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from that association had come to be united with v
in bonds of triple comradeship. He, too, as all reader
are aware, is an advocate of humanism, and contend:
that only the perfect agnostic can lay claim to the
Simon-Pure article. Among the guests was a Hindy
gentleman of broad culture and keen perceptions,
who had been recently in Cnmbridgc and through my
introduction had called on Babbitt, In the course of
the evening, I asked him how Babbitt had impressed
him, and his response was quick and enthusiastic:
“Oh, Babbitt, he is a holy man, a great saint!” Now
holiness is the last trait thar most of us in the West
would attribute to one of Babbitt’s self-assertive char-
acter, but the word came quite naturally from an
Oriental to whom the saint is a2 man notable rather for
his will-power than for meek submissiveness, It was,
perhaps, because I ventured upon some criticism of
this kind that the Hindu visitor put me in my place:
“You are not a saint at all, but only a philosopher”;
and then, answering a question of our host about him.
self, added, with a twinkle in his eye: “And you, my
dear Frank, are the wickedest man I know.”

[This arricle is published in Canada by the University of Toronto
Quarterly (Toronto University Press), to whom acknowledge-
ments are due.]
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e new book by Oswald Spengler is not an his-
Trorical work.® It is a tract for the times. The sud-
den descent of the most aloof philosopher of the age
into the arena of controversy, where he evinces a pas-
sionate hatred of radical and liberal reform, will puz-
zle the more timid reactionaries, as it has already
moved the liberals to a disgusted repudiation of Speng-
ler and all his works. Mr. Lewis Mumford, writing
in The New Republic, announced that he had disin.
fected himself and put on rubber gloves before he
began his review. This, I believe, should give us pause;
what offends Mr. Mumford is likely to contain some-
thing valuable. It will be difficult, however, to dis-
entangle the truth of Spengler’s diagnosis of the needs
of modern civilization from the bellicose pro-Ger-
manism of his point of view. As carly as the second
volume of The Decline of the West, Spengler had
said, speaking of the passing of Culture into the dead
form of Civilization: “For us this development hag
now set in, and as I see it, it is Gcrlmny that is
destined, as the last nation of the West, to crown the
mighty edifice.”

There is no space here to review Spengler’s philos-
ophy of history, but I think it is necessary, if we are

ArLen TaTe

14

to understand The Hour of Decision, to keep clearly

“'THE HOUR OF DECISION by Osavald Spengler (xNopr. 25+
pp. $2.50)

41

e B TRl i R e



[42] THE AMERICAN REVIEW

in mind the meaning thac Spengler attaches to two
of his conceptions, in the first volume of The De.
cline of the West. These conceptions are: the
Morphology of History and the Physiognomic Tac
of one’s approach to historical forms. His culeuri
parallelism, a familiar doctrine by now, does not con-
cern us here; it may or it may not support the validity
of his msight into the meaning of our own culture.
His Morphology, however, is very much to the poin;
it roots out our three hundred years’ growth of causil
history, and substitutes for it a doctrine of organism,
under which the development of a culture proceeds
plantwise, from birth to decay. Physiognomic Tact
is thus the special kind of insight, radically different
from historical mechanism, necessary to a deep appre-
hension of the Morphology.

In this view the forms of Western culture rose out
of the anonymous peasantry surviving the collapse of
Rome. The peasantry, being anonymous, is eternal,
vegetative and undifferentiated, rooted in nature, the
source of the high styles of Culture. (It has not seemed
necessary to indicace Spengler’s familiar distinetion
between Culture and Civilization, the latter being the
character of our own age.) Out of this matrix of the
soill two differendiations take place, Nobility and
Priesthood, the men of action and the men of thought,
checked and balanced by each other. Although Speng-
ler maintains thar these prime differentiations of the
soil are universal at the beginning of all cultures, what
concerns us is the modification of the prime forms in
Western civilization; for this modification with us

has taken on elaborations that are previously un-
known.
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Into the high style of the two estates, MNobility and
Priesthood, the Third Estate, or the Middle Class,
inserts itself; but, being essentially outside the great
style, the Middle Class never achieves the true inward-
ness of the style, never gets “in form”, and its \_':ul-
tural life is pa'rasitic, limited to :'.iml(':ss accumulation,
through money, of the culcural achievements of the
two prime estates whose (?clsn.'ur:tmn 1§ its chief pur-
pose. The Middle Class, rising to power at the Ref-
ormation, has gradually destroyed religion by_ turning
it into art; it has destroyed nobility by debasing :}E_\{flr::
into manners, inner form into superficial taste, an in-
evitable result of the substitution of money-economics
for the feudal concrete sense of destiny resting upoil
the peasant soil. At the height of this historical process
(we are now at the height) comes Civilization, the
hardening of the forms of Culture, the r(:plnccment_of
the concrete life of the soil by abstract intellect which
m the realm of the spirit moves towards science and,
in economics, towards finance-capitalism, N

The Middle Class achieves its purpose by building
oreat cities, in which the rootless mtellect thrives.
“The sly-shrewdness of the country and the intelli-
gence of the megalopolis are forms . . . between
which reciprocal understanding is scarcely possible.”
Again:

The city assumes the lead and control of economic !3i13-
tory in replacing the primitive values of the land, which
are forever inseparable from the life and thought of the
rustic, by the absolute idea of money as distinet fron
goods. . . . Money has become, for man as an economic
Znimnl, a form of the activity of the waking-conscious-
ness, having no longer any roots in Being. This is th:
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basis of its monstrous power over every rmmm::m:m Ciyi
lization, which is always an unconditional dictatorshj
of noney, though taking different forms in differex
cultures. This is the reason, too, for the want of solidity,
which eventually leads to its losing its power and
meaning, so that ar last, as in Diocletian’s time, it disap
pears from the thought of the closing Civilization, and
the primary values of the soil return anew to take it
place.

