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NOTES OF THE

WEEK.

READERS of Fraser’s
“ Golden Bough ” will remember
the tragic figure of the Priest of Nemi
who sat and
ruled by the grove and lake of Aricia until his murderEven so is the situation
of
ous successor appeared.
While therefore denouncing
the
England
in Europe.
false alarms raised by amateur
diplomats
intent on
we do not disguise
from ourselves
political
capital,
the real nature of international
rivalry.
Thanks partly
to the inspiration
of Nietzsche, Germany is undoubtedly
preparing
to become the super-State of the world ; and
in the interests of civilisation
we cannot pretend to be
altogether
sorry that British Imperialism
is being compelled to realise the price of power.
That price, we
maintain, includes a more serious attention to the health
and happiness of our people than any Government
has
happy England
would
yet been prepared
to pay. A
have nothing to fear though the world in arms were
millions
of
against her ; but an England with eighteen
its people on or in the abyss of starvation
is already a
The hysteria
of the last few
half-defeated
nation.
weeks is the product not of “jolly confidence,”
as Mr.
Blatchford
appears to think, but of a sense of social
sickness of which increasing
pauperism
and unemWe have said that
ployment are merely the symptoms.
the business of Socialists during the paper crisis was to
Now
consolidate the forces of International
Socialism.
that the crisis is somewhat passed, the additional
duty
of Socialists is to ensure for every soul in the land a
If we had to make our choice, we would
living wage.
rather live under German rule than see our millions
slowly starve under the rule of our own English bureaucrats.
*
+

All the same, we are glad to see that the furnaces of
rancour have been damped down during the past week.
Mr. Winston
Churchill
and Mr. Lloyd George cannot,
however, be said to have contributed
to this result. We
acquit Mr. Churchill
of such ignorance
as really to
believe in his phrase regarding
the “essential
goodness
Great people are like great men,
of great peoples.”
In other words, their essential
no worse and no better.
goodness is compatible
with a large admixture
of essen-
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tial badness.
Nor was that the proper line to take at
such a meeting as that at Swansea.
Mr. Lloyd George,
too, was quite as feeble in Germany.
Both his own
interview with the “ Neue Freie Presse,” and the interview of his even more indiscreet secretary, Mr. Harold
Spender, with the “Tageblatt,”
were not only in bad
taste, but they were diplomatic
blunders.
They give
colour to the rumour that the Cabinet is divided ; they
detract
from the prestige
of Sir Edward
Grey as
Foreign
Minister ; and, worst of all, they positively
magnify the importance
of the situation in the eyes of
Europe.
Still less can we admit that Mr. Blatchford
has supplied any peace-making
material to the discussion.
He upbraids
his friends with having failed to
discern his political
object in joining
the agitation.
That object, he told the “ Daily News,” was the creation
of a Citizen Army.
But to raise a scare for such a
purpose seems- to us very like burning a house to roast
a pig.
A Citizen -Army is, we hold, necessary and
desirable ; but a desirable Citizen Army will never be
created in a panic.
Lamb never told us how often the
Chinese in burning their house, ‘burned their pig, too.
But it must often have happened.
Again, we deplore
the tone of the “ Nation ” in commenting
on the situation.
Apparently
its master argument
in favour of
peace is that peace is cheap.
We may be a nation of
shopkeepers,
but shopkeepers
or not, no nation with
any pride will pursue peace merely because peace is
cheap.
The arguments
in favour of ending war by
making
war expensive
in money and lives are worthless.
Wars will never cease on account of their expense.
Finally,
we cannot,
on the whole, credit
International
Socialism
with having been much of a
power in this instance.
Mr. Bernstein,
late Social
Democratic
member of the Reichstag,
has both in the
“Nation
” and the “Labour
Leader,”
been doing what
he can. At a huge public meeting in Breslau last Sunday he carried a resolution
protesting
against “ agitations for war and diplomatic
intrigues,”
and renewing
the old international
vow of Socialism.
But in this
country,
so far as we can learn, nothing of the sort has
been done. Our Socialist and Labour leaders have not
the excuse of Grouse, and we certainly think they would
have been well employed in organising
Socialist demonstrations, here and in Germany.
The “Labour
Leader ”
is satisfied to record that “numerous
resolutions ” in
favour of international
peace have been received ; but
it has not had the nous to publish a single one of them.
had the whole field
Hence the “ Clarion ” has apparently
This suggests, of course, that the Socialist
to itself.
movement has not yet come to man’s estate, but remains a congeries
of more or less independent
units,
engaged in guerilla warfare with the present order of
Of collective and national responsibility
we see
things.
responsibility we
yet scarcely a sign ; of international
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can therefore anticipate
no great things for a long time
The whole incident of the war-scare,
in fact,
to come.
has thrown a vivid light on the youthful weaknesses of
the Socialist movement.
*
*
*
But if we cannot honestly attribute
the lull in the
storm to any of the above-named elements, what are the
powers that have been at work?
We do not hesitate to
place first ‘the King’s visit to the Kaiser at Cronberg.
Like it or not as we may, the King is still far and away
the most powerful person in England ; and there is not
the slightest
doubt that his meeting with the German
Emperor,
and the conversation
held between the latter
and Sir Charles Hardinge,
have served to allay both in
Germany and England the irritation
both countries were
Obviously,
of course, no essential change
experiencing.
in the situation has been produced.
Germany and England remain precisely where they were.
But it must
never be forgotten
that the chief feature of the recent
upset was that neither country knew exactly where the
other was.
As our contributor
of a week or two ago,
pointed out in reply to Mr.
“ Stanhope
of Chester,”
Blatchford’s
patriotic
illusion that “there
is no warin Germany that illusion does not
party in England,”
Mr. Blatchford
must be singularly
badly read
exist.
in current journalism,
as well as singularly
uninformed
generally,
if he really imagines that a war-party
exists
in Germany but not in England.
Professor Doctor von
Schulze-Gaevernitz,
writing
as a German who knows
England,
finds evidence enough in English journals to
The
convict
Mr. Blatchford
of blind
sentiment.
“ National
Review,”
the “ Observer,”
the “ Outlook,”
Review ” are among the papers
and the “ Saturday
Does Mr. Blatchford
never see them?
quoted by him.
In any case, the point is that while things remain unchanged,
it is our first business to know what these
things are ; and one of those things is the existence in
England as well as in Germany of a war-party.
The
whole question is whether
either or both these warparties will have their way ; or whether, by the King’s
help, by the help of international
organisations
of a
peace nature, by the help (which is the Socialist’s business) of the European
Socialist
movement,
the warparties of the respective countries shall have their teeth
drawn and their claws clipped.
But-how?
+
*
*
We commend
to Socialists
in particular
the wise
words of Mr. Edward Bernstein.
“There is,” he says,
“no solution at all for those Socialists who disparage
free trade, peace movements,
movements
for disarmament or the restriction
of armaments,
and movements
for arbitration.”
These means may or may not be
powerful
at the present moment ; but practically
they
are all we have to rely on. The alternative
is a gigantic
rivalry
in the building
of armaments,
periodic warscares, and such a slump in social legislation
all over
Europe as may easily put back the Socialist
clock
several generations.
It is precisely because we have in
the Internationalist
Socialist
movement
the germs at
any rate of a new world-force,
capable,
when it is
mature, of guaranteeing
European peace at least, that
we deplore the recrudescence
in our movement of, for
us, obsolete means.
We are committed by our faith to
certain methods,
and those methods only.
To hark
back to the methods of pre-Socialist
days is simply a
reversion to capitalism.
What, for example, are we to
think of the “Westminster
Gazette’s ” proposal for a
Naval Programme
supported, if necessary, by a loan of
a hundred millions?
On the face of it, the argument
is perfectly
reasonable,
and we see that the “ Spectator,” but not the “Nation,”
welcomes the suggestion.
The German Naval Programme
is fixed for a period of
eight years ahead, and cannot be altered except by a
public confession of miscalculation-a
confession,
that
And it may be argued that
is, that will never be made.
the only counter to that move in England is the laying
down of a Programme
of double the strength.
Well,
our reply as patriots first and Socialists afterwards
may
very well be : Full steam ahead.
But if we are Socialists first and patriots afterwards,
our reply will be very
different.
Without
discussing the game of Programme
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versus Programme
at all, we should stick to our trade,
and work all the harder at the cementing
of the loose
bricks of our own international
structure.
It may be
we shall be ready before the first gun is fired.
.*
-*
Finally, there is the Citizen Army, which Mr. Blatchford hopes may arise out of the ashes of the present
discontents.
But are we at all sure, first, that a Citizen Army is desirable ; secondly, that it is possible ;
and thirdly,
that we have not already the sketch laid
down in Mr. Haldane’s
Territorials?
Speaking
for
ourselves,
we have made up our minds on all three
points ; but we have yet to ‘see any unanimity
amongst
Socialists
generally
on the subjects.
The “ Times ”
Military
Correspondent
described in summary the first
manoeuvres undertaken by the new force.
Discounting
his optimism
as part-author
of the scheme, there is
enough hope left in his description
to encourage
in
thousands of his readers the belief that Mr. Haldane’s
scheme will eventually
prove satisfactory.
We deny,
of course, that it will.
There are elements in Mr. Haldane’s scheme which in our opinion make its ultimate
failure not only inevitable,
but desirable.
It is at best
but a half-way house between the old feudal army and
a genuine democratic army ; and Mr. Haldane and his
friends show no signs of even wishing to come nearer
the democratic goal.
As far off from the goal of complete democratisation
as any War Minister
stops, so
far off complete
success will he be. In discussing,
however,
the question
of a Citizen
Army
our first
business is to enquire whether Mr. Haldane’s
scheme
is. good enough to begin with, or whether we must project an absolutely
new model, consigning
Haldaneism
to the same grave in which he has buried Conscription.
.?c
.*
Y
There are Socialists
and democrats
who hold the
view that Haldaneism
is absolutely
useless, even as a
Dr. Miller Maguire,
for instance, denounces
sketch.
Mr. Haldane’s
scheme weekly in these pages.
Mr.
Will Thorne,
a Labour Member, is another instance.
The papers of this current week will contain, we understand, the draft of a Bill which Mr. Thorne will introduce, into Parliament
during
the coming
Autumn
Session, to constitute
a Citizen Army.
We have not
had the opportunity
of considering
the Bill in detail,
but the next few months will give us ample time.
The
greatest
obstacle hitherto to a National
Army in this
country has been the omission from. its initiation
of any
popular element.
Every Army scheme has been grafted
on from above, by force and cajolery.
If Mr. Thorne’s
scheme should provide for a vigorous movement from
below we shall wish it well.
But there remains the
question of desirability.
Is a compulsory
(for universal means compulsory)
military
training
in the best
interests of the nation?
Admiral Sir Cyprian Bridge,
in a long and interesting
letter to the “ Times,”
entitled “ A Straight
Talk about Compulsory
Service,”
argued strongly
against
compulsion
in this country.
A reply by Colonel Keene appeared in the “ Times ”
of Friday (August 21st).
The existence,
however,
of
sharp differences of opinion! not among amateurs but
among experts and professionals,
gives pause to the
wiser among the journalists.
At present all we can
truthfully
say is that the time has come when the subject should be discussed fully, fairly,
and vigorously.
In this respect we can promise that THE NEW AGE
will impartially
welcome honest opinions, of whatever
school.
+
+
+
As we anticipated,
the revolution in Turkey has given
an impetus to Egyptian
Nationalists.
The “ Lewa,”
and other Arab papers, have addressed telegrams
to
the Sultan praying him to advise the Khedive to grant
a Constitution
to Egypt.
But it is one thing to have
a Constitution
forced on you, and quite another to be
persuaded into it. According
to the evidence both of
newspapers
and common sense (for once unanimous)
the Sultan is not in love with the new Turkish Constitution.
Unless, therefore,
the Young Turks desire to
embroil England in Egypt the prayer of the “ Lewa ”
will remain unanswered.
The programme
of the Young

Turks’ Government
has been issued, and confines itself
What
mainly to safe reforms of the more obvious sort.
is astonishing
is that the principles of Mill should have
The real purpose,
carried so far and lasted so long.
we are told., is the creation of a Turkish
nation in a
Apparently
sense in which it has never before existed.
there are large plans in the minds of the new leaders.
Temporarily,
at any rate, the whole Balkan problem
Temporarily,
has been committed
to their charge.
also, the rival powers of Russia, Austria, and Germany
are content to delay the bathing
of their feet in the
It may be that Europe is on the eve
southern waters.
If so,
of the renaissance
of a great Moslem Power.
the future of the world will be contended. for no longer
by a single religion,
but by three--Christianity,
Buddhism, and Mohammedanism.
It remains to be seen
which faith will prevail in the end ; or, better, what faith
shall arise which shall recognise equally all three.
+
*
*
have
not
missed the moral of
Socialists,
we hope,
the Turkish revolution : it is that revolutions are effected
by force of arms.
Japan, Portugal,
and now Turkey
have each succeeded
to the degree of their success by
In Turkey it is
means of arms, if not by arms alone.
certain that everything
depended on the capture of the
Army ; and the sudden death of the popular Minister for
War two days after his appointment
will be a serious
blow to the new constitutional
victors.
But it must
be remembered that Socialism involves a far more diffiWhat happened
cult revolution
than mere Liberalism.
in Japan, in Portugal,
and in Turkey was what happened in England
three hundred years ago, namely,
the destruction
of an ancient aristocratic
feudalism by
That, too, is the
a semi-democratic
body of Liberals.
task that is being attempted
by the Russian revolutionaries.
But the overthrow
of formal feudalism
is
much easier than the overthrow
of real feudalism.
Feudalism
in England
gave place to capitalism ; and
Can we
in Japan a similar Amurath
has succeeded.
doubt that in Turkey,
if the new Constitution
remains,
it is capitalism
and not the commonwealth
that will
prove to have conquered?
Or that the success in
Russia of the revolutionaries
will do more than instal
in the Tsar’s place the statue of Mammon?
We in
England,
and Socialists everywhere,
have Mammon to
overthrow-not
kings and autocrats.
Would even the
capture of the Army effect our more difficult purpose?
Children that these Constitutional
reformers are, they
dream lightly of the perils and tasks ahead.
*
Y
+
The Congo Annexation
Bill was passed in the Belgian Parliament
by a majority
of 29. We may take
it as an indication
that the Congo Reform Association,
whatever
purpose it may have served in the past, is
Doubtless
abuses will remain for
no longer needed.
some time to come-possibly
quite as long as they
continue under the British flag-but
the Belgian people
having taken the colony in hand, any further action by
private
reformers
must be equally
directed
against
The
native ill-treatment
in all parts of the world.
Socialist Parliamentarians
in Belgium protested against
But they are wiser than to
the Bill to the very last.
protest and nothing more.
Their leader, and, incidentally, the ablest man in Belgium,
M. Vandervelde,
is
It is certain
on a mission of discovery in the Congo.
that with the knowledge
gained there at first hand
such criticisms
as he can afterwards
supply in Parliament will do more good than all the pamphlets
issued
by the Congo Reform Association.
+
l
+
Another
outbreak
of race hatred
took
place in
America last week in Illinois, the birth-place
of Lincoln.
The scenes are indescribable
in a journal that refuses
Suffice
to shock its readers except by means of ideas.
it to say the whites of the city behaved worse than wolves
The authorities,
however,
acted
in a sheepfold.
that when once the
splendidly ; and we understand
hysteria was over, all the local papers were contrite.
But such occurrences are too numerous and widespread
to be salved by smooth words on the morrow.
We
suggest
that the Congo Reform
Association
should

