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PREFACE

IN working toward a solution of political problems,
I do not think it entirely useless to place them in their
proper historical perspective, and then to stand off at a
distance and look at them. Seen thus, they seem to clear
of their own accord, and to take on the form and outline
which best reveals their true reality.

Therefore the theme of these essays is historical, and
not political. The judgments that concern groups and
movements in modern Spain must not be taken as those
of a combatant. They are the fruits of long and leisurely
contemplation of the national scene. They have been
directed by aspirations which are purely theoretic, and
therefore without offense.
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FOREWORD

THE manner in which a foreign thinker of wide and
varied interests makes his first appearance before an
American audience stamps him with a seal of the first
impression which he never quite shakes off. Jos¢ Ortega
y Gasset, professor of philosophy, editor and statesman,
stepped first before our literary footlights as author of
The Revolt of the Masses, a book which appeared in the
midst of the depression and which was hailed in the most
diverse circles as “of first importance in aiding the reader
to an understanding of the world’s distress.” Because of
its economic and political implications, it created a stir
in both Washington and Wall Street. It was read by lib-
erals and conservatives alike, and within a short time
achieved the status of a best seller.

To that small minority of Americans familiar with the
whole Spanish body of Sefior Ortega’s work, this seemed
a curious role for so deeply thoughtful a man. They
rather regretted the atmosphere of a nine days’ wonder
which surrounded him, and spoke wistfully of the far
more solid and enduring place he had built for himself
in Spain.

7




FOREWORD

Later events have shown that regret and that wistful.
ness to be even less in accord with actuality than those

sentiments usually are. With that sing_le book, Seiior
Ortega won for himself a place in the minds of thought-
‘ful Americans that still endures. In presenting him as the
author of a new book, this one devoted to an analysis of

the problems that underlie the present Spanish tragedy,
it is necessary neither to introduce him nor to vouch for
his right to speak on such controversial matters. His

name is his own best token of authority.

The publicity attendant on that earlier book presented
him as a moving spirit in the Spanish revolution of 1931,
and a deputy to the Republic’s first Cortes. In view of
the desperate difficulties which have overtaken that Re-
public, it is perhaps worth while to examine his career

in a little more detail.
José Ortega y Gasset was born in 1883 in Madrid—the

stuffy, sentimental, bombastic, nineteenth-century Ma-
drid which, after years of royal misrule and civil warfare,
had tried to be the seat of a republic and succeeded only
in falling back into the antiquated shelter of a Bourbon
monarchy. Victoria reigned in England, and in Spain a
frail king who was soon to die and leave his battered
country in the hands of a pious and pregnant queen.
Ortega was just two years old when the child was born
who at once became Alfonso XIII. Forty-six years later
that same monarch was to leave his throne in the night
and go away, and for that leaving the other child would
bear a responsibility as yet unmeasured.

But first there was the Spanish-American War and con-
tact with that group known as the Generation of 'g8.

Sei;or Ortega was fifteen, the son of a newspaper-owning

g
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FOREWORD

family, when the Spanish fleet sailed out to administer a
rebuke to the interfering upstarts of North America, and
was incontinently captured. All the agony of spirit, the
bitter blow to pride, the fury (deeper because of its im-
potence) engendered in the Spanish people by that defeat
he shared. It started a fever of questioning among the
alert young, and that, too, he shared, though he was only
half the age of most of them.
The last two decades of the nineteenth century made
up his childhood, but the first decade of the twentieth
provided him with the impulse that has not yet worn out
its force. It was a period of soul-searching and stock-
taking, when thoughtful Spaniards were passionately en-
gaged in examining all the manifestations of their an-
cient and beloved country to find out why she had fallen
to such low estate. If, as a contemporary of Ortega’s avers,
the first mood of the Generation of 'g8 was fiercely nega-
tive, denying any good to anything, the second was ques-

ioning and constructive. Some of them sought for re-
generative values in Spain herself; others felt that only
by the infiltration of fresh currents of thought and criti-
cism, fresh methods of inquiry, fresh techniques of schol-
arly endeavor from the rest of Europe could the dormant
national life be stirred to fresh vigor.

Ortega y Gasset was born in the first group but bred
in the second, which accounts for that puzzling combina-
tion in his thought and his character of the castizo (a
word, deeply significant in Spanish, which has no English
translation but the pallid “native”) and the broadly
European. In 19o6 and 1908 he went to Germany to
study, and there his unusual native ability was disci-

plined and sharpened by the painstaking methods of
9




FOREWORD

German scholarship. The last essay in this book—Medit,.
tion in the Escorial—contains grateful acknowledgmen,
of his debt to scholars then teaching there. In 1910 pe
was appointed to the Chair of Philosophy at the Univer.
sidad Central of Madrid. In 1911 he went back to Ger.
many for further study.

In 1914 he produced two pieces of work whose sig.
nificance can be appreciated only in the light of later
events. The first was a speech on “Politics Old and New”
which he delivered before the League for Spanish Po.
litical Education, a group whose then membership list
constitutes almost a roster of the men who brought the
Republic into being. The second was a small volume of
essays which began thus modestly:

“This is the first volume of essays which, under the title,
Meditations, a professor of philosophy is going to publish
in partibus infidelium. Some of them, like this present series,
will concern matters of high import; others will deal with
more modest themes; others with humble ones. All of them,
directly or indirectly, will refer to circumstances which are
Spanish. . . . The passion which moves me is the most
vivid I find in my heart. Reviving the beautiful name that
Spinoza used, 1 would call it amor intellectualis. These,
reader, are essays out of intellectual love.”

Two decades of that amor intellectualis played no
small part in bringing about the revolution of April
1931. Saying that he was first of all a newspaperman
“cradled on a rotary press,” he poured out articles, es-

says, pieces of criticism whose lucid prose was hardly less
an achievement than the stimulating ideas they clothed.
Through everything he wrote there ran that passion for

10



FOREWORD

Spain; not, as had been the rule in his boyhood, an un-
questioning passion born of blind and complacent loy-
alty, but an affection that insisted on looking facts in the
face, on stripping away hollow beliefs, on discarding
outworn illusions, on working towards the building of

a new Spain that should be in every way worthy of her
natural genius and her great tradition.

. In 1921 he founded a magazine, Revista de Occidente,
which became a meeting place for the eager young, and a
channel through which the ideas of all the world were
spread abroad through Spain. Youth adored him with a
fervor that amounted almost to worship. All over Spain,
and particularly in university towns, young men quoted
and copied him. His fame spread to other countries of
Spanish speech. He went to the Argentine to lecture, and
became as famous in Buenos Aires as he had been in
Madrid.

When the Republic came into being—that Republic
which had so long been an ideal—]José Ortega y Gasset

took a step which few intellectuals in this country find
possible. He proceeded to put his theories into action.
He entered active political life, forming “for the service
of the Republic” a political party whose motto was
| “Work and the Nation.” He was elected deputy to the
Cortes, and actually sat and spoke in that body while the
constitution was being made. During the Republic’s
first two difficult years his great service lay in his steady
insistence on the building of a fine state. However im-
patient he may have grown with the day-to-day bargain-
ings of politicians, he never ceased to remind his readers
of the ideal that beckoned. His clear, direct vision was a
beacon that pointed a steady path through Church-State
11




FOREWORD

controversy, quarrels over Catalan autonomy, agrarian
tangles.

Then he withdrew to his books, his teaching, his lec.
tures again, sure that he could be of more use as a critic
and commentator on politics than as an active partici-
pant.

The outbreak of the military rebellion—which began
with the phenomenon of “raising a shout” in the bar-
racks, which ne describes in Chapter II, found him in
Spain. So far, there is no record of what he has endured
while the Republic, for which he had worked during the
best part of his life, has been attacked from within and
without. Along with other intellectuals, he signed a
proclamation affirming his loyalty to the government.
Later, a very sick man, he went away from the tragic
Spanish turmoil to a French university town where he
could have the medical care and the quiet he needed.

The analysis which this book contains is the fruit of

long consideration, of study and pondering, of wander-
ing at leisure about what George Borrow calls “this
blessed land of Spain.” Obviously no such careful prob-
ing into causes could have been done since July 1936 in
the harried atmosphere of Madrid. In their combination
of restrained passion and scholarly judgment, these essays
are unique. Written by a Spaniard for Spaniards, they
speak straight, and avoid the tangent either of jeremiad
or of apology.

For a foreign audience, the accuracy of their diagnosis
is best attested by the fame and authority of Sefior Or-
tega himself. But their translator cannot forbear point-
ing also, in footnotes as well as in this Foreword, to one

event after another in the past year which acted as illus-
12



FOREWORD

cration for a phrase or a prophecy come true. When he
says on page 66, “One institution breaks down today,
another tomorrow, until complete historic collapse will
overtake us,” you can almost hear the guns of quarreling
generals thunder against the government they had sworn
to defend.

The first three essays herein presented were taken
':ﬁ'om the volume whose Spanish title, Espania Inverte-

brada, provided the subject as well as the title for this
' book. The others were chosen from other volumes of

Sefior Ortega’s work because they shed added light on
 problems which he indicated in that famous analysis, or
' because they were pertinent to aspects of the present
 struggle. For their arrangement the translator is re-
 sponsible.

In many cases the keen . probing of Sefior Ortega’s
mind here, as in The Revolt of the Masses, goes far be-
yond Spain. What he says about German as opposed to
Roman ideas of right and law will light up whole sections
of recent German history which have been very puzzling
to non-Germans. His analysis of the basis of Fascism
(p. 190 et seq.) is stimulating and provocative. His state-
ment that (p. 198) “there are no important social forces
today in which an enthusiasm for the law is a live issue”
might have been written as a commentary on President
Roosevelt’s proposed changes in the United States Su-
preme Court.

'Indeed not the least interesting aspect of the book is
the applicability of its analysis to problems which con-
front the United States at the present time or which loom
in the not too distant future. His comments on what

ppens to a nation which cuts itself off from the rest of

13




FOREWORD

the world and shuts itself up within its own walls are
truly portentous in view of recent neutrality legislation
and the oratory of the isolationists.

In presenting a book of this type, a word about the
translation is due both the author and the reader. The
difficulties, which were considerable, stem from two fac-
tors. One of them is inherent in the relationship between
Spanish and English; the other lies in the extraordinary
quality of Seiior Ortega’s mind.

As a modern language, a dress for ideas, a coin to pass
from hand to hand among people not native to it, Span-
ish is under a distinct handicap. It is a handicap that lies
not so much in words as in phrases, not so much in
phrases as in sentences, not so much in sentences as in
paragraphs. That handicap is partly a matter of tempo,
partly a matter of structure. The Spanish of Cervantes
translated beautifully into the English of Shakespeare’s
day, and in fact it was so translated within a very short
time after its appearance in Spain, and was tremendously

successful in England. At that time both languages
moved step by step, rolling and sonorous and beautiful.
Of the two, Cervantes’ Spanish was perhaps the more di-
rect, the more compact, the less ornate. But it is clear
to anyone who reads them both that the two tongues
were then synchronized almost perfectly, so that thought
passed very easily from one to the other.

Unfortunately, that is not the case today. Both lan-
guages have changed, but their rate and manner of
change have not moved side by side, any more than have
the.rate and manner of development of the countries to
which they are native. English has become short of sen-
tence, staccato, simplified. Spanish has retained much

14



FOREWORD

more of its ancient dignity, its manner of rolling phrases
like a succession of beautifully bowled balls across a
velvet lawn. The translator is faced with two alternative
extremes: either he must, almost literally, transpose his
material into equivalent English—which then will be so
archaic as to run the risk of losing its potential readers by
the unfamiliar way it falls on eye and ear—or else, in an
effort to set it so that it will attract the minds of modern
Anglo-Saxons, he must do violence to its form.

Unhappily, there is in the United States no long tra-
dition to guide a translator safely past these two dangers.
A recent list prepared by Mr. John Garrett Underhill,
who introduced the playwright Benavente to American
readers in many careful volumes, showed perhaps a hun-
dred titles of modern Spanish books which have been
published in English. Of them all, only one reached a
really wide public, and that one was merely a good piece
of popular journalistic prose, and translated as such. Its
translation could not in any way be considered note-
worthy.

In the main, we have left notable translations for the
English to do, and they have been very much better at it
than we have. The fault, I suspect, lies partly with the
teaching of Spanish in our schools. It is taught as a lan-
guage to be read, as a language to be used for commer-
cial purposes. In a few places it is taught as a language to
be spoken—though haltingly. Nowhere does it seem to
be cultivated as a language whose complete appreciation

demands, in addition to chanting of verb forms and
memorizing of idioms, an ability to render it into Eng-
lish of equivalent value. Until that is understood and
put into practice, until some codrdination is set up be-

15




FOREWORD

tween Spanish classes and the teaching of English compo-
sition, we will probably continue to see modern Spanish
literature through the cloudy glass of mediocre trans.
lations.

The other factor which made this present translation
difficult—the quality of Sefior Ortega’s mind—is beyond
the reach of rules. Sometimes he writes straightforward
and simple prose, sometimes it is tough, compact, subtle,
and so carefully worded that it would take a page of foot-
notes to render each paragraph adequately. He has an
extraordinary sense of the value, meaning, and implica-
tion of words, and if he cannot find one at hand which
says what he wants, he will build it from roots which
contain the material of his idea. Add that to the fact that
his vocabulary ranges through philosophy and the sci-
ences with equal ease, and you pose a problem which de-
mands a mind of equal caliber to render his ideas into
another tongue. Regrettably, such minds are seldom
found among people who are willing to undertake the
slow labor of translation.

Spaniards say that his prose is hard to read. For a for-
eigner, it is a mental adventure that is perpetually re-
warding. He sets steep peaks to be climbed and thick
jungles to be penetrated, but there is reward in the doing
as well as in the goal.

Against the background of these observations, it is
with some diffidence that I offer the present translation.
These essays were chosen chiefly for what they have that
sheds light on the underlying causes of the civil war
now going on in Spain, and for their possible indications

e —
——

as to what the future may hold for that unhappy coun-

try. They are historical in approach, and mainly political
16




FOREWORD

and economic (using those words in their broadest sense)

in content. The chief reason for translating them at this
(ifhe was to make available for Americans the broad

understanding of Spain’s sorry state which they contain.
Therefore, English which was easily readable was the

chosen goal, even though this might mean the sacrifice of

subtleties in analysis, and nuances implicit in phrase

form.
My thanks go to The Forum for their courtesy in al-

lowing the reprinting in this foreword of material con-
tained in an article I wrote for them, and to the German
translator of Sefior Ortega’s works, Helene Weyl, for

her good counsel.

NEW YORK, N. Y. Mildred Adams

MARCH 1937-
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How to Make, and Break, a Nation

Rome’'s Way

'N Mommsen’s History of Rome there is one instant,
solemn above all others, in which, after certain pre-
liminary chapters, the historian takes his pen in hand to
begin the tale of Rome’s destinies. The Romans are the
only people whose entire scroll of life can be unrolled
before our eyes. With others, the picture is fragmentary.
Either we cannot see them born, or we have not yet
seen them die. But Rome traces before us the whole
trajectory of her national organism. We see the crude
Roman quadrata in its glorious expansion throughout
the whole known world, and then we see it contract and
fall into ruins which are no less miserable for being so
huge. Its history is, in the strict scientific meaning of the
word, the only one we have.
Here, then, is this solemn moment in which Momm-
sen is about to begin the tale of the vicissitudes of this
people—the only model of a complete national life

19




INVERTEBRATE SPAIN

l‘:f;l:ch is known to us. !’en in hand, facing blank paper,

eeks the phrase which is to set the beat for his Her.
Culean Symphony. No single Roman ever lived as he
has, through the whole existence of the Roman Empire,
As a drowning man sees his whole life pass before hjg
eyes:., so Mommsen watches the long drama stream past
again. His entire store of knowledge is distilled in g
single phrase. He writes, “The history of évery nation,
and especially of the Latin nation, is a vast system of
amalgamations.”

That phrase expresses a vital principle. It has the
same importance for history as has, for physics, the theory
that physical reality consists in equations of motion.
We understand a physical phenomenon when we have
discovered its formula of motion. If, then, we are to
understand the phenomenon of nation-making in terms
of amalgamation, we must first have a clear comprehen-
sion of what amalgamation is.

At this point, we come up against a widely held and
completely erroneous theory that the formation of a
people is simply the expansion of an initial nucleus.
This idea arises out of another—quite as erroneous and
even more fundamental—that the origin of the state
lies in the family. The theory that the family is the
social cell, and the state like a family which has grown
huge, is a barrier in the path of the progress of historical
science, sociology, political thinking, and many other
things. )

No—historical amalgamation is not the expansion of
an initial nucleus. Think back to those dccisive_ steps
in Roman evolution. Rome was first a commumt.y on
the Palatine Hill and the seven nearby hills—Palatinate

20
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HOW TO MAKE, AND BREAK, A NATION

Rome, Septimontium, or Rome of the Mountain. Then
this Rome joined with another frontier community on
the Quirinal Hill, and then there were two Romes, that
of the mountain and that of the hill. This first picture of
Roman amalgamation gives the lie to the whole idea of
mere expansion. Rome as a whole is not an enlargement
of Palatine Rome, but the merging of two distinct
groups into a single greater unit.

This Palatinate-Quirinal Rome lived in the midst of
similar peoples of the same Latin race with which it had
no political connection. Identity of race does not neces-
sarily bring with it amalgamation into a national organ-
ism, though at times it may favor and facilitate that pro-
cess. It is a mistake to suppose that national unity is
founded on unity of blood, or that, on the other hand,
it is impossible of achievement without unity of blood.
Far from preventing amalgamation, racial differences
serve to point up whatever specific characteristics there
are in the genesis of every great state,

Rome had to conquer the Latin communities by the
same process that she used, centuries later, to bring into
the Empire peoples as ethnically different from herself
as Celt-Iberians and Gauls, Germans and Greeks, Scyth-
ians and Syrians. She obliged her Latin sisters to form
with her a social body, a single entity which was the
Foedus Latinum, the Latin Federation, the second stage
in the progress of amalgamation.

The next step was to conquer Etruscans and Sam-
nites, the two groups of different race which were
within Latin territory. This achieved, the Italianate
world became an historically organic unit. Soon after,
with a rapid and enormous crescendo, the rest of the

21




INVERTEBRATE SPAIN

known world was joined to the Italian torso to form the

gigantic corpus of the Empire. This final stage may be

called colonization. '
The steps in this process of amalgamation form an

admirable ascending curve—initial Rome, double Rome,

the Latin Federation, Italianate unity, the colonial em-

pire—which demonstrates that historical amalgamation

is not the expansion of an initial nucleus, but the organ-

ization of many pre-existent social units into a new

structure. The initial nucleus neither devours the peo-
ple it conquers, nor cancels their character as vital units
in their own right. Rome conquered the Gauls—this
does not mean that the Gauls melted into a gigantic
homogeneous mass called the Roman Empire and
thereby ceased to feel themselves a social entity. No,
Gallic cohesion survived, but it became part of a greater
whole. Rome herself, the initial nucleus in the amalga-
mating process, was just one part of the colossal organ-
ism, though enjoying privileged rank as the agent that
had brought about totality.

To suppose that, as the smaller nuclei are absorbed
into the larger national unit, they lose their individual
character, is to misunderstand the processes of history.
Such an error would lead us to believe, for example,
that, when Castile took Aragon, Catalonia and the
Basque country, and welded them into the unit that
was Spain, they lost their character as peoples distinct
from each other and from that whole of which they now
formed a part. There was none of this. Submission, uni-
fication, amalgamation did not mean the death of these

groups as groups. Their innate force of independence

persisted even though they were conquered; that is,
22
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HOW TO MAKE, AND BREAK, A NATION

their centrifugal force was held in check by the central
energy which obliged them to live as parts of a whole
and not as separate units. The moment that central
energy weakened, whether it was of Rome in the Em-
pire, Castile in Spain, the Ile de France in France, the
secessionist force of the adhering groups automatically
reappeared.

But Mommsen's phrase is incomplete. The history of
a nation is not solely that of its formative and ascendant
period. It 1s also the history of its decadence. If the
former consists in amalgamation, the latter may be de-
scribed as an inverse process. The history of the de-
cadence of a nation is the history of a vast disintegration.

We must, then, accustom ourselves to understanding
every example of national unity, not as an inert co-
existence, but as a system which is essentially dynamic.
The centrifugal force is just as necessary for its mainte-
nance as is the centripetal. The weight of the ceiling
working on the pilasters is no less essential to the build-
ing than is the upward push exercised by the pilasters in
holding up the ceiling.

Fatigue may at first sight seem illness. We may think
that in an ideal state of health weariness would not ex-
ist. Yet physiology has noted that without a minimum of
fatigue an organ atrophies. Its functioning must be stim-
ulated, it must work and become weary in order that it
may be nourished. It is necessary that an organism fre-
quently receive the small injuries which keep it alert.
These small injuries have been called functional stim-
uli. Without them, the organism does not function and
does not go on living.

In the same way the central unifying energy, the in-
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INVERTEBRATE SPAIN

tegrating force or whatever you wish to call it, must b,
opposed by a contrary force—that centrifugal, disper.
sive impulse which survives among its member groups
Without such stimulus, the force of cohesion will atr.
phy, national unity will dissolve, the parts will separate
and each will return to its previous state of living as an
independent unit.

The power that creates nations is a2 quid divinum, 3
talent or a genius as definite as poetry, music, and the
power to invent religion. Peoples otherwise exceedingly
intelligent have lacked this gift, and, on the other hand,
it has belonged in high measure to peoples slow in sci-
entific or artistic achievement. Athens, in spite of its
pmwisdom,didnotknowhowwwcldthccam
Mediterranean into a nation. Rome and Castile, on the
other hand, though not too greatly dowered with intel-
lect, forged the two most wide-flung national structures
the world has ever known.

It would be extremely interesting to analyze the in-
gredients of this talent for making a nation. In the pres-
ent sudy, however, it is enough to note that it is not a
matter of theoretic knowledge or rich imagination, nor is
it a profound and contagious emotion of the religious
type, but a talent whose character is imperative. It is
knowing how to want and knowing how to command.

“To command is not simply to convince or to compel,
‘bt an exquisite mixture of both. Moral suasion and
material compulsion are intimately linked in every act
of command. 1 am sorry that I cannot agree with mod-
ern pacifism in its antipathy toward force. Without
{orce there would have been nothing of that which is

most important to us in the past, and if we exclude it
24
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from the future we can only imagine a humanity in
chaos. But it is equally certain that nothing has been
done by force alone which is worth the pain of the
doing.
Working by itself, violence merely fashions pseudo-;
amalgamations which are short-lived and which disap- (
pear without leaving any appreciable trace in history.
The difference between these ephemeral conglomerations
of people and the true amalgamation strikes us immedi-
ately. Compare, for instance, the formidable Mongol
empires of Genghis Khan or Timur with ancient Rome,
and with the modern nations of the Western world. In
the hierarchy of violence, a figure like that of Genghis
Khan is unsurpassed. What are Alexander, Cazsar or Na-
poleon compared with the terrible genius of Tartary—
the super-human nomad, ruler of half the world, who car-
ried his banner from the extreme Orient to the foothills
of the Caucasus? Beside this world-shaking Khan, who
neither knew how to write nor read, who ignored all re-
ligions and disavowed all ideas, Alexander, Casar and
Napoleon are mere captains in the Salvation Army. But
the Tartar Empire lasted only for the lifetime of the
blacksmith who forged it with his sword. The work of
Casar, on the other hand, endured for centuries and
goes echoing on down the ages.

In every true amalgamation, force has the character -
of an adjective. The substantive, motivating power al-
ways consists in a national dogma, an inspiring plan for
a life in common. Let us refuse any static interpretation
of national living together and understand it dynami-
;‘::Ji?r;tP::l{Jle do not live .together .wit.hou.t good and suf- |

se. Such cohesion, a priori, exists only in the ~

25
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INVERTEBRATE SPAIN

family. Groups which form a state come together apq
stay together for definite reasons. They have a commy,.
nity of intentions, of desires, of great common usefy).
ness. They do not live together in order merely to p,
together. They live together in order to do something
together. When the peoples around Rome were con.
quered, it was by more than the legions. They felt them-
selves grafted onto the Latin tree by a vision. The very
name of Rome sounded to them like a great, vital un-
dertaking in which they might all collaborate. Rome
was a plan for universal organization, it meant a higher
juridical tradition, an administration which could be
admired, a treasury of ideas received from Greece which
lent brilliance to all living, a repertory of new feasts
and better pleasures. The day when Rome ceased to be
this project for things to be done tomorrow, the Em-
pire fell apart.

It is not yesterday, tradition, the past, which is the
jh&ccisivc, the determining force in a nation. This mis-
| take is, as I have indicated, born of seeking the origin
| of the state in the family or in the native ancestral com-
' munity. Nations are made and go on living by having
a program for the future.

As for force, its mission is not difficult to determine.
However deep may be the historic necessity for a union
between two peoples, it will be opposed by special in-
terests, whims, passions, infamies, and above all, by col-
lective prejudices on the surface of the popular soul.
None of these is very deep, either historically or hu-
manly. They belong in the realm of human pathology,
and are stumbling blocks for history. The only effec-
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HOW TO MAKE, AND BREAK, A NATION

tive weapon against them is that form of political sur-
gery, the power of force.

With these ideas as an observation platform, let us
take a long look, an almost astronomical look,
ent day Spain.

One of the most characteristic phenomena of Spanish
political life in the last twenty years has been the rise of
regionalism, sectionalism, separatism—movements of
one kind or another toward ethnic and territorial seces-
sion. Have many Spaniards concerned themselves with
the historical reality which lies at the root of such move-
ments? I fear not.

For most people, Catalan or Basque “nationalism” *
is an artificial movement which arose some years ago,
spun out of nothing, having neither reason nor motive.
They think that before this movement started Cata-
lonia and the Basque provinces were not social entities
differing from Castile or Andalusia. They believe that
Spain was a homogeneous mass without qualitative
breaks, without interior barriers that differentiated one
part from another. To talk now of regions, of differing
peoples, of Catalonia or the Basque country as prov-
inces in their own right is to carve up this homogeneous
mass and make separate pieces out of what was one com-
pact body.

This theory implies that certain men, moved by eco-
nomic jealousy, personal pride, more or less private in-
terests, are deliberately carrying on a work of national

* Ed. Nnt.::.. So called because the Basques and the Catalans each want
:;[nah‘ 3 “nation” of their own province. To avoid confusion with
o s in the larger sense, the word is elsewhere rendered section-

at pres-
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destruction which, without them and their efforts,
would not exist. Those who hold this view think that
the way to combat separatist movements is to smother
them, their ideas, their organizations, and their sup-
porters. As a concrete example, in Bilbao and in Bar-
celona where the separatists and centralists are contin-
ually at loggerheads, the centralists believe that the na-
tional government must lend aid to one or the other and
that that one should be the centralists. It is not unusual
to hear from their lips such phrases as these: “Separatists
ought not to be treated like Spaniards” and “Everything
would be all right if the national government would only
send us a governor who would take orders from us.”

My own opinion about the origin, character and
treatment of the separatist movement is very different
from this. I am under the impression that centralism,
which is the opposite of Basque-ism and Catalanism, is
the product of Basque and Catalan heads which have
no native capacity for understanding Spanish history.
Because—let us not beat about the bush—Spain is a
thing made by Castile, and there are reasons for sus-
pecting that, generally speaking, only Castilian heads
contain organs capable of perceiving the great problem
of Spain as a whole. More than once I have amused my-
self by imagining what would have happened a thou-
sand years ago if the task of forging this great national
organism which we call Spain had been entrusted, not
to the men of Castile, but to the modern Basque and
Catalan centralists. I suspect that, far from achieving a
single Spain, they would have left the peninsula cov-
ered with a rash of a thousand cantons. Because, as we
shall see, their way of understanding and overcoming
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sectionalism is both sectionalist and particularist; it is
Catalanism and Basque-ism rather than the opposite.

How Castile Made Spain

For anyone born on that rude upland which stretches
from the Ebro to the Tagus, there is nothing more mov-
ing than to reconstruct the amalgamating process which
Castile imposed on the peninsula about her. From the
beginning it is plain that Castile knew how to com-
mand. One needs only to look at the energy with which
she gained control of herself. Ruling oneself is a prime
g others. Castile labored zealously to

overcome in herself that tendency toward village isola-
tion, that narrow vision of immediate interests, which

was the habit among other Iberian peoples. Then she

turned her mind toward great enterprises which re-

quired wide cooperation. She was the first to start large

and complicated plans in the field of international af-

fairs—another evidence of the genius that builds na-
tions. The great nations have been made not from
within but from without. A successful international pol-
icy, 2 policy of high emprise, is the only thing that
creates a fruitful internal policy—which is always, in the
last analysis, 2 rather shallow affair.

Outside of Castile, a sensitiveness to international af-
fairs existed only in Aragon, but here it was counter-
balanced by a defect which was the exact opposite of
that virtue. A fierce rural distrust afflicted Aragon, an
ll.nconqucrablc devotion to its own ethnic and tradi-
tional peculiarities.

It was the continuous frontier struggle which Castile
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carried on with the Moors, people of an entirely djs.
ferent civilization, that enabled her to find her histor;.
cal affinity with the other Iberian monarchies despite
all the obvious differences of visage, accent, humor, ang
landscape. The vision of a united Spain was born in the
Castilian mind not as an intuitive grasping at some.
thing that existed—Spain was not yet one Spain—but as
an abstract ideal which could be made to exist, as a plan
which would fire men’s minds, “an imaginary morrow
able to discipline today” as the bull’s-eye pulls the arrow
and draws the bow. Thus, and not otherwise, did Cecil
Rhodes, his elbows on his office desk, invent the idea of
Rhodesia—an empire which could be created in the
savage heart of Africa.

When Castile’s traditional policy won the clear and
penetrating mind of Ferdinand the Catholic to its own
ends, anything became possible. That Aragonese fox,
genius that he was, realized that Castile was right, that
he must overrule the sullen suspicions of his country-
men and incorporate his kingdom into a greater Spain.
His high ambitions could only be launched from Cas-
tile, for only there would he find the native elements
which would afford him a proper sounding board.

Then Spanish unity was born—but to what end, un-
der the stimulus of what ideas beckoning like banners
on the breeze? In order to live together, to sit beside a
central fire like old crones gossiping on a winter’s night?
By no means. The union was achieved in order to
launch Spanish energy to the four winds, to flood the
planet with it, to build an empire broader than the
world. It was achieved for this, and by means of this.

Far horizons beckoned, suggesting union and inciting
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mperaments to fuse into a
ho has a good historical
anish unity meant, first

of all and above all, the unification of the two great

to it, compelling warring te
compact mass. For anyone w

international policies then existing in the peninsula”—
that of Castile toward Africa and Central Europe, t.hat
of Aragon toward the Mediterranean. For thf: first time
in history the idea of welt politik was For}celved._Span~
ish unity was created in order to put it into action.

I have not invented this idea. None of it is the Man-
darin’s fringe which I, a lazy literary man, have hung,
five hundred years later, on the hopes and fears of a
remote age. Among a thousand other testimonials to its
accuracy, I offer two exceptional ones which carry im-
peccable guaranties and which supplement each other.

The first is that of Francesco Guicciardini who came
to this country as a very young ambassador from Flor-
ence. In his Relazione di Espagna he says that one day
he asked King Ferdinand, “How is it that a people as
warlike as the Spaniards have always been conquered,
in whole or in part, by Gauls, Romans, Carthaginians,
Vandals, and Moors?”

To this the King replied, “The nation is apt enough
in arms, but unruly, so that the only man who can do
great things with it is he who knows how to keep it
united and in order.” And this, Guicciardini adds, is
what Ferdinand and Isabella did. Thanks to this, they
were able to launch Spain on a career of great military
enterprise.

Apparently unity is both a cause of and a condition
for doing great deeds. Who can doubt it? But the re-
verse of that statement goes deeper, and is both more in-
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teresting and more valuable—the spur of great deeds
be done engenders national unity.

Guicciardini was-not Vvery intelligent. The cleareg
mind of that time was Machiavelli's. No one though,
more deeply on the subject of politics, or knew more
intimately the catechisms of the chancelleries. Aboye
all, no one was more preoccupied with the work of
Ferdinand than the sagacious secretary of the Signory,
His Prince is, in fact, a meditation on what Ferdinand
the Catholic and Czsar Borgia were doing. Machiavel-
lianism is the mental commentary of an Italian on the
deeds of two Spaniards.

There is extant a very curious letter which Machia-
velli wrote to his friend Francesco Vettori, another
Florentine ambassador, apropos of the unexpected truce
which Ferdinand the Catholic granted the King of
France in 15138. Vettori did not understand the policy
of the “astute king,” and Machiavelli gave him a most
subtle explanation which turned out to be a prophecy.
He sums up the tactics of King Ferdinand in these mar-
velously acute words:

“If you had noted the purposes and methods of this
Catholic king, you would not have wondered at this
truce. This king, as you know, from small and poor
estate, has attained greatness, and he has had constantly
to contend with new states and subjects of doubtful
loyalty," and one of the ways in which he has kept the
new states and held the wavering minds in check has
been by providing them with great expectations, by

1 Author’s Note. That is to say, he undertook the unification of
state composed of peoples who were by tradition independent, of men
who were not previously his vadsals or his subjects.
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ff"'CUSSing their attention on the ends to be attained by
his plans and his new enterprises. The king has recog-
nized this necessity and used it well; out of this was born
the attack on Africa, the division of the kingdom of
Naples, and all his varied projects; and he has paid lit-
tle heed to the end of them, for he was interested less in
this victory or that than in gaining a reputation with
the people, and holding their wavering loyalties in line
with the multiplicity of his undertakings. Therefore he
was a great beginner of enterprise, the end whereof
would be as luck allowed and necessity dictated.”

