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INTRODUCTION

Despite widespread admiration for his remarkable in-
sights into American politics and for his analysis of French
society before the Revolution of 1789, Alexis de Tocqueville
remains an anomalous figure to most readers. He 1s known
principally for his great work Democracy in America, the analysis
of American society that he wrote after he toured the United
States mm 1831—1832 with his friend Gustave de Beaumont, os-
tensibly to study American penitentiaries. Occasionally. The
Old Regime and the French Revolution and his Recollections about
the 1848 Revolution and its aftermath appear on college reading
lists. As a scholar, howewver, he fits no modern category neatly.
As a polincal scientist who wrote an enduring analysis of
American politics, the nineteenth century’s finest French histo-
rian, a precursor of the modern sociologist, and a pracrical
politician elected to the Chamber of Deputies and appointed
foreign minister of France, Tocqueville offers something for
everyone. Yet it i1s difficult to assimilate all these parts into a
whole.



2 INTRODUCTION

This volume of selected letters ofters a more complete picture
of Tocqueville than previously available. The first English
translation of a broad selection of his letters to appear in this
century, it has been made possible both by the ongoing publi-
cation, since the early 1gsos, of Tocqueville’s complete works
in the definitive French edition under the direction of J. P.
Mayer and also by the 1972 German publication of letters to his
local election manager. To supplement these sources, we have
also drawn upon the Tocqueville collection at Yale University
and the nineteenth-century publication of some of Tocque-
ville's letters.”

In this volume we have tried to offer an overview of Tocque-
ville’s political ideas and his political life. We trace Tocqueville
from his adolescent fascination with England through his early
days as a lawyer, his journey to North America, his writing of
Democracy in America, his frustrating career as an opposition
politician in the Chamber of Deputies, his immediate reactions
to the 1848 Revolution, and, finally, his renewed political writ-
ing during his forced retirement from pohtics under Lous Na-
poleon’s Second Empire. Although his letters from North
America are extremely important and his long letters to Cha-
brol and Kergorlay give a fine sense of his first impressions and
reactions to American democracy, we have not overemphasized
this part of his life. As a result, our selection covers his entire
life and necessarily pays more attention to the French political
and intellectual worlds in which he circulated. After all, his
primary concern was always France. “Although [ very rarely
spoke of France in [Democracy in America), 1 did not write one

1. The definitive French edition of Tocqueville’s works currently being
published under the direction of J. P. Mayer is Oenvres complétes (Paris: Galli-
mard, 1951-); hereafter referred to as Oenrres (M). See also Alexis de Tocque-
ville, Alexis de Tocqueville als Abgeordneter: Briefe an seinen Wahlagenten Paul
Clamorgan, 1837-1851 (Hamburg: Ernst Hauswedell & Co., 1972); and Oeuvres
complétes d'Alexis de Tocqueville (Paris: Michel Lévy Fréres, 1860-1866), pub-
lished under the direction of his friend Gustave de Beaumont; hereafter referred

to as Oeurres (B). For a complete listing of the origin of each letter, see Appen-
dix C.
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page of it without thinking about her” (Letter 53). Tocquewville
always regarded himself as both a political actor and a scholar,
but in each capacity he concerned himself primarily with adapt-
ing democratic institutions to the political culture of France.

Although these letters focus on the political side of Tocque-
ville's life, they unavoidably characterize him as an individual.
His letters are especially important in this regard because al-
though there are sketches of his life and detailed studies of his
journey to North America, there 1s no complete and detailed
biography.* His correspondence therefore permits an insighe
into how Tocqueville’s analyses of politics and society sprang,
at least in part, from his personal temperament and aspirations.
Four sentiments thread their way through the letrers: first, the
anxieties of his personal life and his reliance on close friendship;
second, the concerns he held in common with participants in
the contemporary French Romantic movement; third, his si-
multaneous disenchantment with and love for his country; and,
fourth, the importance of religion in his personal life and in his
political convictions.”

2. Recent biographies tend to be good burt too short whereas turn-of-the-cen-
tury biographies tend to be tedious and ramted by an urge to claim Tocqueville
for the Catholic church. For the former, see |. P. Maver, Alexis de Tocqueville: A
Biographical Study in Political Science (Gloucester, Mass.: Peter Smith, 1966); and
also Edward Gargan, De Tocgueville (New York: Hillary House Publishers,
1965). For the latter, see Antoine Redier, Comme disait M. de Tocqueville (Paris:
Librairic Académique Perrin, 1925).

There are two excellent and detailed studies of Tocoqueville’s journey to
America and his completion of Democracy in America. See George Wilson Pier-
5011, anqunriﬂr ared Bedumionr in America I:HEW York: Oxford Ul'tj"r'frs-lt‘f Press,
1938); and James T. Schleifer, The Making of Tocqueville’s " Democracy in Amer-
rea” (Chapel Hill: University of North Carolina Press, 1980},

3. Readers who wish a comprehensive study of Tocqueville's thought might
profitably consult one or more of the following: Jack Lively, The Social and
Political Thought of Alexis de Tecquerille {Oxford: Clarendon Press, 1962); Mar-
vin Zetterbaum, Tocqueville and the Problem of Democracy (Stanford: Stanford
University Press, 1967); Raymond Aron, Mam Currents in Sociological Thoughe,
I, Montesquiew, Comte, Marx, 'J"nc.:;uﬂ.-if!r:', trans. Richard Howard and Helen
Weaver (Garden City, N.Y.: Doubleday, 1968); R. Pierre Marcel, Essai poli-
tigue sur Alexis de Toecgueville (Paris: Librairie Félix Alcan, 1910); Maxime
Leroy, Histeire des idées sociales en France, 11, De Babewfd Tocqueville (Paris:
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Personal Life: Anxiety, Unhappiness, Friendship

Omne characteristic that emerges from Tocqueville’s letters
might surprise some readers. Whether in the United States or
in Algeria, in the Chamber of Deputies or behind the barricades
of 1848, Tocqueville seemed calm and self-confident; yet when
in the first letter he confesses to “moments of despair,” we
discover that Tocqueville was unhappy and tormented by a
mind that, as he once said, regularly preyed upon itself.* In one
letter to his brother he admits that the same anxiety and impa-
tience that drives lim to significant accomplishment also tor-
ments him “without cause” and makes him “suffer greatly”
(Letter 39). Late in his life he acknowledges to Beaumont that
he has never found the way to happiness: “In my youth, I used
to have a disordered mind in a fairly healthy body. Now, my
mind is nearly healed, but its envelope does not lend itself any
more to what is asked of it. 1 did not know how to be happy
then; I cannot be so now™ (Letter 86). Occasionally, Tocque-
ville seems even desperate; he confides to his lifelong friend
Kergorlay that “there are moments when I think my reason is

Gallimard, 1950); Hugh Brogan, Toguewille (London: Fontana, 1973); Seymour
Drescher, Tocgueville and England (Cambridge, Mass.: Harvard University
Press, 1964); Jean-Claude Lambert, Tocquerille ef les denx démocraries (Paris:
Presses Universitaires de France, 1983); Xavier de la Fourmére, Alexis de Tocque-
ville: Un monarchiste indépendant (Pans: Librairie Académique Perrin, 1981);
Roger Boesche, “The Prison: Tocqueville's Model for Despotism,” Western
Political Quarterly XXX (December 1980); 550-563; Roger Boesche, "The
Strange Liberalism of Alexis de Tocqueville,” History of Political Thought 11
(Winter 1981):495-524; Roger Boesche, “Why Could Tocqueville Predict So
Well?" Political Theory X1 (February 1983):79-103; Georges Lefébvre, “A pro-
pos de Tocqueville,” Annales historigues de la révolution frangaise XXVII (Oc-
tober—December 1955):313-323; Harold Laski, "Alexis de Tocqueville and
Democracy,” in The Social and Political Ideas of Some Representative Thinkers of
the Victorian Age, ed. F. . C, Hearnshaw, pp. 100=115 {London: George Har-
rap & Co., 1933).

4. Below, Letter 1; Alexis de Tocqueville and MNassau William Senior, Corre-
spondence and Conversations of Alexis de Tocqueville with Nassau William Senior, 2
vols. in 1, ed. M, C. M. Simpson, trans, Mrs. M. C. M. Simpson (New York:
Augustus M. Kelley, 1968), 1:125; hereafter referred to as Correspondence . . .
Senior.
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going,” and to Beaumont he declares that “there are certain
moments when | am so tormented and so little master of
myself.”* His frustration at finding happiness may very well
have reinforced his political pessimism and disenchantment.

These feelings apparently led Tocqueville to regard life much
like the Stoic who was taught to expect disappointment. Life,
he says at one point, is neither a pleasure nor a sorrow, but
simply a serious task that it is our duty to carry out with
dignity and propriety. “Life is therefore neither an excellent nor
a very bad thing, but, allow me the expression, a mediocre thing
partaking of both. One must neither expect too much from it,
nor fear too much, but attempt to see it as it 1s, without disgust
or enthusiasm, like an inevitable fact . . . which it is above all a
matter of making endurable” (Letter 10).

In a well-known passage, Tocqueville says that he lives con-
stantly with the ideas of Pascal, Montesquieu, and Rousseau.”
For any nineteenth-century French political thinker, the latter
two authors seem obvious choices, but readers of Tocgue-
ville's published works might wonder about the private sig-
nificance of Pascal. Having observed his anxiety and his ina-
bility to find peace of mind, we can understand his fondness
for Pascal more readily. Pascal, however, suggested that most
people attempt to escape from anxiety and doubt by diver-
sion, and yet in his letters Tocqueville rarely mentions what
we would call diversions. In reading anyone's letters, it 1s
important to detect what topics an author either omits or
seldom mentions, and Tocqueville omits nearly all discussion
of anything that might divert his mind from anxiety or enter-
tain him—meals with friends, parties, the theater, recreation,
vacations for pleasure, finance, hobbies, gambling, light read-

5. Below, Letter 23; Tocqueville, Oenpres (M), VI, pt. 1, Correspondance
d'Alexis de Tocgueville et de Gustave de Beaumont, p. 499, hereafter referred to as
Correspondance . . . Beaumont.

6. Tocqueville, Oeuvres (M), XIII, pt. 1, Correspondance d'Alexis de Tocque-
ville et de Lowis de Kergorlay, p. 418; hereafter referred to as Correspondance . | .
Kergorlay,
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ing, and sporting activitics. Even if he engaged in some of these
activities to a limited extent, he apparently had only three im-
portant “diversions”: his intellectual work, political action, and
the pleasures of friendship.

Although Tocqueville came to recogmze that his fame would
rest not on his ultimately unsuccesstul political efforts, but on his
writing, his writing did not itself lessen his anxiety and bring
happiness. He wrote Beaumont that he dreaded six months of
winter with only his scholarly work to occupy his mind and
distract him, and even after great acclaim for both volumes of
Democracy in America, he wrote his brother that his undreamed-
of success could not give him “complete happiness” because “I
have lived enough to know that there is not a single good thing
in this world the enjoyment of which can hold me and satisfy
me.”” By contrast, he was more excited by political action.
“There 15 no happiness comparable to political success, when
your own excitement 1s justificd by the magnitude of the ques-
tions at issue, and is doubled and redoubled by the sympathy of
yvour supporters.”™ Yet he was frustrated by his ineffectiveness in
politics and by his distaste for all the political alternatives that
seemed available to France in his lifetime.

Mot only the seriousness of political issues but also the pros-
pect of working closely with friends drew Tocguewille to pol-
itics. In the last analysis, friendship seemed to bring Tocque-
ville most of the happiness of which he was capable. To be
sure, friendship was politically important to Tocqueville be-
cause friends acting in common—in associations and groups—
might mitigate the threat of centralized government. Yet from
beginning to end these letters tell a story of the intrinsic impor-
tance of friendship, friendship as an end in itself. His statement
that “it 1s only in a father or a wife that true and continual
sympathy can be found,” because “all other friendships are

7. Tocqueville, Oeunpres (M), VIII, pt. 3. Correspondance . . . Beaumont, pp.

153-154; below, Letter 39.
B. Tocqueville, Correspondence . . . Senior, 2:206-207.
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only incomplete and neffective sentiments compared to that”
(Letter 94), 15 an aberration from his lifelong conviction of the
importance of friendship in personal and political affairs. To be
sure, friendship caused Tocqueville pain. His deep friendship
with Louis de Kergorlay gradually faded as Kergorlay with-
drew from the practical world to keep his royalist principles
pure, refused or was unable to undertake intellectual endeavors
of which Tocqueville thought him capable, and eventually
turned to what Tocqueville regarded as the distasteful world of
commerce. Tocqueville and Beaumont hurt each other keenly
in their quarrel in 1844, a quarrel that arose from political dif-
ferences and misunderstandings,” and their friendship seemed
to lack intensity until the 1848 Revolution broughe them back
together.

Nevertheless, friendship was inestimably important to
Tocqueville. At twenty-two he wrote to Kergorlay of how deep-
ly he felt “the value of the friendship that unites us. Let us hold
onto that feeling with all our might, my dear Louis: it alone in
this world is firm and stable” {Letter 4). With Beaumont, who
traveled with him to the United States and Algeria and nursed
him through a sertous illness on each journey, this sentiment
only deepened. In 1855 Tocqueville reminisced about the previ-
ous twenty-five years and, despite melancholy and nostalgia,
concluded on a happy note. “In order to complete cheering my-
self up again, [ considered that 1 had kept to this day the same
friecnd with whom I hunted parrots in Memphis, and that time
had only managed to strengthen the ties of confidence and
friendship that existed between us then™ (Letter 82). The last,
very sad letter of this volume, in which Tocqueville desperately
asks Beaumont to come to his aid while he is sick, again testifies
to the strength of their friendship. It is a moving end for anyone
who has read their long exchange of letters.

Y. Letter 47; and Beaumont's reply, Letter 48
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Tarqufuiﬁf and French Romanticism

Tocqueville cannot be labeled a Romantic because he reminds
one more readily of realists such as Balzac and 5Stendhal than
Romantics such as Jules Michelet and Alphonse de Lamartine
(see n. 18, p. 166). Nevertheless, his anxiety and disquiet re-
mind any student of French intellectual history of the disen-
chantment of so many of his Romantic contemporaries, typi-
fied by the melancholy of Lamartine’s Méditations poétiques
(1820) and the emptiness expressed by Frangois Chateaubri-
and’s famous character René. His letters thus startle us by locat-
ing Tocqueville—who scoffed at sad-eyed Romantics and pre-
ferred Bishop Bossuet to Alfred de Musset—in his own restless
Romantic generation. Not only did he reenact Sir Walter Scott
in one letter for the benefit of his fiancée Mary Mottley (Letter
16), but several themes characteristic of French Romanticism
recur throughout his letters.

First, we discover that Tocqueville, who often secems in his
published writings so calm and judiciously analytical, longed
tor adventure, political action, and even the accomplishment
of great deeds. At nineteen, he wrote to Kergorlay about
stealing away to see England and about their dream “to roam
about for the rest of time” (Letter 2). Just three years later he
lamented that studying law was transforming him into a
machine, a2 man with one narrow specialization, incapable of
great intellectual understanding and unable to undertake any
great deeds (Letter 3). To those who see Tocqueville as a
bookish man, uncomfortable outside his study stuffed with
ancient authors, it is surprising how often this wish for great
political action appears in his letters. In 1835 he confided his
wish that providence would present him with a chance to
accomplish something grand, allowing him to quench an “in-
ternal lame” that was trying to drive him to action (Letter
21). In the midst of the 1848 Revolution, he announced to
Beaumont with apparent satistaction: “Perhaps a moment will
come in which the action we will undertake can be glorious”
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(Letter $6). He embraced the principles of 1789, dishked Na-
poleon’s authoritarian tendencies, but regarded him as the
most extraordinary man to have appeared in the world for
centuries, and even found the English conquest of southern
China in the Opium War a great deed on behalf of progress,
even if it entailed “the enslavement of four parts of the world
by the fifth” (Letter 36; see also Letters 43 and s51).

Tocqueville’s aristocratic background and an affinity with his
Romantic generation made it impossible for him to adapt to his
era and enjoy a comparatively quiet life devoted to commerce
and the accumulation of wealth. In 1853, Beaumont found
himself in some economic difficulty, and Tocqueville suggested
with great reluctance that Beaumont, just for a few years,
might join an industrial enterprise to augment his income; but
he quickly added: “Surely, | would not want, even from the
point of view of your well-intended interest in your children,
to see you devote your life to increasing your fortune, as poor
Lowis [de Kergorlay] seems bent on doing” (Letter 73). Despite
an occasional longing for a quiet middle-class life of financial
security, Tocqueville found such a life personally impossible
and intellectually distasteful. In one letter he declared that he
would rather sail for China, enlist as a soldier, or gamble his
life away than hive like a “potato,” his description of the way
ordinary middle-class pecople lived (Letter 18). To John Stuart
Mill, Tocqueville blustered about France preserving its military
and national glory by standing firm in a quarrel with England,
rather than backing down cowardly and consoling itself by
building railroads (Letter 40). Without question he felt out of
place in the commercial world that surrounded him, and his
longing for adventure or glory was more appropriate either to
an 1dealized aristocratic ethic of previous centuries or to the
discontent of some Romantics. “There are moments when I
tear becoming mad in the manner of Don Quixote. My mind is
completely crammed with a heroism that is hardly of our time,
and I fall very flat when | come out of these dreams and find
myself face to face with reality” (Letter 31).
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Tocqueville shared another characteristic with his Romantic
generation: he admired strong passions, and, despite all his
enormous debts to the French Enlightenment, he occasionally
distrusted excessive reasoning. “Reason,” he suggested, “has
always been for me like a cage that keeps me from acting, but
not from gnashing my teeth behind the bars” (Letter 42). By
contrast, he applauded strong passions that led anyone to care
strongly about almost anything.

The further away I am from youth, the more regardful, 1 will say
almost respectful, I am of passions. I like them when they are good,
and | am not even very certain of detesting them when they are
bad. . . . What we meet least in our day are passions, true and sohd
passions that bind up and lead life. We no longer know how to want,
or love, or hate. Doubt and philanthropy make us incapable of all
things, of great evil as well as great good. . . . (Letter 41)

Less than a year before his death, he repeated this sentiment,
lamenting that people had no strong feelings, neither a power-
ful love nor a powerful hatred, but only hoped for a quick
profit at the stock exchange (Letter 103).

If Tocqueville felt out of place, it was partly because he felt
acutely that he was living in a transitional period of history.
This too was characteristic of French Romanticism. Musset
suggested: “Everything that was is no more; everything that
will be is not yet. Look no further for the secret of our
troubles.”™ Similarly, Saint-Simon wrote of “wavering be-
tween an order of things which has been destroyed and cannot
be restored, and another order which is coming but not yet
consolidated. ™" Too late for the glories of the Revolution and
Napoleon's empire and too soon for what some thought might
be a golden future, so many of this Romantic generation felt
condemned to live in an age of transition, an age of political

10. Harry Levin, The Gates of Hom: A Study of Five French Realists (New
York: Oxford University Press, 1963), pp. 79-80.

11. Henri de Saint-Simon, Secial Organization: The Scence of Man and Other
Writings, trans. and ed. Felix Markham {(New York: Harper & Row, 1964),
p. Gl



Introduction I

decadence on the one hand and cultural immaturity on the
other. Whereas Tocqueville also articulated this feeling, he
turned the sense of living in an age of transition into an advan-
tage. He believed that iving in this transitional period allowed
him to analyze the strengths and weaknesses ot both anstocracy
and democracy. In a well-known letter to Henry Reeve, he
argued this most clearly: “Aristocracy was already dead when |
started lite and democracy did not yet exist; so my instinct
could lead me blindly neither toward one nor toward the
other. . . . In a word, | was so thoroughly in equilibrium be-
tween the past and the future that I felt naturally and instinc-
tively attracted toward neither the one nor the other, and 1 did
not need to make great efforts to cast calm glances on both
sides” (Letter 28). Late in his lite he described this transition as
“the prevalence of the bourgems classes and the industrial ele-
ment over the aristocratic classes and landed property,” and he
wondered whether the future would judge this to be a change
for the better (Letter 72). Whatever the future might bring and
while he hoped tor freedom, he feared a new despotism; he also
felt strongly, like so many of his Romantic generation, that he
must make the best of a transitional era that offered both politi-
cal and cultural sterility.

Disenchantment with His Age

For much of his life, Tocqueville was an active politician, but
this political life always left him with a bitter taste of exaspera-
tion. Tocqueville was a member of the Chamber of Deputies
from 1839 to 1848 during the July Monarchy, but in the parlia-
mentary politics of this time, one was completely ineffective
unless one sided either with Guizot (see n. 44, p. 128), who
defended the status quo, or with Thiers (see n. 43, p. 128), who
led an opposition with only a program for ambition, not eftec-
tive reform. As Tocqueville said to Pierre-Paul Royer-Collard,
Guizot and Thiers were both “fundamentally antipathetical to
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my way of feeling and thinking. 1 despise them” (Letter 42).
Thiers especially drew his anger: “What I love, he hates or
ridicules; what he loves, I fear or despise” (Letter s0). In
another letter he lamented that “in other times and with other
men, | could have done better. But will the times improve?
And will the men we see, will they be replaced by better or at
least by worse? | would be disappointed about this last change
for the country, but not for myself. Because the true nightmare
of our period is in not perceiving before oneself anything either
to love or to hate, but only to despise” (Letter 42)-
Tocqueville tried to remain an independent member of the
Chamber of Deputies, he associated himself with the left oppo-
sition to Guizot, he attempted to form his own opposition, and
he tried to separate Barrot (see n. g9, p. 159) from Thiers with
the hope that Barrot would provide an effective alternative.
Always his efforts proved futile. Despite serious misgivings
about the 1848 Revolution, he breathed a secret and grateful
sigh of relief to Beaumont that at least the sterile debates of
Guizot, Thiers, and the July Monarchy were over: “We will
assuredly see worse, but at least we will not see this again and
that itself is something” (Letter §6). Yet when the events of the
1848 Revolution had run their course, when Louis Napoleon
first had been elected president and eventually declared himself
emperor by force of arms, Tocqueville found himself even
more discouraged. Louis Napoleon, whom Tocqueville once
described as “the poorest usurper who will ever present himself
before a great nation” (Letter 64), ultimately managed to pro-
vide order and stimulate industry—and in Tocqueville’s opin-
1on, the citizens of France adopted a “taste for servitude” (Let-
ter 87). In the end, Tocgueville tried to escape from his era
through his scholarly work and by reading books from the past.
“We are surrounded by the best books that have been published
in the principal languages of Europe. I have admitted nothing
into this library but what is excellent: it 1s enough to tell you that
it 1s not very voluminous, and above all that the nineteenth
century does not occupy a very great place” (Letter g1).
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One can find two basic reasons for Tocqueville’s disenchant-
ment. First, France had lost its confidence, no longer attempted
great achievements in politics and intellectual matters, and
busied itself with what Tocqueville called a nearly “universal
pettiness” (Letter 29). Whereas the preceding century displayed
enormous pride and lofty, idealistic goals, the France of his time
seemed humbled and incapable even of minor improvement.
“After having believed ourselves capable of transforming our-
selves, we believe ourselves incapable of reforming our-
selves . . . we believed ourselves capable of everything, today
we believe ourselves capable of nothing” (Letter 78). France had
become a tired nation with no energy for accomplishment, and
Tocqueville was quite willing to call it “boring” (Letter g1).
Even worse, Tocqueville thought France was losing its position
as the intellectual center of the world, and he suggested that if
Pascal or Bossuet visited the nineteenth century, they would
conclude sadly that France was “receding into semibarbarism. ™"

If the brilliant talkers and writers [of the seventeenth and eighteenth
centuries| were to return to life, I do not believe that gas, or steam, or
chloroform, or electric telegraph, would so much astonish them as the
dullness of modern society."

France, he wrote Beaumont, was becoming “covetous and
frivolous”; everyone was obsessed cither with making money
or with “insane” ways to spend it.™

The second reason for Tocqueville’s disenchantment was
more political. In an early letter, he complained of a widespread
“indifference” to “all the ideas that can stir society” because
“everyone is focusing more and more on individual interest”
(Letter 14). Gradually, the people of France had come to regard
politics with indifference because they saw politics as only “a
game in which each person secks only to win,"” as only a drama
in which the actors care not about the outcome of the produc-

12. Tocquewille, Correspondence . . . Senior, 1:140=141,

13, Ibid., 2:85,

14, Tocqueville, Oewpres (M), VIII, pt. 3, Correspondance . . . Beaumont,
p. 469,
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tion but about the success and applause for their individual
roles (Letter 50). Tocqueville began “to wonder if there really
are principles” in the political world or if people professed
principles only so long as it served their self-interest (Letter 29).
In short, he despaired because the people of France had with-
drawn from politics and embraced apathy, and the political
leaders of France had no use for a politics of principle but
mstead regarded politics as an investment for increasing one's
personal and material self-interest.

Tocqueville did not, however, blame the French people. In-
stead, he blamed an acquisitive ethic and an ethic of self-interest
that had accompanied the middle class in its rise to power. In
his view, the middle class had no wish for great accomplish-
ment but sought only to satisfy people with “material enjoy-
ments and small pleasures” (Letter 40). Tocqueville portrayed
the bourgeoisie under the July Monarchy as “the most selfish
and grasping of plutocracies,” one which “treated government
like a private business,” and he regarded the middle class as no
more than a new, corrupt, and wvulgar aristocracy.” In one
letter, written late in his life, he even dreamed of a new revolu-
tion guided by the “enlightened” classes and fueled with the
energy of the French people (Letter roo).

Despite his disenchantment, Tocqueville rarely lost hope for
the future, and he bnstled at others who eniticized France,
Using the principle that what an author omits from his letters
15 frequently as important as what he includes, we discover
how French Tocqueville really was because he rarely referred
to foreign authors. While he occasionally discusses classical
authors such as Plutarch and Machiavelli, one secks in vain for
more than a mention of writers whom modern readers might
consider great English and German political thinkers, for ex-
ample, Locke, Hume, Smith, Burke, Bentham, Kant, Fichte,
and Hegel. Despite his well-known claim that England was

15. Tocqueville, Correspondence . . . Senior, 1:134; Tocqueville, Recollections,
trans. George Lawrence (Garden City, N.Y.: Doubleday, 1971), p. 6; below,
Letter 52,
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his second country, despite his visits to England and Germany,
Tocqueville—like so many French thinkers—assumed that Paris
was the intellectual capital of the world. In his own mntellectual
cosmology, French writers were at the center of the universe
whereas English and German writers were distant satellites.

His affection for his own country led Tocqueville to a lifelong
ambivalence toward England. He admired England occasionally
but criticized it frequently. At nineteen, he showed his French
prejudices by boasting to Kergorlay that they would catch “sight
of those English pigs who are always pictured to us as being so
strong and so prosperous’ (Letter 2). Although it may have
required a bit of self-deception on his part, he regarded the
United States and France as partners leading the world to de-
mocracy. England, by contrast, had mired itself in aristocracy.
From England he wrote: “The aristocratic spirit appears to mie to
have descended into all classes. . . . In short, I do not recognize
our America here in any point” (Letter 15}, Nearly a quarter of a
century later, despite admiring the class cooperation in England
and bemoaning France's class conflict, he still concluded that
“the aristocracy [seems] to be more solidly in place than ever”
and England left “government in the hands of a very small num-
ber of families” (Letter 97). As the controlling force in 1844-
1845 of a newspaper called Le Commerce, Tocqueville put his
position (and his hopes) more bluntly:

MNowhere has an aristocracy dug deeper roots than in England. No-
where has the principle of equality received such a complete accept-
ance as in France. . . . The great interest in France is thus to substitute
everywhere free institutions for despotic ones. . . . This is not the
interest of England. '

When Nassau William Senior took exception to Tocqueville's

claim that the nch of England treated the poor unfairly,
Tocqueville defended himself: I will believe, until [ have proof

16. Le Commerce, September 6, 1844, and January 21, 1845, For a more
detailed discussion of Tocqueville’s views in Le Commerce, sec Roger Boesche,
“Tocqueville and Le Commerce: A Newspaper Expressing His Unuosual Liberal-
ism,” Jowrnal of the History of Ideas XLIV (April-June 1983): 277-292,
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to the contrary, that in England the rich have little by little
drawn to themselves almost all the advantages that the state of
society furnishes to men” (Letter 20). In an 1855 letter he
seemed to take delight at the sight of England Aoundering with
a “mediocre and soft government” (Letter 83).