now turn itself into the America Reform Association.
That would be an act of courage for which civilisation
The reports, we-observe,
speak of
would be grateful.
But there
race-hatred as if that were the only element.
Lynching,
for example,
is
are other factors as well.
Since 1880 the numby no means confined to blacks.
ber of white persons lynched in “ God’s own country ”
is 1,400, as against 2,600 blacks, a total average of
three a week during
the last twenty-eight
years.
Further,
it is wrong to imagine that the only, or even
the usual, provocation
of these outbursts of Paleolithic
barbarism
is rape.
In nearly two-thirds
of the cases
nothing of the kind has been alleged.
Finally,
it is
not men alone who are the victims of the mob.
Eighty
women, of whom twenty-five
were white, have suffered
death by lynching
during
the last brief generation.
Race-hatred alone, or rape alone, cannot account for the
fevers of blood-lust
that arise under the Stars and
Stripes.
Review ” suggests simple
The “ Saturday
love of cruelty.
What else can it be?
*
+
*
The two Small Holdings
Commissioners
have presented to the Board of Agriculture
an interim report
on the proceedings taken under the Small Holdings Act
for the six months ending June last.
The findings of
the Commissioners
falsify most of the prognostications
Far from there being, as
of the anti-social
politicians.
we were told, no demand for small holdings, the demand
has, even under the restrictions
of the Act coupled with
the stupidity
of local bodies, far exceeded the supply
Further,
instead of the demand coming from
of land.
feckless ne’er-do-weels,
in the vast majority
of cases
suitable men. ” This
the applicants
were “ thoroughly
disposes once and for all of the idiotic fiction that the
Give
working men of England are a set of lazy fools.
them any chance of working
under tolerable conditions
and the demand exceeds the supply any day of the
We trust the Commissioners
will insist on land
week.
being provided
for every suitable applicant.
No unpleasantness
should be spared to accomplish
the purpose of the Act.
*
+
*
The “ Academy, ” we grieve to say, has resigned its
struggle
against overwhelming
odds.
We had really
only begun our defence.
In the current issue THE NEW
AGE is gently set aside, and the new question is raised :
“ What is Mr. Belloc? ” We do not propose to enlighten the “ Academy ” any further.

NEXT
WEEK:--”
buyer,”
by Arnold
Army,”
by Lieut.-Col.

Confessions
of a BookBennett.
‘ A Democratic
Alsager Pollock.

“ Let there be Peace.”
I

l3y Sir Francis Vane, Bt.

Liberal Candidate for the Cockermouth Division of Cumberlmd,

COMING as I have

done from the Seventeenth
fnternational Peace Congress,
I am struck by the hopeful
tone displayed at their meetings,
so much in contrast
with the fiery prophecies which are hurled at us outside by the Yellow
Press.
No Peace Congress has
occurred before which has received more ,official notice
than this one, and this official recognition
practically
extended from the King downwards
to the humblest
of local bodies.
But, listening
to the many able speeches which we
had delivered
to us in many languages,
I could not
help feeling that at the back of the minds of most of
the speakers there was, perhaps, a little over-confidence
in the perfectability
of the human race.
And because
of this feeling it came to me that it was my duty, having seen something of war, and the worst side of war,
to make my views heard.
On that account, in a short
speech I told them how the matter occurre‘d to me,’
which I will repeat here and now, because it is not by
philosophers
and statesmen,
or even by kings,
that
Peace will ensue, but by the common people and by

the soldiers that it will eventually
be enforced.
Therefore, the first business of those who know the truth is
to make the peoples understand
not the bloodiness of
Evils are more effectually
killed
war, but its futility.
by ridicule than by aught else, and if you can show,
as in this case, that not only is modern fighting
no
more destructive
in the lives of the combatants
than
was the old fashioned kind, but that it is pathetically
humorous in its effects on totally innocent people, you
have at hand every argument
which should cause a
reaction against it.
It is perfectly
well known to all military
historians
that the battles either of the South African War or of
War
were in no sense more
the Russo- Japanese
destructive
of life among the combatants
than were the
wars of the fourteenth
and fifteenth centuries.
In fact,
it may easily be shown that, pro rata, there were a few
more casualties in earlier battles than in later ones, due
to causes which I need not enter into here.
The
dominant
factor is in both cases the human nerves,
which very clearly indicate to man when he has- had
enough of fighting,
and which have no preference for
bows and arrows over Creusot guns.
When, in fact,
from 15 to 20 per cent. of the combatants
are disabled,
all soldiers of all nations find they have done all they
care to do, and they take up a safer position, generally
in the rear.
This being undoubtedly
the case, it will be seen
that while there is no difference in effect between the
earlier and the more modern weapons of slaughter,
that
which distinguishes
them effectually
is the enormously
greater
expense of the latter.
A bow, with its comluxury, and
plement of arrows, is quite an inexpensive
even a suit of mail, used only by the leaders, was at
the charge of the knight who used it, and not of the
It is probable that the exnation who employed him.
plosion of one Long Tom shell will destroy as much of
the nation’s
money as the whole of a battle such as
Poictiers or Agincourt,
and yet, in respect of effectiveness
in the destruction
of human life, it is clearly not as
Therefore,
if the bloodthirsty
man is also a
efficient.
man of business and would get his killing done at the
best price, he would certainly not invest in big guns, but
would have his amusement by employing
men-at-arms
to cut each other’s throats for his delectation.
Now, while modern methods of warfare are not more
destructive
to the combatants engaged, there are other
people who are destroyed
by the explosions
of the
Long Toms, far from the field of battle and innocent of
and these are the little children of
all blood guiltiness,
on the
the working
classes ; those who live generally
verge of insufficiency
in nutriment,
but who, when the
millions of the nation to which they belong have been
spent in war, are given less than will enable them to
they silently
die,
arrive at maturity.
Consequently,
with no military
honours at their funerals ; but they
are not one whit less the victims of the war, and not
less glorious victims either, than those who fell in the
firing line.
Now to go back to the Congress.
I said there that
it must he the people themselves, when they have learnt
the truth, who themselves
must put a stop to war.
They must compel their leaders to desist from the
stupid game of national bluff, for the sake of the little
ones.
It will never be the interest of an aristocracy,
as a
whole, to make war impossible,
though we know that
many aristocrats
in all lands, for their honour, are
doing their best ; but as a whole, never, for their traditions and their interests are too much involved.
But
Peace is the people’s interest-their
chief interest-if
only to save the lives of the little ones.
So I think we
may say to them, as once I said when a deputation
came to me to ask me to declare in favour of an all
round eight hours day : “ I want you to have it-I
think
you must get it by
it is right you should have it-but
arranging
with the other fellows on the Continent,
your brothers
of Labour.
You, and you alone, can
make Peace and an eight hour day possible, and it is
directly your interest, and it is your duty to do it by
international
arrangement,
”

More Congo Papers.
stream of literature
which issues forth from the
Foreign Offices of Belgium and England on the eternal
Congo Question is unceasing.
In the White-paper
we
have before us, we are glad to observe an absence of
acrimonious
and fault-finding
despatches
from
the
British
Foreign
Office which had been such an unpleasant feature of previous White-papers.
It was the
language of these despatches, and the irritation
which
they caused in Belgium, which contributed
very largely
to the tension which has existed between the Congo
Government
and Great Britain.
This tension seems to
have been allayed to some extent now that the questions under discussion are the subject of debate between Great Britain and Belgium.
Sir Edward Grey has recorded his satisfaction
at the
disappearance
of the bitterness with which this controversy has hitherto
been conducted,
in these terms :
“The
tone of the controversy
had been very much
ameliorated
by the nature
of the replies. which
the Belgian
Government
had given.”
It is to be
hoped that the Congo Reform Association,
and its supporters, will reconcile themselves to the position,
and
will abstain from any further aggravation
of the situation.
But the tone of Dr. Grattan
Guinness’
recent
article in THE NEW AGE is some indication
that the
Congo Reform Association
is still unrepentant.
All the
old charges, all the discredited
documents,
and all the
vague allegations
on which the Congo Reform Association has relied in the past for the support of its propaganda were marshalled together in one grand attack on
Mr. Hilaire
Belloc.
It is a stage army which will
vanish as soon as it is met with the well-directed
fire
of honest and unbiassed criticism.
The British Government has agreed not to press “for
the total abolition at a definite date of a labour tax in
any form,” a demand which was quite inconsistent
with
the conditions
existing
in almost every British colony
and dependency.
This request- was such an unreasonable one that one cannot help thinking
it must have
been imported
into the British
Foreign
Office from
Liverpool.
Whether a labour tax is justifiable
or not,
it will be plain to every one that a system on which
the whole government
of a territory
of ‘hundreds of
millions
of acres is based cannot be changed
at a
moment’s
notice or by a definite
date.
In advocating
the terminable
abolition
of the labour
tax
the Congo Reform Association,
and those undisclosed
persons who operate it, were obviously only anxious to
hamper the Belgian Government
in its onerous task of
administering
the vast territories
of the Congo Free
State.
In an able Memorandum,
the Belgian
Government
has committed itself to the policy of treating the natives
of the Congo Free State with equity and humanity.
“ The
Cabinet of Brussels intends to issue and give effect to
the said measures for improving
the lot of the natives
as soon as ever the annexation
of the Congo and the
Colonial Law have been voted by Parliament.
It has
promised the Chamber of Representatives
to do so on
more than one occasion ; it has confirmed this promise
to the British Government
in writing ; it can only today repeat its promise with the same sincerity as before
The solicitude of Parliament
for the lot of the
Congolese natives equals that of the Government
itself,
and has been explicitly
and energetically
manifested
during the recent debates.”
This is strong and plain language.
Nobody can suggest in the future that the Belgian Government
did not
appreciate
its obligations
and its duties towards
the
natives of the Congo Free State.
If it fails in giving
effect to the reforms which have been foreshadowed
in
the various discussions between the British and Belgian
Governments,
the latter
Government
will
have to
answer to the conscience of humanity
for breaking
an
undertaking
which it has willingly
accepted.
C. H. NORMAN.
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The German Social Democrats and
the War Scare.
By Alderman

W. Sanders, L.C.C.

THE manifesto
of the Labour Party on the war feeling
which is being systematically
created in England against
Germany,
is a notable step towards the long needed
understanding
between the working
classes of Great
For reasons which need not
Britain
and Germany.
now be touched upon there has been a want of sympathy in the relation between the English and German
Labour and Socialist
movements,
and the absence of
any desire to get in close touch with one another which
inasmuch as it has consideris extremely
regrettable,
ably weakened
the international
side of Socialism.
English Socialists
have failed to appreciate
the difficulties under which our German comrades have been
compelled to carry on their agitation
and to build up
their wonderfully
efficient organisation.
Nor do they
fully know of the constant and energetic opposition
of
the German Social Democrats
during the last three
years, both in the Reichstag
and in the country, to the
journalists,
anti-English
campaign
which
politicians,
and university
professors
have been conducting
with
Deserted by the puny
great cleverness and vigour.
Liberals who have gone over to the jingoes, our comrades have fought single-handed
against the organised
efforts of those who are trying-with
the aid of our
anti-German
patriots -to
make Germany believe that
nothing can prevent a mighty struggle
for supremacy
between the greatest
naval and the greatest
military
The Labour Party’s
action will
power of the world.
stimulate
their German friends to greater
action to
curb the war spirit in their country, and will make them
feel that they are no longer fighting
alone, as they
of peace.
really have been, for the maintenance
The task of the Social Democrats
in this matter is
far heavier than ours.
They have not to combat the
childish nonsense which has filled the columns of the
English Press about spies in woods and restaurants,
and staff officers searching for military information
disguised as barbers’ assistants.
The German jingo plays
a more dignified game.
He points to the fact that
Germany
has lost millions of her sons because there
were no German colonies in which the teeming inhabitants of the Fatherland
could find new homes. Colonies
of any nature can only be obtained by force, and this
means running the risk of a war with the British Empire, which, holding the sea roads of the world, will
not allow the development
of a rival world Empire.
But time will come when
Germany
must expand,
whether Great Britain be pleased or not, and for the
time of expansion
an invincible
fleet must be ready.
Against these patriotic
aspirations
the average German
is not always proof.
They were the basis of the appeal issued in the name of the German Chancellor
by
the Kaiser at the General Election for the Reichstag
in January, 1907, and they served their purpose admirably.
The Social Democrats
lost half their seats although they increased their votes.
But the defeated
party have not slackened in their endeavours to educate
their working
class countryman,
and to make them
recognise that they will have to pay the price of the
policy which is being engineered
by those who dream
of great German dominions beyond the seas, and who
draw handsome dividends
from the works which get
the orders for the steel plates to build the ships which
will secure those dominions.
Recently
our comrades
have redoubled
their efforts in view of the use the

German Press has made of the anti-German outpourings
of English newspapers.
Before me lie the reports of
three great meetings
held in Berlin
addressed
byRobert Schmidt, G. Ledebour,
and Fritz Zubiel, three
of the best known Socialist members of the Reichstag.
All three meetings were crammed ; thousands desirous
of admission
were turned away.
Resolutions
were
passed unanimously
and enthusiastically
condemning the
German Government
for its provocative
foreign policy,
and the action of those who were responsible for bringing about the feeling of hatred against Great Britain,
and declaring that steps should be taken to bring about
a friendly arrangement
between Great Britain,
France,
and Germany with the object of securing a reduction of
armaments.
The resolutions
also expressed
profound
satisfaction
that the working
classes in the countries
concerned were taking steps in a similar direction! and
expressed sympathy
with them in the name of international
Socialist
solidarity.
In Breslau,
and other
cities, similar gatherings
have been held ; and the German Socialist Press has been full of articles and reports
giving voice to the crusade on behalf of peace which
the party has undertaken.
If the war scare is to be killed and the present dangerously
explosive
state of the public mind is to be
cleared, International
Socialism must do the work.
In
Germany it is being done, and with considerable effect,
as recent elections, national and
Imperial,
have shown.
The effect will be immensely greater, both in Germany
and in Great Britain,
if the parties in both countries
are able to follow up the manifesto of the Labour Party
During the approaching
annual Conby united action.
gress of the German Socialists in this city I hope to be
able to secure direct from the leaders their views as
to the outlook, and what further steps can be taken to
counteract
the enemies of peace in our respective
countries.
I have already received the views of one well known
Socialist representative,
Dr. Albert Südekum,
member
of the Reichstag
for Nuremberg.
Dr. Südekum was
chairman
of the section of the International
Socialist
Congress at Stuttgart
last year which dealt with the
question
of militarism.
His communication
runs as
follows :“ My own position with regard to the present situation: between my country and England is that of my
party, with this difference : that I am, perhaps, more
than any other German Socialist, profoundly
convinced,
not only of the necessity for, but also the possibility
of,
bringing
about a complete understanding
between the
German and the English
working
classes.
I regret
very much that owing to the absence of personal intercourse the relations
between the two have not been
more intimate.
I consider that the most important
duty of the Socialists of both countries is to fight against
the stupid belief that a war between Germany and England is inevitable.
On the contrary,
I see no real
ground
for even the danger of a military
struggle
between the two nations.
The rivalry
of the two
peoples in the field of trade and commerce cannot be
held as a sufficient reason, seeing that it has not taken
a form which can be considered inimical to the prosperity
of either country.
Much more ominous is the competition in the building
of Dreadnoughts.
Here is the
point at which we must begin.
We have not the
power to bring about the total disarmament
of the
nations, but we all have the view that we can win over
the majority
of our respective countrymen
to the side
of a reduction
of naval armaments.
For this object
we must work unceasingly,
believing that both peoples
are really more in favour of peace than of war.
But
for the fear of being thought
unpatriotic
this would
be generally admitted. ”
Dr. Südekum will be in England in October and will
lecture
in a number of the big towns,
under the
auspices of the Independent
Labour
Party,
on the
German Socialist movement,
thus helping
to bring
about closer personal
relations between the English
movement and the one he represents.
Nuremberg,
August 22,

