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Pride of the masses in birth and circumstance, termed when
racially manifest, patriotism, is habitually evoked in the defense
either of institutions or ideas. Since his divergence from the
lesser forms of creation, man has striven to maintain not only his
social organizations, tribal, municipal or imperial, but also, on
occasion, the less concrete principles of religion, honor, and
mental freedom. Today, as a force in the second quarter of the
twentieth century, patriotism is variously regarded. While it
remains the opinion of many that immolation in the furthest desert
to which their country's sovereignty extends constitutes the
highest form of human expression, there are others who, with
parallel intemperance, dismiss every token of national existence as
a kind of original sin dating from Louis XIV and George III. Mental
patriotism, such as that which fought the Reformation and led
England to declare war on Germany in 1914, is viewed by
nationalists with less enthusiasm, by "little Englanders" with
greater tolerance. But removed from these definitions is another
form of pride in which the individual can permit the rest to share;
a form seldom felt, more seldom given words, which transcends the
consciousness of this or that tradition, the sunsets of an empire
or the concept of a god; which surmounts the barriers not only of
political, but of ethical, intellectual, and spiritual
disagreement. World consciousness is a commonplace; European
already a reality. But the supreme pride is measured not in terms
of the existing earth, of temperament and social device, but in
divisions of time, in terms of human development—that
development, which, whether it prove ultimately progressive or
retrograde, is continuous. The instinct is a pride, a patriotism in
our age. Sons of fathers, fathers of children, we stand companion
to a moment. Let the flag fly, not of lands and waters, morals and
gods, but of an era, a generation.

In communion with this apotheosis of the age, this pride in the
present's relation to the past and future, there emerges from the
furthest antiquity of every country and every race, the science of
historical analogy. This process, commonly a mere embellishment of
popular writers, makes it possible, by sorting the centennially and
millennially repeated incidents and trends of history, to surmise
the actual moment of our progress. Civilizations are uncommon
phenomena. They are to be distinguished from transitory cultural
epochs such as those enjoyed by Periclean Greece and the Italy of
the Renaissance. Ours is barely come. But not only are we poised on
the footboard of the encyclopedic civilization now being launched;
in addition, we are gathered to the brow of infinity by the initial
achievement of the scientific revolution. Thus, like Moses on Nebo,
we occupy a vantage point: we look both ways: back to Darwinism,
daguerreotypes and railway trains; ahead to mathematical pantheism,
television and the colonization of the stars. And it is this
increasing systematization of intuitive analysis, standardization
of old form to produce new, and interconnection of place, which
distinguishes the oncoming civilization from its precursors. Its
vitality will endure, as theirs did not, from the scope and unity
of its embrace.

Thus the historian, substituting for the methods of the
pedagogue those of the scientist and the philosopher, is the high
priest of the instant. To assimilate peacefully the, forces of the
advancing epoch, as yet but faintly discernible on its distant
horizon, the world must revise its conception of the past,
distilling from a recoordination of essential fact, the elements
that have contributed to the immensity upon which it is about to
lay hold. It is the day of historical stocktaking, when all peoples
must bring their achievement into line with the one universal
development of the future. (Until, when that is interrupted, some
classic Melanesian golden age shall raise a tiny cultured head and
start again.) In place of the presentation of an unpalatable
sequence of incident, sugared with romance and molded to the bias
of particularist writers—in the English language usually
Protestant or Liberal—the function of history in this moment
of rapid evolution resolves into a dual purpose: the general, to
sift from the past a philosophic and scientific understanding of
the present in preparation for the future; and in particular, to
enumerate and render intelligible any series of events, the
consequences of which are liable to affect ensuing generations in
an immediate and perceptible manner. In the whole of European
history, no moment offers more relevant comparison to our own than
that in which Christianity became the state religion of the Roman
Empire. A new civilization was thus born, the nature and
achievement of which have remained unintelligible in the centuries
of Triumphant Reason that have followed its extinction. Hence, in a
single, if yet uncompleted, enquiry, the alliance of Constantine's
foundation with such incidents in its legacy as the sack of Smyrna
in 1922.
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As the sapphire and the aquamarine from the turquoise, so differ
the waters of the Aegean from the flat blue of the Mediterranean
whole. Sail from Italy or Egypt. And as the rose-tinted shores of
islands and promontories rise incarnate from the sea, a door shuts
the world behind. Earth's emotion diffuses a new essence. Who are
we to cut the water and cleave the air with prow and funnel?

