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(8) cancellation of poll tax and ar- (5) equalize recruiting obligations 
rears; among alJ classes; 

(9) abolition of monopolie on salt (6) abolish a permanent army; 
and alcohol; permis ion for free distil- (7) establish a form of election of 
lation and for the procuring of salt with representatives to the Lower Chamber 

which will have to ratify the future of 
payment of tax according to the respec- Government. 
tive amounts of alt and alcohol pro
duced; 

( 10) abolition of recruiting and mili
tary colonies .... 

The Provisional Government is in
structed to: 

( l) equalize all cla es; 
(2) form alJ local, Community, Coun

ty, G•1bernia, and Regional administra
tions; 

(3) 
(4) 

jury; 

form a National Guard; 
form a judicial branch with a 

AN APPEAL 

The Lord took pity on Ru sia and sent 
death to our tyrant. Ch.ri t said: "You 
shall not be slaves of men, for you were 
redeemed by my blood." The world did 
not Ii ten to this sacred command and 
fell into misery. But our suffering moved 
the Lord, and today He is sending us 
freedom and salvation. Brethren! Let us 
repent of our long servility and swear: 
let there be a sole Tsar in Heaven and 
on Earth, Jesus Christ. 
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APOLOGY OF A MADMA 

By Peter Chaadaev 

EXCERPTS 

Chaadaev (1794-1856) was the grandson of the eighteenth-rrntury historian Prince 
~ikhail , hcherbatov. In 1811 he became an offit·er and served in the campaigns 
against :\apoleon. He was involved in the ocietie.., which led to the Decembrist 
uprisings but left Russia in 1823. Cpon his return in 1826 he was arre~ted and 
interrogated, hut released. He settled in Mo cow where he remained till his death. 
one of the most prominent thinkers of his generation. He was a member of no 
ramp, though he must be considered a Westernizer. Because of his admiration for 
Catholicism, however, he believed in a different order from that de ired hy most 
Westernizcr . 

His literary heritage comprises eight e says and a large number of letters, all in 
French, the language in which he felt mo t comfortable. Only one essay, "A Philo
sophical Letter," wa publi hed during his lifetime, in 1836. Herzen de~cribed it as 
"a shot that rang out in a dark night; it forced all to awaken." While all literate 
Russia di cussed the es ay, the Moscow Telescope, which had printed it, was sup
pres ed, its editor 1'. I. °'\adezhdin exiled, and the censor who had pas~ed it dis
missed. Chaadaev was dedarcd insane by order of icholas J and put under police 
upervision. For a year he had to endure daily visits by a physician and a police

man. His next essay was entitled "Apology of a Madman"; reprinted below is an 
excerpt entitled "The Legacy of Peter the Great." The first two excerpts are taken 
from his letters. 

For a text of additional "Philosophical Letter " of Chaadaev see Tri-Quarterly, 
pring, 1965, and Volume I of Russian Philosophy, edited by James Edie et al. 

Eugene i\loskoff has written The Russian Philosopher Chaadaev. There are chapters 
on the man in The pirit of Russia by Thomas Masaryk and in Richard Hare's 
Pioneus of Russian ocial Thought (paperback). ee also Alexander Koyre, 
"Chaadaev and the lavophils," lavonic and East European Review, March, 1927, 
and Janko Lavrin, "Chaadaev and the West," Russian Review, 1963. Raymond 
Mei ally has written several artide,; on the man: "Chaadaev's Evaluation of _P~ter 
the Great," lavic Re1.1iew, 1964; "Chaadaev's Evaluation of the Western Chnsllan 
Churches" Slavonic and East Europeart Review, June, 19M; "The ignificance 
of Chaad,aev's Weltanschaung," Russian Review, October, 1964; .. The Books in 
Chaadaev's Libraries," Jahrbucher fur Ceschichte Osteuropas, Vol. XIV (1966); 
and "Chaadaev versus Khomiakov," Journal of the History of Ideas, 1966. 

From llan• Kolin ( t·,J. l, The Hi11d of ,ltodern 
Ruma t New Urun,wick, N.J.: f!utitt>rs Uni
ver~ity Pm., 1955). pp. 38-57. Copyright 19:;;; 

Ly The Tru,tees of Rutgi;rs Cullt·ge in New 
Jersey. 
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R S IA AN'D THE WORLD tional power. We have not known an 

FROM '·LETTERS ON TIIE PmLOSOPIIY age of exuberant activity and of the 

OF HISTORY," 1829-31 exahed play of moral force among the 

One of the most deplorable things in people as others have. The period in our 
our strange civilization is that we still ocial life which correspond to thi mo-
have to di~cover the truth , often very ment wa characterized by a dull and 
trivial one , which other, even lcs ad- dreary existence. without vigor or cner-
vanced peopJco; di~covered long ago. We gy, which wa enlivened only by abuse 
ha,e never moved in concert with other and softened only by servitude. There 
people:;; we do not belong to any of the are no charming rt>collcction;a and no 
great families of mankind. We arc not graciou images in our memory, no la«t-
part of the Occident. nor are we part of ing le on in our national tradition. If 
the Orient; and we don't have the tradi- you look O\'er all the centurie in which 
Lion of the one or of the other. . incc we we have lived and over all the terrilory 
are placrd somewhat outside of the which we cover, you will not find a 
times, the uni\'er!<al Pducation of man- single fond memory, or one ,enerable 
kind has not reached us. . . . monument which forcefully speak of 