Curiously, because of his conviction about France’s intellec-
tual decline, Tocqueville seemed incapable of defending France,
even when he wanted to, against the charge that it produced no
great intellectual works. When Arthur de Gobineau made the
charge, Tocqueville could only cite Lamartine and the marvel-
ously mediocre Scribe in defense of French literary talents (Let-
ter 103). It is not that Tocqueville was unfamiliar with French
literary figures. With the two notable exceptions of Baudelaire
and Flaubert, Tocqueville mentioned, in one context or an-
other, probably every major French writer of his time: Balzac,
Béranger, Chateaubriand, Dumas, Gautier, Hugo, Lamartine,
Musset, Sainte-Beuve, Sand, Scribe, and Sue—and he almost
certainly knew of Stendhal.'” Why was Tocqueville unable to
defend nineteenth-century France's most impressive literary rec-
ord? Perhaps, because he omitted all serious discussion of litera-
ture, this very political man had no real desire to make a careful
study of contemporary literature. Or perhaps his own disen-
chantment with his age would not allow him to admit the
quality of the French literary achievements of his day.

The Importance of Religion

Although he displayed occasional hostility to organized reli-
gion, in his letters Tocqueville leaves no doubt that he was a

17. When Tocqueville controlled the newspaper Le Commerce in 18441845,
it reviewed most of the authors listed above. See also Oeneres (M), VI, pt. 1,
Correspondance anglaise; Correspondance d'Alexis de Tocqueville avec Henry Reeve et
John Srwart Mill, p. 320, where he demonstrated his familiarity with French
literature in a critique he undertook for Mill; R, Virtanen, “Tocqueville and the
Romantcs,” Sympasiven X1 (Spring 195%): 167-185. Finally, because both
Tocqueville and Stendhal were close friends with the literary critic Jean-Jacques
Ampére, it is likely Tocgueville was famihar with Stendhal’s work.
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very religious man who relied upon religious values in both his
personal and intellectual life. In an early letter, for example, he
acknowledged that he had great anxiety and doubt about
whether the world offered any certain truths: “That was the
unhappiest time of my life; I can only compare myself to a man
who, seized by dizziness, believes that he feels the floor tremble
under his feet and sees the walls that surround him move; even
today, | recall that period with a feeling of horror. | can say
that then 1 fought with doubt hand to hand, and that it is rare
to do so with more despair” (Letter 10), In another letter he
seemed to project his own doubt on others. Protestants of the
United States, he wrote Kergorlay, have a wide range of beliefs
from which to choose, but “such a spectacle cannot fail to
throw the mind of a thinking Protestant into inextricable
doubt,” and as a result Tocqueville thought more and more
Americans would throw themselves into the authoritative arms
of the Catholic church (Letter 8). One must wonder if his own
religious dilemmas did not influence his analysis of religion in
the United States, and one must wonder if, despite his distrust
of the Catholic church, Tocqueville did not like the comfort-
able certainty offered by Catholicism.

One searches in vain in Tocqueville's published writings for
any systematic discussion of the philosophical basis for his per-
sonal ethical positions. His letters reveal, however, that he relied
on Christianity for his most basic ethical assumptions. Tocque-
ville's friend Gobineau was among the first racial theorists of the
nineteenth century, but Tocqueville objected vehemently to his
friend’s views, partly on the grounds that Gobineau’s theory
defied all Christian belief: “Chnistianity certainly tended to make
all men brothers and equals. Your doctrine makes all of them
cousins at most, the common father of whom is only in heaven;
here below there are only conquerors and conquered, masters
and slaves by right of birth, and this is so true that your doctrines
are approved, cited, commented on by whom? By the owners of
slaves. . . ." (Letter 92). At one time Tocqueville considered
writing a work on the moral philosophy of the previous several
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centuries, but he never made the study in any thoroughness
perhaps because he remained convinced that despite all the philo-
sophical arguments of modern philosophers, none of them had
added significantly to the doctrines of Christianity. As he said in
an 1843 letter to Gobineau:

What is there really new in the works or in the discoveries of the
modern moral philosophers? . . . Did they really establish new foun-
dations, or even new explanations, for human dutes? . . . Through all
the darkness all 1 think I can recognize is this: to me it is Christianity
that seems to have accomplished the revolution—you may prefer the
word change—in all the ideas that concern duties and rights; ideas
which, after all, are the basic matter of all moral knowledge. . . . Thus

Chrisnanity put in grand evidence the equality, the unity, the frater-

nity of all men. g

Tocqueville had little use for philosophical speculation; indeed
he called such speculation a “voluntary torment that man has
consented to inflict on himself” (Letter 10). Once again his
letters are revealing for what they omit. The reader will find no
mention of natural rights theories, Kantian categorical impera-
tives, or Englsh Utilitariamism because Tocqueville's ethical
assumptions apparently originated in his Catholic education
and in some notion of political duty. However much he had
misgivings about the Catholic church and about the aristocratic
class into which he was born, his convictions about morality,
which one can trace to these two traditions, remained remarka-
bly constant and largely unexplored.

If religion played an important role in his private hfe, it was
no less present in his intellectual life. Tocqueville never oftered
a comprehensive theory of history, and he certainly never tried
to outline laws of historical development. For this reason he
regarded the future as disturbingly undetermined, with possi-
bilities either for great democratic freedom or a qualitatively
new democratic despotism. Nevertheless, with some help from
lectures by Guizot, he argued that there was one discernible

18. Alexis de Tocqueville, The Ewropean Revolution and Corvespondence with
Gobinean, trans. John Lukaes (Gloucester, Mass.: Peter Smith, 1968), pp. 190f.
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tendency in European historical development, and that, of
course, was the tendency to ever-increasing equality. Alchough
he occasionally gave this march of history an economic, politi-
cal, or class analysis, he made his public argument by relying
on the designs of God. Every reader of Democracy in America
knows that Tocqueville suggested that “Providence”™ was push-
ing Europe irresistibly toward equality. He may have phrased
his argument in this way because it was an ecasier and more
palatable argument to make to his audience,"” far easier than
Guizot’s class analysis, but I think he also did 1t from convic-
tion, as if he had never emerged trom under the sway of Bos-
suet’s arguments about God guiding history. In a letter to Ker-
gorlay, he said: “I cannot believe that God has been pushing
two or three million men for several centuries toward equality
of conditions in order to have them end in the despotism of
Tiberius and Claudius™ (Letter 19). When he found himself
exasperated with Gobineau, having argued against the merits of
Gobineau’s doctrine and against its practical effects, he sug-
gested that God did not put us on earth to end up in the passive
servitude depicted by Gobineau: “You will permit me to have
less confidence 1in you than in the bounty and justice of God”
(Letter 92).

Finally, however, Tocqueville's Christian beliefs remained
indehbly political. On a number of occasions he indicated that
he always wanted to reconcile political hberty with Christian-
ity, and on one trip to England, he apparently found this happy
combination: “It made me see a perfect accord between the

religions world and the political world, private virtues and
public virtues, Christianity and liberty” (Letter 96). Too many

Christians, Tocqueville argued, believed their duties to be over
when they maintained private faith and even carried out acts of
private charity. But Tocqueville was part of a family with a
political tradition; his father held political office and his great-
grandfather, Lamoignon de Malesherbes, was one of the most

19. See Zetterbaum, Tocqueville and the Problem of Democracy, <h. 1.
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remarkable men of the Old Regime, the royal official who
allowed publication of L’Encyclopédie and who represented
Louis X VI at his trial for treason. As a consequence, Tocque-
ville’s upbringing taught him that religion should support po-
litical duty and political participation, as well as private virtue,
In one letter he recalled that his grandmother reminded her son
that religion demanded private morality and public duty, char-
ity to one's neighbor and participation in the affairs of one’s
nation (Letter go).

Tocqueville's letters show him to have been a man passion-
ately devoted to the application of s highest personal convic-
tions in the public realm. They show that his most private
concerns—his anxiety, his disenchantment, his wish for adven-
ture and political glory, his religious convictions—impinged
upon his political ideas and political actions. When we know
the man better, we find him no less political.

Roger Boesche

Ovecidental College
Los Angeles



A NOTE ON THE EDITION

When one sets out to select only about one hundred
letters from over a dozen volumes of letters between Tocqueville
and his correspondents, one must have some criteria in mind.
Accordingly, the letters in this volume have been selected with
the intention of shedding light on the political ideas and concerns
one finds in Tocqueville’s most famous published works, thus
showing how those ideas and concerns developed and how they
were reflected in his own active political life. The letters selected
fall into one or more of the following categories: (1) letters in
which Tocqueville speculates about political problems in France
and about his hopes for the emergence of stable demeocratic
mores and institutions throughout Europe; (2) letters thar dis-
close Tocqueville's opinions about the major political actors and
events of the July Monarchy, the Second Republic, and the Sec-
ond Empire; (3) letters that reveal his own political aspirations,
motivations, and frustrations—especially passages that illumi-
nate his own political actions and what he tried to accomplish in
the Chamber of Deputies during the July Monarchy and later in
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the two assemblies of the Second Republic; (4) letters in which
he analyzes other political thinkers such as Plato, Plutarch, and
Machiavelli; () letters in which he examines the ways in which
he both researches and writes about political marters; and, fi-
nally, (6) those letters that demonstrate the nature of Tocque-
ville's closest friendships because for Tocqueville friendship was
both one of life’s enduring pleasures and also a political virtue.
Of course, no selection of letters can escape the charge of subjec-
uvity, but these choices comprise at least one representative
sample of Tocqueville's letters about political concerns.

In translating, we have tried to keep intact the frameworks of
the sentences Tocqueville created, unlike translators of our au-
thor’s work in the last century who were too frequently willing
to break an inconvenient sentence into two or three to suit their
literary or even political tastes. Within the limitation of such a
rule, we have tried to make our English as satisfying to read as
his French. This does not mean that the translated letters will
everywhere show the mark of a great style. Tocqueville occa-
sionally wrote badly, which will be easy to detect in his early
letters and in the hurried notes he wrote during the franuc days
of 1848, and we have not in general presumed to smooth over
what our author left rough. More generally, however, Tocque-
ville wrote a clear and incisive prose. We hope that we have not
too often or too drastically let our prose styles worsen his and
that where his language is elegant and powerful, as it often is,
the readers of this volume will be able to detect his effect
through the inevitable distortion of our renderings.

We have not tried to assure that every French conceptual
term is translated into the same English word every time it
appears, although we have striven for consistency within let-
ters. Tocqueville's letters were sprinkled with semicolons, as
was much of the writing of his day in Englsh and in French. In
this edition, punctuation is somewhat simplified so that con-
temporary readers will not be distracted by it.

Since it is our hope that readers of this volume will not be
limited to specialists in Tocqueville studies or French history,
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we have provided fairly extensive editorial assistance. The let-
ters are divided into sections reflecting stages of Tocqueville’s
literary and political career, and interpretive introductions pre-
cede each section. The footnotes provide historical background,
which many readers may need in order to follow the course of
Tocqueville's life and political career.

The notes also identify the more important people to whom
Tocqueville refers in his letters. The editor has endeavored to
identify all those people who appear important in understand-
ing Tocqueville's character and thought. Many people remain
unidentified. These tend to fall into one or more of the follow-
ing categories: (1) people so obscure that one cannot find any
information identifying them; (2) acquaintances mentioned
once in passing and hence judged to be unmimportant for the
purposes of this book; (3) people about whom all that is known
15 what is implied in the text, for example, that an acquaintance
i5 a member of the Chamber of Deputies; and (4) people so
famous that it was thought unnecessary to identify them, for
example, Rousseau. Although deciding which people to iden-
tify entails an element of subjectivity, it is probably less of a
subjective process than the selection of the letters themselves.
In general, the reader will find that those people who are im-
portant for understanding the context of Tocqueville’s letters
have been identified.

Biographical sketches of Tocqueville's correspondents appear
separately in Appendix A. Appendix B gives parallel chronolo-
gies of his life and political events of the time, and Appendix C
lists our sources for the letters, sources useful for information
on the period and bibliographical information on Tocqueville's
works mentioned in the text.

James Toupin
Roger Boesche
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YOUTH AND THE JOURNEY TO
NORTH AMERICA (1823-1832)

Tocqueville's early letters reveal both the personality of
the man and his earliest political and religious concerns. In the
opening letter, written when he was only seventeen, he dis-
closes his lasting conviction that one must endure and act
within a harsh world always to be characterized by some de-
gree of “injustice and deceit.” Part of the harshness of this
world emerges from an inability to find peace of mind. Toward
the close of this first letter, Tocqueville confides, as he will do
so often, that if his mind i1s not busily occupied with work, it
has a tendency to torment him with anxiety and doubt. (See
also Letters 39 and 86.) Similarly, in a powerful letter written
from America to Charles Stoffels, Tocqueville asserts his life-
long belief that one can bear life more casily and accomplish
greater things only if one learns not to expect a great quandty
of happiness: “Life i1s neither a pleasure nor a sorrow; it 1s a
serious affair with which we are charged, and roward which
our duty is to acquit ourselves as well as possible™ (Letter 10).
The one abiding source of satisfaction and strength, Tocque-
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ville repeats again and again, is the tie of friendship, for “it
alone in this world is firm and stable” (Letter 4).

MNevertheless, if Tocqueville accepts the ancient Stoic dictum
that one should learn to expect disappointment, he certainly
does not advocate Stoic resignation to the limitations of the
world. We see, for example, his excitement at the prospect of a
teenage adventure, that is, a delightful dash from the authority
of his father and a secret whirlwind trip to see the wonders of
London. Later, as he joins the legal profession, he confesses his
fear that he is being transformed into a “law machine™ and
hence “incapable of judging a great movement™ and “of guid-
ing a great undertaking™ (Letter 3). Soon after, we read letters
written while he is undertaking a real adventure in North
America, an adventure complete with a long sea voyage, hazard-
ous travel from New York to Quebec to New Orleans, and at

least two very dangerous moments.
In the letters from North America, we find his early religious,

moral, and aristocratic principles clashing openly with an irre-
sistible admiration for so much of American democracy. Al-
though the aristocrat Tocqueville questions the poor manners,
the vulgar commercial spirit, the instability of desires, and the
lack of an enlightened, ruling elite, nevertheless he is attracted to
the piety, morality, independence, self-reliance, and respect for
law that he discovers. In fact, he admits that he must fight his
admiration for the country: “The principles of government are
so simple, the consequences are deduced from them with so
perfect a regularity, that the mind is subjugated and carried away
if it does not take care” (Letter B). In particular, he admires two
characteristics. First, Tocqueville admires the lack of centralized
government, and he shudders when he remembers that the
French Ministry of Interior had 1,200 employces. By contrast,
he reports that in the United States: “In spite of anxiously
scarching for the government, one can find it nowhere” (Letter
9). Second, Tocqueville marvels that in a land of such freedom
and abundance, “private interest is never contrary to the general
interest, which 1s certainly not the case in Europe” (Letter 6).
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Certainly Tocqueville finds fault with the United States. For
one thing, this spirit of self-interest appears crass to Tocgue-
ville’s aristocratic mind, and he suggests that Americans judge
the value of anything only by asking, “How much money will
it bring in?” (Letter 6). We find a more chilling example of
Tocqueville’s criticism in a marvelously written letter to his
mother, composed while steaming down an icy Mississippi
River. Here Tocqueville displays his indignation at the United
States’ treatment of the great Indian nations. The Spanish, he
says, uscd to hunt the Indians with dogs and guns, but “the
Americans . . . more humane, more moderate, more respectful
of law and legality . . . are profoundly more destructive” (Let-
ter 12). With its sarcasm, its irony, and an intentionally ambig-
uous use of the word savage, Tocqueville's letter reminds one of
Montaigne's satirical essay “Of Canmbals.”™

1. To Eugéne Stoffels’'

Amiens, September 16, 1823

I was, my dear Stoffels, as indignant as you were at the
actions the council took toward you. | see no reason for such
measures, and I understand your initial anger. But, my dear
friend, you must put yourself above all that. Two awards for
excellence and three others answer the behavior of these
gentlemen better than all the speeches in the world. Why give
up? Why despair? Undoubtedly there is injustice and deceit in
this world, but were you waiting for this proof in order to be
persuaded? Certainly not. One has to live, therefore, with
one’s enemies, since one cannot have everyone for a friend, to
take men for what they are, to be content with the virtues one
finds in them, to endeavor to see that their vices do you the
least possible harm, to restrict oneself to a certain circle of
intimate friends, outside of that to expect only coldness and

1. The reader can find sketches of each of Tocquewille’s correspondents in
Appendix A,
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indifference hidden or open, and to keep oneself on one’s
guard. And then, after all, my dear friend, I have seen you
listen more than once to the voice of conscience rather than
that of the world. Your conscience cannot reproach you with
anything. All right! You are above everything. What dis-
tressed me most in what you told me was that | feared that
this delay might impede the trip from Paris. But you reassure
me. | already have in mind a little trip to the sea. We are
going to stay at Amiens for a few days at my father’s house,
and from there it is only a step to the coast.

Until then, my dear friend, try to occupy yourself vigor-
ously—hunt, dance, rouse yourself in fact. Substitute as much
activity of the body as possible for that of the soul. The first
can tire the machine, but never use it up. The second, espe-
cially at our age, cannot be in motion without turning on it-
self, and producing moments of despair which, although
without real cause, are nonetheless painful. I myself unhappily
know something of this. . . .°

2. To Louis de Kergorlay
Amiens, 1824

Your letter, my dear friend, made me laugh with all my
heart, especially in the coolness, so worthy of us, with which
you put in the margin: to roam about for the rest of time. That
paints us in a single stroke. Besides, | do not approve much of
the last plan. It seems to me that we are leaving things too
much to chance and that at the end of the trip, we might have
seen very little. Moreover, we would have to give up the sea,
and | confess that | am extremely attached to it. Of all the
world's spectacles, the sea is the one that most impressed me
and inspired me in my childhood, and I am anxious to see

2, The gaps m this lewer, and all subsequent letters, are almost always the
result of Beaumont's editing for the first publication (1860-1866) of Tocgue-
ville's letrers.
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what eftect it will have on me now. Of the two other plans,
I believe your mother’s is the most reasonable, because both
the trip there and the return are beautiful.

I am informed here . . . Rouen and Le Havre are the . . .
that people are most glad to have seen. What attracted me to
our first plan was something [ had learned about Valen-
ciennes, where, it is said, there are coal mines 1,200 feet be-
neath the earth. Edouard has been there; by contrast flat plains
like Brie tire me terribly. Besides, you will find at our place,
especially at Bébé's,? a very fine map of France. Only do not
tell him why you. . . . I do not have the least means. . . .
Having nothing to do here, | have formed a plan of the ut-
most extravagance, which has only the more charm for that.
Although the voyage would last only a week, it would cost as
much as two weeks. But the results would be magnificent.
The plan would be to go straight to London; we would go by
public coach to Calais; there we would take the . . . hours
would lead us . . . up to London by going up the Thames,
past the two files of ships that line its banks and through all
the riches of England that are there. We would stay in London
two days. Williams assures me that, with the detailed direc-
tions he could give us, that would be enough time to see Lon-
don; and on the third day we would set foot again in France.
This is a magnificent plan; what a shame that it is hardly prac-
rical. First, it would be necessary to do this as we have done
our marionette shows and other things, that is to say
secretly—waiting to tell him about it afterward, when we
speak of it as if it had been a sudden resolution that seized us
at the seashore. | have already told Father that I would be
going with you to Calais and to Lille. It is not only that; the
great, the capital difficulty, is that one has to have a passport

3. The childhood nickname for Tocqueville's tutor, the Abbé Lesueur, the
very pious Catholic priest who had been charged with the early education of
Tocqueville’s father, his two older brothers, and Tocqueville himself. The
moral influcnce of the abbé was evidently profound, and Tocqueville always
remembered him with graticude and fondness.
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abroad. I cannot get one here. If you could get onc in Paris,
that would be excellent. If it were for yourself and a servant,
that would be better still . . . perfectly with Williams's En-
glish passport, who is the same height as I am and has the
same description. Once we are in England, there is no further
need for a passport; it is only for leaving and returning to
France. We might well get ourselves arrested, and that is
where the extravagance lies. But one surely must risk some-
thing. Besides, we always have the recourse of starting a dis-
pute. | confess that I would be satisfied, one could not be
more so, to do fifteen leagues by sea with you and to . . . the
sight of those English pigs who are always pictured to us as
being so strong and so prosperous. 1. . . this moment am
sending the total of what a trip of three weeks will cost, and

I am adding to it the list Williams has attached.

I saw, in the little trips | made to Metz, that it was impossi-
ble to feced a horse for less than thirty sous a day; for a man’s
lunch and dinner 25 sous, for his bed 10 sous. That is the
least; in towns that are a little larger, one has to add more.
That, together with what 1s given to the servant, makes what
one has to estimate for the hife . . .

horse 5 fr.

e 90

to carry forward 180

carry forward 180

In that, I do not count the cost of horses 90

Unforeseen expenses 10

280

Vovace To ENGLAND

— 3.00

From Calais to London 25

Living expenscs 5

2 days in London 10

A guide 12

The tour 3.10
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Saint Paul’s 1.10
Steamboat 25
Living expenscs 5
From Calais to Amiens 25
Unforeseen expenses 10
149
298.*

3. To Louis de Kergorlay
Versailles, July 23, 1827

. . . You ask me how I am finding my new position.

That 1s not something [ can answer in a single word; | cannot
say it 15 either good or bad, because 1t 1s a hietle of both, and
the only way to get through it is to separate the two. Let us
look first at the bad: to begin with, I thought [ was rather
strong in law, and | was grossly deceiving myself. | was abourt
as knowledgeable about law as a person who has just left col-
lege is about science. I have unformed materials in my head,
and that is all. Having to apply them, I become dazed, and
my msufficiency makes me despair. I am definitely the weak-
est one here, and although the store of pride within me, as it
15 within everyone else, tells me that atter | have worked as
much as my colleagues, [ will be as good as they are, [ sull
feel frazzled. In general, I have a need to excel that will tor-
ment me cruelly all my life. At present I have another fault.
I am finding it difficult to become used to speaking in public;
I grope tor my words and | pay too much attention to my
ideas. All about me 1 see people who reason badly and who
speak well; that continually throws me into despair. It seems
to me that [ am above them, but whenever | make an appear-
ance, | feel beneath them. And nonetheless Paris contains
many talents that | perceive . . . perspective,

There you have part of the bad. Let us look at the good.

4. Theze totals make no sense because of gaps m the letter.
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I am no longer bored. No one can conceive, without having
experienced it, what it is to turn one’s attention seriously to
one’s subject, and ultimately one cannot help being interested
in this work. So law, which disgusts me in theory, no longer
produces the same effect on me in practice. All my faculties
are marshaled to find a solution or an approach; I fecl my
mind acting with all its power, and the result of that is the
same satisfaction that [ have felt in my heart when I was in
love and when, I was saying, 1 felt myself alive. In the second
place, my companions offer me more support than 1 at first
had thought they would. They show me an affection and
good fellowship that are very agreeable. | believe that I have
already succeeded in establishing my character among them
and in curing them of their preconceptions about me, because
I noticed, from the first moment, that the ideal being they had
fashioned of me before my arrival corresponded, to whom can
[ say? To Victor, for example. I confused them from the start
with my appearance of being a good fellow and especially by
setting myself . . . to work. In examining them up close, |
have found among them one or two young men who are
truly honorable and full of good sentiments and conscientious-
ness. This discovery has made me overcome the disgust that
the legal developments and mores naturally nspire.

In short, my dear friend, | am beginning to think that [ will
adopt the spirit of my profession. Thart is the important point.
I still experience cruel moments in which I take stock of my-
self and in which I bitterly regret not having taken another
route; but in general [ am concentrating on it so much, | am
living so outside of all society and of all affections of the
heart, that | am beginning to tear that with time [ will become
a law machine like most of my fellows, specialized people if
ever there were any, as incapable of judging a great move-
ment and of guiding a great undertaking as they are well fitted
to deducing a series of axioms and to finding analogies and
antonyms. | would rather burn my books than reach that
point! Who however can foresee the effects of daily influence,
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and who can say that he will not submit to the common rule?
The second fear is that by dint of proceeding [toward] . . . a
goal, I would see only that in life, that this ambition toward
which you know | have always had a certain leaning, would
take hold of me completely, absorbing all other passions, and
if, as 1s only too possible, this ambition could be satistied, 1t
would make me miserable.

4. To Louis de Kergorlay
Versailles, March 27, 1828

I thank you with all my heart for your letter, my dear
friend, 1 have never felt more deeply than while reading it the
value of the friendship that unites us. Let us hold onto that
teeling with all our might, my dear Louis: it alone in this
world 1s firm and stable. As long as we can support oursclves
on each other with confidence this way, we will never be
weak; and if one of us falls, he will at least soon be lifted up
again. You might have noticed in me, during our childhood,
a singular effect of the false experience that one finds too carly
in books. I distrusted all generous sentiments. 1 surrendered
myself to them only with a sort of regret, as if to something
that is brilliant, but which, by its nature, is not lasting. Thus
it was with that beautiful passion of friendship, the ideal of
which scemed to be capable of being conceived only by the
exalted imagination of early youth. On the contrary, the more
that I advanced i life, the more I believed that friendship, as
I conceived it, can indeed exist and conserve its character
forever, not undoubtedly among all men, but among some,

It cannot arise at all ages; but once it does arise, | do not see
why age should weaken it or even make it change its nature,
especially for those who, understanding all of its value, watch
over it unceasingly and do not allow to alter what alone sus-
tains it, confidence in grear as well as in small things. In this
respect, my dear friend, we must always be on our guard. In
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that, 1 admit, | am more sure of myself than of you. There are
parts of your soul in which I have never been able to penc-
trate, and your discretion, which can only increase, has often
hurt me, all the more as, since it rests on an estimable basis
and on theoretically true principles, 1 could not reproach you
for it. There is, among others, a conversation that | absolutely
must have with you one of these days. . . .

