are incapable of unde‘rstandl‘ng, and let
them be persuaded that those who wish to establish their principles
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pertinent to this subject only upon the free outbursts of a vigorous
and un.trammcled imagination, as do we, you, Madame, and I
Eho;e 1I.lk.e ozrsclveﬁ, I s?}r, will always be the only ones who mcrit,
o0 be listened to, the onlv ones i
A y proper to prescribe laws unto them
(?oddamnl T've an erection! . . . Get Augustin to come back
he_rc, if you please, (They ring; he reappears.) "Tis amazing how
thls.ﬁne lad's superb ass does preoccupy my mind while 1 talk! All
my ideas seem involuntarily to relate themselves to it. . . . Show
my eyes that masterpiece, Augustin . . . let me kiss it and caress it
ohl for a quarter of an hour. Hither, my love, come, that I may'
in your lovely ass, render myself worthy of the flames with whicl;
Sodom-sets me aglow. Ah, he has the most beautiful buttocks . . .
ti}c w!utcst! I'd like to have Eugénie on her knees; she will suck
his prick while I advance; in this manner, she will expose her ass
to f}.le Chevalier, who'll plunge into it, and Madame de Saint-Ange
astride Augustin’s back, will present her buttocks to me: I'll kiss
them; armed with the cat-0’-nire-tails, she might surely, it should
seem to me, by bending a little, be able to fleg the Chevalier who
thanks to this stimulating ritval, might resolve not to spare our
student. (The position is arranged.) Yes, that’s it; let's do our

best, my friends; indeed, it is a great pleasure to commission you to

execute rablieaux,- in all the world, there's not an artist fitter than
you to realize them! . ., This rascal does have a nipping tight ass!
+«+ 'tis all T can do to get a foothold in jt, Would you do me the
great kindness, Madame, of allowing me to bite and pinch your
lovely flesh while I'm at my fuckery?

X MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—As much as you like, my friend;
ut, I warn you, I am ready to take my revenge: I swear that, for
every vexation you give me, I'll blow a fart into your mouth.

DOLMANCE—By God, now! that is a threat! . . . quite enough
to dlnve me to offend you, my dear. (He bites her.) Welll Let's
see if you'll keep your word, (He receives a fart.) Ah, fuck, de-
licious! delicious! . . . (He slaps her and immediarely recéiws
an.o‘rher fart.} Oh, ’tis divine, my angel! Save me a few for the
critical moment . . . and, be sure of it, I'li then treat you with the
extremest cruelty . . . most barbarously I'll use you. . ., Fuck! I can
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tolerate this no longer . . . I dischargel ... (He bites her, sirikes
her, and she farts uninterruptedly.) Dost see how I deal with you,
my fine fair bitch! ., . how I dominate you . . . once again here . ..

‘and there . ., and let the final insult be to the very idol at which

1 sacrificed! (He bites her asshole; the circle of debauchees is
broken.) And the rest of you-—what have you been up to, my
friends?

EUGENIE, spewing forth the fuck from her mouth and her
ass—Alas! dear master . . . you see how your disciples have ac-
commodated me! I have a mouthful of fuck and half a pint in my
ass, 'tis all I am disgorging on both ends.

DOLMANCE, sharply—Hold there! I want you to deposit in my
mouth what the Chevalier introduced inte your behind.

EUGENIE, assuming a proper position—What an extravagance!

DoLMANCE—AD, there's nothing that can match fuck drained
out of the depths of a pretty behind . . . 'tis a food fit for the gods.
(He swallows some.) Behold, 'tis neatly wiped up, eh? (Moving
to Augustin's ass, which he kisses.) Mesdames, I am going to ask
your permission to spend a few moments in a nearby room with this
young man,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—But can't you do here all you wish
to do with him?

DOLMANCE, in a low and mysterious tone—No; there are
certain things which strictly require to be veiled.

EUGENIE—Ah, by God, tell us what you'd be about!

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—I’ll not allow him to leave if he
does not.
DOLMANCE— Y ou then wish to know?

 EUGENIE—Absolutely,

DOLMANCE, dragging dugustin—Very well, Mesdames, I am
going . . . but, indeed, it cannot be said,

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—TIs there, do you think, any con-
ceivable infamy we are not worthy to hear of and execute?
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LE CHEVALIER—Wait, sister. I'll tell you, ( He whispers o the
two women. )

EUGENIR, with a look of revulsion—You are right, 'tis hideous.
MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Why, I suspected as much.

DOLMANCE~—You see very well T had to be silent upon this
caprice; and you grasp now that one must be alone and in the
deepest shadow in order to give oneself over to such turpitudes.

., BUGENIE~Da you want me to accompany you? I'll frig you
while you amuse yourself with Augustin.