All people undergo a time of violent b) gone time or retrace them in a vivid 
agitation. of pa:;.ionate re tie ness, of or picturesque manner. We live in the 
action "ithout thought. At that time mo~L narrow pre ent, without a pa~l or 
men wander around in the world like a future, in th mid~t of a flat calm. And 
bodies without a soul. It i the age of if at time· we strive for somt>Lhing, it i 
the great emotions, of the large under- not with the hop and desire for the 
taking , of the grand pa ions of the common good, but with the childi h 
people. People then move ,·ehemently, frivoliLy of the baby who land, up and 
without any apparent aim, but not wilh- trelche out hi hand to gra p the rallle 
out profit for po terity. All societie which his nurse is holding .... 
pas through the c periods, and from The people of Europe ha\'e a com-
them recei, e their nwsl vivid reminis- mon phy iognomy. a family rcsem-
cence , their miracle~, their poetry, and blancc. Despite their general di\ i ion in-
all their most powerful and mo~t fruit- to Latins and Teuton , into outh rncr 
ful idea : these remini cence· are the and northerner., it i plain to anyone 
neces~ary ba. c of sociclic> . Othcrwi.c who ha studied their hi ·torv that tl1ere 
the ·ocietie, would not have any fond i • a common bond which ~nit s them 
memc,ries lo cling lo; the dust of their into one group. You know that not too 
earth would be their only tie. The most long ago all of Europe con ·idere<l itself 
intrrr,t ing eporh in the histOr) of man- to be Chri tian, and this term had its 
kind is that of Lht• adolescC'nrr of the' na- place in public law. Bc.idc' thi general 
lions, for that i~ the momrnt "hen their character, each oi these people has it 
facultie dc,·elop rapidly, a moment own character, hut all that is only his-
which lingers i11 their memorie and tory and tradition. It is the ideological 
serve as a le son once they arc mature. patrimony inherited b) these peoples. 
Over here we have nothing like it. The There each individual is in full pos,e -
sad history of our youth con ists o[ a ion of hi right, and without hard:;hip 
brutal barbarism. th<·n a coarse uper- or work he gathers thei,e notion,- which 
!-lition, and after that a foreign, savage. have been callered throughout society 
and degrading domination of the spirit and profit from them. Draw the paral-
which was Inter inherited by the na- lei yourseH and sec how we can profit 
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from this interchange of elementary 
ideas, and use them. for belier or for 
worse, as a guide for life. Note that thi 
is not a que'lion of studying, of lec
tures. or of anything literary or !:-Cientif
ic. but imply of a relation between 
minds: of the ideas which take hold of 
a child in his crib, which arc surround
ing him when he plays, whic-h hi 
mother whisper to him in her caresses; 
of that which in the form of various 
.enliment penetrates the marrow of his 
bones, the very air he brt>athes. and 
which already permeate his oul before 
he enter the world and society. Do you 
want to know what these ideas are? 
They are the concept of duty, justice, 
law and order. They are derived from 
the same event which have shaped oci
ety; they are the integral clements of the 
ocial world in the e countrie . 

This is the atmosphere prevailing in 
the Occident. It i more than history, it 
is more than psychology; it is the physi
ology of the European man. What do 
you have to put in it place over here? 
I don't know whether one can deduce 
anything absolute from what we have 
just said, or whether one can derive 
strict principle from it. Rut it is ea y to 
see how this strange situation of a peo
ple which cannot link it thought to 
any progre sive syvtem of idea<; that 
slowly evolve one from the other within 
a society, of a people which has partici
pated in the general intellectual move
ment of other nations only by blind, 
superficial, and often clumsy imitation, 
must be a strong inAuence on each indi
vidual within that people .... 

God forbid! I certainly do not claim 
that we have all the vice and that 
Europe has all the virtues. But I do say 
that one has to judge a people by study
ing the general spiritual attitude which 
is at the base of its existence, and only 
this spirit can help it to attain a more 
perfect moral state or an infinite devel-

opmcnt, and not this or that trait in its 
character. 

The masses are subject to certain 
forces at the '-ummit of <;ocirty. They do 
not think for thf'm~che .. ; but among 
them there is a rertain number of think
er who do think for themselves, and 
thu1, pro\'ide an impetus Lo the rollecti\'r 
intelligence of the nation and make it 
move onward. While the small number 
meditates, the re<;l feel, and thf' genrral 
movemc>nl take place. Thi. i • true for 
all the prople of the earth with thr ex
ception of a few brutal race~ who,e only 
human attribute i-, their face. The primi
tive peoples of Europe, the Celts. the 
• candinavian", and the Germans, had 
their druids, thrir scald<;, and thc>ir 
bards; all were powerful thinker· in 
their own way. Look at the people of 
North America who are being destroyed 
by the materialistic civilization of the 
United tales: among them are men of 
grrat depth. 