One cannot ask greater clarity and precision of a con-
temporary. Later events made obvious to everyone what
the Florentine wizard had discovered by himself. As
long as Spain had great undertakings to accomplish, as
- long as a sense of life in common flowered above mere
peninsular living together, there was no break in the
national cohesion.

But in our day there is incessant talk of sectionalism,
regionalism, separatism. . . . Let us go back to the

theme of this book and ask, Why?

Particularism and Disintegration

Among the novel sensations aroused by the cinema
there is one that would have delighted Goethe. I have
in mind those films which compress within a few short
minutes the whole generative process of a plant. In ac-
tual life, too much time passes between the germinating
of the seed and the opening of the flower. We cannot see
the one grow into the other. The cinema puts our vi-
sion on a par with the slow vegetable process and gives
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this gradual development the pace of a gesture. Now we
understand it as we understand a friend, and the closmg
of the flower seems the ending of an attitude.

I am going to pretend that the same cinematic proc-
ess can be applied to history, and that the last four
centuries of Spanish life can be run off before our eyes
in a few brief moments. With its innumerable events
crowded so close together that they form a curve with-
out breathing spell or break, the history of Spain takes
on the clear expressiveness of a gesture, and the modern
incidents with which the vast attitude is ending are as
self-explanatory as cheeks marked by anguish or a hand
that falls exhausted.

Then we see that everything which has happened in

[ Spain from the year 1580 up to the present time is dis-
integration and decay. The amalgamating process con-
tinued until Philip II came to the throne. The twen-
neth year of his reign may be considered as the Great

tory of Spam is ascendant and accumulatwe From then
down to modern times the history of Spain is decadent
and dispersive.

The process of disintegration moved in an orderly
fashion from the periphery to the center. First we lost
the Low Countries and Milan, then Naples. At the be-
ginning of the 1gth century the great overseas provinces
broke away, and at the end we lost the smaller colonies
in America and the Far East. In 1goo the Spanish corpus
had returned to its native peninsular nakedness. Was
disintegration to end here? It may have been chance,
but the fact is that the loss of those last overseas posses-
sions seemed the signal for the beginning of a peninsu-
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HOW TO MAKE, AND BREAK, A NATION

lar break-up. In 1900, talk of regionalism, sectionalism,
separatism, began. . - - All this is like the sad specfad.e
of an autumn centuries long, which is marked periodi-
cally by gusts of wind that tear whole armfuls of yellow
leaves from the tired tree.
I have said that the amalgamating process which takes
place in the formation of any great nation 1is a labor of
totalization; in that process, social groups which have
hitherto led independent lives become integrated as
parts of a whole. Disintegration is an_ inverse process:
parts of the whole begin to live as separate groups. I call f

e

this phenomeno@ﬁrﬁmﬁ if anyone should "
ask me what is the most widespread and dangerous char-
acteristic of modern Spanish life I would answer with
that word.

Believing as I do, it would clearly be absurd for me
to judge Catalanism and Basque-ism as artificial move-
ments born of the whim of certain individuals. On the
contrary, they are outstanding manifestations of the
state cf decomposition into which our people have
fallen; the dispersive movement which began three cen-
turies ago is carried on in them.

Theories of sectionalism, the political programs of
regionalism, the phrases of their supporters, all are lack-
ing in real vitality and are, for the most part, purely
artificial. It should be noted that whatever is said in
movements like these, however elaborate it may look
on the surface, is a mere pretext, transitory and ficti-

'tEd. Note. The Shorter Oxford English Dictionary defines particu-
larism as “exclusive devotion to one’s particular party, sect, nation, etc.”
It sounds awkward and alien to an English ear, but being equivalent in

meaning as well as form to Sefior Ortega’s “particularismo” i
judged best to keep it. cgas p it was
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tious, having only a symbolic value as a conventional,
and almost always incongruous, expression of those pro-
found, ineffable and obscure emotions which operate in
the sub-soil of the collective soul. Anyone who quarrels
over what is said in politics or history makes a lamenta-
ble error.

What people think and say—public opinion—is always
to be respected, but it almost never expresses their true
feelings with any precision. The moan of the sick man
does not indicate the name of his disease. The cardiac
patient complains of every part of his body except his
heart. The head aches, and what needs to be treated is
the liver.

“The essence of particularism is that each group
ceases to feel itself part of a whole, and therefore ceases
to share the feelings of the rest.” The hopes and needs
of the others mean nothing to it, and it does nothing to
help them win their hearts’ desires. Since the current of
sympathy is cut, the woes that afflict a neighbor have no
effect on the other groups, and he is left abandoned in
weakness and misfortune. On the other hand, hyper-
sensitiveness to one’s own ailments is a characteristic of
this social state. Disagreements or difficulties which are

easily borne during periods of cohesion come to be in-
tolerable when the spirit of a national life in common
has disintegrated.

1 Author's Note. There are few things so indicative of the present
state of affairs as the contention of Basques and Catalans that they are
peoples “oppressed” by the rest of Spain. The privileged place which
they enjoy is so evident as to make this complaint seem grotesque. But
anyone more interested in understanding men than in judging them

will do well to note that this feeling is sincere. It is all a matter of rela-
tivity. A man condemned to live with 2 woman he does not love will
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Particularism, in this sense, exists throughout Spain

* today, though somewhat modified by the conditions pre-
vailing in each region. In Bilbao and Barcelona, whu:.h
fee]l themselves to be the most important economic
forces in the peninsula, it puts on a clear, aggressive
face, well muscled with rhetoric. In Galicia, a poor land,
inhabited by an exhausted, suspicious people who }{ave
no confidence in themselves, particularism is ingrowing,
like a boil unable to come to the surface, and wears a
look of stifled and humiliated resentment, of passive
submission to an alien will in which the yielding up of
the body without protest only emphasizes the spirit’s re-
fusal to cooperate.

I have never understood why we are distressed by the
avowed sectionalism of Catalonia and the Basque prov-
inces, and why, on the other hand, we are not terrified
by the sectional nihilism of Galicia and Seville. It would
indicate that the true seriousness of the ailment has not
yet been plumbed, and that our blockhead patriots still
think this formidable national problem can be solved
by electing this man or defeating that.

The purpose of this study is to correct that error in
political thinking which would seek the root of the evil
of Catalanism and Basque-ism in Catalonia and the
Basque provinces. Yet if it is not there, where is it?

For me, there is only one answer—when a society be-
comes the victim of particularism and begins to con-

find her caresses as irritating as the rub of chains. However unjustified
that sense of oppression may be from an objective point of view, it is a
true symptom of the subjective state in which both Catalonia and the
Basque provinces find themselves.
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sume itself, you can be quite sure that the fault Jjes with
_ the central power, and that the first sign of the disease
appeared there. This is what happened in Spain,
. Castile made Spain, and Castile has unmade i,

I repeat that, as the initial nucleus in Iberian amg).
gamation, Castile managed to overcome its own pay.
ticularism and invited the other peninsular peoples ¢,
collaborate in a tremendous plan for life in commop
Castile invented great and inspiring enterprises, placed
herself at the service of high moral, religious and judi.
cial ideals, drew up a plan for the social order, set it
forth as a norm that the better man would be preferred
to the worse, the active to the lazy, the clever to the stu.
pid, the noble to the vile. All these aspirations, norms,
habits, ideals, were kept alive and active for a long time.
Men drew inspiration from them, lived according to
their light, believed in them, respected them and feared
them.

But as soon as we come in sight of the Spain of
Philip III we note a terrible transformation. At first
glance nothing seems changed, but on closer inspection
everything proves to have turned into papier mache.
Whatever we touch sounds hollow. The fiery words of
former days go on being repeated, but they strike no
echo in the heart; the inspiring ideals have become
mere topics of conversation. No one starts anything new,
either in politics, or science, or the realm of morals. All
the activity that is left is spent “in not making anything
new,” in conserving the past—institution and dogma
alike—in smothering all initiative, all ferment of in-
novation. Castile has become its own opposite——susPi‘

cious, narrow, sordid, bitter. It is no longer occupied in
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giving force to the life of other regions. Jealous of them,
it abandons them to their own resources and takes no
further interest in anything that happens to them.

If Catalonia or the Basque provinces had been the
formidable peoples they now imagine themselves, they
would have pulled away from Castile the moment that,
by not paying them a proper amount of attention,
she first began to show herself particularist. Such activ-
ity on the outer edge might have awakened ancient vir-
tues in the center, and Spain been spared the long coma
of egotism and idiocy which has comprised our history
for the last three hundred years.

Analyze the various forces which have been active in
Spanish politics during these centuries and you will see
their appalling particularism all too clearly. Beginning

. with the Monarchy and continuing with the Church,
no national power in all that time has thought of any-
thing outside itself. When did the heart—in the last
analysis, a foreign heart—of Spanish monarch or Spanish
church ever beat for ends that were profoundly Span-
ish? Never. They have done just the contrary, “they
have persisted in having their own ends adopted as truly
national ends.” *

For generation after generation, they have fostered
inverse selection in the Spanish race. It would be both
interesting and scientifically fruitful to compile a his-
tory of the preferences manifested by the kings of Spain

1 Author’s Note. The case of Charles III seems, at first glance, one of
those exceptions that confirms the rule. But there is a certain lack of
understanding in the esteem in which progressives, for the last 30 years,
have held Charles III. Part of his policies may be sympathetic from the
standpoint of general human culture, but as a whole they were perhaps

the most particularist and anti-Spanish in the whole history of the
Monarchy.
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in the selection of individuals. Such a study would show
an incredible and continuous perversion of values whic},
has led them almost unfailingly to prefer the stupid to
the intelligent, the evil to those above reproach. Thjs
habitual and inveterate error in the selection of indivig.
uals, this reiterated preference for the bad rather thap
the good, is the clearest symptom of a lack of will to
make anything, start anything, create anything which
would then live on of itself.

Anyone whose heart is filled with high purpose seeks
for the men best fitted to put that purpose into action.
But instead of this, instead of renewing the nation’s
store of vital ideas, of ways of living together, instead of
initiating new enterprises that would bring people
closer, the central government has steadily sapped the
strength from Spanish co-existence, and has made use
of its national power almost exclusively for private ends.

Is it, then, so strange that the majority of Spaniards,
and even of the best Spaniards, should finally begin to

~

' ask themselves, “What are we living together for?” Be-

. cause living is something done with a forward motion,
it is an activity which moves from the present toward
the immediate future. For living, an echo of the past is
not enough, and much less for living together. That is
why Renan said that a nation is, by the very act of ex-
isting, a daily plebiscite. Every day, in the secrecy of
every heart, there is a fateful balloting which decides
whether or not the nation can, in truth, go on being a
nation. In what activity is the government going to ask
our enthusiastic collaboration tomorrow?

For a long, long time, indeed for centuries, the gov-
ernment has been pretending that we Spaniards existed
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merely that it might give itself the pleasure of e‘xisting.
As the pretext grew more and more meager, Spain went
on wasting away. . - [ Today we are not so much a
people as a cloud of dust that was left hovering in the
air when a great people went galloping down the high
road of history. |

- - L] L L] -

My interpretation of Basque-Catalan ambitions as
merely one specific symptom of the particularism existing
throughout the peninsula is perhaps better justified if
we turn our attention to another characteristic and la-
mentable phenomenon which has nothing to do with
provinces, regions, or races—particularism as between
. social classes.

The process of amalgamation by which a great people
is created is chiefly a merging of racial groups or vary-
ing policies. But it is not only this. As the national body
grows and its needs become complicated, its social func-
tions are differentiated. Different organs take control of
them. Within the social system, a series of small worlds
appears, each with its own peculiar atmosphere, its

principles, its sentimental and ideological interests and
habits. There is the military world, the political world,
the industrial world, the scientific and artistic world,
the labor world, etc. In short, the unifying process by
which a great society is organized carries with it as
counterfoil a differentiating process which divides it
into classes, professions, groups, trades, etc.

. The racial nuclei which came together to form a na-
tion had had a previous existence as independent units.
»The classes and professional groups, on the contrary,
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were born after amalgamation, as parts of the newly
created whole. The former, for better or for worge
could go back to living independently and by thcmi
selves. But the latter, if isolated and set each by iuself,
could not continue to exist. It is profoundly essentia)
that they be parts, and only parts, of the structure which
developed them and which includes them. The indus
trialist needs the producer of raw materials, he needs
consumers who will buy his products, he necds the exe.
cutive who puts order into distribution, the soldier who
defends this order as part of the public peace. In its
turn, the military world needs the industrial world, the
agricultural world, the technical world.

National health will thrive in the degree in which
each of these classes and orders is vividly conscious that
it is merely an inseparable piece of the whole, a mem-
ber, a part of the social body. Yet every trade and pro-
fession has inherent in it an inertia which persuades each
of its members to shut himself up more and more within
the confines of his own interests. Left to its own devices,
the group will end by losing all sense of social inter-
dependence, all notion of its own limitations and of that
discipline which trades and professions mutually im-
pose in the process of exercising pressure on each other,
and of feeling that they live together in a society com-
mon to all of them.

It is therefore necessary to keep alive in each trade or
profession a consciousness of the many other trades and
professions whose codperation it needs, which are s
worthy of respect as it is, which have methods and mad-
nesses that must in part be tolerated and at least be

understood.
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_ How can this deep current of solidarity be kept alive?
‘1 20 back opce more to the theme which is the leit-
motif of this study—national living together is not the
passive and inert co-existence of a pile of stones by the
_sfdcdthcrmd,bmmac:iwanddymmicmlity.bia-_ﬁ
wons are builk around important and stimulating enter-
F‘i:l:sl‘hichdmnndamaximumofna‘iﬁcc.disciplinc
and mutual consideration from everyone. B
The first reaction which a difficult or dangerous mo-
ment produces in man is a concentrating of his enure
organism, a tightening up of his cords of vital energy.
Somcthing similar happens in a people when it wants
or needs to do something important. In ume of war,
for instance, each dtizen seems to break through the
walls which surround him in his daily preoccupations;
his sensibilities sharpened to the socal good, he spends
po lirtle mental energy in considering what may be ex-
pmnd&mmhudmumdmhcruadam,xix--
idly aware of the narrow limits of his own profession,
the small number of possibilities it offers, and its basic
ckpullﬂlccmothagron;n——dmﬂswhichhchad
pever noted before—he seeks news of the moral and ma-
terial state of other occupations, he asks about their
leaders in whom he may trust. In times like those, each
deinismndymndmnofthcwholcﬁfcofﬂcry
other profession. Nothing happens in one social group
which is not known by the rest, and which does not
leave its mark on them. Society becomes closely com-
pact, and vibrates as a whole.
This quality, most manifest in war times but pos-
scmed in sufficient measure by every healthy people, is
alled social elasticity. It is a condition similar to that
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which allows a billiard ball to transmit, almost without
loss, the action exercised on one spot to every other spot
in its sphere. Only 2 pation having Su?h ﬂlaftiCitY can
be charged instantly with the encrgy which brings about
great victories.

It is neither important nor necessary that the com-
ponent parts of a society coincide in their ideas and their
, desires; the important, the essential thing is that each
should know, and to @ certain extent incorporale in his
own life, the ideas and desires of the others. When this
is lacking, the class or profession loses its sense of touch;
it is not conscious of contact oOf pressure from other
classes or professions; consequently it comes to believe
that it exists by itself, that it is all there is, and is com-
plete in itself. Such is class parti_gularism, and it is a
much more serious symptom of decomposition than are
ethnic or territorial movements toward secession; be-
cause, as 1 have said, the classes and professions are
parts of a whole in 2a much more fundamental sense
than are the ethnic and political nuclei.

Spanish social life in our day offers an extreme €X-
ample of this atrocious particularism. Spain is today not
* so much a nation as a series of water-tight compartments.
It is said that the politicians do not pay any attention
to the rest of the country. This is unfair, because it
seems to attribute to politicians alone a state of mind
which is common. The truth is that if the rest of the
country does not exist for the politicians, much less do
the politicians exist for the rest of the country. And
what is happening in this non-political remainder? Is
the military paying any attention to the intellectual, the
agricultural, the labor- groups? And the same question
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may be asked of the aristocratic, the industrial, or the
labor group in respect to the others. Each group lives | |
hermetically sealed within itself. It feels not the slight- | |
est curiosity about what happens to its fellow groups. |
They all revolve about each other like stellar worlds
which mutually ignore each other’s existence. Polarized
around their own professional affairs, they know noth-
ing of those that rule the lives of the neighboring
groups. Ideas, emotions, values created within one pro-
fessional nucleus or one class do not, in the least degree,
eranscend it and pass to the others. The gigantic force
which is exercised against one point of the social sphere
is never transmitted to another. It dies where it is born.

It is hard to imagine a society less elastic than ours;
that is to say, hard to imagine a human agglomeration
which is less a society. We can say of all Spain what
Calderon in one of his comedies said of Madrid, “One
wall here is farther from another than is Valladolid

from Ghent.”
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The Case of the Military

lEST I be accused of too much wandering amid gen-
eralities and abstractions, let me describe a concrete ex-
ample of one of these water-tight compartments—the
military. Almost everything which can be said of them
holds true, with very slight changes, for the other classes
and professions.

After the wars with the colonies and the United
States, our army was not only profoundly depressed but
morally broken into bits. One might almost say that it
was dissolved back into the great mass. No one paid any
® attention to it, not even to demand of it a due and
proper accounting. At the same time, the collective will
of Spain, with rare and almost inconceivable unanimity,
resolved never again to enter on any more military
enterprises. Even the soldiers themselves, in the depths
of their hearts, found that they agreed with this deci-
sion, and Don Joaquin Costa, mistaking the leaves for
the radish, ordered that the coffer of the Cid be sealed.
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THE CASE OF THE MILITARY

Here is a definite case which clearly shows the neces-
sity for interpreting national living together as some-
thing dynamic, for understanding that only action, en- |
terprise, plans for doing great things at some future day,
are capable of giving order, structure and cohesion to
the collective body. An army cannot go on existing when |
the possibility of war is eliminated from its horizon. ,"
The idea that it will be useful some day is essential in
order that it may be kept up to pitch. Without the po-
tentiality of war there is no way of preserving an army’s
morale, of maintaining discipline and having some
guarantee of its efficiency.

I understand the ideas of the anti-militarists, though
I do not share them. As enemies of war, they ask that
armies be suppressed. Such an attitude, though mis-
taken in its point of departure, is logical in its conclu-
sion. But to have an army, and then not to admit the

+ possibility of its acting like an army, is a most serious
contradiction, of which almost all Spaniards, despite of-
ficial speeches, have been guilty ever since 19oo. The
only war which would have been conceivable, a war of
independence, was so fantastic that it had no practical
influence on the public consciousness.

Once having resolved that there should be no more
wars, it was inevitable that the other classes should |
cease to pay attention to the army and should lose all -
feeling for the military world. It was isolated, cut off
from the nation, out of touch with the rest of society
and internally disorganized. Reciprocal action was in-
evitable;—a social group which feels itself disregarded
will automatically react by seceding, even if such seces-

sion is merely one of sentiment. Among the personnél
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of our army there arose a most unfortunate ;;zspicion of
all politicians, intellectuals, W.OTkCTS’ re- esen,;_ment
and antipathy toward other social classes wc.:n; tim ester-
ing, and the army became even more tightly sealed
within itself, even less sensitive to Ehe atmosphere Of. the
rest of society about it. So far as :deal.s, plafls,- [e'flmgs
were concerned, the army began to live within itself,
neither receiving influences from nor cxf:han.gmg them
with its neighbors. It went on obliterating 1t§elf, spu[
up within its own heart where the seeds of particularism
were sprouting only too well.

In 1gog, colonial affairs took part of our army to
Morocco. Moved by their new-found devotion to the
pacifist ideal, people flocked to the stations to hinder
their departure. The Moroccan affair was not big
enough to temper the spirit of a militia like ours, but,
small as it was, it was sufficient to re-awaken profes-
sional pride. The army’s group consciousness was then
re-formed, it concentrated on itself, it united within it-
self. But this by no means meant that it rejoined the
other social classes. On the contrary, this act of cohesion
within the army took place around the core of those
same bitter feelings which I mentioned above. Morocco
made the broken soul of our army into a clenched fist,
morally prepared for attack.

From that time on, the military group has been 2
loaded rifle with no mark to shoot at. Separated from
othc.er social classes—as they in turn are from each other
—without respect for them, nor any sense of their re-

fn:n:: :";;.;ir?;luz} t t !;r as not then and is not even yet prepared
g : int of vi . :th this
psychological history I am PO ‘ view has nothing to do with
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THE CASE OF THE MILITARY

strair.ling pressure, the army lives in perpetual turmoil,
wan'ung to spend its accumulated spiritual powder, and
ﬁndmg no adequate enterprise in which to shoot it off.
\-Va§ it not an inevitable consequence of such a state of
affairs that the army should fall upon the nation itself
and aspire to conquer it?

- In the famous July days of 1917,* the army com-
pletely lost the consciousness that it was a part and only
a part of the Spanish whole. The particularism from
which 1t, along with other professions and classes, suf-
fered, and for which it is no more responsible than are all

the rest of us, gave it the illusion of being alone and being
the only thing there was in all Spain.

This same tale, mutatis mutandis, can be told of al-
most all the organic parts of Spain. Fach one of them
has passed through a period when, having lost faith in
the national organization, and having lost touch with
its brother groups, it has believed that its mission lay in
direct imposition of its will. In other words, particular-
ism leads finally and inexorably to direct action.

Direct Action

The psychology of particularism may be summed up
by saying that it always appears when, within a certain
class or group, there arises the delusion that other classes
have no existence as social entities, or, at least, that they
ought not to have. Or, to put it in simpler terms, par-
ticularism is that state of mind in which we believe that
we need pay no attention to others. Sometimes through
over-rating, ourselves, sometimes through under-valuing

* Ed. Note. Seiior Ortega could now add “and 1936.”
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others, we lose the sense of our own limitations apg
begin to feel ourselves independent of the rest, Taking
others into account implies at least an undemtanding
of the state of mutual dependence and cobperation iy
which we all live. In the last analysis, a nation is a huge
community of individuals and groups, each of which
takes account of the other.

This taking account of your neighbor does not neces-
sarily imply that you like him. Fighting with someone
is a clear indication that he exists for you. Nothing is so
close to an embrace as bodily combat.

Among normal nations, a class that desires something
for itself tries to get it by agreement with the other
classes. In place of moving direct to the satisfaction of
its desire, it believes itself obliged to work through the
common will. It forces its private will to follow a long
path through the other wills that make up the nation,
and receives from them the sanction of legality. This
effort to persuade our neighbors to accept our particular
aspirations is what is called legal action.

This function of taking others into account is per-
formed through certain specific organs of its own—the
public institutions which work back and forth between
individuals and groups like the springs and shock ab-
sorbers of national solidarity. But a class attacked by
particularism feels humiliated when it realizes that in

I order to achieve its desires it must resort to these organs
of the common will. What do the others mean to a par-
ticularist? To put it quite bluntly, nothing at all!

This explains the repugnance and humiliation which
the soldier, the aristocrat, the industrialist, or the la-
borer feels when he must ask Parliament to satisfy his
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THE CASE OF THE MILITARY

wishes or his needs. It is true that this repugnance fre-
quently wears the mask of scorn for politicians, but no

real psychologist is deceived by that.
It is truly curious to see how, all down through his-

tory, every class in Spain displays its hatred for politi-
cians. It is almost as though the politicians were the only
Spaniards who neither fulfilled their obligations nor
were dowered with the qualities which are indispensa-
ble for the proper performance of their duties. One
might think that our aristocracy, our university groups,
our industrialists, our army, our engineers were all of
them marvelously equipped people whose virtues and
talents were being perpetually blocked by the fatal in-
tervention of the politicians. If this is true, how does it
happen that Spain, a country of such perfect electors,
continues so obstinate in not substituting its electors
for its elected?

There is insincerity and hypocrisy in this. By and
large, no single group or class can throw stones at the
others. In ineptitude, lack of generosity, lack of culture,
and fantastic ambition, all of them are equal. Our pres-
ent politicians mirror the racial vices of Spain faith-
fully, and, in the judgment of the most reflective and
penetrating minds I know, are perhaps a shade less bad
than the rest of our society. I do not deny that there
may be other well-founded causes for the hatred which
various classes feel toward politicians, but the main one
seems to me that politicians are symbols of the fact that
every class must take every other class into account.

This is why the politician is more hated as a member
of Parliament than he is as an executive. Parliament is

that organ of national co-existence which represents
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mutual action and accord as between equals. But this
having to pay any attention to others whom they hate
or distrust is exactly what, in the secret hearts of the
classes and the trades, produces irritation to the point
of frenzy. The only form of public activity which really
satisfies every class is the immediate imposition of their
sovereign will: in short, direct action.

This phrase was coined to express certain tactics of
the laboring class; but it must now be applied to what-
ever is done in the political field. The intensity and the
lack of concealment with which direct action appears is
dependent only on the amount of material force at the
command of a group. The workers arrived at the idea
of such tactics by logical development of their par-
ticularist attitude. Isolated as they are from the rest of
society, they believe that other social classes have no
right to exist because they are parasites; that is, anti-
social. They, the workers, are, in their own estimation,
not a part of society, but the true social whole, the only
class which has a right to legitimate public existence.
Masters of all that is real in public life, as they think
themselves, nobody has a right to stop them from help-
ing themselves directly to what is theirs. Indirect action,
parliamentary methods, are equivalent to treating with
usurpers who have no legitimate social existence.

Subtract from this theory * whatever it has of clarity of
concept, translate it into the diffuse and illogical lan-

1 Author’s Note. Labor particularism proceeds from a theory, and is
therefore very different from the spontaneous and emotional particu-
larism which I attribute to the other social classes in Spain. Because it
is theoretical, and as rational as geometry or Darwinism, it can exist
among all peoples, no matter what their degree of cohesion. Labor

particularism is not a phenomenon peculiar to Spain, as is the particu-
larism of the industrialist, the soldier, the aristocrat, the clerk.
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guage of the feelings behind it, and you will reach.the
state of mind which is working in the spiritual sub-soil of

almost every Spanish class.

Manifestos

I have shown that direct action is a form of strategy
inevitably derived from particularism, that is, from fail-
ing to take others into account. In turn, this taking no
account of others arises from a lack of discernment and
of intellectual alertness. The more stupid we are, the
smaller our store of curiosity and intuition, the fewer
people will there be in our immediate foreground and
the easier it will be for us to forget that our neighbors
exist.

Direct action, and the mental cloudiness in which it
originates, were already incipient in our 1gth century
history. I can never think of our famous manifestos
without suspecting that they were small editions of what
is now being done in the large. Some day I will publish
a series of notes on the curious psychology of the mani-
festos. Now I am concerned only with pointing out cer-
tain of their characteristics.

Those colonels and generals, so charming in their
heroic bearing and their sublime ingenuousness, but
with such closed minds, held to their ideas not in the
fashion of a normal man but like imbeciles and mad-
men. When an imbecile or a madman is convinced of
something, he is not only convinced himself, but he
alfo believes that all the rest of the world is equally cer-
tain of the same thing. He does not think it necessary to
make the effort to persuade others; he is content with
proclaiming the opinion he holds; anyone not innately

I
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\j J perverse will thereupon echo the incomrovertible truth
In exactly the same way the colonels and the genertl.
believed that they had only “to raise a shout” * : -

: : . in a gar-
rison to have its echoes ring through all the length apg

breadth of Spain.
Believing thus, the conspirators were not in the habit
of setting up auxiliary bodies or even of preparing ade.

., Quate means of combat. Why should they? They diq

not believe that, in order to win, it was going to be
necessary to fight. Sure that almost all the world was of
their opinion, though perhaps in secret, they had a blind
faith in the magic effect of “pronouncing” a phrase.+

- They were not going to fight; they were going to take
! control of the government.

I believe that almost all the political movements of
recent years show these same two features.

The analysis I am making of the present state of
Spain would be faulty, if not misleading, were the re-
gime of particularism which I have described to be
understood as involving violent struggles between the
various classes. It is essential not to confuse particularist
disassociation with a warlike temperament.

It is obvious that the first requisite for lighting a can-
dle is that the candle be out. Likewise, in order to feel
a desire for combat, the least one can expect is that the
potential combatant be not convinced that the battle is
already won. There are no two states of mind Tnore
widely divergent than those of the fighter and the victor.

® Ed. Note. This is a literal translation of the Spanish phrase for

starting an uprising. .
1-Ed.g Note.PIn 193637 foreign aid came to the support of the “pro
nouncing” generals and turned this relatively harmless exercise into

deadly civil war.
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The man who wants to fight for something begins by
believing that the enemy exists and is powerful; there-
fore dangerous; therefore to be respec'led. He will th.ere-
upon make haste to secure all possn'blc co_llabo.ratlon;
he will employ every wile of persuasion, dialectic, cor-
diality and astuteness in order to enroll all possible
forces under his banner.

He who thinks himself victorious does just the oppo-
site—in his own mind he already has behind him the
limp body of his enemy. He has no need to plan how
to persuade anybody to help him, to pretend to hold
broad and generous points of view which will attract all
hearts. On the contrary, he will tend to reduce his ranks
in order to have fewer people with whom to share the
spoils of victory. Marching straight ahead, he will take
possession of what he has already won. Direct action, in
short, is the strategy not of the fighter but of the victor.
Look at a-;{y one of the political movements which have
kept our times in turmoil and you will see how clearly
their tactics reveal the fact that they surged up, not with
an intent to fight, but moved by a belief that the battle
was already won.

In 1917, for instance, the workers and the men who
then wanted a republic attempted a small revolution.
The military impertinence of July had made them be-
lieve that this was the moment. The moment for what?
For battle? No; on the contrary. The moment for taking
possession of the government, which seemed to be lying
upside down in a ditch like a res nullius. This looked easy,
and the Socialists and Republicans did not want to bother
about asking anyone to help them. There was no calling
on the rest of the nation with fervent and deeply liberal

ba
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words. They took it for granted that almost the entire
world wanted the same thing that they did, and they
proceeded “to raise a shout” in only three or four neigh.
borhoods of as many other towns.

A few years earlier we had Maurism. Having shown
considerable political skill, Don Antonio Maura made
the mistake of issuing a manifesto. It was, 5o to speak, a
frock coat manifesto. He thought that there were a great
many Spaniards—the most important group in quantity
and quality alike—who had drawn away from public
life out of loathing for the ways of politics. He assumed
that this neutral group, burning with convictions identi-
cal with his own, enjoyed a most rigid authoritarian at.
titude, professed the most fervid and traditional Ca-
tholicism, and amused itself with the Churrigueresque
prose of our 17th century. All that would be needed to
waken them to the demands of public life would be to
“raise a shout.” Or at the most to prick their inveterate
inertia with the spur of compulsory suffrage.

And the rest, those who did not agree with him? Ah,
they did not exist, and if they did, they were just a few
eccentrics. In place of attracting them, persuading them,
or converting them, the important thing was to exclude
them, eliminate them, stand apart from them, to draw
a magic line between the good and the bad. Hence the
famous phrase, “Somos Nosotros.” (“We are ourselves.”)
At the peak of his career, Sefior Maura made not the
slightest effort to convince anyone who was not already
convinced.

But years of solitude taught the egregious spirit of
Sefior Maura that in order to accomplish great things the
worst possible tactics are those of exclusion. For the very
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reason that certain eliminations may be desirable, it is
necessary to compensate for them by magnificent calls to
collaboration, by throwing out a generous invitation to
the four points of the compass sO that all citizens shall
feel themselves included in it. All successful revolutions

have been instigated on the broadest possible basis of
ideas.
We S L lack the cordial effusiveness of the com-
batant, and exhibit, instead, the somewhat churlish
_pride of the victor. We do not want to fight—we sim-
ply want to win. As this is not always possible, we pre-
fer to live on illusions and to be content with proclaim-
ing ourselves victors on the narrow battlefields of our

cafés, our casinos, our messrooms, or merely our imag-

inations.

Whoever is desirous that Spain enter on a period of
consolidation, whoever is really ambitious for victory,
will have to take account of others, assemble his forces,
and as Renan says, “exclude all excluding.”

Our present lack of solidarity produces a phenom-
enon which is very characteristic of our public life—
anyone has strength enough to undo—the soldier, the

- workman, this or that- politician, this group or that of
newspapers—but no one has strength enough to do any-
thing, not even to make sure of his own rights.

There are very few energies in Spain; if we do not
bind what we have together, we shall not assemble
enough force to make a blind man sing. I said once that
the best political strategy was suggested in Sancho’s
bumble motto—"In leading a heifer, run with the rope.”

But instead of running with the rope, we seem re-
solved to scatter all the heifers.
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No Men, or No Masses?

I HAVE been discussing the state of profound atrophy
into which those spiritual functions, whose mission it is
to overcome the isolation and limitation of the individ-
ual, the group or the region, have fallen. I have in mind
that many-sided energy which people in healthy states
devote to the creation or re-creation of great collective
plans, ideas and values.

As a curious example of this atrophy, I offer the
phrase, innocent enough in all seeming, that “today
there are no men in Spain.” If a Cuvier of history could
find the jawbone of that simple phrase, which we repeat
so often, he could reconstruct the entire skeleton of
Spanish public opinion.