Motorphobia.
By O. W. Dyce.
IN the society of the future, when the principle
of the
longest holidays for the largest number of people shall
have been established,
one of the blessings
to be
counted upon will be the extension of the “silly season,”
with its splendid opportunities
for the improvement
of
It is not so much the
one’s powers of composition.
absence of important
news as the absence of editorial
staffs that enables the proprietors
of journals to place
columns of space at the disposal of those whose lucubrations would at other periods be removed by the office
“Dear
good people, write to us,” say
charwoman.
“tell us your troubles.”
There is only
the proprietors,
one condition -the
subject must not be too stale.
Even
in silly season correspondence,
last year’s models will
not do. Now, constant readers having, in recent years
criticised
marriage,
Christianity,
oysters, sex novels
and Socialist Sunday schools, those topics are “off,’
and the choice for 1908 rested apparently
between two
subjects-the
coming invasion of the Germans and the
With the former not
misbehaviour
of the motor-car.
much could be done ; the “yellowest
” sub-editor
sees
the absurdity
of inviting
the “man in the street ” to
Thus it happens
on that matter.
. supply information
that to-day motorphobia
holds the field throughout
the
entire Press of the country from the “ Orcadian ” of
Kirkwall
to the “Cornubian
” of Redruth.
I have waded through quite a large quantity of antimotorist correspondence
during the last month, and I
have filed some of it away in a cuttings-book,
firmly
convinced
that it will read better a few years hence,
just as the revilings
eighty years ago of the railway
locomotive
read better to-day than when they were
Incidentally,
I hope to live to compare it with
written.
the abuse that will be showered upon the wicked aeroAn analysis of the correspondence
plane in due course.
shows that it consists of a number of separate indictments, some serious, some trivial.
I will adopt the convenient method of omitting
the statement of the terms
They are familiar to all of us ; let us
of those charges.
take them as read.
We will assume that the evidence
for the prosecution
has closed.
I open for the defence.

The problem,
reduced to its simplest expression,
is
whether the new locomotion
shall be restricted
to suit
present highway
conditions
or the highway
conditions
be. remodelled to suit the new locomotion.
The objection to the first proposal is that the restrictions
will
prove, for the most part, incapable of removing
more
than a fraction of such grievances as exist ; they will be
temporary
in character,
and those restrictions
not
utterly impracticable
will turn out to be almost worthless as palliatives.
The objection
to the second proposal is its expense.
As a matter of fact, Socialists
are the only people
properly
qualified to add more than platitudes
to the
controversy,
for they alone can contemplate
the question of expense with equanimity.
As is the case with
many other problems,
the Socialist
knows the “wayout ” ; other parties must stew in their own juice, dust,
smell, or whatever it is, that they are howling about.
If the health and general welfare of the public demand
the expenditure
of money, the wealth and general prosperity of the country must pay the bill.
Now, the
motorist
himself
admits
that the dust nuisance
is
terrible ; his admission is natural,
seeing that he is a
sufferer from it to an extent that can only be realised

by those who have ridden in an open car on an untreated road.
There is, therefore,
in this department
of the question,
no dispute as to the urgency of the
But the abolition
of dust will cost hundreds of
case.
Motorists
themselves
shrink
thousands
of pounds.
from suggesting
where the hundreds of thousands can
Socialists,
on the other hand, well-inbe collected.
formed as to the enormous
proportions
of the unearned accumulations
that have accrued to land and
monopoly (see “Facts
for Socialists,”
price 1d.), must
politely request the Chancellor of the Exchequer
to put
If he will kindly begin when he
the roads in order.
returns from his German holiday, so much the better.
The solution of the dust problem involves. then, the
nationalisation
of the main * roads.
Once the Government has taken them over, it will be its duty to raise an
Exchequer
loan, remake some of the roads, treat the
surfaces of others with tar or some other dust-preventive, widen places that are dangerously
narrow,
and
erect
warning-boards
at danger-spots.
The local
authorities,
relieved of the expense of the main roads,
must be exhorted to improve the lanes and bye-roads.
To-day, many local bodies refuse to incur expenditure
for the benefit of traffic that comes from a distance
and does not directly
contribute
to the expenditure.
Their grievance
shall be removed ; they must be left
with the supervision
of the little roads that they use
One advantage,
will be uniformity
of
themselves.
method as regards the main roads.
A motorist travelling to-day for 100 miles passes through the sphere of
control of scores of authorities,
which indulge in innumerable
variations
in the construction
of roads,
methods
of maintenance,
speed limits,
signs, and’
notice-boards,
etc. In one district he is held up to execration as a “road-hog
” for the same conduct that is
elsewhere regarded as innocent.
In this connection,
it
should be remembered
that there are areas as large
as counties in which no prosecution
for exceeding the
limit has yet been instituted.
Centralised
control, with
its uniformity
of procedure,
will benefit the motorist
and the public alike.
Anti-motorists
are clamouring
for a lower speedlimit, for more numerous prosecutions
for exceeding
the limit, for heavier penalties.
The answer to this
wrong-headed
view is that the removal of the speedlimit on the open road is one of the certainties
of the
future.
It will be replaced by prosecutions
for driving
to the danger of the public, for which prosecutions
it
will be necessary to produce evidence identifying
the
actual persons endangered.
In other words, a conviction implying
nothing disgraceful
will give place to convictions that motorists
will avoid, for fear of general
censure.
The speed-limit
system is a boon to the
scorcher, who has little objection to pleading guilty to
a charge that has been laid at the door of the most considerate drivers.
All motorists believe it to be safe to
exceed the limit on open stretches.
Amongst those who
have broken the law, or whose drivers have broken it,
are men and women prominent
in every walk of lifestatesmen,
judges,
bishops,
magistrates,
philanthropists,
and social reformers.
Why should any carowner feel shame at finding himself in the same box as
the Prime Minister or Sir Wilfrid, Laurier ?
One view of motoring
regards it as an aristocratic
and plutocratic
luxury.
But the self-propelled
vehicle is
to be, before long, practically
the only vehicle.
It will
carry produce
for the whole
community,
and the
workers will be transported
in public service motor
vehicles not only along the streets of towns, but from
one town to another.
Why, indeed, should not the
cheap car become the means of recreation
of the
artisan, as cycles and pianos have become?
I rejoice to think that the day is approaching
when
horses will not be seen lying in agony in our thoroughfares, when the use of the bearing-rein
will not be the
subject of protests, when the overworked
cab-horse will
have been entirely replaced by the motor-cab.
Here the
humanitarian
aspect comes in ; but I search in vain for
he animal-lover’s
point of view in the sheaves of letters
to editors that I have gathered !
(TO be concluded.)
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An Odious Bureaucracy.
By Dr. T. Miller Maguire.
VIII.
A GLANCE at the names of War Ministers
for sixty
years past will prove that our Army has been managed
by a succession of titled or very rich or otherwise
One of the Secretaries
of
prominent
political
men.
State
for ‘War
has always
been a peer,
and
among
the Secretaries , and other officials
we find
such
names
as the
Duke
of Newcastle,
Panmure, de Grey, and Ripon,
Gathorne
Hardy
(Lord
Cranbrook),
Stanley (Lord Derby),
Hartington
(Duke
of Devonshire),
E. Stanhope,
the Marquis
of Lansdowne, Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman,
Hon. St. John
Brodrick
(Lord Midleton).
Hence, we have the very pick of the ruling classes,
so called.
Yet these supported the infamy of flogging
soldiers till 1882,
and it was only abolished
after a
desperate struggle
by Radicals and Irish M.P.’s
All
through
the privates were swindled and robbed, they
were shut up in loathsome
barracks
far worse than
their wives and families were
prisons or workhouses,
treated with cruel and foul ignominy,
and they were
imprisoned
by myriads per annum, even after flogging
was abolished.
Officers and men have been treated as
pariahs and deprived of civil rights, their very uniform
caused non-commissioned
officers to be excluded from
the saloon bars and theatres of gentility
and respectability.
When a war became inevitable,
in nine case out of
ten both nation and Army were betrayed and robbed.
In every case the War Office was unready at the start ;
in no case was wise foresight
displayed.
The politicians have refused to take necessary precautions
urged
by able writers and soldiers, till it was too late.
Corruption,
nepotism,
lying,
and ruffianism
have been
ordinary
incidents
all through.
This state of things
has been reported by generals
and other authorities,
and by Boards of Enquiry
again and again, and has
been thoroughly
proved since 1902 by the Elgin Commission, the Farwell
Commission,
the Akers-Douglas
Commission,
and the Norfolk
Commission.
I would
advise my readers to study able summaries
of War
Office
tyranny
and mismanagement
by SergeantMajor Edmondson,
called “ John Bull and his Army,”
and by the Right Hon. H. O. Arnold Forster, called
“ The Army and the Empire.”
I could give out of my
own experiences
terrible
narratives
since 1882, and
Haldane
admits that when he came into power the
Army was in a complete state of disorganisation
; but
he was too courtly
to expose malfeasance
when he
became an official himself.
Not one of the potentates
whom I have named was
a success, and Lansdowne was such a shocking failure
that his whole system was denounced
by Wolseley,
Butler, and Buller himself,
and he only escaped impeachment
because
of his wealth
and widespread
family connections.
He cost the nation in absolutely
wasted funds directly
£200,000,000,
and indirectly
£200,000,000
more and 20,000
lives ! Had we been
governed
by able business men, with the advice of
military
experts like Wolseley
and a few others, that
war in South Africa would have never taken place, or
could easily have been conducted to a successful issue
at a cost of £40,000,000
and 5,000 lives.
But read
the strategy
speeches of Balfour,
the “ man in the
street,”
and wonder
that we were not
1899-1905,
absolutely
ruined.
They are the very sublime of the
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inept and the inane.
Yet he is now the chief of the
Opposition.
men like Cardinal
Dubois,
In regard to strategy,
and Secretary
Stanton
were to Balfour
as
Ollivier,
Agamemnon
was to Thersites.
But the wars in the Soudan and the Crimean War
were just as stupidly
managed by the same type of
politicians.
The late Lord Salisbury,
a most inefficient Foreign Secretary,
and, as Captain Mahan says,
one of the worst examples of the Manchester
School,
declared that in the Crimean War “ we put our money
on the wrong horse.”
But the management
of that war was characterised
by flagitious
incapacity,
and would have been horrible
but for Miss Nightingale
and William
Howard Russell,
and was only redeemed by the heroism and patience of
the soldier.
who perished,
Out of 24,000 British
18,000 owed their premature
death not to Russian
bullets, or shells, or sabres, but to the Right Honourable sophists in London.
All through
the Victorian
Age the “ brave and wise man’s toil has been the sport
of political and society fools.”
It would have been a
very good bargain
to have given most of our War
a year to
Secretaries,
including
Mr. Haldane, £25,000
stay away from the War Office.
Their presence has
degraded everything
which they touched, as Lord Halsbury recently said of Asquith and Lord Loreburn
and
Birrell and Lloyd George and Churchill.
The treatment
of the rank and file by these charlatans, who could find time for games and hunting and
shooting and costly luxuries
and entertainments,
and
“ were clothed in purple and fine linen, and fared
sumptuously
every day,” has been infamous,
without
They have battened on the spoils
any intermission.
of the Empire won by our soldiery, whom they recruited
by lies, and retained by treachery,
and left to rot and
starve.
Ihope
that I have proved that committees
of Suffragettes,
or Socialists,
or shopkeepers,
or working
or railway
men would probably
manage
engineers,
military
affairs much better, and could not possibly
manage them worse than they have been managed by
both political parties ; and these committees would not
be insulting
their victims by attending
race courses
and fashionable
garden parties and gold plate dinners
and gala performances
at the Opera and golf clubs
during
their highly
paid tenure of office, and thus
turning
into scorn the toils and sufferings
of their ill
paid victims.
Napier, the historian,
said of our troops in the PeninThe British soldier conquered under the cold
sula :-“
shade of aristocracy
; no honour awaited his daring, no
despatch gave his name to the applause of his countrymen ; his life of danger and hardship
was uncheered
by hope, his death unnoticed.”
I went into a bank a few days ago and I read over
the name of Field-Marshal
Earl Roberts :VETERANS’

RELIEF

FUND.