ow, 1 ask you, where art> our .;age,. 
where arc our thinker ? Which one of 
u • ever thought, \\ h ich one of u is 
thinking today? And yet we are situated 
between the great divi ions of the world. 
bctwern the Orient and thr Occident, 
one elbow leaning on China and the 
other one on Germany. Therefore, we 
should be able to combine the two prin
ciples of an intelligent being, imagina
tion and reason, and incorporate the 
historic of the whole glol,e into our 
own. However, that is not the role as
signed to us by Providence. Far from it, 
she doe~n't ePm to ha, e concerned her
self with us at all. Having deprived the 

hrart of our people of her beneficent 
influence, she has left us completely to 
oursPlvcs; she did not want to bother 
with u , and i,he did not want to teach 
us anything. The experience of the ages 
means nothing to u ; we have not prof
ited from the generations and centuries 
which came before us. From looking at 
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us it seems a though the moral law of 
mankind has been revoked especially 
for us. Alone of all the peoples in the 
world, we have not given anything to the 
world, and we have not learned any
thing from the world. We have not 
added a single idea to the pool of hu
man ideas. We have contributed nothing 
to the progre of the human spirit, we 
have disfigured it. From the first mo• 
ment of our social existence we have not 
created anything for the common good 
of man. ot a single useful thought has 
grown in the sterile soil of our father
land; no great truth has been brought 
forth in our mid t. We did not take the 
trouble to devi e anything for ourselves, 
and we have only borrowed deceptive 
appearances and useless luxurie from 
the devices of otl1ers. 

A strange fact! Even in the all-inclu
sive scientific world, our history is not 
connected with anything, doe n't ex
plain anything, doesn't prove anything. 
1 f the hordes of barbarians who con
vulsed the world had not crossed the 
country in which we live before swoop
ing down on the Occident, we could 
hardly have filled one chapter of world 
history. In order to be noticed we had to 
expand from the Bering traits to the 
Oder. Once, a great man wanted to 
civilize us, and, in order to give u a 
la le of the lights, he threw us the .man• 
tie of civilization; we picked up the 
mantle, but we did not touch civiliza
tion. Another time, a great prince, in 
as_ocinting us with hi gloriou mis ion. 
led us to victory from one end of Europe 
to the other; when we returned from 
this triumphal march aero s the mot 
civilized countrie of the world, we 
brought back only ideas and aspirations 
which resulted in an immen e calamity, 
one that set us back half a century. 
There is something in our blood which 
repels all true progre s. Finally, we have 
only lived, and we still only live, in 

order to give a great le son to a remote 
posterity which will under land it; to
day, despite all the talk, our intellectual 
chievements are nihil. I cannot help 

but admire this astoni hing blank and 
this olitude in our ocial existence. It 
contains the seed of an inconceivable 
de tiny, and doubtlessly al o man's share 
of that destiny, as does everything 
which happens in the moral phere. Let 
us a k history: she is the one who ex
plains the peoples. 

What did we do during the tru~gle 
between the energetic barbari m of the 
northern people and religion's high 
ideals, a struggle out of which ro e the 
edifice of modern civilization? Driven 
by a fatal destiny, we carched unhappy 
Byzantium for the moral code which 
was to educate us, and thus we incurred 
that people's utter contempt. hortly be
fore that, an ambitious spirit [Photiu ] 
had led this family away from universal 
brotherhood; thus we adopted an idea 
which had been disfigured by human 
pas ion. At that time everything in 
Europe was animated by the vital prin
ciple of unity. Everything was derived 
from it, and everything converged on it. 
The whole intellectual movement of the 
time tended to bring about the unity of 
human thought, and all activity origi
nated in this driving ne<-d to arrive at a 
universal idea, which i the e ence of 
modern time . trangers to this marvel
ous principle, we became a prey to con
que t. Once we were freed from the yoke 
of the foreigner, we could have profited 
from the idea which had blos omed 
forth during that time among our Occi
dental brothers, if we had not been sepa• 
rated from the common family. ln tead 
we fell under a harsher crvitude, one 
which was sanctified by the fact of our 
deliverance. 

How many bright lights had already 
burst forth in the Europe of that day to 
dispel the darkness which had seemed 
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to cover it! Mo t of the knowledge on 
which humanity prides itself today had 
already been fore hadowed in men's 
minds; the character of society had al
ready been fixed; and, by turning back 
to pagan antiquity, the Christian world 
had redi.covered the forms of beauty 
that it still lacked. Relegated in our 
schism, we heard nothing of what was 
happening in Europe. We bad no deal
ings with the great event taking place 
in the world. The di tinguished qualities 
which religion has be towed on modern 
peoples have made them, in the eyes of 
ound reason, as superior to the ancient 

peoples as the latter were to the Hotten
tots or the Laplanders. These new 
forces have enriched the human mind; 
these principles have made submis ion 
lo an unarmed authority as gentle as it 
was brutal before. Nothing of all that 
took place over here. Despite the fact 
that we were called Chri tians, we did 
not budge when Christianity, leaving the 
generations behind it, advanced along 
the path which its divine Founder had 
indicated in the most majestic manner. 
While the world entirely rebuilt itself, 
we built nothing; we stayed in our 
thatched hovels. In one word, the new 
fortunes of mankind did not touch us. 
Christians, the fruit o{ Christianity did 
not ripen for us .... 

In the end you will a k me: aren't we 
Christians, and can one become civilized 
only in the way Europe was? Unques
tionably we are Christians; aren't the 
Aby inians Chri tians as well? Certain
ly one can be civilized in a different 
manner than Europe was: haven't the 
Japane e been civilized, even more so 
than the Russian , if we are to believe 
one of our compatriots? Do you believe 
that the Chri tianity of the Abyssinians 
or the civilization of the Japanese will 
bring about that order of things of which 
I just spoke, or that they constitute the 
ultimate goal of the human race? Do 

you believe that the e absurd aberra• 
tions from tlie divine and human truths 
will make heaven come down to earth? 

