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THE LIFE AND OPINIONS OF THE TOMCAT MURR

EDITOR’S FOREWORD

No book stands in more need of a foreword than the present work, since

without some explanation of the strange way in which it is put together,
it is bound to seem an oddly assorted hotchpotch.

The editor therefore begs the kind reader really to read this foreword.

The aforesaid editor has a friend, a friend with whom he is united heart
and soul, and whom he knows as well as he knows himself. One day this
friend spoke to him more or less as follows: ‘My dear fellow, you've had
a number of books printed and you know all about publishers, so it will
be easy for you to find one of those gallant fellows who, upon your
recommendation, will publish a work which has already been written by
a young author of the most outstanding talent and brilliant gifts. Do take
the man under your wing; he deserves it.’

Well, the editor promised to do his best for his literary colleague. It did
rather surprise him when his friend confessed that the manuscript was the
work of a tomcat called Murr, and contained an account of the cat's life
and opinions; however, he had given his word, and since the style of the
opening struck him as quite good he went straight off, with the manuscript
in his pocket, to Herr Diimmler' in Unter den Linden and offered him
the right to publish the tomcat’s book.

Herr Diimmler said that although he had never numbered a cat
among his authors before, nor did he know that any of his esteemed
colleagues had ever taken on a man of that stamp, he was willing to make
the attempt.

So printing began, and the editor saw the first clean proofs. Imagine
his alarm, however, when he discovered that now and then Murr's story
breaks off, and there are interpolations of a different nature which belong
to another book, containing the biography of Kapellmeister Johannes
Kreisler!

After careful inquiry and investigation, the editor finally established the
following facts. When Murr the cat was writing his Life and Opinions, he
found a printed book in his master’s study, tore it up without more ado
and, thinking no ill, used its pages partly to rest his work on, partly
as blotung paper. These pages were left in the manuscript — and were
inadvertently printed too, as if they were part of it!

Humbly and ruefully, therefore, the editor must confess that his own
carelessness was the sole reason for this jumbled medley of material, since
he ought to have gone through the tomcat’s entire manuscript with close
attention before sending it to the printer. However, there is some con-
solation for him.

First, the gentle reader can easily avoid any difficulty if he will be so
kind as to note the following indications in brackets: W.P. (Waste Paper)
and M. cont. (Murr continues). Then again, it seems extremely likely that
the torn-up book never reached the bookshops at all, since nobody knows
the slightest thing about it. Consequently, the Kapellmeister's friends at
least will be glad that the cat’s literary vandalism allows them access to some
information about the very strange circumstances of the life of Kreisler, in
his own way a not unremarkable man.

The editor hopes for your kind indulgence.

Finally, it is a fact that authors often owe their boldest notions and most
remarkable turns of phrase to their kind typesetters, who assist the inspiration
of their ideas by perpetrating what are called printer’s errors. For instance,
on page 326 of Part Two of his own Night Pieces,? the editor spoke of the
spacious groves to be found in a garden. This was not ingenious enough for
the typesetter, so instead of the lile word groves he printed the hiule
word stoves. Similarly, in the story Das Fraulein von Scuder,® the typesetter
ingeniously caused that lady to appear not in a black silk goun but in a black
silk roum, and so forth!

However, credit where credit is due! Neither Murr the cat nor the
anonymous biographer of Kapellmeister Kreisler should be decked out in
false plumage, and the editor therefore begs his gentle reader, before
perusing this little work, to make the following alterations so as not to
think either better or worse of the two authors than they deserve.

Only the principal errata are noted; lesser misprints, however, are left to
the kind reader’s discretion.

[...]*

And lastly, the editor can assure his readers that he himself has met Murr
the cat and found him a man of mild and amiable manners. His likeness is
very well caught on the cover of this book.*

Berlin, November 1819
E. T. A. HOFFMANN

* [n the onginal fimst German edition, a list of misprines followed.
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