“ I appeal to all to assist in saving those who fight
for their country in their youth from the ignominy
of
the workhouse
in their old age and the dishonour of a
pauper’s grave ! ”
A “Right
Honourable
Record ! ”
A military
journal says :-“
Recent enquiries showed
that of the men who fought for England over half a
century ago in the Crimean War there were, it appears,
a thousand survivors
who were spending
the closing
years of their lives in the workhouse ! ” Noble Government !
Sir Charles Dilke, speaking on the question of Military Law in the House of Commons in March, 1906,
protested as follows :That there should be a total of 22,000
men in the home
stations driven into military prisons every year, that there
should be 7,750 men driven into gaol by courts martial every
year, and that they were condemning these men for the
whole of their lives beyond redemption for committing some
technical offence when mere boys, was surely a matter
which, if the right hon. gentleman (Mr. Haldane) looked
into he must see his way clear next year to alter.
But Mr. Haldane has done nothing of the kind ; on the
contrary,
some glaring
examples
of Military
Law
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ruffianism
among the Territorials
have been supplied
already to a bewildered public.
“ Away with the Army Council
I repeat, therefore,
turn his
and all that it represents ! ” Let Haldane
It is as
attention
to the reform of our legal system.
chaotic and reprehensible,
as costly and wasteful and
But then
contemptible
as the War Office system.
K.C. ‘s thrive on the defects of the law.
The more
intricate
the jurisprudence
the higher
the fees of
“ leaders. ”
I take the following
extract
from a pamphlet
by
Sergeant-Major
Edmondson,
late 21st Lancers.
I
know that he was a victim of Military
Law ruffianism himself,
as I was one of his counsel in his
action for false imprisonment,
but I also am convinced that he is an able and truthful
man, and that
he knows much more about the Army than does Mr.
Haldane, and would make a much more efficient Under
Secretary than Lord Lucas.
He says :“ Let me commend the following
official figures to
my readers, as showing the working
of Military
Law
among men who, when enlisted,
were each certified
by two responsible
citizens
as of ‘ good character.’
The figures deal with ‘ desertions,’
‘ discharges
for
by courts martial ’ for
misconduct, ’ and ‘ imprisonment
the years 1902 to 1905 inclusive :Total.
1902.
1903.
1904. 1905
Deserted . . .
.,. 7,162 . . . 4,653 . . . 3,959 . . . 2,979..
18,753
Discharged
for
. . . 2,903 .,. 2,972 . . . 3,656 . . . 2,121 . . 11,652
Misconduct
Imprisoned
by
Martial 12,565 . . . - . . . 10,144 . . . 8,129..
30,838”
Courts
In these four years 61,243 lads who had joined the
Army voluntarily,
and who were of “ certified good
into criminals,
bankcharacter, ” were transformed
rupt of reputation
; and nearly twelve thousand of them
were sent out into the world to beg or steal or starve
as best they might.
THE

END.

Occasional Reflections.
By Edgar Jepson.
IT is an exceedingly

gratifying
reflection that on the
declared from the
very day on which Mr. Plowden
bench that “ The honour of our women is the Englishman’s proudest
boast,”
a Royal Commission,
after
having -studied the delicate matter with the greatest
care, declared that the fleckless purity of our Metropolitan
Police is the Englishman’s
proudest
boast.
But gratifying
as the declarations
were, and frequently
as I reflect upon them, I cannot but feel that they
cannot be both exactly
right.
Noble and splendid a
fellow as the Englishman,
God’s Englishman,
is, I
cannot conceive that it is a logical possibility
for him
Two proud boasts, yesto have two proudest boasts.
two proudest boasts, no. Logic is a serious thing ; and
it is our bounden duty to stickle for it.
*
*
+
Now, a Royal Commission cannot err ; but Mr. Plowden, being, as we must suppose, human, can.
It is
therefore
probable
that Mr. Plowden
and not the
Royal Commission
was wrong.
The more, indeed, I
reflect on the matter the surer I grow that he was
After all, he has surely found it his duty
wrong.
often of a sunny morning
to fine Englishwomen
for
having
tried -on
the preceding
evening-to
effect a
temporary
sale of that boasted honour in order to buy
food.
If that honour were truly God’s Englishman’s
proudest boast, surely he would see to it that it was
not continuously
sold for small sums to preserve its
possessors
from starvation.
Possibly,
however,
the
declaration was one of the finer flights of Mr. Plowden’s
rich humour ; a flight unappreciated
by the newspaper
reporters.
But while I deplore the fact that the unappreciative
court did not receive the humorous declaration with the burst of uncontrollable
laughter
which
was its due, I console myself by the reflection that the

Agamya
Guru learnt that the only difference between
East and West really worth mentioning
is four months’
hard.
*
+
+
I did not go to Cambridge ; in the very nick of time
I went to Oxford.
But that does not prevent me admiring
the dogged patience
with which Cambridge
plods along some twenty odd summers behind its sister
University.
It has just begun to rag Socialists.
It is
more than twenty
years since Oxford
began to rag
Socialists,
and broke up a meeting held by William
Morris.
In those days we used to reckon that Cambridge was twenty-five
years, seven months, and nineteen days behind Oxford.
Plainly
it is catching
up.
It sounds incredible,
but it must be so. If this progress, so brilliantly
displayed in the feat of ten good
liberal but brawny undergraduates
destroying
the furniture of one Socialist, be kept up, in about a hundred
years Cambridge
will have caught Oxford
up quite.
Bravo Cambridge !
What
price England’s
darling
Dorando then?
And how charming it will be to see the
bravely
two sister universities,
hand in hand, trotting
along to catch up the rest of the world.
In the year
4,000 -ah,
in the year 4,000 there will be doings at the
universities !
*
*
*
I often reflect with extreme bitterness on the fashion
in which the head of his Majesty
King Edward the
Seventh got on to our postage stamps.
I have it on
excellent
authority
that the die from which they are
printed was made by a gentleman
who has received
an Art education, probably at South Kensington.
Now
this is horribly
old-fashioned.
How much more truly
Twentieth-Century
it would have been, and how much
more gratifying
to loyal subjects like me, to have had
his exact lineaments
reproduced on the stamps I daily
use by some really up-to-date
photographic
process.
But there, nothing
is done to encourage
loyalty.
Gramophones
now : why do not gramophones
go about
the country reproducing
for our delectation
the exact
tones and accent of his kingly
voice?
Why do they
give us merely the stertorous
blither
of tenth-rate
Tariff Reformers ? It is within the resources of modern
science to bring his Majesty into closer touch with his
subjects than ever was possible before in history.
How
would it knit us together to sit hand in hand in darkened
halls listening
to reproductions
of his familiar,
homely
talk with Sir Francis Knollys at breakfast time ; or with
the beauties of his Court after dinner.
How would
it strengthen
the bulwarks
of the British home.
The
gramophones
could go to the very ends of the Empire,
stilling Indian and Colonial sedition ; the sun need never
set on them.
Besides, there is posterity : why should
those accents be lost to posterity?
But there, science
is never employed to encourage loyalty.

Upon a Steamship.
All night, without the gates of slumber
I listen to the joy of falling water,
And to the throbbing
of an iron heart.
In ages past,
Waiting
the
But now the
Mankind has

lying,

men went upon the sea,
pleasure of the chainless winds ;
course is laid, the billows part ;
spoken : “ Let the ship go there ! ”

I am grown haggard and forlorn, from dreams
That haunt me, of the time that is to beWhen man shall cease from wantonness and strife,
And lay his law upon the course of things.
Then shall he live no more on sufferance,
An accident, the prey of powers blind ;
The untamed giants of nature shall bow downThe tides, the tempest, and the lightning
cease
From mockery and destruction,
and be turned
Unto the making of the soul of man.
UPTON
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The Case of the Anti-Feminists.
By Beatrice Tina.
So long as the anti-feminist
party seemed to possess
not a single argument
which I could acknowledge,
I
troubled myself with it no longer than the moment of
reading its name whenever this occurred in my newspaper.
was It too paltry for attack, I considered.
TO
have struck
it or even to have nudged it hard, would
have been to hit below the belt ; for the creature appeared to be all below
belt.
But what?
Suddenly their argument
presents itself
to my mind as being so deeply and rationally
irrefutable,
their view so obvious,
that I sit astounded
And yet, a very little
never to have seen it before.
unprejudiced
consideration
might
have reminded
me
that no profound and serious opposition
to a movement
And the opposition
to
springs from shallow sources.
the movement
for women’s
enfranchisement
is not
only profound and serious, but upstanding
and declamatory as well, voiced by both men and women.
The men in favour of. the suffrage
are, naturally
enough, the kinsmen and friends of the women who are
These men declare their opinion
demanding
the vote.
that the agitant
women are in every way worthy
of
their respect, and, further, that participation
by women
in affairs of State not only has no terrors for them
but that they expect positive advantages
from the cooperation
of feminine
intelligence
with masculine
intellect in the making of laws.
Of’ course, such conclusions
must be based upon
male feminists’
experience
of the sympathetic
insight,
the moral valuations,
the mental faculty,
and, finally,
the life-energy
possessed by the women they are supporting.
If thus the judgment
from experience is conceded to
the supporters
of Woman’s
Suffrage,
surely the same
source of intellectual
reasoning
must be granted
to
those other men who are opposing
tooth and nail any
further concession of power to their particular
women.
Imagination,
perhaps, is needed by the suffragists to
enable them to realise the sort of female who has filled
the anti-feminist
with his apparently
inordinate
dislike
of women’s share in ruling.
For instance, who could
blame a man whose aspirations
may have been all
nagged and bitten out of him by the woman he is bound
to, this woman’s very existence
being
a perpetual
blackmail
upon him for support and rigid recognition
of her position as his wife ; a man who dare not take
a step outside the conventions
his spouse and her
female relations have wrought
about him ; who knows
this wife ready to persecute him to ruin if he neglect
his marital duties-who,
I say, dare blame this poor
man if he use every weapon, fair or foul, to prevent
the woman getting any more power over him than she
has seized within the domestic circle?
I myself bleed with sympathy for him, and I offer him
my sincere congratulations
upon the firm stand he is
taking.
The woman would pale any Fury if she ever
got loose.
So much for the man anti-feminist.
How, how much more must I approve the caution
and the far-sightedness
of the female anti-feminist
!
Knowing,
as she does, that whenever it shall come
‘to a physical tussle she will inevitably
get the worst of
the fight ; fully warned, too, that if she provoke her
man past his not very well controlled impulse to reduce
her to obedience by sheer violence, she may actually be
deprived of even the sway she holds in nursery and
kitchen ; aware, as she is, of the very slight influence,
beyond the legal hold, she has over the man, she jeers
that anyone should imagine her so simple as to abandon
the womanly,
wifely, motherly,
auntly ribands of sentiment-steel
ribands !-by
which
she secures the
“ chivalry ” of her man.
This “ chivalry ” stands to
her for all protection ; and who should know better than
she just how much she needs protection !
Take away this “ chivalry ” and what has she left?
Nothing.
The man does not estimate her judgment
at a far-
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thing, nor does he respect her as a woman and a citizen. As a wife, she passes ; but he is going to take
any measures to prevent her exercising
any judgment
outside the dining-room.
He evidently
is terrified
to
the verge of adopting
a back-to-the-wall
attitude
to
keep her hands off him ; off anything
except servants
and children.
True, he is willing
to try gentle persuasions
firstlife-long support of her in his house, dresses, jewels
even (they advertise his own prosperity,
by the way) :
but if these gentler means fail -tut
! they will not fail ;’
the woman knows her man, and she will “ behave like a
lady. ”
So ; I declare that these Masters of the Domestic
Order are very, very right.
They know best, believe
it ! Leave them to deal with their own women.
And
if their experience
has taught
them to suppress the
vixens -assist
them, I say.
There are only two ways of protection
against physical force.
One way is to meet it with cunning and
turn it into pleasant channels ; the other way is to
shame and subdue it by exhibiting
mental force.
The
anti-suffrage
women, by their own confession, are unfit
for the latter method ; unfit for anything
except what
they have always done.
Therefore,
please, everybody,
help me to persuade
them to continue their old wiles, that possibly we may
be spared the spectacle of bruised and lacerated wives
working
in chains.
I say that the fears of these
women anent the violence they may provoke from their
men are not without foundation.
I say that the fears
of these men that their women would prove intolerable
tyrants if they ever got a free hand are based upon
experience.
I implore the anti-feminists
to repress
while there is time.
For the first person these women
would tear to pieces might be me. I uphold the antifeminists ! They have a good case.
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The House of Candles.
A Pastoral Drama by Wilfrid Wilson Gibson.
GRISEL
STARK’S
COTTAGE.
GRISEL STARK
SCENE :
lies unconscious on the bed : two neighbours, BARBARA
WILSON
and REBECCA WOOD, stand watching her, and
whispering together.
BARBARA : The house was dark ; and SO, at once, I
knew
That something
was amiss.
The house was dark?
REBECCA :
of light
the
window
BARBARA : Yea ; not a blink
showedThe window that had blazed each night for
years.
I stood a moment, wondering,
at my door ;
And then I crossed the road ; and paused
awhile
Upon the threshold
ere I dared to knock.
I was afraid to knock, I knew not why :
It seemed so strange to find the house all
darkNo candles in the window, not a gleam
Beneath the door ; and when, with quaking
heart,
At last, I knocked,
none answered,
so I
raised
The latch ; and stepped into the house. The
room
Was dark and silent ; and to me it seemed
As though I stepped into the house of death.
The fire was out; and not a candle lit ;
And you know, neighbour,
how the candles
blazed
-Night-long
this many a year.
She must have burnt
REBECCA :
A fortune out in candles !
When at last
BARBARA :
My fumbling
fingers found a match, and
struck
A feeble light, it only served to show
The candle-sticks
burnt empty : naught
I
saw
Of Grisel, ere the weak flame flickered out,
Though
I could feel that she was in the
room ;
And, sore afraid, I ran back to my house
To fetch my lamp ; and in its friendly light
I looked about me with a braver heart ;
And found her stretched before the hearth.
At first
I thought
that she was dead ; and shrank
from her ;
For she was ever cold and proud with all,
And I had never touched her hand before.
And as I looked on that lean hand outstretched,
I wondered if that hand had done the thing
That rumour Spake of it, when first she came.
It frightened
me ; and, as I watched,
it
seemed
The fingers crooked to clutch
a baby’s
throat ;
And still I could not draw my eyes from
them,
But gazed, spellbound,
until I realised
That only in my fancy they had stirred ;
For still the hand lay, limp and white, and
soon
I came unto myself ; and pity drave
Fear from my heart ; and I bent down to lift
That fallen head : and found that she still
breathed.
I loosed her bodice ; then I ran to fetch
My man ; and we together lifted her
On to the bed-it
took us all our time,
For, though she is so slight, yet, in our
hands
She was a dead weight ; and it almost

seemed
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REBECCA :

BARBARA :

As if we lifted more than one frail body,
As though some dreadful burden bore her
down.
God knows what sins are on her ! How you
dared
To touch her I know not ! ‘Twas madness,
sure !
I could not leave her, lying helpless there :
And. maybe. she is innocent.
We know
That babes die oft, though only God knows
why.
. . .
My firstborn,
Robert, died
The innocent
Fear not the light,
nor waste a heifer’s
price.
On candles in a twelvemonth.
She stirred not
When we had laid her on the bed ; and
naught
That I could do would rouse her : so I sent
My man to fetch the doctor ; he can scarce
Be back ere dawning,
even should he find
‘Twere dreadful if she died
The doctor in.
Ere he should come.
If she’s to die she’ll die
But strange it is
Whether he come or not.
That such as she should have an easy end.
O neighbour,
you are hard ! What would
you have?
A murderer
. . . .
Nay ! you shall not in this house.
Nothing
was known.
But you, yourself, have said
These many times- I heard it from your
lips . . . .
She may
Perhaps we all have wronged her.
be
As innocent of her poor baby’s death
As it..
. .
As it ! How know you even it
Was innocent ?
The babe !
A bastard brat,
You may be sure ! Else,
where
is her
goodman ?
A woman’s
not worth
much who comes
alone
To a strange village,
and sets up a house
Where she within a month is brought to bed,
And cannot name the father of her child.
Cannot?
How know you?
Did she tell
you aught ?
Me?
Not a word ; for she was ever close.
But you know well that man was never seen
To cross her threshold yet. Had she been all
She should be, would there then be any
need
For secrecy ? Her silence proves her guilt ;
And her dead brat . . . .
A babe is still a babe
Whoever
be its father.
Aye . . . . and yet,
She can have had but little love for it
To strangle . . . .
Nay ; you shall not, neighbour, here !
Why not? ‘Tis common knowledge.
When
it died
You know how all the village whispered then
That she had strangled
it.
Still, naught was known.
Why,
I have heard you speak the thing
right out
With your own lips in Farmer Thompson’s
field,
And Grisel hoeing not ten yards away.
But I was young and thoughtless
; and since
then
I have borne children of my own ; and seen
My firstborn
die.
Oh, we, when we are
young,
Are hard of heart, till we, ourselves, have
l