All the nations of Europe held hands 
while advancing through the centuries. 
Today, no matter how many divergent 
paths they try to take, they always find 
them elves together. One does not have 
to study hi,;;tory in order to under land 
the family development of the e peoples. 
Just read Ta.so, and you will see them 
all bowing down before the wall of 
Jerusalem. Remember that for fifteen 
centuries they spoke to Go<l in the same 
language, lived under a single moral au
thority, and had the same belief. Re
member that for fifteen ~enturies, ench 
year, on the same day, at the same hour, 
with the same words, they all together 
rai ed their voices towards the upreme 
Being, to extol his glory. A wonderful 
concert, a thou_and time more sublime 
than all the harmonies of the physical 
world! loreover, since that sphere 
where the Europeans live, the only one 
where the human race can fulfill its final 
destiny, is the re!'ult of the influence that 
religion had on them, it is clear that up 
to now our lack of faith or the insuffi
ciency of our dogma has kept us out 
of this universal movement, in which 
the social ideal of Christianity has been 
formulated and developed. We have 
thus been thrown into that category of 
peoples who will profit only indirectly 
from Christianity's influence, and at a 
much later date. Therefore, we must try 
to revive our faith in every possible way 
and give ourselves a truly Chri tian en• 
thusiasm, since it is Christianity which 
is respon ible for everything over there. 
That is what I meant when I said tliat 
this education of the human race has to 
begin once more for our benefit. ... 

Fundamentally, we Russians have 
nothing in common with Homer, the 
Greeks, the Romans, and the Germans; 
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all that is completely foreign to us. But 
what do you want! We have to speak 
Europe's language. Our exotic civiliza
tion rr!--ts so much on Europe'~ that e\Cll 
though ,, e <lo not have it ideas, we have 
no other language hut hers; hence we 
are forced to i-peak it. If the &mall num
ber of mental habits, traditions, and 
memories we have do not link u~ to an) 
people of this earth, if. in effect, we do 
not belong to ony of the;;r sptt•ms of 
the moral univer~e, we still. hecau~c of 
our social uperficialiticc;. belong to the 
Occidental world. This link. which in 
truth is very frehlr, which docs not 
unite us so clo~ely to Europe as is com
monly thought, an<l which foib; to let 
e\"ery part of our being feel thr great 
movement taking place over there. still 
makes our future dr,-tiny drpcndent on 
thi European society. Therefore. the 
more we try to amalgamate with it, the 
better olT we shall be .... 

Certainly we cannot remain in our 
desert much longer. Let us do all we can 
to prepare thr \\ ay for our Jc,crndant~. 
We are unabl to hrqueath thrm that 
which we do not ha\·e Lelief._, rea-.on 
molde<l b • time, a !'trong per::onality. 
opinions wt'll-developed in the cour,c of 
a long intellectual life that ha" hrrn ani
matrcl. arti,·e. and fruitful in its re-.ult, 
-but let u, at lrast hrqucath them a 
few ideac; whirh. r, en though we did not 
find them our ... ehr'-, will at least have a 
traditional elt•mt•nt in them. if tran~mit
ted from one general ion to the next. By 
this very fact thry will have a certain 
power and a certain profundity whi<'h 
our own idea-, <lid not ha,e. We !,hall 
thu be worthy of po"trrity, and we 
shall not have inhabited thi earth u-.e
le!'sly. 

RC IA' I TERCOL"R. E WITH 
E ROPE 

FROM LETTFRS TO A. I. TURCF.:"<IEV, 
1833 A~O 18:J:, 
Herc. my frirnd. is a letter for the 

illustrious chelling which I a k you to 

forward to him. The idea uf writing to 
him came to ,ne from something you 
once aid about him in one of ) our let
ters to her ladyship, your cou-,in. The 
1etter is open, read it, and you ,1 ill !>CC 

what it i about. ince I talked about 
)OU in it, I wanted it to reach him 
through you. It would give me great 
pleasure if. when you send it to him, 
you could lrt him know that I under
!-otand German; Lecause I am anxiuu 
for him to write to me ( if he doe me 
that honor) in the language in which hr 
!>O often re, h·ed my friend Plato, and in 
"hich he transformed science into a 
combination of poetry and gt•omctry. 
and Ly no,1 perhaps into rdigion. And 
heaven«! It is time that all thi brcamc 
one thing .... 

Plea~e don't be offended. but I prefer 
) our French letters to your Ru""ian 
one .. There iR more free rein in ·our 
French letters, yuu are more yourself. 
~Ioreover. ) ou a re good w h n you a re 
completely your;:elf. ... Be--idr". you 
are essentially a European. Yuu know 
that I know somrthing about it. You 
should really wear the garb of a frf'nch
man .... 

Like all pt'oplcs. we loo are galloping 
today, in our 0\\11 way if you like. but 
we are ,pceding. that i- certain. I am 
sure that in a lilllc while the great ideas, 
once they ha,e reached u., will find it 
ra irr to rralize thrm"elves in our midst 
and to incarnate them elves in our indi
viduals than anywhere el~c, hecau.c here 
they will fin<l no deep-rooted prejudices, 
no old habit-., no ob t inate routine· to 
fight. It seems to me that the European 
thinker should not be totally indifTerent 
to thr prr«cnt fate of his meditations 
among us .... 