5. Gustave de Beaumont te Tocqueville®
Sing Sing, June 6, 1831

I the undersigned, well qualified in politeness and courtesy,
and candid friend of Mr. Alexis de Tocqueville, that is to say
quicker to tell him of his faults than to speak to him of his
good qualities, certify the following facts:

The said Alexis, formerly reproachable for a rather cold and
too reserved air in society, for too much indifference toward
people who did not please him, and for a silent and calm atti-
tude, unduly bordering on dignity, has effected a complete
reform in his manners; today he is seen to be affable and gra-
cious toward everyone, amiable with old as well as with
young women, and taking on the responsibility for keeping a
gathering alive even for those whose appearance displeases
him. s an example necessary? On June 5, in an overwhelming
heat, we were at Sing Sing in the drawing room of a respect-
able woman (more respectable, perhaps, than the one of whom
Brantdme spoke and of whom des Essarts reminded us on
the eve of our departure); this lady, who numbers about 45
springs, has a passion for music, an unfortunate passion if ever
there was one. To our misfortune she sits down to the piano;
she begins an infernal music, which she continues for two
deadly hours, singing, crying, howling as if she had been pos-

5 We include this letter from Beaumont to Tocqueville because it illustrates
so succinctly the friendship between the two men and also because it reveals the
often underestimated sense of humor that passed berween them.
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sessed by a demon. Unfaithful to my habits, T was in a
corner, succumbing to boredom, without the strength to dis-
semble. What was Alexis doing at this moment. Seated near
the piano, his face smiling, he was approving, applauding each
tirade, and pouring the balm of satisfaction into the soul of our
virtuosa, who was eager for praise without measure. He truly
appeared to be enjoying himself and the expression of happi-
ness was painted on his face! And yet this woman was ugly,
old, and a detestable musician!!! Behold the man! Ab uno disce
omnes!®

I owe so many salutary reforms to the said Alexis, I receive
so many services from him every day, that I would very
much like to be able to say that | have rendered him a single
one by pushing him to correct any little fault that he had; but
since | had not spoken of it again to him since our departure
from Le Havre, 1 am forced to recognize that paternal advice
has produced more eftect on him than mine. Be that as it
may, | certify that this account conforms to the truth, and
since | am in the process of giving certifications, I attest that
the said Alexis is the best friend one could find in the world:
and, this friend being mine, I am very glad I have him.

Made and given at Sing Sing, June 6, 1831.

6. To Ernest de Chabrol
New York, June g, 1831

Thank you very much, my dear friend, for the letters you
have already written and for the care you are taking in trans-

mitting my neighbors’. 1 assure you that this packer is not the
one | receive with the least pleasure. 1 would like to reward
the true service that you are rendering me at this time by
writing some description that could interest you, but up to
this point my ideas are in such a state of confusion, and I am

B, “From one he learns alll™
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noticing so many things all at once, that I do not know how
to go about telling you something,.

[ do not mean to say that | have an embarrassment of
riches; I am quite simply dazed by all I see and hear, and | do
not know how to choose what might be of interest. Still, one
has to say something; otherwise it would not be worth the
trouble to go so far.

Imagine, my dear friend, if you can, a society formed of all
the nations of the world: English, French, Germans . . .
people having different languages, beliefs, opinions: in a
word, a society without roots, without memories, without
prejudices, without routines, without common ideas, without
a national character, yet a hundred times happier than our
own; more virtuous? | doubt it. That is the starting point;
What serves as the link among such diverse elements? What
makes all of this into one people? Interest. That is the secret.
The private interest that breaks through at each moment, the
interest that, moreover, appears openly and even proclaims it-
self as a social theory.

In this, we are quite far from the ancient republics, it must
be admitted, and nonetheless this people 1s republican, and |
do not doubt that it will be so for a long time yet. And for
this people a republic 15 the best of governments.

I can explain this phenomenon only by thinking that Amer-
ica finds itself, for the present, in a physical situation so fortu-
nate, that private interest i1s never contrary to the general in-
terest, which is certainly not the case in Europe.

What generally inclines men to disturb the state? On the
one hand, the desire to gain power; on the other, the difficulty
of creating a happy existence for themselves by ordinary
means.

Here, there is no public power, and, to tell the truth, there
1s no need for it. The territorial divisions are so limited; the
states have no enemies, consequently no armies, no taxation,
no central government; the executive power is nothing; it
confers neither money nor power. As long as things remain
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this way, who will want to torment his life in order to attain
power?

Now, looking at the other part of my assertion, one arrives
at the same conclusion; because, if political careers are more or
less closed, a thousand, ten thousand others are open to hu-
man activity. The whole world here seems a malleable mate-
rial that man turns and fashions to his liking. An immense
field, of which the smallest part has yet been traversed, 1s here
open to industry. There is no man who cannot reasonably ex-
pect to attain the comforts of life: there is none who does not
know that with love of work, his future is certain.

Thus, in this fortunate country, nothing attracts the restless-
ness of the human spirit toward political passions; everything,
on the contrary, draws it toward activity that poses no danger
to the state. 1 would wish that all of those who, in the name
of America, dream of a republic for France, could come see
for themselves what it 1s like here.

This last reason that I just gave you, to my mind the prime
reason, explains equally well the only two outstanding charac-
teristics that distinguish this people: its industrial spirit and the
instability of its character.

Nothing is easier than becoming rich in America; naturally,
the human spirit, which needs a dominant passion, in the end
turns all its thoughts toward gain. As a result, at first sight
this people seems to be a company of merchants joined to-
gether for trade, and as one digs deeper into the national char-
acter of the Americans, one sees that they have sought the
value of everything in this world only in the answer to this
single question: how much money will it bring in?

As for the instability of character, it breaks through in a
thousand places; an American takes up, quits and takes up
again ten trades in his lifetime; he changes his residence cease-
lessly and continually forms new enterprises. Less than any
other man in the world he fears jeopardizing a fortune once he
has acquired it, because he knows with what ease he can ac-
quire a new one.



40 SELECTED LETTERS ON POLITICS AND SOCIETY

Besides, change seems to him the natural state of man, and
how could it be otherwise? Everything is ceaselessly astir
around him—Ilaws, opinions, public officials, fortunes—the
earth itself here changes its face every day. In the midst of the
universal movement that surrounds him, the American could
not stay still.

One must not look here either for that family spirit, or for
those ancient traditions of honor and virtue, that distinguish
so eminently several of our old societies of Europe. A people
that seems to live only to enrich itself could not be a virtuous
people in the strict meaning of the word; but it is well ordered.
All of the trifles that cling to idle riches it does not have: its
habits are regular, there 1s little or no time to devote to
women, and they seem to be valued only as mothers of fami-
lies and managers of households. Mores are pure; this is in-
contestable, The roué of Europe 1s absolutely unknown in
America; the passion for making a fortune carries away and
dominates all others.

You are sensing that everything 1 am telling you s approxi-
mate. | have been in this country such a very short time. But
I have already had a multutude of opportunities for educating
myself. My father undoubtedly told you that we had been
received here with the utmost in good will. Not only have we
encountered the greatest support among the people in office,
but all the private homes have been opened to us and, if we
have anything to complain about, it is the multitude of social
obligations that the eagerness of our hosts imposes on us.

Living this way from morning to night with men belonging
to all classes of society, speaking the language badly, but un-
derstanding 1t well enough so that httle escapes us, having
morcover an inordinate desire to understand, we are well
enough placed to learn quickly. However, take all that 1 have
just told you as only first impressions, which one day [ will
perhaps modify.

| would rather not as a rule stop with the general ideas that
I just stated to you, but I do not know what details to intro-
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duce; 1 would rather that you posed me questions. Then, I
would try my best to respond.

I read in the newspapers that Carné” had finally arrived in
Paris. Do vou not think that he i1s buying this promotion
rather dear? Into what category will his old and his new po-
litical friends place him now? I also saw that Hardoin, mn his
summary of the conspiracy of the month of December, had
been furiously applauded. In truth, [ cannot imagine that; 1s
this one also beginning to bend at the knees?

I think that you were perfectly night to retuse to be the
king's attorney; it is still necessary to keep in the shadows.

Farcwell, my dear friend, I love you and embrace you
with all my heart.

7. To Eugéne Stoffels
New York, June 28, 1831

Just now we are very far away from one another, my good
friend, and nonetheless, despite the distance, our hearts bring
us closer. For myself, [ feel just as much as, perhaps more
than in France, that we are tied for life and that, in whatever
may happen, we can count on all the friendship and all the
help that one man can give another.

Who told us, my dear Stottels, when we were in college,
then when we were doing the law, finally when I occupied a
permanent post and vou a quiet and assured position, that a
political tempest should force us to put a quarter of the dia-
meter of the globe between us, and who knows vet whar the
future has in store for us? We are now, at least | am, thrown
onto a boundless sea; God only knows where and when I will

7. Lows-Marcien, Count de Carné (1804-1876), was a devout Catholic whe
served in the Ministry of Foreign Affairs during the Restoration and in the
Chamber of Deputies from 1839 to 1847 under the July Monarchy. He was a
prolific journalist, political analyst, and historian, writng several books on
polinical mstitutions in mineteenth-century France and England.
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land. Still, I would be far from complaining if | were alone,
but parents, friends, a family composed in part of people old
or sick, that is what alarms my imagination and makes me
regard the future with fear.

You know that we set sail April 2, after midnight. At first
the weather was favorable to us; we seemed to be ghding on
the ocean. | cannot tell you how imposing the solitude of the
mid-Atlantic is. During the first days a great number of birds
follow the ship; the sea is full of fish that play on the surface;
finally, not an hour passes that someone does not point out a
sail on the horizon. Soon all that becomes more rare; at last
the birds, the fish, the ships disappear. Above, below, around
you, there reigns a profound solitude and a complete silence.
The vessel you are on then quite truly forms your universe.
You know that [ like such a spectacle well enough, but re-
newed unceasingly, reproducing itself every day, it ulumately
weighs on the soul and oppresses it.

At the approach of the Newfoundland bank, the sea began
to glisten. 1 believe that this effect is produced by the millions
of little phosphorescent animals that toss about in its waters.
Be that as it may, nothing is more extraordinary. | remember
one night especially: the weather was very stormy; our ship,
blown by a violent wind, cleaved the sea while casting up on
both sides an enormous mass of foam; this foam secemed made
of fire; one would have said that the vessel was crossing one
of those blast furnaces, such as | saw at Hayeuche, where the
ore is molten; it left behind it a long blazing trail.

The night was perfectly dark; only with difficulty could the
rigging of the ship be seen standing out against the sky. It was
a scene of inexpressible beauty.

We experienced, some days from there, very violent gusts
of wind, but without danger. Our vessel was too large to fear
them. We had left the coast thirty-five days when the first cry
of land was heard. The coasts of America that we had in sight
are low and barren. I imagine that they did not entice the
Europeans who first visited them three centuries ago.
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We thought we were in port, when a storm from the south-
west forced us to repair very rapidly from the vicinity of New
York. Because we lacked wood and sugar, because the bread
was about to be used up, and because we had a certain num-
ber of sick people, it was decided to give up the plan of land-
ing in New York. Instead, we reached a little port located
sixty leagues further north called Newpert.

| assure you thart there is a certain pleasure in treading on
the earth again after having crossed the great moat that sepa-
rates Europe from America. The next day we boarded a
steamboat, which transported us here in eighteen hours.”
These are immense machines much larger than a house, n
which five hundred, six hundred and up to a thousand persons
are gathered together in vast saloons, have beds and a good
table at their disposal, and thus cover quite tranquilly, without
suspecting it, their three or four leagues an hour.

New York is located in one of the most admirable sites |
know, with an immense port, at the mouth of a river, which
war vessels can sail up for thirty leagues. It is the key to
northern America. Through it ecach year arrive thousands of
foreigners who will populate the wilderness of the west, and
all the manufactured items of Europe which then stream rap-
idly toward the interior of the land. Likewise, its population,
which was only twenty thousand souls fifty years ago, is to-
day two hundred and thirty thousand. It 1s a clean city built of
brick, of marble, but without noteworthy public monuments.
In short, 1t does not resemble in the least our principal cines in
Europe.

We have been admirably received here. In general, the
French are liked here. Moreover our mission gave us special
title to kindness. Authorities and private citizens therefore
concurred in giving us the most flattering reception. All the
public documents were placed at our disposal. All the infor-
mation we requested was instantly furnished to us. . . .

8. Tocqueville and Beaumont arrived in New York on May 10, 1831.
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You understand that I cannot yet have a fully developed
opinion of this people. At first sight, it presents, like all
others, a mixture of vices and virtues that is rather difficult to
classify and that does not form a single picture. Mores here
are very pure. The bond of marriage in particular is more sa-
cred here than anywhere else in the world. Respect for reli-
gion is pushed to the point of scrupulousness. No one, for
example, would be permitted to go on a hunt, to dance, or
even to play an instrument on Sunday. Even a foreigner is not
free on this point.

[ have seen streets blocked off before churches at the hour
of holy services. These are republicans who hardly resemble
our liberals in France at all. There are millions of other differ-
ences in ideas, material condition, mores, but | do not have
time to point them out.

That is the good side. The bad 1s the immoderate desire to
make a fortune and to do it quickly, the perpetual instability
of desires, the continual need for change, the absolute absence
of old traditions and old mores, the commercial and mercan-
tile spirit that is applied to everything, even to what least ad-
mits of it. Such at least is the external appearance of New
York. . ..

We are leaving tomorrow to plunge into the interior. We
will sail up the North River® to Albany. From there we will
go see Niagara Falls. After having visited the Indian tribes that
live near Lake Erie, we will return through Canada to Boston
and finally to New York, from which we will leave again for
a new tour.

The news from France that has come by several steamers
seems to me to be of a reassuring nature. If the Ministry of
Périer holds firm, I think that it will make itsclf master of the
ficld at least for a moment.”™ Because once the terror of the

9. The Hudson River, which was called the North River in the early nine-
teenth century.

10, Casimir-Pierre Péner {1777-1832) served i the French army in Italy in
1798-1801, founded a bank with his brother, and by the Restoration was one
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Republic 1s forgotten, [ greatly fear that the spirit of opposi-
ton will unwittingly throw the nation into the arms of the
republicans.

When this letter reaches you, the results of the general elec-
tions will undoubtedly be known. If, as | very much hope,
they are favorable for moderation, we have some chance for
tranquility for some time {(cspecially if the royalists of the west
are willing to keep themselves quiet).

I hope that the revolutionary fervor that seemed to be agi-
tating Metz 1s beginning to calm down. | keenly hope this 15
the case both for the public and particularly for you, my dear
friend, whose fate very keenly concerns me and of whom 1
think very often.

8. To Louis de Kergorlay

Yonkers, June 29, 1831,
20 miles from New York

I am beginming my letter here, my dear friend, but I do not
know when or where 1 will finish it. 1 have not written you
earlier because 1 have not had anything in particular to tell
vou; I dishike talking of France from so far away. You would
have nearly forgotten the events to which my letter referred
by the time it reached you; the things | would be discussing
would have changed ten times in the interim. On the other

of the most important bankers in France. He had a genius for speculation and,
at least some uucgr:d. prnﬁt:cring. He was elected to the Chamber of |}L'Pll|::i4!.‘=
in 1817 and under the Hestoration was among the moderate opposition of the
left.

After the 1830 Revolution, Périer served first as president of the Chamber of
Deputies in 1830 and then in 1831-1832 as president of the Council of Minis-
ters (cflectively prime minister) and as minister of the interior. He was a
dominanng and conservative man who believed in the Charter of 1814 bur felt
that any further steps toward extending freedoms would result in anarchy.
Attacked from both left and right, he brought order to France and put down

demonstrations in Paris and an insurrection in Lyons, He died of cholera in
1832,
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hand, before talking to you about this country, I wanted to
know it a little better than | did when I had first arrived. | see
that I have not gained much by waiting. The people of every
foreign country have a certain external appearance that one
perceives at first glance and retains very readily. When one
wants to penetrate a little further, one finds real difficulties
that were not expected, one proceeds with a discouraging
slowness, and doubts seem to grow the more one progresses.
I feel at this moment that my head is.a chaos into which a
throng of contradicting notions are pell-mell making their
way. I am wearing myself out looking for some perfectly
clear and conclusive points, and not finding any. In this state
of mind, it is both agreeable and useful tor me to be writing
you. Maybe my ideas will untangle themselves a little under
the obligation of explaining them; moreover, were [ to find
only hollow musings and doubts, I would still send them to
you without any qualms. One of the advantages of our friend-
ship is that we know each other so perfectly and we are so
sure of our truthfulness toward each other that we can express
to each other the beginnings of opinions without fearing inter-
pretations; we are quite sure that the mind of the one who is
writing is exactly in the position in which it reveals itself to
be, neither more nor less.

You ask me in your last letter if there are beliefs here. | do
not know what precise sense you attach to that word; what
strikes me is that the immense majority of people are united in
regard to certain common opinions. So far, that is what I have
envied most about America. To begin with, | have not yet
been able to overhear in a conversation with anyone, no mat-
ter to what rank in society they belong, the idea that a repub-
lic is not the best possible government, and that a people does
not have the right to give itself whatever government it
pleases. The great majority understands republican principles
in the most democratic sense, although among some one can
see a certain aristocratic tendency piercing through that [ will
try to explain to you below. But that a republic is a good
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government, that it 1s natural for human societies, no one
seems to doubt—priests, magistrates, businessmen, artisans.
That 15 an opinmion that 15 so general and so little discussed,
even in a country where freedom of speech 1s unlimited, that
one could almost call it a belief. There is a second idea that
scems to me to be of the same character; the immense major-
ity has faith in human wisdom and good sense, faith in the
doctrine of human perfectibility. That 1s another point that
finds little or no contradiction. That the majority can be
fooled once, no one denies, but people think that necessanly
in the long run the majority is right, that it is not only the
sole legal judge of its interests but also the surest and most
infallible judge. The result of this idea is that enlightenment
must be diffused widely among the people, that one cannot
enlighten the people too much. You know how many times
in France we have been anxious (we and a thousand others) to
know if it is to be desirable or fearful for education to pene-
trate through all the ranks of society. This question, which 1s
so difficult for France to resolve, does not even seem to pre-
sent itself here. 1 have already posed this question a hundred
times to the most reflective men; 1 have seen, by the way they
have answered it, that it has never given them pause, and to
them even stating the question had something shocking and
absurd about it. Enhghtenment, they say, is the sole guarantee
we have against the mistakes of the multitude.

There you have, my dear friend, what I will call the beliefs
of this country. They believe, in good faith, in the excellence
of the government that rules them, they beheve in the wis-
dom of the masses, provided that they are enlightened, and
they do not seem to suspect that there is some education that
can never be shared by the masses and that nonetheless can be
necessary for governing a state.

As for what we generally understand by beliefs, ancient
mores, ancient traditions, the power of memories, I have not
seen any trace of these up to now. 1 even doubt that religious
opinions have as great a power as one thinks at first sight.
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The state of religion among this people is perhaps the most
curious thing to examine here. I will try to tell you what I
know about this when I again pick up my letter, which I now
have to interrupt, perhaps for several days.

Calwell, 45 miles from New York

My mind has been so stirred up since this morning by the
beginning of my letter that I feel I have to take it up again
without knowing just what 1 am going to say to you. | was
speaking to you above about religion: one is struck on arriv-
ing here by the practical exactitude that accompanies the prac-
tice of religion. Sunday is observed Judaically, and I have seen
streets blocked off in front of churches during the holy ser-
vices. The law commands these things imperiously, and opin-
ion, much stronger than the law, compels everyone to appear
at church and to abstain from all amusements. Nevertheless,
either | am badly mistaken or there is a great store of doubt
and indifference hidden underneath these external forms. Po-
litical passion is not mixed, as it is in our country, with irreli-
gion, but even so religion does not have any more power. It
is a very strong impulse that was given in days gone by and
which now is expiring day by day. Faith is evidently inert;
enter the churches (I mean the Protestant ones) and you hear
them speak of morality; of dogma not a word, nothing that
could in any way shock a neighbor, nothing that could reveal
the hint of dissidence. The human spirit loves to plunge itself
into abstractions of dogma, discussions which are especially
appropriate to a religious doctrine, whenever a belief has
seized it strongly; the Americans themselves were formerly
like that. This so-called tolerance, which, in my opinion, is
nothing but a huge indifference, is pushed so far that in public
establishments like prisons, the homes for juvenile delin-
quents . . . seven or eight ministers of different sects come to
preach successively to the same inmates. But, I was saying,
how those men and those children who belong to one sect
find themselves listening to the ministry of another. The infal-
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lible response is this: the different preachers, because they oc-
cupy themselves only with treating the platitudes of morality,
cannot do harm to one another. Besides, it is evident that
here, generally speaking, religion does not move people deep-
ly; in France those who believe demonstrate their belief by
sacrifices of ume, effort, and wealth. One senses that they are
acting under the sway of a passion that dominates them and
for which they have become agents. It is true that alongside
these people one finds the kinds of brutes who hold in horror
the very name of religion and who do not verv easily even
distinguish good from evil. Neither ot these groups seems to
exist here among the bulk of Protestants. People tollow a reli-
gion the way our fathers took a medicine in the month of
May—if it does not do any good, people seem to say, at least
it cannot do any harm, and, besides, it is proper to conform
to the general rule. How could it be otherwise? The reformers
of the 16th century made the same compromise in religious
matters that people in our tme are striving to make in politi-
cal matters. They said: this principle 1s bad in regard to this
consequence, but apart from that we find it good and it 1s
necessary to judge it so with us, and vice versa. But ardent
and logical minds were encountered who could not stand to
stop halfway; as a result, an immense field was opened to the
human spirit and [ assure you that it has taken advantage of
that. It 1s an incredible thing to see the infimite subdivisions
into which the sects have been divided in America. One might
say they are circles successively drawn around the same point;
each new one is a little more distant than the last. The Cath-
olic faith is the immaobile point from which each new sect
distances itself a hittle more, while drawing nearer to pure
deism. You teel that such a spectacle cannot tail to throw the
mind of a thinking Protestant into inextricable doubt, and that
indeed 1s the sentiment I think I see visibly ruling in the
depths of almost everyone’s soul. It seems clear to me that the
reformed religion 1s a kind of compromise, a sort of representa-
five monarchy in matrers of religion which can well fill an era,
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serve as the passage from one state to another, but which can-
not constitute a definitive state itself and which is approaching
its end. By what will it be replaced? Here is where my doubt
begins: this country presents as the solution to this question,
which is after all a human question, very precious information,
because the religious and irreligious instincts which can exist
in man develop here in perfect liberty. I would like to have
you see this curious spectacle; you would encounter here the
struggle between two principles which divide the political
world elsewhere. Protestants of all persuasions—Anglicans,
Lutherans, Calvinists, Presbyterians, Anabaptists, Quakers,
and a hundred other Christian sects—this is the core of the
population. This church-going and indifferent population,
which lives day to day, becomes used to a milien which 1s
hardly satisfying, but which is tranquil, and in which the pro-
prieties are satsfied. They live and die in compromises, with-
out ever concerning themselves with reaching the depths of
things; they no longer recruit anyone. Above them is to be
found a fistful of Catholics, who are making use of the toler-
ance of their ancient adversaries, bur who are staying basically
as intolerant as they have always been, as intolerant in a word
as people who believe. For them there is only truth in a single
point; on any line one side or another of this point: eternal
damnation. They live in the midst of civil society, but they
forbid themselves any relationship with the religious societies
that surround them. It even seems to me that their dogma on
liberty of conscience is pretty much the same as in Europe,
and | am not sure that they would not be persecuting if they
found themselves to be the strongest. These people are in gen-
eral poor, but full of zeal, their priests are completely devoted
to the religion of sacrifice they have embraced; they are not in
effect businessmen of religion, as are the Protestant ministers.
Everything | have observed to date leads me to think that Cath-
olics are increasing in number in a prodigious manner. Many
Europeans who are arriving strengthen their ranks; but con-
versions are numerous. New England and the Mississippi
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Basin are beginming to fill up with them. It is evident that all
the naturally religious minds among the Protestants, serious
and complete minds, which the uncertainties of Protestantism
tire and which at the same tme deeply feel the need for a
religion, are abandoning the despair of seeking the truth and
are throwing themselves anew under the empire of authority.
Their reason 1s a burden that weighs on them and which they
sacrifice with joy; they become Catholics. Catholicism, more-
over, seizes the senses and the soul deeply and is berter suited
to the people than reformed religion; thus the greatest number
of converts belongs to the working classes of the society. That
15 one of the ends of the chamn; now we will pass to the other
end. On the borders of Protestantism is a sect which is Chris-
tian only in name; these are the Unitarians. Among the Uni-
tarians, which 1s to say among those who deny the Trinity
and recognize only one God, there are some who see in Jesus
Christ only an angel, others a prophet, finally others a pln-
losopher like Socrates. These are pure deists; they speak of the
Bible, because they do not want to shock opinion too
strongly, as 1t 1s still completely Christian. They have a service
on Sunday; I have been to one. There they read verses of
Dryden or other English poets on the existence of God and
the immortality of the soul. A speech on some point of mo-
rality is made, and the service 1s over. This sect is gaining
proselytes in almost the same proportion as Catholicism, but
it recruits in the upper ranks of society. It is growing rich,

like Catholicism, from the losses of Protestantism. It 1s evi-
dent that the Protestants, whose spirit 1s cold and logical, de-
bating classes, men whose habits are intellectual and scaentific,
are seizing the opportunity to embrace a completely philo-
sophical sect that allows them to profess, almost publicly,
pure deism. This sect, moreover, does not resemble the Saint-
Simonians of France in any way. Independently of the point
of departure, which is completely different, the Unitarians

mix nothing pufted up or buffoonish with their doctrine and
worship. On the contrary, they aim as much as possible at
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becoming reconciled in appearance with the Christian sects;
therefore no kind of ridicule attaches to them; no party spirit
either impels them or stops them. Their ways are naturally
grave, and their forms simple. Thus you see: Protestantism, a
mixture of authority and reason, is battered at the same time
by the two absolute principles of reason and authority. Anyone
who wants to look for it can see this spectacle to some extent
everywhere; but here it is quite striking. It is apparent here,
because in America no power of fact or opinion hinders the
march of human intelligence or passions on this point; they
follow their natural bent. At a time that does not seem to me
very far away, it seems certain that the two extremes will find
themselves face to face. What will be the final result then?
Here I am absolutely lost in uncertainty, and I no longer see
the clear path. Can deism ever be suitable for all classes of a
people? Especially for those who have the most need to have
the bridle of religion? That is what I cannot convince myself
of. I confess that what I see here disposes me more than | ever
was before to believing that what is called natural religion
could suffice for the superior classes of society, provided that
the belief in the two or three great truths that it teaches is real
and that something of an external religion mixes and ostensi-
bly unites men in the public profession of these truths. By
contrast, the people either will become what they once were
and still are in all parts of the world, or they will see in this
natural religion only the absence of any belief in the afterlife
and they will fall steadily into the single doctrine of self-
interest.

But to return to the current state of minds in America, one
must not take what I have just said in too absolute a sense. |
spoke to you of a dispesition and not of accomplished facts. It
is evident that there still remains here a larger foundation for
Christian religion than in any other country i the world, to
my knowledge, and I do not doubt that this disposition of
minds still has influence on the political regime. It gives a mor-
al and regular shape to ideas; it stops the deviations of the
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spirit of innovation; above all it makes very rare the disposi-
tion of the soul, so common among us, that compels people
to rush over all obstacles per fas et nefas' toward the goal they
have chosen. It is certain that a party, however it might de-
sire to obtain a result, would still feel obliged to proceed to-
ward it only by methods that have an appearance of morality
and that do not openly shock religious beliefs, which are al-
ways more or less moral, even when they are false.

But do you not wonder at the misery of our nature? One
religion works powerfully on the will, it dominates the imagi-
nation, it gives rise to real and profound beliefs; but it divides
the human race into the fortunate and the damned, creates di-
visions on earth that should exist only in the other life, the
child of intolerance and fanaticism. The other preaches toler-
ance, attaches itself to reason, in effect its symbol; it obtains
no power, it is an inert work, without strength and almost
without life. That is enough on that subject, to which my
imagination is constantly dragging me back and which n the
end would drive me mad if | often examined it deeply. Be-
sides, it seems to me I still have a lot of other things to tell
you.

