The Techniques of Reconstruction

MAN AND SOCIETY IN AN AGE OF
RECONSTRUCTION. By Karl
Mannheim. New York: Harcourt,
Brace & Co. 1940. 469 pp., and in-
dex. $3.50.

Reviewed by JoHN DEWEY

R. MANNHEIM has had the

great advantage of living in

both Germany and England in
the years of crisis. He has a thorough
German training, but he also has a
mind flexible enough to learn what
new conditions have to teach. The
present book represents a combination
of experiences in the two countries by
a man who is expert in all branches
of social theory, who has an open
mind, and who is capable of seeing
conditions in two very different coun-
tries as parts of one and the same so-
cial world.

From what happened to the Wei-
mar Republic and the coming of Nazi-
ism to power he learned that existing
civilization “is faced not with brief
unrest, but with a radical change of
structure.” He reached the conclusion
that unless the causes of the social dis-
integration are understood countries
which have not experienced the full
impact of the crisis will not be able to
“control the trend of events by dem-
ocratic planning so as to avoid dic-
tatorship, conformity, and barbarism.”
Living in a country in which “liberal
democracy functions almost undis-
turbed” he was led to consider the
means by which societies of the tradi-
tional liberal order can re-adapt them-
selves to the crisis in which the whole
modern world finds itself. In Ger-
many he reached the opinion that po-
litical democracy had run its course,
in England he changed to the belief
that if the dissolution of the old social
order is admitted, its causes grasped,
and the democratic techniques are
created, reconstruction can be
achieved by other than totalitarian
means.

Dr. Mannheim is quite aware that
persons in a country like the United
States are those who are likely to be-
lieve that local causes account for the
rise of dictatorships in Europe, and
to suppose the idea that the whole so-
cial order is undergoing transforma-
tion is just a case of shaken nerves.
That, as he sees the matter, is just
their danger. It will keep persons in
democratic countries repeating worn
out social creeds so as to justify and
support a social order that is bound,
in any case, to pass.

When he says that scientific analy-
sis, experiment, and planning are re-
quired to develop new techniques if
justice and freedom are to be main-
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tained, he may seem to be saying only
what is urged from almost every quar-
ter. But one who goes to the book it-
self will find in it, I think, the best ac-
count that exists anywhere of the
causes which, in his words, have
changed liberal democracy into mass
democracy, and how and why it is that
these causes tend to create a totali-
tarian order in the name of mass de-
mocracy. By planning exercised in be-
half of freedom, he doesn’t mean what
is called a planned society nor even
“planned economic order.” He means
rather the strategy, consisting of care-
fully developed techniques, by which
a democratic community can maintain
itself as a free community—and not
just as an aggregate of self-seeking
persons who are constantly subject to
mass and massive forces.

Mannheim is first of all a social psy-

Sheridan as

HERE LIES RICHARD BRINSLEY
SHERIDAN. By Kenelon Foss. New
York: E. P. Dutton & Co. 1940. 392
pp., and index. $3.50.

Reviewed by JOHN ANDERSON

N any sort of perfect state biogra-
l phies would be assigned inevitably

to the writer most nearly approxi-
mating the qualities of his subject. A
fine stylist deserves the services of
style; a brilliant wit demands the rel-
ish of witty portraiture.

In his own lifetime Richard Brinsley
Sheridan esteemed these qualities in
himself so lightly that he exercised
them for the briefest part of his ca-
reer—the ten years in which he gave
the English drama some of its most
brilliant comedies. For the rest he
bestowed, or wasted, his talents on
public life in a career which, through
its curious and exasperating lack of
reality, suggests that it was the ma-
jor creation of an imaginative drama-
tist playing out his own deliberate,
but wayward tragedy.

Like the authorities in Westminster
Abbey, who assigned the dramatist
to the Poets’ Corner, Mr. Foss knows
that Sheridan’s fame rests not on his
public career, but on his writing. The
trouble is that there is not enough in
his literary life for any sort of com-
prehensive biography. His plays speak
glitteringly for themselves, and inso-
far as “The School for Scandal” is
partly autobiographical it sheds some
extra light on the author’s life in
Bath.