What? You live in Rome and don't 
undrr!-tand it aftrr all that we have told 
and retold earh other about it! For 
oncP. under"land that it i-.. not a city like 
all the others, a heap of stones and of 
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people; it i an idea, it is an immense 

fact. One should not look at it from the 
top of the Capitol or from the gallery of 

t. Peter, but from that intellectual ~um
mit which bring· o much delight ,, hen 
one treads on its sacred soil. Rome ,~ ill 
then be completely tran figured right 
before your e) es. ) ou w i II see the large 
:,hadows by which thr:,e monumrnt pro• 
jcct their prodigiou teac·hings o,er the 
whole urface of the earth, and you will 
hear a powerful voice re•ound from thi 
silrnt bod and tell you ineffable my • 
teries. You will know that Rome is the 
link between ancient times and new 
times, bccau~e it is ahsolutelv nccr"sarv 
that there be one !'pot on earth to ,1 hich, 
at times, e,erv man can turn in order to 
rrdi cover m~trrially and phy!'iological
ly all the memories of the human rare, 
something sen ible, tangible, in which 
the thought of the ages is summed up in 
a visible manner-and that spot i • 
Rome. Then these prophetic ruin will 
tell you all the fates of the world; their 
tale will be a whole philo ophy of hi • 
tory for you, a whole doctrine, and more 
than that. a living revelation .... But the 
Pope, the Pope! Well. isn't the Pope an
other idea, a completely ab tract thing? 
Look at the figure of that old man, car
ried on his litter, under hi canopy, al
ways in the !'ame manner for thou ands 
of years, as though it were nothing. 

eriously, where is the man in all that? 
Isn't he an all-powerful symbol of time, 
not of that time which pas!'es but of the 
time which doe not move. through 
which everything ebe passes but which 
it&elf remain• motionlr'-s, and in ,1 hich 
and by which e,·erything happens? Tell 
me, don't you ab~olutely want a &ingle 
intellectual monument on the earth, one 
which la•t ? Don't you need something 
more in the way of human achievement 
than the pyramid of granite ,, hich 
know. how to fight the law of death. but 

nothing el c? 

That great play whieh i put on by 

the people:. of Europe, and which we 
attend a::; cold and impassive spectators, 
makes me think of that little play by Mr. 
Zagoskin ,~ho~e title is The Dissatisfied, 
,1 hich is lo he given here and will be 
attended b) a cold and impassive audi
ence. The <li,~atisfied ! Do you under
stand the malice of that title? What I 
don't under'-tand is where the author 
found the characters for his drama. 
Thank God, here one M!CS only perfectly 
happy and sati. fied proplc. A foolish 
well-being and a tupi<l satbfaction with 
our"t'lvei;, those are our outstanding 
Ira its at the pre ent time; it is rrmark
able that at the moment when all that 
the Christian peopl~ inherited from 
pagani"m, the blind and excited nation
ali:,m which makes them each other's 
enemie!', is fading away, and when all 
the civilized nation are beginning to 
give up their i-elf-complacency, we take 
it upon ourselve idiotically to contem
plate our imaginary perfections .... 

Take any epoch you like in the his
tory of the Occidental peoples. compare 
it to the ) ear we are in now [ 1835), and 
vou will i-ee that we do not embrace the 
;ame principle of civilization that thoi-e 
peoples do. You will find tha! those ~a
tions have always lived an antmated, m· 
telligcnt, and fruitful life; that th_ey 
were handed an idea al the very begin• 
ning, and that it i the pur u!t of that 
idea and its dcvrloprnent which make 
up their history; and finally that th~y 
ha\C always rreated, invented. and d1s
covere<l. Tell me, what idea are we de-
, eloping? What did we di,.co_ver, in-.rnt, 
or create? It is not a que;.t1on of run
ning aftc•r them; it i • a question of. an 
hone'-t apprai,al of ourselves, of lookmg 
at our,-ehrs as we are, to ca~t away the 
lies and to take up the truth. After that 
we shall ad, a nee, and we ~hall advance 
more rapidly than the others because we 
have come after them, because we have 
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all their experience and all the work of 
the centurie which precede us. The 
people in Europe are trangely mi taken 
about us. There is Mr. Jouffroy, who 
tells us that we are destined to civilize 
Asia. Thal is all very welJ; but, I beg 
you, ask him what Asian people have 
we civilized? Apparently the mastodons 
and the other fossilized populations of 

iberia. A far as I know, they are the 
only races we have pulled out of obscu
rity, and that thank only to Pallas and 
Fischer. ome European per,ist in hand
ing us the Orient; with the instinct of a 
kind of European nationali m they 
drive us back to the Orient so as not to 
meet us any longer in the Occident. Let 
us not be taken in by thei1 involuntary 
artifice; let us di cover our future by 
our elve,, and let us not ask the others 
what we should do. It is evident that the 
Orient belongs to the ma ters of the sea; 
we are much farther away from it than 
the English, and we no longer live in an 
age when all Oriental revolutions come 
from the middle of Asia. The new char
ter of the India Company will hence
forth be the true civilizing element of 
Asia. On the contrary, it is Europe to 
whom we shall teach an infinity of 
things which she could not conceive 
without us. Don't laugh: you know that 
this is my profound conviction. The day 
wilJ come when we shall take our place 
in the middle of intellectual Europe, as 
we have already done in the middle of 
political Europe; and we shall be more 
powerful, then, by our intelligence than 
we are today by our material forces. 
That is the logical result of our long 
solitude: great things have always come 
from the desert. 