Do you know what 1s striking me most vividly about po-
litical matters in this country? It is the effect of the laws on
estates. At the time of the American Revolution, political
equality existed among the colonials, but not equality of
wealth. The English had brought here their primogeniture
laws, according to the terms of which the oldest took three-
quarters of the father’s wealth all to himself. As a result, the
country had been filled with vast territorial domains passing
from father to son, perpetuating riches within families. So,
and here | am only following the accounts of the Americans
themselves, there was no class of nobles, but a class of great
landowners, living a simple but intellectual enough life, hav-
Ing a certain tone, certain clevated manners, attached to the

11. “By fair means or foul.”
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spirit of family to the point of honor. . . . A certain number
of these families took England’s side and consequently were
the cause of the revolution. Now, that was all less than sixty
years ago. The laws concerning estates were changed; equal
division succeeded the right of primogeniture. A change
which has something magical about it has resulted from that.
Estates were broken up and passed into other hands, the
family spirit was lost, the aristocratic tendency, which had
marked the first period of the republic, was replaced by a
democratic tendency which is irresistible and which no one
can have the least hope of fighting. Now the division of prop-
erties is immense, the rapidity with which they change hands
surpasses anything I could have imagined. I saw several mem-
bers of these old families I have been telling you about. It is
easy to perceive in the depths of their hearts great discontent
against the new order of things. They regret the passage of
patronage, the family spirit, the elevated mores, in a word—
aristocracy. But they submit themselves to a fact that hence-
forth is irreparable. They acknowledge that they are no longer
anything but a single unit in the state. But they submit to this
necessity in good enough grace, because if they are no longer
favored more than others, at least their old position has not
become a mark of exclusion. Their family having taken part

in the revolution, they themselves never having done more
than struggle indirectly against the extension of democracy,
public opinion has never systematically declared itself against
them. I have heard it said in Europe that there was an aristo-
cratic tendency in America. Those who say that are mistaken;
this is one of the things that I would affirm most readily.
Democracy is, on the contrary, either in full march in certain
states or in its fullest imaginable extension in others. It is in
the mores, in the laws, in the opinion of the majority. Those
who are opposed to it hide themselves and are reduced to tak-
ing its very colors in order to advance. In New York, only
vagrants are deprived of electoral rights. The effects of a
democratic government are visible elsewhere; that is, in a per-
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petual instability in men and mn laws, an external equality
pushed to its farthest point, a tone of manners and a uni-
formly commeon turn of ideas. One cannot doubt that the law
concerning estates is one of the principal causes of this com-
plete triumph of democratic principles. The Americans rec-
ognize this themselves, either because they complain about 1t
or because they rejoice 1n it; 1t 1s the law of succession that
makes us what we are, it is the foundation of our republic—
this 1s what we hear every day. This has made me reflect sen-
ously if it is true that the equal division of estates leads, in a
more or less rapid but infallible course, to the destruction of
families and of the family spirit and to the complete annihila-
tion of aristocratic principles (which now seems evident to
me). Does it not forcibly result from this, that all peoples
among whom such a civil law has been established are pro-
ceeding rapidly either to absolute government or to a republic;
and that the attempts that are being made to stop definitively
on one or the other of these two routes are chimerical? Apply-
ing those ideas to France, 1 cannot keep from thinking that the
charter of Louis XVIII was necessarily a temporary creation; it
had introduced aristocratic principles into the political laws
and left in the civil laws such an active democratic principle
that it was bound to destroy rather quickly the bases of the
edifice 1t had raised. Charles X’s faults undoubtedly greatly
accelerated the movement, but we were proceeding along
without him. We ourselves are moving, my dear friend, to-
ward a democracy without limits. [ am not saying that this is
a good thing; what I see in this country convinces me, on the
contrary, that France will come to terms with it badly; bur we
are being pushed toward it by an irresistible force. All the
efforts that will be made to stop this movement will only pro-
vide pauses, since there is no human force that can change the
law concerning estates and with this law our families will dis-
appear, estates will pass into other hands, riches will tend
more and more to be equalized, the higher class dissolving
itself into the middle and the middle becoming immense and
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imposing its equality on all. To refuse to embrace these conse-
quences seems to me a weakness, and I am forcibly led to
think that the Bourbons, instead of seeking to reinforce the
aristocratic principle, which is dying among us, should have
worked with all their power to give to democracy the inter-
ests of order and stability. In my opinion, the communal and
departmental system should have attracted their attention from
the outset. Instead of living day to day, with Napoleon's com-
munal institutions, they should have hastened to modify

them, to initiate the inhabitants little by little into their affairs,
to interest them in the times, to create local interests and
above all to found, if possible, those habits and those legal ideas
that are, in my opinion, the only possible counterweight to
democracy. Perhaps then they would have rendered the move-
ment that is taking place less dangerous for them and for the
state. In a word, from now on democracy seems to me a fact
that a government can have the pretension of regulating, but of
stopping, no. It is not without difficulty, 1 assure you, that I
have surrendered to this idea; what [ see in this country does
not prove to me that, even in the most favorable circum-
stances, and they have existed here, the government of the
multitude 1s an excellent thing. It is generally agreed that in
the first days of the republic, the men of state, the members
of the chambers, were much more distinguished than they are
today. They almost all belonged to the class of proprietors, of
which I spoke to you above. Now the people no longer have
so fortunate a hand. Their choices in general fall on those who
Aatter its passions and put themselves within its reach. This
effect of democracy, together with the extreme instability in
all things, with the absolute lack that one notices here of any
spirit of continuation and duration, convinces me more every
day that the most rational government is not that in which all
the interested parties take part, but that which the most en-
lightened and most moral classes of the society direct. It can-
not be concealed, however, that as a whole this country pre-
sents an admirable spectacle. It impresses me, 1 tell you
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trankly, with the superiority of free governments over all
others. [ feel more convinced than ever that all peoples are not
made to enjoy such government to the same extent, but | am
also more than ever disposed to think that it is regrectable that
this 1s so. A umiversal satisfaction with the existing govern-
ment prevails here, to an extent you cannot imagine. These
people incontestably are situated higher on the moral scale
than among us; each man has a sense of his independent posi-
tion and his individual dignity that does not always make his
bearing very agreeable, but which definitely leads him to re-
spect himself and to respect others. 1 especially admire two
things here: the first is the extreme respect people have for the
law; alone and without public force, 1t commands in an irre-
sistible way. I believe, in truth, that the principal cause of this
15 that they make it themselves and can change it. One is al-
ways secing thieves who have violated all the laws of their
countries scrupulously obeying those they make themselves. |
believe that something similar is happening in the spirit of the
people everywhere. The second thing that I envy in the people
here is the ease with which it does without government.
Every man here considers himself interested in public security
and in the exercise of laws, Instead of counting on the police,
he counts only on himself. It follows, in short, that without
its ever appearing, public force is everywhere. It is a truly
incredible thing to see, I assure you, how this people keeps
itself in order by the sole sentiment that it has no safeguard
against itself except within itself,

You see that [ am giving you the most thorough account
I can of all the impressions [ am receiving. In short, they are
more favorable to America than they were during the first
days after my arrival. There is in the picture a throng of de-
fective details, but the ensemble seizes the imagination. | un-
derstand especially that it acts in an irresistible way on logical
and superficial minds, a combination that is not rare. The
principles of government are so simple, the consequences are
deduced from them with so perfect a regularity, that the mind
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is subjugated and carried away if it does not take care. [t 1s
necessary to take stock of oneself, to struggle against the cur-
rent in order to perceive that these institutions which are so
simple and so logical would not suit a great nation that needs
a strong internal government and fixed foreign policy; that 1t
is not durable by its nature; that it requires, within the people
that confers it on itself, a long habit of liberty and of a body
of true enlightenment which can be acquired only rarely and in
the long run. And after all that 1s said, one comes back again
to thinking that it is nonetheless a good thing and chat it is
regrettable that the moral and physical constitution of man
prohibits him from obtaining it everywhere and forever.

I would very much like you to answer me about all this if
you have the time to do it and if you are inclined to occupy
yourself with theoretical matters. Up to now we have not
been discussing, although we have been communicating with
one another. | have not yet received an answer to the first
letter [ wrote you. In the midst of all the theories with which
I am amusing my imagination here, the memory of France is
becoming like a worm that is consuming me. [t manages to
surprise me by day in the midst of our work, by night when
I wake up. 1 devour the newspapers and the private letters
when they come. The latest news greatly upsets me; I thought
I saw very serious indications of agitation in the west. You
know that [ have never believed an insurrection would suc-
ceed; 1 would die, then, of anxiety if [ learned it was taking
place. We stayed almost two months in New York; now we
have gone a little distance from there, but in such a way that
we can always be back there in a week. Every five or six
days, ships depart for Europe; so, 1 am in a position to do
what suits me best. I now hold more than ever the opinion |
expressed to you on my departure. As long as Louis Philippe
1s there, my hands are tied; but whoever his replacement may
be, I am going to withdraw from public functions and I will
regain control of my conduct and my actions.

Farewell, my dear friend; my uncertainty about how vou



Youth and the Journey to North America 50

are doing is one of the most difficult things to bear. A tone
of sadness and a disgust with men dominated your last letter
and that caused me pain; no day goes by that | do not desire
to be with you and to share completely all your good or bad
tortune. Farewell once again; I embrace you from the bottom
of my heart. Keep this letter. It will be interesting for me
later on.

g. To Ernest de Chabrol
Hartford, October 7, 1831

1 have not yet received the letters of August 20, my
dear friend. Consequently, 1 have nothing to say about what
is happening in France, but I want to speak to you about
myself.

Qur stay in Boston was very useful for us; we discovered a
great many distinguished men and precious documents there,
but we are noticing again and again that the greatest obstacle
to learning 1s not knowing,.

On a multitude of points, we do not know what to ask,
because we do not know whart exists in France and because,
without comparisons to make, the mind does not know how
to proceed. It is therefore absolutely necessary for our friends
in France to furnish us part of what we lack, if we are to
gather some useful 1deas here,

What is most striking to everyone who travels in this coun-
try, whether or not one bothers to reflect, is the spectacle of a
society marching along all alone, without guide or support,
by the sole fact of the cooperation of individual wills. In spite
of anxiously searching for the government, one can find 1t
nowhere, and the truth is that it does not, so to speak, exist at
all.

You appreciate that to understand such a state of things, one
must take apart the body social with great care, to examine
each unit separately and then to see into what sphere of action
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these units need to go for the whole to form a naton. In
order to make such a study fruitful, one would have had to
reflect much more than I have on the principles that in general
govern the administration of a people. But this 1s a subject to
which | have never applied myself, not having had the time to
do so.

I would at least like to know what in fact 1s the situation in
France. The government, as I told you just now, is so small a
thing here that I cannot conceive how it is so large in France.
The Ministry of the Interior’s 1,200 employees seem to me
inexplicable. I know that you have never been any more occu-
pied with administrative matters than I have, so I am not ask-
ing you about general principles, but perhaps you could ob-
tain some precise practical information.

I would like to know what 1s the division of labor mn the
Ministry, or rather the Ministries, of the Interior (because to-
day there are two), and, as much as possible, with what they
are concerned. Perhaps there are some printed documents on
the subject, in which case it would be necessary to send them
to me, not by mail, but by commercial transport. Perhaps
there is a rule describing the various functions. 1 would like to
take apart the word centralization, which, by virtue of its
vague immensity, wearies the mind without leading it to
anything.

I declare, my dear friend, that if such a request were made
to me, | would not know how to satisfy it; even you may
find it impossible. However, you know so many people, and
you have lived so long with the powers of the earth that [ do
not despair (adjurante amicitia)"” that you will succeed. Try to
send me something positive; do not fear details. If you can
obtain them, you will be dning me a great service.

If I have the time, I will send with this letter a letter for
Blosseville;" | intend to address to him some questions on

12, "While swearing friendship.”
13. Ernest, Viscount de Blosseville (1799-1886), was an ambassador to
Spain under the Restoration before he served as an assistant to the prefects of
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administrative tribunals, a machine that is absolutely unknown
in this country. [ hope that he will answer me,

The misfortune in our position here is being obliged to busy
ourselves with so many things at once. When an 1dea comes
to us, if we do not set it down at once on paper, we are
almost sure never to see it again.

If, when we speak to a particular man, we do not know
right away the most useful questions to pose to him, the op-
portunity is lost. We never have the time to make a man
come around to an idea by an indirect route. It 1s necessary
to seize on the run a multitude of things that would require a
detailed examination and to pass from one object to another
with a speed of which [ had no idea. So I am not perfectly
sure that I will not go mad before returning to France, My
brain here is in a continual ferment.

This type of lLife nonetheless has its charms. There 1s no hife
that draws a man more completely outside of himself, and
you know that the great point of this life is to forget as much
as possible that one exists. I imagine that people malign the
ministers who are out of office when it is said that they are
dying of ambition. I believe that they are dying above all of
inaction. A minister becomes a complete stranger to himself
while he is a minister; he then can never grow used to having
to live all the time in his own company. He is like an old
bachelor who gets married,

Farewell, my dear friend, | love you and embrace you with
all my heart.

Try to obtain something from Carné¢ for me; I have been
wanting for a century to write him and ask him myself, but

I do not have the time. [ think that we know each other well
enough not to stand on ceremony. Therefore, ask him very
carnestly to write me. He has a very broad theoretical mind

Versailles rom 1827 to 1832, one of whom was Tocgqueville's father, He also
was a journalist and historian; his most important historical work for Tocgue-
ville's purposes was Histoire des colonies de " Angleterre dans ['Australic {1831). He
once more became involved in politics under the Second Empire.
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and great practical knowledge. I would regard it as good for-
tune if he were willing to send me some ideas and ask me
some questions.

Carry off this business; I place a great deal of value on it.

to. To Charles Stoffels'
Philadelphia, October 22, 1831

I have been wanting, my dear Charles, to write you for
quite a long time now, but [ am carried away in a current of
affairs thar, without keeping me from thinking about good
friends like you, deprives me of the leisure to speak to them.

I very much hope, however, that my negligence in responding
will not cause you to interrupt the correspondence; your let-
ters always give me great pleasure: and, indeed, you do not
have the same excuse | do for not writing.

I see by the tenor of your last letter that vou were sad,
dejected, prey to a thousand doubts. This melancholic disposi-
tion will have undoubtedly disappeared by the time [ write
this letter. However, [ want to speak to you of it, because |
know that your train of thought very often carries you toward
that painful state of the soul, of which I can speak about all
the better since | have experienced it many times myself.

You live, my dear friend, if I am not mistaken, in a world
of chimeras. I am not holding it against you; | have lived
amidst them a long time myself; and despite all my efforts
I still find myself repeatedly drawn back to them. In the first
stage of youth, one sees all of life before one, like an ensemble
complete with misfortunes or troubles, which may become
vour lot. 1 believe it 1s not at all like that; one hopes or fears
too much. There are almost no men who have been continu-
ously unhappy; there are not any who are continuously

14, When Beavmont edited this leteer, he eliminated Stoffels's last name,
probably because of the sensitive nature of the letter.
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happy. Life is therefore neither an excellent nor a very bad
thing, but, allow me the expression, a mediocre thing partaking
of both. One must neither expect too much from it, nor fear
too much, but attempt to see it as it is, without disgust or en-
thusiasm, like an inevitable fact, which one has not produced,
which one will not cause to stop, and which it is above all a
matter of making endurable. Do not believe I have come to
consider existence from this point of view without great nter-
nal conflicts, nor that | hold on to it always. Like you, like all
men, | feel within me an ardent passion that carries me away
toward limitless happiness, and makes me consider the ab-
sence of that happiness to be the greatest misfortune. . . . Bur
that, you can be sure, is a foolish passion that must be fought.
The feeling is not manly and cannot produce anything that is.
Life is neither a pleasure nor a sorrow; it is a serious affair
with which we are charged, and toward which our duty is to
acquit ourselves as well as possible. I assure you, my dear
friend, that whenever I have managed to view it in this way,

I have drawn great internal strength from this thought. I have
found in myself more tranquility tor the future, more courage
to bear the pains, the worries, the monotony, the vulgarity of
the present, fewer immoderate desires for whatever there
might be. 1 have fele that 1 was less apt to be discouraged and
that, not expecting too much, 1 was much more easily sans-
fied with reality,

There is yet another chimera of youth against which it is
very important to take precautions. When 1 first began to re-
flect, | believed that the world was full of demonstrated
truths; that it was only a matter of looking carefully in order
to see them. But when I sought to apply myself to consider-
ing the objects, | perceived nothing but inextricable doubts. 1
cannot express to you, my dear Charles, the horrible state into
which this discovery threw me. That was the unhappiest time
of my life; 1 can only compare myself to a man who, seized
by dizziness, believes that he feels the Acor tremble under his
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feet and sees the walls that surround him move; even today,

I recall that period with a feeling of horror. I can say that then
| fought with doubt hand to hand, and that it is rare to do so
with more despair. Well! | ultimately convinced myself that
the search for absolute, demonstrable truth, like the guest for
perfect happiness, was an effort directed toward the impossi-
ble. It is not that there are not some truths that merit man’s
complete conviction, but be sure they are very few in num-
ber. Concerning the immense majority of points that it is im-
portant for us to know, we have only probabilities, almosts.
To despair of its being so is to despair of being a man, for
that is one of the most inflexible laws of our nature, Does it
follow that man must never act because he i1s never sure of
anything? Certainly that 15 not my doctrine. When I have a
decision to make, | weigh the pros and the cons with great
care, and instead of despairing at not being able to arrive at
complete conviction, I proceed toward the goal that seems
most probable to me, and [ proceed toward it as though I did
not doubt at all. [ act this way, because experience has taught
me that on the whole it is better to risk entering quickly and
vigorously onto a bad path than to remain in uncertainty or
act weakly.

Thus, one must resign oneself to arriving only very rarely
at demonstrated truth. But, whatever one does, you tell me,
the doubt on which one risks oneself is always a painful state,
Undoubtedly: I consider this doubt to be one of the greatest
miseries of our nature; 1 place it immediately after illnesses
and death, but precisely because I hold this opinion of it, I
cannot imagine that so many men inflict it on themselves gra-
tuitously and uselessly. That 15 why I have always considered
metaphysics and all the purely theoretical sciences, which
serve for nothing in the reality of life, to be voluntary torment
that man has consented to inflict on himself. . . . [ am at the
end of my page, 1 must finish. I hope that you are not vexed
at my sending you a lecture, rather than a description of
America. Farewell.
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11. To Hippolyte de Tocqueville

Cincinnati, December 4, 1831

| found on arriving here, my dear friend, a letter from you
that brought me great pleasure. When you wrote me, you
were proceeding quite like Emilie™ and were going to leave
Paris to return to Nacqueville. I was afraid that instead of that
you were taking a long trip, the usefulness of which was not
readily apparent to me. The newspapers of October 16 in-
formed us of the rejection of the Reform Bill."™ The Enghish
aristocracy in this has taken a very rash step; it seems to me
that it has placed itself in the same position as did Charles X
after he chose his ministry on August 7th." It is entering
into a vicious circle from which I do not see how it can

15. Emilie de Belisle (1805=1870), wile of Hippolyte.

16, By 1830 England had experienced considerable agitation for some kind
of Reform Bill, with radicals hoping for a new political world and middle-class
reformers secking changes that would create a Parliament more receptive to
their interests. The Whig cabinet under the leadership of Lord Grey passed the
First Reform Bill in March 1831 by one vote, but it was eventually defeated by
opposition amendments and committee squabbling. Atter dissolving Parlia-
ment, the Whigs won a more substantial majority in the ensuing elections, and
in September 1831 the Sccond Reform Bill passed the House of Commons
easily. The House of Lords defeated the Second Reform Bill on October 8,
1831, and Tocqueville s referring to this event,

The famous Reform Bill that finally passed both houses in April 1832 after
much public agitanon was hardly democranc. This Reform Bill gave the
middle classes a greater share in government, redistributed scats to provide for
greater representation of industrial areas, kept property qualibications that ex-
cluded the working classes and lower-middle classes from voting, and ended
with a House of Commons, which, despite an extended franchise, represented
property and not the entire English population and which sull disproportion-
ately represented the landed interests. Despite its conservative nature, the Re-
form Bill of 1832 did extend the franchise, did demonstrate that the English
Parliament was capable of slow but significent change, did bring the new
commercial classes mto Parliament, and perhaps did forestall a real revolution,

17, On August 6, 1829, Charles X dismissed Martignac, who had been a
maoderate trying to balance the liberal opposition and the extreme right. Two
days later, on August B, Charles X named a new ministry headed by the Prince
de Polignac and including General Bourmont, who had deserted Napoleon in
battle, and La Bourdonnaye, who was a bigot of the extreme right. Eventually
this unpopular and uncompromising right-wing Ministry attacked the author-
ity of the Charter of 1814, tried to undermine the Chamber of Deputics, tried
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emerge. Perhaps it has resources that a foreigner cannot
know.

You know well that, although far away from France, 1
often think about what is happening there. It is the subject of
nearly all my thoughts. And I admit that after having ex-
hausted my brain trying to divine the fortunes that the future
has in store for us, I ordinarily fall into complete doubt about
everything. The clearest fact is that we are living in a time of
transition, but whether we are going toward liberty or march-
ing toward despotism, God alone knows precisely with what
we will have to content ourselves on this point.

| avow that nonetheless | still hope more than | fear, It
seems to me that in the midst of our chaos I perceive one in-
contestable fact. This is that for forty years we have made
immense progress in the practical understanding of the 1deas

of liberty. MNations, like private people, need to acquire an ed-
ucation before they know how to behave. That our education

advances, | cannot doubt. There are riots in the largest towns,
but the mass of the population peaccfully obeys the laws and
yet the government 15 of no value. Do you think it would
have happened like that forty years ago? We are harvesting the
fruit of fifteen years of liberty which the Restoration allowed
us to enjoy. Are you not struck to see the extreme left pro-
testing that it only wants to proceed by legal means and at the
same time to hear the royalists declare that it is necessary to
appeal to public opinion, that this alone can give strength to
the throne, that it is this public opinion above all that has to
be won? Amidst all the miseries of the present time and
amidst the attack of high fever that the July Revolution gave
us, do you not find in all this reasons for hope that we will
hinally arrive at a social state that is settled? 1 do not know if
we are made to be free, but it 1s certainly the case that we are
infinitely less incapable of being free than we were forty

to alter the electoral system to deprive the wealthy bourgeoisic of the vore,
challenged the rights of the press, and thereby helped to provoke the July
Revolution of 1830.
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years ago. If the Restoration had lasted ten years more, 1 be-
lieve we would have been saved; the habit of legality and con-
stitutional forms would have completely become part of the
mores. But how could things now be put back in their place;
could a second restoration take place? | see many obstacles to
it. Unguestionably, the greatest of all is in the personnel of
the royalist party that would triumph. You will never be able
to make the active portion of the royalist party understand
that there are concessions that have to be made without which
there can be no hope of governing; that for legitimate monar-
chy to be durable, it must be national and it must make an
alliance with the ideas of liberty or let itself be broken by
them. If the Bourbons ever regain the throne, they will want
to make a show of strength and will fall again. Perhaps there
exists in France the wherewithal to create a strong govern-
ment on the basis of military glory, but not a strong govern-
ment solely on the basis of its ritle. This title may well help it
sustain itself if it is able, but not rid it of its own faults.

In any case, it seems to me that the royalists” conduct 1s
well conceived. | am delighted to see them placing themselves
on the field of legality, to see them working to win the ma-
jority and not making the minority triumph by force. That
bodes well. If they had always acted this way, they would
have spared themselves as well as France from great misfor-
tune. Besides, in adopting in this way what is reasonable in
the ideas of liberty, they are tacitly committing themselves in
the sight of all to honor these ideas if they ever become the
masters. Many of them are convincing themselves, unwit-
tingly, with their own words. In appealing to the public, they
are acquiring the habit of associating themselves with all the
free and constitutional habits that they had never had. It is this
spectacle that reassures me a little about the future. I hope
that, after a great deal of jarring, we will succeed in saving
ourselves from anarchy and despotism.

This has been a long string of political balderdash, my
dear friend. The fact 1s that on such an immense subject one
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cannot say anything in a letter that makes common
SETSC.

Happily, I hope that in less than five months [ will be able
to talk to you about all this in person. Now all [ have to do 15
end my letter, but not without embracing you with all my
heart.

12. To Louise-Madeleine-Marguerite Le Pelletier de Rosanbo,
Countess de Tocqueville

December 25, 1831,
on the Mississippi

Finally, finally, my dear mama, the signal is given; and here
we are descending the Mississippi with all the swiftness that
steamn and current together can give to a vessel. We were be-
ginmng to despair of ever getting out of the wilderness n
which we were confined. If you wish to go to the trouble of
examining the map, vou will see that our position was not
cheerful. Before us, the Mississippi half-frozen over and no
boat for descending the river; above our heads, a Russian sky
pure and ice cold. One could retrace one’s steps, you say.
That last recourse escaped us. During our stay in Memphas,
the Tennessee had frozen over, so that wagons were no longer
crossing it. 50 we found ourselves in the middle of a trangle
tormed by the Mississippi, the Tennessee, and by impenetra-
ble wilderness to the south, as 1solated as on a rock in the
ocean, living in a little world made deliberately for us, with-
out newspapers, without news of the rest of mankind, with
the prospect of a long winter. We spent a week this way. The
anxiety aside, those days, nonetheless, were spent in a quite
pleasant way. We were living with good people, who did
everything possible to make us feel comfortable. Within
twenty paces from our house began the most admirable forest,
even beneath the snow, the most sublime and most pictur-
esque place in the world. We had guns, powder, and shot
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without limit. Some miles from the village lived an Indian
nation (the Chickasaws); once on their lands, we always dis-
covered some of them who asked no more than to hunt with
us. Hunting and warfare are the sole occupations, and the sole
pleasures, of the Indians. One would have to go too far to
find real game in quantity. But we killed, on the other hand,

a host of pretty birds unknown in France: this hardly raised us
in the esteem of our allies, but had the merit of amusing us
thoroughly. And so 1 killed red, blue, yellow birds, not to
forget the most brilliant parrots 1 have ever seen. And so our
time passed, lightly with regard to the present; but the future
did not leave us calm. Finally, one fine day, a little smoke was
seen on the Mississippi, on the limits of the horizon; the cloud
drew near little by little, and there emerged from it, neither a
giant nor a dwarf as in fairy tales, but a huge steamboat, com-
mg from New Orleans, and which, after parading before us
for a quarter of an hour, as if to leave us in uncertainty as to
whether it would stop or continue on its route, after spouting
like a whale, finally headed toward us, broke through the ice
with its huge framework and was tied to the bank. The entire
population of our universe made its way to the riverside,
which, as you know, then formed one of the furthest frontiers
of our empire. The whole city of Memphis was in a flutter;

no bells were rung because there are no bells, but people cried
out hurrah! and the newcomers alighted on the bank in the
manner of Christopher Columbus. We were not yer saved,
however; the boat’s destination was to go up the Mississippi
to Lowsville, and our purpose was to go to New Orleans. We
happily had about fifteen companions in adversity who desired
no more than we did to make their winter quarters in Mem-
phis. So we made a general push on the captain. What was he
going to do up the reaches of the Mississippi? He was cer-
tainly going to be stopped by the ice. The Tennessee, the
Missouri, the Ohio were closed. There was not one of us who
did not affirm having ascertained as much by his own eyes.
He certainly would be stopped, damaged, smashed perhaps by
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the ice. As for us, we were speaking only in his interest. That
gocs without saying: in his own interest properly

understood. . . . Love of our fellow man gave so much
warmth to the speeches that at last we began to shake up our
man. | am nevertheless of the conviction that he would not
have turned in his tracks, without a fortunate event, to which
we owe our not becoming citizens of Memphis. As we were
thus debating on the bank, an infernal music resounded in the
forest; it was a noise composed of drums, the neighing of
horses, the barking of dogs. Finally a great troop of Indians,
elderly people, women, children, baggage, all conducted by a
European and heading toward the capital of our triangle.
These Indians were the Chactas (or Choctaws),”™ after the In-
dian pronunciation; with regard to this, I will tell you that M.
de Chateaubriand was a little like La Fontaine’s ape; he did not
take the name of a port for the name of a man: but he gave to
a man the name of a powerful nation in the south of America.
Be that as it may, you undoubtedly wish to know why these
Indians had arnved there, and how they could be of use to us;
patience, | beg you, now that | have time and paper, | want
nothing to hurry me. You will thus know that the Americans
of the United States, rational and unprejudiced people, more-
over, great philanthropists, supposed, like the Spanish, that
God had given them the new waorld and its inhabitants as
complete property.