DOLMANCE—Nb, no, this is an affaire d’honneur and should
take place between men only; a woman would only disturb us, . .
At your service in 2 moment, dear ladies. (He goes ous, taking
Augustin with him.)

DIALOGUE THE SIXTH

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, EUGENIE,
LE CHEVALIER

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE--Indeed, brother, your friend is
greatly a libertine.

LE CHEVALIER—Then I’ve not deceived you in presenting him
as such.

EUGENIE—I am persuaded there is not his equal anywhere
in the world. . . . Oh, my dearest, he is charming; I do hope we will
see him often.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—I hear a knock .. . who might it
bet...I gave orders. .. it must be very urgent. Go see what it is,
Chevalier, if you will be so kind.

LE CHEVALIER—A letter Lafleur has brought; he left hastily,

saying he remembered the instructions you had given him, but that
the matter appeared to him as important as it was pressing.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE——Ah hal| what's this? 'Tis your
father, Eugéniel

EUGENIE—My father! . .. then we are lostl . ..

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Let's read it before we get upset.
(She reads.)

349
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Would you belizve it, my deor lady? my unbearable wife,
alarmed by my daughter’s journey to your house, is leaving im-
mediately, with the intention of bringing Eugénie home. She im-
agines all sorts of things . . . which, even were one 1o suppose them

real, would, in truth, be but very ordinary and human indeed. I

request you 10 punish her impertinence with exceeding rigor;
yesterday, I chastised her for something similar: the lesson was
not sufficient. Therefore, mystify her well, I bescech you on bended
knee, and believe that, no matter 10 what lengths you carry things,
no complaint will be heard from me. .. .’ Tis a very long time this
whore's been oppressing me , . indeed. ... Do you follow me? what
you do will be well done: that is all I can say to you. She will arvive
shorily afier my letter; keep yourself in readiness. Adien; I should
indeed like o be numbered in your company. Do not, [ beg of you,
return Eugénie to me until she is instructed. I am most content to
leave the first garherings to your hands, but be well convinced how-
sver that you will have labored in some sortin my behalf.

Why, there, Eugénic! you see? There is nothing over which
to be disturbed; it must be admitted, though, that the little wife in
question is a mightily insolent one.

BUGENIE-——The slut! Hal since Papa gives us a free hand,
we must, by God, receive the creature in the manner she deserves.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~~Hither, kiss me, my heart. How

comforted I am thus to perceive such dispositions in you! ... Well, .

be at case; I guarantee you we will not spare her. Eugénie, you
desired a victim, and behold! here is one both Nature and fate are
giving you. "

EUGENIE—We will enjoy the gift, my dear, I swear to you
we'll put her to use!

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—How- eager 1 am to know how
Dolmancé will react to the news.

DOLMANCE, enicring with Augustin—"Tis the best news pos-
sible, Madame; [ was not so far away I could not overhear;
Madame de Mistival's arrival is very opportune. . . . You are'
firmly determined, I trust, to satisfy her husband’s expectations?

e ke —— i
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EUGENIE, fo Dolmancé—Satisfy them? . .+ » to surpass them,
my love . . . oh, may the earth sink beneath me if you see me falter
whatever be the horrors to which you condemn the trampl ... Dear
friend, entrust to me the supervision of the entire proceedings. ...

poLMANCE—Allow your friend and me to take charge; you
others need merely obey the orders we give you . . . oh, the insolent
creature | I've never seen anything like it! . . .

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Clumsy fooll Well, shall we rather
more decently deck ourselves in order to receive her?

DOLMANCE~-On the contraty; from the instant she cnter.s.
nothing must prevent her from being very sure of the manner tn
which we have been spending the time with her daughter. Let us all
be rather in the greatest disorder.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—I hear sounds; "tis shel. .- C‘ouragc,
Eugénic; remember our principles. . . . Ah, by God! twill be a
delightful scene!...



DIALOGUE THE SEVENTH AND LAST

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, EUGENIE,
LE CHEVALIER, AUGUSTIN, DOLMANCE,
MADAME DE MISTIVAL

MADAME DE MISTIVAL, to Madame de Saint-Ange—1 beg your
forgiveness, Madame, for arriving unannounced at your house; but
I hea.r that my daughter is here and as her few years do not yet
permit her to venture abroad alone, I beg you, Madame, to beyso

very good as to return her to me, and i
. ' not to disapprove
ot behavior. Pprove my request

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE— T his behavior is eminently impolite,

Madame; one would say, upon hearing your words, that your

daughter is in bad hands.

