BOOK II

Adolescence

' 1(1) lintend to remind myself of my past foulnesses and carnal

5 corruptlpns, not because 1 love them but so that [ may love vou, my
i Cfod. It is from love of your love that I make the act of recol.lect,i(n{
The recalling of my wicked ways is bitter in my memory, but I do i;
S0 tha‘t you may be sweet to me, a sweetness tou;:l;ed by .n(l
deception, a sweemess serene and content. You gathered me togéther
fr.m.'n the state of disintegration in which I had been fruitlessly
divided. | furned from unity in you to be lost in muitiplicity,’ o
A.t one time in adolescence I was burning 10 find satisfaction in
hellish pleasures. I ran wild in the shadowy jungle of erotic adven-
tures. ‘My beauty wasted away and in }’Ol;r sight | became putﬁd’
(Dan. 10: 8), by pleasing mysclf and by being ambitious to win
human approval. ' ) h
ii {2) T'he single _desir_e that dominated mv search for delight was
simply to ]0\"E and to be loved. But no restraint was imposed by th(::
cxch_ange of mind with mind, which marks the brightly lit pathway
f’f frlendsh.ip. Clouds of muddy carnal concupiscence filled the air
The bupblmg impulses of puberty befogged and obscured my hcart'
so that it could not sce the difference between love’s serenity and
lu§t’s darkness. Confusion of the two things boiled \w:'ithin me. It
sc;ze‘d‘ hold of my vouthful weakness sweeping me through ihc
precipitous rocks of desire to submerge me in a whirlpool of vice.?
Your wrath was heavy upon me and 1 was unaware of it. I ha;i
become deafened by the clanking chain’ of my mortal cor;dirion
the penalty of my pride. I travelled very far from \;ou, and vou did n0;
smp_me: I was tossed about and spilt, scattered and boiled dry in my
fomlgarmns. And you were silent. How slow I was to find mv'joy‘ At
that time you said nothing, and } frav_elled much further a“:ay fl:(;m
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Love and Lust 23

you into more and more sterile things productive of unhappiness,

proud in my self-pity, incapable of rest in my exhaustion.

(3) 13 on!y someone could have imposed restraint on my disorder.

That would have trausformed to good purpose the fleeting experi-

ences of beauty in these lowest of things, and fixed limits to

indulgence in their charms, Then the stormy waves of my youth

would have finally broken on the shore of marriage. Even so, I

could not have been wholly content to confine sexual union tw acts

intended to procreate children, as vour law prescribes, Lord. For you

shape the propagation of our mortal race, imposing your gentle hand

1o soften the brambles which were excluded from your paradise.’

Your omnipotence is never far from us, even when we are far from

you.? Alternatively, I ought to have paid more vigilant heed to the

voice from your clouds: ‘Nevertheless those who are married shall
have trouble in the flesh, and [ would spare vou’ (Cor. 7: 28), and

‘It is good for a man not 1o touch a woman’ (1 Cor. 7: 1), and ‘lle
who has no wife thinks on the things of (iod, how he can please

God. But he who is joined in marriage thinks on the affairs of the
world, how he can plcase his wife’ (1 Cor. 7: 32—3). 1ad I paid
careful attention to these sayings and ‘become a eunuch for the:
sake of the kingdom of heaven’ (Matr. 19: 12), [ would have been
happier finding fulfilment in your embraces.

(4) Butl in my misery seethed and followed the driving force of
my impulses, abandoning vou. | exceeded all the bounds set by your
law, and did not escape your chastisement~—indeed no mortal can
do so. For you were always with me, mercifully punishing me,
touching with a bitter taste all my illicit pleasures. Your intention
was that | should seek delights unspoilt by disgust and that, in my
quest where [ could achieve this, | should discover it to be in
nothing except you Lord, nothing but you. You ‘fashion pain to be a
lesson’ (Ps. 93: 20 [.XX), you ‘strikc to heal’, you bring death upon
us so that we should not die apart from vou (Dcut. 32: 39).°

Y Aogustine’s vision of the sex-life of Adam and Ive hefore the ['all passed from helief
that their union was wholly spiritual (below X1, ¥x (28)) 10 4 conviction that it was both
spiritual and physical, but controlled hy reason and will, never by unreasoning passion, and
wholly free of the chomy problems that beset sexuality in common experience.