They have discovered, moreover, that, as it was proved
(listen to this well) that a square mile could support ten times
more civilized men than savage men, reason indicated that
wherever civilized men could settle, it was necessary that the
savages cede the place. You see what a fine thing logic is.
Consequently, when the Indians begin to find themselves a
little too near their brothers the whites, the President of the
United States sends them a messenger, who represents to

18, The forced westward :migr.ltiun of Indian nations from their lands,
journevs known as the “trail of tears,” accelerated with Andrew Jackson's
clection to the presidency in 1828,
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them that in their interest, properly understood, it would be
good to draw back ever so little toward the West. The lands
they have inhabited for centuries belong to them, undoubt-
edly: no one refuses them this incontestable right; but these
lands, after all, are unculuvated wilderness, woods, swamps,
truly poor property. On the other side of the Mississippi, by
contrast, are magnificent regions, where the game has never
been troubled by the noise of the pioneer’s axe, where the
Europeans will never reach. They are separated from it by
more than a hundred leagues. Add to that gifts of inestimable
price, ready to reward their compliance; casks of brandy, glass
necklaces, pendant carrings and mirrors; all supported by the
msinuation that if they refuse, people will perhaps see them-
selves as constrained to force them to move. What to do? The
poor Indians take their old parents in their arms; the women
load their children on their shoulders; the nation finally puts
itself on the march, carrying with it its greatest riches. It
abandons forever the soil on which, perhaps for a thousand
years, its fathers have lived, in order to go settle in a wilder-
ness where the whites will not leave them ten years in peace.
Do you observe the results of a high civilization? The Spanish,
truly brutal, loose their dogs on the Indians as on ferocious
beasts; they kill, burn, massacre, pillage the new world as one
would a city taken by assault, without pity as without dis-
crimination. But one cannot destroy everything; fury has a
limit. The rest of the Indian population ultimately becomes
mixed with its conquerors, takes on their mores, their reli-
gion; it reigns today in several provinces over those who for-
merly conquered it. The Americans of the United States,
more humane, more moderate, more respectful of law and le-
gality, never bloodthirsty, are profoundly more destructive,
and it is impossible to doubt that within a hundred years there
will remain in North America, not a single nation, not even a
single man belonging to the most remarkable of the Indian
Taces, . . .

But I no longer know at all where I am in my story. It had
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to do, | think, with the Choctaws. The Choctaws formed a
powerful nation that inhabited the frontier of the state of Ala-
bama and that of Georgia. After long negonations, they fi-
nally managed, this year, to persuade them to leave their
country and to emigrate to the right bank of the Mississippi.
Six to seven thousand Indians have already crossed the great
river; those who arrived in Memphis came there with the aim
of following their compatriots. The agent of the American
government who accompanied them and was charged with
paying for their passage, knowing that a steamboat had just
arrived, hurried down to the bank. The price he offered for
transporting the Indians sixty leagues down river managed to
settle the shaken mind of the captain; the signal to depart was
given. The prow was turned toward the south and we cheer-
fully climbed the ladder down which descended the poor pas-
sengers who, instead of going to Louisville, saw themselves
forced to await the thaw in Memphis. So goes the world.

But we had not yet left; there was still the matter of em-
barking our exiled tribe, its horses and its dogs. Here began
a scene which was something truly lamentable. The Indians
came forward toward the shore with a despondent air; they
first made the horses go, several of which, little accustomed to
the forms of civilized life, took fright and threw themselves
into the Mississippi, from which they could be pulled out
only with difficulty. Then came the men, who, following
their usual custom, carried nothing except their weapons; then
the women, carrying their children attached to their backs or
wrapped up in the blankets that covered them; they were,
moreover, overburdened with loads that contained all their
riches. Finally the old people were led on. There was among
them a woman of a hundred and ten vyears of age. | have
never seen a more frightening figure. She was naked, with the
exception of a blanket that allowed one to see, in a thousand
places, the most emaciated body that one can imagine. She
was escorted by two or three generations of grandchildren. To
leave her country at that age to go seck her fate in a strange
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land, what misery! There was, amidst the old people, a young
girl who had broken her arm a week betore; for want of care,
the arm was frostbitten below the fracture. She nonetheless
had to follow the commeon march. When all had gone by, the
dogs advanced toward the bank; but they refused to enter the
boat and took to making frighttul howls. Their masters had to
lead them by force.

There was, in the whole of this spectacle, an air of ruin and
destruction, something that savored of a farewell that was fi-
nal and with no return; no one could witness this without
being sick at heart; the Indians were calm, but somber and
taciturn. There was one of them who knew English and of
whom I asked why the Choctaws were leaving their
country—"To be free,” he answered—I could never draw
anything else out of him. We will deposit them tomorrow in
the solitudes of Arkansas. It has to be confessed that this is a
singular accident, that made us come to Memphis to witness
the expulsion, one might say the dissolution, of one of the
most celebrated and most ancient American nations.

But this is enough on the savages. It is time to return to
civilized people. Only one word more on the Mississippi,
which, in truth, hardly ments being preoccupied with it It 1s
a great nver, yellow, rolling rather gently in the deepest soli-
tudes, in the midst of forests that it inundates in the spring
and fertilizes with its mud. Not a hill 15 seen on the horizon,
but woods, then woods, and stll more woods: reeds,
creepers; a perfect silence; no vestige of man, not even the
smoke of an Indian camp.

[Tocqueville and Beaumont left the United States on February
20, 1832.]
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POLITICAL SPECULATION, Democracy
in America, AND ELECTION TO THE
CHAMBER OF DEPUTIES (1832-1839)

The first letter of this section opens with Tocqueville
admitting to Beaumont that he has been stricken with writer’s
paralysis and hence finds himself unable to begin writing his
share of the report on prisons in the United States. In vain does
he close his eyes and “wait for the spirit of the penitentiary
system to appear’ (Letter 13). One can only surmise at the
many possible reasons for this paralysis: his longing to write,
not about American prisons, but about American democracy,
his accelerating romance with Mary Mottley, and his undeni-
able wish all throughout the 18305 both to write about politics
and to act politically.

In regard to the latter point, one can see from the letters in
this section that Tocqueville’s wish to become a political par-
ticipant has often been underestimated. He bitterly criticizes
Stoffels’s avowed “political atheisin” because this attitude of in-
difference fosters the growth of petty self-interest, the decline
of virtue and national purpose, and a strange “apoplectic tor-
por” that could lead to national ruin (Letter 14). Without ques-
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tion, these letters reveal that Tocqueville, while writing Democ-
racy in America, felt smothered and constricted by what he once
called the grasping plutocracy of the July Monarchy, and he
exhibits a somewhat aristocratic longing for some political ac-
tion or adventure. After spending six weeks in the countryside,
he writes Kergorlay:

I feel very strongly that it would be easier for me to leave for China,
to enlist as a soldier, or to gamble my life in [ know not what hazar-
dous and poorly conceived venture, than to condemn myself to lead-
ing the life of a potato, like the decent people | have just seen. (Letter
18)

A vear later, he confides to Kergorlay that he longs to accom-
plish “good and grand things” and thus to quench an “internal
Hame” that torments him (Letter 23). Finally, with a tone of
despair he asks Royer-Collard if there had ever been a moment
in history when men of “great passions” reigned, when men of
vision and principle dominated politics rather than men driven
only by “miserable day-to-day interests™ (Letter 2g).

While these letters certainly demonstrate a wish for
“grand” political action, they demonstrate something else as
well. Tocqueville longs for a political world guided, at least
some of the time, by questions of morality and political prin-
ciple. He tells Stoftels that the moral world and the political
world must not be rigidly separated, and he suggests to
Royer-Collard that Machiavelli knew the difterence between
“virtue and vice,” but, “like so many people of our day,”
Machiavelli concerned himself with what was “profitable”
rather than with what was right (Letters 14 and 26). Con-
vinced that the muddle-class socicty of the July Monarchy
cultivated “almost universal pettiness,” Tocqueville sees a po-
litical world in which men have no fixed principles but
rather wvacillate according to their interests (Letter 29). To
Beaumont, he laments: “l cannot tell you, my dear friend,
the disgust I feel in watching the public men of our day traf-
fic, according to the smallest interests of the moment, in
things as serious and sacred to my eyes as principles” (Letter
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32). As a result, Tocqueville thinks that the parliamentary
squabbles among Molé (see n. 42, p. 128), Guizot, and
Thiers constitute a shabby spectacle because under the pre-
tense of important political debate, one can find almost no
political substance: each seeks only personal power and will
quickly sacrifice political conviction to attain this goal.

There is one other probable reason for Tocqueville's tempo-
rary inability to write. His journey to North America had
produced a clash between his aristocratic heritage and a new
fascination with American democracy. In attempting to re-
solve this clash, Tocqueville’s mind must have exhibited a
fascinating and fruitful turmoil. Ultimately, in a famous letter
to Reeve, Tocqueville pictures himself as attached neither to
aristocracy nor to democracy, as respectful of both but fully
satisfied with neither. Born after aristocracy had been de-

stroyed and before democracy had emerged, Tocqueville says
he can view both with dispassionate eyes (Letter 28). Sull,

Tocqueville’s neutrality does not emerge quite so clearly in his
letters. Of course, one might accept his own convenient argu-
ment that since democracy is inevitable, one can only labor to
eliminate its dangers and correct its imperfections. But why
then does he so obviously criticize aristocratic England, telling
Senior, for example, that the rich of England sacrifice the
poor and monopolize almost all the good things of life? (Let-
ter 20). And why does he confess to Mill: 1 love liberty by
taste, equality by instinct and reason”? (Letter 22). Even when
Tocqueville tells his conservative friend Stoffels that he prefers
“hereditary monarchy,” he proceeds to advocate decentraliza-
tion of government and “extensive” popular political partici-
pation (Letter 27). One cannot deny, of course, that Tocque-
ville had criticisms and reservations concerning the emerging
middle-class democracy. Nevertheless, many of his aristocratic
contemporaries accepted the argument that such a democracy
was inevitable and simply resigned themselves to this develop-
ment. By contrast, these letters make clear that Tocqueville
embraced the democratic movement more cagerly and longed
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to take part in extending its benefits and in guiding it n an
acceptable direction.

13. To Gustave de Beaumont
Paris, April 4, 1832

I am writing you, my dear friend, only to prove to
you that, as of now, nine o'clock in the morning, the 4th
of the present month, I am not dead; something you would
tend {and not be tempted)' to believe, if you were to read in
today’s newspaper that since yesterday there have been 315
new patients of which so plus are m our district.” Up dll now
our district 15 the most tavored of all on this point.

I was telling you, then, that | would not have written you
except to let you know this trifle. In fact, I have almost noth-
ing more to tell you. I am beginning to think that 1 definitely
was stricken with imbecility during the last month [ spent in
America. We thought it was an attack, but the complaint 1s
assuming more every day the character of a chronic illness. |
am still where you left me. In this time of pubhc calamity and
under the pressure which we are beginning to feel to produce
our report, | can think of nothing but of . . . I leave it to you
to choose the word that should follow. [ believe, God forgive
me, that [ have just made a line of poetry. The fact remains
that [ think I am more than ever a human machine.” You
would laugh with all your might if you saw the way I direct
my intellectual efforts cach morning. I get up and at once sink
mto the immense easy chair my father was imprudent enough
to give me; on one side, [ place a chair and on the chair a

I. Fr. = "tenté (et non J'rmp!-ﬂl.”
2. Tocqueville refers here to a recent outbreak of cholera,
3. Fr. = "I'homme-machine”™; a well-known French phrase because 1t was

the title of Julien Offray de La Mettrie’s famous book L ™Howme machine pub-
hished in 1747,
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writing stand. On my knces, I have a notebook, a thick note-
book with paper, and very near a pile of old books. Thus
prepared, I lean back into my easy chair and my cyes half-
closed, 1 wait for the spirit of the penitentiary system to ap-
pear to me.* [ have finally tired of this way of working, because
| have observed that 1 was thinking about everything except
prisons. | decided that, it was necessary whatever the cost, to
get out of this culpable inertia: so [ took your letter and [ read
it twice without taking a breath. But, having noticed that
coming to the end, I could not remember the first word of
what it contained, I prepared a large picce of paper on the top
of which T wrote in large and legible letters: Whar T have 1o do
before Beaumont’s return. Following that a numbered list; it goes
up to number 11; I am very glad to tell you that.

This first piece of work done, 1 felt the holy ardor begin to
come to me and | immediately began working on number
one, very determined not to invert the order for fear of get-
ting confused. So it is that Richmond and Baltimore have al-
ready passed in review. But why the dewil, as long as you are
setting about to write, do you give so few details? You tell
me: examine this, and when I turn to your letter (which is
always in front of me on the table) nothing indicates to me
what you want me to examine. I feel overwhelmed by the
responsibility you leave me. | would even so have been capa-
ble of following your instructions word for word, but if you
abandon me to myself, 1 am a lost man. The fact is that |
sincerely hope, for the honor of the penitentiary system of
America, that in the last week you have been feeling more 1n
the mood than I,

[ almost forgot to speak to you about the only thing cven a
bit interesting that 1 have to tell you. Two days ago, [ spent

4. Tocqueville and Beaumont are trying to write a book-length report on
the penitentiary system in the United States and its relation to France, the
ostensible reason for their trip to North America. This report was published in
Paris in 1833 under the title D sysiéme pénitentiaive aux Etars-Unis et son applica-
non ¢n France.
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the morning chatting with cousin D[ Aunay].” He received
me, as is his custom, with open arms, even more than ever.
There was in his manner a certain something that announced
that the trip had the same effect on him that it had on so
many others. | brought him, besides, the American docu-
ments we had promised him, and for which he seemed very
grateful (I established firmly that it was only a loan). We then
talked, with our feet on the andiron, for more than an hour.
He first spoke to me about our position; he strongly advised
me that we not be in a hurry, seeming to attach a keen inter-
est to the success of the memoir; he gave me a grear deal of
advice about its editing, some of which, I think, is very good
and all of which was received by me as such. 1 do not have
time to explain it all to you. His system broadly would be to
be positive and practical in regard to America, more general
and more doubtful in regard to France: “You are both very
young,"” he told me, “you have a great future before you; do
not tic yourselves to an idea in such a way as to fall irrevoca-
bly with it.” There is something there to reflect about. But |
am too pressed at the moment to tell you everything those
words in fact suggested to me. My instinct is that he is right.
We or rather he then tackled politics. I wish you could have
been there, my dear friend. It was the most curious scene |
have seen in a long time. If you had heard him speak en masse
of the state of France, of the administration, of the Chambers,
of the one who has been put at our head, and even of the glo-
rious July Revolution, you would have been stupified by the
road minds have taken in the last year. One conversation like
that teaches one more about revolutions than all the histories

of the world. You would have smiled inwardly on sceing

5. Louis-Honoré-Féhix Le Pelletier d'Aunay (1782-1855), one of Tocque-
ville’s cousins. Le Pelletier d"Aunay was a prefect under the Empire, a member
of the Chamber of Deputies from 1827 to 1848, and a representative to the
Constituent Assembly in the Second Republic. He was very influential in help-
ing Tocgueville and Beaumont secure an officially sanctioned mission, i.e., the
study of prisons, for their journey to America.
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with what admirable facility these coryphées of liberalism of
1828, these makers of 1830, easily sabre the first principles of
civil liberty that we others, old royalists, would not abandon
at any price.® In truth, the political world is a dirty arena.
April 6. 1 am adding a word to my letter from Saint-Ger-
main, where | have come to pass a few hours with Edouard.’
We would like to lure my mother here and establish all of us
there during the peak of the epidemic. Bur it is very doubtful
that we will manage to persuade my mother. In any case, my
dear friend, I advise you strongly to return to Pans only when
the cholera has begun to pass its apogee. It is growing now,
and God knows when it will stop. Nothing is pressing us,
that is what Dau assured me again the other day. Besides,
with your instructions, I will casily be able to do everything
preparatory. What I can tell you is that, being in Paris, I am

staying here and am even very calm, but that | would not
come here without being forced to, if I were outside. Upon

which, farewell, 1 embrace you with all my heart. Do not fail
to remember me to your parents. As for mine, you know
they have regarded you as part of the family for a long time,

14. To Eugéne Stoffels
Pars, January 12, 1833

I was beginning, my dear friend, to be seriously angry with
you when [ received your letter. . . .

6. Tocqueville is probably referring to policies followed by King Louis
Philippe, his prime mimster Casimir Périer, and their supporters. Whereas the
liberals of 1828 and the makers of the 1830 Revolution had promised freedom
of the press, freedom of association, and an end to hereditary privilege, by 1832
they had harassed newspapers, suppressed political associations, and justified a
new rule of privilege composed now of the wealthiest of the bourgeoisic and
the landlords.

7. Edoward, Viscount de Tocqueville (1806-1874), the younger of Tocque-
ville's two older brothers. His oldest brother was Hippolyte, Count de Tocque-
ville (1797-1877). Although Tocqueville himself was technically a baron, he
refused to acknowledge or permit the use of the ttle, Despite the fact that
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You speak of what you call your pelitical atheism, and you
ask me if [ share it. On this we must understand each other.
Are you disgusted only with parties or also with the ideas
they exploit? In the first case, you know that such has always
more or less been my way of thinking. But when it comes to
the second, I am no longer your man in the least. There is
now an obvious tendency to treat with indifterence all the
ideas that can stir society, whether they are right or wrong,
noble or base. Everyone seems to agree in considering the
government of his country sicut res inter alios acta.” Everyone is
focusing more and more on individual interest. It is only those
who want power for themselves, and not strength and glory
for their homeland, who rejoice at the sight of such a symp-
tom. One does not have to read very far into the future to
reckon on the tranquility that will be bought at such a price.

[t is not a healthy and virile repose. It 1s a sort of apoplectic
torpor that, if 1t lasts a long time, will lead us inevitably o
great misfortune. No, certainly, I do not laugh at political be-
liets; 1 do not consider them things indifferent in themselves,
which men turn over at their will. 1 laugh bitterly when 1 see
the monstrous misuse that is made of them every day, but |
laugh the way I do when I see virtue and religion made to
serve dishonest goals, without respecting virtuc and religion
any the less for that. I struggle with all my might against this
bastard wisdom, this fatal indifference to which the energy of
so many beautiful souls is being lost in our day. 1 am trying
not to construct two worlds: the one moral, in which [ am
still enthusiastic for what is beautiful and good; the other po-
litical, in which I lie down flat on my face in order to smell
more at my leisure the dung on which we walk. | am trying
not to imitate in another fashion the great lords of old, who
held that it was honest to deceive a woman, but that onc
could not without infamy fail in one’s word toward a man. |

Tocqueville was the voungest, by agreement with his brothers he lived ar the
ancestral chiteaw at Tocqueville,
d. “As one thing that s done among others.”
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am secking not to divide what is indivisible. There you have,
my good friend, a long tirade at the end of which my lack of
paper forces me to end my leteer. . . .

15. To Gustave de Beaumont
London, August 13, 1833

Here 1 have finally arrived in England,” my dear triend; 1t
was not without difficulty, I assure you; first 1 had to make
my way to Guernsey in a yacht on which the proprictor had
offered me a place. There 1 found a steamboat which delivered
me in ten hours to a little town on the southern coast of En-
gland called Weymeouth, from which I finally managed to
reach London. I arrived in this city last Saturday, the toth. It
would be difhicult for me to tell you anything about the im-
pression that I have felt since I set foot in this immense me-
tropolis. It is a continual dizziness and a profound feeling of
my nullity. We were a great deal in America, we are hardly
anything in Paris, but I assure you that it is necessary to go to
below zero and to use what mathematicians call negative
numbers to compute what I am here. This comes from two
causes: first from the immensity of this city, which exceeds
all that Paris could make one imagine, and from the multitude
of different celebrities who meet here; secondly from the posi-
tion the aristocracy occupics, something of which it scems to
me | had no idea. The position that fortune joined to birth
gives here appears to me to be still a million feet above all the
rest. You arc aware that | cannot yet speak of the spirit of the
English people: what I can say, what strikes me most up to
the present in its mores, is their aristocratic exterior. The aris-
tocratic spirit appears to me to have descended into all classes;
every marguis wants to have pages, make no mistake abour it.

In short, | do not recognize our America here in any point.

9. Tocqueville visited England for five weeks in August and September
1833,
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Be that as it may, 1 am wandering on the surface of London
like a gnat on a haystack. [ have already seen some people,
but it 15 very difficult to meet with them, because the dis-
tances are prodigious. Moreover, a worse scason could not be
chosen. Nearly everyone has already lett for the country, and
I have too little time before me. Whatever you said about it, it
15 not a reasonable thing to do, to come to spend six weeks in
a country like England, unless, however, it is to see again
acquaintances that have already been made. It will take me at
least ten days before 1 am able to become acquainted with
anyone and consequently before I am in a position to make
any substantial observations; it has already been 10 days since
| left France; judge by that what I can do. Nevertheless, 1
assure you I am not lacking in courage and that [ am stll
moving around as much as | can. But, I am no longer in
America here. | am experiencing moreover a great aptitude for
listening and being understood.

But let us speak of our business. In Cherbourg I received
the letter m which you asked me for a power of attorney, at
the moment I was making my way on board the yache; I ran
at once to a notary and the next day the agent must have sent
you the document. [ confess that the announcement of the
thousand écus made me very happy, as | hardly expected it.
This truly places us in a very agreeable position.

Yesterday | received from you a long letter in which you
speak to me about the project of establishing a review. This
project very much strikes my fancy, as you can believe, and
henceforth you can count on the 1,000 francs, the first result
of the cooperation. However, T have one objection to make.
You know the extreme difficulty I have in writing unless |
have reflected on the subject I wish to deal with. It follows
that it is almost impossible for me to write on two matters
at once. Now, you know how deeply I am immersed in
America.'”” Until this work is finished, vou will only be able

1. Tocqueville of course refers to his work Democracy in America.
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to expect a hittle intellectual cooperation from me. Once this
time has passed, I am yours. There is one thing of capital
importance in the establishment of a review, which is the
choice of men. Rest assured that complete success 1s there.

I find Blosseville and above all Chabrol very weak champions.
They are hardly good for anything, as you said yourself, ex-
cept for their names and their money. It is absolutely neces-
sary to have truly intellectual recruits along with them or the
enterprise is scarcely practicable, since nothing 1s more diffi-
cult to make succeed than a serious review. The difficulty of
choosing collaborators is increased further by this considera-
tion, that we must try to take them along a line of opinion
analogous to our own. [ am not speaking of the doctrines of
legitimacy, but of the doctrines of order and of liberty. The
idea of cornering Montalembert'' seems to me very good; he
s a man whose reputation is already made and whose social
position is elevated. The difhculty is in approaching him.
There still must be other talented men whom one could have.
Perhaps one could accept less than 1,000 francs per share. Do
not lose sight either of the new review that 1s coming out just
now, headed by M. Fix. Perhaps it 1s to be feared as a com-
petitor; its editors must not lack know-how, because I have
seen their review announced in a very becoming manner in
the English journals.

[ repeat that for my part 1 am going to do all that [ can here
to gather together ideas and materials. But my stay is too short
and the season is too unfavorable to be able to succeed at any-
thing great. All the people whom 1 can reach treat me with
distinction, but the difficulty is in meeting with them. Mr.
Prior just came to sce me. He invited me to dinner next Sunday
with the archbishop of Dublin. Write me as soon as you

11. Charles de Montalembert (1810=1870), a follower of the progressive and
democraric Catholic reformer Félicieé de Lamennais. Together they founded
the journal L'Avemir in April 1830, During the July Monarchy, Montalembert
led the liberal Catholic movement in its attempt to secure for Catholics the
right of establishing secondary schools.
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can. Try to set my mind in motion; you know that that is the
point. I slumber willingly and put myself into complete activ-
ity only when I see clearly the goal toward which I want to
lead. The most difficult thing here is to know how to limit
one’s curiosity to some one thing; the multitude of interesting
objects (intellectually speaking) crushes one. It is in this choice
that | need to be directed. I see clearly on the whole what
would be most useful for us to study, which would be the
advance thar human industry 1s taking in England, the manner
in which the government encourages it; the degree of liberty
industry enjoys; the manner in which it creates all by itself so
many marvels. 1 see this well as a whole. But when | come to
examine my ideas, I find them so vague, that I do not know
how to pose the questions | want to ask; I therefore need for
your practical spirit to give me a shove; but hurry, because
time flies. The expenses in this country, besides, surpass my
expectations. To exist somewhat suitably in London it is im-
possible for me to spend less than 12 or 15 francs per day,
I am only speaking of lodging, drinking, and cating, which 1
am still doing as cheaply as possible. Imagine how unforeseen
expenses mount up in a aty where one has to pay for every-
thing.

Farewell, my good friend, | embrace you with the best in
my heart.

16. To Mary Mottley'*
Warwick, August 26, 1833

. . . | came out of Warwick castle in a state of intellectual
excitement; and although night was coming on, not knowing
what to do in modern Warwick, a place altogether prosaic and
unworthy of me at such a moment (note that 1 had dined), 1

12, Mary Mortley (1799-1864), later Tocqueville’s wile and referred to
throughout these letters as Marie. Although she was English, she was living in
Versailles with her aunt, Mrs. Belam, when she first met Tocqueville in 1528,
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hired a horse to the great amazement of my host, who none-
theless in the end delivered over his mount to me with all the
deference and all the respect that people show in England to
those who appear to have the means to commit follies. Thus

I mounted the horse and headed for the ruins of Kenilworth
castle,"? which are six or seven miles from Warwick. Imagine
to yourself an Italian night: not a breath of wind; a sky with-
out a cloud, the moon at its full; add to that a horse ardent
and light afoot, all the centuries of chivalry in my head and
something of the fire of youth circulating in my veins; and
yvou will understand that I did not, so to speak, touch the
earth. I arrived at the village of Kenilworth but everyone had
already gone to bed; but I shouted so loudly at the door of
one of the last huts, that a young woman (very pretty, so far
as the moon and my eyes could allow me to judge) at last put
her tace to the window. The difficulty was making her under-
stand that | wanted to go to the ruins of the castle at that
unscemly hour. The ruins were in the fields a mile from the
village. She finally understood me, however, and pointed out
the way with a good will that perhaps proved her desire to get
rid of me,'* but for which I thanked her nonetheless. There |
was, then, in the fields, opening gates, jumping over ditches
and in quest of the castle of Dudley. At the end of a half-hour
I finally discovered it at the top of a hill, and I was soon
within its walls; there I dismounted, I tied my horse to a gate,
and | penctrated into the midst of the ruins: it was, in truth, a
grand and solemn spectacle. There reigned in the middle of
this wild an inexpressible silence and an air of desolation. [
entered into the rooms of this magnificent manor. The upper
floors were destroyed, I perceived the sky above my head; but
the walls still existed; and the moon, while penetrating from
all sides through the gothic windows that adorn the walls, cast

13. Tocgueville is referring to Sir Walter Scott’s novel Kenilworth. This
entire letter constitutes an interesting contrast to Tocqueville's own claims that
he remained uninfluenced by romanticism.

