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Social Ideal, Political Reality

The Society of Man, by Louis ].
Halle (Harper & Row. 208 pp.
$4.95), explores the conflict between
concept and reality in international
politics and the role of statesmanship
in mediating between them. Arthur
N. Holcombe is professor of the
science of government, emeritus, at
Harvard University.

By ARTHUR N. HOLCOMBE

EKE all knowledgeable and thought-
ful Americans, Louis ]. Halle is
greatly disturbed by the manifest con-
tradiction between the traditional Amer-
ican image of a kindly and peace-loving
old gentleman in the family of nations
and the current picture of Uncle Sam as
a pistol-toting, trigger-happy vigilante.
The traditional image is faithfully re-
flected on all suitable occasions in high
official praise of the purposes and prin-
ciples of the United Nations. The cur-
rent picture is solidly supported by re-
cent operations in Santo Domingo and
Vietnam.

Halle is concerned about a state of
human society in which such a harsh
contradiction can flourish, and about
what this portends for the future. He
writes at length of the inherent conflict
between what he calls an orderly con-
ceptual world and a chaotic existential
world.

Man, regarded as a political animal,
Halle contends, is the unhappy victim
of this conflict between the ideal world
he would like to think he lives in and
the real world he is forced by circum-
stances to endure. Man strives to make
the real world conform to his mental
picture; he tries to reduce the strife by
modifying the picture; an acceptable
reconciliation between the two seems to
be beyond his powers. Statesmanship,
Halle argues, has to perform a mediating
function between the two worlds. A su-
perior formal education, he seems to
fear, may disqualify a superior man for
successful statesmanship by exalting too
much the conceptual above the exis-
tential. Either our current systems of
political education are fundamentally
defective, he seems to conclude, or
statesmanship is perversely restricted to
so-called practical politicians.

Mr. Halle illustrates his argument by
citing the plight of the dogmatic Marx-
ist. Marx was inspired by the vision of
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a peaceful and happy world, in which
inveterate class warfare would have
ended in the inevitable victory of the
masses, devoted to the management of
a cooperative commonwealth unfalter-
ingly pursuing the public interest. But
the record of the years since Marx dis-
closes an increasing gap between the
Marxist conceptual world and the exis-
tential world. The rise of the urban
middle classes in the advanced indus-
trial states has pushed back into the less
developed areas the various dictator-
ships operating in the name of the pro-
letariat. The confusion of the dogmatic
Marxists is convincingly demonstrated
in the conflicting claims of the rival
Marxist prophets.

THE goal of Mr. Halle’s intriguing
study is an exploration of the direction
that society is taking in consequence of
the reciprocal action between the con-
ceptual and the existential worlds. He
would like to believe that the media-
tion of competent statesmen will even-
tually end the conflict by establishing a
rational universal order. But he does not
venture to assert that the realization of
this happy vision is inevitable. He is
clear in his own mind that the concept
of the nation-state is becoming obsolete.
This kind of state, he vigorously con-
tends, is rapidly losing the capacity for
self-sufficiency that has enabled it to be
largely independent of the rest of the
world.

Mr. Halle does not doubt that the
management of chaos will continue to
be the preoccupation of practical states-
manship. But for how long he does not
say. He does assert that “all the time,
barring total disaster, we shall be mov-
ing toward a permanent worldwide or-
ganization of man.” This seems to be an
ideological reversion from the material-
ism of Marx through the obscure ideal-
ism of Hegel to the seminal Kantian
philosophy of history. Bolder than Kant,
Halle believes also that we shall be ap-
proaching “some ultimate order beyond
our present imagining.” But, like Kant,
he leaves the more perfect demonstra-
tion of his hypothesis to the future.

The value of Halle’s book, standing
by itself, cannot be definitively ap-
praised. It needs to be considered to-
gether with his earlier book, Men and
Nations, in which he explored more
thoroughly his underlying philosophy of
history. His case for a rutional successor

to the moribund nation-state will not
satisfy the methodical political scientist
who will not follow a line of argument
beyond the point where it is supported
by observable and verifiable facts. It
will appeal more strongly to the specu-
lative thinker who craves an element of
faith in his arsenal of ideas. From this
point of view Halle’s latest book is an
outstanding contribution to the current
battle between optimists and pessimists
in the study of international politics.
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Whisper of Evil in a Roar of Drums

The Firebugs, by Peter Faecke,
translated from the German by
Arnold ]. Pomerans (Knopf. 141 pp.
$3.95), and The Sailor in the Bot-
tle, by Manfred Bieler, translated
from the German by James Clark
(Dutton. 221 pp. $4.50), intreduce
two first novelists from West and
East Germany respectively. Joseph
P. Bauke is associate professor of
Germanic languages at Columbia.