* T'he Neoplatonist Porphyry wrote: ‘He who knows God has God present o him, and
he who does not know him is ahsent from him who is everywhere present.’ (44 Gaurum

12, 3). Cf. above, 1. i (3).
* (f. above 1. v. {6}. The hencficence of punishment is affrmed in 2 Macc. 6: 12-16.
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Where was 1 in the sixteenth year of the age of my flesh? ‘Far
away in exile from the pleasures of your house’ (Mic. 2: 9). Sensual
folly assumed domination over me, and I gave myself totally to it in
acts allowed by shamefyl humanity but under your laws iflicit. My
family did not Iry to extricate me from my headlong course by
means of marriage. The only concern was that I should learn to
speak as effectively as possible and carry conviction by my oratory,
iii (5)  During my sixteenth year there was an mterruption in my
studies. | was recalled from Madauros, the nearby town where [ had
first lived away from home to learn literature and oratory. During that
time funds werc gathered in preparation for a more distant absence
at Carthage, for which my father had more enthusiasm than cash,
since he was a citizen of Thagaste with ¥ery modest resources.’ T
whom do | tel these things? Not to you, my God. But before you I
declare this to My race, to the human race, though only a tiny part
can light on this composition of mine. And why do [ include this
episode? It is that I and any of my readers may reflect on the great
depth from which we have to cry to you (Ps. 12¢: 1), Nothing is
nearer to vour ears than a confessing heart and a life grounded in
faith {cf. Rom. 1o: 9). At that time everybody was full of praise for
my father because he Spent money on his son beyond the means of
his estate, when that was necessary to finance an education entailing

a long journey, Many citizens of far greater wealth did nothing of
the kind for their children. But this samne father did not care what
i character before you I was developing, or how chaste | was so long

“as I possessed a cultured tongue— though my culture really meant
" a desert uncultivated by you, God. You arc the one true and good

lord of vour land, which is my heart.

(6) Inmy sixteenth year idleness interposed because of my family’s
lack of funds. I was on holiday from all schooling and lived with my
Parents. The thorns of lust rose above my head, and there was no
hand 1o root them out. Indecd, when at the bathhouse my father saw
that I was showing signs of virility and the stirrings of adolescence,

T Augusting’s biographer, Possidius, records that his father Patrick sat on the town
council or aeng of ‘Thagaste, a position hringing social credit and tinancial burdens. The
estate was not large, and in relative terms the family was reckoned PO, Le. i possessed

only a few slaves for the housework and the Jand, which in ane letter Augustine desceribeg

many sheep he has’, Patrick is fikely 10 have known how many he had.
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Adolescent Stirrings 27

he was overjoyed to suppose that he Wf)u[d now be ha\gln% irfal:;]i;
children, and told my mother so. HIS. fichght was | aC n
intoxication which makes the world_ohh\-'lous of vou, ltst l:[:-l h,
::ld to love your creation instea_d oi' you. He wasvdr(;mls. wi . rtiotlz-
invisible wine of his perverse will directed downwar' s to in ror
things.* But in my mother’s heart vou hz.ad _alreagly lbc.g‘un.}1 )
temple and the beginning of your holy habitation (Ecc uls 24 mT .
My father was still a carechumen and had become that unC y r(,u-e _}) .
So she shook with a pious trepidation and a holy fez-lr (:2 (IJ]r. ?;raed
For, although ! had not yet become a baptized behe\l;cr-, sb c‘kt; red
the twisted paths along which walk those who turn their bac
not their face towards vou (Jer. 2: 27). \
(7) Wretch that T am, do I dare to say that you, my (J\(;d werc
silent when in reality | was trave!lingy f:arther from you? Was 5, m
this sense rhz;t__\'f:_iu kept silence to me? Then whose words \fvereﬂ{ ey
but yours which you were chanting in my ears throug!l my mvoh :;
your faithful servant? But nothing of.that went down ll'ft(‘) m? he "
to issue in action. Her concern (and_gl the secret of my L(J'DEC!CH:I t
I recall the memory of her admonition fieh}fercd with ve :hmtﬁat
anxiety) was that [ should not fall into fornication, an:j ab“ofve  that
I should not commit adultery with someone c.lse sl w? e.id pese
warnings seemed to me womanish advice which 'uou. have
blushed to take the least notice of. But the_y Were your “a.rnmg‘s y
I did not realize it. I believed you were Sllel'!t, and that it wa;.1 ?,nr
she who was speaking, when you were speaking to me F:hrougf 'Otil 1-
In her you were scorned by me, by me her.snn, the Is'on t(l)l_s)and
handmaid, your servant (Ps. 115: 16). I_lut I did not realize 1 nd
went on my way headlong with such blmciiness1that am‘oili l:) Pm_lr
group I was ashamed not to be equal‘ly guilty of shal_nell'jr N chavi ur
when [ heard them boasting of their sexual explf)lts. 'CIT -ptl;l]e'
was the more aggressive, the more debauched theu" a;ts m!:n:,f r:,
dernived pleasure not merely from the lust of the act but also [rl:)an
the admiration it evoked. What is more “:'orthy of censu:le "
vice? Yet I went deeper into vice to a\.rmd being de:splsed,' ajl w Zg
there was no act by admitting to which 1 cm_Jld rival (;n} tedprr?; <
companions, [ used to pretend I had done things I had not do:
* Auvgustinc’s father celebrated the signs of his son’s virility by hecoming inebriated,

