
The Anarchist Library
Anti-Copyright

Pierre-Joseph Proudhon
Parliamentary Isolation

1849

Retrieved on 21st May 2021 from libcom.org
From Les Confessions d’un Revolutionnaire, 1849. Translated

by George Woodcock.

theanarchistlibrary.org

Parliamentary Isolation

Pierre-Joseph Proudhon

1849

I entered the National Assembly with the timidity of a child,
with the ardour of a neophyte. Assiduous, from nine o’clock in
the morning, at the meetings of bureaux and committees, I did
not quit the Assembly until the evening, and then I was ex-
hausted with fatigue and disgust. As soon as I set foot in the
parliamentary Sinai, I ceased to be in touch with the masses;
because I was absorbed by my legislative work, I entirely lost
sight of the current of events. I knew nothing, either of the
situation of the national workshops, or the policy of the gov-
ernment, or of the intrigues that were growing up in the heart
of the Assembly. One must have lived in that isolator which
is called a National Assembly to realize how the men who are
most completely ignorant of the state of the country are almost
always those who represent it … Most of my colleagues of the
left and the extreme left were in the same perplexity of mind,
the same ignorance of daily facts. One spoke of the national
workshops only with a kind of terror, for fear of the people is
the sickness of all those who belong to authority; the people,
for those in power, are the enemy.