When people say that “there are no men today” they
imply that there were some yesterday. That phrase is not
an absolute, but merely expresses a comparison as be-

tween yesterday and today. For its purpose, yesterday is
the happy period of the Restoration and the Regency
in which men were men indeed.
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If we were heirs of an age which had produced a Span-
ish Bismarck or a Cavour, a Victor Hugo or a Dosto-
yevsky, a Faraday or a Pasteur, the recognition that we
have no such men today would be the most natural in
the world. But the Restoration and the Regency were
not only devoid of outstanding characters; they repre-
sented the moment of sharpest decline in the ethnic
destinies of Spain. There is no doubt that the vital con-
tent of our people today is much higher than it was
then. In scientific achievement as in wealth, Spain has
considerably improved.

Yet they say that yesterday there were “men” and to-
day there are none. This ought to give us pause. What
qualities of manliness did those “men” enjoy which the
“pseudo men,” alive today, lack? Were they more in-
telligent, more capable? Were they better doctors or en-
gineers? Did Echegaray know mathematics better than
Rey Pastor? Was there more of science in the work of

~ Menéndez y Pelayo than in that of Menéndez Piddl?
Did Valera write better Castilian than does Pérez de
Ayala? To anyone competent to judge, it is evident
there are Spaniards in almost all the professions today
who are as good, if not better, than were those of yes-
terday—though it is equally true that there are no more
of them today than there were then.

Nevertheless, there is some truth in the repeated
charge, and this because the quality of being a man,
which those older men possessed and to which the

ephrase refers, was not inherent in the individual, but
was conferred upon him by the crowd. It was a mystic
aureole, a pathetic nimbus. The masses believed in him,
they exalted him, and this faith, multiplied by the mil-
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lions that held it, formed a cloud of
otherwise mediocre personality.

Perhaps there is nothing that so surely characterizes 5
people and an epoch as the relationship between the
} mass and the ruling minority. Public action, whether it
be political, intellectual, or educational, is, as its name
indicates, of such character that the individual by him-
self, no matter what his genius, cannot undertake it ef-
fectively. Public influence, or, if you prefer, social in-
fluence, is due to a very different type of energy from
that which activates that private influence which each
individual exerts on his neighbor. A man is effective in
society as a whole not so much because of his individual
qualities as because of the social energy which has been
deposited in him by the mass. His personal talents are
merely the motive, the occasion, or the pretext for en-
trusting to him that potentiality of social force.

Thus a politician will radiate only as much public in-
fluence as there is of influence and enthusiasm concen-
trated in him by his party. A writer will affect public
consciousness in the degree in which the public is de-
voted to him.

It is a mistake to claim that an individual has an in-

I fluence which is in direct proportion to his talent or his
capacity for work. As a matter of fact, the more pro-
found, learned and acute a writer is, the greater will be
" the distance between his ideas and those of the crowd,
*and the harder it will be for the public to assimilate
* them. Only when the average reader has faith in the
* writer and recognizes his vast superiority, will hc? make
the necessary effort to comprehend what he is saying. In

" a land where the mass is incapable of humility toward,
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355111;1 same thing happens in the realm of pupllc af-
fai'-rl; {;f the crowd does not warm towc"frd a pubhc.man,
: him, they will be
critical of his every act and gesture; th? higher‘ the type
of politician, the more intra.n'mgent will be his detrac-
tors, the less secure his position, and tht? smalle:r t_he
group he represents. And how can a rpan in pul.)llc hFe
conquer his enemies when he finds himself obliged, in
all humility, to win back his own party every day?

enthusiasm for,

We come, then, to the conclusion that the “men’ *
whose absence the aforesaid phrase so much deplores are *
pure creations of the enthusiastic mass, and, in the best *

sense of the phrase, collective myths.

When a nation 1s in the ascendant, the masses feel
themselves a mass, an anonymous collectivity which, lov-
ing its own unity, finds its symbol in certain chosen peo-
ple on whom it pours out the vast store of its vital en-
thusiasm. Then it is said that “there are men.” When a

nation is declining, breaking up, falling victim to par- |

ticularism, the masses do not want to be masses. Every
one of them fancies himself 3 personality fit to com-
8 on his superior, pours out his
y- Then, to justify their
their deep remorse, the mass says,
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(men who lead depends on the capacity for enthusiasy ™ b
which the mass possesses. In certain periods the soul of “pc’:ﬁ‘
the people seems to shrink. It becomes sordid, envious, Wbt
petulant, and its power of creating socal myths is atro- 1,5‘?”&;
phied. In the time of Socrates, for instance, there were "_ﬂﬂ":‘
certainly men as strong as Hercules could possibly have bﬂ"d .
been; but the Greek soul had cooled and was no longer sl O
cz;nblco(acaﬁngghwingmytludntwavcthctwdvc ‘um
great labors into a golden belt and set it in the sky. ome B
Translate this into the life of any modern political jeads €
l:nrtyinS;nin.Inallo{dm,inc}udingthcmcn:- dﬁ,dotﬂ
tives, the spectacle is lamentable—instead of the party gsts beil®
following its leader, it towers threateningly above him. gpon TED
The crowd resents excellence, and, having refused devo- refuses i€
tion and social consecration to its best men, it turns on follow th
them and says, “There are no men.” society i
~It is 2 curious example of the divergence between people 2
wtm;mblicopiniansaysandwhatitfcds.“fhenym
hear “There are no men today,” you must realize that EMI“EE
@atmcam."l"herc:rcnomm" :

Rule of the Masses
A nation is 2 human mass which is organized and B
given structure by a minority of chosen individuals. dn:ﬂ'!
Whatever our political areed, we must recognize this -
uuth.ltbclonglmastntumofhinoﬁalrmlitymuch
than that concerned merely with political prob- uona] |
lems. The legal form which a nation may adopt can be I

as democratic or even as communistic as you choose; tkin of
but its living and extralegal constitution will always Teet ¢
consist in the dynamic influence of a minority acting 08 Mation
a mass. :""Bp
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s a natural law, and as important in the biology

of social bodies as is the law of densities in physics.

When solid bodies of differing density are thrown into

they stay suspended at a height which cor-

their densities. In the same way, the mem-

human group act according to the differing
s they possess. You can see it in the sim-
plest form of society—a conversation. When six men
come together, they fall into two parts, one of which
leads the conversation while the other follows. When
this does not happen, it is because the second group re-
sists being led by the first, and conversation is there-
upon rendered impossible. In a _nation, when the mass \
refuses to be a m s—that is to say, when it refuses to

follow the directing minority—-thws_

society is dismembered, and social chaos results. The

peo le as a n-
vertebrate.
In M e

This 1

re5ponds to
bers of every
vital densitie

Every page of this rapid survey is intended to correct
that myopia which sees social and historical phenom-
ena as political phenomena, and the ailments of a na-
tional body as political disorders. It is true that the po-
litical manifestations form the show window, the outside
skin of the social organism, and as such are the first to
meet the eye. And it is also true that there are certain
national ailments which are mere political disturbances
—eruptions or infections on the social skin. But when the

tonly thing that is sick in a country is its political life, then
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\the illness is not really serious. The social body wij
sooner or later recover from such passing ailment.

In Spain, unfortunately, this situation is reversed,
The illness is not confined to the country’s political life,
It is society itself which is sick. It is the head and the
heart of almost every Spaniard which is ailing.

And what is this illness? There is much talk of “pub-
lic immorality,” of lack of justice in the courts, graft
among officials, systematic stealing in businesses which
have to do with the government. Press and Parliament
call the attention of citizens to these crimes as the
cause of our progressive decomposition. I do not doubt
that we are suffering from a severe case of public im-
morality, but at the same time I think that a people
which had nothing worse could survive and might even
flourish.

To cite a shocking and not too distant example, look
at the history of the United States over the last fifty
years. A stream of public immorality as broad as the

e Mississippi itself has run through public life. Yet the
nation has grown enormously, and the stars of the
Union are become a major sign in the international
zodiac. The scandalous fact that such immorality did
not crush the people, or at least seem to weigh them
down, may outrage our ethical sense, but even though
it irritates us, the fact remains, not as it ought to be, but
as it is.

» Unfortunately, Spain’s illness is a much graver thing
than mere public immorality. It is worse to be an illness
than merely to have one. That a society suffers from
immorality is bad, but that a society 1s not a society is
mtécn worse. This is our condition. Our Spanish society

4
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ecause the force that made it a society

NO
is disintegrating b

: t
.. ifected at the Toot. . o
o Il social acts is the organization of :afl

first of a
hu’rlx;t;fl mass into those who lead and those who are led.

. This supposes in some 2 certain capacity to lead;. 1;1
others, a certain ability to let thenllselves be led. With-
out a minority to act on a collective mass, and a mass
which knows how to accept the i.nﬂuence of the minor-
ity, there is no society, or therie will very shortly be none.

. In Spain today we have given ourselves over to the
rule of the masses. People who are politically near-
sighted do not believe this, because they see no street
riots and no assaults on the banks and ministries. But
street revolutions of that kind are merely the political
mask worn by the proletariat.

I am talking about a much more fundamental kind
of rule than a mere disturbance in the public square. It
is more profound, more widely diffused, more omni-
present; it belongs not to one class but to all of them,
and especially to the masses in those groups which have
the greatest potentiality of power—the middle and the
upper class.

I referred above to the strange phenomenon that,
even among the parties of the extreme Right, it is not
the leaders who lead the masses, but the masses who l\
force their leaders to adopt this attitude or that. Dur-
ing the Great War the young Maurists refused to ac-
cept the international policy that Maura proposed, and
tried to force on their chief the kind that rattled around
in their empty and inconsequential mass heads. The\

1

|

same thing happened with the Carlists, who put their
leader out and forced him to seek refuge in a place of
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safety. Defense Juntas are just another example of th; (heir o[:
state of moral perversion in which the masses typy, which
against the select minority. In the mess halls and the umph- %
guard rooms men believe, in good faith—and this good Wher
faith is the clearest evidence of the gravity of the dis. point: .
1 ease—that they know more about politics than is known and 1t5n
by men who have spent many years in the study and not W%
practice of public affairs. The W°
This spiritual insubordination shows itself more its €ars
clearly as we move away from the zone of politics. The yiolence
public which goes to spectacles and to concerts thinks to Pl:ea(
itself superior to dramatist, composer, and critic alike, fers 11t
and delights in upsetting them. Our public is moved by what 1:13
the suspicion that anyone who pretends to know about 1 Perlo
anything would best be removed. The same thing hap- minorit
pens among the aristocracy. It is not the ladies best very qt
v dowered with wit and elegance whose tastes and man- rank of
ners inspire the rest, but the most bourgeois, dull and aristocr
dowdy who crush their betters under the weight of their begin t
stupidity. Wherever you choose to look, you see the to make
V / depressing spectacle of the worst—who form the majority ing the
—rising feverishly against the best. ers whi
Spain drags itself along invertebrate, not only in its whole ;
krolitical life, but—and this goes deeper and is more cial ex
undamental—in its own social living together. None of even w'
the mechanisms which integrate the machinery of pub- whi hl
lic life can function this way. One institution breaks it 1_(1:
down today, another tomorrow, until complete historic i &
collapse will overtake us. | Ater
"Then there will be no way out. As long as the mass 1 i‘;er}’t
denies its own biological mission—which is to follow \ Urg,
the best of our people—it will neither listen to nor accept A thirg

66 8ooq ]



NO MEN, OR NO MASSES?

their opinions, and only the opinions of the mass itself,
which are inchoate, erroneous, and childish, will tri-
umph.

When the mass of the nation degenerates to that
point, reasoning and prediction are useless. It is sick,
and its illness makes it impervious to all reason. It does
not want to listen, it does not want to be influenced.
The more you try to teach it, the more completely will
its ears be sealed against you, and the greater will be the
violence with which it will trample on those who try
to preach to it. And it will not be cured until it suf-
fers in its own flesh the results of its straying. This is

what has always happened.
_! Periods of decadence are those in which the directing

minority of a people—their aristocracy—have lost the
very qualities of excellence which raised them to the
rank of leaders. Against this corrupt and ineffective
aristocracy the masses rebel, and justly. But then they
begin to argue from the particular to the general, and try
to make of their rebellion a rule of life. Instead of replac-
ing the decadent aristocracy with another group of lead-
ers who are more virtuous they try to do away with the
whole aristocratic pattern. They come to believe that so-
cial existence is possible without a directing minority;
even worse, they construct political and historical theories
which offer as the ideal a society devoid of leaders. As
such a thing is impossible, the nation goes faster and
faster along its trajectory of decadence. Things get worse
every day. The masses in the different social groups—the
bourgeois one day, the military another, the proletariat
a third—try one panacea and then another to bring about

good government. Finally their own failure, brought
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about by their own experiments, makes them Suspect
with all the force of a discovery, that matters are mm.é
complicated than they seem, and consequently that they
are not the ones who are called upon to handle them,

Along with political failure they suffer the results of
disorganization in their own private lives. Public ge.
curity is endangered; private economy is weakened;
everything becomes anguished and desperate; there is
nowhere to turn for aid.

When the collective feeling reaches this point, it usu-
ally marks the beginning of a new historic period. Suf-
fering and failure induce a new humility in the masses;
they turn their backs on anti-aristocratic theories and
illusions. Rancor against the eminent minority ceases.
The necessity for their intervention in the life of the
whole society is recognized anew. So one cycle of history
is closed and another begins. This is the period in which
a new aristocracy will be formed.

I repeat that this whole process takes place not alone,
and not even chiefly, in the realm of politics. These con:
cepts of mass and aristocracy must be understood as re-

ferring to a elation ctween individuals,
and as activating at all points of human™ co-existence.

Wherever their action seems weakest is exactly the point
at which it exercises the most decisive influence. When
the moral subversion of the masses reaches the political
realm, it has already run like a fever through the whole
social body. o
History shows a perpetual swinging back and forth
between two kinds of epochs—periods in which aristoc-
racies and therewith society are being formed, and peri-
ods in which those same aristocracies are decaying and
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society is dissolving along with them. The Hindus call
ggm_xﬂm_pﬂﬂﬂdsﬂﬂ&ﬁ—l@z,ﬁd say that they
follow each other in an endless thythm. In the Kal: pe-
riods the castes degenerate and the lower classes rise up
because Brahma has fallen into slumber. Then Vishnu
takes the terrible form of Siva and destroys all existing
forms; the twilight of the gods burns livid on the hori-
zon. Finally Brahma awakes, and wearing the face of
Vishnu the benignant, creates the Cosmos anew and the
new Kitra period begins.

Men of a Kali period, like ours, find the idea of castes
intolerably irritating. Yet there is a profound and acute
Jea here, which unites two very different elements of
quite unequal value.

On the one hand, the idea of a society organized into
castes carries with it the belief that society has a struc-
ture of its own; which consists, from an objective point
of view, and whether we like it or not, in a hierarchy of
functions. To ignore this fact would be as absurd as to
wish to reform the solar system, or to refuse to recog-
nize that a man has feet and a head, that the earth has
a north and a south, that a pyramid has a base and an
apex.

The other element in the concept of castes, which
stems from the first, is the question of how we are going
to recognize the individuals who ought to exercise those
various functions. The Hindu, dominated by a magical
interpretation of Nature, believes that the capacity for
performing a certain function must be ascribed, like
mystic grace, to the blood. Only the son of a warrior
will be a good warrior, only the gardener’s son will
make a good gardener. Individuals, therefore, are di-
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vided into various social ranks on a basis of genealogy,
of blood inheritance.

Take away this magical basis of the caste system, anq
there still remains a concept of society much deeper and
more transcendent than the famous ones of our modery
age. After all, modern political ideology is directed by
an inspiration which has about it no less of magic than
has the Asiatic, though it is the exact reverse. We pre-
tend that society is what we think it ought to be. As jf
it did not already have an immutable structure of it
own! As if our desires could give it what it already has|
All modern utopianism is a form of magic-making. It
will not be long before Kant’s gesture in decreeing how
society ought to be will look to us exactly what it is—
an attitude more akin to magic-making than to actuality.

Decay at the Root

The first thing that an historian should do in defining
the character of a nation or an epoch is to fix the pe-
culiar equation by which the relationship between the
masses and the select minorities develops. The formula
would be a secret key whereby he could uncover hidden
palpitations in the social body.

There are races which have been characterized by an
almost monstrous abundance of outstanding personali-
ties, with a small and unruly mass behind them. That
was the case with Greece, and that was the cause of her
instability. A moment arrived when the Hellenic nation
became like an industry which, instead of fixing 2
standard and turnmg out human merchandise to coT"
respond, is entirely given over to the production of in-
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A genius as to culture, Greece was
unstable both as a social body and as a state.

Russia and Spain, those two ends of the great Euro-
pean diagonal, offer examples of the opposite type.
Very different in other qualities, Russia and Spain are
alike in being the two “pueblo” races, races where the

dividual models.

common people predominate—that is, races that suffer
from an obvious and continuous lack of eminent indi-
viduals. The Slavic nation is an enormous mass of peo-
ple on top of which trembles a minute head. There has
always been a cultivated minority which moves at the
top of Russian life, but it is so minute in comparison
to the vastness of the race that it has never been able to
saturate the gigantic popular plasma with its organizing
influence. This is why Russia seems so amorphous and
so persistently primitive.

As for Spain, it is strange that throughout our long
history Spain has never shaken off its most character-
istic feature, which is also its most obvious one—that is,
the almost constant disproportion between the worth of
our common people, and that of our select minorities.
The self-determining personality which adopts a con-
scious a ividual atti o ifei rare in
our country. It is the common people who have done

everything worth doing, and what they could not do has
been left undone. But the common people can only
perform the more elemental functions of life. They can
neither create a science, or a higher art, or a civilization
equipped with complicated techniques, nor can the
Orgau}izc a state with a long stability, nor distill from
emotion and magic a great religion.

Spanish art is marvelous in just those forms which
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are popular and anonymOfls-Songss da%nces, ceramics— yes“
and very poor in forms which are crudltf: and personal, sur
Once in a while a genius appears, but his jwork, abrupt Th
and isolated as it 1s, fails to raise the n‘1ed10c'1‘ e level of clu
national production. Between him, a §1ng]c individual, 3‘1‘
' and the masses, there are no intermediaries and, by the
same token, no communication. And this, in spite of un!
the fact that even these rare Spanish geniuses have always wh
half belonged to the people, and that their work has tes
never completely freed itself from the plebeian and popu- int
lar touch. blc

The thing which differentiates the work executed by life
the masses from that produced by an individual is ]
anonymity. Compare the history of France or England my
with ours, and you will note the anonymous character " his
of our past as contrasted with the crowding personalities to
that throng the stages of those other nations.

The history of France or of England is a history cre- he
ated chiefly by select minorities. Here in Spain it is the ol
masses which have done everything, either directly, or St
by virtue of being condensed, like live particles of steam th

in a boiler, into Church and State. When we enter our
thousands of small towns we instantly become aware of
churches and public buildings. Individual creation is -
almost entirely absent. Did you never notice the archi-
tectural poverty of our private homes? The so-called S ]
“palaces” of our old cities are really nothing but modest
houses which flaunt extravagant coats of arms on their
facades. Even Toledo, imperial Toledo itself, deprived
of its Alcazar and its Cathedral, would be nothing but
a poor small town.
Look at Spain in whatever period you please—today,
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yesterday, or the day before yesterday, and you will be
surprised at the incongruous lack of a select minority.
This phenomenon explains our whole history, even in-
cluding those fleeting moments of plenty when we were
at our best.

But to talk of the history of Spain is to talk of the
unknown. Almost all the ideas about our national past
which float in Spanish heads are inaccurate, if not gro-
tesque. That repertory of concepts, not only false, but
intellectually monstrous, is one of the great stumbling
blocks in the way of any improvement of our national
life.

I will not venture to sketch here the outline that, in
my judgment, constitutes the essential profile of Spanish
history. My ideas are so heretical that they would seem
to picture it upside down.

But there is one point on which I must touch. We
hear it constantly said that one of the great virtues of
our national past is that there was no feudalism in
Spain. This time the commonplace is partially correct—

there was hardly any feudalism here. But, far from being-
a virtue, that was our first great misfortune, and the

catse of all the rest.

“Spain is a social organism, an historic animal so to
speak, which belongs to a definite species, to a type of
societies or nations which were germinated in the cen-

tral and western part of Europe when the Roman Em-
pire crashed to the ground. This means that Spain has

a specific structure which is basically identical with that
oWThese four nations were
formed by the union of three elements, of which two are
common to all of them and only one varies. These three
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o
more or less autochthonous race, (y) cern

i elements are (1) 2 . : -
£ civilization, and (3) Germanic im. ¢hat

seed 0
ir $§g-rl:§?:n’rhe Roman factor, which is: the same in 3] thg dlil:
of them, represents a neutral element in the evolution 8 ese
an nations.
o i:lii(:'spf it might seem logical to seek the determining "::;cs;
principle which differentiates them one from another thcir i
in the autochthonous base, and to say that France is ¥ As |
different from Spain because the Gauls were different dif
from the Iberians. But this is a mistake. Of course 1 do Ak F
not mean to deny that the Gauls and Iberians respec- its € d:
tively had a differentiating influence in the develop- Scanh‘
ment of France and Spain. What I do deny is that this fort
was the factor which was decisive. It was not, and for ‘ ﬂfeen
a very simple reason. differ
There have been nations which were formed by the of tt}e
fusion of their various elements on the same plane. Al- territs
most all Asiatic nations belong to this type. People A the F
fuse with people B, and in the mechanics of the fusion Un
there is no difference in rank. long
But our European nations have an historic anatomy man
and an historic physiology very different from that of woul
those Oriental bodies. As I said before, they belong to a this .
distinct zotlogical species and they have their own pe- not {
culiar biology. They are societies born of the conquest, at th
not of a people by an army, as Was the Roman Empire, Visi
PBE;M-HUFIERU & people by another. The Germanic conquer- tw E
ors with the conquered natives on the same -
plane. The fusion was not horizontal but vertical. The , T
(?:ermanic tribes were influenced by the native popula- ' !lﬂes:
tion, as they hac-l been by Roman discipline, but in , ts y
everything essential it was they who imposed their pat “
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tern on the conquered masses. They were the power
that molded and organized. They were the form, while
the natives were the clay. They were the decisive in-
gredient—those who decided. The vertical character of
these European national structures, which, while they
were in process of formation, kept them divided into
two separate strata, seems to me the typical feature of
their historic biology.

As the Germanic tribes were the decisive ingredient
in differentiation, they also had a decisive influence on
its effects. Here 1 come to an idea which may sound
scandalous, but it is one which I am interested in setting
forth for consideration; namely, that the difference be- |
tween France and Spain is not so much a matter of the
difference between Gauls and Iberians, as it is a result
of the different quality of the tribes which invaded both
territories. To go from France to Spain is to go fro‘r-nij
the Frank to the Visigoth.*

Unfortunately, from the Frank to the Visigoth is a
long distance. If you could arrange the wandering Ger-
man tribes in order of their historic vitality, the Frank
would be at the top, the Visigoth at_the botrom. Was
this difference in power native and original? We can-
not find out now, nor does it matter. The fact is that
at the moment when the Franks entered Gaul and the
Visigoths entered Spain they were already representing
two different levels of human energy. |

The Visigoths were the oldest of the Germanic peo-
Ples; they had formed a part of the Roman Empire in
Its most corrupt hour; they had received its envelop-

L]
di&efd' Note. See p. 158 of this volume for further comment on the
ences between France and Spain.
75




INVERTEBRATE SPAIN

ng influence direct. By the same token they were the
most “civilized”’—that is, the most reformed, deformeq,

d atrophied.

Any “civilization” which is received from the outside
may easily be fatal to the recipient. For “civilization,” as
distinguished from culture, is a blending of mechanized
techniques, of artificial stimulants, of luxuries—all of
which are, as it were, distilled from the life of a people.
Injected into another social organism, this distillation
is always poisonous, and in large doses is fatal. For ex-
ample, alcohol is a luxury which appeared among civi-
lizations of the white race; they suffer from its use but
are able to stand it. But when it was taken to Africa and
the South Seas it blotted out whole races.

The Roman influence was the alcohol of the German
Visigoths, a decadent people who came stumbling Zown
across space and time until they reached Spai 7 the

rthest corner of Europe, where they found rest. The
Franks, on the other hand, burst into the gentle land of
the Gauls intact, and flooded it with the irresistible tor-
rent of their vitality.

There are people who, when they hear of vitality,
picture a human figure covered with enormous muscles,
capable of eating a bear whole and washing it down with
a keg of wine. To them, vitality is synonymous with
brutality. I hope my readers understand that I mean
by vitality simply that power of creation which is life

itsel. %
begetting another cell, and vitalit s¢ the secret=
force which creates a great historic power. Vitality, or
the power of organic creation, takes a different form in
every species and kind of living thing.
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Just as the Semite and the Roman had their own ways
of expressing vitality, so did the Germanic tribes. They
created art, science and society in a certain manner
and in that manner only, according to a certain model
and to that alone. A people cannot choose between vari-
ous modes of life—either they live in their own fashion,
or they do not live. It is useless to hope that an ostrich
which is unable to run will fly like an eagle.

In the creation of social forms, the outstanding char-

acteridtic~of the-Germanic tribes was feudalism. The
word is mexact and gives rise to confusion, but usage

compels it. Strictly speaking, the term feudalism should
be applied only to that group of legal formulz used
after the 11th century to define relations between the
nobles. The important thing, however, is not the pat-
tern of those formulz, but the spirit which existed
before they were achieved and which, after getting its
bearings, continued to operate. This spirit I call feudal-
ism.

The first thing that the Roman spirit did in organiz-
ing a people was to found a state. It could not conceive
of the existence and functioning of individuals except
as submissive members of the state, the “Civitas.” The
Germanic spirit worked in the opposite fashion. To its
way of thinking, a people consisted of certain energetic
men who, with strength of fist and breadth of mind,
knew how to impose their wills on the rest, make them
follow, conquer territory, and in turn make their leaders
lords of the earth. The Roman was not “lord” of his
glebe; he was, in a way, its servant. The Roman was an
agriculturalist. The Germanic tribesman, on the other

hand, was very late in learning and accepting the réle
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of cultivator. As long as he had great fields and wide
{orests in Germania, where he could hunt, he scorneq
the plow. As the population grew, and each tribe or
nation began to feel hemmed in by its neighbors, it had
to resign itself for a little while to making the sword
hand serve the plow. This subjection to the tasks of
peace did not last very long. As soon as the barrier set
by the imperial legions weakened, the Germanic tribes
resolved to capture the fertile fields to the south and
west and make the conquered peoples cultivate them.
This dominion over the land, founded specifically on
not working it, is “lordship.”

The “lords” were to be the organizing power in the
new nation. Theirs was not, as with Rome, a city state,
founded on a collective and impersonal idea, but a
matter of flesh and blood. The Germanic state consisted
in a series of personal and private relationships between
the lords.

To the modern mind, rights exist over and above the
individual; and on the assumption that rights imply
the power to enforce compliance, the state also has an
existence apart from the individual. Today, a person
7 who is not a citizen of any state has no rights. For the
German tribesman the just and proper theory was €x-
actly the contrary. Right, to him, existed solely as an
attribute of the individual. When, for instance, the Cid
was thrown out of Castile, he was a citizen of no state,
yet he had all his rights. The only one he lost was his
private relationship with the King, and the advantages
which he derived therefrom.

This sense of personal power and prerogative inherent
in the Germanic lords was the chisel that carved the West-
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ern nations. Each one who organized his seigniory flooded

it with his own individual influence. Quarrels, friend-

ships, treaties with neighboring lords, all helped to fash-

jon territorial units that grew larger and larger until they

formed great duchies. The king, who was originally only

the first among equals, “primus inter pares,” constantly
sought to lessen the power of this select minority. For this
purpose he invoked the aid of the people and of the Ro-
man ideas, as opposed to the Germanic. At certain pe-
riods the lords seemed vanquished, and the monarch-
people-priest coalition triumphed. But soon the vigor of
the Frankish lords would take on fresh life and the feudal
structure would reappear.

Anyone who thinks that a nation’s strength consists
solely in its unity will regard feudalism as a pernicious
institution. But unity is good only when it implies the
amalgamation of great forces which existed previous to
this union. There is such a thing as dead unity, which
comes about because of an essential weakness in the
amalgamated elements.

Therefore, it is a great mistake to assume that the
feebleness of its fe stem had a positive value for
Spain. When I hear that, it is like hearing, “It is a good
thing that present day Spain has few scholars, few art-
ists, and, in general, few men of any real talent, because
intellectual vigor makes for hot argument and leads to

contention.” Transport the intelligent minority in mod-

ern society back through the centuries to the moment
when our nation was being born, and you will th&tE,g,t

they tirere constitate—the select minority of the feudal

lords. In France, there were many of them, and they

wW_istorically, they molded their mate-
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rial to suit themselves, flooding the entire popular mags
with the sense of being a nation. In the process, the
French corpus had to live disjointed for centuries. Bj;
by bit cohesion took place; the lords built structures
that were more and more complex, that consisted of
duchies, counties, and provinces. At the same time the
power of the lords defended that essential territorial
pluralism against premature unification into a kingdom.
But there was no such select minority among the Visi.
goths. By the time they reached Spain, they were a
weakened and degenerate people. A mere breath of
African air sufficed to bar them from the peninsula, and
when the Mussulman tide receded, they, who had no
sufficient minority of recalcitrant nobles, were already
forming themselves into kingdoms composed of a mon-
,.arch and his people.

You will tell me that in spite of this we achieved our
glorious eight centuries of the Reconquest.* To this 1
reply, though somewhat ingenuously, that 1 do not see
how you can call a thing a Reconquest when it lasted
eight centuries. If feudalism had existed, we probably
would have had a true Reconquest, of the type that
existed in other places, and that included those marvel-
ous examples of vitality and superabundant energy,
those sublime historical sporting events—the Crusades.

The abnormal character of Spanish history has lasted
too long to be a mere matter of obedience to causes that
are purely accidental. Fifty years ago we believed our

e Ed Note. Seitor Ortega is referring to the winning of the peninsula
back from the Moors to the bosom of the Catholic Church. Not the least
of the ironies in the civil war of 1936-37 was the bringing back of the
Moors under the banner of the Church to stage a new Reconquest on
behalf of the generals.
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national decadence to be a matter of a previous decade
or so. Costa and his generation began to perceive that
it was at least two centuries old. Twenty years ago,
when I first began to think about things like this, I tried
to show that this decadence had been apparent during
the whole of our history’s modern period. I limited the
problem to that period, which is the best known in
European history, so as to make a precise diagnosis of
our national weakness. Then further study and reflec-
tion taught me that in the Middle Ages the fact of
Spanish decadence was no less marked than in those
called modern and contemporary. There was one mag-
nificent moment when we had health enough for what
we wanted to do; there were a few hours of splendor,
even of universal glory; but the fact is obvious and
persistent that throughout the long length of our past
it is the abnormal which has been the normal. We are
forced to the conclusion that except for a few fleeting
moments, the whole of Spanish history has been the
“_history of a long decay.

Pathologically, this is absurd. Decadence is a concept
which is purely relative to a state of health; and as
Spain has never enjoyed good health—we shall see that
even in her best hour she was not healthy—it can hardly
be said that she has decayed.

Is this not merely juggling words? I think not. If we
think of decadence as an illness, we will tend to seek its
causes in events, in the misfortunes which have overtaken
those who suffer from it. We will search for the origin
of the illness outside the patient.

But if we become convinced that the patient was never
really well, we give up all talk of decadence and all in-
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quiry into its causes; instead, we dj
defects, insufficiencies that are natiy
this new diagnosis leads us to hunt
different kind, not outside the pati
macy of his own constitution.

This is why I find it valuable to transfer the whg
question from our modern age to the Middle Ages i:
which Spain was born. And if I had any influence wiy,
the young who can dedicate themselves to historical re.
search, I would recommend that they stop chasing butter.
flies and study the Middle Ages and the birth of Spain,
None of the current explanations of its decadence can
stand more than five minutes of the most elementa
analysis. And with reason, for it is difficult to find the
cause of a decadence when that decadence has no real
existence.

The secret of Spanish misfortune lies in the Middle
Ages. Let him who will, try parallel reading of our medi-
zval chronicles and those of the French. The result, in
the evidence it gives and the light it sheds on this prob-
lem, will be appalling. The comparison shows that there
was just about the same distance between French and
Spanish life then as exists now.

But enough of this. I proposed merely to point out
one of the most serious and lasting defects of our race—
__the absence of a select minority sufficient in number afld
" quality. The enfeebled state of Spanish feudalism in-
dicates that this absence existed at the beginning; that
at the very moment of our conception we lacked t?_le
“best people”’; in short, that our nation was defective 10
its very embryo. .

