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PREFACE

Tae title of this book is = The Storv of my Hear::
my Anlobiography,” bul it s not an autobloseaphy o
the ordinary sense of the word. [t eoniains wo
bistory of the events of Richand Jefferies” hite, It s
in no way conccrned with his hirth or his marriagse,
his actions or his fortunes. All that 15 known of
these has heen told m *The REwlogy of Richard
Jetferies,” by Walter Desant.  Swad lachryne rerum,
#5 the ancient poet sung, and for those who bave tears
to shed, what story 1s there more sure Lo draw them
than that tale of heroie struggle against the agony of
disesse, of genius wnappreciated until it was too late,
of lofty aspirations and noble thonght eut shore all
too seon ?

But none of these things are dwelt on o * The
Story of my Heart. Surely it is one of the most
singular books that man of genius ever wrote, Itis

well deseriled ]J._v its title, It i3 an mu;]mm'ing ol
¥



THE STORY OF MY HEART

Jefferies’ innermost sonl.  Like many another, he
found himself at odds with the world. He saw the
beauty of the land, the grandeur of the sea, the
interest of lifo—above all of human life—but he was
not satisfied. He longed for more heauty, a fuller
grandeur, a deeper interest.  This fecling completely
mastered him, and in *The Story of my Heart' he
puured out with what stremgth and what skill he
possessed the intensity of his longing., In republish-
ing such a book it will not be thought out of place to
wather together such few secaps of his writing as
remain which seem to throw light on its genesis and
its meaning.
Om June 22, 1883, Jefleries wrote as follows :—

BavERNaxe, Torxs Koan, WEST BRIGHTON :
e B4, 1263,

Drar Brv—Thank you for the concession—1T will write the
story-sketches and send them. Mentally, the peasant paper
13 written : T mean it is composed ; the M3. shall reach you in
good time. T have just fimished writing o book about which
I bave been meditating seventeen years. 1 have called it
“The Btory of my Heart: an Antobiography,’ and it veally is
an autobiography, an actual record of dhought. After so
much thinkmg it only makes one small volame—there are no
words wasted in it. I do not know whether or no you woald
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PREFACE

care to see the MS.; if a0, T will forward it—1 do not mean
for the Magazine, . . . T wonder if you would like my anto-
hiographical confessions,

I remain, faithfully vours,

Biryane Jisrenies,
C. J. Lowaaas, Esg.

Jefferies was harn in 18458 ;3 so that he must have
bezun thinking about thiz hook when he was cighieon
vears ol

On June 27, 1883, he wrote :—

1 hawve mueh plessure in sending you the ME by letter
posd. My book iz i real record—unspuring to myselt as to all
thinga—ahsolutely and |ln|1ii||:",]_|i|||'__ff3 Lrae,

The book was accepted, and published 1 due
COUr=C.
{n November 3, 1885, he wrote :—

BAVERNAKE, Lorns Boap, Wesr Briowiow ;
Nopember 3, 16883,

Deae Sig—Bome time sinee 1 received o civenlar asking
for an analyeiz of *My Autobiography’ for your * Notes on
Books" T have made several fotile attempts to concentrale
i & short note what I intended to convey in the volume.
I find it impossible to do so, T bave therefors endeavoursd

to place myself as it were ontside the book, and to Ik st it
wii
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as & stranger might. Buot even to do this I have been obliged
to make two short quotations, which I hope Is not contrary to
your roles, My descripbion of the book Is very hmperfect ;
still, it is the bost T could do, for, in faer, to deseribe it
properly would nesd another book. Tf any of your Readers
can write & clearer desoviption for me T should he mnch
ohliged.

Thiz explanation is pecessary o account for my delay in
Eornishing the reguived nove,

T v, fakrhfully yonrs,
Rrerakn JrPrERTEA.
C. J. Loncyay, Esq,

The analysis he drew up, which was printed in
fNotes on Dooks' of November 30, 1855, was as
follows :

“This book v a vonfession. The Awnthor describes Lhe
Auecessive stamed of emotion snd thooght through which he
passed, Uil he srrived ot the conclosions which are sed forth
in the lutter part of the volome. He claims to have cmsed
from Dis mind the teaditions and lesrning of the past ages,
anid to stand face to face with natore and with the nnknown,
The general aim of the work is to froe thooght from every
trammel, with a view of ifs entering npon snother and larger
series of ideas than those which have occupied the broan of
man =0 many centuries. He believes thet there is a whole
world of idess ontside and beyond those which now exer-
Cl58 18,
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PREFACE

*The Author's ideas will be best illustrated Ly the follow-
ing extracts =—

4T remenmber a cameo of Augnstus Casar—the head of
the emperor i graven in delicate lines, and shows the most
exquisite proportions, It is o bnlanced head, o head ndjusted
to the calmest intellect,  That head when it was living
eomtained A circle of ideas, the largest, the widest, the most
profound current in his time, All that philosophy had taught,
wll that practice, experiment, and empiricism bad diseovered,
was familiar to him.  Thers was no knowledgs in the anciont
world but what wus sccessible to the Fmperor of Home.
Now at this day there are wmongst us howds as finely pro-
purtioned as el cul ool o the cames, Thowgh these liviog
men do ool possess arbitrary power, the advanlages of
arbitrary power—az  far as knowledge 12 eonesened—are
secnred to them by edoestion, by the printing-press, and the
fncilities of oor era. It 1= ressonabls to memne a head of oor
i Billed with the largest, the widest, the west profound
ideas covrent in the ape.  Augestes Coesar, however grail
his intellect, eould not in that balanced head have possessed
the wlens familinr enongh to the living head of this day. A=
we have s cirele of ideas unkoown to Augostus Cmsar, 50 1
argue there are whole cireles of ideas unkaown to ws,”

‘Tor himsell, for (he individoal, the Author desires
physical perfection—Le despises external circunmstanoes,

“4 It 15 in myself that T desive increase, profit, and cxalta-
tion of body, mind, and sonl.  The sarroundings, the clothes,
the dwelling, the social statns, the circamstances are to me
otterly indifferent. Lat the foor of the room be bars, let the
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