14. Tocgqueville uses the English phrase,
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upon them a sepulchral glow in accord with the ensemble of
objects. Was 1 not, indeed, there in the domains of Death?
After having visited the ruins in all directions and made be-
neath my feet echoes resound that probably have been mute
for many years, | went back to the center; there [ sat down on
a rock and | fell into a sort of somnambulism, during which 1t
scemed that my soul was being swept away into the past with
an inexpressible force. But guess a little, 1 ask you, on what
point, in the innumerable centuries that were flowing by, my
imagination was going to perch? | made vain efforts to replace
in these high walls, covered with ivy and falling into ruin,
great personages that the sixteenth century had seen, when
Elizabeth led her brilliant court there. It was neither Raleigh,
nor Cecil, nor any of the great histonical figures of the epoch
that the destroyed towers of Kenilworth had the power to re-
vive in my eyes, but Amy Robsart, that delighttul creature
from the genius of Walter Scott. The image of that woman,
so charming and so unfortunate, appeared to me attached to
cach of the stones of the immense edifice; and at times it
seemed to me | heard resound from the top of the walls that
last cry she let out while falling into the precipice prepared for
her. T think 1 would have stayed there all night, if my horse,
kicking the gate, had not reminded me of returning. [ left and
retraced my steps. | enjoyed the profound calm that sur-
rounded me on all sides; I admired the singular power that
genius has to give to its fictions even more reality than the
real. Why be astonished by that, after all? Does what no
longer lives have some appreciable advantage over what has
never been? They both exist only by the will of those who
occupy themselves with them. If the fictinous being is more
engaging than the real being, why would it occupy thought
less? All the while philosophizing 1n this way, | found myself
back in Warwick, after one of the evenings most replete with
memories that | have ever had in my life. That impression
was not of long duration; the smoke from the coal that |
smelled on awaking, and the rain that was soon falling, soon
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recalled me to the real world, and 1 saw once more that po-
etry is encountered only by chance in this life; but that the
essence of existence i1s only vile prose.

17. To Louis de Kergorlay
Monday evening [Paris, November 11, 1833]

I received your letter yesterday, my dear friend; | have been
meaning to write you for a long time, but | kept putting it off
day to day, always having something pressing to do, because
I am working as hard as | can on my America, and 1t 1s going
very well. At least my morale is good. One other thing that
has kept me from writing you is the fact that [ have absolutely
nothing new to tell you. The day of your departure, [ was in
the communications office; they explained to me that it was
necessary to write ¢/o Algiers to the office of Le Moniteur to
obtain our subscription; but they could not understand why
we had still not received any response and it is much more
surprising now. The agents of the communications office told
me that they were going to write again, and they will let me
know what they learn; since then | have not heard anything
more. | cannot believe that our name has anything to do with
this matter. A journal is by its nature a public matter, and it
would be too stupid to refuse to accept our subscription; espe-
cially when we can satisfy our curiosity in every reading room
in Paris. The blame is due rather to the agents of the communi-
cations office. | saw a little article in Le Journal des Débats re-
cently that led one to think that land 1s beginning to sell rap-
idly in the Metidja plain and that soon it is possible that prices
will rise considerably. It is very possible that this article was
circulated by the colonists with the aim of bringing about what
they claim is already the case. Nonetheless, the thing is not
altogether unlikely. For, on the other hand, Lamoriciére’s"”

15. Juchault de Lamoriciére (1806-1865) was an important military figure in
Morthern Africa from the 183 capture of Algiers o 1848, Lamoriciére
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inexplicable silence continues and God knows now when he
will break this silence. 1 think that as soon as you have six
weeks to yourself, 1t will be a matter of going there in person.
Without thar we will never be finished of this, and we will
only come to a decision when it is too late to get any advan-
tage out of doing so.

I have absolutely nothing new to tell you about my situa-
tion. My lifc is regulated like that of 2 monk. From morning
to dinner my existence 15 completely intellectual, and at nighe |
go to Marie's house. And I enjoy with extreme pleasure the
happiness of finding once again a very tender and very sweet
intimacy and long fireside chats with which I am never bored.
The next day | begin again, and so on with a surprising regu-
larity, because my books and Marie form exactly my cntire
existence since my return from England. It 1s difhicule for me
to live for others and others for me. This way of making the
time flow by is singularly sweet. But this life lacks one thing
which a man cannot do without: a future. It | had to dic 1n a
year, [ would be very happy with the present and as content
as can be about this situation, with an end coming into view;
but like all other men, I see before me i my imagination a
long string of years and once the book that I am writing 1s
published and youth has floated away, 1 do not know what [
will do with these years. This thought exhausts me and often
brings me great distress; but I ward it oft as much as I can,

I confess, and the ease with which I begin to live day to day,
enables me to understand the state of mind in which 1 have
seen many people in my life and which, up to now, was an
impenetrable mystery to me. Several years ago, 1 could only
have wondered how men could let themselves be dragged
backward into the future without having even a strong desire

was appointed to the rank of general in 1844, but the crowning moment of his
carcer occurred in 1847 when he accepted the surrender of the elusive, charis-
matic Arab lcader Abd-el-Kader. Tocgueville’s acquaintance with the general
was no doubt facilitated by the general’s very old friendship with Kergorlay.
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to turn their heads. Here I am, however, exactly what they
are. This present monotonous sweetness lulls my soul and
softens it to an extraordinary degree, and it is truly rare for
me to think more than a week into the future. Whether that 1s
a regrettable or fortunate state, 1 cannot say. But it exists.
Besides, I persist in thinking that despite the extraordinary
and fortunately quite rare annoyances your soul has experi-
enced, all things considered you are in an infinitely better po-
sition than 1. You have before you a multitude of possible
combinations for happiness, and I have very tew. If we were
both carried off today by a cannon shot, my existence would
be considered more valuable than yours; but [ am almost surc
that you will have your revenge, provided the cannon shot 1s
held off. Without speaking of the material obstacles in my po-
sition, | have used up nearly all the sentiments which are the
true foundations of what is very improperly called happiness in
this world. Of all the sweet emotions that can stir the heart,
there i1s only one that 1 do not know. I have never exper-
enced, although I understand it very well and although my
imagination presents it to me very vividly, the interest that
one's children and the mother of one's children must inspire in
a man. So, that is the sole plank of safcty [ sce in the future,
and if by misfortune, M. should not become a mother, [
would entirely despair of my existence.'” In place of that, my
dear friend, you have in your hand the most beautiful portion
of existence still nearly intact. Whar you experienced two
years ago, and especially what you still feel is a sort of sickly
irritability in the soul. It 1s in part the result of the halfway
unsociable life you lead. I am sure that there are many similar
passions in the cloister. I do not doubt that this painful dream
that disturbs you will disappear casily before the realities of
love. You think that you are hardly made for feeling these
sweet sentiments now, and | am convinced that you are mis-

6. Tocqueville and his wife, Marie, were unable 1o have children.
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taken. And I believe that 1 know you better than you know
yoursclf, Like all other men you have the unhappy chance of
meeting a woman you cannot love or who lacks what is nec-
essary to appreciate you,

Like you, I am feeling more and more what you tell me
about the pleasures of the conscience. 1 too believe that these
arc the most real and the most profound. There is only one
great goal in this world, one which merits the efforts of man:
that is the good of humanity. There are people who work to
do good for men while despising them and others while lov-
ing them. One always encounters in the services that the first
renders something incomplete, coarse, and haughty, which
creates neither conviction nor gratitude. 1 would much rather
be in the latter group, but often | cannot. | love man in gen-
eral, but [ am constantly encountering so many individuals
who repel me by the baseness of their souls! My daily efforts
tend to ensure that 1 will be invaded by a universal contempt
for my fellow men. 1 often succeed, at my expense, in investi-
gating minutely and with a pitiless analysis, the motives
for my actions. Often | find in them many calculations of
personal interest, which do not in the least appear to the eyes
of others or which escape my own. | sometimes discover that
l am doing evil out of a good principle. And, still most often,
viewing myself from the point of view of someone who is
indifferent or an adversary, I feel severe bur unjust judg-
ments being directed toward me. In all this, 1 discover reasons
for mistrusting my own capacity for insight and, in judging
other men, for attacking their intelligence more than their
heart. [ believe that it is nearly impossible for one to be
really of service to them by judging them as one 15 tempted
to do at first sight; and | would rather descend a little
in my own estimation, than let them fall to the very
bottom.

Farewell. I embrace you with all my heart. Come for a
short visit soon.
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18, To Louis de Kergorlay
Paris, September 21, 1834

I only received your letter two days ago, my dear friend;
while it was gﬂ-ing to Beaumont, I was coming back to Parns.

The first thing with which I occupied myself was finding
you a Moniteur. I was at several people’s homes and finally at
Dumont’s (at Palais-Rovyal), the same, I believe, who had
agreed and then refused to let you subscribe to Le Moniteur.
He first made a lot of trouble; but 1 spoke to him of Dentu,
who, I said, would answer to him for me. That seemed to
reach him, and he consented to lend me the volume of Le
Moniteur that 1 wanted for eight francs a month. He will re-
place the volumes as I have need of new ones. I said that 1
would think it over some more. Are these terms agreeable to
yvou? If so, which volume of Le Moniteur do you want to
have? | think that if you decide, as I believe you will, to take
advantage of Dumont’s offer, you would do well to come to
Paris yourself to find the volume you need, so you can take it
carefully to Fosseuse. A complete collection of Le Moniteur
costs 1,500 to 2,000 francs, and there 15 no need to make one-
selt liable to pay that amount. Besides, this little trip would
give us a chance to see each other and chat.

There is the pasture, my dear friend; you either have to take
advantage of it or if not of this, of another. You must not
remain in your status quo. Get out of that, whatever it costs,
or you will lose the energy you need to find someone who
understands your projects for intellectual occuparions. What
does that matter? Do you not know yourself? Do you not
know the natural bent of your tastes and your habits? And as
for success, who has ever known anything about that before
having succeeded? On that point the whole universe has noth-
ing certain to teach you. What you know, which is not to be
doubted, 1s that you are at the age of strength and of action;
that political events impede you from exercising and applying
this strength in public offices; that your nature refuses to bow
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to the petty cares of private existence; and that nonetheless it
is necessary at any price to direct the activity of your mind
toward something, under penalty of falling even beneath the
level of those who are successfully occupied with their affairs,
[ just spent six weeks in the country, which [ have not done
since I was nine years old. I saw what people do there. 1 expe-
rienced there something analogous to what [ feel upon seeing
a very devout person: an extreme longing to think and to feel
that way, while at the same time it is obvious that for me this
is impossible. | do not know what [ will become; but | feel
very strongly that it would be easier for me to leave for
China, to enlist as a soldier, or to gamble my life in I know
not what hazardous and poorly conceived venture, than to
condemn myself to leading the life of a potato, like the decent
people I have just seen. . . .

I am not writing you anything more today, because I hope
to see you again soon. | will have to talk to you about a plan
for a review that we have formed—Beaumont and | and two
or three others. Perhaps you could give us a hand. Farewell, 1
embrace you with all my heart. Thank you for having spoken
to Genton about me. His letter is full of gencrous compli-
ments, to such an extent that [ believe he is mistaken
about me!

19. To Louis de Kergorlay
January 1835

[ am as deeply convinced as one can be of anything in this
world that we are being carried away irresistibly by our laws
and our mores toward an almost complete equality of condi-
tions. Once conditions are equal, I confess that I no longer see
any intermediaries between a democratic government (and by
this word I do not mean a republic, but a state of society in
which everyone more or less would take part in public affairs)
and the government of one person ruling without any control.
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[ do not for an instant doubt that with time we will arrive at
cither one or the other. Now, [ do not want the lateer; if an
absolute government were ever to establish itself in a country
that is democratic in its social state and demoralized as France
is, one cannot conceive 'what the limits of the tyranny would
be; we have already seen fine specimens of this regime under
Bonaparte and if Lows Philippe were free, he would enable us
to sec much more perfect ones still. Therefore only the first
choice remains. [ hardly like it any better than the latter, but
nevertheless 1 do prefer it to the latter, and besides, if I fail in
attaining the former, I am certain that the other will always be
there. Thus, of two evils I choose the lesser.

But isn’t it very difficult to establish a democratic govern-
ment among us? Of course. So, if | had the choice, | would
not attempt it. Is it impossible to succeed? I doubt this
greatly, because independent of the political reasons | do not
have time to claborate, 1 cannot believe that God has been
pushing two or three million men for several centuries toward
equality of conditions in order to have them end in the des-
potism of Tiberius and Claudius. This would not truly be the
problem. Why He 1s carrying us along this way toward de-
mocracy, | do not know; but embarked on a vessel 1 did not
construct, I look for the means to reach the nearest port. Is it
perilous to attempt such an enterprise? Show me something
that would be more perilous than staying still and a route that
would be less dangerous to follow, and | will confess that |
am wrong. In our day, society seems to me in the same situa-
tion as a man who is wounded in the arm; gangrene has set in
and it is spreading. He is doubtless very upset about amputat-
ing the arm, and the operation may be fatal, but 1s it not
better to live one-armed than to die .with two? You see [ am
writing in a hurry, I am throwing my ideas at you racher than
explaining them. But you will pardon me because of the mul-
titude of things with which I am occupied just now,

There 1s the way | see things; it remains to be known if |
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ought to make this view public and in what form [ should
reveal it.

[ am not by nature quarrelsome: when an opinion 1 do not
share seems to me indifferent or when | am not sure of the
contrary view, | keep silent. So it 1s that I have sometimes
lived a year with people who were totally surprised at the end
of that time to sce me start unhesitatingly along a path from
which they thought [ was very far. It is not without having
carcfully reflected that I decided ro write the book | am just
now publishing.”” I do not hide from myself what is annoying
in my position: it is bound to attract active sympathy from no
one. Some will find that at bottom 1 do not like democracy
and that | am severe toward it; others will think that I favor
its development imprudently. It would be most fortunate for
me if the book were not read, and that is a piece of good
fortune that may perhaps come to pass. | know all that, but
this 1s my response: nearly ten years ago 1 was already think-
ing about part of the things | have just now set forth. 1 was in
America only to become clear on this point. The penitentiary
system was a pretext: | took it as a passport that would let me
enter thoroughly into the United States. In that country, in
which I encountered a thousand things beyond my expecta-
tion, 1 perceived several things about questions that 1 had
often put to myself. | discovered facts that seemed useful to
know. I did not go there with the idea of writing a book, but
the idea for a book came to me there. 1 said to myself that
cach man should account to society for his thoughts, as well
as for his physical energy. When one sees one’s fellows in
danger, onc's duty is to go to their aid; strong men do much,
the weak little, but being weak is no reason for folding one’s
arms and refusing one’s cooperation. 1 therefore told myself: if
what you are going to publish is not worth anything, it will
not be noticed, my vanity will suffer, and thar is all. If there is

17. The first part (2 vols.) of Tocqueville’s Democracy in America appeared in
January 1835.
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something useful in my book, the danger that | am going to
run personally by publishing it is in no way an argument for
keeping myself from doing it.

Now, have I used the most suitable form for exhibiting my
ideas? You tell me, my dear friend, that I am wrong in laying
myself open to discovery from the first words. There is a
great deal of truth and accuracy in this observation. I am de-
termined to do it this way for two reasons: it would have
been impossible to place in the rest of the work the body of
ideas that forms the mtroduction, and moreover | did not
want people to be unaware of the foundation of my
thinking. . . .

20, To Nassau William Senior

Paris, February 21, 1835

My dear M. Senior, | thank you very much for the kind
and obliging letter you have just written me. Your approba-
rion 1s one for which 1 have most aspired, and 1 am proud to
have attained it. How I wish this book were put within the
grasp of a great number of your compatriots, and that they
generally formed the opimion of it that you personally seem to
have conceived! Its success here greatly surpasses my expecta-
rions. But [ will not be sansfied if it does not extend to a
country that I regard as my second intellectual homeland.

I come to your criticisms, which have given me almost as
much pleasure as your praises, because they proved to me
with what attention you read the work, and because there are
several of which I intend to avail myself for the second
edition,

You tell me with great justification concerning a note on
page 77 that the support of the poor is not a mark that a
government is democratic, and then [ have cited America on
this point only to give French readers an example of the ex-
penditures in which a democracy likes to indulge. All govern-
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ments can be pushed, for different reasons, to support the
poor at the expense of the state, but democratic government 1s
inclined by nature to act in this way.

I had said, page 115, that in English legislation the good" of
the poor had ultimarely been sacrificed to thar of the rich. You at-
tack me on this point, on which you are surely a very compe-
tent judge. You will nonctheless permit me not to share your
opinion. At first it seems to me that you give to the expres-
sion the good" of the poor a restricted meaning that 1 did not
give to it: you translate it by the word wealth,”™ which apphes
in particular to riches. | had wished to speak, myself, of all
the things that can concur in the well-being of lite: considera-
tion, political rights, casc of obtaining justice, pleasures of the
mind, and a thousand other things that contribute indirectly to
happiness. [ will believe, until [ have proof to the contrary,
that in England the rich have little by httle drawn to them-
selves almost all the advantages that the state of society fur-
nishes to men. In taking the question in the restricted sense
that you give to it, and in admitting that the poor man tem-
porarily makes more from cultivating the land of another
rather than his own, do you think that there are not political,
moral, intellectual benefits attached to the possession of the
earth, and which more than compensate, and above all in a
permanent manner, tor the disadvantage that you point out?

I know besides that 1 touch there one of the greatest questions
of our times and the one on which we are probably the most
profoundly in disagreement. We will soon have, | hope, the
leisure to talk abourt it. While waiting, I cannot refrain from
telling you that I have not been satisfied with the way in

which M. MacCulloch,” to whose talents I otherwise pay

18. Fr. = “le bien.”

19. Fr. = “le bhien.”

20}, Tuc‘qur.:\-'il[r: uses the Eng]ish word wealel,

21. The Scortish political cconomist John Ramsay MacCulloch (1789-1864)
Tocqueville 15 probably referring to MacCulloch’s Principles of Political Economy
(1825).
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homage, has treated this question. | was surprised to see him
cite us, us other Frenchmen, in support of his arguments in
favor of the nondivision of landed property, and maintain that
material well-being was diminishing in France in proportion
as inheritances were being divided: which I am convinced 1s
up to now materially false. Such an opinion would find no
echo among us, even among those who attack the law of suc-
cession as impolitic and dangerous in the long run. Even they
recognize that for the time being the progress of the people
along the road of well-being and of civilization 1s continuous
and rapid and that, in this respect, the France of today already
no longer resembles the France of twenty years ago, Besides,

I repeat, such questions cannot be deale with by leteer. It 1s
necessary to reserve them for long conversations. Regards,

21. To Eugéne Stoffels
Paris, February 21, 1835

. . . To return to the principal subject of your letters, 1 will
tell you, my dear friend, that the impression my book pro-
duced on you, although stronger in one sense than 1 would
like, neither surprises nor alarms me. Here 1s the political goal
of the work:

I wanted to show what a democratic people was in our day,
and through this rigorously exact picture, | intended to pro-
duce a double effect on the minds of the men of my time.

To those who have worked out an ideal democracy, a
glowing dream, that they believe can casily be realized, 1 un-
dertook to show that they had covered the picture with false
colors; that the democratic government they advocate, it it
furnishes real benefits to the men who sustain it, does not
have the elevated characteristics that their imagination gives it;
that this government, moreover, can be maintained only by
means of certain conditions of enlightenment, of private mor-
ality, of beliefs that we do not have, and which it is necessary
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to work to obtain before drawing from them the political con-
seqUENCes.

To men for whom the word democracy is synonymous with
upheaval, anarchy, spoliation, murders, [ tried to show that
democracy could manage to govern socicty while respecting
fortunes, recognizing rights, securing liberty, honoring beliefs;
that if democractic government developed less than some
other governments certain beautiful faculties of the human
soul, it had beautiful and grand sides; and that perhaps, after
all, the will of God was to diffuse a mediocre happiness on the
totality of men, and not to concentrate a large amount of fe-
licity on some and allow only a small number to approach
perfection. | intended to demonstrate to them that, whatever
their opinion might be in this regard, there was no longer
time to deliberate; that society was every day proceeding and
dragging them along with it toward equality of conditions;
that it only remained to choose between evils henceforth
inevitable; that the question was not knowing if one could
obtain aristocracy or democracy, but if one would have a
democratic society proceeding without poetry and without
grandeur, but with order and morality, or a democratic soci-
ety disordered and depraved delivered over to frenzied furors,
or bent under a yoke heavier than all those that have weighed
on men since the fall of the Roman Empire.

I wanted to diminish the ardor of the former, and, without
discouraging them, show them the only road to take.

I sought to diminish the terrors of the latter and to bend
their will to the 1dea of an mmevitable future, so that, the ones
having less ardor and the others offering less resistance, soci-
ety could advance more peacefuly toward the necessary fulfill-
ment of its destiny. There is the mother-idea of the work, the
idea which links all the others in a single web, and which you
should have perceived more clearly than you did. What 1s
more, up to now only very few men understand it. [ please
many people of conflicting opinions, not because they under-
stand me, but because they find in my work, by considering it
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only from a single side, arguments favorable to their passion
of the moment. But I have confidence in the future, and |
hope that a day will come when everyone will see clearly
what only some perceive today. . . .

As for the material success of the book, it continues. . . .
What you tell me about your summer arrangements, my
dear friend, makes me very much fear not being able to visit
you again this summer. Beaumont and [ are counting on go-

ing to England within a month. . . .

22, To John Stuart Mill
Saturday evening [June 1835]

I received your letter two evenings ago, my dear Monsieur
Mill: T was hoping to reply to it yesterday, but several circum-
stances prevented me from doing so. 1 will not tell you that
yvour letter, as to form, would do honor to a Frenchman and
that few Frenchmen know how to handle their own language
as you handle ours; I will not speak to you of all that, because
we are not in the habit of exchanging compliments and be-
cause I have besides too much for which to thank you concern-
ing the very substance of your thoughts. Nothing could flatter
me more than the opinion you express of me in this letter. |
fear only, I say this sincerely, that it is exaggerated.® | love
liberty by taste, equality by instinct and reason. These two
passions, which so many pretend to have, 1 am convinced that
I really feel in myself, and that I am prepared to make great
sacrifices for them. Such are the only advantages [ recognize
in myself. They result even more from the absence of certain
commeon vices than from the possession of some rare qualities.

22, When the first part of Tocqueville's Democracy in America appeared in
1835, it received enormous praise. Mill added his voice to this praise in a
review printed in the London and Westminsrer Review; and in a letter to Tocque-

ville dated June 11, 1835, Mill again complimented Tocqueville and asked him
to write an article for this journal.
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To return to the principal subject of your letter, 1 will say
I am prolonging my stay in England,* and I feel more dis-
posed to take the role in your review that its principal con-
tributors believe suttable to assign to me; and 1 will explain
frankly what is disposing me more every day to come to this
decision.

I admuit to you that I arrived n this country with rather
great prejudices against the democratic party. | was comparing
it to what occupies an analogous position in France, and this
comparison was not favorable to it. You know France well
enough to know that one of our greatest miseries is to watch
democratic 1deas, the only ones that have any future in our
modern societies, being exploited by such a large number of
men who do not understand them and whose efforts only
serve to remove from the cause of Democracy many good
minds who of themselves would tend toward it. A French
democrat 1s, in general, a man who wants to place the exclu-
sive direction of society not in the hands of all of the people,
but in the hands of a certain portion of the people and who,
to arrive at this result, understands only the use of material
force; unfortunately, there would be many other traits yet to
add to this portrait. But those are the principal ones.

All that I see of English democrats leads me on the contrary
to think that if their views are often narrow and exclusive, at
least theirs is the true goal that friends of Democracy must
take. Their final object seems to me to be, in reality, to put
the majority of citizens in a fit state for governing and to
make it capable of governing. Faithful to their principles, they
do not claim to force the people to be happy in the way that
they judge most suitable, but they want to see to it that the
people are in a fit state to discern it, and, discerning it, to
conform to it. I am myself a democrat in this sense. To lead

23. Tocqueville and Beaumont visited England from April to August 1835
during July and August of this stay, they visited lreland.
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modern societies by degrees to this point seems to me to be
the only way to save them from barbarism or slavery. All the
energy and will that | possess will always be at the service of
such a cause, represented as it is in this country by enlightened
and honest men. You know that 1 am not exaggerating the
final result of the great Democratic Revolution that is taking
place at this moment in the world; | do not regard it 1n the
same light as the Israclites saw the Promised Land. But, on
the whole, 1 believe it to be useful and necessary, and I work
toward it resolutely, without hesitation, without enthusiasm
and, 1 hope, without weakness.

There would be a great many other things to say on this
subject. But I am writing you on the run now and am again
putting off saying everything that escapes me now until a time
when we can talk at liberty. 1 asked you to indicate to me
what you wanted to have from me in your Review, because |
have not seen clearly enough what | could do in it.™ Your
letter does not dispel my doubts, but does incline me to apply
my mind to dissipating them. | positively promise you I will
do this, as soon as [ am in a position to think seriously about
something. Ponder this yourself and let me know what idcas
you have. Meanwhile, believe in the feclings of esteem and
friendship that [ have confessed to you.

P.S. Could we, my dear Monsicur Mill, dine tomorrow at
5 o'clock? Here 1s why 1 am making this request of you. An
important matter forces me to leave tomorrow evening at
7 o'clock for France, where, moreover, | will only stay two
or three days, not going farther than Boulogne. 1 would be
very happy to be able, before getting into the carriage, to
have the time to pass two hours with you.

24 Tur.;qur.:vi]h: rx’ﬂntual]y wrote an essay, translated h].r Bl entitled *Po-
litical and Social Condition of France,” and published it in the London and
Westminster Review of April 1836, Tocqueville returned to this subject of France
before the revolution in his The Old Regime and the French Revolution, published
in 1856,
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23. To Louis de Kergorlay
Dublin, July 6, 1835

| have found on arriving here, my good friend, two letters
from you, the one of June 18 and the other of July 1st. 1 was
beginning to wonder at your silence and to worry, but
not to complain about it, because we have never known such
touchiness in our friendship. Not sceing any letters arrive, |
thought perhaps you had already undertaken your great
journey.” You see that our minds are linked despite the dis-
tance that separates us, and that one mind cannot feel itself
preoccupied with an object without the other experiencing a
sort of repercussion. 1 wanted to write you about it yesterday
from Liverpool. I put it off only in the hope of finding letters
from you here.