The best proof of this theory is that it serves to explain
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the exception as well as the rule. The fact that the lords
were few and weak explains the lack of vigor which af-
flicted us in the Middle Ages. The same fact also explains
our surplus of vigor from 1480 to 1600, Spain’s great

century.
It has always seemed astonishing that, in a short fifty

years, our people could pass from the miserable state iI.‘.l
which they found themselves around 1450 to an emi-
nence unknown in the modern world, and comparable,
in the ancient world, only to that of Rome. Was there a
sudden flowering of culture in Spain? Was there some
unsuspected and powerful technique by means of which
a new civilization was improvised in so short a period?
Not at all. Between 1450 and 1500 there was only one
new thing of importance that happened—the unification

of the peninsula.
Spain had the honor of being the first country to be-

come a nation, to concentrate all its energies and capaci-
ties in the hands of a single king. This alone is enough to
make comprehensible its immediate aggrandizement.
Unity is a formidable apparatus which, by itself, and no
matter how weak the person who handles it, makes great
enterprises possible. While feudal pluralism kept the
power of France, England and Germany divided, and
while the power of Italy was split among municipalities,
Spain became a body which was both compact and elastic.
ut just as suddenly as we had risen to greatness in
1500 di.d we fall from greatness in 1600. Unity operated
llke_i.ll'l injection of artificial energy; it was not a symptom
:;s\’ltal_power.'On the contrary, the reason that unity
achieved with such speed was that Spain was weak,

that she lacked a strong pluralism supported by great
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{psrsonalities of the feudal type. France, on the oth
hand, shaken as late as the 17th century by the ma ler
cent tremors of the Fronde, thereby gave proof 0%“:}?-
stores of vitality which she had received from the Fra ke
and kept intact. .

Let us, Lhen: agree to invert the usual appraisal. The
lack of f'-eudallsm, usually considered a sign of health,
was a misfortune for Spain; and her sudden national
unity, which seemed a glorious omen, was actually the
result of earlier deterioration.

The first century of peninsular unity coincides with
the beginning of American colonization. We do not yet
understand what was the character of that marvelous
happening nor how it came about. I am not aware of a
single attempt to reconstruct its essential characteristics.
The small amount of attention given to it is absorbed by
the conquest, which is merely its prelude. Without wish-
ing to minimize in the least the dramatic charm of the
conquest, I must insist that the important, the marvelous
thing was colonization. In spite of our ignorance about
it, no one can deny that it was an historic event of the
first rank. To me, it is iously the only truly great
thing which Spai ~And a fleeting thing!
~If you stand off and look at this gigantic achievement,
you realize that Spanish colonization of America was

" the work of the common people. With England, this was
" not true. English colonization was the work of selec.t and
powcrful minorities. Great companies took a hand in the
enterprise. The English lords had been the first to drop
war as their only occupation and accept commerce and
industry as noble undertakings. In Eng.land, the bolfl
spirit of feudalism very quickly ventured into enterprise
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outside the field of war, and, as Sombart shows, contrib-
uted greatly to the creation of modern capitalism. The
warlike enterprise was transformed into the industrial

enterprise, and the leader of troops into the entrepreneur.

This shift is easily understood. During the Middle
Ages England was a very poor country. The feudal lord
had periodically to fall upon the continent in search of
booty. When this was eaten up, the lady of the castle had
her lord served at table with a spur on a tray. He knew
what it meant—an empty larder. He buckled on the spur
and left for the abundant land of France.

English colonization was the planned and deliberate
action of minorities, either in companies having a busi-
ness basis, or banded together in a chosen group which
sought for lands beyond the sea where they could worship
God to their own liking. In Spanish colonization, how-
ever, it was the “pueblo,” the common people themselves,
who, without conscious design, without directors, with-
out deliberated tactics, engendered other peoples. Both
the greatness and the misery of our colonization stem
from this. Our “pueblo,” our common people, did al
that had to be done—populated, cultivated, sang, wept
and loved. But they could not give the new nations what
they themselves did not have—discipline from above, a
live culture, a progressive civilization.

I think that what I said above will be better under-

stood now. Everything in Spain has been done by the

people, afl.d what they did not do has been left undone.
Fgg a nation cannot consist solely of the common people;
it needs an eminent minority. It is like a live body which

consists not only of muscle but also of nerve ganglia and
a cerebral center.
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The absence of the “best People,” or at Jeast the;
scarcity, runs through our whole history and has k: =
us from ever being like other nations under similay mnt
ditions, a completely normal people. And do not thinI;
it strange that I attribute a positive influence to 3 nega-
tive circumstance. Nietzsche insists, and with Teason, thag
our lives are influenced not only by the things that
by us, but also by the things that do not pass by us.

__ ﬁﬁ: absence of the “best people” has brought aboyt
~ in the masses a long inability to distinguish the best m
\ from the worst; so that when able people do appear, the
masses do not know how to take advantage of their ex-
cellence and, therefore, frequently destroy them,

¢ are a people “of the people,” an agricultural race,

. . - |
with a nt w rural. What I call
ruralism is the most characteristic sign of societies which

are devoid of select minorities. Crossing the Pyrenees and
arriving in Spain always gives me the impression that I

am arriving in a country of farmers. The face, the figure,

the repertory of ideas and sentiments, the virtues and a
the vices are typically rural. In Seville, a city three thou-
sand years old, there are @M§ on the streets
except those of country people. You can distinguish the

s e

rich countryman from the poor one; but you miss that

refinement of features which urbanization and selection—
should have brought about in men who are the product

T S I —— 3 .

of a city thirty centuries old. i
~ There are peoples who stay forever in the village stage
of evolution. They may occupy enormous areas, but their
spirit is always that of the rustic. In the Sudan there are

cities of a couple of hundred thousand people—Kano or i
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Bida, for instance—which lead a rural existence un-
changed for hundreds and hundreds of years.
These are farm peoples, fellahs, mujiks . . . that is
to s3y, peoples having no aristocratic class.
hat our race has never been able to rise above its
ruralism is the curse of Spain. But that, not having done
so, we should, dazzled by the possession of a few pseudo-
modern cities, pretend to be a normal nation, is much
worse. Every profound reform of our collective organism
ust start with the realization that we are a “fellah”
pcople, a mass of country humanity, and that, in attempt-
ing any reorganization, we must turn our attention to

problems of the land.

The great misfortune of Spanish history has bccnt{)
lack of eminent minorities and the undisturbed pre-
dominance of the masses. From now on a new imperative
must govern our spirits and order our wills—the impera-
tive of selection.

“There is no other means of racial purification and im-
provement than this eternal instrument—a will which
operates selectively. With it as a chisel, we must create
a new type of Spaniard.
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A Theory About Andalusia

S ———————————

DURING the entire 1gth century, Spain lived under
the dominating influence of Andalusia. That century
began with the Cortes * at Cadiz; it ended with the assas-
sination of Cénovas del Castillo, a man from Malaga,
and the exaltation of Silvela, no less a Malaguefio. The
dominating ideas of the period had an Andalusian accent.
Andalusia was pictured—a tiled roof, some flower pots,
a blue sky. Andalusian writers were read. There was talk
at all hours of the land of “Maria Santissima.” The
smuggler of the Sierra Morena and the bandit were na-
tional heroes. The whole of Spain felt its existence justi-
fied by having within its borders the only Andalusian
strain in the world.

Along about 19oo, this, like so many other things,
changed. The North took shape. The predominance of

e Ed. Note. This Cortes, summoned by popular vote and held while
a Frenchman, Napoleon’s brother, sat on the throne in Madrid, was

Spain’s attempt to get out from under the heel of an absolute monarch
and formulate for the first time a constitutional government for herself.
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Catalans, Basques, and Asturians began. The letters and

the arts of the South died away. The political power of
Andalusian personages declined. The broad-brimmed

hat with the sugar-loaf crown gave way to the Basque

beret. Basque houses sprang up everywhere. Spanizfrds
grew proud of Barcelona, of Bilbao and San Sebastian.

One heard talk of Biscay iron, of the Ramblas in Barce-
lona, of Asturian coal.
~ ‘These swings of the pendulum from the center of
| Spanish gravity toward the upper and then the lower
| half are curious, and it would be interesting to go back
. through history and see if there was any regularity in the

' thythm which would make it possible to divide our his-
 tory into Northern and Andalusian periods.
At the present time, the perspicacious can discern the
beginning of a depression in the North. Is it less ener-
etic, has it less faith in itself, its own peculiar virtues,
its style of life, its capacity? Or is it simply that Spain
as a whole has reached the point of saturation with North-
ern influence? Probably both are true. Some powerful
experience, which I cannot put a finger on, makes me
suspect that the force of each individual and each group
is not an absolute quantity which depends on themselves
alone, but is a resultant of the forces existing in the
others. If this be true, a people may fall not through its
own defects or insufficiencies, but because of the ascend-
ancy of neighboring peoples. And vice versa, a people
gains strength as its neighbors go down. Certainly it is
now apparent that in economic affairs the relative de-
cli.ne of Catalonia, the Basque provinces, and the Asturias
coincided with the growth of Andalusian wealth. So far,

there are no perceptible symptoms that this is being ac-
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companied by an intellectual or moral resurgence, and at
the present moment perhaps the most exact statement
of the situation is that Spain finds herself indifferent
toward both North and South. But this indecision cannot
last. It is undoubtedly a transitory phase which will
shortly end either in a new swing to the North or a new
enthusiasm for the South.
_—~This return to the Andalusian—if it happens—will
imply a very different vision of Andalusia than that which
our fathers and grandfathers had. There is no probability
that cante hondo, or the dancer, or the smuggler, or the
much advertised gayety of the Andalusian will move us.
All this is Southern merchandise made for the tourist
trade, which bores and annoys us.
~The admirable, the mysterious and the profound in
| Andalusia are over and above that multi-colored pag-
\eant which its inhabitants set for the tourists’ eyes. For
it must be noted that the Andaluz, in contradistinction
to the Castilian and the Basque, is so fond of presenting
himself as a spectacle for strangers, that even in a town
as important as Seville a traveler is likely to suspect that
the inhabitants have accepted the role of actors and are
collaborating in a magnificent ballet to be called “Se-
villa.”

This propensity of Andalusians to play themselves and
to imitate themselves reveals a surprising state of collec-
tive narcissism. The only man who can imitate himself
is he who can act as spectator of his own person, and the
only one capable of that is he who has the habit of look-
ing at himself, of contemplating and delighting in his
own figure and being. This, which frequently has the

painful effect of making th Tuz full of manner-

o
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ognomy and being, so to speak, twigg_ﬁlﬁt'@jmnr
atso 1nﬂfmr6?ﬁts his is one of the races which is best
acquainted with itself. Perhaps there is no other in the
world which has so clear a consciousness of its own style
and character. This is why it is so easy for the Andaluz
to maintain himself unchanged within his ancient pro-
file, faithful to his destiny, absorbed in cultivating his
own exclusive culture.

One of the essentials in any attempt to understand the
soul of the Andaluz is his extreme age. It must never
be forgotten. This is, perhaps, the oldest people on the
Mediterranean shore—older even than the Greeks or the
Romans. Ancient records show us dimly that long before
the winds of historic influence blew from Egypt and the
eastern Mediterranean toward the West, there was a
season when the prevailing winds moved in the op-
posite direction. A current of the oldest culture of which
there is any note flowed from our shores, and slipping
smoothly across Libya, touched the bosom of the Orient.
When you see the frivolous and almost feminine bear-
ing of the Andaluz, keep in mind the fact that this has
been repeated, almost unchanged throughout many thou-
sands of years; this fragile grace has proved itself in-
vulnerable to the terrific attack of the centuries and to
the convulsive force of catastrophes. Seen in this light, the
characteristic gestures of the Sevillians become a mysteri-
ous and tremendous sign which sends shivers up the
batfk—an impression like that produced by the enigmatic
smile of a Chinese. And by extraordinary coincidence
that people, seated forever at the opposite end of the

Eurasian land mass, is the other which is most ancient.

g1

isms, by dint of deliberately emphasizing his own physi-
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This sudden appearance of China as prelude to 3
study of Andalusia should not unduly disturb the reader,
If he is Andaluz, let him keep a check on his indignation
and give me a chance to justify the parallel. Comparison
is the unavoidable instrument of comprehension. It is
a pair of tweezers for the capturing of a fine truth. Have
no fear that this bold parallel will simmer down to the
statement that both the Chinaman and the Andaluz wear
pigtails.* The pigtail of the Mandarin is not Chinese, nor
is that of the bullfighter Andalusian, but French.

Andalusia, which has never shown the poutings and
petulances of particularism, which has never pretended
to be a state by itself, is, of all Spanish regions, the pos-
sessor of a culture most completely its own. I mean b
culture a system of attitudes toward life whic 1-
ing, cohérence and effectiveness. 1 imarily a group

of fTundamental problems to which man responds with
a-group of solutions—these constitute His- particular cul-
ture. Since many groups of solutions are possible, that
is mrrerely another way of saying that there are, and have
been, many cultures. What has never existed is an ab-
solute culture; a culture which solves every possible
problem successfully. Those of the past and the present
are all more or less imperfect—they can be ranged ac-
cording to order of merit, but no one of them is free
from inconveniences, defects and partialities. The one
supreme and absolute culture, which exists in its own
right, is an ideal and can only be defined as Aristotle de-
fined metaphysics, as “that which we seek.”

And it is a curious thing that each positive culture

® Ed. Note. The bullfighter wears a long strand of hair braided and
wound at the back of his head to cushion his skull against accident.
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manages to solve a certain number of vital problems
which the previous one left unanswered, and gives up
all attempt to solve the rest. So that out of a defect is
made a virtue, and whether much or little is achieved,
it is by joyfully accepting its fragmentary character. We
will see how the Andalusian character lives on an heroic

amputation—the cutting of everything heroic out of life.
This 1s another essential feature in which it coincides
with the Chinese.

China and Andalusia both have a common root—
and the word is less metaphorical here than usual, for
each is planted deep in the country. Theirs are both
rural cultures.

If we journey through Castile, we meet only farmers
working in the fields, bent over a furrow and following
a team which, silhouetted against the horizon line, takes
on a kind of monstrous grandeur. Yet modern Castilian
culture is not a rural culture—what we see is merely
agriculture, which always stays behind when the real
culture disappears. The culture ggﬁ(_l_avs_g_i}f_ was a military
culture. e
“The warrior lived in the fields, but he did not live on
them, either materially or spiritually. A field, to him,
meant a field of battle. The crop of the peaceful farmer
he set on fire, or requisitioned for the benefit of his
soldiers and his war horses. The castle spiked on its hill-
'0p was not, like the Andalusian farmhouse, a place to

$ay in, but like the eagle’s nest, it was a place of depar-
ture for the chase or of shelter from fatigue. The war-

Tior's life was not stationary, but mobile, restless, unquiet

. Ssence. He despised the farmer, considered him an

r being because he did not move about, because
93
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he lived tied to his farmhouse or his cottage. There is
eternal antagonism between these two cultures, the mil.
itary and the agricultural, both of which may arise in
country areas but with contradictory intentions. When—
the warrior Ieft_wgg_tgmjined-onlymﬁwer
ordérs on which_he lived—the eternal rustic, formless,
wmcv& you find him. .
This contrast shows the positive, and even creative, |
sense which I give the term when I say that the An-
dalusian culture is a rural, agrarian culture. The pe-
culiar thing about it is not that man culivates the fields,
but that agriculture should be the basis of an inspiration
for the cultivation of man. |
In Andalusia, contrary to the custom in Castile, it is {
the warrior who has always been despised, and the coun- (
tryman, the rustic, the master of the farmhouse who has !
been esteemed above all others. Exactly as in China
where for thousands of years the soldier, by the mere
fact of being a soldier, was considered a second-class man.

In the West, the Emperor’s sword was the supreme ’ T
symbol of the state; in China, the whole nation felt itself proc
united in the Emperor’s peaceful fan. { ove
As a consequence of this disdain for war, Andalusia | thes
EFS_ME@E in the bloody history of the world. ~ * ishe
his fact is so basic and so constant that just because and
it is taken for granted it has never been pointed out. just
What has Andalusia’s réle been in the military phases —
of history? The same as China’s. Every three or four by

hundred years China was invaded by warlike hordes
from the rough Asiatic steppes. They fell furiously on .
the People of a Hundred Names, who offered little or no \l Mox
resistance. The Chinese let themselves be conquered : sho
Ra,
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" by anyone who wanted to conquer them. They met
hﬁt\ brutal attack with blandness. Their tactics were those of
" a feather-bed—they yielded. As the ferocious invader met
b no opposition, he fell, by his own impetus, into the

o feather-bed. The result was that after two or three gener-
e | tions the violent Manchu or Mongol was absorbed into

; the old and refined and most suave Chinese way of life;
he sheathed the sword and took up the fan.
In a similar fashion, Andalusia has fallen into the
'hands of all the violent peoples of the Mediterranean,
/and always in twenty-four hours, so to speak, without
Ceven offering resistance.® Its tactics are to yield and be
i bland. In this way it always ends by intoxicating the in-
vader with its delights and thus robbing him of his im-
\ petus. The Andalusian olive tree is the symbol of peace
as norm and principle of the local culture.?

The Vegetative Ideal

The Andaluz lives in a fat land, a land which will

produce splendid crops with a minimum of effort. More-

l over, the climate is so soft that man need very little of
these crops to keep him alive. Like a plant, he is nour-
] ished in part by the land, and in part by the warm air
and the beneficent sun. If an Andaluz wants more than
just to stay alive, if he aspires to struggle and achieve,
even though living in Andalusia, he will eat more, and
[ by the same token spend more energy. But this would be

M. Ed. Note. Compare the recent action of Seville in surrendering to the
{. oors and the Foreign Legion of General Franco without firing a shot.
Author’s Note. The other great agrarian culture, that of Egypt,

showed the same phenomenon. The conquests of th i
' : : e Thut
| Ramesids were made with foreign '°1dic?s_ utmosids and
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to solve the problem in a manner o
1s truly Andalusian.

do;:n‘:: l::t content with accusing the Andaluz of e,
, pProve ourselves unfit to penetrate the subt]

. : e
mystery of his soul and his culture. The Andaly; has
worn his indolence for four thousand years, and it seems
to do him no harm. Instead of putting on a schoolmas.
ter’s frown and accusing this very ancient people of lazi.
ness, as though we were giving them a black mark on a
report card, let us open our eyes and sharpen our minds
in an effort to understand them. Otherwise, we are likely
to find ourselves in the position of glorifying indolence
as the thing which has made the delightful and enduring
life of Andalusia possible.

That famous Andalusian indolence is the formula for
its culture. As I have indicated, culture consists in find-
ing an equation with which we can solve the problems
of life. But the problem of life may be posed in two dif-
ferent ways. If by life we mean an existence of maximum
intensity, then the equation obliges us to summon maxi-

mum force. But should we see the problem in lesser
terms, should we aspire merely to a vita minima, then,
with an equivalent force, we will obtain an equation as

pposed to that which

) perfect as that of the most heroic people in the world.

This is what the Andaluz does. His solution is ingenious
and profound. In place of increasing the emphasis on
“to be,” he lessens the emphasis on “ought”; in place of
exerting himself to live, he lives so as not to exert him-
self he makes avoidance of effort the principle of his
existence.

It would, therefore, be a mistake to suppose that the

Sevillian refuses to live like an Englishman of the “City”
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because he is incapable of working so hard. Even if such
a life were offered him as a magic gift, and without the
need for working, he would refuse it with horror. Lazi-
ness in the Andaluz can be both a defect and a vice; but
before it becomes a defect and a vice it is his ideal of

existence.
This is the paradox which everyone who pretends to
Anderstan'd Andalusia must-think-about—laziness as an

“jdeal and a mode of culture. If we replace laziness by its

/équivalent phrase “minimum effort” the idea remains
|
.the same, but becomes more respectable.

We live in a period which, more than any other in
history, makes maximum effort its ideal of life, and it is,
therefore, difficult for us to understand an attitude which
is so contrary to our own. We are inclined to interpret
laziness as a mere negation, as a pure absence of doing.
But let us not exaggerate the indolence of the Anda-
lusians. In the last analysis they must manage to do all
that is necessary, for Andalusia continues to exist. Their
laziness does not completely exclude work. Rather, it
becomes the meaning of that work, and the air which
work takes on. Theirs is work inspired by laziness and
aimed at achieving more laziness; in every field it tends
to be as small in amount as possible, as if it were ashamed
of itself. This point of view becomes more understanda-
ble if we remember its converse—the ostentatious, petu-
lant and impertinent air which work assumes among
people who make it their ideal.

After all, as Frederick Schlegel said, laziness is the last
trace of Paradise left to us, and Andalusians are the only
people of the Western world who remain faithful to a
Paradisaic ideal of life. Such fidelity would have been
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impossiblc if the landscape allotted to Andalusia had
not made this mode of existence easy. But do not make
the mistake of believing that a culture is the mechanicy
effect of surroundings.

For a man who comes from the North, the luminoyg
quality and the colorful grace of the Andalusian country.
side is a terrific excitant which spurs him to feverish
activity.* This leads him to suppose that Andalusian life
would also be feverish if it were not kept down by in.
dolence. But this is a mistake. He does not realize that
the Andaluz takes inverse advantage of his surroundings,
Andalusians have a minimum of vitality which comes to
them easily from the soft air and the fruitful earth. This
reduces their reaction to their surroundings to a mini-
mum; they are not ambitious, and they live immersed,
like vegetables, in the delicious atmosphere.

The Paradisaic life is, above all, a vegetable life. Para-
dise means garden. And the existence of a plant is dif-
ferentiated from that of an animal by the very fact that
it does not react to its surroundings. It is passive toward
its medium. It receives nourishment through its roots,
it drinks in sun and air through its leaves. It does not
do anything. To a plant, the act of living consists both
in receiving sustenance from without, and enjoying the
act of receiving it. The sun is food; it is also a caress in
the leaf’s little green hand.

In an animal, sustenance and delight are more sharply
separated. It must make an effort in order to get food,

1 Author’s Note. Chateaubriand says that when the hundred thousand
sons of St. Louis arrived at the top of the Sierra Morena and suddenly
saw the Andalusian landscape stretched before them, the spectacle pro-
duced such a tremendous effect that the battalions spontancously pre-
sented arms 10 the marvelous land.
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and then, with another set of functions, seek pleasure.
The further North we go, the further apart are these
two facets of life. To an Andaluz, the way an Englishman
or a German works and the way he amuses himself—
both of which are without moderation and quite sepa-
rate—seem equally absurd. For his part, he prefers to
work little and to amuse himself moderately, doing both
at the same time, infusing both operations with an at-
titude toward life which flows soft and uninterrupted as
an adagio cantabile.

One might almost say that Sundays and feast days in
Andalusia seep through the rest of the week and imbue
work days with gayety and gilded repose. But by the same
token, the Andalusians give themselves up less to fiestas
than do Northerners, and their feast days are less like
orgies; also, their Sundays are more like Mondays or
Wednesdays. At fiesta time, Sevilla seems orgiastic only
to the Northern tourists; to the natives, the city always
has about it a bit of the fiesta, and is never wholly given
up to it. ‘ )

The first sight of Andalusia dazzles the eye, and arouses
[lan anticipation of exaltation. But wait until this super-
ficial impression wears off. Then we will discover that
|Andalusian life excludes all exaltation, and is charac-
erized by a careful toning down of everything, pain as
ell as pleasure.
~ The remarkable and the fundamental in Andalusia
1s this low-keyed life, this repertory of small and ele-
mental delights which can be stretched out, on the same
Plane, to last throughout one’s whole existence. Intense
pleasures, feverishly concentrated in short periods and
followed by hours of emptiness or bitterness, are not un-
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derstood in Paradise. A vegetal Paradise takes its enjoy.
ments on-a small scale, but without a break; enjoys hay.
ing its foliage take a sun bath, enjoys waving its branches
up and down in a mild breeze, enjoys cooling its tongue
with a passing shower. Strange as it may seem to 2 N orth-
erner, this Andalusian corner of the planet supports mil-
lions of human beings whose chief and deepest pleasure
in life is to enjoy its delightful weather. The satisfaction
an Andaluz derives from his climate, his sky, his blue
mornings and his golden twilights is unutterable. His
pleasures are not internal, nor spiritual, nor founded
on historic hypotheses. Of all this he has accepted the
least that the pressure of the age will permit. But the
true root of his being is submerged in that elemental
delight—cosmic, sure and enduring.

The Andaluz has a vegetal sense of existence, and by
preference he lives wholly within his own skin. Good
and evil have a cutaneous value; good is what is smooth:
bad is what feels harsh. His real and lasting fiesta lies
in. the atmosphere which penetrates his whole being,
gives the blessing of light and warmth to all his acts, and
is, in short, the model for his conduct. The Andaluz
wants his culture to be like his atmosphere.

This people lives close to the land, belongs to it, in
the essential sense of that phrase. To them, the true
Andaluz is primarily the country and the air of Anda-
lusia. The race, the people, come afterward. They feel
themselves a secondary factor, mere beneficiaries of this
terrestrial delight, and in this sense, rather than because
of any special human qualities they may possess, they
believe themselves to be a privileged people. Every An-

daluz has the marvelous idea that to be an Andaluz is a
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A THEORY ABOUT ANDALUSIA

i £ good fortune with which Heaven has
E vorcd him, | the Hebrew must be judged apart

favored him. Just as the H ' -
from other peoples because God promised hi .
flowing with milk and honey, s0 the Andaluz k-nows him-
self to be privileged because, without any previous prom:
ise, God has assigned him to the best corner of the wqud.
Compared to a man of the promised land, he 1s a
man of the land favored by Heaven, the son of Adam to
whom Paradise has been restored.

This peculiar enthusiasm for his particular section
of the world is the fundamental basis of the Andalusian
soul. The union of man and earth here is not a simple
Eaci, but is raised to a spiritual relationship, is idealized,
is almost a religion. He lives on his land, not merely in
a natural sense, as other peoples do, but in concept and
even in ideal. The Galician away from his land is somber;
the Asturian and the Basque are sorrowful if they must
live anywhere but in their narrow, misty valleys. Yet
their link with the maternal landscape is blind and al-
most physical, completely lacking in any sense of spirit.
The Andaluz, on the other hand, feels none of these
mechanical repercussions of sentiment when he is away,
yet he holds living in Andalusia as a conscious ideal. A
Galician outside of Galicia can go on being a Galician,

bit a transplanted Andaluz is nio Ionger an Andaluz. The

m a land

peculiarity that makes him himself evaporates. To be

an Andaluz is to live with the Andalusian soil, to re-
spond to its cosmic graces, to be always open to the in-
spirations of its atmosphere.

This holding to the land of Andalusia as an ideal
seems to us Northerners too simple, primitive, vegeta-
tive, poor. Perhaps it is. But it is, at the same time, so
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basic and elemental, so antecedent to €verything o
. . .. & se,

that the rest of life is soaked in it from birth, This jg -
the whole of Andalusian existence, especially the j
daily deeds which, among other peoples, are 5o y
so devoid of spiritual content, has this divine air
ity which gives it style and embroiders it wit
While other peoples are valuable because of t
stories of their lives, the Andaluz is importa
ground floor; it is what he says and does eve

that counts, the unpremeditated gesture,

custom.

But the opposite of this is also true—this people whose
vegetative basis of life has about it more of the ideal thap
that of any other, holds scarcely any other ideal in life.

Outside of his dail 1 the Andaluz is the least
Mmj’cm;%"\——ﬂ
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Castile and the Asturias—Two Civilizations

ONE summer I lived for a month and a half in the
Asturias. Twice that amount of time would not be
enough to know any district body and soul, even though
you spent all your days in studying it. In the Asturias,
where landscape and hearts alike are interwoven with
rare tints and subtle hues, you are much more aware of
this insufficiency of time. Therefore I spent my month
and a half not so much studying Asturian life, as resting
from my Castilian life.

The dry upland air of Castile touches the worn fibers
of our nerves with fingers that are subtly hypnotic, and
that make them vibrate like harp strings. Anything,
though it be light as a breath, will make us tremble from
head to foot. Under this treatment, a Castilian becomes
a dangerous instrument. For him, to live is to spend one-
self. Perhaps it is unjust to ask of us anything but sudden
outbursts and acts of exaltation for the greater glory of
God, that is to say, the terrible God of Castile, who comes
In August astride the sun to survey his domain. Under
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his dreadful and despotic gaze the roads are pulverizeq
the leaves of the forest wither, the rivers dry up, and
souls are consumed in burning ardor. Some say that thjs
is why we Castilians have a certain glorious Propensity
for heroism. Others attribute our crimes of passion to the
high atmosphere. However this may be, there is no doubt
that heroism and criminal tendencies, however they may
differ in other aspects, are both equally unhygienic.

This is why the upland, taut as a drumhead under the
summer sun, sends us down to the coast every two or
three years. Down there, the sea makes the air soft and
gentle. We come back with healthy nerves. Perhaps it is
not our nerves alone that are cured. Perhaps it is also our
hopes, which are gashed with wounds like the skin of a
Nazarene. We come back with renewed strength, and the
first fine breath of upland air draws an arpeggio of grati-
tude from our nerves.

To enter the heart of the Asturias, one must go through
the ports of the Cantabrian mountain range—Leitariegos,
Pijares, Pedrafita, El Pontdén, Pan de Ruedas. Those are
true ports, sublime and majestic places where solitude
reigns supreme. They are not Leon and Castile, they are
not the Asturias. They are places from which to elect
one or the other. On either side two landscapes stretch
away which are totally different from each other, which
hold within themselves, as the scabbard holds the sword,
two different modes of living, two different and antago-
nistic ways of saying “yes” to life.

‘Toward the South, you need hardly descend the slope
to find yourself in the plateau region of Leon, wide, soli-
tary, so dark a green that it is almost black, crossed by
an occasional fairy-tale fox with his rusty red back, his
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$—TWO CIVILIZATIONS

CASTILE AND THE ASTURIA
pointed ears and his busy nosc.‘Farther on, thaf land
begins which is land and nothing else—land without
verdure, yellow earth, red earth, silver earth—a naked
landscape emphasized now and then by rows of ml! b]ac}c
poplars. The plain rolls as if in torment, and at times 1t
turns on itself to form gorges and ravines, sudden head-
lands and steep slopes. The towns are in unexpected, but
always strategic, places; one of them gazes out over two
valleys, another clings to the cleft of a hill. Always in-
hospitable, always in ruins, always with the church in
the center, its brave tower looking a bit tired, but rest-
ing as a good warrior rests, on foot, the point of his broad-
sword thrust into the ground, his elbow on its hilt.

The atmosphere is completely diaphanous, and the
light, meeting no obstacle, floods it in torrents. Each color
reaches its maximum strength.

There are prejudiced folk who consider only those
landscapes beautiful where verdure prevails. I think that
there is, in this opinion, a certain confused remnant of
utilitarianism, which is alien and even inimical to s-
thetic contemplation. A green landscape promises an
abundant and comfortable life. The petty and imperish-
able bourgeois who is always working in a corner of our
souls has an interested hand in our otherwise disinterested
enthusiasm for splendid vegetation. The @sthetic value
of emerald verdure means nothing to him, but—hypo-
crite that he is—he praises it while he is secretly thinking

EE the harvest it betokens and the good food it will bring
im.

On the other hand, Don Francisco Giner,* to whom

® Ed. Note. Don Francisco Giner was one of the leaders of the move-
ment for modern education in Spain.
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only the useless was the necessary, used to insist on the

superior beauty of the Castilian landscape.
Undoubtedly it is not green; on the other hand, it

presents a panorama of coral and gold, of violet ang

burnished silver. Physiologists know that red and yellow

automatically increase our pulse beats, and that the
nm}Y&EE in direct ratio to the size of the hot.
toned surface stretched before our eyes. But these in.
vestigators lament the fact that they could not carry on
their experiments with great flaming planes; they are
men of the Middle and North of Europe, where green

fields hold the horizon close. They should have come to
Spain. Here in Castile they would find that incendiary

l?erE&apfewhich does not exist in Europe.* Here the

fields of gold and scarlet sét one’s pulses at a gallop.

The strength with which each color comes converts
everything—land, buildings, people—into vibrating im-
ages devoid of weight or thickness. It is a world for the
eye, an airy and unreal world which, like the cities that
pile up in sunset clouds, seems always on the point of
vanishing. Castile, as a bit of visual unreality, is one of the
most beaufiful things in the world.

“But there are Tuinseverywhere—. .

From Pdjares or Leitariegos let us turn our backs on
Castile, and look toward the Asturias. What do we see?
rﬁe first thing we Castilians see is that we cannot see.

sed to our upland atmosphere, wetanrctra glance on
the wind, without a tare-er-a-suspicion.-In-€astile the
act of looking is like shooting an arrow at the infinite;
\ neither on leaving the eye nor in the rest of its flight does

Ed. Note. The implication contained in this phrase that Spain is a
thing apart from Europe is characteristically Spanish.
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CASTILE AND THE ASTURIAS—TWO CIVILIZATIONS

it meet with any obstacle. When tirct_i of flying t’hrough
space, the arrow falls of its own weight and pierces a

int in the earth which is almost a point in the f.ky. In
tile, the glance creates and fixes the horizon just as,

according to Darwin, on the broad Pampas the foot
chooses and at the same moment Creates the road.