But if the dramatist Sheridan is
the one that has chief claim on our

chologist who sees institutions, his-
toric movements, and emotional and
moral attitudes engaged in constant
interplay with one another. From the
standpoint of the influence the book
should have, its weakness is that it
tries to combine in the same work an
exposition of the methods appropriate
to the study of society and a brilliant
and—to the present writer—convincing
application of this method to the study
of what has brought European civil-
ization to its present pass. As a conse-
quence, I fear that the persons who
occupy strategic positions in politics,
industry, and in what is called intel-
lectual life will be repelled by the
scholarship of the book and fail to
learn the lessons which Mannheim
clearly sets forth when he applies the
method to interpretation of actual
events. Mannheim’s book is free from
dogmatism, from stock phrases, and
from cliches. In a word, it exempli-
fies its own teaching, the need of
study directed by a fresh outlook.

a Dramatist

attention the other is by no means
uninteresting. Mr. Foss marshals a
considerable background, including the
trial of Warren Hastings and the
American Revolution for his political
protagonist, he deals at length with
the Linleys, and with Sheridan’s fab-
ulous father and his snooty brother;
he follows him meticulously through
his love affairs, through his reckless
and finally disastrous management of
Drury Lane, in which he succeeded
at one time, in owing Mrs. Siddons,
some £2,000, to his Privy Councilship
and his intimacy with Prinny, the
Fourth George. He shows his insensate
drunkenness, his maudlin remorse at
his wasted talents, his decline in pub-
lic position, and finally his death in a
borrowed house, placarded with legal
notices of his bankruptcy. He takes
him reverently to the tomb after a
funeral in which the corpse was
knocked on the head by a bailiff and
seized for a debt of £500 (quickly
shaken out of some eminent and sol-
vent mourners) and he winds up
grandly with Old English type quot-
ing “The boast of heraldry, the pomp
of pow'r” . . . etc

It is a book that, in spite of its
occasionally cumbersome writing, its
failure to give authorities for contro-
versial points, and its absence of sty-
listic felicity, is well worth reading.
A witty writer would never quote a
man’s witticisms without setting the
stage for them and Sheridan’s bril-
liance seems, to be sure, a little dim in
Mr. Foss’'s careful specification of
examples. The comic spirit is not se
easily catalogued.
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New England

Vacation

Robert Disraeli, SRL staff pho-
tographer, passed the summer with-
out vacation, as usual, because he
was too busy taking photos of va-
cationing authors. Most of his time
was spent in New England, the na-
tion’s magnet for play- and rest-
seekers.

Disraeli’s first stopping place was
the McDowell Colony at Peterbor-
ough, N. H. Here even an SRL edi-
tor (W.R.B.) was on hand to give
R.D. the customary editorial help-
ing hand. From Peterborough our
shooting star lit out for points
North, East, and South, finally ar.
riving at the SRL offices in New
York with three dozen photographs
(Part 11 of which will appear short-
Iy) but without any summer dis-
coloration of the skin to indicate
he had ever set foot out of his
native Greenwich Village.

Carl Carmer, at Peterborough, went in .for
political tomes, corduroy shirts, blazn‘ng
socks, and a shady spot near the woodpile.

Conrad Aiken, who spends his summers
on the Cape and has his “office” there,
is concentrating on a group of short stories.

Codperative vacation at Peterborough. Mrs. Elizabeth Black
Carmer, wife of Carl Carmer, talks shop with an expert
illustrator of children’s books, Marjorie Flack, who is work-
ing on a children’s book by our own William Rose Benét.

Chad Powers Smith, on a working vacation at Peterborough,
finds it difficult to write without eleven packs of gum, three
packs of cigarettes, two tins of tobacco, twenty-two packs
of matches, two pipes, and three packs of pipe cleaners.

foseph C. Lincoln, photo- The SRL’s own William Rose Robert Tristram Coffin spoke Frederick F. Van de Water

graphed with the Cape in the
rackground, is collaborating
»n a new book with his son.

Benét was snapped in an ap-
parent hurry two seconds
after the dinmer bell rang.

of his three eighteenth cen-
tury houses in Maine, where
he lives, works, and vacations.

has been a country squire of
Black Mountain in Vermont
for more than six years.