*
MADAME DE MISTIVAL—Faith! if one must jud
: ! judge by the state
I find her in, and you, Madame, and your company,gl bc};ievc Iam

ﬁz: greatly mistaken in supposing her in no good sort while she is
C¢

.hDOLM{chE—Mat'iamc, this is an important beginning and,
without being exactly informed of the degree of familiarity which
obtains between Madame de Saint-Ange and you, I see no reason

to pretend that I would not, were I in her place, alread
you pitched out of the window. place, already have had
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MADAME DE MISTIVAL—I do not completely understand what
you mean by “pitched out of the window."" Be advised, Monsieur,
that 1 am not a woman to be pitched out of windows; 1 have no
idea who you are, but from your language and the state I observe
you to be in, it is not impossible to arrive at a speedy conclusion
concerning your manners. Eugénie! Follow me.

BUGENIE—I beg your pardon, Madame, but I cannot enjoy
that honor.

MADAME DE MISTIVAL—What! my daughter resists me!

poLMaNCE—Nay, 'tis worse yet: 'tis a case of formal dis.
obedience, as you observe, Madame. Believe me, do not tolerate it
in her. Would you like me to have whips brought in to punish this
intractable child?

EUGENIE—-I should be greatly afraid, were they to be sent for,
that they would be employed rather upon Madame than upen me.

MADAME DE MISTIVAL—Impertinent creature !

DOLMANCE, approaching Madame de Mistival—Softly, my
sweet, we'll have no invectives here; all of us are Eugénie's pro-
tectors, and you might regret your hastiness with her.

MADAME DE MISTIVAL—What! my daughter is to disobey me
and I am not to be able to make her sensible of the rights T have
over her!

porMaNCE—And what, if you please, are these rights,
Madame? Do you flatter yourself they are legitimate? When
Monsieur de Mistival, or whoever it was, spurted into your
vagina the several drops of fuck that brought Eugénie into being,
did you then, in the act, have her in mind? Eh? I dare say you did
pot. Well, then, how can you expect her to be beholden to you today
for your having discharged when years ago someone fucked your
nasty cunt? Take notice, Madame: there is nothing more itlusory
than fathers’ and mothers' sentiments for their children, and
children's for the authors of their days. Nothing supports, nothing

' justifies, nothing establishes such feclings, here in currency, there

held in contempt, for there are countries where parents kill their
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children, others where the latter cut the throats of those whence they
have breath, Were reciprocal love to have some natural sanction, con-
sanguinity’s power would no longer be chimerical and, without being
seen, without mutually being known, parents would distinguish, would
adore their sons and, reversibly, these would discern their unknown
fathers, would fly inte their arms and would do them reverence, In.
stead of which, whatis it we see? Reciprocal hatreds inveterate; chil-
dren who, even before reaching the age of reason, have never been
able to suffer the sight of their fathers; fathers sending away their
children because never could they endure their approach. Those
alleged instincts are hence fictitious, absurd; self-interest only in-
vents them, usage prescribes, habit sustains, but never did Nature
engrave them in our hearts, Tell me: do animals know these feel-

ings? no, surely not; however, ’tis always them cne must consult-

when one wishes to be acquainted with Nature. O fathers! have no
qualms regarding the so-called injustices your passions or your
interest leads you to work upon these beings, for you nonexistent, to
which a few drops of your sperm has given life; to them you owe
nothing, you are in the world not for them but for yourselves: great
fools you would be to be troubled about, to be occupied with any-
thing but your own selves; for yourselves alone you ought to live;
and you, dear children, you who are far more exempted—if it is
possible to be far more exempted—from this filial piety whose basis
is & true chimera, you must be persuaded also that you owe nothing
to those individuals whose blood hatched you out of the darkness,
Pity, gratitude, love—not one of these sentiments is their due; they
who have given you existence have not a single right to require
them from you; they labor for themselves only: let them look
after themselves; but the greatest of all the duperies would be to
give them either the help or the ministry no relationship can pos-
sibly oblige you to give; no law enjoins you, there is no prescrip.
tion and if, by chance, you should hear some inner voice speaking to
you—whether it is custom that inspires these announcements,
whether it is your character's moral effect ‘that produces these
twinges—, unhesitatingly, remorselessly throttle those absurd senti-
ments , . . local sentiments, the frnit of geographical accident,
climate, which Nature repudiates and reason disavows always|

Philosophy in the Bedroom - 355

MADAME DE MISTIVAL—But the care I have lavished upon
her, the education I have given herl ...