The first careless glance launched from Pijares towar.d
the Asturias is always a visual failure. Scarcely does it
leave the eye when it collides with a cottony substance in
which it loses its way a hundred times; this is the fog, the
everlasting fog which rises in billows like a deep breath
from the valley. Across it, rising and falling, goes the
Castilian glance, and only when it is com pletely enveloped
in the fog does it remember its vows, pull itself together,
and move ahead in a straight line. Bang! Halfway through
it collides with something impenetrable. It is the val-
ley’s vertical frontier, the slope of the neighboring hill.

e poor glance falls bruised and wounded. We have
to pick it up tenderly and say to it, “Come, come! Do you
not know that the whole world is not like Castile, that
the world is rich, varied and many-sided? Castile is broad

MMWW
with parrow valleys a hills, Tike the breast of

a woman. The world has many ways. In i
better than anywhere else—but—one eats yl And
this would matter very little if one thought well in Castile.
But one does not think well, and more than that, one
does not feel well. Even though the heat of the sun is

father to the flowers, it is also the power that parches
them; in_the torrid zone there is no earth that is not

baked. B en, lyricism is difficult for people

Whose hearts hold nothing but passion, In our almost
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torrid land psychologies also are almost torrid. There i Jive, !
no sweet love in them, nor white friendship, nor greep co_mﬂ
hope, nor reverence blue as myrtle flowers. Yet there are mit t
great virtues in Castile; for centuries the poets have been fct!:i t
busy singing them. to dc

“It is time you turned, glance, to those other peoples Faom
in Spain who have virtues and vices which are comple. th‘g lj
mentary to ours. If for nine centuries, the mission of i

Castile has been to reduce pemnsular variety to unity, I
perhaps “‘E’rrcsent duty is to see that Spanish life turns o

this unity back into a variety which shall be stronger and react
more fruitful than it was in early days.” a gof
With some such discourse we persuade our eyes to sur- gr s
vey the Asturian landscape which is so strange to them. It - lie al
means 3 _process rocess of transmigration. From being Castilian Clou
eyes they must convert themselves into Asturian eyes. W
s ability to look at many things and to be each one scho

of them for a little while is one of man’s most delicate Cast
gifts. When it is strong, there is no fear that a man will to T
lose his own personality. Certain of not dissolving into very
the man next door, he can wander on from heart to heart, Wh:
and bring back to himself the prizes he has found. But in in t
our country it is not customary to live thus, open to all Asty
the winds that blow. Almost everyone seems tormented are :
by the suspicion that someone is going to rob him of his A
_being—his small ability to reason, his tiny fortune, his hill.
place in the political or academic hierarchy. His whole fo ‘
life is converted into a series of defense tactics com- ‘P
pounded of hatred, bitterness, malediction, intrigue and pai
fraud. e
How few are those who give themselves to the luxury arcl
of paying no heed to their own defense! The longer 1 ::1 |
ar

108



reEEEEEE—————

CASTILE AND THE ASTURIAS—TWO CIVILIZATIONS

live, the more am I convinced that most of the evil deeds
committed in our society—and we do little else but com-
mit them—are due to weakness. What are people who
feel themselves weak when faced with existence going
to do? They have not strength enough for themselves.
How, then, shall they lend strength to others? How are
they going to be just, to be enthusiastic?

But Pdjares and Leitariegos are not good places for
sermons. A cold north wind blows across the divide, and
the mist drifting up from the valley is frigid when it
reaches the heights. This question of ethics may cost us
a good cold, and, moreover, no one is listening. Deep
green mountain meadows surrounded by vertical rocks
lie all about us—a solemn and solitary cow grazes nearby.
Clouds hang on the rocks.

What does the word ““Asturias” mean? Perhaps every
school child knows. But I am completely ignorant; in the
Castilian corner where I am writing there are no books
to rescue me from this ignorance; and there is, in the
very air, a propensity to enjoy not knowing things well.
Whatever it may mean, I find a suggestion for travelers
in the fact that the word is plural. There are many
Asturias besides those of Oviedo and Santillana—there
are so very many that it would be hard to count them all.

A narrow valley, green and damp, good soil, round
hills pressed close against one another, shutting out the
four winds. Here and there, houses with their walls
!:)air.lted the color of a bull’s blood and their galleries
indigo; at one side, the granary on its pillars, a rough and
z_lrcha1F little temple dedicated to an ancient religion
in which God was the only force that could assure a
harvest. Some red cows. Chestnut trees everywhere, cover-

109




INVERTEBRATE SPAIN

m.g all the hillsidf:? with their thick foliage. Live oaks,
willows, laurels, pine groves, orchards, beech forests_
an endless covering of trees through which narrow paths
open to disclose a girl on foot who turns around to look
at you. And the soft blue mist turns over and over in the
valley as in a cup, filling it to the brim. There is no empti-
ness in this landscape; from one end to the other it forms
a compact and tangible unit. On the solid earth is the
magnificent vegetation; above it, the clouds; and in the
clouds the stars that tremble like tear drops. Everything
is at hand, everything is close together. It is a small world
in itself, which listens and trembles as the creaking wheels
of a far-away cart go by.

This tiny hidden valley is the Asturias—there are many
more of them, and the Asturias is the sum of them all. La_
Mancha is a single enormous space, but the Asturias is

a series of sm nd independent spaces.

~ Day by day, modern geography gives more and more
importance to the idea of the “natural region.” It may be
said that this has come to be the chief phenomenon for
geographic investigation. An archangel flying through
sidereal space sees the earth as a heavenly body; but to
man, the thought of the earth as a heavenly body is a piece
of physical abstraction. We have no adequate impression
of it: in order to picture it to ourselves we must beg the
help of symbolism or allegory, both of which are_m?de
by the mind. And consequently, granted that Spain 15
mental creation of our own, we have more influence on
it than it has on us. Compared with all these abstract
entities, the natural region affirms its quality of reality
in a very simple way—by setting it before our eyes. We
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are able to get an adequate visual image of a region; and
by the same token, only such part of the planet whose
typical characteristics can be seen at a glance should be
_Sccepted as 2 region—a geographicumit.”
/I wish the geographers would try my way of defining a
region. Confused by complicated formulz, they would
find that the most exact concept lies in the picture that
the emigrant carries in his mind, and which, in hours
of solitude or sorrow, he revives in his own imagination.
nly in the form of one’s OW
have a vital influence on man. The configuration of the _
land, covered with-familiar-plants, bathed in air which
may be damp or dry, diaphanous or pellucid—this is the
great sculptor of mankind. As water, drop by drop, wears
away the stone, so the landscape models its men, custom
by custom. A people is, in the last analysis, a repertory of
customs. Momentary bursts of genius serve to mark only
its profile.

There are districts which dismiss man from the land
and shut him up in cities. This happens in Castile; man__
lives in a town and goes to the country to work under-
the sun and under the hail in order to wring-a bit of-
bread from the bitter soil. When-the hard task is ended,
mian flees fronr the land and tests in the town. This is how
those—greatCastilian solitudes were formed, where the
land is empty, without habitation or human being, for
league on league. In the Asturias, on the other hand, the
whole countryside is a habi%@m&stic place of
rzmﬂe'asure. The land is a lap where man works
and rests, dreams and sings. Those Cantabrian valleys
have gone on echoing songs for a thousand years, songs
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that fly up like birds through the branches. In Castile

the countryside is mute. '

o nd I _think that each landscape reproaches the other.
Land without fragrance or solitude,” says the Castilian

drunk on thyme and marjoram, to the Asturian, An(;
the Asturian valley retorts disdainfully, “Land without
songs!”

This power of the Asturias to keep man on the land
has had a deep influence on the people who live there,
Economic prosperity has brought about the building of
delightful towns all over the province; there are old and
noble cities like Gijon and Oviedo which carry on a
brilliant tradition of fine culture. And yet I find in all
Asturians a more or less hidden rural background which
persists. Under city clothes and city manners the country
hearts go right on beating.

I would be very much interested to know whether an
Asturian, on reading this, would frown. Because that
would show the enormous diversity in ways of thinking
which God has put on the earth. There may be Asturians
who would like to see the Asturias converted, bit by
bit, into a Cantabrian Paris; while I, an inveterate Ma-
drilefio in my hopes for Spain, cling to the thought of
Asturian ruralism. —

It is not easy to put what I mean into a few .words. Not
for a long time have I had a chance to put it down_ on
paper, and therefore ; ha;relpzﬁfexl;retc}il tt: ctllt::e(l::l};)ytf::a;dz
in conversation. In brief, ink that the or

mi for Spain is the country way. The moaenil.

“city is an economic and ideological form created t'whcasc-
talism during the last few centuries. The races wh.lc 9;’ -
ceeded in producing this type of city when the time
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ripe were the ones which acquired supremacy. No one
can doubt that, had we had the ability to do it, it would
have been the best thing for us. But the best is the enemy

of the good. We have not known how, we could not or-

ganize Spain according to the modern city system. By
violati r_inmost_beliets, inking,
and our economy, 3
Eretenﬁ__t_oWed. They are, so to speak, islands
of modernity, surrounded on all sides by deserts. These
cities are the exception, yet we have entrusted to them
the moral an i vernment of -Spain. On the
one hand, a certain number of streets with electric street
cars, and a few millions of citizens who come and go
in them. On the other, league upon league of country-
side and millions upon millions of Spaniards who plow
the vega, weed the garden, and turn their flocks out to
pasture. The instruments of socialization—codes, Parlia-
ment, press, schools—are little enough prepared for the
first group. For the second—the Spanish population as a
whole, the country, the country men, country thoughts,
country nerves—they are not prepared at all. This lack
of a proper balance and proportion is fatal.

And this does not mean that I am going to add my
voice to those that sing the sad dirge of the poor, deserted

farmer. I am not talking a itying the farmer. On

the conmmﬁﬁﬂﬁw

Ww
i € 1s a sum total of desires, interests,

passions and intelligences. The larger the throng of live
consciences which act interchangeably on each other in
a social unit, whether they agree or disagree, the stronger
will its power be. At the present time, four-fifths of the
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ople in Spain mak ontribution tom
synthesis. I am not very much interested in 1 whether or

not their mtes_aﬁgt Parliament; but t; but it seems to me

cno,nnouslymportant that their feeling and. xhcgthmk
lr)g evaporate and leave no trace, that they never become__'
part of the national feeling and thinking. T, a ‘professor
in the Umversuy, need the collaboration of country
thinking much more than the countryman needs mine:
thanks to the spiritual absence of those four-fifths of
Spain, our life is a clumsy fiction, and however great my
efforts may be, I know very well that four-fifths of my
ideas are condemned to be pure artifice.

ur first problem in order of urgency should be en-
titled “To make Spanish life real.” I much prefer a real
18th century to a fictitious 2oth century. To bring this
about, I see no other remedy than to turn present-day in-
fluences upside down—have the capitals of provinces take
Madrid to task, and the villages correct the capitals of
L provinces.
The theme is inexhaustible. In developing it, one must

also point out the perils which ruralism carries with it.
rAt the present moment, I touch on it merely to justify
' my sincere enthusiasm when I found in the Asturias a
1 race of men who were able to take part in contemporary
life without losing their sense of solidarity with their
|[n:mve countryside.

“He comes back as much of a cowboy as he was when
he went away,” I heard said in a grocery store in Pravia
of a lean lad who had apparently just returned from
America. Those men, who come back just as good cow-
boys as they were the day they left, are the ones who—
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Op
L}\K without rhetoric, speeches, gestures or vanities—are mak-
0 ing of the Asturians a people able to realize in Spain’s
E!l\&\ village atmosphere that minimum of modernity which
is essential for floating on the current of the times.
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The Meaning of Castles in Spain

IT is a great delight to roll along the little roads of Spain.
The land is so empty that one can see just how they cling
to the planet’s naked curves. They knot the landscape
together to form the great tapestry which is Spain, and if
they were to disappear, if someone should, on a night,
walk off with them, the country would be left confused
and inchoate, each clod turning against every other,
barbarous and intractable. The network of roads is the
arterial system of the nation, at once unifying it and keep-
ing the blood circulating through the whole body. Trea-
tises on political economy have said this any number of
times, and the most surprising thing about it is that
it seems to be true.

The car comes to a sudden stop in the high land near
Avila. The yellow wheat fields are interrupted by piles of
livid Tock. The contrast between the golden beauty of
the fields and the harsh faces of these stones, so sudden,
abrupt, and unjustified, affronts the eye. Either they must
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have been vomited forth by the earth, or cast down as

curses from on high. ' .
While the mechanic labors, and I rail against destiny,
o boys who are

and the sun beats cruelly down, the tw

with me disappear. Where can they have gone in this im-
mense solitude? 1 remember the lament for the little
dead boy—

“Donde habra ido hoy a cazar
el pequeiio cazador de libélulas?”

And the grim landscape sends shivers up my back.

But the children reappear on top of one of those rock
castles, shouting gayly, whirling their thin arms like wind-
mills in the wind. They climb up and down the rough
surface of the rocks, they hide and find each other, they
shoot imaginary arrows and play Indian under the brazen
sky. The world is soft and plastic clay for a child’s enor-
mous vitality—out of these savage rocks he makes a mag-
nificent plaything.

The purpose of this excursion is to collect castles and
cathedrals. It is true that there are many sights which
are more delicate both in form and color. But the mon-
strous bulk of castle or cathedral against the sky is a
challenge both to mind and emotion. There is undoubt-
edly a trace of the novel-reader in us, a love of intrigue
and melodrama which surges to the surface when these
enormous masses of stone loom on the horizon.

At the left, far away, the Cathedral of Segovia sails

amid yellow wheat fields like a great ship dwarfing the
sn.zal] town at her feet. At this hour she is the color of
olives, and she cleaves the wheat with her abside as with
a prow,
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Then come the castles—Fuentes de Valdepero, Monzén,
Aguilar de Campdo; to tell the truth, the route I haye
chosen this time is not very rich in castles. But it does
not matter. Every time one of them appears it acts on
the memory like an incantation, filling it with towers and
battlemented walls. Castle after castle seen in other wan-
derings, they come forth from recollection’s hidden
depths like a flock when the shepherd whistles. Each one
strikes its own peculiar attitude and brings its landscape
with it. Here is the castle of Atienza; it flowers high above
another natural castle which the rocks made in a sudden
fervor of exaltation over the poor earth. “Atienza, una
peiia muy fuert!” says the singer of Myo Cid, and then,
with vague melancholy, “Atienza, las torres que moros
las han!” The high rock foundation is shaped like a ship,
with a caravel’s prow holding the remains of a tower. You
can see it from a great distance, drifting idly between sea

and sky.

This next is the castle of Berlanga, silver colored,
rampant upon living rock, an immense upthrust of lime-
stone which also shines from afar like silver, so that the
whole thing seems armored in gleaming plate. At its
feet are the walls of a Renaissance palace which belonged,
if I am not mistaken, to the Lord High Constable of
Castile, and still farther down is a convent of nuns. From
the tower I have many times watched the nuns at play
in the safety of their flower garden.

And this is the castle of Mombeltrin, in a glen below
Gredos, all beautifully ordered, full of roundnesses,
guarding the valley where the five towns of Mombeltran
stand grazing. . . . This next is the castle of Leire, near
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:‘.umpe. P  The castle of Jadraque. Arid once more,

the earth bruised and red. An abrupt cone, sides alm.ost
vertical, and, balanced on its apex, the great bulk defying

a1l the countryside. Gigantic attitudes rising out of I_’.he
underworld of memory! Almost always broken: holding
high a jagged head, they give the naked counlirymde about
them the feeling of a bleached jawbone with only one

tooth left.
The melodramatic effect which the castles have on us

:s understandable. In the realm of visual fauna sought
bya traveler, the castles and cathedrals represent a species
halfway between pure nature and pure humanity.- A
solitary landscape without any buildings is mere geology.
The huddle of buildings in a town or a village is too
human, too civilian and too artificial. The cathedral and
the castle, on the other hand, are at once nature and
history. They seem to be natural excrescences, born of
the rocky depths below the soil, which, on a day, took
on human meaning. The stone, without ceasing to
be stone, was suddenly charged with spiritual force.
This combination always appeals to souls which are
not locked tight in rationalism. In his secret heart man
has little use for his reason when he sees it close at hand
and 1:n daily use. Yet, he is definitely moved when he
sees it from the outside, as a cosmic phenomenon, a
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force in nature. Then he perceives that reason—that is
to sa}’..thc ability to reflect—is, in the last analysis, ag
unstud!ed and elemental a power as instinct or the force
of gravity.

There are periods in which humanity manages to for.
get this, and lives solely on an intrahuman level, blind
and deaf toward the rest of the cosmos. These are the
periods of the agora, the town square, the academy and
the parliament, in which the world is vaguely imagined
as something obeying municipal laws, in which man’s
small intelligence decides everything, with no fogginess
and no mystery. These periods are undoubtedly clear and
well-defined, but there is little juice in them. They are
the periods called “classic,” in which the mind is reduced
to a limited, provincial existence and takes itself much
too seriously.

After rousing our sense of melodrama, and the tinge
of romanticism which all peoples with a long history carry
in their souls, the castles give us ideas. The extravagant
forms, which moved us emotionally, now invite us to
meditation. Like a giraffe or an okapi, they owe their

shapes to their extreme egotism. After all, these are houses
which men built to live in. What kind of a life must a
man lead for his house to become a castle? Obviously
it would be a life as different from ours as the mind of
a modern can imagine. This stone monster with towers
like biceps and battlements like tufts of hair, with gar-
goyles and corbels, pushes us to the opposite extreme of

human ways.
A Greek or Roman portico, a Circus, an Odeon, seem

nearer to the ways of our own life than these mansions ]
of defense and offense, frowning and aggressive, lords
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of their hilltops, forever gnawing with broken teeth
the blue sky above them.

As a matter of fact, with the castle as a tertium compara-
tionis, the ancient seems very like the modern. The castle
is the extreme form of the non-modern. The ancient is

much more to our taste than is this magnificent remnant
of barbarism. Therefore it is not strange that modernism
should have been nourished on classicism, and that mod-
ern sciences and modern revolutions should bear Greco-
Latin names. Our public life, both intellectual and politi-
cal, is much more at home in the agora and the forum

than on the parade ground.
Why is this? For a reason which is very simple, and

profound. The Middle Ages was: a highly personal period.
Anti_g_lli_tmijr_gpgponal. So is our modern age, on the
surface and in public life, impersonal.

A miodern man is nothing he has no rights and no
qualities—unless he is a citizen of some state.* But the
state is a collective entity which exists over and above any
single individual. That “the others’ take precedence over
any one of us is a condition of our legal, moral and social
existence- The essence of our being is, therefore, woven
into the collective entity. The same thing was true in the
ancient world. The individual began by beinga member
of a city, and only as such had he any human existence.

The medizval lord, on the other hand, had no

acquaintance with the state as such. Either he possessed
rights from birth, or else he gained them with his mailed“&
fist. These rights belonged to him because he was who

he was, and quite apart from any recognition on the part

THE MEANING OF CASTLES IN SPAIN
"

* Ed. Note. Compare Scfior Ortega's discussion of the roots of this on

P- 77
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of any authority. Rights wer i i
dividual. Publi, W/}
| e T ‘8. private life,
‘Fhe-state was secondary, being merely a sort of crog..
WML@&_ This method of establis}.
ng Tegality implies an essential instability in a man’s
rights. Today the man who believes himself to have cer-
tain rights feels himself secure. In those days he was in-
secure because of his very excellence, which no one could
give him, nor could anyone confirm his right to it. To
have it and to keep it meant that he must g0 on winning
it afresh every day. The idea of right which went with |
lordship holds war as an integral and essential part of
itself; this is the reverse of the ancient and the modern
idea, which comes to be synonymous with peace. i

Let there be no misunderstanding here, and no as-
sumption that the medizval lord believed right to be
synonymous with might. I am trying to explain some-
thing much more subtle than that.

The ideal was that the perfect “worthy man” must be

exww—mmﬂ
fected his rights. Had Spain not been so slow—before

Menéndez Pidil and the young law historians—in ex-
ploring medizval themes, someone would have pointed

out that the Cid, who i fect prototype of the noble,
was actually a very clever jurist. This 1s what his name
“Campeador” means. He was not so much a warrior asa_

w&wﬂaw,ﬂng}his is why he is always
“seen moving amid law suits from the time of the Oath at

Santa Gadea, which was actually a speech in dynastic op-
position on a constitutional theme.

For these men, might is not right, but it is justice. The

Germanic tribes were very late in accepting the interven-
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tion of a Tribunal that had the power to sanction or
annul. A public judge de-personalizes litigation. As a

consequence of their tendency to exalt the personal, these
Northern ho believed he

had a right should himself defend it. To a certain extent,
aving a right and being able to defend it were one and

the same to them. And this was true from the very earliest

days.
Seek, in his History of the Fall of the Ancient World,

says, “Nothing so enraged the Germanic tribes against

their conquerors as seeing justice rendered in the Roman

fashion. For this reason, the jurists were picked from

among the prisoners of the Teutonburg forest to be

executed after the most refined torturing. And it was not

so much the content of the law that provoked that tortur-
ing—the ius gentium of the Romans was so malleable
that it could be adapted to the customs of all the con-
quered peoples—as it was the fact of public justice as such,
the necessity of submitting to an authority, and the in-
trusion of that authority into questions which were
private matters between individuals. This was what, to
a ‘free’ German, seemed insupportable.”

I believe that if we delve beneath appearances, which
are always confusing and contradictory, and search for
the spirit that inspired the great tendencies of Germanic
Jaw, we will find that same definite resistance to dissolv-
ing the personal in the public. For Cicero, “liberty”
meant the rule of established law. To be free meant to
make use of laws and to live by them. For the German,
law is always secondary. It arises after personal liberty
has been recognized;.then personal liberty freely creates

the law.
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But is this not the principle of modern liberalism?
Under the guise of an apparent resemblance to ancient
democracies, are not the modern ones inspired by an
antagonistic idea which the Greek or the Roman would
never have envisaged—that liberty is over and above the
law and the state? Democracy, liberalism are such con-
fused concepts in modern heads that this bit of pure truth
—liberalism is the fruit of the castles on their hills—sounds
like a paradox. We will see why.

Liberalism and Democracy

This experiment of submitting the chemistry of our
souls to the castles as a reagent is a fruitful one. Quite
without premeditation, it gives us a precipitate which is
the law of the European spirit.

At first sight the castles seemed the symbol of a life
completely contrary to our own. We fled from them, and
took refuge in the ancient democracies as having more
in common with our regular forms of public existence—
law and the state. But as soon as we try to feel ourselves
citizens in the manner of an Athenian or a Roman, we
find within ourselves a strange resistance. The fact is
that the ancient state took possession of the whole man,
without leaving him anything for his own private use.
In some subterranean depth of our being, this complete
absorption into the collective body of the Polis, or Civitas,
repels us. Apparently we are not so purely, so solely citi-
zens as the fire of oratory would make us proclaim in
meetings and editorials.

Then the castles, under their somewhat theatrical at-
titudes, yield up a mine of inspirations which are very
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close to those that mean the most to us nowadays. Their
towers were built in order to defend the individual
against the state. Sefiores, long live liberty!

But as a moment ago we were shouting “Long live
democracy!” we have to scheme a bit in order to tie these
two bits of enthusiasm together. The history of Europe
for the last two centuries lies in that link between two
ideas which are essentially unrclated. Liberalism and
democracy are confused in our heads, and frequently,
when we want the one, we shout for the other. It is there-
fore a good thing, every once in a while, to polish up the
two ideas and examine into their actual meaning.

Liberalism and democracy happen to be two things
which begin by having nothing to do with each other,
and end by having, so far as tendencies are concerned,
meanings that are mutually antagonistic. Democracy and
liberalism are two answers to two completely different
questions.

Democracy answers this question—"“who ought to ex- |
ercise the public power?” The answer it gives is—the
exercise of public power belongs to the citizens as a body.

But this question does not touch on what should be
the realm of the public power. It is solely concerned with
determining to whom such power belongs. Democracy
proposes that we all rule; that is, that we are sovereign
in all social acts.

Liberalism, on the other hand, answers this other ques-
tion—"regardless of who exercises the public power, what
should its limits be?” The answer it gives is—"whether
the public power is exercised by an autocrat or by the
people, it cannot be absolute; the individual has rights
which are over and above any interference by the state.”
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This, then, tends to limit the intervention of the public
power.

The foregoing analysis shows the unrelated character
of the two principles. It is possible to be very liberal, and
not at all democratic, or very democratic and not at all
liberal. '

The ancient democracies were absolute powers, more
absolute than those of any European monarch of the
period called absolutist. Greeks and Romans did not
recognize the inspiration of liberalism. More than that,
the idea that the individual might limit the power of the
$Tate, that there could be any part of the person which-

Wﬂ no place in classic

ne stone on top of ano and built castles. " Where
‘Germanic culture has not penetrated, liberalism has no
hold. When Russia, for instance, wanted a substitute for
Czarist absolutism, she imposed a democracy no less abso-
lute. The Bolshevik is anti-liberal.

Always and everywhere, public power tends to recog:
nize no limits whatsoever. It does not care whether it
rests in a single hand or in the hands of all of us. It would
therefore be the most ingenuous of errors to believe that

MEWMMAMH the
contrary, t isTo hercer autocracy than that diffuse

and ifresponsible kind exercised by the demos. For this
reason the truly liberal man will regard his own demo-
cratic fervor with reserve, if not distrust, and will, so to
speak, limit it to himself.

In contrast to the public power and the law of the
state, liberalism means private right and privilege. The
individual is more or léss exempt from the interventions
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toward which sovereignty always tends. But the basic
principle of privilege, as attached to the individual, did
not exist until certain French, Gothic, and Burgundian
nobles claimed it for themselves. That the subject matter
of certain of these privileges is inacceptable today, is a
secondary consideration. The important, the decisive
thing was the fact of having brought into the world the
principle of liberty—or as they themselves said more pre-
cisely, “la franquia.” Later progress has been limited to
discussing, on the one hand, what should be the realms of

subject and action in whi individual must remain

“franca™; on the other, which indi had a right to

such _freedom. In_this, as in so many other things, the
Western bourgeoisie did nothing more than imitate the
ways invented by the old feudal aristocracies. The “rights
of man” are "franqufas” and nothing more. In them, the
juridical sense of the Middle Ages, which our modern
myopia considers as being contrary to our own, takes its
most abstract and general form. The lords of these castles
educated the Gallo-Romans, the Celt-Iberians and the
Tuscans toward liberalism.

It is curious to note that anyone of the ecclesiastical
and anti-liberal party who makes history in France insists
on the Gallo-Roman influence, which is the absolutist
factor in the French nation. On the other hand the liberal
spirit, confused by modern prejudices concerning the
Middle Ages, does not dare to affirm the Frankish in-
fluence, although secretly attracted by it. Yet the tradi-
tion of liberty in France is nowhere better put than in a
series of works written by nobles who, when faced with
encroaching royalty, proclaimed their ancient privileges.
Read Boulainvilliers, for instance, or Montlosier. (As a
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résumé, I recommend the reading of the Lettres sur
Uhistoire de France with which Thierry prefaces hj;
Merovingian Tales. The author shows no suspicion of
the question we are discussing. Nevertheless he clearly
outlines the liberal meaning of feudalism, understandlnc
by feudalism the whole process from the invasion up to
the 14th century.)

It 1s my impression that our ideas about the Middle
Ages are about to undergo a change. No one seems to have
been able to look at events simply and clearly. German
historians, ashamed that their German ancestors were so
little democratic,* have persisted in forcing reality to
prove that they were acquainted with the public right.
Of course they were. It is too basic a factor in human liv-
ing together to be overlooked. The problem lies in the
predominance of private right over public right, or vice

ersa. The German was more liberal than he was demo-
cratic. The Mediterranean was more democratic than he
was liberal. The English Revolution is a clear example of
liberalism. The French, of democracy. Cromwell wanted
to limit the power of Parliament and the King. Robes-
pierre wanted the Clubs to govern. So the droits de
I’homme reached the English Parliament by means of the
United States. The French—being Mediterranean peo-
ples—were more interested in égalité.

As 1 said earlier, the castle is nothing but a house put
up by certain men so that they might live their lives in
it. What kind of a life must one lead in order that his
house shall be a castle? The form and uses of domesticity

* Ed. Note. This was written before Hitler ordered the re-making of
German history.
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are the expression of the everyday. The castle presup-
poses daily warfare—life as a series of battles.
It is very difficult for us to picture a soul to whom liv-

ing is synonymous with waging war. Our lives are the

exact contrary of this. We see war as an incident, an -
accident which befalls life and suspends it. It seems to
s so completely a negation-of-what we think life is that
we see in it hardly anything but death. o

ve see in it hardly anything but Cea-C.

Ever since Spencer’s time, the spirit of industry has
customarily been opposed to the spirit of war, and has
unhésitatingly been preferred to it. Men of the 1gth cen-
tury were glad to be considered industrialists rather than
warriors. War seemed to them a barbarous thing—which
is strictly true—and barbarism seemed to be utterly bad
—which is not so evident.

The word barbarous has, in common usage, been
stripped of its own meaning and left only with a certain
sense of the derogatory. The same thing happened to the
word savage. One forgets that they signify two types of
spirit which constitute two inescapable stages in the his-
torical development of mankind, as inescapable as child-
hood and youth in an individual life. And it would be

just as grave an error to consider maturity the normal and
estimable stage—as if infancy @Qﬁ;m;
" = i T
a8 it is to scorn savagery and barbarism. It is much wiset
togive heed to this platitude:—civilization is the daughter

of barbarism and the granddaughter of savagery.”

Tt would be traly deplorable for a cultivated man to
abandon his culture and turn barbarous again. But per-
haps one may say that, just as an adult keeps a certain
well-spring of youthfulness and even of childishness, so a
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cultivated man would do well to keep alive a Certaip

background of barbarism. Everyone who has known ,

great man well has been surprised to find that his sou]

preserved a certain youthful halo. Progress consists, pot

~ in the amnihilation of yesterday by today, but in keeping

\ that essence of yesterday which had the strength to create
-this better today.

This moderate defense of barbarism may be thought
to be a paradox, or an attempt at being subtle; as a matter
of fact it is a most simple truth, as humble as it is clear.
It merely insists on noting that culture springs not from
a previous culture, but from those pre-cultural powers
and virtues of which it is the fruit. Every culture has its
root in barbarism, and every renewal of culture is en-
gendered in that fountain head; when that is exhausted,
culture dries up and disappears. It is therefore a mistake
to want the one without being willing to accept the other.
Anyone who desires a new culture in Europe tomorrow
must make sure that there is today a certain minimum of
barbarous virtues. As our truthful Campoamor sang,
“Diocletian, cultivating lettuce in Salerno, said, ‘You can-
not have butterflies in ummertime unless you are

willing to feed worms in the winter,” ”

The most acute minds in Europe today are wondering
if those vital resources, upon which culture flourishes,
are exhausted. Especially the warrior spirit.

I mean by the warrior spirit an habitual state of mind
' which does not find in the risk implied in an enterprise
a sufficient reason for avoiding it. The industrial spirit,
on the contrary, considers danger to be the deciding fac-
tor, and lives its life in a perpetual state of caution. War 1s
merely one of the many forms which the warrior spirit
130
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may take. Its essential is that the danger of death exists.
Its name is synonymous with risk, for war is the deliberate
organization and preparation of danger for the enemy.

In the warrior spirit, the appetite for action prevails
over the fear of danger because of a basic confidence in
itself. The industrial spirit, on the other hand, feels a
fundamental lack of confidence in itself.

The stage of barbarism is the period of faith in one-
self. This is the great virtue which should be injected into
our own cautious and careful age. It was barbarism’s great
gift—neither the savage who lives in perpetual terror, nor
the modern who is suspicious and uncertain, possesses it.

But it must be emphasized that the warrior spirit is
one thi—ng, and the military spirit quite another. Milita-
rism was unknown in the Middle Ages. The soldier signi- |
fies the degeneration of the warrior, corrupted by the
industrialist. The soldier is an armed industrialist, a
bourgeois who has invented gun powder. He was or-

ganized by the state to make war on the castles. With his
coming, long distance warfare appeared, the abstract war
waged by cannon and machine gun.

p—

Death as Creation

It is worth while to revive discussion of the theoretical

| difference between the warrior spirit and the industrial
spirit. Since Spencer’s time the world has undergone great
changes, and in no part of the world are those changes
greater than in our own hearts. Let there be ever so slight

. ashiftin that mechanism, and the changes in the universal
point of view are tremendous.

To Spencer, industry seemed much too good and war
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much too bad. Today, we begin to see that even thOugh
they represent two opposite ways of thinking, each hag
an influence over the other, each fertilizes the other anq
limits it, so that we are faced not so much with a choice
between them as by a fruitful combination of the two. In
this, as in everything else, the typical desire of our age
is for the integration of opposites rather than for ex-
clusion. In place of “one or the other” we feel it would
be much better to embrace “them both.”

The warrior spirit springs from a vital emotion exactly
contrary to that which pulses under the industrial spirit.
As 1 have said, this is a sense of confidence in oneself and
in the world about us. It is not strange that this should
lead to an optimistic conception of the universe. Because
here is the paradox—in the Middle Ages, which have been
painted as being dark and full of anguish, all sorts of
optimistic philosophies arose, while our modern epoch
| is chiefly aware of the voices of pessimism.

Was the warrior spirit sure of itself only because it
ignored the ills of the world? Not at all. It knew cosmic
sorrow as well as Schopenhauer did, it foresaw the risk
and emphasized the anguish of living. But here is the
difference—faced with the same facts, the same reality of
sorrow and danger, the spontaneous reactions of the two
periods are exactly contrary. The warrior mind, full of
a magnificent appetite for life, would bear it without
blinking, keeping its sorrow and its danger to itself. They
are recognized as being essentials of life, and in no way
opposed to it. Therefore, instead of organizing life in the
hope of avoiding danger and sorrow, they are accepted.
This acceptance of danger, not as a thing to be avoided
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but as a risk to be run, is the warrior frame of mind—

the house become a castle. .
We are now beginning to feel an unexpected affinity

with that temperament as we see it reappear in the far

from archaic form of sport. In my judgment, the differ-
ence between sport and play is that the former includes
risk, though it be only the risk of excessive effort. The

sportsman, far from fleeing danger, seeks it, and in that
is a “‘good sport.”