The idea of this great journey distresses me a great deal: it
worries me; but, after all, I do not know whether, in your
place, 1 would not do just as you are doing. That is my last
word. It would take too long to develop everything those last
lines contain, but you will understand them casily. I would
never advise you to undertake so long and so dangerous a
journey; my mind is not set enough on its unlity; it inclines
toward the negative rather than toward the affirmative. Bue if
you settle on it, my heart will follow you without sorrow and
without regret. May God go with you, my good and dear
friend, and let us sce cach other again in happier times! The
longer 1 live, the more 1 perceive life from the point of view

that 1 used to think only resulted from youthful enthusiasm: as
a thing of mediocre worth that is only of value insofar as one

uses it to do one's duty, to serve men, and to take onc's posi-
tion among them. Stricken by internal afflictions that at this
moment embitter my existence, I find in these thoughts a re-
silience that revives my soul. You share these thoughts, my
dear friend; you have done so all our life. They have thrived

25, Kergorlay wok a2 voyage a year later to Germany, bur Tocqueville 1s
probably referring to another trip that Kergorlay planned but did not take.
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unceasingly in the course of our friendship. We have in some
way blended them amidst the sweetest sentiments that inti-
macy has ever created between two men. Whatever happens
to you, my dear friend, be sure that my entire soul is with
you. Be sure that, however different our manner of thinking
might be about this or that subject, we will always be united
in the manner of feeling; be sure that a noble emotion, a gen-
erous and disinterested resolution of yours will always thrill
me, and that if I myself have the good fortune of meeting
with such resolutions on my way, whatever the result may
be, I will always believe that in giving myself over to them 1
am doing something you approve. How small, cold, and sad
life would become if, beside this everyday world so full of
egoism and cowardice, the human spirit could not construct
another in which disinterestedness, courage, in a word,
virtue, could breathe at ease! But the elements of that

world can be found only at the heart of a few souls like

yours.
I have nothing new to tell you about myself. I am still agi-

tated in the most painful way. [ want to return to Paris and |
fear doing so. My mind passes from one resolution to another
with a childish rapidity. The future presents itself with twenty
different faces, and I cannot settle on any of them. At the end
of the day, | am no longer thinking about anything, but I am
feeling a kind of numbness that is perhaps more painful than
sorrow. | was in Boulogne, although it was not my intention
to go there nor Marie’s desire to see me do so. My will power
was lifted from the assault. The trip, besides, produced good
effects, at least for a time. Marie saw with her own eyes with
what warmth I love her. This notion at once absorbed all
others; she became casy to accompany again, content and
happy. I saw that she doubted even me. For sadness makes
people unjust and mistrustful. For myself, | was calmed by
seeing the momentary tranquility my presence caused. I had
been frightened, on my arrival, by the disorder of her ideas,
and almost as much by the disorder of my own, for | confide
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to you that there are moments when I think my reason is
going. . . . | had no idea of the violence of passions . . . the
only experience that | am having at this moment. She makes
me tolerant of many men and actions that I would have con-
demned without remission several years ago. Oh! How | wish
that Providence would present me with an opportunity to use,
it order to accomplish good and grand things, whatever
dangers Providence might attach to them, this internal Aame
[ feel within me that does not know where to find what feeds
it. There are so many people who ask of Providence only for
wrongly acquired power, and shameful riches, and who ob-
tain them.

You see, my dear friend, [ am letting my pen run on. But
| am coming back to you. I hope that I am going to receive a
new letter from you soon. For the next two weeks, it will be
necessary to write me in Dublin, then in London. It you un-
dertake your great voyage, which I still hope does not hap-
pen, write me unceasingly. Promise me that you will let ime
know very exactly everything that happens to vou, especially
what 1s bad. It 1s bad news that has to be sent on quickly.
Good news always has time to arrive. Farewell, my good
friend. 1 embrace you from the depth of my heart. 1If 1 cannot
find you again when 1 arrive in Paris, [ would at least want to
find a letter there from you in which you tell me completely
about the point of view you are adopting, the actions of my
family and those of Marie since my departure. This is an ap-
praisal from you that | pnize greatly. Farewell once again, my
dear Louis.

24. To Gustave de Beaumont
Baugy, November 15, 1835

My dear friend, I duly sent to yenr Lydia the decree you had
charged me with conveymng to her, not without having
laughed heartily under my breath at the way it was phrased.
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Besides, | do not think that she will be fooled by vour hypo-
critical sorrow; you added to the horror of your perfidy with-
out hiding 1t and 1 expect to learn any day now that you have
been torn to pieces like Orpheus, if I am not mistaken, since
[ am a little muddled on mythology.

I discovered on returning here a very warm bed, in which |
was very tenderly received. ™ Since then [ have passed my
time very agreeably, but 1 am doing absolutely nothing,
which is beginning to weigh on me. 1 therefore long to be
settled in my home and to take up a routine again. Neverthe-
less, my current idleness can be excused, if it must be,
whereas the one in which I am sure you are immersed can only
excite indignation. You have all the time in the world for
working, and I will wager that you are doing nothing.
Mevertheless, 1 do not mind telling you, however audacious it
may be, that today we have come to November 15, a ime at
which cold-blooded animals fall asleep, but at which man
awakens and Hares up with new ardor. Think about that and
write me. When I do not receive any letter from you, 1t is a
bad sign. Then you have few good things to say. The other
day, chatting with that ox, Buloz, | expressed an idea that 1s
coming back to me just now and that I want you to hear. |
am not surc it 1s new, but I believe it is right, What is taking
place at this moment in England, [ told him, presents a singu-
larly curious spectacle. The previous revolutions that the En-
glish have undergone were essennally English in substance and
in_form. The ideas that gave birth to them circulated only in
England; the form in which these ideas clothed themselves
was unknown to the continent; the means that were used in
order to make them victorious were the product of mores,
habits, laws, practices different or contrary to the mores, the
habits, and laws of the rest of Europe (all of that up to a
certain point). Those previous revolutions in England thus
were an object of great curiosity to the philosophers, but it

26. Tocgueville married Mary Mottley on October 26, 1835,
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was dithicult for them to give nise to a popular book among
us. It 1s no longer so today: today it is the European revolu-
ton that is being continued among the English, but it is being
continued there by taking wholly English forms. The twofold
reason that must arouse curiosity: if the ideas that shake En-
gland had nothing in common with those that disturb us,
what would be said about England would hardly interest us
more than what is recounted about China; if the English revo-
lutionaries did nothing but imitate our own, as all of France’s
continental neighbors have done, interest would exast but it
would be feeble; one is keenly interested only in what on the
one hand touches you and on the other 15 in some way new
and original. Now, the English have indeed taken our ideas,
but they have poured them into their own mold, and they
seck to make them triumph and to apply them in their own
manner. They are European in substance, English only in
form.

There you have what 1 said to Buloz, who listened while
fastening his fish eye on me, in which I could not find the
least reflection of my idea, which made me think that what 1
was saying was something old that T was merely putting new
clothes on without suspecting it. Be that as it may, as you are
working on the part about England,” I wanted to tell you
about this.

I must leave you. Farewell, my dear friend, 1 embrace you.
I hope that you do not forget to go to my upholsterer’s. If he
says to you that the frames of my armchairs have not yet been
sent to him by the man who was supposed to do so, you will
have to send Jacques to this latter's home, armed with a
thundering letter. They were promised to me for the 17th of
last month.

27, Beaumont published Marie, ou esclavage aux Etats-Unis: Tableaw des
mioenrs amlricaines in 1835, but Tocqueville is probably referring here to the
research Beaumont was doubtlessly doing for his finest book, L'lrlande sociale,
politigie, et religiouse, eventually published in 1839,
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25. To Claude-Frangois de Corcelle
Berne, July 27, 1836

I am traveling here, my dear friend, much more as a lover
of beautiful nature than as a philosopher. However, when |
find myself accidentally forced to read a newspaper or to have
a reasonable conversation, I try to understand what T am being
taught. I thus already, in my capacity as an American, have
conceived a very superb disdain for the federal constitution of
Switzerland, which I unceremoniously call a league and not a
federation.

A government of this nature is surely the weakest, the most
powerless, the most maladroit, and the most incapable of
leading peoples anywhere except to anarchy. I am already
struck also with how little political life prevails in the popula-
tion. The kingdom of England is a hundred times more re-
publican than this republic. Others would say that this results
from the differences in the races. But that is an argument that
I will never admit except at the last extremity, and when there
remains absolutely nothing to say. 1 would rather find the
reason for this in a little-known fact, or at least one ignored
by me until now: it is that communal liberty 15 a very recent
fact in most of the cantons of Switzerland. .

The bourgeoisie of the towns were governing the country-
side as the royal power does in France. It was a little bour-
geois centralization that, like our centralization, would not tol-
erate someone sticking one’s nose in its affairs.

Enough about politics. If Quincy Adams’s speech is still in
your hands, please save it for me. Believe in my tender and
very sincere friendship.

26. To Pierre-Paul Royer-Collard
Baden, August 25, 1836

I do not want, Monsieur, to delay any longer in taking ad-
vantage of the permission you have given me to write to you.
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I would even have done so much earlier, if anything had hap-
pened to me that merited being reported to you. From that
you will conclude that, since I am finally writing, it is because
I have something very important to tell you. Nothing of the
sort 1s the case, however. I am writing because | hope to ob-
tain news from you, and also because you have let me become
used to talking freely with you, and because | am very stead-
tast in habits of that sort.

I had come to Switzerland for a vacation. But | soon con-
verted it into a trip made for reasons of health. Madame de
Tocqueville was somewhat unwell in Berne; we were strongly
urged to go take the baths at Baden, and we finally decided to
do so. It 1s from there that | am writing you. Imagine, if you
will, a fairly deep ravine, on which hang three or four houses
inhabited by bathers; at the bottom, a torrent that rolls very
loudly over the stones, and toward which on all sides rush
little rivers of hot water, which are forced to pass through
conduits and finally emerge from faucets; surround all of that
with a tepid and shghly sulfurous atmosphere, and you have a
rather exact picture of the place. You must already pity me,
and I confess I would consider myself pitiable, if, on leaving
Paris, 1 had not thrown at random on the bottom of my trunk
a certain number of books that | am rediscovering here with
pleasure.

[t would be difficult to judge the rastes of their owner from
a report of their ttles. The first 1s Machiavelli. This is a rather
good book to have at the present time; 50, | am tempted to
display it with a little ostentation. But I would confess the
other two to you: the second i1s Histoire des variations,” and
the third The Complete Works of Plato. What encourages me to
make this confession 15 a memory which stays with me of
the first visit 1 had the pleasure of making to you. I remember

28, Written by Bishop Bossuet in 1688, The full rtle 15 Histoire des variations
des églises profestantes. Here Bossuet links Protestant individualism to social and
political disumity, defends the absolutism of Lows XIV, and sketches a very
nfluential theory arguing that world history is guided by providential design.
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that, having by accident seen a book that was open on your
desk, | thought I saw it was in Greck. That instantly made me
feel I had entered a world other than the one which is dis-
turbed by all the violent and transitory passions of our e¢poch.
What struck me further was to see that you read this Greek in
Greek, whereas 1, alas, would have been reduced to reading

in translation. But, to return to my three authors, at firse [
gathered them together willy-nilly on the same shelf; then,

I started reading them, not lightly and without stopping, as |
had already done, but with reflection and deliberateness, as the
occasion allowed. I began with Machiavelli. | first read The
Prince, then The History of Florence. 1 would have a lot to tell
you about the impressions which this reading made on me, a
lot of opinions to submit in order to be enlightened by yours.
But I fear it would bore you. 1 cannot however resist the de-
sire to tell you in broad terms what 1 think,

What struck me above all in the book The Prince is that it
was, taken as a whole, a superticial work, despite the very
profound thoughts that are to be found in it from time to
rime. I will try to explain: there is in The Prince a great display
of villainy; the art of crime in political matters is learnedly
professed there; it 1s a very complicated contraption in which
cunning, deceit, lying, and intrigue form the springs. But to
what will all that lead in the end? As [ see it, the student of
Machiavelli would be constantly encumbered in his own ruses;
while trying to fortify himself on one side, he always opens
himself somewhere else. He 15 never so adroit that he is not
seen to be cunning, and his treasons are never so hidden that
he does not finally come across as a traitor. If the author
knows the weaknesses and vices of men well, he does not
scem to suspect that, after all, at the core of the human heart
there exists a vague, but powerful, sentiment of justice,
which, sooner or later, will come to light, and that, if it s
common to sece a known villain succeed for a while, it is very
rare to see him execute anything great or, above all, durable.
In short, Machiavelli’s Prince works so learnedly and labori-
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ously at becoming a great criminal that I think that it would
be less difficult still to ger out of the affair simply by being
honest.

For myself, I imagine that it Machiavelli had undertaken to
teach men the art of mixing together the doses of deceit and
rectitude, of truth and errors, which can the most surely lead
to success; if he had taught them how to husband trickery,
violence, and intrigue with great care, in order to make use of
them only in extreme cases, mstead of squandering them at
every turn; if he had told them how to go about cloaking
their vices in feigned virtues and, if it were possible, in true
virtues, in such a way that contemporaries would remain in
suspense and posterity undecided; if, in a word, he had shown
them the means by which to accomplish their culpable designs
by the least evil means possible, I think he would have shown
proot of genius as perverse, but really more profound than in
writing The Prince.

Moreover, 1 cannot understand how there has ever been the
least doubt about Machiavelli’s morality. After The Prince, |
read The Histery of Florence, which seemed to me the work of
a great writer and often of a great man of politcs; 1 found the
same man there that 1 had seen before. The author of The
Prince and that of The History of Florence seem to me to be one
and the same individual. There 15 only the difference of sub-
ject between them. One finds in both works the same indiffer-
ence for justice or injustice; the same adoration for adroitness,
whatever might be the means it employs; the same profound

esteem for those who succeed. What 1s equally singular in
these two works is that the author also shows himself able ro

understand virtue and vice, without that knowledge influenc-
ing either his judgments or his actions in any way. In one as
in the other, one senses that Machiavelli, like so many people
of our day, is endowed with a nature so flexible and so free of
all principles that he would be capable of doing anything,
even good, if the thing became profitable.

From The History of Florence, 1 went to that of the Variations
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by Bossuet. The distance was great. | had never looked at this
work so closely, and I cannot tell you how [ admired its con-
tent, and, even more perhaps, its form. It is truly a magnifi-
cent and powerful arrangement. But I want to stop here. |
would have had infinite pleasure in reporting to you my im-
pressions, | dare not say my opinions, of Plato. But I am al-
ready ashamed of having spoken to you for so long of things,
which, since you know them so well yourself, can hardly in-
terest you. Please forgive me for this long letter on account of
the sentiments that made me write, and, among these senti-
ments, you will find the respectful affection that I have
pledged to you for life.

Will you please present my esteem to Madame Rovyer,
whose kind reception I have not forgotten.

P.S. I would be very happy if 1 could have some news from
you on my return. [ will be in Paris about September 15; 1

will stay there a week, after which I will go bury myself in
the country to work there and to escape from Paris for two or
three months. I hope that, if you have the occasion to see M.
the Prince de Tlalleyrand]* and Madame the Duchess de
D[ino],” you will be so good as to offer them my respectful

esteem.

27. To Eugéne Stoffels
Tocqueville, October 5, 1836

I tound your letter of August 18th on passing through
Geneva. Everything you tell me does not touch me, because 1

29, Charles Maurice de Talleyrand, prince of Benevento (1754=1838), one
of the most remarkable participants and survivors in the politics of some of
France’s most turbulent decades. Technically a bishop, he was elected to the
Estates General and joined the Revolution in 1789, Under Napoleon he proved
to be an able foreign minister, and during the Restoration he briefly advised
Lows XVIII but was soon dismissed. Finally, he took part in the replacement
of Charles X and became King Louis Philippe’s special ambassador to London.

30. Talleyrand’s mece.
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adopt it all as my opmion. It is obvious that we are fighting
cach other in the dark without seeing each other clearly. T was
rather heated in the reasoning of my discussions with you,

and vyou took that for the sign that | was impetuously carried
away by my own ideas toward immediate action: nothing of
the kind is true. You represent to me with good reason that
revolutions are great evils and rarely serve in the education of
a people, that a prolonged agitation is indeed regrettable and
that respect for law anses only from stability of the laws. . . .
All things that I believe deeply. 1 do not think that i France
there is a man who 1s less revolutionary than 1, nor one who
has a more protound hatred tor what is called the revolution-
ary spirit (a spirit which, parenthetically, 15 very casily com-
bined with the love of an absolute government). What am 1
then? And what do | want? Let us distinguish, in order to
understand cach other i::t:tt{:r, between the end and the means.
What is the end? What I want is not a republic, but a heredi-
tary monarchy. | would even prefer it to be legitimate rather
than elected like the one we have, because it would be
stronger, especially externally. What [ want is a central gov-
erniment energetic in its own sphere of action. Energy from
the central government is even more necessary among

a democratic people in whom the social force i1s more diffused
than in an aristocracy. Besides our situation in Europe lays
down an imperative law for us in what should be a thing of
choice. But | wish that this central power had a clearly deline-
ated sphere, that it were involved with what is a necessary
part ot its functions and not with everything in general, and
that it were forever subordinated, in its tendency, to public
opinion and to the legislative power that represents this public
opinion. | believe that the central power can be mvested with
very great prerogatives, can be energetic and powertul in 1ts
sphere, and that at the same time provinaal liberties can be
well developed. | think that a government of this kind can
exist, and that at the same time the majority of the nation
itself can be inveolved with its own aftairs, that political life
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can be spread almost everywhere, the direct or indirect exer-
cisc of political rights can be quite extensive. I wish that the
general principles of government were liberal, that the largest
possible part were left to the action of individuals, to personal
initiative. | believe that all these things are CUmpntiblc; even
more, 1 am profoundly convinced thar there will never be
order and tranquility except when they are successtully
combined.

As for the means: with all those who admit that we must
make our way gradually toward this goal, I am very much in
accord. 1 am the first to admit that it is necessary to proceed
slowly, with precaution, with legality, My conviction is that
our current institutions are sufficient for reaching the resule |
have in view. Far, then, from wanting pcople to violate the
laws, 1 profess an almost superstitious respect for the laws.
But [ wish that the laws would tend little and gradually to-
ward the goal 1 have just indicated, instead of making power-
less and dangerous efforts to turn back. T wish that the gov-
ernment would itself prepare mores and practices so that
people would do without it in many cases in which its inter-
vention is still necessary or invoked without necessity. I wish
that citizens were introduced into public hfe to the extent that
they are believed capable of being useful in it, instead of seck-
ing to keep them away from it at all costs. | wish finally that
people knew where they wanted to go, and that they ad-
vanced toward it prudently instead of proceeding aimlessly as
they have been doing almost constantly for twenty years.
What else will I tell you, my dear friend? One could speak all
day on the rexr without doing anything else but enlarging
upont it. You must understand my thought without my hav-
ing to dilute it or to cxplain it by a thousand examples. . . . In
short, 1 conceive clearly the ideal of a government that is not
at all revolutionary or agitated beyond measure, and one
which I believe possible to give to our country. But on the
other hand, T understand as well as anyone that such a govern-
ment (which 1s moreover only the extension of the one we
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have), in order to become established, requires mores, habits,
laws that do not vet exist, and which can only be introduced
slowly and with great precautions. . . .

28. To Henry Reeve
Paris, March 22, 1837

Receiving your letter gave me great pleasure, my dear
Reeve; you gave me good news of yourself and of your trans-
lation; I take great interest in both; I even think I am suffi-
ciently unsclfish to prefer the prosperity of the former to that
of the latter. Both are doing well, thank heavens. 1 had previ-
ously received Sir Robert Peel's speech and the tract of An
American Citizen; | think 1 owe them to you. Please keep me
up-to-date on such publications, if more appear. Indepen-
dently of the serious interest 1 take in the opinions others may
hold of me, it delights me to sce the ditferent features that are
given to me according to the political passions of the person
who cites me. It is a collection of portraits that [ like to as-
semble. To the present day, 1 have not yet found one of them
that completely looked like me. They absolutely want to
make me a party man and | am not that in the least; they
assign to me passions and 1 have only opinions, or rather |
have only one passion, the love of liberty and human dignity.
All forms of government are in my cyes only more or less
perfect ways of satisfying this holy and legitimate passion of
man. They alternately give me democratic or aristocratic
prejudices; I perhaps would have had one set of prejudices or
the other, if I had been born in another century and in another
country. But the chance of birth has made me very comfort-
able defending both. I came into the world at the end of a
long Revolution, which, after having destroyed the old state,
had created nothing durable. Aristocracy was already dead
when I started life and democracy did not yet exist, so my
instinct could lead me blindly neither toward one nor toward
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the other. | was living in a country that for forty years had
tried a little of everything without settling definitely on any-
thing; therefore I was not susceptible to political illusions. Be-
longing to the old aristocracy of my homeland, I had neither
hatred nor natural jealousy against the aristocracy, and that
aristocracy being destroyed, I did not have any natural love
for it either, since one only attaches oneself strongly to what
is living. I was near enough to it to know it well, far enough
away to judge it without passion. | would say as much about
the democratic element. No family memory, no personal in-
terest gave me a natural and necessary bent toward democ-
racy. But for my part | had not received any injury from it;

I had no particular motive for either loving or hating it, inde-
pendent of those that my reason furnished me. In a word, 1
was so thoroughly in equilibrium betweeen the past and the
future that 1 felt naturally and instinctively attracted toward
neither the one nor the other, and | did not need to make
great efforts to cast calm glances on both sides.

But that is enough about me; let us speak about the princi-
pal purpose of your letter. You want to know when you will
be able to have the initial pages of the two new books. 1 do
not think I will be ready to have it printed before the month
of December.” 1 am not even interested in doing it earlier.
What is of importance to a literary work is that it not appear
in the summer, but once winter starts the month does not
matter.

With regard to the difficulty that Gosselin® may cause con-
cerning the pages, | very much hope that we will remove it.
You know what makes him so fearful on the subject. The
counterfeiters of Brussels went to the point of stealing the
Lamartine proofs in his printing house. You have perhaps
heard tell of this affair. Be that as it may, [ expect that we will
manage to accomplish what we want.

3. Tocqueville did not, in fact, publish the last part (2 vols.) of Democracy
i America until 1840,

32 Charles Gosselin, publisher of both parts of Democracy in America, as
well as books by Beaumont and Alphonse de Lamartine,
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You make me hope n your letter that we will see you as
well as Madame your mother in Paris this year. [ do not need
to tell you the pleasure you will give to my wife and myself
by following through with this plan.

Farewell, my dear Reeve, please accept the assurance of my
very sincere triendship.

P.S. Please give respectful regards to your mother. If you
have the chance to remember me to Lord Lansdowne,* do
not fail to do so.

29. To Pierre-Paul Royer-Collard
Tocqueville, August 20, 1837

I would be very happy, Monsicur, if my letters gave you a
little of the sansfaction that yours give me. But that cannot
be. Because, for me, your correspondence 1s not only agree-
able, it 1s useful and, to use a word that expresses my thought
well, it is healthy. 1 find in everything you say pure and
elevated inspiration, a manly taste for the great and the just
that confirms me in my good resolves and would divert me, if
need be, from the bad ones. I place myself, in reading what
you write, back on the track of the honest thoughts that come
to me from time to time out of all order or sequence. It seems
to me that [ rediscover them clearer and more distinct in
your words than in mine and that the form that you give
them makes me devoted to them. Such impressions would be
salutary in any ome, but they are particularly so in ours. 1

33. Lord Lansdowne (1780-1843) was a Whig politician in Prime Minister
Melbourne’s cabinet. When Tocqueville visited England in 1833, he often
tound it difficult to meet the people with whom he wished to talk. Upon
returning to England in 1835, he discovered that he was regarded as one of the
century's preeminent political philosophers, as the nineteenth century’s Mon-
tesquicu, MNaturally, he found that he was welcome in Enghsh intellectual
circles that had herctofore been remote. Through his friend Henry Recve,
Tocqueville met Lord Lansdowne, and when dining at the Lansdowne house,
Tm.:quuviut: met Lord Granville, George and Harriet Grote, Prime Minister
Meclbourne, and many others. See Seymour Direscher, Tocqueville and England
(Cambridge, Mass.: Harvard University Press, 1964).
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confess that, after having spent a few months in Paris, I am
always tempted, returming home, to wonder if there really are
principles and if it 15 good to follow these principles. When |
consider the sorry intrigues to which our society 1s delivered
in our day, the despicable charlatans who exploit it, the al-
most universal pettiness that reigns over it and above all the
astonishing absence of disinterestedness and even of personal
interest, taken on a large scale, that is to be noticed 1n i, |
sometimes wonder if what | take for an accident might not be
the general rule, Is what we see before us, then, the natural
bearing and the eternal condition of humanity? Is the man of
our day at his full height? Has there never been a polincal
world in which, 1 do not say virtue, but great passions have
reigned and which was led by considerations other than mis-
crable day-to-day interests? You have spanned, Monsieur, the
maost agitatcd hElIF-EL‘I'lt'I.]I'}’ of our histnr}r; were these thing*.-:
that were so beautiful, so horrible, so singular, which you
have witnessed, done by men similar to those we see today
quarreling with each other over power? Is it the meeting of so
much pettiness and misery that has produced this grandeur
and this brilliance? Or are we rather, in fact, stricken by an
exceptional, acaidental and consequently transitory malady? |
have thought so for a very long time and I would like to
think so still, because it would be very discouraging to have
to struggle endlessly and without rest in the midst of what we
see about us. While waiting for the change to occur, I like to
form for myself alongside the greater socicty, a small, ideal
city, peopled with men whom I like and whom I respect and
to live there. I do not have to tell you, Monsicur, that you are
among them, nor what place you hold there.

I am speaking to you of my ideas, because, of my actions,
I have absolutely nothing to tell you. | am doing nothing out-
side, and my life wanders with great tranquility from my
study to my garden. I work as much as I can and hardly ad-
vance. | need you to tell me again in order to console me mn
my slowness, that the time does not matter in the least and
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that one ought to dream of doing something well and not
quickly. The subject is so difficult that it drives me to despair,
I find it ditficult to deal with ideas that have not yet been
treated by anyone, but even much more difficult to restate
completely, reasonably, and with some novelty a large num-
ber of things that have already been glimpsed or roughly por-
trayed by others. In a picture as vast as the one | have under-
taken to paint, parts are necessarily encountered that are not
new; | cannot omit them without doing harm to the overall
view, and it 1s a laborious and often thankless task to deal
with them. In short, however, 1 hope not to do worse than
the first time.

It seems that the dissolution of the Chamber has defmitely
stopped for this year. For my part I was very vexed by it. |
have not yet had time to take sufficient root in this part of the
country to hope to be named to the Chamber and, if by
chance I were, 1 would not be able to finish my book, and,
what 1s more serious, in the current state of minds, 1 do not
see clearly what good 1 could do in the Chamber. Thus the
political career, which nevertheless 1 ultimately want to try, 15
either closing before me for a long time or opening badly. But
onc has to make the best of this, as of all the evils about
which there is nothing one can do.

To return to my work, which, after all, 1s my great con-
cern, you cannot conceive how the desire to put the last
touches on my work keeps me in constant agitation, because
it contradicts another desire in me that 1s no less hively, which
is to let nothing imperfect escape; so I am thus very slow and
very irritated with my slowness, in which 1 ever persist. It is
hardly reasonable, 1 know, to want so much to finish. But [
am so constructed that the moment I let my mind become
entirely devoted to a subject, I cannot rest until the moment it
15 dealt with. The confused ideas to which my mind gives
birth are like an unbearable burden until [ have specified them
and set them down with some sureness on paper. Had 1 eter-
nity before me, it would be the same, and | could not keep
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myself every day from making efforts as desperate as if | were
going to have to stop the next day. Scold me, Monsicur, |
beg you, and tell me quite plainly that [ am wrong.

Monsieur and Madame de Beaumont just came to us from
England in very good health. It is a long time since the old
manor house of Tocqueville has seen so many people gathered
together and so content to find themselves together again. M.
de B. is relating, as far as I can judge, admirable materials on
England and above all on Ireland. 1 have great hope for his
book. He saw the English clections, which were very turbu-
lent and fundamentally not very impassioned. Many blows
were dealt there, but few real political emotions were to be
seen. In short, the conservative reaction seems to be more
and more pronounced in England proper. But Ireland 1s more
subjected to O'Connell™ and more difficult to handle than
ever. B. believes that the reformist majority will be the same
as in the past in Parliament, by 20 to 40 votes.” The
Whigs are losing in England and in Scotland and are winning
in Ireland.