DOLMANCE—WHhy, as for the care, 'tis never but the eftect of
convention or of vanity; having done no more for hu?l‘ than what
is dictated by the customs of the country you 1_nhab1t, assuredly,
Eugénie owes you nothing. As for her cducati(?n. it appears to have
been damnably poor, for we here have been obliged to replace all the
principles you had put into her head; not one of the 10t.ycu gave her
provides for her happiness, not one is not absurd or illusory. Yo.u
spoke to her of God as if there were some suc.h thing; of virtue as if
it were necessary; of religion as if every religious cult were some-
thing other than the result of the grossest imposture and the most
signal imbecility; of Jesus Christ as if that ras‘l:a.l were anything
but a cheat and a bandit. You have told her that it is St.nful to fu:ck,
whereas to fuck is life's most delicious act; you l'fave wished to give
her good manners, as if a young girl’s happs{less were not in-
separable from debauchery and immorality, as if the happiest gf
all women had not incontestably to be she who wallows most in
filth and in libertinage, she who most and best defies every prf:]ud:ce
and who most laughs reputation to scorn. Ah, Madz}me, disabuse
yourself: you have done nothing for your daughtf:-r, in her rcgalrd
you have not fulfilled a single one of the obligations Nature dic-
tates: Eugénie owes you naught but hatred.

MADAME DE MISTIVAL—Oh merciful heaven! my Eugénie is
doomed, 'tis evident. . .". Eugénie, my beloved Eugénie“ for the last
time heed the supplications of her who gave you your life; these are
orders no longer, but prayers; unhappily, it is only too true .that
you are amidst monsters here; tear yourself from this perilous
commerce and follow me; I ask it of you on my knees! (She falls
to her knees.)

DOLMANCE—Ah, very pretty! a tearful scenel . . . To it
Eugénie ! Be tender.

EUGENIE, half-naked, as the reader surely must remember—
Here you are, my dear little Mamma, 1 bring you my :huttocks.
.+ « There they are, positively at the level of your lips; kiss them,

- my sweet, suck them, "tis all Eugénie can do for you. ... Remember,
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Dolmancé: I shall i
oot ¢: I shall always show myself wortlhy of having been your

MADAME DE MISTIVAL, thrusting Eugénte away, with horror—
Monster! I disown you forever, you are no longer my child!

EuGeNIE—Add 2 few curses to it, if you like, my dearest
Mother, in order te render the thing more touching yet,y and you
will see me equally phlegmatic.

‘ .'E)OLMANCE—S.Oftl}’, Madame, softly; there s insult here; in
our view, you have just rather too harshly repulsed Eugénie; I told

you that she is in our safekeeping: a punishment is needed for this
crime: .have the kindness to undress yourself, strip to the skin, so as
to receive what your brutality deserves.

MADAME DE MISTIVAL—Undress myself! . ..

DC'JLmNCE—Augustin, act as this lady’s maid-in-waiting, since
she resists. (Augustin goes brutally to work; Madame de Mistival
seeks to protect herself.)

MADAME DE MISTIVAL, to Madame de Saint-Ange—My God,
where am I? Are you aware, Madame, of what you are allowing

to be done to me in your house? Do you suppose 1 shall make no
complaint ?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—It is by no means certain you will
be able to,

. IMADAME~'DE MISTIVAL—Great God! then I am to be killed
arec &

DOLMANCE~——Why not?

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—QOne moment, gentlemen. Before
exposing this charming beauty's body to your gaze, it would be well
.for me to forewarn you of the condition you are going to find it
in. Eugénie has just whispered the entire story into my ear: yester-
day, her husband used the whip on ber, all but broke his arm heating
her fof some minor domestic mismanagement . . . and, Engénie

as:fures me, you are going to find her ass’ cheeks looking like moire
tatieta.
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DOLMANCE, immediately Madame de Mistival is naked—Well,
by God, 'tis the absolute truth! I don’t believe I've ever seen a
body more mistreated than this . . . but, by Jesus! she’s got as
many cuts before as she has behind! ... Yet ... 1 believe I espy
a very fine ass here. (He kisses and fondles it}

MADAME DE MISTIVAL——Leave me alone, leave me, else T'll
cry for help!

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, coming up to her and seizing her
by the arm—Listen to me, whorel I'm going to explain everything
to you! ... You are a victim sent us by your own husband; you
have got to submit to your fate; nothing can save you from it . . .

_ what will it be? I've no idea; perhaps you'll be hanged, wheeled,

quartered, racked, burned alive; the choice of torture depends upon
your daughter: 'tis she will give the order for your period; but, my
whore, you are going to suffer... oh, yes, you will not be immolated
until after having undergone an infinite number of preliminary
embarrassments, As for your cries, 1 watn you they will be to no
purpose: one could slaughter a steer in this ¢hamber without any
risk of having his bellowings overheard. Your horses, your servants
have already left; once again, my tovely one, your husband au-
thorizes what we are doing, and your coming here is nothing but
a trap baited for your simplicity and into which, you observe, you
could not have fallen better. ~

poLMancE—] hope that Madame is now perfectly tran-
quilized.

zugENtE—Thus to be forewarned is certainly to have been
the object of a very ample consideration.