TJJE LEGACY OF PETER 
TUE GREAT 

FROM "APOLOGY OF A MADMAN," 1837 

For three hundred years Russia has as
pired to consort with Occidental Eu-

rope; for three hundred years she has 
taken her mo t serious ideas, her most 
fruitful teachings, and her most vivid 
delights from there. For over a century 
Ru ia has done better than that. One 
hundred and fifty years ago the greatest 
of our kings-the one who supposedly 
began a new era, and to whom, it is said, 
we owe our greatness, our glory, and all 
the goods which we own today-dis
avowed the old Ru ia in the face of the 
whole world. He swept away all our ifl
stitutions with his powerful breath; he 
dug an abyss between our pa t and our 
pre ent, and into it he threw pell-meU 
all our traditions. He himself went to 
the Occidental countries and made him
self the smallest of men, and he came 
back to us so much the greater; he 
prostrated him elf before the Occident, 
and he arose as our ma ter and our 
ruler. He introduced Occidental idioms 
into our language; he called his new 
capital by an Occidental name; he re
jected his hereditary title and took an 
Occidental title; finally, he almost gave 
up his own name, and more than once 
he signed his sovereign decrees with an 
Occidental name. 

Since that time our eyes have been 
con tantly turned towards the countries 
of the Occident; we did nothing more, 
so to speak, than lo breathe in the 
emanations which reached us from 
there, and to nourish ourselves on them. 
We mu t admit that our princes almost 
always took us by the hand, almost al
ways took the country in tow, and the 
country never had a hand in it; they 
themselves prescribed to us the customs, 
the language, and the clothing of the 
Occident. We learned to spell the names 
of the things in Occidental books. Our 
own history was taught to u by one of 
the Occidental countries. We translated 
the whole literature of the Occident, we 
learned it by heart, and we adorned 
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ourselves with it tattered garment. And 
fina11y, we were happy to resemble the 
Occident, and proud when it con ented 
to count u a one of its own. 

We have to agree, it was beautiful, 
this creation of Peter the Great, this 
powerful thought that fet us on the road 
we were to travel with so much fanfare. 
It was a profound wisdom which told 
us: That civilization over there is the 
fruit of so much labor; the i-ciences and 
the art have co t so much sweat to so 
many generations! All that can be yours 
if )OU ca!'l away your superstitions, if 
you repudiate your prejudice·, if you 
are not jealous of your barbaric pa~t, if 
you do not boast of }Our centuries of 
ignorance, if you direct your ambition 
to appropriating the work of al1 the 
people and the riches acquired by the 
human spirit in all latitudes of the globe. 
And it is not merely for hi own nation 
that this great man worked. The e men 
of Providence are alway sent for the 
good of mankind a a whole. At first one 
people claims them, and later they are 
ab orbed by the human race, like those 
great river· \\hich fir t fertilize the coun
tr) ide and then pay their tribute to the 
waters of the ocean. Wa the spectacle 
which he pre ented to the univer e upon 
leaving his throne and hi country to go 
into hiding among the last ranks of civi
lized ocicty anything else hut the re
newed effort of the genius of this man to 
free himself from the narrow confines 
of his fatherland and lo e. tablish him
self in the great sphere of humanity? 

Thal was the le son we were supposed 
to learn. In effect we have profited from 
it, and to this very day we have walked 
along the path which the great emperor 
traced for us. Our immcn c development 
is nothing more than the realization of 
that superb program. ever was a 
people less infatuated with itself than 
the Rus ian people, such as it has been 

shaped by Peter the Great, and never 
has a people been more successful and 
more glorious in its progress. The high 

intelligence of thi extraordinary man 
guessed exactly the point of our depar
ture on the highway of civilization and 
the intellectual movement of the world. 
He saw that lacking a fundamental his
torical idea, we should be unable to 
build our future on that important foun
dation. He understood very well that all 
we could do was to train ourselves, like 
the peoples of the Occident, to cut across 
the chaos of national prejudices, across 
the narrow paths of local ideas, and out 
of the ru-aty rut of native customs; that 
we had to raise ourselves, by one spon
taneous outbur t of our internal powers, 
by an energetic effort of the national 
con cicnce, to the destiny which has 
been reserved for u . Thus he freed us 
from previous hi tory which encumbers 
ancient societies and impedes their 
progress; he opened our minds to all the 
great and beautiful ideas which are 
prevalent among men; he handed us the 
whole Occident, such as the centuries 
have fa"hioned it, and gave us all its 
history for our hi tory, and all its future 
for our future. 

Do you believe that if he had found 
in his country a rich and fertile history, 
livina traditions, and deep-rooted insti
tutio~s, he would have hesitated to pour 
them into a new mold? Do you not be
lieve that faced with a strongly outlined 
and pronounced nationality, his found
ing spirit would have demanded that 
that nationality itself become the neces
sary instrument for the regeneration of 
his country? On the other hand, would 
the country have suffered being robbed 
of its past and a new one, a European 
one, being put in its place? But that was 
not the case. Peter the Great found only 
a blank page when he came to power, 
and with a trong hand he wrote on it 
the words Europe and Occident: from 
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that time on we were part of Europe and 
of the Occident. 