BARBARA :

BARBARA :

REBECCA :

BARBARA :
REBECCA :
BARBARA :
REBECCA :

BARBARA :

REBECCA :
BARBARA :
REBECCA :

BARBARA :
REBECCA :

BARBARA :
REBECCA :

BARBARA :
REBECCA :

BARBARA :
REBECCA :

BARBARA :

felt
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REBECCA : Ah ! who is hard

NEW

AGE

clutching at the breast !
and cruel now ! You twit

me

BARBARA :

REBECCA :

BARBARA :
REBECCA :
BARBARA :
REBECCA :
BARBARA :
REBECCA :

BARBARA :

REBECCA
BARBARA
REBECCA
BARBARA

:

:
:
:

GRISEL :
BARBARA :
GRISEL

:

BARBARA :
GRISEL

:

BARBARA :

That I
am barren ; but I thank the Lord
I am not such as she whom you befriend.
Although
I brought
my man no child, at
least
I bore no nameless children.
Oh ! forgive
I did not mean to wound.
My cruel words.
I Spake unthinkingly.
You answer naught ;
And never will : for, ‘tis our thoughtless
words
That hurt past healing.
Now the thought
of me
Will rankle in your heart for evermore,
Because my heart that bears no grudge to
you
Let slip an idle word beyond recall.
But you, though you have been denied so
much,
Have been spared something,
too.
You
have not stood
Beside your firstborn’s
grave.
Your patient stirs.
‘Twere best to keep your tenderness for her ;
Nor waste your words on me.. You know
the saying :
“ Least said is soonest mended. ”
(Turns as if to go.)
Aye ; she wakes.
You are not going now !
Why should I stay?
You will not leave me with her here, alone !
If she should die !
If she’s to die, she’ll die.
Fear not ; she will not go before her time.
I dare not bide alone.
You dare not, you !
Oh, the brave mothers ! Must the barren
wife
Lose her night’s
rest to tend two shiftless
mothers ?
For she, the helpless wanton on the bed,
And you, who stand atremble by her side,
Are mothers both ; while I, you know full
well,
Am but a barren woman, hard of heart.
I said not so. But go ; I need you not.
I, who have brought
to birth, can look on
death
Alone, if need be. I fear nothing now.
Shut the door close behind you.
I will stay.
Bide if you will ; but come not nigh the bed.
Fear not; I would not soil my hands . . . .
Your heart
Is soiled past cleansing.
But no more of
words ;
For she may die while we stand bickering
here.
She wakens : and it seems she tries to speak.
(Grisel Stark raises herself on the bed, and
looks about her.)
Oh, the great light !
The light ! ‘Tis but my lamp.
If it doth hurt your eyes . . . .
Nay; shift it not.
‘Tis not the lamp.
The light is in my heart.
The candles all are quenched : yet, I fear
naught
Now . . . . but, where am I?
You are in your bed
In your own house.
But you ; how come you here?
You and your lamp ? I did not see you
come.
You have been ill.I
saw the house was

dark ;

GRISEL

:

BARBARA
GRISEL :

BARBARA
GRISEL :

351

And feared that something
was amiss ; and
came
To find you stretched, unconscious,
by your
hearth.
I must have fallen.
Yea : I have been ill
For many years ; but I am better now ;
And I shall never ail again.
You say
The house was dark ; yet, it was full of
light ;
And it will nevermore be dark to me.
: The candles all were out.
And yet, the house
Was filled with light-the
light within my
heartThe light that quenched the candles and my
fears.
I, who have dwelt in darkness,
know the
light
Since he diedAs you can never know it.
My little babe-so
many years ago,
My heart has dwelt in darkness ; and though
fear
Kindled
frail candles to dispel the night,
Naught they availed ; nor even the noon sun
Could drive away that darkness from my
heartMy heart so choked with hate and bitterness.
Since my babe died . . . . nay, neighbour,
shrink not back !
These hands have never done a baby hurt.
I know what’s in your mind ; for I heard all
Those
dreadful
whispers
in past years,
though then
I answered nought.
But, oh ! if you have
felt
A newborn baby cold against the breast,
Then you will know I speak the truth.
:
I know.
Still, were you right to shrink.
I slew the
babe ;
I killed it in my heart ere it was born :
I stabbed it with the dagger of my hateMy hate for him, who had forsaken me.
Why shrink you not from me, now all is
told ?
Your eyes are kind : and I can talk with you
As I have talked to none.
But who is that
in the shadow . . . . though
it
There,
matters not :
For I would have the whole world see the
light
That floods my heart now.
When I left my
home,
That I might hide my shame from friendly
eyes,
And came into this countryside,
and thought
To bear the burden of my misery
More easily ‘mid strangers,
I was fierce
Against . . . . but, even now, why should
I name
That name which once was all the world to
me!
And that dark month before his child was
born
I brooded on my wrongs, and nursed my hate
Within
my bosom ; and there seemed no
room
For any other care within my heart.
Ah ! shut your ears if you would hear no
more ;
For I must tell out all.
Your brow is
smooth ;
Your eyes are mild ; I think you could not
hate :
And few have known such hate as mine.
His child
Within my womb, because it was his child,
Even it my hate spared not, but ever prayed
That it might never look upon the lightThat it might never draw a mortal breath ;

Though even I must die ere it was born.
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My time came ; and I went through all alone.
Nay ; spare your pity.
‘Twas my will.
I
kept
You all at bay to serve my evil ends.
And little I remember of those -days,
Save as a dream of anguish, till one morn
I knew a lifeless babe beside me lay,
Whose
eyes had never looked upon the
lightWhose
lips had never drawn
a mortal
breathAnd knew
my prayer
was answeredthough I lived.
Death passed me by-my
punishment,
to
live :
Knowing
myself a murderer in my heart.
And since that hour I have not dared to pray,
Fearing
the dreadful power of my prayer.
And since that hour the babe has haunted
me.
And Ihave never dared to be alone
With
darkness,
lest those eyes which
I
denied
The light of heaven should burn out from
the dark
Upon me : and I strove to keep the night
At bay with flickering
candles ; but in vain,
Because mine own breast still was dark
with hateThe night was in my heart, my bitter heart
That could not yet forgive.
But when I
came
To-day from work, I was so tired I scarce
Could lift the latch, or cross the thresholdstone ;
And could not eat nor sup, just having
strength
To light my candles ere I fell asleep
Beside the hearth-stone ; and how long I
slept
I know not ; but I wakened with a start.
The candles all were out ; the room was
dark ;
I had not looked on utter night so long ;
And now I seemed to look in mine own
heart.
I feared to breathe ; and then the thought
of him
Came to me for the first time without hate ;
And pity stole like light into my breast ;
And instantly the room was filled with light :
And,
as I wondered
whence the glory
sprang,
My little babe before me laughing
stood
With outstretched
arms, and happy, kindling
eyes,
His little body filled with living light.
And, as I stooped to snatch him to my
breast,
I fell ; and knew no more ; till, in the night,
I saw you standing by the bed.
But nay !
There is no night since I have cast out fear :
And I shall dread the darkness nevermore.
But I am weary ; and would sleep again.
You need not watch with me, for I fear
naughtI who have come through’ midnight ; and
have looked
Upon the light of day . . . . My babe !
. . . . My babe !
(Grisel sinks back, exhausted, moaning to herself.)
Her end is nigh.
BARBARA : She cannot last long now.
Can you hear nothing of my man?
I fear
The doctor will not come in time.
In time?
REBECCA :
What could the doctor do if he were here?
She is beyond the need of doctors.
Oh!
GRISEL :
The light !
My little, newborn babe !
Ah, God,
REBECCA :
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That

thou wouldst grant me even such an
end !
(A noise of wheels is heard without ; the door
opens; and the breath of dawn sweeps through the
room.)

BOOK OF THE WEEK.
Recent Verse.*
Laisse-le, Damis, il croit comme une brute à la réalité des
choses. -FLAUBERT.
Empty your heart of its mortal dream. -W. B. YEATS.
No English
poet, perhaps, has been so supreme an
artist as Mr. Yeats, and in none, not even excepting
Keats, has the passion for beauty been stronger.
So
much is this true that one sometimes regrets the artist,
and wishes for a little brutality
; and when the artist is
complicated
by a mystic philosopher,
pleasing himself
in a somewhat
arid symbolism,
one has moments of
despair.
And this is borne out by the present volume,
a re-issue of “ Poems ” (1895), though not in so great a
measure as by “ The Wind Among the Reeds.”
Contrast the brooding subtlety of “ The Two Trees ” and
the “ Rose Poems ” with the perfect imaginative
emotional simplicity of “ The Countess Kathleen ” and “The
Land of Heart’s
Desire.”
For my own satisfaction,
I
pronounce
these two plays supreme achievements
in
pure poetry, and it matters no whit who hears.
There
are two kinds of symbolism,
which may be called the
concrete and the abstract. There is the symbolism which
seeks to convey the inexpressible
in a definite image,
and there is the symbolism which is an intense imaginaan emotion with an aspect of
tive impulse, identifying
Nature.
Both are to be found in the work of Mr.
When he tells us that by imagining
a symbol
Yeats.
of elemental air and water, he causes a seer to see a
pigeon flying with a lobster in its beak, I am unimpressed ; but the heart of man will always be touched
by that other simple, imaginative
symbolism
which is
the core of all quintessential
poetry, and of which Mr.
Yeats himself quotes an example in Burns’ lines :The white moon is setting behind the white wave,
And Time is setting with me, O !
Passages of as intense an abstract symbolism abound in
this volume.
Take this :The years like great black oxen tread the world,
And God the herdsmen goads them on behind,
And I am broken by their passing feet.
What magnificent
imagery ! Or read the poem called
“The Sorrow of Love,” and see how the imagery and
emotion
fashion
and change
each other.
Shelley’s
“ Euganean
Hills ” is full of this abstract symbolism :
the spirit of the place and Shelley’s emotion act and
interact one on the other until one has that image of
perfect poetry : a man and his frailty and desires amid
the mystery
and wonder of Nature,
crying
out his
trouble like the song in the night of some melancholy
beautiful
bird.
All Mr. Yeats’s poetry is tense with
words that have an imaginative
spell about them and a
power of beauty, or, as he prefers to say, symbols that
have the power to call down those disembodied
spirits
whose footsteps over our hearts are our emotions.
He
bases his concrete symbolism-in
fact, all his philo* (‘ Poems. ” By W. B. Yeats.
(Fisher Unwin.
7s. 6d.
New Edition) ; ((The Masque of the Grail.!’
By Ernest
Rhys. (Elkin Matthews, 1S. net.); “Amaranthus:
A Book
of Little Songs.”
By Bernard Capes.
(Fisher Unwin.
3s. 6d. net.
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sophy -on
the doctrine of the universal
memory, and
perhaps when the collected edition of his works, now
being prepared, is finally issued, there may be an opportunity to come back to this, and see how far, if at all,
by the philosopher,
and
the poet has been marred
whether many of his poems fulfil his own conditions : to
be understood
swiftly or not at all, like the poems of
the old writers, the masculine writers of the world.
This volume contains
most of Mr.
Yeats’s
best
work, and is a source of pure joy.
They are poems
that one can come back to and read and re-read, and
each time seem to penetrate deeper into the emotional
mystery of life ; one’s spirit is steeped in the waters of
Eden and made clean and invested with the poet’s robe
of beauty,
so that one becomes unfit for the grimy
brutality
and carking
ugliness of the world’s
nightThere is need, too, of a heart of
marish present.
mystery in all poetry, a mystery which, like beauty, will
draw us and repel us, and, drawing
us, will bend our
spirits to it, until we cry out in sheer despair of being
able ever to enfold its surpassing
loveliness in the aching emptiness of our hearts.
++
3c
*
8
*
*
*
This sense of mystery is not sufficiently
felt in Professor Rhys’s little masque ; and yet it is there in the
enchantments
and
struggles
of the
“ Forest
of
Shadows,”
for instance, in the vision of the dead Arthur
and of Guenevere’s going to Amesbury,
as Sir Galahad
achieves the Grail; and it is there, in a certain material
sense, all the way through,
but not felt like a spiritual
presence, as with Mr. Yeats.
But the performance
of
this “Masque
of the Grail ” would be a satisfying
piece
of work, which would minister to our need for colour
and beauty, our desire to watch the grouping
and disand awake our feeling of
entanglement
of destinies,
awe in the presence of the march of life and death on
the eternal Quest.
For the symbols Mr. Rhys uses are
We have all still to
as vivid to-day as ever they were.
achieve the Grail, whether in the town of Sarras, the
Spiritual Place, far out over the Sea of Collibë, or in the
pleasant Isle of Avalon, or through the Castle of Carbonek, the Place of Renunciation.
Mr. Rhys says that
the masque “may be played with exceeding splendour
on the stage, or with the simplest effects in a village
school, or in a garden or close.”
And in truth there is
need for some way out of the welter of vulgarity
in
which the world breathes feverishly now.
And that way
may be found by a conscious artistic
effort, where
there are now only cross-purposes,
in the direction Mr.
Rhys points.
But perhaps England has first to become
a nation, to achieve its own Grail, though, as we read
in Richard Whiteing’s
“Ring in the New,” the way has
been found by a woman (was it Florence Farr?), who
went about playing a simple Mystery to peasants “in a
* village school, or in a garden or close.”
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
There is not much to be said for “ Amaranthus,”
and
not much to be said against it.
Mr, Bernard Capes
writes novels of a swashbuckling
kind, I believe, breathless adventures,
and so on ; and one may see by
“ Amaranthus
” how naïf such a writer really is. One
reads a book like this, not for any new revelation
of
beauty it may contain, but for pretty writing and quaint
conceit, and Mr. Bernard Capes is not disappointing
in
these respects.
He has a fondness
for Clelia
and
Chloe, Phebe and Bonnibell,
and is yet a good father.
He has no doubt read Ronsard and the other stars of
the Pléiade, Rochester, too, and that galaxy, the songs
of the Marjolaine,
and many other elegant writers : a
poet of the outward aspects of life, not of its depths and
dreams, but an honest poet, with a certain homeliness.
*
*
*
*
*
We all of us more or less believe like brutes in the
reality
of things ; but until we learn to empty our
heart of its mortal dream, we shall continue to wander
in the Forest of Shadows ; for only through the imagination that kills the lust and greed of temporal things
shall we achieve that fulfilment
and perfection
which
beckon us on like the shining cup of the Sangrail.
F. S. FLINT.
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THE STONEFOLDS.
ON THE THRESHOLD.
By W. W. GIBSON.
Some Opinions of the Press on these two books.
” Mr. Gibson has written six little

peasant dramas which, on
poignancy of feeling and simplicity
of expression, deserve to be
ranked with the best of that narrow range of English poetry dealing
with the simple and straitened lives of common folk.“--New
Age.
“ Each of these thin and elegant volumes contains three short
dramatic poems, the theme running through all of them* being of
the storms and changes in life for shepherd folk and their women
in remote hill country.
We do not remember ever before to have
read anything English quite like them.“ -Birmingham
Post.
“ He deals with the great elementals -with
birth and death and
passion, and the cruel moods of Nature that make men impotent.
These half dozen tale-poems reveal a rarity-a
poet who is a
poet first and an artist afterwards.“-Oxford
Chronicle.