DOLMANCE, still feeling and slapping her butrocks—Indeed,
Madame, ’tis clear you have 2 warm friend in Madame de Saint-
Ange. ... Where, these days, does one come across such candor?
What forthrightness in her tone when she addresses you! . . .
Eugénie, come here and place your buttocks beside your mother’s.
.. T'd like to make a comparison of your asses. (Eugénie obeys.)
My goodness] yours is splendid, my dear, but, by God, Mamma's
is not bad either . . . not yet . . . in another instant I'll be amusing
myself fucking you both. . .. Augustin, lay a hand upon Madame.
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MADAME DE MISTIVAT~—Merciful heavens! what an outrage!

 DOLMANCE, continuing throughout to realize his projecis, and
beginning them with an embuggery of the mother—Why, not at
alll Nothing easier! . .. Look ye! You scarcely felt it! ... Hal
'tis clear your husband has many times trod the path! Your turn
now, Eugénie. . . . What a difference! . , . There, I'm content; I
simply wished to volley the ball a little, to put myself into shape
.« well, a little order now, First, Mesdames, you, Saint-Ange, and
ycu. Eugénie, have the goodness to arm yourselves with artificial
pricks in order, one after the other, to deal this respectable lady,
now in the cunt, now in the ass . ., the most fearsome strokes, The
C-h.cvalicr, Augustin, and I, acting with our own members, will
relieve you with a prompt exactitude. I am going to begin and, as
you may well believe, it is once again her ass which will receive my
homage. During the games, parenthetically, each is invited to
decide for himself what torture he wishes to inflict upon her; but
bear it in mind; the suffering must increase gradually, so as not to
kill her oft beforetimes. . . . Augustin, dear boy, console me, by

buggering me, for the obligation I am under to sodomize this

ancient cow. Eugénie, let me kiss your beautiful behind while 1
bugger mamma, and you, Madame, bring yours near, sc that I can

h:?.ndle it ... socratize it. One must be walled round by asses when
’tis an ass one fucks.

BUGENIE—What, my friend, what are you going to do to this

Eitcl;? While losing your sperm, to what do you intend to condemn
er’

L]
. DOLMANCE, all the while plying his whip—The most natural
thing in the world: I am going to depilate her and lacerate her
thighs with pincers. -

MADAME DE MISTIVAL, undersianding this dual vexation—"The
monster | Criminal! he is mutilating me! . . . oh, God Almighty!

DOLMANCE—Implore him not, my dove: he will remain deaf
to your voice, as he is to that of every other person: never has this

powerful figure bothered to entangle himself in an affair concerning
merely an ass.

TR ———
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MADAME DE MISTIVAL-—Oh, how you are hurting me!

DOLMANCE—Incredible effects of the human mind's idiosyn-
crasies| . . . You suffer, my best beloved, you wegp and, wondroys
thing! I discharge . . . ah, double whore! I'd strangle you if I did
not wish to leave the pleasure of it to others. She’s yours, Saint.
Ange. (Madame de Saint-Ange embuggers and encunis her with her
dildo; she bestows a few blows of her fist upon her; the Chevalier
succeeds her; he too auvails himself of the two avenues and, as he
discharges, boxes her ears. *Tis Augustin who comes nexi: he acis
in like wise and ends with a few digs with his fingers, pokes, pulls,
and punches. During these various attacks, Dolmancé has sent his
engine straying about all the agents’ asses, the while urging them
on with his remarks.) Well, pretty Eugénie, fuck your mother, first
of all, encunt her.

eUGENIE—Come, dear lovely Mamma, come, let me serve
you as a husband. 'Tis a little thicker than your spouse’s, is it
not, my dear ? Never mind, 'twill enter. . .. Ah, Mother dear, you
cry, you scream, scream when your daughter fucks you!l ... And
you, Dolmancé, you bugger me! . . . Here I am: at one stroke
incestuous, adulteress, sodomite, and il that in a girl who only lost
her maidenhead today! ... What progress, my friends! . . . \:vith
what rapidity I advance along the thorny road of vice! ... Oh, right
enough, I am a doemed girll . .. I believe, dear Moth!:r, you are
discharging. . . . Dolmancé, look at her eyes! she comes, it's certain,
is it not? Ah, whore! I'm going to teach you to be a libertine . . .
well, bitch, what do you think of that? (She squeezes, ifwists,
wrenches her mother's breasts.) Ah, fuck, Dolmancé . . . fuck, my
gentle friend, [ am dyingl ... (ds she discharges, Eugénie showers

ten or twelve jarring blows upon her mother's breast and sides.)

MADAME DE MISTIVAL, about to lose consciousness—Have pity
upon me, I begof you...I... I amnot well ... T am fainting,
.. {Madame de Saint-Ange seems to wish io aid her; Dolmancé
lifts a restraining hand.)