It is curious that anyone who lacks vitality and sees the
world as a load of anguish—as happens so often with the
modern man—should subordinate everything else to not
losing his life. Modern morality has cultivated a senti-
mental standard by which anything is preferable to dying.
But why, if life is so bad? Just as the value of - money lies
in spending it well, so the supreme value of life lies in
losing it gracefully and at the proper time. Otherwise, if
life merely drags on in emptiness, what value has it?
Would we really like to organize the planet into an im-
mense hospital and a gigantic clinic?

This_is the way the industrial spirit, the bourgeois
mind, feels. It wants to live at all costs, and it will not
resign itself to recognizing in death the most essential
attribute of life. Therefore it employs the only known
procedure for lengthening life, which is to reduce it to a
minimum of expression, as certain kinds of animals do
when they hibernate for the winter. The biologists call

this vita minima. Life is thus prolonged in proportion as
it is not used. It gains extension at the cost of intensity.

Neither in €thies nor biology has enough attention
been paid to the primary and all-important fact of the
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ll'.lE\’ltablhty of death. A llttle' “:hfle ago a great physjg),,
gist (Ehrenberg) showed that it is impossible to define life
without including death in the definition. It is a chajp of
chemical processes, each of whose reactions leads inevig,.
~ bly into the next until it reaches the predetermined anqg
' fatal climax. From the moment of its inception, life moves
along its destined trajectory toward its consummation; i
is no more important to say that one lives than to say that
one has ceased to live.

From the instant of conception, the phenomenon of
| dying is on its way. There is no possibility of varying it—
all one can do is to provide it with an artificial brake, to
delay each reaction as it comes along. A life lived at a
slow tempo will be longer than a life lived prestissimo,
but there is actually no greater amount of life—speaking
quantitatively—in the one than in the other. The reper-
tory of reactions is identical, as are the individual pic-
tures on a film no matter whether it is run fast or slow.

The strongest accelerators of our vital chemistry are
thought and emotion. They are what lash it to a gallop:
they are, as Gracian would say, ““life’s postillions, who add
their genial pressure to time’s ordinary pace.”

But if life is the same in quantity, whether its biologic
tempo be fast or slow, there may be very definite dif-
ferences in its quality as between velocities. A life which
is condensed takes on very different forms from that
which is thinned out over a long period of time. Those
forms are all the various heroisms—a name which we give
to any voluntary anticipation of death.

It is hard to understand why the imperative that orders
us to take life and use it toward high ends should not b
extended to include death. If death is an ingredient, a fa¢
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tor in life, then, just as we must employ life with care and
thought, so also should we use death to the full advantage.

A moral code whose values were greater than those that
now prevail would not accept the principle that we should
do everything possible to avoid danger so that we may
stave off death and feel superior to it. Death is a chemical
change, essential, indispensable, involuntary, like the
death of beast or plant, or perhaps of the world. It would
seem more in keeping with human dignity to take ad-
vantage of the fact and the force which is death, to subject
it to the rule of will and make use of it. This higher
morality would advise man that he possesses life in order
that he may risk it with meaning and for a purpose.

The industrial spirit is, quite unsuspectingly, begin-
ning to codperate in the realization of this norm of the
warrior spirit. Inspired by a horror of death, it has in-
vented marvelous techniques for dominating nature; ma-
chinery which does away with unnecessary expenditures
of energy; medicine, which lessens the number of un-
necessary deaths through illness; codperative economy,
which makes material existence easier and assures life to
those of us who have no right to it—having to guard it,
we are vilely tied to a long existence. All these admirable
inventions which stave off natural death leave us free to
choose voluntary death, and by eliminating a large part
of the natural dangers, allow us more freedom to seek
others of our own invention. In this way, the two antago-
nistic impulses converge toward a new morality. But after
two centuries of fleeing from death, the art of dying needs
encouragement. We have innumerable hospitals, savings
banks, and insurance companies—along with them it

would be splendid to build up companies for increasing
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f‘isks. Sport has begun to do this spontaneously, ang ;

_is sport which is now occupied in organizing danger

Honor or Contract?

During the h_-lid-dles Ages, the relations between men
rested on the principle of fidelity, which in turn was baseq
on that of honor. Modern society, on the contrary, is
based on contract. There is nothing that shows so clearly
the difference between the two fundamental emotions
which have inspired these two different ages. Fidelity is,
{as its name shows, confidence built on a norm. Ofe~nmm
is bound to another by a tie which goes to the heart of
oth of them. Contract, on the other hand, s a cynical
eclaration that we distrust the neighbor we are dealing
ith, and bind ourselves to him by means of a material
bject—the contract, which is outside both of-the con-
tracting parties and which may—vile thing that it is—rise
up against them. A grave confession for modernity to
make! It trusts more in the material than in the human,
for the very reason that the material is not a person, that
it has no soul. It is this same age that has tried to raise
physics to the rank of theology.

He who leaves a contract unfulfilled is called a crimi-
nal, and subjected automatically to a pre-arranged punish-
ment—a money fine or a bodily imprisonment. But he
who has committed an act of infidelity or dishonor is
merely called a felon, and the punishment is reduced, in

principle, to that rank. .
And it is no argument to say that while, in the Middle
Ages, there was much talk of honor between the lords of
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THE MEANING OF CASTLES IN SPAIN

the castles, in reality those lords were, as a rule, the most

bare-faced villains, shameless and predatory. Of course

they were. In our own age, too, contracts are so frequently

violated or evaded that we have to maintain an enormous

machinery of justice to look after them. When you com-
pare two epochs you must use a system of double entry.
Compare the deeds of one age with those of another, and
then, and separately, compare the prevailing ideals. On
the one hand set the “is,” on the other the “ought to be.”
Anything else gives a picture that is entirely out of pro-
portion. It is a condition of every ideal that it cannot
possibly be realized. Its réle consists rather in standing
behind reality, influencing it symbolically as the star in-
fluences the ship. North and South are not ports at which
one arrives; they are remote and super-real gestures
which define routes and create directions.

The projection of ideals is a function of human physi-
ology. Just as we have a certain number of arms and legs
and eyes, so are we dowered with a set of ideals, and just
as the former make us look as we do to the rest of the
world, so the latter have a definite profile of their own.

These ideals, always unfulfilled, are, in the last analysis,
one of the characteristic realities of each period, one of
the shoots which the human plant is giving forth. And

_~—sometimes, in studying an earlier century, when we note
the regularity with which it fails to live up to those norms

;which it proclaims at all hours, we wonder if all this talk
of ideals has any other end than to permit a fictitious and

rhc.torical double life, which will allow us the heady in-

- toxication of making great gestures. We have seen so
many men who actually needed to give their lives a sort
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of second story, where they could strut about in gre,
attitudes, and play a game of living statues that repre.
sented virtue, asceticism, and sacrifice!

All those who believe themselves to have a “mission”
belong to this family—whether that mission b.e to serve
poﬁiii:é, reform society, or maintain the purity of art.
These are almost always individuals who are dimly con-
scious of their lack of aptitude for the destiny ordained
for them, and who need this other occupation as a pre-
tense of compensation. Thus the writer of little talent will
try to convince himself, and others, that to write is not
to have ideas, images, grace, amenity, the gift of word
music, etc, . . . but is for the purpose of defending so-
cialism or battling for liberty. What would become of the
poor man if he did not believe in some such thing! Be-
cause defending socialism or fighting for liberty are easy
—having ideas, on the other hand, is a thing so difficult
that he has never done it.

Ideals exercise this compensatory function more often
‘than one would think. It is by means of ideals that man
tries to balance the deficit in his actual destiny, and it is
for the very reason that he is neither strong nor wise that
he makes gestures of athletic virtue in front of the mirror.

The sublimated sporting character which ideals possess
becomes more and more evident as this age of ours moves
toward its climax. The same thing happened with the
ideal of chivalry. The lack of balance, the rhetoric and
the fustian of chivalry were never so obvious as in the
last half of the 14th and the 1 sth centuries, when social
reality had begun to take on forms which were incom-
patible with such posturings. Even among authors most
given to praise of chivalrous ideals, authors who yearn,
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melting, over tourneys and serving one’s lady, over courts
of honor and crusades against the infidel, we sometimes
surprise a sly hint of mockery.

“The last part of the Middle Ages is one of those final
periods in which the life of the upper classes has become
almost entirely a matter of playing at society. Reality is
harsh, hard and cruel; for that very reason men spread
over it the shimmering dream stuff of chivalry, and above
it construct a vast phantasmagoria. Life is represented as
wearing the stately mask and mein of Lancelot. It is a
monstrous and deliberate illusion, whose obvious falsity
is endured only because man’s inertia counterbalances its
lying. Throughout the whole chivalresque culture of the
15th century there reigned an unstable balance between
the serious sentiment that served the ideal and a light
mockery." *

But this very doubt and suspicion of the ideal itself
made for exaggeration, and was the reason for its most
baroque manifestations. Men liked to read about William
of Orange who, if my memory is not mistaken, gave and

received so many blows in a tourney that he could not get
his helmet off, and had to go running to a blacksmith
shop, put his head on the anvil, and endure as many
blows all over again until the helmet was beaten back into
such shape that it could be removed. Or the stories which
a Belgian troubador tells about a lady who sent her
shift to three suitors, one after another, on condition
that they wear it in the tourney in place of a coat of
mail. Only the third suitor accepted the test—he was

wounded, and the shift stained with blood. Such heroism

lg;:mhor’: Note. The Autumn of the Middle Ages, by ]J. Huizinga,
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was, of course, paid for by the lady’s love, but the lover
demanded reciprocity in sacrifice, and asked the lady ¢o
wear the shift, bloody as it was, to the feast that followeq
the tourney.

L] L] - L L L] .

No less interesting a contrast than that between the
warrior spirit and the industrial spirit is the contrast be-
tween the position of a servant in a castle and a servant
in a modern apartment house. There are few examples
which show so clearly how impossible it is to isolate one
human fact from all the others with which we live and
give it its own particular value. Those medizval servants
served their lords as ours do us, yet identical acts of serv-
ice had, in the two ages, entirely different meanings.

In our age, serving has about it something inferior,

" if not degrading. Naturally this would be so, for our age

1

|

' means_of nsmg Fro_‘rank to rank.

is ruled by the cogmhr_aggpted fiction that we are all

-‘_H_-___"'_"‘—-—v
equal. As serving implies subjection, and is an activity

exercised from beneath, it is equivalent to breaking down
the level of equality, and degrading oneself by going
below it. But imagine the opposite supposition—that men
are constitutionally unequal, that some are more valua-
 ble than others. Then every approach of him who is less
worthy to him who is more worthy is a favor to the
former; strictly speaking, it is a way of coming up in the
world.

Serving is that form of living together in which the
inferior participates in the excellencies belongmg to the

superior. This is the profound reason why service in the

@Agcs ennobled, rather than degraded and was 3
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service was not understood in the sense
was not paid. Our economic ideas
er-simplified;

In the castles,
of labor, and therefore
have been seriously impoverished and ov
we know hardly any other form of recompense than
money payment. One pays for human labor in exactly

the same sense as one pays for merchandise. Each has its
market price. In the Middle Ages service was recom-
pensed, but not With any mtenwmgﬂ -
" can one pay for a man’s strength given in support of an-
other! Such an idea would take all the virtue out of a man.

- [ think that the modern concept which is closest to
that of recompense for service in the Middle Ages is the
idea of the cost of being represented by someone. This is
what Cervantes hoped when he dedicated his book to
the Count of Lemos. Every man in the Middle Ages who
did not belong to the artisan class had a well-defined social
role, with which there went a certain decorum and a
certain way of life. It was considered that society owed
each one the means of keeping up his position and of giv-
ing the necessary social functions. Not for the benefit of
the individual, but for the benefit of society itself, high
and low. This is the beautiful doctrine of the division of
u:ealth which St. Thomas suggested. The correct prin-
c1plt_: of distribution was not, as it is with us, according
to the amount of work the individual accomplishes, but
a(.:cordmg to the amount of liberality and luxury which
h“MPOSCd-__Wealth, and the measure of it, were

:C;:l :::;:-ldid on the right to possess, were not properly
of profit, but were regulated according to the

Obligatiﬂn to spend which . > :
tion. pe pertained to every social posi-

And this idea arose in turn out of the general form
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adopted by the economy of the times. It was expenses thay
were estimated, not, as under modern capitalism, income,
Consumption was regulated by production, and not, g
now, production by consumption, which is, according to
those who know, the essential mark of capitalism. Thjs,
may I say in passing, is a perversion of the natural and
correct order of things. For wealth is nothing but the
means for acquiring what one needs or wants. It would,
therefore, seem a better arrangement to begin by feeling
the need or the desire for an object, and then to plan
how to get the amount needed for its acquisition. But
modern man begins by wanting riches—the acquisitive
medium. To this end, he increases production indefi-
nitely, not because he needs the product, but with the
intention of getting more wealth. Hence the product, the
merchandise becomes the medium, and wealth, money,
becomes the ultimate end.
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A Topography of Spanish Pride

THE castles with their eloquent ruins have detained us
100 long. We must go on. Dry Spain is behind, and now
we enter humid Spain through the mountains. The land
which was naked, livid, red, is now covered with opulent
green; the horizon comes closer, the land breaks into
narrow valleys. There are no more belligerent castles
biting with broken teeth at the blue above them. In their
place are big houses—casone —built of blackened stone
blocks. The castles of Castile looked like hungry Warriors.
These lordly mansions speak of peace and modest well
being. Never of wealth. Not in all Spain do I know a land-
scape that suggests the sumptuous. A corner here, per-
haps, a single building there—for instance, the Escorial—
but that is all.
With certain slight variations, the cason type of house—
a somber, frowning and bad-tempered edifice—is repeated
from the Asturias to the end of Navarre, and is therefore
the architectural growth that characterizes all Cantabria.
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INVERTEBRATE SPAIN

The cason is not, strictly speaking, a very large house, yet
it leaves an enormous impression. Its size is not so much
a matter of its dimensions as of its pretension and pro-
portion, the idea, so to speak, which these houses have
of themselves. (Remember that Villiers de I'Isle Adam
defined glory as the idea of himself which each man holds
in his heart.) As a matter of fact, these buildings have
such an air, a sense of being self-contained and sufficient
unto themselves, that we tend to accept them as palaces,
Compared to them, the castles in their broad Castilian
panoramas seem almost humble, nervous, restless, not
quite sure of their réle in the world.

What is it that happens to these grave and serious walls
to make them break out all of a sudden into the frilled
fantasy of heraldic markings? In the dry lands of Castile
the castles wear no shields, or very small ones, while these
houses of the Cantabrian upper class carry colossal coats
of arms. On these naked walls there are fabulous flower-
ings, strange plastic eruptions, like vainglorious tumors
breaking out of the virtuous and ascetic stone. Pleased
by the type of existence they have achieved, they have
retired from bold enterprise and are content with dream-
ing of ancient dangers. The heroic dreams of those who
are not heroes seep through the walls in the form of
phantasmagoria and come out as unforgettable heraldic
fauna—Biscayan wolves, Basque whales, Asturian bears,
long-plumed crests, fists clutching broadswords, armored

prows. We cannot move half a dozen steps without being
stopped by a wall that wants to show us blazoned biceps.

And there is an important coincidence in this. The
line where this rash of coats of arms breaks out marks the
end of the cities. In the Basque country they do not exist.
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A Southerner, seeing these disconnected walls which seem
so bent on escaping from each other, can scarcely realize
that they represent the cities of the North. The Andalu-
sian or Castilian city is a compact piece of sculpture; the
Cantabrian city is a landscape, a town moved by a centrif-
ugal force which hurls each separate house toward the

country.
This fact moves us to somewhat complicated reflections

on Cantabrian ruralism. As all Spain is rural, it may seem
a bit over-subtle to define the form of ruralism prevailing
in each separate region. But to me it is indubitable
that this instinct for urban dispersion does exist in the
North. There is no regional group which seems more
called upon to construct a solid, compact city than is
Bilbao. Yet, when Bilbao wanted to broaden out, it re-
fused the official plan which the municipal council pro-
posed for it. The true “Greater Bilbao” is not that which
s so called, but the outlying suburbs of Neguri, Algorta,
Las Arenas—a centrifugal population with a country
heart.

A real town should be dominated by a plaza, an agora,

or a forum. Just as a cannon is described as a hole-sur-
rounded by stéel, so one might say that a city is an empty

space—i. ., a plaza—surrounded by the facades of the
buildings. The rest of the house behind the fagade isnot
essential to the city (let the reader refresh his memory of
Rome and Athens). That is to say, the city exists only
where the public predominates over the private, the state
over the family.

' A.ll through Cantabria the opposite is true; the family ‘
Instinct triumphs over the political instinct, and this ex-

plains both the scattering of houses and the elephantiasis
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which prevails among coats of arms. Both Camabrians
and Basques feel a pride of family tradition and live

animated by genealogical illusion. The family plant i set ' "

in a bit of land because it needs deep roots with which tq A
nourish its long vegetal destiny. I remember having reaq a
. in a book of P. Guevards—his letters, or his M enosprecio .
de corte y elegio de aldea—that, in his day, everybody who hi
wanted to be considered rich called himself a Castilian,
and everyone who wished to be thought noble said he was t
a Biscayan. Today, wealth—and this is very relative for PA]
there are no really rich men in Spain—has emigrated to is
Cantabria; but genealogical pride stays where it is, and ar
perpetuates that internal fever which works its way out ar
il} the form of delirious emblazonings on the walls of i
big houses. " d
. g . . 1$
Every time I go to the Basque country, I am conscious th
of the same desire—namely, to write something about w
Spanish pride. Along the road that leads from Castile to -
the Basque provinces, you meet the first Basque house fh
at Castil de Peones, just before you come to Briviesca. It 1
is a stone cube with no other decoration than a gable end eI
and a coat of arms. The gable end seems planned to shelter fr
the coat of arms. P
Pride is our national passion, our greatest sin. The h:
Spaniard is not avaricious like the French, nor drunk and fc
stupid like the Englishman, nor sensual and histrionic o
like the Italian. He is proud, endlessly proud. In certain it
regions of the peninsula, and above all in the Basque e
country, this pride takes extreme forms which are not t

lacking in a certain transcendent grandeur. It is a racial b
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vice extending throughout the entire country, taking

curious turns, sometimes appearing only on the surface,

sometimes staying wholly underground. I think it can be
found in its purest, most classic form among the Basques.
Anyone who has had a real insight into Basque pride has
a key with which he can penetrate other types of penin-
sular pride. It may even unlock the doors that guard the

hidden storerooms of Spanish history.
The easiest way to see pride at work is to watch a

phenomenon which happens now and then to everyone.
An artist finds that another artist considers himself, or

is considered, better than he. In some cases, this discovery
arouses no passionate response. The superiority which
another feels, or which others recognize, was foreseen by
his own soul; for a long time he has felt more or less
clearly that he was inferior to the other man. His spirit
is content with taking conscious note of the hierarchy
thus established, and accepting the subordinate place
which he believes is his.

But in other cases, the effect of such a discovery is very
different. The fact that the other artist holds himself, or
is held, above the first one makes the first one’s spiritual
entrails turn over. The pretended superiority of his con-
frere was something his inner consciousness had not ex-
pected. On the contrary, it was he who had considered
himself the superior one. He may never have clearly
formulated the relationship between them. But the shock
of the new discovery makes him aware that such was his
inmost conviction. Therefore he suddenly experiences an
enormous surprise, as if the real world had suddenly
turned upside down. The contradiction between what he

bfhevn_‘:s to be their true position in regard to each other,
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and what he sees other people believe, is so great thae in
OTdcr to take tlu.: latter s.crlously he would have to accept
lzfs own cxtincuon. He is used to giving his own artistic
gifts a certain value in comparison to those of the other
man. To find the other man’'s of more importance is to
feel himsell made smaller in his own mind.

The very root of his being suffers a blow which shakes
his whole person. His spiritual energy is drawn up like
an army, and in protest against this new pseudo-reality,
executes an intimate affirmation of itself and of its right
to the rank which is in dispute. And as all the gestures
which express emotion are symbolic, and form a sort of
lyric pantomime, the man stands a little straighter for a
moment while he reaffirms his own internal faith in the
thing he values above all others. His feeling of superiority
to the other is accompanied by a raising of neck and head
—or at least the muscular beginning of this—which tends
to make him taller than the other man. The emation

gpressed in this gesture is fittingly called in our tongue
“altaneria” (becoming tall, i. e., loftiness, i. e., haughti-

ness).
~Itis easy to recognize in this description what is usually
called a movement of pride. In making it, the mind rebels
against a reality which cancels the esteem in which we
hold ourselves. Such a reality seems fraudulent and absurd
to us, and by that interior movement we tend to correct
it—at least so far as our own consciousness is concerned.
Nevertheless, the movement which I have described is
not really pride. Suppose that protest of the individual
against the supremacy awarded to another is just, and
founded on reason. No one would claim then that it was
pride. It would be natural indignation provoked by the
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blindness of another, or of others, who persisted in up-
setting a proper relationship. One sees these movements
frequently in a proud man, but in themselves they are not
pride.

Describing these movements gives us the advantage of
stepping into the psychic zone where pride arises. These
intimate uprisings of the amour propre show us that
in the ultimate depths of our being we carry, all unsus-
pecting, a most complicated balance of values. There is

no one in our social circle whose name is not inscribed
there, together with the formula which expresses his re-
lationship to us. We have only to meet a new neighbor to
have the internal set of scales begin to function; it weighs
his value, and decides whether it is worth more or less

than ours.
I said earlier, when we throw objects having various

densities into a liquid, they very soon find their different
levels. This sense of place comes from the force which

each exercises on the other. Suppose, then, that these ob-
jects were conscious. They would feel their own force,
which keeps them at a higher or lower level; they would
have what we might call a “sense of level.”

Among the elements which make up our beings, this
sense of level is one of the decisive ones. Our way of com-

porting ourselves, either alone or among men, depends
on the human level on which, in all sincerity, we place

ourselves. nulm#@y depends especially
on the way in which the men who make it up value them-
selves. One might well choose this, above all others, for
e point of departure in a study of the character of peo-
ples and races.
There are two radically different ways in which men
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assess their own values. Nietzsche, with his intuitive un.

derstanding of all the phenomena of appraisal, saw this.

There are men who attribute a definite value to them-

selves—higher or lower—simply by looking at themselves

and judging by their own feeling about themselves. Let
us call this spontaneous valuation. There are others who

\ assess their own value by looking first at others and seeing

| what they are worth in others’ eyes. Let us call this assess-

' ment by reflection. There is hardly anything in the psy-
chology of the individual more fundamental than this.

" It is a primary and elemental idiosyncrasy which serves
as a root for the rest of the character. A man belongs to
one type or the other from birth.

For the first group, the decisive thing is the esteem in
which they hold themselves. For the second, it is the es-
teem in which they are held. Pride occurs only in indi-
viduals of the first type. In the others, it is vanity.

Both tendencies carry with them two opposing senti-
ments whose gravitation is psychic. The soul which as-
sesses itself by reflection leans toward the rest of society
and lives on its social periphery. The soul which assesses
itself spontaneously has its own center of gravity within
itself, and the opinions of others have no decisive influ-
ence on it. For this reason, it is hard to imagine two pas-
sions more antagonistic than pride and vanity. Vanity is
a passion which is acquired from without, whereas pride
lies within one’s deepest self.

We must, however, avoid careless thinking in this. The
man who spontaneously places his own value on him-
self will pay no attention to the opinion others have of
him, but that does not mean that he disregards the worth
of others. Spontaneous estimation of one’s own value
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may very well be humble, and therefore delicate, just and
sure. The individual places himself in relation to what he
judges to be his neighbor's position.

At this point in our analysis, we can sce clearly just
what pride is—an ervor of magnification in the sense of
level. When this error is merely a matter of one’s rank in
relation to one or two other people, it does not reach the

int where it affects character. It gives a man certain
points of pride, but does not make him a proud person.
When, on the other hand, the error is general and con-
tinuous, the individual lives in a perpetual state of dis-
equilibrium. The corrective movements described above
are incessant, and as the forces of expressed emotions
play their part in molding the body, that gesture of self-
assertion, self-conceit, becomes part of the person and
gives him an appearance of haughtiness.

Pride is, therefore, a disease of the functions of ap-

—_—

- praisal. That persistent mistake in assessing our _own_
value implies an innate blindness toward the value of

others. The estimating eye, whose task it is to perceive
what values exist in the world, is turned inwards, and un-

able to turn out, fails T seﬁmmms. This

does not mean that the proud man builds up illusions
about his own excellencies. What happens is that his own
values are at all times visible to his eyes, but those of his
neighbors, never. Therefore if you treat pride as an illu-
sion, an hallucination, there is no chance of curing it.
Whatever you say to the proud man will make less im-
pression than what he sees within himself. The only pos-
sible methods are indirect. You must treat him as you
would treat a blind man.

I'he opposite of pride is not so much humility as ab-
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jectness. The abject man is he who does not esteem him.
self to be worth anything; his estimating eye does not per.
ceive even the smallest of the values inherent in every
human being. It is therefore useless to demand dignity
of conduct from him. A dignified act would seem to him
a bit of vanity because it would imply that he esteems
himself—whereas by instinct he despises himself.

This inborn pride, this psychic blindness toward hu-

man values other than those possessed by the proud in-
dividual himself, is a symptom of a general spiritual con-
fusipn. It implies a psychology in which the tendency of
the soul to gravitate toward itself is exaggerated. There
is reason in the common description of pride as self-
sufficiency. The proud man is sufficient unto himself be-
cause he does not know his neighbors exist. This is why
proud souls are usually hermetically sealed against the
whole outside world, and completely lacking in that
curiosity which is a sort of mental porosity. They lack any
grace of abandon, and they have a morbid fear of ridicule.
They live in a perpetually frozen attitude of the “gran
sefior”’—that nobility of manner in the Castilian and the
Arab at which strangers marvel.

Proud races are dignified, but narrow in acumen and
incapable of enjoying life. On the other hand, their com-
posure is always elegant. The “gran sefior” attitude con-
sists simply in never showing need or haste for anything.
The plebeian, the bourgeois is full of needs; the noble
is self-sufficient.

The infantile abandon with which an old Englishman
sits down to play, the'sensual delight with which an adult
Frenchman gives himself up to love or to the table, al-
ways seem to a Spaniard undignified and unworthy. The
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perfect Spaniard needs nothing; more than that, he needs

nobody.
This is why our race are such haters of novelty and in-

novation. To accept anything new from the outside
would humiliate us, because it would be equivalent to

/" recognizing that we were not previously perfect, that

something good could be discovered outside ourselves.
To the true Spaniard, all innovation seems frankly a per-
sonal offense. All of us who try to freshen up the repertory
of ideas in Spanish heads have noted this. The Einstein
theory, for instance, was judged by many of our scientific
men to be not so much an error—they had not had time
to study it—as a piece of insolence. When I contend that
the 2oth century already has a store of new ideas and
new sentiments, I know that there is almost no one in
Spain who will stop to consider my affirmations with any
degree of precision; instead, an outburst of irritated
pride, which amuses me very much, will swirl about my
words.
But all this does not define the specific form of Span-
ish pride. The proud man is continuously guilty of a
solipsism—he knows only how to find values, precious
qualities, superb characteristics within himself. He never
sees them in his neighbor. But this egotism in apprecia-
tion may wear many faces, depending on the kinds of
values which, without going outside himself, he tends to
prefer. For example, there is a kind of pride which is
founded on believing oneself the most intelligent of
men, or the most just, or the most brave, or the most sensi-
tive to art. Talent, justice, valor, exquisite taste are un-
doubtedly values of the first category in man’s cultural

endeavors. They are not elemental and generic gifts
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which all men possess by the mere fact of being born, by,
rare qualities which cultivation, will and work can help
to purify and perfect.

Now imagine a man who is not only afflicted with tota]
blindness toward the virtues of his neighbor, but who
does not even render homage to these great qualities
when he finds them in himself. On the contrary, he es-
teems them to be elemental qualities assigned to every
man at birth. Do you note the curious inversion of moral
\pnd social perspective which this implies? Well, this is
Basque pride.

The Basque believes that by the mere fact of having
been born and being a human being, he is worth all that
it is possible to be worth in the world. Whether you are
clever or foolish, learned or ignorant, beautiful or ugly,
an artist or a dullard, are matters of exceedingly small
importance, scarcely worthy of attention if compared
with what it means to be an individual, a living man. I
suppose that sea level must feel a like disdain for the
mountains. What do eight or nine thousand meters of
height above sea level matter, compared to the distance
between the surface of the sea and the center of the earth?
All the excellences and perfections of men which are
raised above the surface of the elemental human, of the
mere fact of existing and breathing, are negligible ex-

crescences and nothing more. The great and the valuable
in man is the basic, the generic, the aboriginal, that which
first brought him upright on the earth.

As history is principally a matter of the gathering of
people, of dispute and emulation in an effort to achieve
those superfluous and “superficial” perfections—learn-
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ing, art, political power, etc.—it is not strange that the

Basque race has been so little interested in history.
It is curious to note that a similar feeling has always

existed in Russia. The religion of Tolstoy is this and
nothing else. The best man is the lowest. Therefore the
most perfect, most “apostle-like” of the social classes is
that of the mujik. The only thing worth knowing is what
the mujik is capable of knowing. In one of Andreyev’s
novels, the virtuous youth feels ashamed of being virtu-
ous before a prostitute, and believes himself obliged to
descend to her level so that he may raise himself in his

own esteem.
Nevertheless, it was not through pride that the Russian

soul reached this inversion of perspective in the appre-
ciation of values. Rather, it was thanks to a peculiar
cosmic and religious sensitiveness, which shows the Asi-
atic background of the Slavic world.

Among the Basques, the affirmation, based on the low-
est of human values, which each individual makes about
himself, lacks either religious or ideological foundation
and atmosphere. It is an affirmation which feeds entirely
on individual energy, which lives high and dry within
itself. It amounts to a bold declaration of metaphysical
democracy, of transcendent equalitarianism. Who can
doubt that this attitude toward life gives off a harsh odor
of grandeur, though the grandeur be somewhat Satanic!
There is nothing of loving equality about it—I doubt
very much that there is any such thing in the world as
equalitarianism born of love. Love is essentially the great

architect of hierarchies, the great organizer of the near
and the far, of proximities and distances. As each indi-
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vidual enjoys the elemental human qualities, above all
the quality of simply existing, which is supreme in this
system of estimations, no one of them can admit that
there is any other who is his superior. Within his her-
metically sealed and solipsist world, each Basque lives
shut up within himself like a spiritual crustacean—he is
superior and unique. But this makes any hierarchy as
between individuals impossible, so therefore, as the
lesser of evils in social relations—which are at a minimum
among the Basques—there arises that rancorous “all are
equal,” that terrible, negative, destructive “all are
equal” which anyone with a fine sociological ear can hear
from time to time down through Spanish history. This
negative democracy is a natural result of pride founded
on the lowest of human values.

I have confined my discussion to pride as it appears
among the Basques, for that is where it occurs in its clear-
est and most complete form. At the same time it must be
said that of all the racial groups in the peninsula, the
Basque alone, in my judgment, holds within himself the
still vigorous discipline of a race which is not exhausted.
His is the only section of the peninsula where one still
finds a wholesome and spontaneous sense of ethics. Basque
souls are still beautiful and strong. In the rest of Spain
we find the same pride, but it is blurred and broken.

This kind of pride is an anti-social force. A great peo-
ple cannot be made with it, and it leads inevitably to
degeneration of the human type, which is what has hap-
pened in the Spanish race. Incapable of perceiving the
excellence of his neighbor, the proud man impedes the
perfecting of the individual and the refining of his class.
In order to improve, it is necessary first to admire the per-
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A TOPOGRAPHY OF SPANISH PRIDE

fection of others. Vain peoples, like the French, have the
e€normous advanta ing always r mire ex-
ce y W carries with it the desire to acquire the
‘rTeWTfrTueTor oneself and to be in turn admired. It is for
this Teason that France has suffered fewer hours of deca-
dence than any other people.

Basque pride, and in general, Spanish pride, will not,
ordinarily, engender anything better than little hidalgos
who nest alone in their cubes of stone, like the one who
made that house in Castil de Peones, neither cottage nor
castle, the first in the Basque style which one meets on
the way from Castile to the Bay of Biscay.
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Arid Plains, and Arid Men

WHEN you travel from Madrid to Hendaye by the
Burgos road you note with some astonishment that not
until you reach Miranda de Ebro, almost three hundred
and fifty kilometers away, is there one single bit of placid
countryside. For league after league, the land keeps its
air of tragic and unwearying drama. Naked, convulsive,
you can see the way its muscles contracted in some past
age to heave the earth up into mounds which the rains
have cruelly furrowed. From time to time, this almost
architectural war which the exasperated earth waged
against an unknown enemy, rises to frenzied climax in
the jagged edge of a hill against blue sky. Thin wheat
fields cling perilously to its sides, nervous saplings trem-
ble in the wind, a clump of black poplars stands guard in
the valley while the silent shadow of a motor car slips
hungrily along the white road.
From Madrid to Miranda de Ebro everything is dra-
matic, nothing is peaceful. From Hendaye to Paris, on
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the other hand, everything is peaceful and nothing 1is

dramatic.
France is, above all, France the well-groomed. Green

everywhere, smooth fields that never break into anything
more violent than a kind of voluptuous undulation. Nota
hand's-breadth of land without a smile of satisfaction and
the signs of exquisite care. At intervals, a clump of misty
trees sighing in the wind, and a hood of polished slate
covering a chateau. Everywhere the burnished roadways
come and go, those perfect little roads that trace their way
like lingering caresses over the body of France, that well-
dressed, green-clad body without a single rip or tear

where the skin could show through.
Every time we make a quick trip through France and

Spain the eye takes in both landscapes, and then the eter-
nal geographic conflict begins in us. How can two peo-
ples who live on land so diametrically opposite in ap-
pearance pretend to enjoy the same rank in history? Toa
Spanish mind, the comparison is disastrous. The contrast
between the qualities of this land and ours is such as
to leave no chink for hope to enter. What can the cis-
Pyrenean men do to fill the abyss which that geographic
difference opens, and to render the fortunes of both lands
a little nearer equal? Has not the piece of planet on which
we live imposed on us a destiny which is irresistible?