‘I'he implicatiors of this passage on Pawrick’s hopes for a gjndchi]d appear the oaly
evidence to suggest that Augustine was the eldest of the children.
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all, so that my innocence should not lead my companions to scorn
my lack of courage, and lest my chastity be taken as a mark of
inferiority,”
(8)  Such were the companions with whom I made my way through
the streets of Babylon." With them [ rolled in its dung as if rolling
in spices and precious ointments (S. of S. 5-4:14). To tit me down
the more tenaciously o Babylon’s belly, the invisible enemy trampled
on me (Ps. 55: 3} and seduced me because [ was in_the mood to be
seduced. The mother of my flesh already had fled from the centre
of Babylon (Jer. 51: 6), but stll lingered in the outskirts of the city.
Although she had warned me 10 guard my virginity, she did not
scriously pay heed to what her husband had told her about me, and
which she felt to hold danger for the future: for she did not seck to
restrain my sexual drive within the timit of the marriage bond, if it
could not be cut back to the quick. The reason why she showed no
such concern was that she was afraid that the hope she placed in me
could be impeded by a wife. This was not the hope which my
mother placed in you for the life to come, but the hope which niy
parents entertained for my career that 1 might do well out of the
study of literature. Both of them, as 1 realized, were very ambitious
for me: my father because he hardly gave a thought to you at all,
and his ambitions for me were concerned with mere vanities: my
mother because she thought it would do no harm and would be a
help to set me on the way towards vou, if I studied the traditiona!
pattern of a literary education. Thag at least is my conjecture as [ try
to recall the characters of My parents. _
The reins were relaxed to allow me to amuse myselll There was

. Bo.strct discipline to keep me in check, which led to an unbridled
~ dissoluteness in many different directions. In al] of this there was a

thick mist shutting me off from the brightness of your face, my God,
and my iniquity as it were ‘burst out from my fatness’ (Ps. 720 7).
iv (9)  Theft receives certain punishment by your law (Exod. 20:
15), Lord, and by the faw written in the hearts of men (Rom. 2: I4)
which not even Iniquity itself destroys. For what thief can with

' The theme of this paragraph is [ound in Ambrose, Noakh 23, By
" Augustine's portrait of his wild years may be compared with the sa age contemporany
portrait of the nift-raff of Rome zhour 380 by the Pagam historian Ammianus Marceltinys,