Don't be mistaken about it: no matter 
how enormou~ the genius of this man 
and the cnngy of his will, his work was 
po sible only in the heart of a nation 
whose pa~t hi~tory <lid not imperiously 
lay do1u1 thc road it had to follow, 
who::.e traditions did not hal'e the power 
to create its future, who,e memories 
could be era~cd with impunity by an au
dacious legislator. We were so obedient 
to the voice of a prince 11 ho led us to a 
new life becau•e our prcviou cxi~Lence 
apparently did not give u any legiti
mate grounds for resi La11ce. The most 
marked trait of our historical physiog• 
nomy is the ab~cnce of spontaneity in 
our social de"elopmcnl. Look carefully, 
and ) ou will !'CC that each importattt 
fact in our hi~tory is a fact that was 
forced on w,; almo!'l every new idea is 
an imported idea. But there i • nothing in 
this point of vie1,· \\ hich should give 
o/Ten,-c to the national sentiment; it is a 
truth and ha~ to be accepted. Just as 
there are great men in hi Lory, so there 
are great nations "hich cannot be ex
plained hy the normal laws of rea on, 
for they are mplcriou ly decreed by 
the supreme logic of Providence. Thal 
i our case; but once more, the nalionat 
honor has nothing to do with all thi . 

The hi~tory of a people is more, than 
a uccc,-sion of facts, it i a series of 
connected ideas. Thal preci ely is the 
history we do not have. We have to 
learn to get along without it, and not to 
vilify the per on-. 1,ho fir,.L noticed our 
lack. From time to time, in their various 
searches, our fanatic ·1avophil exhume 
objects of general intrrcst for our muse
ums and our lihraries; but l believe it 
i pcrmis!>ible to doubt that these Slavo
phil!> will ever be able lo extract some
thing from our hi~loric ~oil which can 
fill the void in our ... oub or conden e the 
vagucnc s of our ;..pirit. Look at Europe 

in the Middle Ages: there were no 
events \,hich were not ab olutely neces
sary in one way or another and which 

l)ave not ·1eft some deep traces in the 
heart of mankind. And why? Because 
there, behind each event, you will find 
an idea, becau c medieval history is the 
history of modern thought which tries 
lo incarnate it.elf in arl, in science, in 
the life of men, and in society. More
over. how many furrows of the mind 
have been plowed by Lhi hi tory ! ... 

The world has always been divided 
into two parts, the Orient and Occi
dent. Thi is not merely a geographical 
division, it is another order of things 
derived from the very nature of the in
tclligrnl being-Orient and Occident 
are two principles which corrc pond to 
two dynamic force of nature; they are 
two ideas which embrace the whole hu
man organism .... 

The Orient wa first, and il spread 
waves of light all over the earth from 
the heart of it solitary meditations; 
then came the Occident, which, by its 
immcn e activity, its quick word, its 
harp analysis, took possession of its 

ta b, finished what the Orient had be
gun, and finally enveloped it in its va t 
embrace. But in the Orient, the docile 
mind . who were pro trated before the 
authority of time, exhausted themselves 
in their absolute submission lo a vener
ated principle, and one day, imprisoned 
in their immovable syntheses, they fell 
asleep, without any inkling of the new 
fate in store for them; whereas in the 
Occident the minds proudly and freely 
advanced, bowing only to the authority 
of reason and of God, stopping only be
fore the unknown, with their eyes al
ways fixed on the unlimited future. And 
you know that they arc still advancing, 
and you also know that since the time of 
Peter the Great we believe that we are 
advancing with them. 

But here comes another new school. 
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It no longer wants the Occident; it 
wants to de troy the work of Peter the 
Great and again follow the desert road. 

Forgetting what the Occident has done 
for us, ungrateful towards the great man 
who civilized us, towards the Europe 
which taught us, this school repudiates 
both Europe and the great man; and in 
its hasty ardor, this newborn patriotism 
already proclaims that we are the cher
ished children of the Orient. Why, it 
a ks, do we have to look for light 
among the peoples of the Occident? 
Don't we have in our midst the germs of 
an infinitely better social order than 
Europe has? Why don't we leave it to 
time? Left to ourselves, to our lucid 
rea on, to the fertile principle which is 
hidden in the depth of our powerful 
nature, and above all to our saintly reli
gion, we shall soon go beyond those 
peoples who are a prey to errors and to 
lies. For what should we envy the Occi
dent? Its religious wars, its Pope, its 
chivalry, its Inquisition? Truly beauti
ful thing ! Is the Occident the native 
land of science and of all deep things? 
lt is the Orient, as is well known. Let us 
then withdraw to the Orient, which we 
touch everywhere and from which er t
while we derived our beliefs, our laws, 
and our virtues, all that made us the 
most powerful people in the world. The 
old Orient is fading away: well, aren't 
we its natural heirs? Henceforth it is 
among us that these wonderful tradi
tions will perpetuate themselves, that all 
these great and mysterious truth1<, with 
whose safekeeping we were entrusted 
from the very beginning, will realize 
themselves. Now you understand whence 
came the storm which beat down upon 
me the other day, and you see how a 
real revolution is taking place in our 
midst and in our national thought. It is 
a passionate reaction against the En
lightenment and the ideas of the Occi
dent, against that enlightenment and 

those ideas which made us what we are, 
and of which even this reaction, this 
movement which today drives us to act 

against them, is the result. But this time 
the impetus does not come from above. 
On the contrary, it is said that in the 
upper regions of society the memory of 
our royal reformer has never been more 
venerated than it is today. The initia
tive, then, has been entirely in the hands 
of the country. Whither will this fir t 
result of the emancipated reason o{ the 
nation lead us? God only knows! If one 
truly lo1·es one's country, it is impossible 
not to be painfully aiiected by this apos
tasy on the part of our mo t highly de
veloped minds towards the things which 
brought us our glory and our greatness; 
and I believe that it is the duty of a 
good citizen to do his best to analyze 
this strange phenomenon. 