“ One of the most beautiful books ever offered to the public.“BOOKLOVERS’

MAGAZINE.

THE WEB OF LIFE.
By W. W. GIBSON.
Fcap. quarto. Hand-printed, on hand-made paper. Edition
limited to 300 copies. 10s. 6d, net.
A volume worth re-reading.“ -Academy.
’ His shorter lyrics are beautifully written and beautifully conceived; his longer poems are something more than that.“ --Morning
Leader.
” He is a thoroughly individual writer, and his poems are replete
with original thought . Many of the passages are at once pregnant
and memorable, and, his style being adequate, he never fails to
resolve his feelings and emotions into words.“ -Booklovers’
Magazine.
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REVIEWS.
The

Barbarians
of Morocco.
By Count Sternberg.
(Chatto and Windus.)
The author of this book, we are told, is an Austrian
count who fought on the side of the Boers during the
South African War, from feelings of sympathy with an
This fact would seem at first to
oppressed nation.
entitle
Count Sternberg
to our honour and respect.
The idea is, however, quickly dispelled by the present
volume.
As a study of the Moorish nation, it is merely
But it is interesting
through the inan impertinence.
sight it gives us into the psychology
of Count Sternberg himself, and the vulgar prejudices
of his tribe.
for the Moors ! ” This
His watchword
is “Morocco
But it appears that he likes the
sounds admirable.
Moors because they have the worst vices of the European governing
classes. He likes the Sultan of Morocco
because he is a jovial despot with innumerable
wives.
He admires Mahomedanism
because it is like Catholicism, and “the road from Rome to Mecca lies through
Nazareth.”
He likes the Moorish system of government because it is aristocratic,
and he looks to the
Moors for aid in the coming battle with Democracy.
He writes : “We must look on the Democrat as a barbarian,
not the Arab,
who is a brother-Conservative
. . . The Mussulman is nearer of kin to us aristocrats
than the Social Democrats are. The gulf between faith
in Christ and the belief in Allah is much smaller than
the abysm which divides faith in Christ from the teachings of Marx and Lassalle.”
His views on other questions of the day are equally
amusing.
We quote one or two of them :“ The indissolubility
of marriage
seems to me the
highest stage as yet reached in the development
of
human society.”
“The fatuous preachers of peace at the Hague will
one day be cursed in every European tongue.”
“Whoever
knows
England
knows that the Continental
nations are barbarians
in. comparison.
This
development
of refinement
England owes to her religious belief.
The Anglican
Church has preserved
the
true spirit of Christianity.
The fundamental
axiom of
Christ, ‘ All men are equal before God,’ is carried out
in England. ”
It must not be inferred from the above extracts that
Count Sternberg
is a person entirely devoid of intelligence.
He knows a pretty woman when he sees oneor at least he tells us so. He is also presumably a judge
of a good dinner-from
his frequent references to the
subject.
The English version is badly written-but
our
sympathy
goes out to the translator.
The book is
partially
redeemed by some admirable
illustrations
in
colour-the
work of Mr. Douglas Fox-Pitt.
The Compleat

Baby Book. By Arnold Crossley. (The
Celtic Press. 2s. 6d. net.)
By permission
of Mr. Bernard Shaw, the author of
this useful book is permitted
to publish
a letter
he
received from Mr. Shaw.
We cannot do better than
reprint that letter here.
Dear Sir, --I am much obliged to you for the book you
have sent me. Some years ago my attention was called to
the subject by something that happened in a Great Western
express.
A woman was travelling in the express ; and the
only people in the carriage with her were some students.
She was the only woman there. In the course of the journey
it was not her first
she gave birth to a child. Fortunately
child: she was able to tell the unfortunate students what to
do ; and as far as one could gather from the newspapers,
neither the mother nor the child were any the worse. It
struck me at the time as a very noteworthy
fact that though
these students could have found innumerable
popular handSPECIAL OFFER to Readers of THE
PENS, Fitted with 14-ct. solid Gold Nib, for 2/6.
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books instructing them in all sorts of exercises and processes, from driving a motor-car to giving first-aid to a man
with a broken leg, there was absolutely no popular guide in
existence to the conduct of a childbirth.
Now the probability of a man finding himself cast on a desert island with
a pregnant woman may not be very serious : the railway
instance was certainly
improbable
and exceptional;
but still
there

are a dozen

ways,

by no means

so improbable

and

exceptional,
predicament

in which a man might find himself in the same
as the students on the Great Western.
And
this, remember,
is only the man’s point of view. It is a
thousand times more important
for a woman to be instructed
on the subject.
I imagine a good many of the cases of
infanticide
after concealment
of birth are really due to the
mother, in her helplessness
and ignorance,
losing her head
in mere despair and terror,
whereas if she had read your
book she might come through quite successfully.
I do not see why the book should be a financial
failure.
It
is true that the papers may be afraid of it; but there are
several books which are at the same disadvantage
and yet
attain a very considerable
circulation
simply through being
(a) badly wanted, and (b) recommended
from one reader to
I am not sure that if I were in your place I should
another.
not take the bold step of approaching the Board of Education and governing
bodies of some of our big school companies, and propose that the book should be made a school
book for girls over a certain age. -Yours
faithfully,
G. BERNARD
SHAW.

Arnold Crossley, Esq.
No other

recommendation

The Ethics

will

by our readers.

be needed

of Revolt.

By Greville
Macdonald,
M.D.
(Duckworth and Co., Henrietta
Street, Covent Garden,
W.C.
5s. net.)

This is a volume of articles and essays, the materials
of which are mainly the substance of certain lectures
given chiefly to working men in various places.
They
are clever, and suggest cleverness or great patience
in the working
men who listened to them and desired
their publication.
The subjects dealt with are just
those inscrutable
ones upon which any pronouncement
may be made and disputed, and nothing final arrived
at. There are luminous
paragraphs if one will seek
for them among the obscurities
which spoil the book
and the patience of the reader.
Yet these sensible
things
are ill-advanced
by Dr.
Macdonald,
who
preaches an Ethic of Revolt from a decadent Religion.
We urge him to come out in the open and make a
declaration
of faith ! If the writer’ of this book thinks
he is not a Rationalist,
and even a Socialist,
then we
suspect he is in the habit of telling
lies to himself.
Among
the obscurities
is the phrase, of which the
author seems to make a great deal : “ The principle of
life is no other than the tradition
of life, a tradition,
however, that has no vitality save in its determination
of progress. ’ ’ Now, astonishing
as it may seem that
there should be anything
in the world that a reviewer
does not know, or cannot understand,
the present
scribe cannot for his life make out what the above
words mean !

A Working
ham.

Woman’s

(James

Life. By Marianne
3s. 6d. net.)

Clarke.

Farning-

Miss
Farningham
commenced
writing
for
the
“ Christian
World ” with its first number in 1857, and
as her connection with it has been unbroken, her readers
will welcome the present volume of her autobiography.
We congratulate
her on her literary jubilee.
Her early
history
throws
conformity
in

peare

some interesting
sidelights
mid-Victorian
days,
when

was a “ suspect ”

Farningham

confesses

among

that

the

she was

on rural Noneven Shakes-

faithful.

surprised

Miss
at finding

among his writings
some expressions
which she had
imagined as belonging
only to the Bible, and we wish
she had quoted a few of them.
As editor of the
“ Sunday School Times, ” she has something
to say
about those much-enduring
institutions,
which are, we
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fear, largely responsible
for the wishy-washy
character
of popular
theology.
As lecturer,
essayist,
and
versifier,
Miss Farningham
met with amazing success.
The “ life ” is somewhat scrappy in parts, but always
sincere and readable.
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DRAMA.
The Experimental Theatre.
THERE have been a good many replies to my articles
“Towards
a Dramatic
Renascence;”
and I have received some helpful criticism.
Mr. John Galsworthy,
of the vitality
of the
after saying that “the salvation
drama lies in some such small subsidised theatre,”
goes
on to say that “it occurs to me, however, that at this
particular
juncture, with so many more or less abortive
attempts to vitalise drama going forward,
it will only
be another drag on the march of drama to advance a
scheme which might fail for lack of money in even two
or three years’ time ; and I cannot help thinking
that
however economical and simple your ideas may be, you
are somewhat underestimating
the absolutely
essential
expenses.”
In my own mind, the question of cutting
down expenses proceeds from a conviction
that only by
so doing is it possible to avoid getting drawn into the
theatrical
maelstrom.
Mr. Galsworthy
thinks that “a
stock company of good competent actors (say, twelve)
could hardly be got for less than £5,000 a year.”
I
confess the figure alarms me.
I don’t want to pay
mare -than an average of £150
a year, and this is an
estimate
of an average’ of £400,
an altogether
too
- princely, income. for anyone on experimental.
work intent. And as regards competency,
I have no doubt that
the offer of, say, a six months’
regular
engagement
with the probability
of a year or two at regular work,