The depressing effect is even greater when, as the
landscape moves across our eyes, we turn the pages of
Dantin’s book on the Natural Regions of Spain. The
major part of our peninsula is given the terrible name,
“arid Spain.” The name is dreadful, but perhaps the
reality is even worse. “There is not in all Europe,” he
writes, “a country which offers such enormous stretches
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of arid and semi-desert land, occupied by dry salt plains
of the African and Asiatic type that prevail in the arig
sub-tropical belt.” Ours is the only country in Europe
where arid regions represent more than 8o per cent of the
whole territory.

It is well known that a region’s humidity is determined
not by the absolute quantity of water it receives, but by
the proportion between what it receives and what it gives
back by way of humidity. In Castile there is four times
as much evaporation as there is rain. If we translate this
figure into terms of the imagination, we get the grotesque
picture of a country where more water goes from the
earth to the clouds than comes from the clouds to the
earth. In Castile it must rain upwards.

Why, then, should the dryness, the aridity, the salti-
ness of Spanish souls surprise us? “Animals and plants,”
says Dantin, “seem to reflect the physiognomy of the
region, being entirely in accord with its landscape even to
the point of appearance. Each element of the region
seems to have left its mark on the species, marking it with
a special seal as the master used to brand his slave.”

Our geography produces so sharp a sense of depression
that our very muscles tend to go slack. The climatic dry-
ness of the peninsula, which sometimes gives its land-
scape such rare and exasperated beauty, is, at first glance,
an inexorable fatality imposed on our history.

For a century, men have embraced and emphasized
the obvious and comforting idea that man’s surroundings
had an overpowering influence on his destiny. Successive
generations, trying persistently to make history into
physics, have sought for causes of human facts and have

thought they found them outside of man himself, in his
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surroundings, in the geology and the climatic conditions

about him. Taine, a man without genius, but sensitive

to the ideas of his generation, popularized the ide_a of
milieu, which had already served Buckle, who explained

the metaphysical inspiration of the Hindus by citing their

enormous consumption of rice.

But in my judgment the geographic interpretation of
history lacks scientific value. It is one of those ideas put
forth by the 18th century (do not forget that it comes
from Montesquieu) which, though they did not fulfill
the intellectual promise they made us, have become part
of our dogma. At first sight nothing is more plausible
than to admit a sad correlation of cause and effect be-
tween climates and the forms of human life. Such neat
comparisons are always attractive. But the fact is, that up
to the present time ;www 'which _
a political institution, an artistic s yle, or an ideology can.
I:)’WM a fl::_!_}ox«_?q“i:ﬁr}iitg;_Thé;fgggt_ﬂiircrsc
cultures have flowered in the same climate, and, vice
versa, the same culture has moved across different cli-
mates without suffering any essential variation in style.

One forgets that ideas have two different faces, and
two different values and efficiencies. According to one
face, the idea pretends to be the mirror of reality. When
this pretension is confirmed, we say that it is true. Truth
is the objective value, the measure of the objective effi-
ciency of an idea. But on its other face, the idea takes
hold of the man who conceives it; when it coincides with
his temperament, his character, his desires—whether it
be true or not, even though it lacks objective value—it
has E subjective efficiency and gives an intellectual satis-
faction to the spirit. In contradistinction to the truth,
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i. ., the objective value of an idea, 1 would ofler its yigg).

ity, i. €., its subjective value.

To the majority of men, that most delicate and, ag jy

were, superfluous function of ideas—their objective tryyy,
—is unknown, ignored or disvegarded. Within their owy
vital economy, ideas exercise an organic mission no legs
marvelous than that other. They are organs of life whicl,
the organism—the individual, the people, the period-
knows how to mold into a shield against existence. They
do not fit reality, perhaps, but they are grooved into the
subjective, and in it they produce certain automatic ef-
fects. Thus, in rolling through Castile and France, the
ideas of climate, surroundings, geographic situation have
an immediate effect on our intellectual calm. We think
we have explained Spanish misfortunes to ourselves; we
think we have understood them. It is an effect analogous
to that which, in primitive ages, was attributed to certain
magic words. No one understood the mechanism by
which the conjurer wrought his miracles, but on hearing
him speak these words all souls were quieted—they had
a living faith in him. Our century, which aspires to be
scientific, is no less given to magic; but our modern magic
produces not so much cosmic effects as intimate ones.
Scientific ideas work on our spirits, not scientifically, but
magically.

And it will always be like this. At the end of the 18th
century the great Count Cagliostro conquered all Europe
by unsheathing his dagger, tracing a magic circle with
its ingenious point, and uttering these magnificent syl-
lables—"Helion, Melion, Tetragrammaton!”

“Surroundings,” “climate,” “geographic factors” are

very like the omnipotent vocabulary of the astute Nea-
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ARID PLAINS, AND ARID MEN
politan. No, the climatic aridity of the peninsula is not

enough to justify the history of Spain. Geographic con-

ditions are a fatality only in the classic sense of fata

ducunt, non trabunt; fate points the course, it does not

drive the vessel. Perhaps there is no better way of express-

ing the influence which physical surroundings, the
milieu, have on an animal, and especially on man. The
land influences the individual, but how? Man, like every
vital organism, is a reactive being. That is to say, the
modification produced in him by an external fact is never
an effect which follows a cause. The milieu is never the
cause of our acts, hut merely an excitant; our acts are
not the effect of the milieu, but a free answer to it, an
autonomous reaction.

Fortunately, biologists are convincing themselves that
the idea of cause and effect is inapplicable to vital phe-
nomena, and that in its place it is necessary to use another
pair of concepts—excitement and reaction. The differ-
ence between the two categories is clear. One cannot

Wenon reproduces in
a what is already existent in the old, which 1s
mmﬁt effectum. The impulse which

puts a billiard ball in motion affects, after collision, the

movement of another ball to which the first impulse

passes. No one has ever seen the second ball move with

more energy than the first. On the contrary, the wave of
a hand in the air is enough to set an entire squadron of
cavalry to a hard gallop. Vital reaction is an effect en-
tirely out of proportion to its cause; therefore it is not
a true effect.

It is, therefore, a mistake to hunt for “causes” of his-
toric facts which are, when properly defined, biological
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facts. Strictly speaking, the only-caus-e which actuates in
the life of a man, a people, period, is that man himself,
that people, that period. Or to put it another way, his.
toric reality is autonomous, s:.?lf-govemlng,_ It 1s caused
by itself. Compared with the ml_luence which we 'Span-
iards have had on ourselves, the influence of the climate
is beneath contempt. )

Fata ducunt, non trabunt. The land influences the
man, but the man is a creature that reacts, and his reac-
tion is capable of transforming the land about hi.m. The
dryness of the land acts on him chiefly by making him
thirsty and sullen. If he is strong he will know how to
react; he will bring water into the desert, and to over-
come the slackness of his muscles he will impose on him-
self a vigorous physical regime. Therefore the best way
to see the influence of land on man is to look at the in-
fluence of man on the land.

Of course there are places on the earth which are far
from being Paradise. Life in them is impossible—but, by
the same token, they have no influence-on life. Wherever
a minimum of life is possible, the organic being reacts
on the milieu and transforms it into a measure of vital
power.

This is why, when the train had left Bordeaux behind
and was slipping along through smiling vineyards, the
depression which geographic materialism had produced
in me was lifted.

Landscape does not determine, casually and inexor-
al.)lyi thedestinies of history. Geography does not drag
hl.'.stofy'along' behind it; it merely incites history. The

arid land which surrounds.us is not a fate imposed on us,

but g problem set for us. Fach people finds its problem
104
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set by the land before it, and solves it in its own way,

sometimes well and sometimes badly. Modern landscapes

are the results of that solution.

" It is therefore necessary to turn our phrases upside

down. Geographic facts are very important to history,
but in a sense exactly opposite to Taine’s. They cannot
be used as a cause to explain the character of a people,
but must be considered as symptom and symbol of that
character. Each race carries within its own primitive soul
an ideat of landscape which it tries to realize within its
1 own borders. Castile is terribly arid because the Castilian

FFL,

=

W

1;: is arid. Our race has accepted the dryness about it be-
iy cause it was akin to the i‘nncr wastes of its own soul.

ar Just as one knows the inner depths of a man by observ-
~ | ing the woman he chooses, so there are few things which
" reveal a people so subtly as the landscapes they accept.

I will admit that at times the geographic face of a land
far is so contrary to the desires of a race that any amount of
by effort is vain. Certainly; but then that curious phenome-
ver non of emigration appears; it signifies the refusal to ac-
ots cept one landscape, and the pilgrimage toward another
tal —toward a “promised land” which every strong race

promises itself.
d | The arid dramatics of the Castilian earth, the insist-
# ent serenity of French fields are a complete psychologi-
J cal commentary, the plastic projection of two racial souls
" which feel life in diametrically opposite ways.
r
g
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The Increasing Menace of Society

EVER since the middle of the last century, life in Fu-
rope has become more and more public, and in these last
few years that tendency has increased at a rate that is
positively dizzy. A life which is private, hidden, solitary,
closed to public view, becomes more difficult every day.
The situation has certain characteristics which are ob-
vious to the senses. Noise in the street, for instance—the
street has become stentorian. One of the privileges which
man used to take for granted was silence. Now his right
to a certain amount of silence is recognized no more. The
street penetrates into our own private corners and fills
them with public clamor. He who wishes to meditate
must get used to doing it submerged in the midst of a
public racket, a diver in an ocean of collective noise.
Man is never left alone by himself. Whether he likes it
or not, he must be with others. The public square and
the avenue force their anonymous clamor in through the
very walls of his home.
Confronted with the unlimited public invasion, every:

thing that used to signify reverence has become less and
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REASING MENACE OF SOCIETY
ly the theory that a man's house
that society in miniature erected
society in the large, is reduced
dvanced a country is, the less

THE INC
less important. Especial
is his castle. Family life,

outside of and opposed to
to a minimum. The more a

important the family.
The immediate cause of its disappearance is curious.
It has always been recognized that the heart of the family

was the hearth. But then, as usual, man began surround-
ing it with an aura of romance. The hearth was altar as
well as cooking place; the haven of the family, of father-
hood, of the lares. But the fact is that just as soon as it

1 to be difficult to get domestic servants, the lares,

fatherhood, and the family altar commenced to disap-
pear. One began to realize that in the last analysis the
cornerstone of the family was not the household gods,
nor the paterfamilias, but the hired girl. It became pos-
sible to reduce the fact to a formula almost as exact as a

functional law—in every country, family life today is im- -
portant in direct ratio to the available amount of domes-
tic service. In the United States, where it is harder to
keep 2 good maid than to keep a giraffe, family life has
contracted to a minimum. And so has the size of the
lao}:se. Why have a large house if you cannot stay in it?
With?ut servants, some simplification of domestic exist-
ence is essential, and when you simplify it you make it
uncom.l’ortable. The complicated, semi-religious rite of
seasoning food—the rite of the kitchen-altar—was re-
duced to a2 minimum. Man was thrust out of domestic

seclusion int T
reitlon into public life. The real god Lar was the soup

1 = .
plan.:su::?:;‘;, Nut:tr;. 'Il‘lhls is not merely a figure of speech. Among the
' ughout European history, have nourished family life
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The modern family tends to fly apart, There 4
difference between the hours that used (o e Passed
home and those that ave passed there now. In (hoge long
slow howrs of another day, man used to assist in the cryg:
tallization of a part of himsell which was private, nop.
public and which easily became anti-public.

The physical change in the thickness of walls since the
Middle Ages could be shown by a diagram. In the 14th
century each house was a fortress. Today, each many.-
storied house is a beehive. It is a city in itself, and i
walls are thin partitions which barely shut us off from
the street. Even as late as the 18th century, houses were
still spacious and deep. Man spent the major portion of
his day in them, in secret and well-defended solitude,
That solitude, working on the soul hour after hour,
forged it, like a transcendent blacksmith, into a compact
and forceful character. Under its treatment, man consol-
idated his individual destiny and sallied forth with im-
punity, never yielding to contamination from the public.
It is only in isolation that we gain, almost automatically,

a certain discrimination in ideas, desires, longings, that
we learn which are ours, and which are anonymous, float-
ing in the air, falling on us like dust in the street.
No one knows what the end of this process will be.

A Vam

most intensely, were the Low Countries. They had a superstitious faith
in the crémaillére, the great caldron that hung above the hearth and
was one of the characteristic products of Belgian metallurgic art.
Michelet says that “the sanctity of the hearth in the Middle Ages rested
not so much in the hearth itself as in the crémaillére that hung above
it. When soldiers were given leave to rob and loot they spared neither
age mor sex, so that women and children seized hold of the caldron,

al:::ging thus to evade their fury.” Histoire de la France, Vol. 11I, pp- 4
5.
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THE INCREASING MENACE OF SOCIETY

Until very recently the whole of European development
was focussed on the education and encouragement of the
individual. With increasing intensity it insisted that life
should take individual form. That is to say, that by the
very act of living each one should feel himself unique.
Unique in joy, as in duty and in sorrow. And is this not
the truth, the pure transcendental truth about human
life? Whether humble or magnificent, to live is to be
alone—to have this consciousness of the singleness, the ex-
clusiveness of man’s own individual destiny, a destiny
which he alone possesses. Life is not lived in company.
Each must live his own life by himself, taste it with his
own lips, whether the cup be full of bitter or of sweet.
Some of us find ourselves with partners, but this does not
mean that we allow another to participate in the secret
life which is ours and only ours.

Yet, today, there is no doubt that the direction of so-
cial evolution has _changed. For the last two generations,
life in Europe has tended to be less and less individual.
Everything forces man to lose that sense of being unique
and to make himself less compact. Just as the house has
been opened up, made more porous and better venti-
lated, so people and ideas, tastes, opinions blow back and
forth across us until each one of us begins to think that
perhaps he is someone else.

Is this just a phase, a passing change, a step backwards
in order to make a still higher leap toward greater in-
tensifying of the individual? No one knows; but it is a
fact that right now a great number of Europeans are
feeling a sense of luxurious fruition in ceasing to be in-
dividuals and dissolving themselves into the mass. There
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is a delicious epidemic of feeling oneself part of the
of ceasing to have any individual destiny. Man is becom:
ing part of society.

Throughout the long course of human history there
is no novelty in this. It has been the thing that has hap.
pened with greatest frequency. The unusual was the op-
posite—the desire to be individual, non-transferable.
unique. What is happening now, clarifies the situatiop
of man in the good old days of Greece and Rome. 1 jp,.
erty to live by and for oneself was not conceded then,
The State had a right to the whole of one’s existence.
When Cicero wanted to retire to his Tuscan villa and
devote himself to the reading of Greek books, he had to
justify himself publicly, and to obtain pardon for mo-
mentarily seceding from the collective body. The great
crime which cost Socrates his life was the pretention that
he possessed a particular and private demon; that is, an

Jinspiration which was individual.
The process of making man a social animal is terrify-
ng. It is not content with demanding of me that what
mine be given to others—an excellent idea which causes

e no annoyance whatever—but it also insists that what
is theirs be mine. For example, that I adopt their tastes
and their ideas. Everything private and apart is forbid-
den, including the right of having convictions for one’s
own exclusive use.

The abstract divinity of “the collective” is coming back
to exercise its tyranny; indeed it is already creating havoc
in Europe. The press believes it has the right to publi-
cize our private lives, to judge them, to condemn them.
Day by day the government forces us to give a larger part
of our existence to society. Man is left no corner to retire
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to, no solitude for himself. The masses protest angrily

.ry lher against any reserve which we hold back for ourselves.
oyt Probably the origin of this anti-individual fury lies in
the B the fact that in their inmost hearts the masses feel them-
fcrat? b selves weak and defenseless in the face of their destiny.
tuat.lf- On a bitter and terrible page Nietzsche notes how, In
o ’_’Jn primitive societies which were weak when_c?n[romed
:ll Lip, with the difficulties of existence, every individual and
- thfn_ original act was a crime, and the man who tried to lead
Stenge a solitary life was a malefactor. He must in everything
l aﬂd comport himself according to the fashion of the tribe.
hag o Now, apparently, many men are again feeling home-
T mg, sick for the herc!. They devote themselves passionately to
D whatever there 1s ‘left in them of the sheep. Theg..r want to
N thy, march through life together, along the collective path,
i an shoulder to shoulder, wool rubbing wool, and the head

’ down. This is the reason why so many European peoples

: are looking for a shepherd and a sheep dog.
iy Hatred of liberalism comes from this and nothing else.
what For liberalism, before it becomes a question of this or
aL1ses }/ that in politics, is a fundamental idea about life. It is
what believing that every human being ought to be free to
astes fulfill his individual and non-transferable destiny.
rbid- S
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X

Against the Economic Interpretation of
History

THE economic interpretation of history is one of the
great ideas of the 1gth century. I have combatted it ar-
dently, as I have that other great idea of which it is a
mere corollary—the utilitarian interpretation of all life,
both physical and spiritual. But the very fact that I have
fought against it is proof that I esteem it highly. I cannot
understdand how one can fight with anything which one
does not esteem. It is only great errors which incite to
combat. And an idea achieves the status of a great error
only when it carries with it a truth of high import. Other-
wise it cannot get up on its feet, win adherents and prop-
agate. A great error is always a great truth which has
been exaggerated and misconstrued.

The appearance of this economic interpretation of
history had enormous importance. From then on, it may
be said that something had come into existence which
could be called an historical science. It suddenly re-
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amism Here is exaggeration magnified a2 hundred umes.
However, it must be admitted that, thanks to such exag-
geranion, attrntion was called for all ume to the eco-
momic data of periods. Hitherto such data had been
completely disregarded by historiography.

What magnificent illumination lit up the shadows of
the past when Marx and his men threw into its great
echoing cavern the torch of this bold idea! It seemed an
obvious truth, which the very facts themselves cried out.
Aad—most curious coincidence—while it seemed to arise
out of the external facts themselves, it also appeared to
cmerge like a bit of lyric divination from the depths of
bearts. The same thing almost always happens with great
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ideas; we see them within and without, as truths an( ,,
desires, as laws of the cosmos and confessions of the
spirit. Perhaps it is impossible to discover from the oy.
side a truth which has not had a prior existence, which
has not lain, like a magnificent and delirious dream, ip
the depths of our hearts.

In the case of the economic interpretation of history
there is no doubt that this was true. All social existence
in the 1gth century depended primarily on the economic
factor. The idea of Marx was, at least in the large, true
for his century and for part of the earlier ones. Modern
man was being converted bit by bit into homo @conomi-
cus. He was concerned most of all with procuring
“means,” “tools.” He felt life in the form of utilitarian
desire. He gave divinity to the instrument, the tool.
Franklin had already defined man as animal instrumen-
tificium (today, after Kohler's detailed studies of an-
thropoid apes, it is impossible to consider such a defini-
tion quietly). Marx would make the whole panorama of
history turn on the “instruments of production.” He
who owns them is its master. History is a struggle to get
possession of them. When the form of the instrument
varies, the entire human scene changes.

So latent and characteristic a part of that period was
this faith in the instruments of production that thinkers
who were entire strangers to each other found it in the
most widely separated fields. The Viennese architect
Gottfried Samper tried a Tectdnica de las artes pldsticas,
in which he reconstructed the entire history of art from
the very first piece of ceramic, on the theory that @sthetic
forms proceed from the instruments and the technique
with which the useful object is produced. The evolution
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of styles would therefore consist essentially in the evolu-
tion of the technique of production. Darwin, himself,
did nothing more than give back to the term “organ” its
etymological meaning of an “instrument.” The organic
form is a storehouse of tools for life. Ideas themselves—
“truths’—are considered from the point of view of in-
struments and are called “working hypotheses,” an ap-
paratus for mental labor.

Is this, by chance, all pure and unadulterated error? I

do not think so. This picture of life which belongs to the
1gth century, or, more accurately, to the whole modern
age, is a true one, but it is not the only true one. Utility,
especially economic utility—"the means of production
and distribution” as Marx says—is one of the great wheels
in the mechanism of history, but it travels in gear with
many other wheels. The whole machine is much more
complex than this, so much more complex that we have
not yet caught a glimpse of its entire plan. And probably
the remaining pieces will also be discovered by force of
successive exaggerations. Each revelation will be accom-
panied by another moment of madness, and then we will
have to come back to sanity again.

The economic interpretation of history lights up the
reality of our period well enough, but when you apply it
to other ages you realize how badly out of proportion it

—is. No—history has not always been ruled by the means of
production and distribution, nor has it always been a
__monotonous series of economic struggles between classes.
The social classes themselves have not always been eco-
nomic classes. Perhaps they have not been exclusively
economic at any other time than during the last two cen-
turies, which would mean that these two centuries have
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been exceptions. Classes in India, for instance, are not
divided on an economic basis; the highest class, the
Brahmin, is poor, it possesses nothing. The true Brahmip
is “he who has understood,” he who by race and by di.
vine prescription is a wise man. In his admirable studies
on religious sociology Weber has shown how the creeds,
far from being mere consequences of the prevailing eco-
nomic form, have a profound influence on it, and are in
their tumn influenced by it.
In the cycle of European history, the Marxian theory
loses force in proportion as we move backwards from
19oo. Other factors, which today seem secondary, move
into first place and exert a powerful influence in mold-
ing the body of history. This makes one think that per-
baps it is not only the outside skin of historical reality
which varies, but that the underlying and fundamental
structure of society itself changes from age to age. If this
#s true, it would be sheer stubbornness to insist that any-
one had discovered a single invariable principle which
would 2lways govern all human changes. It is more likely
that there are various ultimate powers which, constantly
shifting in position and combination, bring about great
bisoric changes. Recently Scheler has noticed that in cer-
tain epochs it is the biological forces of blood and race
which seem 1o predominate—it is this way among very
young peoples; in other periods, such political faltors as
dynastic intevests, governmental expediency, etc., tyran-
mized over all collective life; whereas it is only in ages 50
mature that they are close to the edge of decay that the
eccomomic principle takes sole command of history.
The fact is that we will not gain sufficient understand-
ing of the historic process until we investigate and meas
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based is latent in the very well-spring of the modern
spirit. All modern physics is built around the laws of
shock which Wren formulated. On the other hand, no
one has known what to do with the idea of “universal
attraction” which, installed on the peak of Newtonian
mechanics, always had the air of a magical notion rather
out of keeping with other scientific ideas, as if it had
fallen from a world whose spirit was very different from
that of our modern world. And it is no less suggestive
that Einstein has begun all over again to emphasize this
idea of attraction and, so to speak, to absorb mechanics
into it.

It was not Marx who invented the mechanism of strug-
gle as an explanation of historic changes. Guizot was al-
ready interpreting the history of France as a continuous
state of collision between two classes—the nobility and
the bourgeoisie. According to Guizot this incessant con-
flict was waged in the field of law. Marx merely trans-
ferred the scheme of classification, which is what estab-
lishes and defines antagonistic social groups, from the
realm of law to that of economics. In this he followed ,
Saint-Simon, who was the authentic father of the young
idea.

I suspect that the kind of history for which struggle

} is the only reality is a false history which focusses only \
; on the pathos and not at all on the ethos of human living
L pgethcr; it is a history of a people’s hours of drama, and
" not of its daily life; a history of its frenzies and not of its
normal pulse; in short, it is not a history at all, but a
headline. But it does reveal the fact that all during the
past century there was no audience for anything but the
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e truth, that century—
ggerated and extreme—
poured the whole tor-

AGA

discords of history. To tell th
which was as great as it was exa

was the cesspool into which was

rent of pessimism which had been flowing without 2a
break since the end of the Renaissance. From the time of
Don Quixote the European balance swung decidedly

toward pessimism. (Remember that Byron, Schopen-
hauer, Flaubert and Dostoyevsky all wrote in the 19th

century.)
In order to indicate what I mean by a military inter-

pretation of history, let me point out certain facts. Eu-
rope would have been impossible without Rome, which

drew the blueprints of its organization and furnished
the cement. But Rome, in its turn, could not have existed

without Greece. And for a very simple reason. There was
a moment in which the whole Occident seemed doomed

to fall victim to the Orient. It was the period in which

the formidable Persian nation descended on our conti-

nent. Greece broke the backbone of that power with

Miltiades and Themistocles at Marathon and Platza.

How? Why? What magic potion enabled this Athenian
people, so small in numbers and so young, to destroy
the Persian forces, then the most powerful and mature
in existence? Magic? There was none. On the contrary.
It was an invention of the alert Hellenic mind that
turned the tide. Greece, Rome and Europe itself were
made possible by the phalanx.

The Persians had an enormous and enthusiastic arm
but they fought in a confused and 1 .
ThelGriekytanis: b phal and unorganized mass.
2 Dogie fo ight in phalanx. That seems to have been

ention, and, like so many other things, im-

179



\
\

INVERTEBRATE SPAIN

ported from Sparta to Athens. Let us consider the matter
as the best historian of the military art, Hans Delbriick,
sets it forth. It is worth the trouble. He says:

“The Homeric heroes were individual combatants. If
Hector had been able to get his Trojans into line and
keep them disciplined, the whole force and skill of Achil-
les would have smashed itself to pieces against those un-
yielding ranks. Achilles put hundreds of Trojans to flight
because he was superior to each one of them singly, and
there was no force yet in existence which could unite
them against him. Even though some of them had
wanted to join together to try it, they would probably
have been unsuccessful, because there was no certainty
that the first man he charged with his infallible lance

\, would not flee in terror—his neighbor would follow, and

|_the whole line disappear.

“Only a large and well trained group, which by long
training and habit has been taught to fight together and
obey commands, can be depended on to hold together
in a body and face danger even to the point of death.
This feeling of each individual that the others will not
fail him makes endurance easier in proportion as the
danger to each is lessened. The man who is hemmed in
by other men beside him and behind him finds himself
physically hampered in any wish to flee. Thus cohesion
itself, over and above the fighting ability of any onc
man, produces a military force. We call such a solid
group a tactical body.

“A tactical body is a group of fighters with a single will.
The tactical body may be of such solidity that elements
which are not military and which may even be hostile
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can be included in it for military ends. Frederick the
Great sprinkled enemy prisoners among his trained bat-
talions.

“The entire potentiality of military force moves be-
tween the two poles of individual bravery and skill on
the one hand, and the solid power of the tactical body on
the other, or, to put it another way, between chevalerie
and discipline. The ideal is to combine the two, as the
Spartan phalanx did—a line of soldiers eight men deep,
with each man educated from infancy for heroism, and
living under the exclusive inspiration of the concept of
a soldier’s honor. There is a legend about the origin of
this phalanx. A certain god promised the Lacedzmo-
nians that they would always win if, instead of fighting the
flautists, they went into battle accompanied by the sound
of flutes. To fight with flutes means to march in rhythm,
in order, in rank—in short, in a tactical body. And it is
interesting to note that flutes and drums, as a rhythmic
medium, came back into history when the lansquenetes
put an end to medizval warfare, which was also a matter
of individual combat.”

This phalanx, then, was the great instrument of de-
struction which the Athenians used against the gigantic
mass of Persian power at Marathon.

The second war was won at sea. Themistocles, with
the foresight of genius, had conceived the idea of creat-
ing a great fleet wherein the discipline should be com-
parable to that on land. But this brought about another
great transformation in the internal politics of Athens,
and is another splendid example of how much influence

war has on legal history; of how, in the words of Aris-
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totle, “those who fight should rule, and thoge who beg,
arms should take part in government,” thus Creating the
forms of government and the shape of the state.
Each ship—each trit:eme—necded 150 to 180 rowers; ;
three banks of about sixty men plus soldiers, pilots, ang
a captain. W@Mﬁh@-m mean; '
a contingent of some 25,000 men. Up to that time it was |
only free and noble men—the eupatrides—who had
fought, and the Athenian constitution in this essenti]
had been kept strictly within aristocratic principles,
When it was found that all the able-bodied men of Ath.
ens had to be mobilized for the fleet, arms were by neces. -
Tsity ¢  the thetes—a lower class which did not -
serve i alanx.
" Thus the great policy of imperialism with which The-
mistocles inspired Athens brought in its train—thanks to
a necessity of military technique—complete establish-
ment of the policy of democracy. An increase in military
forces was automatically followed by the extension of
sovereignty to the lower classes, which were not even free
men. This fact is a body blow to the economic interpre- .
tation of history, for the thetes did not come into power
as a consequence of having gained control of the instru-
ments of production and distribution; they continued to
be poor, and they received the means of political influence
as a gift from the rich, who needed them for a new type
of war organization,
We see, then, that broad military service and democ-
racy were both born together of the imperialist appetite
—exactly the same thing that happened in the 1gth cen-
tury. It would be well for “radicals” to consider the fre-
quency with which, all through history, imperialism has |
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been 3 democratic fruit. and democracy has been the
prize offered by imperialism.
About the same period there was in Greece one state
which was strictly aristocratic—Sparta. It was made up of

12.000 Spartans on the one hand, and on the other, 180,

ooo Helots and 50.000 Periceci. How could the Spartans

have kept in check a mass so much larger than they? The

mystery clears when we note that the Spartans did not
let the Helots take any part in war, or be at best more
than footmen. and always without arms. They only al-
Jowed a certain number of Periceci, about equal to the
number of Spartans.
Just as democracy presupposes general military service,
s aristocracy must make it a privilege to go to war. As
Aristotle indicated, & secrepersc ta érda—those WHO
W
Ages kept its aristocratic form as long as it restricted the
privileges of offense and defense to 2 very few. Hence the
cult of war, the military bearing of the medizval lord.
Just as the mystic, whose desire is to triumph in the next
world. begs to die on his knees, so Sigurd the Strong,
Anglo-Dane, sings with his last breath, “Lift me up! I
want to die on my feet like a soldier, not on the ground
like a cow. Put on my armor, my helmet on my head, my
shicld on my left arm and my broadsword in my right
band, that I may die in harness.”

This love for those instruments of destruction that
camry with them the delights of ruling, sounds again and
again in feverish hymns that ring down the length of
history, and it is not surprising that at the height of their
power the Arabs had five hundred names for the
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At times the influence of war technique on the des.
tinies of history is focussed so closely on detail that i
takes on a slightly comic air.

There wanders through the history of Greece a tradi-
tion, more than a bit grotesque, which says that in a pe-
riod of decadence the Spartans begged the then powerful
Athenians to send them a general. As a joke the Athe-
nians sent them Tyrteus, an old poet, deformed and ridic-
ulous. He taught the boys of Lacedzmonia to sing his
poems, and led them to victory in every battle. Sparta
began to organize as a state, and its power grew until it
reached the final triumph over the Hellenes.

This somewhat obscure legend now appears to have
been cleared up. Tyrteus was, as a matter of fact, a laugh-
able creature, an old general and an antiquated poet.
The newer generations of soldiers and of poets made fun
of his archaic style in both strategy and lyrics. His poems,
composed in the ancient rigid measures, were in quaint
contrast to the light and subtle forms of the new poetry.
But these ancient rhythms, created in a period of severe
military discipline, were the symbol of that period and
that training, and they had the virtue of making a pha-

lanx march in close and solid order. The simple rhythm
hypnotized the individual and made him part of the
tactical body. It was to this that the Spartans owed their
victories. Tyrteus had restored the ancient, rigorous ways.
His réle was somewhat akin to that of Hindenburg in
the last great war,

Military discipline has been one of the great forces of
history. Every other kind of discipline, especially that
presupposed in any complicated industry, arises out of
the discipline which man invented in order to fight.
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When a Spanish genius ® set out to check the confused
mysticism which was Protestantism, he found the remedy
In the warrior's ways, and he founded a “company”
whose education and regime were derived from moral
"ml'dinanrcu” which he called, in a captain’s language,
Spiritual Exercises. Hence the famous meditation on
The Two Flags, which appears to have been componsed
in a tent on the battlefield in the crimson dawning of a
bloody day. (The Spiritual Exercises have been fol-
lowed by another tremendous little book of “ordinances”
in which new historica) forces are organized into formi-
dable squadrons: the Communist Manifesto. No one can
read its pages without seeming to hear the rhythmic
march of an interminable advancing multitude.)

The surprising efficiency ascribed to the Roman army
from the moment it appeared in the historical arena is
due more than anything else to an intensification of dis-
cipline. The Athenian army had only the discipline that
came from the tactical body and its training. The coer-
cive factor was lacking. Any soldier could, at the height
of a campaign, complain to the Arcopagus about its
strategy, and the Areopagus had no jurisdiction over
him. This was the cause of the frequent changes of gen-
erals during campaigns. Rome, on the contrary, €n-

trusted complete power to the consul, who was chief of
state.

