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Telephone : PRINTING HOUSE SQUARE,

ke 6600,
H(:Il‘:“[::\es‘)oo LONDON, E.C.4.

The [Editor of The 1imes presents his
compliments and destres to acknowledge with

thanks the communication kindly sent him.
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PREFACE

For a long time considerable curiosity
has been expressed about the manu-
script of DE Prorunpis, which was
known to be in my possession, the
author having mentioned its existence
to many other friends. The book re-
quires little introduction, and scarcely
any explanation. I have only to record
that it was written by my friend during
the last months of his imprisonment,

that it was the only work he -wrote

while in prison, and the last work:

in prose he ever wrote. (The °Ballad &




vi DE PROFUNDIS

of Reading Gaol’ was not planned or
even composed until he had regained
his liberty.)

In sending me instructions with re-
gard to the publication of DE Pro-

FUNDIS, Oscar Wilde wrote :—

« I don’t defend my conduct. I explain
it. Also there are in my letter certain
passages which deal with my mental
development in prison, and the inevit-
able evolution of my character and in-
tellectual attitude towards life that has
taken place ; and I want you and others
who still stand by me and have affection
for me to know exactly in what mood
and manner I hope to face the world.
Of course, from one point of wview, I

know that on the day of my release
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1 shall be merely passing from one prison
into another, and there are times when
the whole world seems to me no larger
than my cell, and as full of terror for me.
Still I believe that at the beginning God
made a world for each separate man, and
in that world, which is within us, one
should seek to live. At any rate you will
read those parts of my letter with less
pain than the others. Of course I need
not remind you how fluid a thing thought
is with me—uwith us all—and of what an
evanescent substance are our emotions
made. Still I do see a sort of possible
goal towards which, through art, I may

progress.
¢ Prison life makes one see people

and things as they really are. That
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viii DE PROFUNDIS

is why it turns one to stome. It is the
people outside who are deceived by the
illusions of a lbfe in constant motion.
They revolve with life and contribute to
its unreality. We who are immobile both
see and know.

¢ Whether or not the letter does good
to narrow natures and hectic brains, to
me it has done good. I have * cleansed
my bosom of much perilous stuff.” I need
not remind you that mere expression
s to an artist the supreme and only
mode of life. It is by utterance that we
live. Of the many, many things for
which I have to thank the Governor
there is none for which I am more grate-
Jul than for his permission to write fully
to you, and at as great a length as I
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PREFACE ix

desire. For nearly two years I have had
within a growing burden of bitterness, of
much of which I have now got rid. On
the other side of the prison wall there
are some poor black soot-besmirched
trees which are just breaking out into
buds of an almost shrill green. I know
quite well what they are going through.
They are finding expression.’

I venture to hope that DE Prorunpis,
which renders so vividly, and so pain-
fully, the effect of social débdcle and im-
prisonment on a highly intellectual and
artificial nature, will give many readers
a different impression of the witty and
delightful writer.

ROBERT ROSS
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