at £3
a week, and in London, not to mention the fame
to be obtained
by association
with the Experimental
Theatre,
would overwhelm
me with applications
from
quite competent people.
The meagreness of the salary
is, of course, obvious. We should want (and get) people
who in the ordinary theatrical
market are worth more,
because we should be offering them the chance of COoperating in an experiment
which aims to put drama on
a new footing.
And it would be understood
that the
management
would not unreasonably
stand in the way
of any actor or actress supplementing
their income by a
spell of other work or by any other reasonable arrangement.
It must be quite clearly realised that this new theatre
will be one of shifts and expedients.
The scenery will
not always be well adapted, the dresses not always the
best possible, the acting
not the best imaginable.
Theatrical
managers, actors, and critics will find a good
deal to smile at. If the ordinary theatrical world smiles
contemptuously
so much the better ; it will mark us off.
For this Experimental
Theatre will, at any rate, have
the essential thing : it will be alive, and show
real
drama, and not dramatic accessories.
You see, I am
not going on the assumption that this theatre is coming
into life.
That depends on subscribers ; but I have
received so many assurances of support that I do not
doubt the money coming in.
Mr. Galsworthy,
who
puts the expenses at a much higher figure than I do,
says that it “ought
not, however,
to be very difficult
to get a permanent annual endowment (by subscription)
of £6,000 a year.”
That amount, I trust, we shall
not need ; but this encouragement
and that of a number
of people who offer to take shares at once, make me
fairly sure of getting the money.
The suggestion
made by Mr. Whitley
last week, of
admitting
subscribers
to private performances,
is one
which has been made by a number of correspondents,
and is one which must almost certainly
be adopted,
although it is to be hoped that the time for plays earmarked for private performance
is coming to an end.
With this modification
of constitution,
the new theatre
would possess all the advantages
of a regular theatre
superadded,
the private performances
also being considerably greater in number.
That the theatre should be in an accessible position
is desirable,
but not necessarily
in a central position.
The remoteness of the Court Theatre in Sloane Square
was no barrier
to its clientèle, and I hope an equal
remoteness would be no barrier to ours.
Beyond this
there is the question of repertory,
which no correspondent touches.
It seems to be assumed on all hands that
there is a sufficiency of plays worth seeing to stock
any theatre, and the assumption
is justified.
From
mediaeval mystery plays to ultra-modern
German satire
there is no lack of material to hand.
But a large part
of the theatre’s
work will be taken up with the presentation of new work by modern English writers : plays
some of them crude and queer, but having the root of
the matter in them.
I believe that in this way any
amount of dramatic talent will be discovered and given
the chance to show itself, and I hope that in this way
the newer tendencies in English drama will have the
chance of expressing themselves.
A great many plays,
no doubt, will come to be written for the theatre, and
these should as far as possible be written for production without
scenery or with elementary
scenery and
with the very simplest of accessories.
Some of my correspondents
have been kind enough to
offer me personal help in various ways, and I shall be
glad to avail myself of these offers a little later on. In
the meantime,
the best help I can ask for is that of
criticism, and particularly
of expense.
There is also the
important
matter of the theatre’s position and the question of whether it must be fairly central, or may be
With regard to scenery, my own ‘feelquite suburban.
ing I have expressed above, but if anyone feels very
much the other way, they had better express their
views now, or, more or less, be for ever silent because
the selection of a place and the’ main outlines of the
definite plan will be made within the next few weeks.
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I must confess to a sneaking liking for the touring
opera company, and in. particular
for that of MoodyManners.
They keep for me intact all the illusions of
the theatre.
It is no longer this or that actress I see
but the actress ; not this or that actor, but strangely
potential persons called actors.
As for the music, I am
so ridiculously
susceptible to even a barrel organ that
am almost incapable of saying anything about it. And
after all, music is still so primitive,
hardly ever does it
do more than chatter without words.
Given the responsive strings of the musician’s
temperament,
any wind
of emotion will set them throbbing,
and the restriction
of the necessity for creating form which operates in all
other arts, is infinitely
relaxed by our childlike delight
in mere sound and our universality
of response to its
appeal.
Last year I heard the Moody-Manners
Company in
“ Faust,”
and this year in “ Madame Butterfly,”
and
both were done well.
I have taken them in each case
as the overture to the dramatic season, which will be in
full swing again in September.
Abandon yourself to
their charm ; they open vistas of reverie, and they give
illusion.
L. HADEN GUEST.
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To THE EDITOR OF “THE NEW AGE.”
Although it appears to me that the Socialist’s idea of the
Government owning all land, mines, and means of production, and finding well-paid employment
and short hours
for everyone, is impossible, still I recognise that, unlike the
Liberals, they have put forward a definite policy for doing
away with the present miserable and deplorable state of so
many of our people. It is also surely much to their credit
that two or more of their most prominent leaders should
have had the courage to point out publicly the dangers of
invasion and the necessity for universal compulsory military
training.
With the exception, perhaps, of Mr. Wyndham, I
don’t know of any politician
on either of the two front
benches in the House of Commons who has shown the same
courage and patriotism.
THE NEW AGE appears to consider that the warnings
given by Messrs. Blatchford and Hyndman are wrong and
against the cause of Socialism.
I notice, however, that in
“Notes of the Week ” you, Mr. Editor, admit “that no
greater blow could be endured by civilisation than the paralysis of England in the height of her promise by a devastating
and disastrous war,” and that ‘( it is widely held that Germany
is steadily making ready for an invasion of this country.”
Your remedy is International
Socialism, and yet ‘( Stanhope
of Chester,” writing strongly in favour of this remedy, states
“that German Socialists are striving against long odds in
opposing militarism
and Bismarckian
tradition.”
It is,
therefore, only if the long odds against us turn out in our
favour that we shall be safe from attack. The same writer
tells us “that he doesn’t believe in the pacific intentions of
the rulers of Germany,” and French observers remind us
“of the declarations of German Socialists at recent International meetings, and at the polls, when they professed
The
themselves patriots first and Socialists afterwards.”
real question’ therefore’ is whether German Socialists would
really try to prevent an attack on Britain, and if they did
would they have any chance of success against the rulers of
Germany?
It is hardly an exaggeration to say that they
would have no chance, especially when it is remembered that
there is no recorded instance of even one German Socialist
refusing to serve as a soldier on French soil in the FrancoGerman war, which, according to the German historians,
was deliberately brought about by German statesmen. France
was the third nation which Germany struck down in succession. Everything points to Great Britain being the next
victim, and Great Britain is now reducing her defensive
forces just as France was shortly before the German blow.
I think I may say that to my certain knowledge German
naval officers
have quite openly stated that
Germany is
building her great fleet for the express purpose of attacking
Great Britain, and wondered how we could suppose it was
being built for any other purpose.
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The democracy in Germany would gain enormously if
Germany conquered Britain.
It would mean for them German Colonies. to go to, preferential trade with those colonies,
larger trade and better wages, and no fear of British Colonies giving a preference to Great Britain.
The huge
majority of the Germans are imbued with the idea that Germany must expand and be the first power in and dictator of
Europe, and that it is only Britain who blocks the way.
Germany would insist on a war indemnity large enough to
far more than cover the cost of the war. She would take our
warships and, except Canada, any Colonies she wanted, and
compel us and the Colonies she left us to keep our markets
open for her goods.
At present Germany has no colony
where a white man can rear a healthy family.
Germans
complain that almost all her people who emigrate permanently, go either to the United State or to British Colonies,
and become (‘the manure of civilisation ” for foreign countries’ and are lost to the German Empire for ever. Added to
this is the growing fear that Britain may adopt fiscal reform
and colonial preference before Germany gets the opportunity
of wrecking the British Empire, and this is the great reason
to fear a. sudden attack. If there were two other great
tracts of land in the world such as Canada and Australia
possessed by Germany, then for many years we might live
at peace with her, but as it is Germany is determined, and
in my opinion from her point of view justifiably determined,
to find an outlet for her rapidly increasing population, and
Britain is the easiest to conquer and the richest to plunder.
We won our Empire by the sword, and should have no real
grievance against Germany if she took it from us by the
same means. Peace has never in the past been anything
but an interval between war.
No great nation in history
has ever kept its power and position unless its men practised
sufficient self-sacrifice to learn enough to defend their country, and such is still the present state of affairs. Nations
still go on the old principle :The good old rule, the simple plan,
That he shall take who has the power
And he shall keep who can.
And it is suicidal, cowardly folly to pretend that it is otherwise’ whatever we may think of its justice and morality.
Under these circumstances, is it not true that as Socialists
have been warned of the danger of invasion by their own
leaders, by men with great knowledge of international politics, and by our great war captains, from the great Duke of
Wellington and Nelson to Lords Roberts and Wolseley, they
have only two courses open to them? Either they must
chance the invasion of this country, with all its recognised
horrors and miseries and its inevitable blow to the prosperity
of our people, or else must insist that as Great Britain is
really the greatest leader of freedom and justice in the
world, that every sound man except those in the army and
Navy, whether Duke or Workman, shall go through about
Four months continuous military training in the ranks once
in his life. This would be the most just and democratic
Why are the
system for defence that could be invented.
Labour leaders so much against it? Why did they vote for
Mr. Haldane’s gambling
experiment
of trying to get
300,000 men, the great majority of whom belonged to the
working classes, to give up their only yearly holiday and
take on themselves the whole duty, trouble, and expense of
defending their country and their women and children,
whilst hundreds of thousands of men with far more leisure
and money are allowed to do absolutely nothing ?
It does not appear to me that Mr. Keir Hardie has
answered either Mr. Blatchford or Mr. Hyndman.
He recommends Germany if she wants colonies to go to war with
France, instead of with us, and to take about three million
square miles of rich territory from her ! ! ! He says that the
German danger is a deliberately
manufactured scare conI don’t
cocted by ghouls whose lust for blood is insatiable.
know who the ghouls are supposed to be, but I hardly ever
meet a man or woman who has studied the subject who does
not believe that the Germans are preparing to attack us, and
I hear on good authority that all the diplomatists from the
highest to the lowest in European countries hold and express
the same opinion.
There are practically no people in this country who wish
for war. Many of our soldiers who would have to fight
know the hardships of war. It is not so in Germany, and
the German people have been systematically taught that war
with Britain is necessary and inevitable.
Mr. Keir Hardie
is so much in favour of peace at almost any price that he is
unable to understand that the people of any other nation
can hold a different opinion.
ROWLAND

HUNT.

[We should like to know to what sources Mr. Hunt refers
when he speaks of French observers who affirm that “German Socialists are patriots first and Socialists afterwards.”
For our own part we unhesitatingly
affirm any such statement to be absolutely untrue. We know no Socialist leader

.

in Germany
who has given utterance
to any expression
that
Again,
as regards
Mr. Keir
could
be so interpreted.
Hardie,
we feel we must call upon Mr. Hunt to state in what
public declaration
Mr. Hardie has advised Germany
to seize
the colonies of France.-ED.,
NEW AGE.]
*
*
*
“THE

CONVICTION
OF
MR.
TILAK.”
To THE EDITOR OF “THE NEW AGE.”
I am flattered
to find that my note on Mr. H. E. A.
Cotton’s article,
“The
Conviction
of Mr. Tilak,”
has drawn
from him so interesting
an amplification
of that article;
although
I notice that about one half of Mr. Cotton’s letter
in your issue of last week is a reprint
from
an article
which appeared
in a minor weekly paper (edited, I understand, by Mr. Cotton himself),
about a fortnight
ago.
To deal in detail with Mr. Cotton’s letter would take more
The
of your valuable
space than the occasion
warrants.
letter abounds in false conclusions
and inferences,
obvious
to Mr. Cotton,
but by no means so to anyone able to look
fairly
at both sides of the question.
With
all respect,
I
venture to think that Mr. Cotton’s whole case is ridiculous,
because he regards every action of the authorities
from the
lowest possible point of view, and ascribes to them the basest
In this Mr. Cotton
amply’ endorses the
possible
motives.
remark
I made in my previous
letter, which was that he is
quite incapable
of taking
a view which is as fair to his
countrymen
as to (‘the subject race.”
The warmth
of his
sympathies
has warped his sense of justice.
I notice that Mr. Cotton shows that the question of whether
Mr. Tilak should be tried by a special or by a common jury
was decided by the judge ; whose opinion is surely worth as
Mr. Cotton will
much as, or more than, Mr. Cotton’s own.
the English
people
not easily convince
me, nor, I think,
generally,
that it is possible for a British
Court of Justice
in a case
to be so corrupt
as his letter suggests ; especially
so important
as that of Mr. Tilak, in which it was absolutely
essential
that strict justice should be done.
It is useless to discuss the constitution
of the majority
of
Neither
Mr. Cotton nor I are in a position
to
the jury.
affirm or deny anything
at all about it. I repeat that there
is no official justification
for Mr. Cotton’s amplification,
and
therefore
he must leave the matter
alone ; for his private
inferences
are as valueless
as his quotation
from the letter
They prove nothing and are
of a Bombay Volunteer
officer.
worth nothing.
Mr. Cotton
accuses me of sheltering
behind the initials
“R. W.”
From what was I sheltering?
If from the wrath
I will new
of-Mr. Cotton my shelter has proved a poor one.
boldly
come forth from behind my rampart,
assuring
Mr.
Cotton that the subscribed
name is indeed my own and no
pen-name
craftily
adopted to shield myself from his scorn.
REGINALD WADE.
*
*
*
MR.
STEAD
AND
RUSSIA.
To THE EDITOR OF THE NEW AGE.”
Your correspondent,
Mr. Chas. G. Harrison,
claims to be
an author.
I believe him.
Although
his version
in your
columns of the Russian Revolution
is the first and only work
of fiction
from his pen that I have ever read, I recognise
what a fertile imagination
he has. But he seem’s to wish us
During
the
to believe that he is telling
us something
true.
course of his letter he manages gradually
to persuade-himself at any rate-that
it is the Jews who are responsible
for the hangings.
See how he talks himself
into believing
his own imaginings !
First he merely says that “there is good reason for thinking”’ but at length casts all doubt to the winds by stating
His open secret-so
open and
that “it is an open secret.”
so little secret that we hear it now for the first time-is
that
what is called the Revolution
in Russia ‘‘is engineered
by
the Jews, who by humbugging
simpler folk into doing their
dirty work of revenge against the governing
classes, manage
to keep out of the clutches of the law.
If Mr. Harrison
had followed
Russian affairs with anything like the attention which would warrant
him in expressing an opinion on these matters he could not have failed to
see what an enormous
proportion
of those hanged or imprisoned
have been young
Jews and Jewesses.
Even the
reactionary
newspapers
admit this.
Of course, every Jew arrested need not necessarily
have
taken an active part in the Revolution.
It is sufficient
to
obtain a Jew imprisonment
if he be suspected of secreting
a revolver
with which to defend his family and home against
murderous
hooligans
under the patronage
of the Tsar, or if,
for instance,
a COPY of a journal
like THE NEW AGE were
But it cannot
for a moment be
found in his possession.
admitted
or even supposed
by any unprejudiced
observer
of Russian affairs during the last few years that Jews have
not borne at least their share of what Mr. Harrison
calls
" dirty ” work.
l

Yes, it is dirty, and no one considers it dirtier than I, but
I recognise
that like so much other dirty work its tendency
is to cleanse.
And did the Jews manage to keep out of the clutches of.
the “law ” when they were butchered
at Kishinieff,
Odessa,
Bialystok,
and in so many other towns, when, to use Mr.
Harrison’s
words, “the Emperor
of all the Russias,”
and
some of those (‘put in authority
under him ” did (‘truly
and
indifferently
administer
justice to the punishment
” of wicked
little babes, bomb-throwing
old rabbis, and instigating;
engineering
old women ?
Mr. Harrison
claims to have been a Russophile for nearly
thirty years.
I think that I can fix precisely
upon the year
in which he first felt his heart warm towards Russia.
I have
a strong suspicion
that the year which saw the promulgation of the anti-Jewish
May Laws and the commencement
of the modern series of pogroms,
was also made notable by
the inception
of that endearment
which Mr. Harrison
professes to have for the Russian people.
He also claims to be “in some sort a Socialist.”
A rather
peculiar
sort, one imagines’
considering
his words in this
matter
and his affectionate
concern
for the policy
of
” Nicholai
Alexandreivitch
. . . . and all who are put in
authority
under him.”
LOUIS LEVI.
*

*

*

MR.
BELLOC
AND
THE
CONGO.
To THE EDITOR OF (‘ THE NEW AGE.”
I was asked some days ago to reply to the remarks
of
Mr. Belloc with regard to the Congo.
This I refused to do
because the main attack in that article was upon the honesty
of our motives in engineering
and conducting
the campaign
for the liberation
of the Congo natives.
An attack of this
nature is always difficult
to meet because it is a hit below
the belt of possible demonstration.
I merely remark that if
Mr. Belloc were better acquainted
with Congo reformers
it
might bring him within a circle which would lead to a fairer
judgment
of the motives which inspire other people.
This time, however, it becomes possible to meet Mr. Belloc
on equal ground, oppose fact to fact, truth against untruth.
He says in THE NEW AGE of this week, “The
flame of indignation
(at Congo barbarities)
well alight,,
a new element
was introduced,
‘the freedom
of the natives to buy and to
sell was first mentioned,
then more and more insisted on.”
When
did “the
flame
of indignation
” become
well
alight ” ?
It burst into full flame when King Leopold’s own Commission confirmed
every charge we had made, but probably
Mr.
Belloc will argue that it was prior to that time.
Very well,
it could not have been “well alight ” before the Congo Reform Association
came into existence
in 1904, and it is
against
the Association
Mr. Belloc
brings
his attack
for
having, so he says, first introduced
the question of “the freedom of the native to buy and to sell.”
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Mr. Belloc is hopelessly
inaccurate
here, because long
before the Congo Reform Association
was born; long before
some of us had personally
witnessed
the blood and tears of
the unhappy
Congo people,
indeed,
even before Hilaire
Belloc left Balliol,
this vital point “was first mentioned ” !
Sixteen years ago -1892 -the
first resolution
was passednot by Englishmen-but
by Belgian
merchants
themselves
who were then building
up an honest and lucrative
trade in
the Congo ; demanding
the freedom
of the native to buy
and to sell.”
Here is the resolution
passed in 1892, drawn
up by
Messrs. Urban,
Brugman,
Thys, and Wiener :“ To deny to the natives the right to sell ivory and rubber
produced by the forests and plains belonging
to their tribes
which (forests and plains) form part of their hereditary
natal
soil, and with which (ivory
and rubber)
they have traded
freely from time immemorial,
is a veritable
violation of
natural rights.
To forbid European
merchants
from buying
ivory and rubber from the natives, to compel them to purchase concessions
in order to trade with the natives, is contrary to
the spirit and the letter of the Berlin
Act, which
proclaimed
the unlimited
freedom of every one to trade, and
forbade
the creation
of all monopoly.”
Well might Mons. Lorand,
in the Belgian
debate of 1903
exclaim :This thesis that commercial
liberty
is violated
. . . . far from being a British
thesis ; is a Belgian
thesis
brought
forward
ten years ago ” !
I do not anticipate
that Mr. Belloc will acknowledge
his
blunder,
but I do ask your readers to believe that if he can
make so grievous an error in the region of fact, it is equally
possible that he may be wrong in judging the motives of men
into whose past records we challenge
him with perfect conJOHN H. HARRIS.
fidence to enquire.
*

THE

.

