
Émile Zola, J’accuse, 1898 

 

Monsieur le Président, 

 

Will you allow me to tell you that although your star has been in the 

ascendant hitherto, it is now in danger of being dimmed by the most shameful 

and indelible of stains? 

… 

But what a blot on your name (I was about to say, on your reign) this 

abominable Dreyfus Affair is! … Truth itself and justice itself have been 

slapped in the face.  And now it is too late, France’s cheek has been sullied by 

that supreme insult, and History will record that it was during your 

Presidency that such a crime against society was committed. 

 

… 

 

It is my duty to speak up; I will not be an accessory to the fact. If I were, my 

nights would be haunted by the spectre of that innocent man so far away, 

suffering the worst kind of torture as he pays for a crime he did not commit. 

… The entire nation is flabbergasted. Terrible deeds are whispered about, 

monstrous betrayals that scandalize History itself, and of course the nation 

bows to these rumours. No punishment can be too severe; the nation will 

applaud the traitor’s public humiliation; the nation is adamant: the guilty 

man shall remain on the remote rock where infamy has placed him and he 

shall be devoured by remorse. But then, those unspeakable accusations, 

those dangerous accusations that might inflame all of Europe and had to be 

so carefully concealed behind the closed doors of a secret session – are they 

true? No, they are not! 

 

… And what makes the whole business all the more odious and cynical is that 

[the General Staff of the War Department is] lying with impunity and there is 

no way to convict them. They turn France inside out, they shelter behind the 

legitimate uproar they have caused, they seal mouths by making hearts quake 

and perverting minds. I know of no greater crime against society. 

 

… [Dreyfus] cannot emerge from his trial innocent without all the General 

Staff being guilty. … I know many people who tremble with alarm at the 

thought of a possible war, knowing what hands our national defence is in! and 

what a den of sneaking intrigue, rumour-mongering and back-biting that 

sacred chapel has become – yet that is where the fate of our country is 



decided! … They have crushed the nation under their boots, stuffing its calls 

for truth and justice down its throat on the fallacious and sacrilegious pretext 

that they are acting for the good of the country! 

 

… It is a crime to poison the minds of the humble, ordinary people, to whip 

reactionary and intolerant passions into a frenzy while sheltering behind the 

odious bastion of anti-Semitism. France, the great and liberal cradle of the 

rights of man, will die of anti-Semitism if it is not cured of it. It is a crime to 

play on patriotism to further the aims of hatred. 
 