who speaks of people spending their entire lives on alcohol, gambling, brothels, and public
shows (28. 4, 28).
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equanimity endure bBeing robbed by another  thief? IH(? ca::im:;
tolerate it even it he is rich a{ld the o.ther is de:su'tute.f wa(rjnts[her
carry out an act of theft and did so, dnve_n by no.lun-d o \:f?k other
than my inner lack of any sense ot} or fcclmg.for, justice. ' ic fe ress
filled me. I stole something Wth!l I had in plenty ;:]nb9 r:rn
berter quality. My desire was to enjoy not what [ soug tf v ;.1'(6t !-ai
but merely the excitement of thieving anc'l the doing o \:'ha fw_t
wrong. There was a pcar irce near our vinevard laden[hw 1} {unﬂi
though attractive in neither colour nor taste. To shakeA dc lru1e r(:ts
the tree and carry off the pears, | and a gang of nau_ghty 'a 'o 13=s'c e
set off late at night after (in our usElal pe§tllent}§l way) \lw. da !
continued our game in the strects. We carried off a huge loa d:)
pears. But they were not for our feasts but merely to rhr.o.w t:]) the
pigs. Even if we ate a few, nevertheless ¢ur pleasure lay in doing
hat was alfowed. .
“hSL:hatv:: :ny heart, ) God, such was my heart. You had phty on
it when it was at the bottom of the abyss. I\lo_w let my heart t]?[ ﬁos
what it was secking there in that | becarfw evil for no rea:_son: " 31
no maotive for my wickedness except w:_ckedness itself. It was oth ,
and I loved it. [ loved the self—destrucnon: I loved my full,.n(;)t (l:
object for which I had fallen but my fall. 1t??1f. M'?-' de;l)ir.a\-e sto:
leaped down from your firmament to ruin.'? | was ‘see_ ing 1?0 0
gain anything by shameful means, but shame for its O\i»n sake.
v (10) Therc is beauty in lovely ph:ysical objects, as in go%d anﬁ
sitver and all other such things. When the body tnuc}[lmh ;uc[
things, much significance araches to the rapport 'oft e o ]Ltt
with the touch. Each of the other senses has its own apprupn;c‘
mode of responsce to physical ihings.l Temporal hnm_)uih a‘r.ld 'L
power of giving orders and of being in cqn?maqd have their 0\;{1‘1
kind of dignity, though this is also the origin of mc'urg:cla lto se ‘
assertion. Yet in the acquisition of all these sources of 50u.a sta]tuz.j,
one must not depart from you, Lord, nor devm.te from your ?“i‘
The life which we live in this world has its attractiveness becausu)(?
a certain measure in its beauty and its ha..rmon_v_ W.l[h all these
inferior objects that are beautiful. Huma!n f_nen‘dshlp is alslo a T1-est
of love and gentleness because of the unity it brings about between
" Eche of Sallust's language about Catiline. Augustine presents himself as a new

Cariline.
> Like [Lucifer.
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many souls. Yet sin is committed for the sake of all these things and
others of this kind when, in consequence of an immoderate urge
towards those things which are at the botrom end of the scale of
good," we abandon the higher and supreme goods, that is you,
Lord God, and your truth and your law (Ps. r18: 142). These
inferior goods have their delights, but not comparable to my God
who has made them all. It is in him that the just person takes
delight; he is the jox of those who are true of heart (Ps. 63: 11)

(11} When a crime is under investigation to discover the motive
for which it was done, the accusation is not usually believed except
in cases where the appetite to obtain {or the fear of losing) one of
those goods which we have called inferior appears a plausible
possibility. They are beautiful and artractive even if, in comparison
with the higher goods which give true happiness, they are mean and
basc. A man committed murder. Why? Because he loved another’s
wife or his property; or he wanted to acquire moncy to live on by
plundering his goods; or he was afraid of losing his own property by
the action of his victim; or he had suffered injury and burned with
desire for revenge. No one would commit murder without a motive,
merely because he took pleasure in killing. Who would believe that?
It was said of one brutal and crucl man {Catiline] that he was evil
and savage without reason." Yet the preceding passage gave the
motive: ‘lest disuse might make his hand or mind slow to react’.
Why did he wish for that? Why so? His objective was 10 capture the
city by violent crimes to obtain honours, government, and wealth; to
live without fear of the laws and without the difficulty of attaining
his ambitions because of the poverty of his family cstate and his
known criminal record, No, not even Catiline himself loved his
crimes; something else motivated him to commit them.
vi (12} Wretch that | was, what did I love in you, my act of theft,
that crime which I did at night in the sixteenth vear of my [ife?
There was nothing beautiful about you, my thieving. Indeed do vou
exist at all for me to be addressing you?

