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Tue TwiLieHT oF CiviLisaTION. By Jacques Maritain. (Sheed &
Ward; 3s. 6d.).

Le Crépuscule de la Cwilisation, of which this is an imperfect
translation, came out in 1941 in the Editions de L’'Arbre, and had
been-originally the text of a lecture giwven in Paris early in 1939. It
dates a little, inevitably, but the essence of it is still relevant.
More space is given to the menace of Nazism than this deserves in
1945 and less to the Communist peril, but there is a hard core of
teaching here pregnant with principles that are never out of date.
This must be kept in mind by readers of M. Maritain; otherwise his
anti-Fascism will appear more factional than it really is.

The tone is fierce and the movement tense and lively. Yet con-
trol is-not lost, a profound intellect is always at work drawing to the
light, or the half-light, something of the essential nature of the
forces working in the modern world and tormenting it. We get
ghmpses of light, if only for a moment. Whatever people say,
there is no real discontinuity between M. Maritain’s long meta-
physical training and his more recent political writings. 1t is the
same mind; it is even the same method, with its rapidity, its un-
concern about neatness, its sudden swooping grasp of the essential.

“The World” is the enemy, i.e. ‘man alone and by himself
alone’’, organised for self-sufficiency on this planet. So ‘‘under-
stood and lived’’ politics ‘‘tends towards the Pagan Empire, as the
Apocalypse describes it.”” Here is the properly social effect of
atheism—the kingdom of the devil under his various masks. M.
Maritain cannot forget Saban. All that he says on ‘‘this terrible
reality”’ is of value, though it is not all said very clearly. But this
is only a sketch for a portrait which perhaps he has drawn out more
in detail elsewhere. I am thinking particularly of pp. 27-30 where,
profiting by Carl Schmitt’s analyeis, he attempts to define ‘‘the
essence of pagan politics”’—something deeper than the difference
between Nazism and Marxism. Poor Schmitt has gone the way of
the Third Reich; not so the politics of Atheism.

PoeMes & ParoreEs DuranT LA GuERRe DE TRENTE ANs, Paul

Claudel. (N.R.F. Gallimard; 185 francs).

This is a useful collection of Claudel’s war poems with a few
prose works, written during the two wars and the intervening
period. More than half the book is already well known to his
readers but they will be grateful to have his war works in a single
volume.

There is nothing of outstanding literary value in the poems writ-
ten during the present war; none of them have the lyrical richness
‘of some of his earlier works. Yet his mind is as keen as ever and
his imagery no less bold and precise. But what is outstanding
in some of these latter poems, written during the darker ‘hours of
France’s humiliastion, is a general atmosphere of light-heartedness
:and even of gentle humour which is never found in the last war
poems. ' This is the privilege of freedom over brute force; its sign
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‘upon the face of matter. It is the final triumph of Rodrigo in the
Satin Slipper; and the fun of it is that he has only got one foot into
heaven (which is the only way to preserve freedom) by losing it on
earth. Rodrigo was smiling through his tears when he was spurned
by all and cast aside as less than second rate.

Only great and serious men like Claudel can smile in a tragedy.
This ie not a conspicuously French virtue! Is it because French-
men take their own virtues too seriously and are too little aware of
others? Many who love France find themselves ill at ease when
reading French patriotic writing. It often seems narrow and as-
serts itself and at the expense of others. This is not only true of
French writers for it is a vice of the age, but it is particularly re-
grettable in the writers of a country which has contributed in so
conspicuous a way to the cultivation of the ideal of man as such.

We are too near to Claudel fully to appreciate his greatness, his
catholicity, but it is already clear that he stands out as one who
has preserved this ideal of man in a time of mean and narrow
nationalism, SmmoN Brakg, O.P.

Nous AuTreEs Francais. Pur (feorges Bernanos. (N.R.F. Gal-
limard; 1939).

This is a violent book written for Frenchmen, but others may find
-t stimulating. Those who are not scandalised by a Bloy or Péguy
should be able to read it to the end, even though perhaps bored by
the repeated attacks on Maurras. Even Maurras’s corrupting in-
fluence must have its limits.

The book is a passionate plea for kingship through which, it is
maintained, France would rediscover her real greatness. This is
not proved, of course, but stated as a first principle. All French-
men who are moved by the ‘‘sentiment de 1’honneur’’ rather than
by base political motives, will accept this principle. This is, no
-doubt, a matter for Frenchmen to decide, but one does wonder what
Péguy would have said.

There is, of course, plenty of incidental richness throughout the
book, but the things which stand out are Bernanos’s answering
loyalty to Christ (or the Church, which is the same thing for a Cath-
olic) and his generous testimony to the truth. One can love such a
man with all his defects. Smon Brake, O.P.

ProspEcTs oF THE INDUSTRIAL AREAS OF GREAT BriTary., By M. P.
Fogarty. (Methuen; 32s.).

This is the first considerable work to be published by the Nuffield
College Social Reconstruction Survey under the general editorship
of Professors Cole and Lindsay. It is based on some fifty regional
.Teéports submitted to the Government between 1941 and 1943, and
deals with the economic conditions in thirteen areas which, between
.them, cover the whole of Great Britain. This is followed by an
estimate of the economic outlook for the post-war period. Inevit-