By JOSEPH P. BAUKE

VER since Giinter Grass burst upon
the scene a few years ago, there
has been a renewed interest in German
literature. No new author of Grass’s
ability has been discovered, but the
number of talented writers at work in
present-day Germany is astonishing.
Due to the impact of translations from
practically every country in the world,
the provincialism cultivated by the Nazis
has been exorcised and the literary cli-
mate of West Germany today is not
much different from that of other West-
ern countries. The young authors, not
bound by a tradition of their own, are
a daring breed and bring to literature a
passion for experimentation that threat-
ens to turn the writer’s studio into a
laboratory for the creation of radically
reformed prose.

Much of this new prose is self-
conscious, faintly academic, and full of
tricks that may work in the hands of
master magicians but are rarely pulled
off by apprentices. There are of course
exceptions, and Peter Faecke’s novel
The Firebugs is one of them. Faecke,
born in 1940, is a very young man for
whom the country’s Nazi past is a vague
memory. He evokes the Hitler era in
seemingly superficial fashion by allud-
ing to the roar of the drums that filled
the air then. Yet there is an awareness
of evil, crime, and guilt in the pages of
his novel that digs deeper than many
more factual accounts.

The Firebugs is confusing reading at
first sight, On the surface it is the story
of a young man of high-school age at
odds with his parents. A refugee from
Silesia, he grows up in Western Ger-
many, taken care of by a woman who is
not his mother though she was married
to the boy’s father for a time. The father,
it is gradually revealed, was determined
to make up for his own insufficiencies by
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producing a race of men capable of liv-
ing without ever having to show their
credentials, But breeding supermen is
not easily accomplished, since human
nature is fickle and the times are as
changeable as women,

Glonski, the father, leaves his first
wife because she cannot bear him chil-
dren, and he gladly gets rid of the sec-
ond, a Frenchwoman, whose son is not
pure-blooded at a time when blood alone
matters. After the war Glonski starts all
over in the new Germany as if nothing
had happened. He builds a sawmill, just
as he had done a decade or so ago in
Silesia, and again produces a son who
falls short of his expectations. Finally, as
he is casting his eye on his son Pnip’s
girl friend, he dies in the flames of his
sawmill, and there is every indication
that his disinherited children are the
arsonists, Darkly it is hinted that Glonski
started out on his career by setting fire
to the sawmills of his competitors. Is
guilt, then, the only constant in life?
And The Firebugs a parable about Ger-
many in this century?

Fraecke has broken up the story into so
many aspects, both as to space and time,
that a plot summary inevitably does vio-
lence to his theme. Guilt is not the only
problem, for memory and its lapses, and
the utter isolation of those closest to
each other, add to the complexity of life’s
fabric. Perhaps the facts as such are of
no interest at all to Faecke, who tries to
capture what remains of them after
memory has gone to work. There are
few first novels, in German or any other
language, that are as intellectually ad-
venturous and hence as demanding as
this. The Firebugs is a most difficult
book, made more so by a translation
that hits a new low in publishing. The
number of distortions, inaccuracies, and
outright mistakes is appalling. It is not
easy to guess how a publisher who has
done more for German authors than any
other firm in this country can put his im-
print on this slovenly translation by
Aronld J. Pomerans.

Manfred Bieler, author of The Sailor
in the Bottle, was luckier with his trans-
lator, James Clark; but his text is not
nearly as original as Faecke’s. Bieler, an
East German, tells the story of the sailor
Bonifaz who insists on remaining neutral
during World Wayr 11, He is helped in
his determination by a magic bottle that
does for him what the tin drum did for
Grass’s puny drummer, only less of it.

Bieler’s salire on contemporary life

Peter Faecke—*an awareness of guilt.”

begins with a poetic flourish and details
the adventures of Bonifaz with the Nazis,
the invading Russians, and, above all,
with women. There are scenes full of
humor and imagination at first, but the
latter part of the novel is a dreary satire
on life in capitalist, revanchist and mili-
tarist West Germany, flagellated at the
expense of the Germany beyond the
Wall. One would have to hate the West
Germans more than they deserve to be
amused by this flat-footed diatribe.
Whatever may bz wrong in that coun-
try, politically or otherwise, Ginter
Grass, Heinrich Bell, and Hans Magnus
Enzensberger are still its most effective
critics, and better writers to boot.

Bieler’s novel is the first by a young
East German to appear in this country.
One hesitates to judge it harshly, but it
proves once again that East Germany is
the one satellite country in which intel-
lectual life has not yet entered the post-
Stalinist phase.

Coming February 19

Special Educational Trav-
el Feature in the Educa-
tion Supplement of SR.
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