The fruit which we stole was beautiful because it was your
creation, most beautiful of all Beings, maker of all things, the good

* Throughour his writings Augustine holds to a docrrine of gradarions of gouodness.
The good of the budy is inferior 1o that of the soul; the will, in itsell midway, may tum to
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God, God the highest good and my true good. The fruit was
beautiful, but was not that which my miserable soul-coveted. I !wd a
quantity of better pears. But those 1 picked solcly w:‘th the motive of
stealing. I threw away what I had picked. My Hfjeqsktg}g was only on
the wickedness which I took pleasure in enjoying, lf. any of those
pbars entered my mouth, my criminality was the piquant sauce.
And now, Lord my God, I inquire what was the I'IB.[!.U'C of my
p]c—:—a—s;;e in the theft. The act has nothing lovely about it, none of
the loveliness found in equity and prudence, or in L.hc hqmgn ml‘nd
whether in the memory or in the senses or in physnca! vitality. Nor
was it beautiful in the way the stars are, noble in their courses, or
earth and sea full of newbomn creatures which, as they are born,
take the place of those which die;’* not even in the way that
specious vices have a flawed reflection of beauty. .
(13) Pride imitates what is lofty; but you alone are God most hlgl:
above all things. What does ambition seek bur hgnour and glo'ry.
Yet you alone are worthy of honour and are glorious for eternity.
The cruclty of powerful people aims to arouse fear, Who is to b.e
feared but God alone? What can be seized or stolen from his
power? When or where or how or by whom? Soft endearments are
intended to arouse love. But there are no caresses tenderer than
your charity, and no object of love is more healthy than your truth,
beautiful and fuminous beyond alf things. Curiosity appears to be a
zeal for knowledge; vet you supremely kno.w all. Ignorance an'd
stupidity are given the names of simplicity and innocence; but there is
no greater simplicity than in you. And what greater un_mc;fnce than
yours, whereas to evil men their own works arc damaging? Idleness
appears as desire for a quiet life; vet can rest be assurec_l apart from
the Lord? Luxury wants to be called 2bundance and satiety; but you
are fullness and the inexhaustible treasure nfincorruptib‘lc pleasure,
Prodigality presents itself under the shadow of generosity; but you
are the rich bestower of all good things. Avarice wishes to have
large possessions; you possess everything. Envy contends about
excellence; but what is more excellent than vou? -Anger see}cs
revenge; who avenges with greater justice than yous Fcarl uails
before sudden and unexpeeted events attacking things which are

* Augustine regarded the cycle of birth and death as ‘beautiful’; i.c. death is evil to
the individual, not ro the race,




3z I vi ()-N. ix (i)

loved, and takes precautions for their safety; to you is anything
unexpected or sudden? Or who can take away from you what you
love? There is no reliable securtty except with you. Regret wastes
away for the loss of things which cupidity delighted in. Its wish
would be that nothing be taken away, just as nothing can be taken
from you.

(r4) So the soul fornicates (Ps. 72: 27) when it is rurned away
from you and seeks outside you the pure and clear intentions which

. are not to be found except by returning to you. In their perverted

way all humanity imitates you. Yet they put themselves at a distance
from you and exalt themselves against you. But even by thus
imitating you they acknowledge that you are the creator of all
nature and so concede that there is no place where one can entirely
escape from vou. Therefore in that act of theft what was the object
of my love, and in what way did I viciously and perversely imitare
my Lord?> Was my pleasure to break your law, but by deceit since I
had not the power to do that by force? Was acting like a prisoner with
restricted liberty who does without punishment what s not permitted,
thereby making an assertion of possessing a dim resemblance to
omnipotence® Here is a runaway slave fleeing his master and
pursuing a shadow (Job 7: 2). What rottenness! What a monstrous
life and what an abyss of death! Was it possible to take pleasure in

" what was illicit for no reason other than that it was not allowed®

vii{r5} “What shall I render to the Lord?” (Ps. 115: 2) who recalls
these things to my memory, but my soul feels no fear from the
recollection. T will love you, Lord, and I will give thanks and
confession to your name because vou have forgiven me such great
evils and my nefarious deeds, | attribute to your grace and mercy
that you have melted my sins away like ice (Ecclus. 3. 17). I also
attribute to your grace whatever evil acts I have not done. What
could I not have done when [ loved gratuitous crime? I confess that
everything has been forgiven, both the evil things I did of my own
accord, and those which 1 did not do because of your guidance.
No one who considers his frailty would dare to artribute 1o his
own strength his chastity and innocence, so that he has less cause o
love you—as if he had less need of your mercy by which you forgive
the sins of those converted to you. If man is called by you, follows
your voice, and has avoided doing thosc acts which I am recalling
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and avowing in my own life, he should not mock d.m hcahn}gaj([{f a
sick man by the Physician, whose help has kept him from = l1ng
sick, or at least enabled him to be less gravely ill. He shou ‘ o;;e
you no less, indeed even more; for he sees d}at the one w ;1)
delivered me from the great sicknesses of my sins is a-lso he throug

whom he may see that he himself has not been a victim of the same

great sicknesses.

