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Greece laid the foundations of Western or European civilization; the white 

civilization that, upon expanding, reached the forgotten shores of the American continent 

in order to consummate the task of re-civilization and re-population. Thus we have the 

four stages and the four racial trunks: the Black, the Indian, the Mongol, and the White. 

The latter, after organizing itself in Europe, has become the invader of the world, and has 

considered itself destined to rule, as did each of the previous races during their time of 

power. It is dear that domination by the whites will also be temporary, but their mission is 

to serve as a bridge. The white race has brought the world to a state in which all human 

types and cultures will be able to fuse with each other. The civilization developed and 

organized in our times by the whites has set the moral and material basis for the union of 

all men into a fifth universal race, the fruit of all the previous ones and amelioration of 

everything past. . . . 

Let us recognize that it was a disgrace not to have proceeded with the cohesion 

demonstrated by those to the north, that prodigious race which we are accustomed to 

lavish with insults only because they have won each hand at the secular fight. They 

triumph because they join to their practical talents the dear vision of a great destiny. They 

keep present the intuition of a definite historical mission, while we get lost in the 

labyrinth of verbal chimeras. It seems as if God Himself guided the steps of the Anglo-

Saxon cause, while we kill each other on account of dogma or declare ourselves atheists. 

How those mighty empire builders must laugh at our groundless arrogance and Latin 

vanity! 

Spanish colonization created mixed races, this signals its character, fixes its 

responsibility, and defines its future. The English kept on mixing only with the whites 

and annihilated the natives. Even today, they continue to annihilate them in a sordid and 

economic fight, more efficient yet than armed conquest. This proves their limitation and 

is indication of their decadence . . . and it contradicts the ulterior goals of History to attain 

the fusion of peoples and cultures. To build an English world and to exterminate the red 

man, so that Northern Europe could be renovated all over an America made up with pure 

whites, is no more than a repetition of the triumphant process of a conquering race. This 

was already attempted by the red man and by all strong and homogeneous races, but it 

does not solve the human problem. America was not kept in reserve for five thousand 

years for such a petty goal. The purpose of the new and ancient continent is much more 

important. Its predestination obeys the design of constituting the cradle of a fifth race into 

which all nations will fuse with each other to replace the four races that have been 

forging History apart from each other. The dispersion will come to an end on American 

soil; unity will be consummated there by the triumph of fecund love and the improvement 

of all the human races. In this fashion, the synthetic race that shall gather all the treasures 

of History in order to give expression to universal desire shall be created . . . 

The so-called Latin peoples . . . are the ones called upon to consummate this 

mission. . . . [They] insist on not taking the ethnic factor too much into account for their 

sexual relations, perhaps because from the beginning they are not, properly speaking, 

Latins but a conglomeration of different types and races. Whatever opinions one may 

express in this respect, and whatever repugnance caused by prejudice one may harbor, the 



truth is that the mixture of races has taken place and continues to be consummated. It is in 

this fusion of ethnic stocks that we should look for the fundamental characteristic of 

Ibero-American idiosyncrasy 

So many races that have come and others that will come. In this manner, a 

sensitive and ample heart will be taking shape within us; a heart that embraces and 

contains everything and is moved with sympathy, but, full of vigor, imposes new laws 

upon the world. . . . We in America shall arrive, before any other part of the world, at the 

creation of a new race fashioned out of the treasures of all the previous ones: The final 

race, the cosmic race. 
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