As an example of the rigorous discipline then in force,
one of the few authentic bits of data about Rome previ-
ous to the Punic Wars tells how the consul Aulus Pes-

® Ed, Note, Sefior Ortega is, of course, referring to Ignatius Loyola
and his Company of Jesus, founded in 1534 and now, as it has been for
centuries, one of the most powerful of the Catholic orders.
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tummius, in the year 425, had his son beheaded for havine
stepped out of line and engaged the enemy in single comc:
bat, at which he was victorious.

The truth is that Rome’s political body was molded
much more closely on the anatomy of its army than was
that of Greece. The electors were divided into classes,
and the principle of classification is the very structure of
an armed force. This was a definite mark of progress over
the phalanx. The long, thin phalanx undulated peril-
ously on the battlefield. It had little depth, and it was
not hard to make a breach where the enemy could pour
through. There was always the possibility of an envelop-
ing movement, there was constant danger on the flanks.
Hence an excessively long line was more powerful in
appearance than in actuality.

The Romans had an idea akin to that of the architects
who pulled the airy Gothic structures up from the solid
Roman base. Realizing that the bulk of a continuous mas-
sive wall was unnecessary, and that buttresses would do
the work as well, the architects lightened walls and
pierced them, leaving only the dynamic lines of Roman
architecture. By mere subtraction they solved the prob-
lem of creating a building which was at once bigger,
more solid, and better lighted.

In like manner the Romans cut the phalanx into
smaller sections, and what they took off the front they
put on the back. The result was the maniple, a tactical
body of a hundred and twenty men, almost square, as
strong on the flank as on the front, less easy to envelop
and appallingly mobile. When the front line yielde.d a
point, the rear maniple came in to fill it. The maniple
was composed of two centuria of some sixty men each.
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The centuria and the centurion forged Rome’s history.
The centuria was the cell of the fighting corps; it was
also, and at the same time, the clectoral unit into which

voters were organized.
With these two innovations—consular jurisdiction and

the maniple—went two others which were no less impor-
tant—the pilum and the encampment. The Greek hop-
lite fought with a lance; the Roman fought with a dart
or a javelin which he threw, thus dividing the encounter
into two parts—the first of which, war at a distance, was
in preparation for the second, hand-to-hand fighting
with a short sword. At night the army did not sleep until
they had dug a ditch behind them and erected a palisade
behind that; this fortified encampment constituted one
of the great forces of the Roman people.

The Roman people! It is interesting to explore the
exact meaning of the phrase. Whenever men spoke of the
government it was in the name of the Senate and of the
people—Senatus Populusque—the S. P. Q. R. which ap-
peared at the top of staves of office. (They are still carried
in Seville’s processions, and an ingenuous athlete, mar-
veling, read them in terms of his own enthusiasm—
SPORT.) The duality of the phrase is surprising—
Rome is apparently not one thing but two—a Senate and
a people. When Rome ceased to be these two things and
was made one, in the fashion of modern nations, she
ceased to exist. That duality had a force which can
scarcely be calculated, and which might well be pre-

sented to contemporary politicians for their considera-
tion. The secret of Roman greatness is hidden in it—and
I say secret, because it was a mystery, a constitution, the
most irrational which has ever existed, and in spite of
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g e e
" pulusque as “the Senate and
the people” we will be literal, but mistaken. By people
we now mean the civil body. But the true meaning of
populus was originally an armed body. Anyone who
Yuanted to translate the phrase according to its true mean-
ing and in the Roman spirit would have to invert the
words and say paradoxically the people and the army.
In the Roman mind it was the Senate which represented
the civil force; the landed proprietors, the old families,
or gens which enjoyed sacred rights, were married and
left heirs. These heirs, who inherited everything—both
land and rights—were the only sons of a pater, the patri-
cians. The rest had no pater in the true legal sense of
Roman law, but only a progenitor; they were the proles—
the progeny—from whence the word proletariat.

These old agriculturalists, the civil population, fought
with arms, but they needed help in their campaigns, so
an auxiliary group of warriors was formed about them—
the populus—composed of the small landowners of the
nearby countryside.

The pure-blooded Roman of the good days of the Re-
public could not conceive of a citizen who was not an
agriculturalist. And for the simple reason that he could
not conceive of anyone being a citizen unless he was a
warrior. The warrior had to furnish his own equipment
—which was impossible unless he had a farm of his own.
But it was not the land that gave him the right to com-
mand, but the arms which the land enabled him to get.

For this reason he acquired no political rights until he
had fought, though he might have been a landowner for

a long time. At the time of the war against the Samnites,
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this rural population took arms against the Senate and

became truly the populus Romanus.
No one can understand Roman history who does not

comprehend this duality between the great landowners
who lived in the city and the small farmers who lived

outside. Great political battles went on between them up
to the time of Casar. The Senators were the officials;
the farmers round about were the soldiers. Each needed
the other, and this was the origin of the admirable, or-
ganic cohesion of Roman deeds up to the second century
before Christ.

Thus the most peaceful and civilian word of all, peo-
ple, to which pacifists keep coming back, has an origin
which is warlike and far from peaceful.
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On Fascism

FASCISM wears an enigmatic face because its content
is so contradictory. It affirms authority, and at the same
timg it organizes revolt. It combats contemporary democ-
racy, and on the other hand it does not believe in the
restoration of anything which has gone before. It seems
to propose the forging of a strong state, yet it employs
means which tend toward dissolution, as if it were a fac-
tion of destruction or a secret society. Whichever part of
fascism you take hold of, you find that it is a thing and
also that it is its opposite—it is A, and at the same time it
is non-A.

This is not a condition confined solely to fascism. All
real things are contradictory if you analyze them a little.
As Ulric of Hutten says in the play which bears his name,

“I am no book made after long reflections,
Iam a man, and I have my contradictions.”

The schoolboy experiment of the stick submerged in
water tells the story. To the touch it is straight and
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strong, to the eye it is broken. As both attributes are
diametrically opposed to each other, they cancel each
other, which is to say, the real truth about the stick is
over and above its conflicting manifestations.

The same thing is true of fascism. Among the defini-
tions of it one hears is that fascism is an “historic phe-
nomenon.” But why not? One can hardly say less of fas-
cism, but at least that little is indubitable. Fascism is an
historic phenomenon, just as the apparently broken stick
in the pail of water is an optical phenomenon. The true
nature of every phenomenon is outside itself. Phenom-
ena, appearances, are merely the vocabulary which the
real adopts in order to introduce itself. The light we see
is a biological language which electro-magnetic forces
have learned in order to make themselves comprehensi-
ble to us. It is the same with fascism—what fascists do
and say, what they think they are, does not make up
fascism’s true reality. In each of its phenomena all the
others collaborate. It is therefore useless to hunt for fas-
cism’s real meaning in itself alone. A political group is
merely one bold word, and it has meaning only when it
joins with the words represented by other groups to

~ forma complete historic phrase.

i One of the unavoidable paradoxes is that in every bat-
tle the victor needs the van‘(_iuished in order to win. To
speak of an army’s strength is to talk about amn abstrac-
tion. The strength of one army depends on the strength
?E the other, and one of the ingredients of that strength
is thF enemy’s weakness. That is to say, half of our being
has its root in what others are, and it ought not to be
forgotten that our e depends, in a large part, on
the space that others leave us. An historic phenomenon
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cannot be clearly defined unless, after describing it, we
add a description of the surroundings, both of space ang
time, in which it takes place.

There are cases in which it is enough to describe a po.
litical movement from the inside. In periods which are
normal and orderly, the historical reality creates a vo.
cabulary of appearances which expresses its hidden
depths with an accuracy which is quite sufficient. For in-
stance, fifty years ago the so-called liberals were actually
liberal, and the conservatives were conservative. But in
other periods—and the present belongs to this second
group—the historical reality has changed without having
yet managed to create its new language. At such a time,
appearances are, by force of circumstance, equivocal, and
in place of constituting an idiom which directly ex-
presses reality, they make up a series of hieroglyphics
which hide it.

Fascism, and like products of other factories, seem to
be combating the forces which used to call themselves
liberal and democratic. But this is not surprising. Those
forces are always under attack. Think back to the time
when fascism and its like first appeared, and you will
note that the element of surprise was all directed toward
the conduct of those other forces. On being asked what
fascism was, the first answer that all of us gave took the —

form of another question—* What are the liberals and
the democrats doing?” As if a certain intellectual instinct

‘made-ussuspect that the key to the situation, the essence
of the phenomenon, lay not in the action of fascism but
in the inaction of liberalism. Our attention moved in-
stinctively from the political movement itself to the at-
mosphere about it.
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ON FASCISM

There is nothing unusual about this particular case.
This need for defining a _political movement more by its
surroundingsthan by its own inner self did not emerge for
the_’ﬁ:r_st_ time with fascism. Read any book on Roman his--
tory. You will note that you understand more or less thor-

“oughly the development of affairs up to the year 70 B. C.,

which is roughly the period in which Julius Casar ap-
pears. At that moment, matters begin to grow cloudy
and obscure. Yet this is the period on which we have the
most information. We can reconstruct events almost day
by day, from the words of the actors themselves. Yet we
do not understand why the movement which Casar rep-
resented went on from victory to victory.

The difficulty there is identical with our difficulty in
facing fascism. It looks as though it were not so much
Casar who won over the others, as the others who let
Casar win. As we watch him do away with one estab-
lished institution after another, we ask ourselves what
the men who believed in the Republic were doing, or
worse yet, why the Republic’s supporters were not doing
anything? Casar’s position, by itself, never seems suffi-
ciently solid. On the contrary, it seems to be constantly
in danger, almost hanging in mid-air. When we try to
weigh the positive forces on which he counted, they do
not seem enough to explain his victory.

I do not mean to say that Casar’s age was like ours. I
do not think that one period in history can ever be iden-
tified with another. But I do think that Cesar’s time and
ours have certain specific factors in common, along with
others which are completely contrary. It may therefore
be useful to compare, not the two periods but that
group of factors which are common to both. To be more
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concrete, one may say this—that fascism and casarisy
have, as an assumption common to both, the lack of
prestige into which established institutions had appar.
ently fallen prior to their coming.

Much has been written about this lack of prestige,
which is not confined to Italy, but its true importance
has not been recognized. It is supposed to be a superfi-
cial and transitory fact, originating in particular abuses
imposed by certain men who were charged with exer-
cising certain powers; of such a nature that correcting
the abuses would bring new authority and, as it were,
restore to the institutions concerned their lost virginity.

I think that, on the contrary, this lack of prestige is
one of the most serious symptoms of contemporary pub-
lic life. It arises out of radical changes in the ideas and
the sentiments of Europe, and it is going to be the moti-
vating factor in the whole long process on which the con-
tinental nations, and perhaps even England, are en-
tering.

At all events, it is not possible to clarify a large-scale
political movement unless one finds a fact which is suffi-
ciently basic and fundamental so that the physiognomy
of that movement and its opposite can be derived from it
at one and the same time. Though they be sworn en-
emies, all the phenomena of a period are blood brothers.
And it is necessary to explore until we find their com-
mon mother.

I do not, then, think that the most interesting thing
about fascism is the movement as it sees itself. In its own
mind, fascism is an authoritarian party, like many oth-
ers; confusedly anti-democratic, as both right and left
extremists are coming to be; nationalist, like a dozen
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other groups; and revolutionary, like the communists,
socialists, royalists, Carlists, etc. It is more interesting
when one stands off and looks at it from a distance, re-
garding the phenomenon as it is, rather than in terms
of the song it sings to itself. Then two characteristics
stand out, of which the most important has not, so far as
I have seen, been sufficiently emphasized. These char-
acteristics are violence and illegitimacy. The first is a
consequence of the second, and is peculiarly significant
only when joined with it; by itself, violence is preached
by other parties and is more or less used at times by all of

them.
W@ght almost say illegiti-

matist, in a most peculiar and almost paradoxical sense.

Lvery revolutionary movement seizes power illegiti-
mately, but the curic ing about it is that not only did
fascism seize power illegitimately, but that, once estab-
IMISO exercised it _illj‘gﬁitgaigx_jhi; differen-
tiates it radically from the other revolutionary move-
ments. Anyone who fails to note the importance of this
symptom will not, in my judgment, be able to weigh the
real meaning of fascism, and will tend to couple it with
other contemporaneous phenomena which are com-
pletely different. Sefior Cambé, in his recent book En
Torno del Fascismo begins by comparing fascism and
bolshevism. This is a failing which he later corrects by
renouncing all attempt to draw any useful conclusion
from the parallel.

For my part, ever since bolshevism first appeared, I
have insisted that it be treated as a movement which 1s
specifically Russian and entirely unconnected with Eu-

ropean politics, in that Russia is not Europe, and the
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only European thing about her is a certain repertory of
theories, or, perhaps better, of terminologies.

Bolshevism, like all movements properly described a5
revolutionary, illegally smashed one legal state for the
purpose of setting up another. Its supporters believe that
today they exercise power in the name of Iegitimacy,
founded on juridical reasoning as sound as any, which,
in turn, is backed by a complete system of ethics and even
by a conception of the universe. The Soviet government
uses violence to enforce its law, but it does not make
violence its law.

Fascism, on the contrary, does not pretend to set up a
new‘ﬁ[k of law, it does not bother about g'wmg its
power a juridical basis, it does not consecrate its action
with any title or with any political theory.* Fascism gov-
gmsby_mwe force of its black shirts, and when
asked on what principle of law it bases its action, points
tOJtS-EhQCLtI‘OOpS The black shirt is like horse power, a
measure of force, the dynamic unit of Italian policy; but
it is not a principle of political law. Fascism does not
pretend to govern according to law, nor does it even as-
pire to being legitimate. This is, in my judgment, its
great originality, or at least its peculiarity; I might also
add, its profundity and its virtue.

This analysis makes clear what a singular rdle fascist
violence plays, and what differentiates it from other vio-
lence. With fascism, violence is not used to affirm and im-
pose a law; it fills the void where law was, it is a substitute
in the absence of legitimacy. It is the successor of a le-

* Ed. Note. This was written before Mussolini invented the corporativc
state. Sefior Ortega’s argument is still valid insofar as the beginning of

fascism is concerned, and in that the corporative state is an effect and not
a first intent.
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gality that no longer exists. And this means exactly what
it says. Fascism does not fall into the trivial theory that
violence, force is law. That is, as everyone knows, one of
many juridical theories, one of many principles for secur-
ing legitimacy. What makes the Italian experiment a
symptom of great historic importance is that it presents
a government whose power is illegitimate “as such.” Any
interest in sanctifying the exercise of power by law is re-
placed by the mere declaration of motive—“Italy must
be saved.” * And this idea that a motive is enough, that
not even the pretense of law is necessary for a party to
win and to be accepted by a modern nation is the surpris-
ing, the symptomatic, the essential thing about fascism as
an historic phenomenon. It is the more remarkable be-
cause we are emerging from a period of two centuries
which was characterized by the exact opposite; an age
dowered with an almost morbid sensitiveness toward law
—a period of legalistic fervor, which amounted almost to
mysticism; that stage of human development which lived
most intensely according to “constitutionalism,” that is
to say, legitimatism.

In these two centuries, all the other characteristics of
fascism have occurred repeatedly; only that one is com-
pletely new. Even 1gth century anarchism itself, which
denies the law and the very principle of a constitution,
denies it for definite reasons and on a basis of moral and
political principles; that is to say, it gives its very illegal-
ity a legal base.

For the very reason that the fascist triumph is of so
extraordinary and unprecedented a kind—consisting as

fol.I Ed. Note. This same phrase and concept operated among Franco's

owers in Spain during the civil war of 1936-37.
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it does of constituted and established illegality—we a5)
ourselves, “How is it that other social forces, hithertq
_enthusmstlc supporters of the law, allowed this Ulllmph
of ]undmal chaos? “The answer is immediate— ‘For the
simple reason that there are no important social forces
today in which an enthusiasm for the law is a live issye.”
Or, what amounts to-the same thing, because legality'
takes no form among modern continental nations which
at once satisfies and inspires their people. The moment
there arises a new principle of political law which can
win the unstinted enthusiasm of a social group, fascism
will vanish into thin air.

This resolves the paradox. If no one believes firmly in
any political form, if there is no single institution which
warms all hearts, it is natural that the victory should go
to one which despises all existing forms and institutions
and occupies itself with other things. Then the strength
of the black shirts would consist of the skepticism of lib-
erals and democrats, of their lack of faith in the old
ideals, of their political weariness. And the strange ille-
gitimacy which fascism practices would be simply a sign
that the whole of society found itself outside all legal
norms. Its triumph would then be due to the fact that
it represents, sincerely and energetically, the actual con-
dition of the public spirit. Fichte said that politics in
the large consists of “expressing what is,” of giving ex-
ternal form to the profound reality hidden in all hearts.
With certain exceptions, the whole modern world has
feeling of foreboding that the established forms of de
mocracy and hberallsm have degenerated u'Tﬂ there is

ing le ad the
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ON FASCISM

self accordingly. This is why it won. And if you look at
continental Europe you will see that legitimate power 18
everywhere propped up with cobwebs and completely at
the mercy of the first illegitimate fist that chooses to

crash through them. o
Faced with a situation like this, I suspect that it 1s just

as stupid to intone pathetic elegies in honor of a dcfl.mct
legality as it is, in the name of a false political reah?m.
to glorify force and call it the truly legal. Honest realism
disdains mystic formalisms, but at the same time it also
abstains from conferring divinity on facts. The cult of
the fait accompli is just as much idolatry and formalism
as any other. The only thing important to the realist is to
look with wide open eyes at the marvelous enigma which
is reality, and to extract from it today whatever fruitful
suggestions it may hold for tomorrow.

Such a realist would discover, under the affirmative
mask that fascism wears, its predominantly negative char-
acter. Its apparent force consists actually in the weakness
of others.

This explains why fascism, although master of the
present, must go on living merely from day to day. No
one thinks of it as a thing which must be reckoned with
in the future. Not even in theory can we imagine a fu-
ture scheme of political organization arising out of it.
It is a result and not a beginning, a form of strategy, and
not a solution.

Fascism and its kind administer a negative force—the
weakness of others—which is not its own. For this reason
t!ley are essentially transitory—which does not necessa-
rily mean that their stay will be short.

This way of interpreting the Italian affair keeps us
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from falling into a very common €rror. The fact that
small group of citizens in Russia and Italy have takep
possession of the government, leads many people to say
that political history is always made by small and com.
pact minorities. This implies that a handful 'of deter-
mined men can always gain control of the public power,
That is not true. Particularly in public life, minorities
can never win a normal victory. In order to conquer,
they must somehow or other convert themselves into
majorities. In politics, it is always the social body.itself
that decides, and only he who manages to represent it
can exercise its power.

“There is, of course, such a thing as a sudden overturn
by which the government falls temporarily into the hands
of adventurers who end on the gallows. But bolshevists
and fascists—who are alike only in this—are not adven-
turers.

The réle of coherent minorities in politics is more
complicated than this. Without them, a vigorous state
cannot exist; but they are not, in themselves, sufficient to
create or to maintain one. There is only one situation in
which a handful of men can easily make themselves mas-
ters of the public power—when that is a res nullius, when
the rest of the social group feels no sense of solidarity
with it, when no one holds existing institutions in high
esteem. Under such circumstances anyone who has a
certain amount of resolution and not too much caution
can overthrow.a government which everyone has aban-
doned.* But this brings us to a rule which is directly

* Ed. Note. This is in fact what happened in Apri :
. ; pril, 1931, when a smal
gre?iup of determined men proclaimed a Republic in Spain and the King
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contradictory to the above commonplace:—when a reso-
lute minority makes itself master of the public power it
is a sure sign that political life in the country concerned
is moving through a period of the gravest abnormality.
The more indomitable is fascism in its exercise of the
public power, the worse I shall think Italy’s political
health. There is no political health when the govern-
ment functions without the active codperation of major-
ities. Perhaps this is why politics seems to me a second-

class occupation.
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Meditation in the Escorial

lN the landscape that surrounds the Escorial, the Mon-
astery itself, by virtue of the clean-cut lines and great
solidity of its rock mass, stands out as the largest of the
cliffs in the encircling walls. On spring days there is
one moment in which the setting sun breaks like a
golden bubble against the Sierra’s peak and spills a
miraculous light—all blue and carmine and violet—
down the mountainside and into the valley, fusing ail
sharp edges into one unearthly glow. Then the Monas-
tery itself forswears the prominence given it by its
builders and steps back into the untouched stone of its
mother Guadarrama.

Francisco Alcdntara, who knows so much about the
things of Spain, claims that, just as the Castilian tongue
is the one in which all the various dialects of the penin-
sula are integrated, so the light of central Castile is the
quintessence of all the lovely lights of the provinces. It

is this Castilian light which, just before night comes
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MEDITATION IN THE ESCORIAL

pacing slowly down the sky, transforms the Esco.rial into
a flint that awaits the steel which shall strike it into fire.

The Monastery is an enormous profession of faith, a
Credo made visible, and—after St. Peter's in Rome—it
weighs more heavily on European earth than any other.
To whom was it dedicated? Let Philip 11 speak—'“Which
monastery, we found and dedicate in the name of the

blessed San Lorenzo because of the peculiar devotion in
which we hold this glorious saint and in memory of the
blessing and the victory which was vouchsafed to us on
his holy feast day.” This blessing was the victory of San

Quentin.
Here we have a carefully documented legend which,

in spite of the document, we must rectify. San Lorenzo,

like all the saints, is a saint to be respected, but to tell

the truth, he has not customarily intervened in the

affairs of our people. Is it possible that one of the most

tremendous events in our entire history, the erection of

the Escorial, had no other meaning than that of thanks to
2 transient saint who meant very little to Spain? San
Lorenzo by himself is not enough. I am the first to ad-
mire that plucky one who, finding himself well toasted
on one side, asked that he be turned over on the other;
if it were not for that gesture, there would be no humor
among the martyrs. But to be quite frank, the patience
of San Lorenzo, however admirable, is not enough to
account for these vast spaces.

It seems to me a much better explanation, and one
much nearer the fact, that when Philip II chose this
plan f.rom among those laid before him by the archi-
tects, it was because he found expressed in it his own
Interpretation of the divine.
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All temples are erected to the greater glory of Goq.
but God is a general idea, and no true temple was ever
erected to a general idea. The apostle wandering througt,
Athens, who thought he read on an altar, ““To the yp-
known God,” made a grave mistake; the unknown God
never existed. Religion 1s not content with an abstract
God, a mere idea; it needs a concrete God, whom we
can really feel and experience. This is why there are so
many different images of God in the form of people;
each man, out of the depths of his own fervor, makes
one of his own with whatever materials come to hand.
Strict Catholic dogma limits itself to demanding that
the faithful admit-the canonical definition of God, and
leaves each one’s fancy free to imagine Him and to feel
Him in its own peculiar way. Taine speaks of a child
who was told that God was in the sky. “In the sky, like
the birds?” she exclaimed. “Then he must have a beak.”
That child could be a Catholic; there is nothing in the
catechism'’s definition which prevents God from having
a beak.

We search inside ourselves for whatever seems best to
us, and then make our God of that. The divine is the
idealization of the best in man, and religion consists in
the worship which one-half of each individual renders
to the other—the humble and earthy to the sensitive and
heroic.

The God of Philip II, or, what is the same thing, his
ideal, has voluminous commentary in the Monastery.
What does the enormous mass of the edifice express? 1f
every monument is an act of will, a tremendous effort

consecrated to the expression of an ideal, what ideal is
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it that the enormous effort which went into setting up
this sacrificial offering asserts?

In the course of the evolution of the human spirit,
there is one moment which, so far, has had little atten-
tion paid to it; yet it is a moment of enormous interest.
It is that period when the continental soul went through
one of those terrible, internal dramas which, in spite of
their gravity and the sharp suffering they entail, mani-
fest themselves only indirectly. It coincides with the
building of the Escorial.

The Renaissance came to full glory in the middle of
the 16th century. Everyone knows what the Renaissance
meant—tremendous joy of living, a life full and running
over. The world seemed like Paradise anew. Aspirations
and realities coincided perfectly.

It should be noted in passing that bitterness always
arises out of a lack of proportion between what we covet
and what we achieve.

“Chi non puo quel che vuol, quel che puo voglia,”

said Leonardo da Vinci.*

The men of the Renaissance wanted no more than
they could have, and they were capable of everything
they wanted. If restlessness or discontent appears in their
works, it is with such good countenance that it nowise
resemb.les what we call tristeza (sadness)—that half lame,
lﬁzlf crippled feeling which has us all by the throat. The
inppy state of the Renaissance spirit naturally resulted

serene and ordered works of art, made with rhythm

® Let hi
Im who cannot have what he wants, want what he can have,
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and balance—in short, what is called the maniera gentij,.

But about 1560 the European spirit began to be con.
scious of an unease, a dissatisfaction, a doubt as ¢
whether life really was as perfect and as complete as the
previous age had thought. It began to notice that the
existence we want is better than the one we have. Quy
aspirations are both wider and higher than our achieve-
ments. OQur desires are energies imprisoned in matter,
and we spend the greater part of them in resisting the
burden with which it weighs us down.

Do you want a phrase that symbolizes this new state
of mind? Compare that line of Leonardo’s with these of
Michelangelo's—the man of the moment.

“O Dio, o Dio, o Dio,

Chi m’a tolto a me stesso

Ch’a me fusse piu presso

O piu di me potessi, che poss’ i0?
O Dio, o Dio, o Dio.” *

The quiet and lovely forms of Renaissance art were
no longer of use to men who felt themselves imprisoned,

chained like Prometheus, raging at life. In those very
years there began a modification in the norms of the
classic style. And the first of those modifications con-
sisted in smothering the pleasant forms of Renaissance
art under a sharp increase in size. In contrast to the
maniera gentile, Michelangelo established the maniera
grande. The colossal, the superlative, the enormous
ruled the day. Interest moved from Apollo to Hercules.

* Who has snatched from me that self which could do more than

1 can?
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All of a sudden, the beautiful had become the Her-

culean,
The subject is too important to be treated hurriedly.

Why, why did men delight in the excessive, the super-
lative of everything, even for a little while? * What does
this love of the Herculean mean? But we must go on.
I only want to point out that when the constellation of
Hercules rose above the European horizon, Spain was
celebrating her high noon, governing the world, and
King Philip was erecting in the heart of the Guadar-
ramas this monument to his ideal, made in the best
tradition of the maniera grande.
To whom, we were asking, is this proud sacrificial of-
fering, this enormous expenditure of energy, dedicated?
If we wander back and forth along the long facades
of the Monastery of San Lorenzo, we will have a healthy
walk and raise a good appetite, but, alas, the architec-
ture will yield us no formula that transcends the stone.
The Escorial is an expenditure of energy that has no
name, no inscription, no sense of transcendence. It is
i an enormous effort which reflects on itself, disdaining
whatever may be outside itself. Satan-like, it adores itself
and it sings to itself. It is effort consecrated to effort.

In looking at the Parthenon it never occurs to anyone
to think of the effort put forth by its builders. The
candid ruins under the limpid blue of the sky are haloed
with asthetic, political and metaphysical ideals, whose
strength is forever a living thing. Preoccupied with
them, we are not in the least interested in the amount

8. Note. Compare the kind of modern ltaian art which delights
i,
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of work that went into cutting and polishj
ish
stones. PRIARE g

This monument of our ancestors, on t
the sign of a petrified soul, all effort and energy, b
empty of ideas or feeling. This architecture is enti;el -
thing of desire, of anxiety, of impetus. Here, better thYa::
anywllere else, we learn what the true Spanish substance
really is, what is the subterranean source from which
the history of the most abnormal people in all Furo
came bubbling out. Charles V, Philip II heard theijr
people at confession, and in a delirium of frankness
their people said to them, “We do not clearly under-
stand the preoccupations to whose service and culture
other races dedicate themselves; we do not wish to be
sages, or to be deeply and intimately religious; we do
not want to be just, and as for prudence, of that, our
hearts desire less than nothing. We only want to be
great.”

A friend of mine who visited Nietzsche’s sister in
Weimar asked her what the great thinker thought of
Spaniards. Madame Nietzsche Forster, who had lived
in Paraguay and therefore spoke Spanish, remembered
that her brother had said once, “Those Spaniards, those
Spaniards! Those are men who wanted to be too much.”

We had no desire to make virtue or truth imposing.
We set up as an ideal the mere act of wanting. We never
gave any particular form to that greatness for which we
had such high ambitions; like our own Don Juan who
loved love, we loved the sheer process of wanting, with-
out ever wanting any one thing. In the long pageant of
history we represent an explosion of will—blind, diffuse,
and brutal. The gloomy walls of the Escorial express the
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MEDITATION IN THE ESCORIAL

poverty of ideas from which we suffer, and the exuber-

ance of our impetus. It may be defined as a treatise on
pure effort.

As everyone knows, Plato was the first man who tried
to find the component factors of the human heart, which
were then called “powers.” Knowing that an individual
spirit was too fugitive and elusive a thing to be analyzed,
Plato sought for motivating factors in the race. “In a
race,” he said, “the individual is written high in capital
letters.” In the Greek race he noted an unwearying
curiosity and a native skill in the handling of ideas; the
Greeks were intelligent; the power of intellect predomi-
nated. But in the barbarous peoples of the Caucasus he
noted a certain characteristic which he missed in the
Greeks, and which seemed to him as important as intel-
lect. “The Scythians,” observes Socrates in the Republic,
“are not as intelligent as we are, but they have fuuos,”
which is called in Latin furor, in Castilian, effort, energy,
courage, impetus. With this word as a base, Plato con-
structed the idea which we now call will power.

 This is the true power of the Spaniard. In the long
spectacle of history we Spaniards appear as a courageous
attitude. This is the whole of our greatness, this is the
whole of our misery. Energy, effort, by itself and with-
out the guidance of an idea, is an untamed force, a blind
anxiety which hits out endlessly in all directions. By
itself it lacks purpose, for purpose is always a product of
~ _intelligence, of the calculating and ordering function.
is is why a definite action holds no interest for the
merely energetic. An action is movement directed toward

an end, and valued according to what it is worth

at the end. But for the man possessed by energy, the
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value of a deed is measured not by its end or jts usef

. b is ul-
ness, but_ by the difficulty of doing it, the quantity of
c?urage it consumes. A definite action does not iNterest
him; he is only interested in the exploit as such,

At this point, I hope you will allow me to interpose
a personal memory. For reasons of my own, I never cay

look at the Escorial without seeing it through a veil that
carries the picture of another town, as different as jt is
possible to imagine. A little Gothic town beside a dark
and quiet river, shut in by round hills that are covered
with deep forests of hemlock and pine, beech and
splendid box.

In this city I passed the brightest hours of my youth;
to it I owe at least half my hopes and all my discipline.
This is Marburg, on the river Lahn.

Not long ago I passed a summer there. Hermann
Cohen, one of the greatest of modern philosophers, was
writing his Asthetics. Like all great creative geniuses,
Cohen was an unassuming person, and he enjoyed dis-
cussing questions of beauty and art with me. The prob-
lem of what the novel might be was a subject of much
discussion. I talked to him of Cervantes. And Cohen
thereupon stopped work to read Don Quixote all over
again.

I shall not forget those nights when the high black
sky above the forests was filled with restless stars. I we‘nt
again and again to the master’s house and found him
bent over our book, translated into German by the ro-

mantic Tieck. Almost always, when he raised his noble
head, the revered philosopher greeted me with these
words—“But man! This Sancho is continually using l‘.h‘e
word which Fichte made the basis of his philosophy.” It 15
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true; Sancho often uses—and on using it he fills his
mouth with it—the word hazasia, which Tieck translated
tathandlung, an act of will, of decision.

For centuries the Germans were an intellectual people
of poets and thinkers. Along with thought, Kant affirms
the rights of will—along with logic, ethics. But in Fichte
the balance swings to the side of desire, and he puts
tathandlung, hazaia, an act of will, an exploit, ahead
of logic. Before reflection, an act of courage—this is the
principle of his philosophy. See how the nations change!
Germany has learned all too well the lesson Fichte
taught her, the lesson whose nucleus Cohen found in
Sancho.

But where does pure effort, pure energy by itself,
lead? Nowhere. Or rather, to a single end—melancholy.

In his Quixote, Cervantes composed the critique of
pure energy. Like Don Juan, Don Quixote is a hero
who is not very intelligent; he has ideas which are
simple, and rhetorical, which are not so much ideas as
they are paragraphs. His mind holds a heap of thoughts
which come out as simply as the songs of a fisherman.

But Don Quixote was 2 man possessed by this need
for expending effort; out of the wash of humor which
he made of his life, we can filter an energy which has
about it nothing of jest. “The enchanters can take the
venture away from me; but they cannot touch my
energy or my strength of mind.” He was a man of heart;
th'uwas for him the only reality, and round about it he
m_m;d up a whole world of unhandy phantoms. Every-
thing about him he turned into a pretext for the exer-

cise of will, the warming of the heart, and the spending
of enthusiasm.
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But a moment arrived in which grave doubts arose
within that incandescent soul as to the meaning of hig
enterprises. And then Cervantes began to pile up words
of sorrow. From Chapter LVIII to the end of the nove]
all is bitterness. “Melancholy overcame his heart,” says
the poet. “Out of pure sadness he stopped eating; he
went full of heaviness and melancholy.” And Sancho
says, “Let me die at the hands of my thoughts, by force
of my misfortunes.” For the first time he admits that a
roadside inn is a roadside inn. And, finally, listen to this
anguished confession of a man possessed by energy—
the truth is that, “I do not know what I am winning
by the force of my labors,” I do not know what I am
achieving with the effort I am putting forth.
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