viii (16)  “What fruit had I", wretched boy, iln these thing.? (R(l)ur.n.h 6;
21) which I now blush to recall, above all in !hat theft in w h(‘: |
foved nothing but the theft itself? The rl:l_c_ﬂt__lmelf was a no; 1ngl,:
and for that reason [ was the more miserable. Yet ha_d [ beena one- |
would not have done it—I remember my state of mind to be? thl:lS at.
the time——alone I would never have done it [herefore my loiedfg
that act was to be associated with the gang in whose company) \11
it. Does it follow that I loved someth.ing othe‘r than the th.c.ft.l% 0,
nothing else in reality because association with the gang lsh a 5(_)ha
nothing. What is it in reality? Who can tcath me that, but de who
‘illuminates my heart” (keclus. 2: 10) and drspe.rses the sha outil in
it? What else has stirred my mind to ask agd discuss and consi Err
this question? If I had liked the pears which I stole an(;l a(c:ltu; v
desired to enjoy them, I could by mysglf have comrrutteh. halt
wicked act, had it been enough to attain the‘plcas‘urerw ll.Cd‘ ,
sought. I would not have needed to mflame the itch _01 m.yhcupli ity
through the excitement generated by .shann'g the g‘l.flll wit l?tders.
But my pleasure was not in the pears; it was in the crime itself, done
in association with a sinful group.

ix (17) What was my state of mind? It is quite lcerjcain that 1} “33
utterly shameful and a disgrace to me that [ had it. Yet what was jt:
“Who understands his sins?’ (Job 1o: 15). It was all c_lcine for a
giggle, as if our hearts were tickled to think we were deceiving thOS'e
who would not think us capable of such bcha\fmur and wou‘ld ha.\e
profoundly disapproved. Why then did 1 fienve pleasure‘ fronll "lln
act [ would not have done on my own? Is it that nobody can eflsT}
laugh when alone? Certainly no one l't:adll)" laughs when alonle, vet
sometimes laughter overcomes individuals _when no one clse }N
present if their senses or their mind perceive something u.ne;l)'
absurd. But alone I would not have done 1f, could not concena' }f
have done it by myself. See, before you, my God, the living memory o




i
i
;

34 L ix (1)1l i (2)

my soul. AJone I would not have comminted that crime, in which my
pleasure lay not in what I was stealing but in the act of theft. But had 1
been alone, it would have given me absolutely no pleasure, nor
would | have committed it. Friendship can be a dangerous enemy, a
seduction of the mind lying beyond the reach of investigation.' Qut
of a game and a jest came an avid desire to do injury and an appetite
to inflict loss on someone else without any motive on my part of
personal gain, and no pleasure in seuling a score. As soon as the
words are spoken ‘Let us go and do i’, one is ashamed not to be
shameless.

x (18)  Who can untie this extremely twisted and tangled knot? It is a
toul affair, [ have no wish to give attention 1o it; | have no desire to
contemplate it. My desire is for you, justice and innocence, you are
lovely and splendid to honest eyes; the satiety of your love is insatiable.
With you is utter peace and a life immune from disturbance. The
person who enters into you ‘enters into the joy of the Lord” (Mart.
25: 21), and will not be afraid; he will find himsclf in the supreine
Good where it is supremely good to be. As an adolescent I went
astray_from you (Ps. 118: 76), my God, far from your unmoved
stability. 1 became to myself a regon of destitution."’

" Similarly b {2).

7 The Prodigal Sen is fused with 2 Neoplatonic theme of the soul’s destitution
without God, which is taken up at the beginning of book I} and again in vir. x (16).
Destirution in the soul distant fram God is a theme in Porphyry (De sbstinentiv 3. 27 and
Nemtentiae 40), based on Plaw’s Sympositm.
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