DOLMANCE—Why, no, leave her in her swoon: there i8 nothing
so lubricious as to see 2 woman who has fainted; we'll fleg her: that
should restore her to her senses, . . . Eugénie, come, stretch out



360 ., THE MARQUIS DE SADE

upon your victim’s body . . . *tis here I wish to discover whether you
are steadfast. Chevalier, fuck her as she lies upon her failing
mother, and let her frig us, Augustin and me, with each of hes
hands. You, Saint-Ange, frig her while she’s being fucked.

LE CHEVALIER—Indeed, Dolmancé, ’tis horrible, what you
, Y

have us do; this at once outrapges Nature, heaven, and the mosgt
sacred laws of humanity.

DOLMANCE—Nothing diverts me like the weighty outbursts
of the Chevalier's virtuousness; but in all we are doing, where the
devil does he sec the least outrage to Nature, to heaven, and to
mankind? My friend, it is from Nature roués obtain the principles
they put into action; I've told you a thousand times over that
Nature, who for the perfect maintenance of the laws of her general
equilibrium, has sometimes need of vices and sometimes of vittues,
inspites now this impulse, now that one, in accordance with what
she requires; hence, we do no kind of evil jn surrendering ourselves
to these impulses, of whatever sort you may suppose them to be,
With what regards heaven, my dear Chevalier, I beg of you, let
us no more dread its effects: one single motor is operative in this
universe, and that motor is Nature. The miracles—rather, the
physical effects—of this mother of the human race, differently
interpreted by men, have been deified by them under a thousand
forms, each mors extraordinary than the other; cheats and in-
triguers, abusing their fellows’ credulity, have propagated their
ridiculous daydreams, and that is what the Chevalier calls heaven,
that is what he fears offending! . . . Humanity's laws are violated,
he adds, by the petty stuff and nonsense in which we are indulging
ourselves this afternoon, Get it into your head once and for all, my
simple and very fainthearted fellow, that what fools call Aumane.
ness is nothing but 2 weakness born of fear and egoism; that this
chimerical virtue, enslaving only weak men, is unknown to those
whose character is formed by stoicism, courage, and philosophy.
Then act, Chevalier, act and fear nothing; were we to pulverize
this whore, there'd not be a suspicion of crime in the thing: it is
impossible for man to commit a crime; when Nature inculeated in
him the irresistible desire to commit crime, she most prudentl
arranged to put beyond his reach those acts which could disturb her

Philosophy in the Bedroom 361

operations or conflict with her will. Ha, my friend, be sure t}}aF a-ll
the rest is entirely permitted, and tha_t she has not be_:en so xdxc;t:c
as to give us the power of discomfiting !u:r of F)f disturbing her
workings. The blind instruments of her inspirations, were she to
order us to set fire to the universe, the only crime possible would
be in resisting her: all the criminals’ on earth are nothing but 1tlhae
agents of her caprices . . . well, Eugénie, take your place. But what
do I see?. .. she's turning pale! .

EUGENIE, lying down upon her mot}ter——Turnin‘g palf:l I
God nol you'll very soon see the contrary! (The atiitude is es-
ecuted; Madame de Mistival remains unconscious. When the
Chevalier has discharged, the group is broken.)

DOLMANCE—What! the bitch is not yet awake! Whips! 1
say, bring me whips! . . . Augustin, run and gather me a handful
of thorns from the garden. (W hile waiting, he slaps her face.) Oh,
upon my soul, I fear she may be dead; nothing seems to have any
effect upon her.

EUGENIE, with irritation—Dead! dead| what’s this? Then
I'll have to go about wearing black this summer, and I have had
the prettiest dresses made for mel

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE-—Ah! the little monster| {She bursts
into laughter.)

DOLMANCE, taking the thorns from Augustin, who relurns—
We shall see whether this final remedy will not have some results.
Eugénie, suck my prick while I labor to restore a mother to y:iu
and, Augustin, do you give me back the blows I am going to strike
this stricken lady. I should not be sorry, Chevalier, to see you
embugger your sister : you would adopt suc.h a posture as to permit
me to kiss your buttocks during the operation,

LE CHEVALIER—Well, let’s comply with it, since there s;err!s
i i he is having us do 1s
no way of persuading this scoundrel that all _
appall:;’ng. (The stage is set; as the fwhtppmg of Madame de Mis-
nval proceeds, she comes slowly to life.)

DOLMANCE—Why, do you see the medicine's effects? I told
~you it would not fail us.
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MADAME DE MISTIVAL, opening her eyes—Oh heavens! why

do you recall me from the grave's darkness? Why do you plunge
me again into life's horrors?