We are situated to the east of Europe; 
that is a positive fact, but it does not 
mean that we have ever been a part of 
the Ea I. The history of the Orient has 
nothing in common with the history of 
our country. As we have just seen, the 
history of the Orient contains a fertile 
idea which, in its time, brought about an 
immense development of the mind, 
which accomplLhed its mission with a 
stupendous force, but which is no longer 
fated to produce anything new on the 
face of the earth .... 

Believe me, I cherish my country 
more than any of you. I strive for its 
glory. I know how to appreciate the 
eminent qualities of my nation. But it is 
al o true that the patriotic feeling which 
animates me is not exactly the same as 
the one whose shouts have upset my 
quiet existence, houts which have again 
launched my boat-which had run 
aground at the fool of the Cross---on the 
ocean of human miseries. I have not 
learned to love my country with my eyes 
closed, my head bowed, and my mouth 
shut. I think that one can be useful to 
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one's country only if one sees it clearly; 
I believe that the age of blind loves has 
passed, and that nowadays one owes 
one's country the truth. I love my coun
try in the way that Peter the Great 
taught me to love it. I confess that I do 
not feel that smug patriotism, that lazy 
patriotism, which manages lo make 
everything beautiful, which falls asleep 
on its illusions, and with which unfor
tunately many of our good souls are 
afflicted today. I believe that if we have 
come after the others, it is so that we 
can do better than the others; it is so 
that we may not fall into their faults, 
their errors, and their superstitions .... 
I believe that we are in a fortunate posi
tion, provided that we know how to 

appreciate it. It is a wonderful privilege 
to be able to contemplate and judge the 
world from the height of independent 
thought, free from unrestrained pas
sions and petty interests which el ewhere 
di turb man's view and pervert his judg
ment. More is to come: I am firmly con
vinced that we are called on to resolve 
most of the social problems, to perfect 
most of the ideas which have come up in 
the old societies, and to decide most of 
the weighty questions concerning the 
human race. l have often said it, and I 
like to repeat it: in a way we are ap
pointed, by the very nature of things, to 
serve as a real jury for the many suits 
which are being argued before the great 
tribunals of the human spirit and of 
human society. 

26 
LETTER TO GOGOL 

Br V issarion Belinsky 

In 1847 Nikolai Gogol (1809-52), whose Dead Souls and The Inspector General 
had been hailed by Belinsky {1811-48) as a crusade "against all that is bad in 
Russia," publi~hed his elected Passages from a Correspondence with Friends, a 
defense of serfdom and autocracy, of Orthodoxy and my ticism. Belinsky could not 
but criticize this attempt to glorify all that he hated. urprised at the vehement at
tacks which met his book, Gogol wrote: "I cannot under land how it happened that 
I have aroused the anger of all Ru ians." It was then that Berlinsky wrote the letter, 
printed below, of which Alexander Herzen aid: ''It is a work of genius-and, I 
beli ve, hi testament as well." Belinsky's death a few month later !>aved him from 
official persecution. In 1849 Dostoe\'ski was condemned to death for "having circu
lated the letter of the journalist Belinsky full of insolent expre ions al?ainst the 
Orthodox Church and the Emperor." The sentence was commuted to penal ervitude 
at the last moment. 

Despite government reprisals, the letter circulated in many copie . After much 
travel through Russia the lavophile Ivan Aksakov wrote his father: "There is not a 
high chool teacher in the Russian provinces who does not know Belinsky's 'Letter 
to Gogol' by heart." 

For a biography of Belinsky, see Herbert Bowman's Vissarion Belinsky. For 
Belinsky's place in the history of the intelligentsia, see a series of articles by Isaiah 
Berlin, "A Marvellous Decade," Encounter, June, 'ovember, and December, 1955, 
and May, 1956; the third in talmenl is devoted to Belinsky. See also H. Cloutier, 
"Belinsky, Advocate of Liberty," Russian Review, VIII, 20-33. For a Soviet view, 
see Z. Smirnova, The Socio-Political Views of Belinsky, and E. Kresky's article, 
"Soviet cholarship on Belinsky," American lavic and East European Review, VII, 
269-75. ee al o Ralph Matlaw's paperhack anthology,' Belinsky, Chernyshevsky and 
Dobroliubov. There are chapters on Belinsky and the so-called "democratic criti
cism" in George Lukacs, Studies in European Realism, as well as in Studies in Re
bellion by Evgenii Lampert, and The Positive Hero in Russian Literature by Rufus 
Mathewson. There are three paperback biographic!:' of Gogol, by Vladimir Nabokov, 
Vsevolod Setchkarev, and Janko Lavrin, all entitled Nikolai Gogol. 

You are only partly right in regarding 
my article as that of an angered man: 

From V. Tlelin~ky, Seluted Philosophical 
Works (l\fosrow, 1956), pp. 536-46. 
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