*

*

ARMY
OFFICER.
To
THE EDITOR
OF
THE NEW AGE.”
I am very pleased to see that my friend “Guarded
Flame ’
has taken up the cudgels against that writer
of embittered
nonsense,
Dr. T. Miller
Maguire.
I, also, am a constant
reader of your instructive
“Review,”
although I cannot profess such deep faith in the beneficent
effects of Socialism
a:
However,
I should like to say a word
can “ Guarded Flame.”
or two about
Dr. Maguire’s
article
on the intellectual
status of the British
officers,
entitled
(‘A Contemptible
Firstly,
Dr. Maguire
takes exception
to the
Anachronism.”
public schools education’
which the great majority
of officers have undergone,
and would
substitute
a system of
private tutorship.
Let me point out that Dr. Maguire
is personally
interested
in this question of the supply of officers, and that any scheme
whereby
boys can enter the army direct
from school or
through
the University,
very appreciably
affects the number
of his pupils.
Naturally
he is biassed
in favour
of the ((Crammer
”
system, and perhaps this bias forms a veil in front of his
vision, through
which the light of reason is unable to penetrate.
Is there any sane parent who would prefer his son to be
educated at one of those dens of immorality
and bad form,
a ‘( Crammer’s,”
rather than at one of our public schools?
I
think not.
There is no doubt scope for considerable
improvement
in
various
ways at Eton, as at other schools,
so let us turn
our attention
to affecting
something
in this direction’
whilst
we at the same time wholly disregard
the vituperative
counsel of Dr. Maguire.
I cannot suggest one redeeming
point in a “crammer’s
”
education,
beyond
the fact that it will perhaps enable a
backward
or idle boy to pass some competitive
examination.
It is at best a spurious form of instruction,
as the boy fills
his mind with a multitude
of facts and formulae,
which he
proceeds to mentally
disgorge,
so soon as he has ((scraped
through,”
and given his tutor the long delayed
advertisement of another
name amongst the list of successful
competitors.
NOW, I maintain
that the system of competitive
examination is bad, for the very reason that it virtually
compels
parents to remove their sons, if naturally
backward’
from
the excellent
general course of instruction
that is obtainable
at our public
schools.
They
are perforce
sent to be
“crammed
” at a private tutor’s domicile’
where their character rapidly
deteriorates’
and they become vulgar,
inordinately conceited
“crammer
” cads.
It is almost pathetic
to
read Dr. Maguire’s
impertinent
allusions
to Dr. Warre,
the
late Headmaster
of Eton, and without
exception
the finest
character
of present-day
scholastic
history.
It may be impossible
to equitably
arrange,
but I consider
that Dr. Warre’s
scheme of selecting
boys from our best
public schools to straightaway
enter the army, is admirable
in every way.

Finally, I should like to enlarge somewhat on " Guarded
Flame’s ” remarks
on the contemptuous
attitude
displayed
toward British
officers
by a certain
section of the literary
public, particularly
Mr. G. Bernard
Shaw.
’ These individuals are far too apt to cast ridicule
at us “stupid,
illiterate’ unintellectual
officers,”
but is it not a gross libel to
brand us as such?
I flatter
myself that I can successfully
cope with an intelligent
civilian
in any discussion,
and so
can all my brother officers, only we do not go about blowing
our own intellectual
trumpet.
Bernard
Shaw quite fails to
realise what harm his satires on military
life may do. They
give ignorant
parents and ignorant
boys a wholly erroneous
idea of the mental calibre of the average British officer, and
thereby prevent many boys gifted with brains from entering
the army, because they have been led to consider
such a
profession
intellectually
infra dig.
One is undoubtedly
amused by G. B. S. when he reviles
the British
officer from his lofty pinnacle
of genius,
but
sentiments
very far removed from these fill one when such
as Dr. T. Miller
Maguire
take up their pens and concoct
such cheaply cynical
balderdash
as has appeared
lately in
your columns.
B. K.
*
*
*
MUSIC-DRAMA
IN
THE
FUTURE.
To THE EDITOR
OF (‘ THE NEW AGE.”
In your issue of last week Mr. Edward Carpenter,
in an
exceedingly
interesting,
if not particularly
illuminating’
article, seems to misjudge the entire object and intention
of
art
whatever
be the medium
or form by which it is
expressed.
I refer specifically
to his criticisms
and animadversions
upon the Music-Dramas
of Richard
Wagner.
Speaking
of
them in general terms he says “we get a music-drama
which
is exciting
in passages, and which yet conveys no final message-which
rouses so often without satisfying,
that it at last
becomes wearisome.”
The inference
that Mr. Carpenter
evidently
desires to be drawn is-that
because superficially
the intention
of the composer
is not quite apparent,
and
because the music suggests more than it performs,
therefore
Wagner’s
Art Form is imperfect.
I believe, however,
that the highest form of art must of
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necessity
accomplish
its end by suggestion,
and that the
greatness of a work of art can be computed
by the images
and indefinable
thoughts
it invokes.
Art springs from the
longing
in man to image forth something
more perfect than
he knows.
It is always the vague intuition
of sub-consciousEvery great
ness that enables the artist to fulfil his genius.
artist recognises
that his work, however perfect,
is only a
The crux of the
faint conception
of the vision vouchsafed.
in any of its multituquestion
is this : that art expressed
dinous forms, is but symbolical
of something
far higher, far
nobler, and more enduring
than that which has been accomplished.
It is because Richard
Wagner’s
Music-Dramas
convey this
subtle essence of what I must call ‘( unsatisfaction,”
and
demand of the listener
such an extraordinary
amount of
sympathy
that they are capable of interpreting
to thousands
the intangible,
but not less real, dreams from realms unknown to the sordid minded.
EVERARD G. GILBERT-COOPER.
*
4k
*
THE

POLICY.
THE NEW AGE.”
In Bernard
Shaw’s essay on “The
Transition
to Social
the following
occurs :Democracy,”
“The
necessity for cautious and gradual
change . . . . .
could be made obvious to everyone if only the catastrophists
were courageously
and sensibly dealt with in discussion.”
Now, I submit
that, although
there are now no catastrophists
in the Socialist
camp to-day,
there is a growing.
For instance,
Mr. A. E. Wachter,
band of Impossibilists.
in his letter published
in your issue of August 8th, claims
that Socialism
can only be ” brought
about ” by educating
the people to appreciate
the fact that Socialism
is fundamentally
revolutionary.
It appears necessary to point out to Mr. Wachter
that the
practical
proposals of Socialists are not for the purpose of the
patching
and palliation
of the existing rotten state of society
but rather
to shift its basis and so upset the economic
equilibrium
the readjustment
of which will inevitably
force
This, I
instalment
after instalment
of Social Democracy.
imagine,
is the traditional
Fabian
policy,
and only so do
F. E. YARKER.
revolutions
happen.
[Many
letters on the same subject are held over.--ED.,
N.A.
+
*
*

children,
the second and third prizes to men who had had
fourteen
children
each.
What object have the promoters
in view ? Is it to induce a
plentiful
supply of labour for agricultural
work, or is it an
experiment
in Eugenics ! The only person one can conceive
of as benefiting
is the midwife
of the district-hers
must
indeed be a lucrative
post.
Further,
if it be a labour question, and the above is the only method of solving the shortage of supply, let the patrons of such societies do the “good
work ” themselves.;
they are better able to afford the luxury
of producing
unlimited
children,
and there should be no
doubt about their being able to do so without
receiving
parochial
relief !
Such encouragement
to the breeding
of large families
should not be allowed
to pass without
protest.
Human
beings existing to the end that ‘they may become unintelligent breeding
machines,
is not an ideal spectacle.
And
why, O
why, the prize to the man?

B. PHILIP HOWELL.

SOCIALIST

MISCELLANEOUSADVERTISEMENTS.

To THE EDITOR OF

PROPAGANDA
BY
ART.
To THE EDITOR OF THE NEW AGE.”
Anthony
Oldpate
would be much more convincing
if he
were to state what he has in mind when he says that Shaw
Shaw is certainly
no idle writer of an
has
no meaning.”
His plays do mean something.
Art does not
empty day.
teach us philosophy,
but it adds to our knowledge.
(I) Shaw is not a man who would waste half his life caterHe has an aim.
ing for the amusement
of the crowd.
(2) Shaw is a Socialist,
and he knows that until men become self-conscious,
that is, understand
the impulses
and
motives that actuate them, they will do little towards
the
realisation
of the Socialistic
stage of human progress.
(3) Shaw is a psychologist-he
rather implies that he is the
greatest
living
psychologist-how
can he tell the largest
possible number of people just what it is that leads them to
do what they do ?
(4) The theatre is the most popular
form of art.
Shaw
can write plays- though he rejects many of the recognised
canons of the dramatic
art-why
not make the theatre
a
school of psychology
?
(5) Thereupon,
Shaw, the psychologist,
economic thinker,
analyst
of public
and private
morals,
becomes Shaw the
But is he any the less the thinker ? He wants to
dramatist.
lay bare the strings of human action, and he does it in a way
that brings tears to the eyes (tears for poor humanity)
rather
than smiles to the lips.
(6) But further,
he even hints at a philosophy.
Simple it
may be, but is it not the base of all Shaw’s writings-the
salvation
that Captain Brassbound
finds after his disillusionment?
What more philosophy
does a man want than this,
that he must not rest his life on an idea which may fail him
at any moment?
He must rely on the life, the will, and the
If this is not a philosophy,
I
purpose which is in himself.
give up trying
to understand
what men mean when they
SEYMOUR MARKS.
write.

*

*

+

EUGENICS
!!
To THE EDITOR OF ((THE NEW AGE.”
I notice that last month the Lincolnshire
Agricultural
Society awarded prizes to the agricultural
labourers
of the
district
who had brought
up and placed out the greatest
number of children
without
having received parochial
relief.
The first prize of £4 went to a man who had had twenty-three
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Sin. Read Vol. V,, p. 87, and the ‘ Discourses,” Vol. XII.
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Paper, 1S. 6d. net.

Crown 8vo, 230 pp.

MOND.

Cloth gilt, 2s.

6d. net.

In view of the increasing army of women engaged in an energetic crusade to make the relitions of the sexes the world-wide
the compiler of this book considered that a definite statement of women’s grievances, and, a calm
question for reformers,
consideration
of reforms and remedies proposed, was needed. The Chapters are : The Tyranny of Man, The Submission of
The last chapter contains some plain speaking on
Woman, Lack of Sympathy, Neglect of Intellect, and “ Sickly Children.”
hereditary disease.
FIRST PRESS NOTICE.--”
The first three chapters have proved So attractive that we can only find
spaceto mention Julia F. Brosmos on the
Neglect of Intellect * and ‘ Mrs. X ’ on the subject of ‘ Sickly Children.’
But each of these is quite as sensible as the three already mentioned, and the
whole conclave of eager and noble women ought to convince any man that he will have to hide his bead for ever-when
the new age ‘ comes along.’ ’The Daily Mirror (in a column review).

THE

ENDOWMENT
M.
EDER.
By

Dr.

OF Limp
MOTHERHOOD.
canvas, 1s, net..

Crown 8vo.

D.

In this book an analysis is made of the present social conditions from the medical side.
A consideration
that it is desirable to encourage the production of healthy children, and to repress the breeding of unhealthy
children, leads the author to the conclusion that only by making mothers free to select their partners and economically
independent of these partners, is any advance possible.
He points out how inadequate is the help which is afforded to maternity, and presents a plan for the State Endowment of
Motherhood, which would, at the same time, not remove the children from their mother’s care. He further gives a summary of
all the measures already undertaken for the purpose of making maternity easier.
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designed paper cover 6d. net, by post 7d.

Mr. Flecker is to a certain extent a disciple of Mr. H. G. Wells, and his prophetic
“ This is quite a remarkable little story.
vision of the future of the world is, in its way, as forcible as anything which that writer has accomplished.
His style is brilliant and
polished, showing at times the influence of Swift, and he possesses a keen if somewhat sardonic sense of humour.“ -Country
Life.
“A very weird and absorbing story.“--The
Globe.
Published
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by THE

NEW

out.

J.P.
By Post,

1s.

2d.

story.

Street,

London,
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Studiesin Solitary life
By

W.
(Author

Crown 8vo, Art

R. TITTERTON
of “ Love Poems “).

Vellum, 2/6 net.

By post, 2/8.

In Praise of Good Eating’ is extremely good in substance as well as
‘Thoughts on Going Home from the Office’ goes to the
in technique.
extreme of delicate and homely romance.
It will be seen, therefore,
Mr. Titterton is a writer of
that this volume contains plenty of variety.
great promise.“--The
Morning Leader.
* Mr. Titterton is a poet, and be has carried a poet’s imagination about
with him through the streets and lodging-houses of London. The author
has humour and fancifulness and the gift for sunny, charitable writing.
These sketches arc as refreshing as they are original.“-The
Daily News.
“ An interesting volume. . . , Written with a noticeable literary art
and a certain serious impressiveness.“-The
Scotsman.
“ A collection of studies, all of which are good, while several excel.
There is a graphic directness about Mr. Titterton’s
pen . . , which
shows keen insight and the faculty of getting at the heart of humanity.
Smith of Geary’s,’ and several others are literary gems.“-The
Dundee
Advertiser.
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By ROBB

Among the social problems for which a satisfactory solution will have ere long to be found, how best to deal with the
“ criminal ” is not the least important,
The purpose of this
book is to direct attention to the unrighteous basis of the
existing penal system, and to rouse the popular mind to a
consciousness of the fact that through
its demoralising
influence social progress is being seriously delayed.
CONTENTS.
What is a Criminal ?-How We Treat the CriminalEthical
Features of Our Penal System-A
More Excellent Way-A
Needed Reform-Visiting
Justices -The
Leave Man’s
Ticket-of
-Leave
System
- The Ticket-ofTHE- NEW AGE PRESS, 140, Fleet

Street,

NEW TRUTHS for OLD

OUR CRIMINAL
FELLOW-CITIZENS.
By G. G. ANDRÉ,
CROWN8vo, limp canvas, 1s. net.

AGE PRESS, 140, Fleet

LAWSON.

“ The author has a strong individuality
which enables him to regard
truth from a side that is not apparent to the average observer, and
which imparts a new meaning to or sheds a fresh light upon many a
commonplace subject. The lover of the essay will give ‘ New Truths
for Old ’ a prominent place on his bookshelf.“-The
Dundee Advertiser,
’ It is made up of fourteen essays on various subjects, such as the
decay of individuality,
the use of enemies, women, the sorrow of
wisdom, and self-sacrifice.
At once thoughtfully and agreeably written,
and steering In their tolerant philosophy a middle course between
optimism and pessimism, they make an Interesting and suggestive book
for people of a meditative turn of mind.“-The
Scotsman.
.

Crown
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Art Vellum gilt, 2/6 net.
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How to Live on
24 Hours
a Day.
By

ARNOLD

Quarter Canvas gilt

1s.

BENNETT.
net.

BY

Post 1s. 2d.

PUBLIC
OPINION
says: “ It would be a good thing if the bookstalls and bookshops were to fill the counters with it and sell it instead
of the magazines.”
Mr. Bennett writes with his usual crispness, point, and humour on
the art of making the best use of time in the way of cultivation of the
mind.-The
Times
This Book is at once a reproof and an inspiration.
We commend
the book to the man who dawdles away his evenings. It is the cheapest
shillingsworth of practical wisdom now going in the book market. -The
Bristol Daily Mercury.
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