., . POLMANCE, whipping her steadily—Indeed, mother dear, it
s because much conversation remains to be held. Must you not
hear your sentence pronounced ? must it not be executed? . .« Come,
let’s gather round our victim: let her kneel in the center of the
circle and, trembling, hear what will be announced to her, Madame
de Saint-Ange, will you please begin. (7he following speeches are
pronounced while the actors are in full aciion,)

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—] condemn her to be hanged,

LE CHEVALIER—Cut into eighty thousand pieces, after the
manner of the Chinese.

AUGUSTIN-—As for me, by Gar, I'd let her get off with being
broken alive.

. EUGFNIE—Into my pretty little mamma’s bady there will be
driven wicks garnished with sulphur and I will undertake to set
them afire, one by one. (The circle is dissalved.)

DOLMANCE, coolly—Well, my friends, as your leader and

instructor, I shall lighten the sentence: but the difference which will .

be discovered between what I decree and what you have demanded,
this diference, I say, is that your sentences would be in the nature
of the effects of mordant practical joking; mine, on the contrary, is
going to be the cause of a little knavery. I have, waiting outside, a
valet, and he is furnishéd with what is perhaps one of the loveliest
members to be found in all of Nature; however, it distills disease,

for "tis eaten by cne of the most impressive cases of syphillis I have

yet anywhere encountered; I'll have my man come in: we'll have a
coupling: he'll inject his poison into each of the two natural con-
duits that ornament this dear and amiable lady, with this conse-
quence ; that so long as this cruel disease's impressions shall last, the
whore will remember not to trouble her daughter when Eugénie
has herself fucked. (Everyone applauds; the valet is called in.
Dolmancé speaks now 1o him.) Lapierre, fuck this woman; she is

—— [ —
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exceptionally healthy; this amusement might cure you: at least,
there may be some precedent for the miracle’s suceess.

LAPIERRE—In front of everyone, Monsieur?
DOLMANCE—Are you afraid to exhibit your prick?

LAPIERRE—No, by God | for it's very attractive. , . . Let's to
it, Madame, be so good as to ready yourself,

MADAME DE MISTIVAL—Oh, my God! what a hideous damna-
tion!

EUGENIE—Better that than to die, Mamma; at least I’ll be
able to wear some gay dresses this summer.

DOLMANCE—Meanwhile, we might amuse ourselves; my
opinion would be for us all to Hagellate one another: Madame de
Saint-Ange will thrash Lapierre, so as to insure Madame de Mis-
tival's obtaining & good encuntment; I'll flay Madame de Saint-
Ange, Augustin will whip me, Eugénie will have at Aupgustin and
herself will be very vigorously beaten by the Chevalier. (AU of
which is arranged. When Lapierre has finished cunt-fucking, his
master orders him to fuck Madame de Mistival's ass, and he does
30. When all is completed, Dolmancé continues.) Capitall Out with
you, Lapierre. Wait. Here are five Jowis. Ha! by God, that was a
better inoculation than Tronchin made in all his lifel

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—IL believe it is now of the highest
importance to provide against the escape of the poison circulating
in Madame's veins; consequently, Eugénie must very carefully sew
your cunt and ass so that the virulent humor, more concentrated,
less subject to evaporation and not at all to leakage, will more
_promptly cinder your benes.

EUGENIE—EXxcellent idea! Quickly, quickly, fetch me needle
and thread! . . . Spread your thighs, Mamma, so 1 can stitch you
together—so that you'll give me no more little brothers and
sisters. (Madame de Saint-dnge gives Bugénie a large needle,
through whose eye is shreaded o heavy red wared thread; Eugénic

sews.,)

MADAME DE MISTIVAL—Oh, my God! the pain!
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DOLMANCE, latighing like & madman——By G i
_ ' ¥ God! excellent idea
indeed! it does you honor, my dear; it would never have occurred

to me.

EUGENIE, frcim t.ime ‘o time pricking the lips of the cunt,
occasionally stabbing its intetior and sometimes using her needle

or her mother’s belly and mons

veneris.) Pay no attention to it,

Mamma. I am simply testing the point,

LE CHEVALIER—~The little whore wants to bleed her to death!

DOLMANCE, cauting himseif to be frigged
) . gged by Madame d
Sains-Ange, as he witnessess the operation——Ah, by JEEOCH howethi:

extravagance stiffens me! Eugénie, multipl :
the seam will be quite solid. e Py your stitches, so that

EUGENIE—I'll take, if necessary, over two h
<+ « Chevalier, frig me W,hile I workl:y’ wo bhundred of them.

LE CHEVALIER,
this one!

» ] ) ' lI A ’
obeying—I've never seen a girl as vicious as

. BUGENIE, much inflamed~-No invectives, Chevalier, or I'll
Rnck you! CO{zﬁne yourself to tickling me in the correct manner. A
little asshole, if you please, my friend; have you only one hand? I

can see 1o longer, my stitches go everywhere, , . . Look at it] do
you see how my needle wanders . . . to her thighs, her tits. . . . Oh,

fuck  what pleasure|

MA]F)AME DE MISTIVAL—You are tearing me to pieces, vile
creature! , , . Oh, how} blush that it was I who gave you life!