The question that these glimpses of Spengler’s his
torical doctrine raise, in connection with The How
of Decision, is chiefly this: How can Spengler’s or.
ganic determinism be reconciled with the call to arms
that he now shouts to the white races, _uuwn_n:_;_.m___
the Teutonic peoples, to repel the twin revolution
ary menace of the dark races and of the proletariat?
I think this part of the new Spengler book may b
dismissed as so much Teuronic jingoism. In the vio-
lent attack on communism and other phases of the
international Hoﬂo_:zo:m&w movement, Spengler for-
gets the schematism of The Decline of the Wes,
and falls into a kind of “rugged individualism” when
he praises here and there the responsible man who by
zeal and foresight builds a factory or a fortune.

Apart from these lapses, springing doubtless from
anxiety for the recovery of Germany, The Hour of
Decision condenses into a brief outline the entir
philosophy of history that Spengler has constructed
in the last twenty-five years: the application is wholly
contemporary, and it can be ignored only by the
liberal-communise group in America because this
group cannot afford to heed it.

“Capitalism and Socialism are both of an age, in-
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timately related, produced by the same ocn_o.ow and
burdened with the same tendencies. Socialism is :on_mg
ing but the capitalism of the lower m_ammom.: This
passage, I think, might have .rno: written by any
thorough critic of the capitalist system in Mdm_.,.:&
and America, for to be a’thorough critic of capitalism
is to be also a critic of the socialist movement. Speng-
ler points out that the finance-capitalist, n:.n manipu-
lator, is ignored by communist theory, which divides
the economic world into two fictitious classes, em-
ployer and worker. The entreprencur is ignored be-
cause the theory of socialist dictatorship is an imica-
tion of the money-dictatorship of the present order.
Spengler says: “Finance-Socialists and truse magnaces
like Morgan and Kreuger correspond absolutely to
the mass-leaders of Labour parties and the Russian
economic commissars: dealer-natures with the same
parvenu tastes.” Not only is the finance-capitalist
ignored; peasantry and craftsmen, and those numerous
classes that were, until afrer the French Wo,..o_:.:o:,
firmly rooted in the institution of property, are either
drawn into the fictitious category of Worker or actu-
ally exterminated as in Russia. For the HLEE.u._m and
Socialists “the peasantry had ceased to mmmmﬂ:_ with the
result, in our time, of an active hostilicy of the cicy
proletariat to the _m:ﬁ_-éo_#ﬂ...?\_m_,. are ”w.om.ﬂ_:_&
as appurtenances to m.:o economic situation”; _:mmcm%
is “explained in the light of prices, :.518? goods”,
To this theory “we owe the conception of work, not
as the content of life and calling, but as the com-
modity in which the worker trades”. .

The institution of property has disappeared, as ir
always disappears, says Spengler, when Culture passes
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into Civilization. These special terms need not cor
cern us: what does concern us is this—thar Capitalic
and Socialism are simply different names for an #
tack on the insttution” of property that has no
been going on since the latter part of the seventeent
century. International finance-capitalism has attacke
the ownership of land and has reduced even facton
production to slavery; it is the attack from above, $
cialism would carry this process further; it woul
destroy the last trace of private property and schem:
tize the whole function of man in the abstract mongj:
system invented by finance capital: this is the attid
from below.

It is a single attack, and those men who stand ap
from it may be inclined to look upon the tragic i
lusion of difference between capitalism and socialin
as the fatal argument of Tweedle-dum and Tweedl
dee. The argument of these amiable gentlemen Speng
ler calls the White World-Revolution. In the din
background supporting the White, there is the Cal
oured World-Revolution. The Liberal movemen
says Spengler, has marched from Jacobinism to Bo.
shevism, and in the progressive abstraction of
moral nature of man into the purely economic fune
tion, the whole quality of culeural life is ignored
the “workers” everywhere in the world become ab-
stract brothers. The integrity of Western culture
under the catchwords of Justice and Tﬁfquality, is be-
trayed by an alliance with the Coloured Races, A
European man loses his power of rule, the dark peo-
ples rise to dispure that power. The end will probabls
be another Dark Age, a fellabeen society of econom
slaves dominated by small groups who are themselve
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dominated by the extreme abstractions of money-
capital—a society without quality, roots, arts, or a
conviction of the specifically humarf role. '
But Spengler does not yield the future to that pic-
ture. We are nearing the age of the Caesars, the as-
sertion once more of individual power, not the power
of money, and now has come the hour of clcc;sion.
Readers of Spengler’s historical worls will ask: \f‘\fhnr
are we allowed to decide? The Morphology of our
culture must run out until its inner form is e:chuusyed_.
Although economic determinism is a ﬁction.typlca_"
of the decline of culture, when personal desn:m_y‘ and
power yield to forces and systems, w_hcn the I‘w.mg
vields to the dead, there is yet organic dctcrmlmsn}
which controls the plant-like growth of culture and
foresees its end. It is at this point thac Spengler’s
(ierman nationalism enters: it is the hour for Germany
to decide whether she will take a secondary place in
the “return of the Caesars” or produce Caesar himself.
In the long run it will make litcle difference whiﬁch
nation, after a century of gigantic wars, emerges with
a Pax Romana. Such a century Spengler does not
hesitate to predict. But the deepest question r)f all
he leaves, as every one must leave, unanswered. Since
Spengler’s philosophy of history is also a philosophy
of historical values enjoining us to see all “late” forms
of society as a decadence from the rooted life of
property and land, how far are we entided to “Tﬂ:*
and to restore those values? How shall we set abour i/