Many apologies, Monsieur, for the interminable length of
my letter. Once 1 start writing you, | do not know how to
stop. Madame de Tocqueville and | send our regards to Ma-
dame Royer. Please accept for yourself, Monsicur, the expres-
sion of my hively and respectful affection. | hope that you will
be so good as not to forget me at Valengay and to perceive
all that my lack of paper does not permit me to express.

3. Danicl O'Connell (1775-1847), leader of the Catholic emancipation
movement, was clected to Parhament in 1828; he was allowed to sit in Parlia-
ment only after the Wellingron government. merc fearful of Irish agitanion than
Tory reaction, passed the 1H2Y Catholic Emancipanon Bill allowing Catholics,
if they met property quahifications, to hold office and o vote.

35, Tocqueville here refers to the second Melbourne government, which in
1837 favored a more conciliatory policy toward Ireland, including some reliel
for the poor and more participation in local government by wealthier Cath-
olics. Melbourne was opposed by the Conservatives (such as the moderately
conservative Robert Peel), as well as the Irish members of Parliament who
regarded his reforms as insufficient,
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30. To Gustave de Beawmont
Tocqueville, November 12, 1837

I have just received vour letter of the 8cth, my dear friend;
you were surprised by my loss.*" | confess that | was surprised
by it myself. I did not know this region, and my friends reck-
oned on a majority of 80 vores. | told you what caused rthe
loss. The intrigues of the agents of the administration on the
one hand, on the other hand the blindly democratic passions
of the lower class, and finally the money of my adversary. We
have no idea, my dear friend, what the power of money is
when it 1s not joined to nobility and has the hatred of nobility
for an auxihary. For threc days all the cabarets of Valognes
were filled at M. Le Marois's expense, and the peasant clectors
who came to vote for me were led to the voring half~drunk
with cries: “No noblemen!” It is not that all my adversaries did
not recognize that | had neither the opinions nor the preju-
dices of the nobility. But in the heads of these coarse men it
was something like the mstinctive repugnance Americans have
tor men of color. The mind has struggled for some ame
against this impression, but the beast fimally got the better of
it. Besides, as | informed you, all the consolations that a van-
quished man could have, I have had. | had 207 votes, and the
first day [ fell short of a majority by only 15 votes. The upper
class and, what is more valuable, the middle class were for me
almost en masse. Never had so tierce an clection been seen in
the region. 1 was only concerned with moderating my sup-
porters. Thus, T was beaten, but 1 was not disheartened for an
instant. And now that I sce the composition of the new

Chamber, not only am | not angry at having failed, but |
would be in despair at not having failed, and now even 1f

36, On November 4, 1837, Tocqueville sought to represent his home dis-
trict of Valognes (ncar Cherbourg) in the Chamber of Deputics, but he lost.
With the electorate under the July Monarchy so drastically resericred (about
200,060 in a nation of 33 million), Tocqueville might well have accepted the
help of Molé, the prime minister and a relation of Tocgueville’s, but he did not
wish to compromise his ability to achieve independence within the legislature.
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someone offered me some fine door by which to enter the
Palais-Bourbon, | would refuse to knock on it.

Now let us speak of you: | must confess that [ firse felt a
lively surge of joy in secing that you were not named.”” | can
say that to you because you know my motives well. 1 felt an
even greater one, sceing that you had lost by only 10 votes.

I dare say that n the face of the difficultics of your position
and with the state of the country as it is at this moment, that
is an unhoped for result. Your next election seems to me as
sure as anything in this world can be. The reaction will come,
be sure of that, and we with 1t. [ have received your letter to
the electors concerning the newspaper’s attack. | have savored
and admired this morsel very much. It must do you infinire
honor. You have never done anything better.

Now, my dear triend, | would be content, very content,
| assure you, if | were sure that you were so yvourself, Some
words in vour letter make me fear that at bottom you were a
little vexed with me and accused me of having dragged you
along into an ill-conceived mancuver. You must tell me what
you are thinking about that. As for me, 1 persist in belicving
that we did all that there was to do and that we achieved a
great result, even though we fell short of the principal resulr.
But perhaps 1 am mistaken, and | ask vou to have it out with
me clearly on this point. You know that I have always known
how to hear the truth, especially from you who have so often
told me such useful things.

We are free at last, my dear friend, and | cannot tell you
how joytully and with what ardor I am rushing back to my
studies and my work.* We will spend, if you wish it, happy
and useful years. The future is ours, believe me. Never have
| been so convinced. You are retiring to La Grange in order to
work, something of which I approve all the more as [ myself
am gomng to Baugy for the same purpose. But | am going to

37. Beaumont also lost this tirst attempt to enter the Chamber ol Deputics.
34, One might well wonder what would have happened to the second part
of Democracy in America if Tocgueville had been elected i 1837,
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make you the same recommendation 1 am making myself.
Let us not be in such a rush, You frighten me n saying
that you want to return to Paris with yvour book completed.
Who 1s forcing you to announce it before next winter? And
why finish it before announcing it? Consider this to be your
great battle. So work, 1 entreat you, with cnergy, but with
deliberatencss.

I will leave Valognes the 1gth or the 2oth. If you can, write
me there between now and then; you will give me great
pleasure. If you lack the time, try to see at least that | find a
letter from you at my home in Paris. If, as 1 think, you will
not be in Paris when [ pass through, [ will try to slip away
one day in order to see you at La Grange, while my wife goes
to Chamarande. Thus we are going to see each other again
soon, and 1 am thinking about this with great pleasure, be-
cause from now on, we will be more inseparable than ever. For
my part and from the bottom of my heart, I swear to you
that it is more agreeable to have succumbed honorably with:
you than to have triumphed alone.

Be assured of my great affection. My regards to Madame de
Beaumont. ™

31. To Gustave de Beaumont
Baugy, March 21, 1838

Although I have absolutely nothing new to tell vou, my
dear friend, | nevertheless want to write vOu 1n order to give
vou my ncws and receive some from you, because this com-
plete solitude is beginning to weigh on me.

I came back here the day I left you, and I started to work
again like a wild man untl my bram would not perform any
further service, which is my present state. For the moment |
am filled more with agitation than with 1deas, and I have no

39, Beaumont had married Clmentine de Lafayvette, granddaughter of the
famouws general, n June 1836,
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alternative but to stop for two or three days, so that | will not
have to stop for many more. | am angry to see myself
brought back to earth this way when | was at the height of
my imperus, and | am reflecting in the most philosophical
way, but I will not communicate these reflections to you,
since you are guite well and would consequently not be equal
to my theories. Do not go thinking me ill, from this long
discourse. I am not ill, but tired. It would be best for me to
rest, and rest is unbearable to me, so that 1 have this illness
and in the bargain the impatience of illness. But in two days
things will no longer appear this way to me. Thus, if you
want to respond to this item in my letter, hurry. What keeps
me so impatient is the sight of how little I have done for the
three months | have been working like a wretch. If 1 had put
this much time and this much effort into the first work, it
would only now be making its appearance. Am I wrong or
right to turn my thoughts over agamn and again in my head
this way before setting them to paper? In truth, 1 just do not
know. You will judge it, my dear Aristarchus,* before all
others. Within the next cight months, T very much hope to
pass through your mill, just as you will pass through mine,
it you do not mind.

Unable to do anything better, for several days | have been
reading some old books that | brought here with me, among
others Plutarch, whom [ confess, to my great shame, to have
scarcely opened until now. I at first read one of his lives rather
inattentively, then another less nonchalantly; now [ find a sin-
gular charm in this reading. What a great devil of a world was
this ancient world! Plutarch, who, in his gossiping, shows the
small sides of it better than anyone clse, makes the great ap-
pear by the same sally. He succeeds and makes people move
who had always scemed to me more or less contrived; he

401, Tﬂ-r:qutv:i!h: is pmh:h!}- r:.'ﬁ:trl'ilg to Aristarchus of Samothrace [s::ct,'.'nr_{
century B.c.), who was head of the Alexandnan I-il'rr;rjr, a famous scentist of
the ancient world, and a2 commentator and critic of Homer, Hesiod, Pindar,
and others. His name has often been used, by Cicero and others, to exemplify
the scrupulous and complete critic.
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makes men of them, only a little higher than nature, and, re-
duced to men, they strike vou much more than when you
only saw in them immobile colossi and 1imaginary giants. Thus
reading has captured my imagination so well that there are
moments when I fear becoming mad 1n the manner of Don
Quixote. My mind is completely crammed with a heroism
that is hardly of our time, and I fall very flat when I come out
of these dreams and find myself face to face with reality. But
it is no less on that account fine reading, and | recommend it
to you if by chance you should come upon the time and the
taste for reading,

But when will this time come, and when will we be able to
take advantage of it in order to read together? 1 truly fear that
we will lose touch with each other little by lietle. True com-
munication 1s not reestablished with conversations such as
those we have had three mes m four months. A lot ot time
15 needed to become familiar with someone clse’s actions and
thoughts again, and | do not know now when we will have
the time. You come back at the end of May, and we leave at
the beginning of June. That makes another meeting shortened
and consequently wasted, since we will only meet to wish
cach other good day.

| hope that after your excursion to Paris you have resumed
work with a new energy. Nevertheless, 1 would doubt that
you were the same Beaumont you were ten years ago. Be-
cause then you needed more than a week to grow tired of
doing nothing. The moment you gave ground, you always
made a great retreat, then returned very resolutely to the
charge. Now, time is hurrying you, so | suppose you went
back to work as soon as you arrived at La Grange. But is the
work going as well? Isn’t your verve cooling oft? Let me
know. You know how interested I am in your work. I long
to read it all at once, because | have never been able to
understand a book well that is explained to me by word of
mouth. [ become tangled in the details of my draft when |
undertake to make one, nor do I judge someone else’s draft
except when I have it before me. We will have to do this
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reciprocally and read each other’s works almost without
stopping.

Farewell, my dear friend, give my houschold’s regards to
Madame de Beaumont and believe in my old friendship.

P.S. Remember me to M. and Mme. de Puzy. Have you
been happy with your stay in Paris?

32, To Gustave de Beawmont
Baugy, April 22, 1838

Today I have a little time to mysclf, my dear friend, and 1
want to take advantage of it to talk with you. It seems to me
that I have hardly any ideas, but ideas are not absolutely
necessary in order to speak or even to write. | will begin with
what is most agreeable: 1 received, abour a week ago, a letter
from Corcelle, who was coming from La Grange. He in-
formed me that yvou read him several portions of yvour work,
with which he was struck; [ do not need to tell you that this
part of his letter, which is very long and detailed, gave
me tremendous pleasure. Corcelle, who 15 only a mediocre
worker, is a good judge of the works of others. His
opinion on this point has considerable weight in my evyes,
and, since one is only half-content when one rejoices alone,

I wanted to inform you of my satisfaction. Corcelle added
that you seemed perfectly happy. as did your kind httle

wife, He maintains that we were right to rejoice in your mar-
riage. We do not doubt that, but we always like to hear it
said.

We will finally be returning to Paris shortly. I will be there
the 1st day of May at the latest. Marie will return, 1 think
some days before me, in order to set up our hittle establish-
ment. [ have a great need finally to tear myself away from my
work. I am tired both physically and mentally, or rather my
state of mind 1s reacting on my body. My health, which has
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been excellent all winter, has been completely unsteady for
three weeks. Here 1 am not only absorbed by my work, but
by a thousand other ideas which come to me endlessly, cither
as I read or without any occasion at all. Because my head has
never worked more than i this solitude. It has been some
years since | have read as much and thought as much about
what I was reading as | have during these four months
devoted to Democracy. | am putting at this moment the finish-
ing stroke on the pemiltimate chapter. But what will be the
shape of the last? Into how many little chapters will it be di-
vided? 1 still do not know anything about this. The only thing
that I understand is that before undertaking it, 1 will have ro
marshal my strength in order to finish by one last effort. 1 am
already frightened by this decisive chapter, and I believe 1 will
need several months to do it. [ will only undertake it at
Tocqueville,

[ will tell you nothing about politics, which | am observing
from so far away. All that I can sav is that the administra-
tion’'s enemies will ultimately, if this continues, make me one
of its partisans. Never in France has ambidon for positions
appeared more disgustingly out in the open than, especially,
in the conduct of the Doctrinaires.*' Those men irritate my
nerves with their moral peevishness and their shabby actions.

41. The name Doerrinaire originated under the Restoration and was applied
to a number of emmment and intellectual politcal hgures who sought to find
political ground between the ultra-royalists, who longed to restore the Old
Regime, and the republicans, who believed in the principles of 1789, The
Doctrinaires—sometimes called constitutional royalists—supported conserva-
tive government by an anstocracy of wealth, increasing the powers of the
clergy within himitanions, and strong central government under the principles
of the Charter of 1814, The Doctrinaires consistently opposed the left, bur
when Charles X attempted to suppress the Charter, they led the opposition,

Under the July Monarchy, the Doctrinaires really had no consistent doc-
trine, nor was the group entircly identifiable and homogencous. About all they
could promise was a period of stability and prosperity generated by a limited
suffrage. Rover-Collard and later Guizot were the outstanding Doctrinaires
under the Hestoration. Under the July Monarchy, one could include such men
as de ]:ln:lg]i::, Rémusat, and Guizot,
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To overthrow the administration* in order to see M. Thiers"
or M. Guizot* come to office, in truth this would make dupes
of the sincere friends of the country. It seems evident to me

42, The administration was headed by Count Louis Mathieu Molé {1781-
1855), prime minister from 1836 to 1839, Molé was an aristocrat, a peer of the
realm, and a keen intellect; he had served both the empire and the Restoration
well and did not hesitate to offer his services to King Louis Philippe. Molé was
no friend to republican government and was wise enough to recognize that the
July Monarchy would protect the landlords as well as the bourgeoisic.

43. Lows Adolphe Thiers (1797-1877) was an important political and intel-
lectual figure, both gifted and arrogant, for over half of the nineteenth century.
As a young man, he played an important role in the opposition to Charles X,
but after the Revolution of 1830, he was instrumental in establishing, not a
republic, but rather a constitutional monarchy headed by the duke of Orléans
(soon to be King Louis Philippe). All his life he supported a constitutional
monarchy, a conviction capsulized in his famous dictum: "The king reigns and
does not govern.”

Under the July Monarchy, Thiers was twice bricfly called upon to form a
cabinet and become prime minister, once in 1836 and again mn 1840, Especially
after 1840, Thiers headed one group in the Chamber nfl)cput:ics that formed a
maoderately left opposition to Guizot's ministry. Although Tocgueville strongly
resisted assimilation into this opposition, he sometimes found himself in what
he regarded as a most unsatisfactory alliance with Thiers. It was unsatisfactory
precisely because Tocqueville regarded Thiers as unprincipled, opportunistic,
and capable of swinging left or right as his own political interests demanded.
Said Tocqueville: “1 tell you that man is possessed by the devil,”

Worse still, Tocqueville considered Thiers's so-called left opposition to be
completely inadequate because it did not offer a clear and progressive political
alternative to Guizot's conservatism. After all, Thiers was a man who had
consistently proposed a small extension of the very restricted suffrage, but as
prime minister i 184, Thiers dodged an opportunity to push for electoral
reform. In addition, he warned of the dangers inherent in extending education
te all, he once labeled the working class a “vile multitude,” and he was not a
strong and consistent defender of civil hiberties, something all too evident when
he pushed through the repressive September Laws of 1835,

Dwring the Second Republic, Thiers took a rather conservanive position and
supported the election of Louis Napoleon Bonaparte. After the coup of Decem-
ber 1851, however, he was briefly arrested and exiled, although he eventually
returned and supported the rule of the Second Empire. After the fall of the
Second Empire in 1870, Thiers was chosen temporary executive of the provi-
stonal republic, and in 1871 he directed the suppression of the Panis Commune,
His most famous historical works were Histoire de la wvolution francarse (1823-
18273, and Histoire du consular et de Vempire (1845-1862),

44, Frangois Guizot (1787-1874) was an eminent historian whose lectures
and whose HMistaire de la civilization en France (1829-1832) greatly influenced
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that it is necessary to reconstitute the ministry for the same
reason that Louis Philippe was accepted, for want of anything
better and for fear of something worse. This does not mean
that it would be necessary to vote bad laws for them, when
they ask for them. 1 cannot tell you, my dear friend, the dis-
gust [ feel in watching the public men of our day traffic, ac-
cording to the smallest interests of the moment, n things as
serious and sacred to my eyes as principles. These sudden con-
versions that we are seeing wound me inwardly more, per-
haps, than what the opposition was doing. They frighten me
sometimes and make me ask myself whether there are only
interests in this world, and whether what one takes for senti-
ments and ideas are not in fact interests that are acting and
speaking. What reconciles me a little to my century, however,
is that [ see something analogous to what we see now as far

e

Tocqueville's own thought. Although Guizot numbered among the opposition
to Charles X, he cast himself in the role of defender of the bourgeoisic in the
July Monarchy, for he regarded men of substantial property as the natural
representatives of society’s general interest. From 1840 to 1848, Guizot was
prime minister, a favorite of Louis Philippe, and a defender of the status quo; as
a resule, he is usvally remembered as a conservative, in contrast to the more
liberal Thiers. Actually the differences between them are difficult to discern.

Guizot believed in widespread legal rights of property, free speech, and frec
trial but reserved political rights and polinical power only to a propertied elite.
His famous advice, “Enrichissez-vous,” reflected his conviction that France
oftered ample equality of opportunity for men of merit to risc in the social
nierarchy. Guizot appealed to Louts Philippe because Guizot provided order,
policies facilitating the expansion of business, and resistance even to minimal
change. The only far-reaching legislation that Guizot ever sponsored—and this
was before he was prime minister—was his Education Law of 1833, which was
certainly an important step forward in educational reform. Like Thiers, how-
ever, Gumzot feared the social unrest that might arise from vmiversal education
and thus did not push these reforms too far. In sum, Guizot considersd the July
Monarchy an excellent system of government, the culmmnation of a centuries-
old historical process that ended with the middle class finally taking its righeful
position of political power. The system did not need reform, only proper
administration, When the July Monarchy fell in 1848, Guizot of course fell with
it and soon joined Louis Philippe in England. At this point, the politician once
more became the historian, and Guizot wrote both a history of England and his
memoirs. For more information, see Douglas Johnson, Guizor: Aspects of French
History, 1787-1874 (Toronto: University of Toronto Press, 1963).



130 SELECTED LETTERS ON POLITICS AND SOCIETY

back as the most beautiful mes of antiquity, thanks to my
indiscreet and gossipy Plutarch. That raises my contemporar-
ics a little, but lowers man in general. But this final idea |
retract: one must not despise man, if onc wants to obtain
great cfforts from others and from onesclf. 1 was reflecting the
other day: going over in my mind the works of the human
spirit which have most scized the imagination of the human
race and which possess the most duration and brilliance, 1
found that in a great majority of cascs it was those books in
which the great principles of the beautiful and the good, as
well as the high and salutary theories of the existence of God
and the immortality of the soul have penetrated the most pro-
foundly; these great works have best put in relicf and cxhib-
ited those principles and those theorics. There one finds, then,
the most durable and most efficient cause of the grear literary
successes, which proves that after all it is in that direction

that the heart of mankind tends in the most encrgetic and
most continuous manner. Deprive Plato, for example, of this
aspiration toward immortality and the infinite which trans-
ports him, and leave him only with his uscless forms, his in-
complete and often ridiculous knowledge, his eloquence that
escapes us at such a great distance, and he falls into obscurity
and becomes unreadable. Bue Plato addressed himself to the
noblest and most persevering instinct of our nature, and he
will live as long as there are men; he will carry along even
those who only half-understand him, and he will always be an
enormous figure in the world of ntellects.

I apologize for letting myself go on this way on the current
of my pen. What | am telling you doces not interest you. Not
that you arc not very capable of being interested in such ideas
at certain moments, but you cannot do two things at once,
Your mind is indivisible. You must not pity yourself too
much for this, because it is a sign of strength. You are always
ablaze, but you catch fire for only one thing at a time, and
you do not have any curiosity or interest in anything else. It is
for that rcason that within the greatest intimacy, we have al-



Political Speculation 131

ways had points at which we did not touch and never reached
cach other. I have an nsatiable, ardent curiosity, which 1s al-
ways carrying me to the right and to the lett of my way.
Yours leads you just as impetuously, but always toward a
single object. A thousand times | have been tempted to chat
with vou of the thousand strange ideas which cross my mind
in the ordinary course of our studies, and [ have always been
stopped short by the thought that in this way of entering
momentarily into a current other than yours, I could not hope
to draw you with me. Which of us is right in the way he
conducts his mind? In truth, | have no idea. | believe that the
result will always be that you will know better than [, and |
more than you. You would laugh if you were to see the con-
fused and bizarre assemblage of books that are on my table
and which | have devoured, almost all of them entirely, in
four months. Rabelais, Plutarch, the Koran, Cervantes, Ma-
chiavelli, Fontenelle, Saint-Evremond, all of that has entered
pell-mell for better or worse into my head. 1 would tell you at
great length about all these readings, if you were not pos-
sessed of this type of madness that doctors call the fixed idea.
| forgive vou nevertheless, provided that vou place me some-
times in your Ircland and that you think from time to time of
the tender and lively friendship that I have pledged to you.

Please remember us to Madame de Beaumont. 1 embrace
yolu,

33. To Paul Clamorgan
Tocqueville, January 1, 1839

You have done very well, my dear friend, to keep me in-
formed of the rumors about which yvour letter speaks. Besides,
they are completely groundless and, I may add, of rarc absur-
dity. | have never received incense, either from up close or
from afar, as you can well believe. | have never reccived holy
water except from afar like the most unworthy of the faithful.
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It 15 true my bench is in the choir. But there are more than
two hundred people with me in this choir, and my place there
is rented. More than three months ago, besides, 1 had to leave
it to take a place in the nave. Not that it was more feudal
there than clsewhere, but because it was colder. Therefore,
they established a bench for me in another place.

After having given you these explanations, bear with me
while [ laugh from pity with you for being obliged to give
them. What man, I will not say in France, but in Europe,
has endeavored harder than I to prove that the aristocracy had
lost its grand prerogatives forever? Do you believe that after
that I am disposed to clutch onto 1ts most childish and ridicu-
lous privileges? Do you think that after having associated
myself by my word with the great movement that is equaliz-
ing men, | would reclaim the exclusive right to strut between

the beadle and the chorister and to sink myself there like a fox
m his hole? Truthfully, my dear Paul, that makes me laugh.

But we must not laugh, because everyone else is not laughing.
Reestablish, therefore, the truth of the facts with all the seri-
ousness and importance suitable to such a grave subject.

Moreover, add, if you want to, that I respect religion, but
that I have never been nor will [ ever be a man of the clergy.
I honor the priest in church, but I will always put him outside
of government, if | have any influence whatsoever in affairs.
That is . . . a maxim that | preached quite loudly in my book,
so that I may be permitted to be astonished that those who
have read it are in doubt.

Farewell, my dear friend, | embrace you, first because |
have a great deal of affection for you and in the second place
because today it 1s January 1, the day for embracing good
friends. Give a hug to Séry for me, who is not coming to see
me despite the promises he had my brother give to me.

P.5. 1 forgot to pay you a compliment. | saw in the news-
paper that you had won a work bag embroidered by Madame
Adelaide. Fortune is just.
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34. To Gustave de Beaumont
Valognes, March 7, 1839

I have just read in the newspaper, my good friend, of your
defeat in Saint=-Calais. It makes me indifferent to the victory
[ just won in Valognes.** That is not just a phrase or a manner
of speaking. I am crushed, that is the word. It is as though
people had named me to the Chamber after having previously
torn away one of my principal faculties. I no longer know how
or why | am going there or what I will do. In this state of
profound sorrow, I need to clutch onto some hope again. If
deputies of the opposition are named two times, why would
you not stand again for their place? If this chance is open, [ beg
you, in the name of God, not to let it escape, but rather to
make the most energetic efforts in this direction. I ask this of
you for your own sake; [ implore it for my own. If you do not
join the Chamber, be certain that it would have been better for
me not to join, Because | will wither away there rather than
grow. | am writing Corcelle to this effect. I am informing him
that, if he believes my presence to be useful, he inform me at
once; two hours later 1 will be on the way. Write me from your
end. Mo discouragement, this is the moment to act; we will
mourn afterward, if there is occasion for doing so.

Farewell, | do not have the courage to speak to you of the
details of my election; there remains to me only the desire to
embrace you in my two arms and with all my heart.

45. In his second attempt, Tocqueville was elected to the Chamber of Dep-
uties from the district of Valognes. He was elected on March 2, 1839, with 317
votes against 241 for his opponent. At the same time, Beaumont was defeated
175 to 155. Because of the death of a newly elected deputy, a special election
was held on December 15, 1839, and Beaumont was elected wo the Chamber of
Deputies from the district of Mamers. Both remained in the Chamber through-
out the July Monarchy.
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THE POLITICS OF THE JULY
MONARCHY (1839-1847)

Before Tocqueville entered the Chamber of Deputies,
he had already expressed his distaste for what he regarded as
the petty and unprincipled political quarrels of his day. When
he joined the Chamber, he did not alter his opinion. To Royer-
Collard he writes that in order to undertake even marginally
cffective political action, it appears he must ally himself either
with Guizot or Thiers. Sadly, “both are fundamentally antipa-
thetical to my way of feeling and thinking. 1 despise them.” If
he separates himself from both Guizot and Thiers, however,
he can preserve a purity of political principle, but only at the
price of being condemned to political inaction, isolation, and
powerlessness. “That is an honorable role, but sterile™ (Letter
42). As a conscquence, the most obvious theme that threads
its way through these letters from Tocqueville's parliamentary
decade is his persistent attempt to revivify and reconstitute the
left opposition. One can sce this, for example, in his funle
efforts to dissociate Barrot from Thiers so that the opposition,
under the leadership of Barrot, might have “an attitude, a
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language, and a moral power that it has not yer had” (Letter
44).

The most dramatic example of Tocqueville's attempts to
rejuvenate the opposition occurred in 1844—1845 when he
helped reorganize an opposition newspaper called Le Com-
merce. Tocqueville here attacked the opposition for offering no
clear alternative to Guizot's status quo; he sided with Guizot
in defending the right of the church to establish secondary
schools 1f it wished; he demanded that Thicrs press more
strongly for an extension of the franchise; and he discussed
ways of alleviating the poverty of the working class. In the
midst of these attacks, Tocqueville's friendship with Beau-
mont suffered from a serious misunderstanding, but the inten-
sity of Tocqueville’s letters to Beaumont makes it unmistak-
ably evident that Tocqueville views this journalistic quarrel as
a political “war” against Thiers and on behalf of the principles
of “true liberty”™ (Letter 47).

In the end, Tocqueville of course failed to marshal an effec-
tive opposition, and during the twilight years of the July Mon-
archy, he resigned himself to joining with thirty or forty other
disenchanted deputies who sought to form the nucleus of a
future hiberal opposition that had no tics with Thicrs {Letter
51}. As one reads through the letters of 1830—-1848, one is not
surprised that Tocqueville failed because in fact the stenlity of
the politics of the July Monarchy is everywhere apparent.
Compared with the excitement in England at the same time—
where Parliament debated the Poor Laws, the Factory Acts, the
Irish Question, the Corn Laws, and Chartist agitation—France
presents, to borrow from Lamartine, a picture of political bore-
dom. Guizot thought that the July Monarchy was a model of
political justice, that the opposition was not serious about re-
form, and thus that disputes centered on personality clashes and
foreign policy issues such as the dispute between Turkey and
Egypt, the Spanish marriages, cte. Virtually the only progres-
sive 