EUGENIE—-Come, come, be quiet, Mother dear; it's finished.

o DOLMANCE; emergingf with a great erection, from Madame de
gintAnge's hands—FEugénie, allow me to do the ass: that part

belongs to me.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—You're too st} ¢
stiff, Dolmancé, vou'
make a martyr of her, ’ R

DOLMANCE—What matter! have we not

to make of her what

written permission
we please? (He turns Madame de Mistival

R
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upon her stomach, caiches up the needle, and begins to sew her
asshole.)

MADAME DE MISTIVAL, screaming like ¢ banshee-—Alg! aié!
aié !
DOLMANCE, driving the needle deep into her flesh-—Silence,

hitch! or I'tl make a hash of your buttocks. . . . Eugénie, frig
Me: .

rUGENIE—Willingly, but upon condition you prick her more
energetically, for, you must admit, you are proceeding with strange
forbearance, (She frigs him.)

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Work upon those two great cheeks
for me!

DOLMANCE—Patience, I'll soon have her carved like a shank

‘of beef; Eugénie, you are forgetting your lessons: you capped my

prick |

eUGENIE—'T1s because this bitch’s sufferings are inflaming
my imagination to the point 1 no longer know exactly what I am

doing.

bOLMANCE—Sweet fucking God! I'm beginning to go out of
my mind! Saint-Ange, have Augustin bugger you in front of my
eyes while your brother flies into your cunt, and above all dress me
a panorama of asses: the picture will finish me. (He siabs Madame
de Mistival's buttocks while the posiure he has called for is ar-

" ranged.) Here, Mamma dear, take this . . . and again that! . . .

{(He drives his needle into al least 1wenty places.)

MADAME DE MisTiVAL—Oh pardoen me, Monsieur, I beg your
pardon 1 thousand thousand times over . . . you are killing me. . ..

DOLMANCE, wild with pleasure—I] should like to . . . ’tis an
age since I have had such an erection; never would I have thought
it possible after so many consecutive ejaculations.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE, executing the called-for attitude—
Are we as we should be, Dolmancé?
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DOLMANCE-—Augustin, turn a little to the right; I don’t see
encugh ass; have him lean forward: I must see the hole.

EUGENIE—Ah fuck! look at the bugger bleed |

DOLMANCE—Rather a good deal of blood, isn't there? Well,
are the rest of you ready? As for myself, one minute more and I'll
spray life’s very balm upon the wounds I have just opened.

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE~—TYes, my heart, yes . . . I am
coming ... we arrive at the end at the same time. . . .

DOLMANCE, who has finished hir task, does nothing but increase
his stabbing of the wvictim's burtocks as he discharges—Ah triple
bloody fucking God! ... my sperm flows . . , 'tis lost, by bleeding
little Jesus! . . . Eugénie, direct it upon the flanks I have just
mutilated . . . oh fuck! fuck! 'tis done . . , over ... I've no more
+ + » oh, why must weakness succeed passions so alive? ...

MADAME DE SAINT-ANGE—Fuck! fuck me, brother, I dis-
chargel . . . (To Augusiin:) Stir yourself, great fucking-john!
Don’t you know that it is when I come that you've got to sink your
tool deepest into my ass? . .. Ah, sacred name of God! how sweet
it is, thus to be fucked by two men . . . (The group disperses.)

DOLMANCE—AnNd now all’s been said. (7o Madame de Misti-
val:) Hey! whore, you may clothe yourself and leave when you
wish. I must tell you that your husband authorized the doing of
all that has just been done to you. We told you as much; you did
not believe it. (He shows her the letter.) May this example serve
to remind you that yqur daughter is old enough to do what she
pleases; that she likes to fuck, loves to fuck, that she was born to

fuck, and that, if you do not wish to be fucked yourself, the best:

thing for you to do is to let her do what she wants. Get out; the
Chevalier will escort you home. Salute the company, whorel on
your knees, bow down before your daughter, and beseech her par-
don for your abominable use of her. . .. You, Eugénie, bestow two
good smacks upon Madame your Mother and as soon as she gains
the threshold, help her cross it with a few lusty kicks aimed at her

ass, (Al this is done.) Farewell, Chevalier; don't fuck Madame.

on the highway: remember, she’s sewn up and has got the pox.
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(Afser the Chevalier's departure and Madame de Mistival’s.) And
now, good friends, let’s to dinner, and afterward the four of us
will retire for the night . . . in the same bed. Well, we've had 2
fine active day. I never dine so heartily, I never sleep so so.undly as
when I have, during the day, sufficiently befouled myself with what

our fools call erimes.