Those who sit at home with their anthologies, their Homers and
Byrons, have long grown impatient of the hackneyed eulogy.
Travelers, on the other hand, know that the poet has not lived who
can hackney the Greek sea itself. How lies it apart? What magnet of
our stifled love hold this blue, these tawny cliffs and always the
mountains framing the distance? Why does the breeze blow with a
scent of hiking herbs which the misty shores echo in their colors?
What is this element, hybrid of air and water, physical as a kiss,
with which the night enfolds us? The islands float past, forming
and reforming in goodbye, gleaming golden white against the sharp
blues, or veiled in the odorous haze of evening. A silver sheen
overspreads the sea as the ship moves north; the sky grows mild,
hung with stationary clouds. Through the straits, all day across
the Marmora brings the shadowy cones of the Princes' Islands, and
the mirage of Constantinople. Then down again beside the rich soil
and undulating ranges of Anatolia, to the bay of Smyrna, Rhodes,
and below, in the corner, Cyprus. At the foot lies Crete; on the
west, Corfu. This is the radius of the elusive essence; Byzantium,
the keystone of its arc. From the southern boundary of Albania to
the Asia Minor littoral, the entity is definite as Great Britain or
the islands of Japan. Within it, the divinity of earth moves to the
brink of tangibility. And if, in the first migrations, its custody
was vouchsafed a people in whom the quest of the divine, which
distinguishes man from beast, was already conscious, small wonder
that this people has played a significant part in the general
evolution of civilization. Who was this people, favored above
others? What has become of it?

* * * * *


It were futile to deny that, in Anglo-Saxon parlance, the term
"Modern Greek" is flavored with a suspicion of contempt as
inevitable as that aroma of human perfection which attaches to
Ancient. When it was discovered, in the opening years of the
nineteenth century, that the wild tribes of the Peloponnese, among
whom four centuries' alien misrule had rendered outlawry the only
honorable profession, were not imbued with the heroic virtues so
conspicuously absent in the contemporary states of Western Europe,
the world of the Greek revival received the intelligence with
pain.

Balm, however, was forthcoming in the writings of Fallmerayer,
whose history of the Morea, published in the thirties, convinced a
Europe anxious to believe it that the "Modern Greek" was of
Slavonic origin. With sensation of relief, it was decided that the
descendants of Pericles and Pheidias were extinct. The word
degenerate, brandished with such potent futility by Gibbon, was
borrowed from the ashes of the empire to decry the foundations of
the kingdom. From then onwards the world at large, eyes riveted on
the dead pillars of the Parthenon, has discounted the inhabitants
beneath them as the unmoral refuse of medieval Slav migrations,
sullying the land of their birth with the fury of their politics
and the malformation of their small brown bodies.

But, within the last few decades there has arisen, in face of
the prejudice of scholarship, the science of anthropology. It has
therefore become possible to determine, without further question,
the racial origins of Ancient, Byzantine, and Modern Greeks.

In the early Neolithic age the whole area of land between Great
Britain and Somaliland was inhabited by a genus of delicately built
brunettes, which have been termed by modern scientists the Brown or
Mediterranean race. Gradually the sphere of its predominance was
encroached upon by Teutons in the north, Nubians in the south; till
at length it survived only in a majority on the Mediterranean
littoral. Subject to that limitation, it may be classified,
speaking of physical characteristics, in four main families, of
which the Pelasgians—to borrow a name from Herodotusinhabited
Greece, the Archipelago, and the west coast of Asia Minor. That
this people, or more accurately this branch, was possessed, before
the advent of the Indo-European Hellenes, of a civilization capable
of high development and assimilation, is demonstrated in the
artistic and domestic achievement of the Minoan era in Crete, for
which it must have been mainly responsible. Additional, though less
sophisticated, remains of its culture are to be found in the
monuments of the Etruscans, a branch of the Pelasgians migrated to
Italy.

At length, from that uncharted fount, the home of the Aryans,
the magic Hellenes brought their powers of reasoning, their
perception of form and their language. These they imposed on the
Pelasgians. In the representational arts, the period of fusion,
prior to the wholesale preponderance of the Hellenic culture,
produced those colored portrait busts, superior to anything that
formerly came out of Egypt, or later of Greece, which are now in
the Acropolis Museum at Athens. Even Herodotus admits that the
Hellenes always remained a minority in the country of their
invasion; racially they were almost immediately assimilated.
Nonetheless, this combination, of which, in our everyday speech,
the adjective is "Greek," was a successful one. It laid one of the
three foundations of that European civilization which has now
engulfed the globe. Its cultural influence was felt from Gibraltar
to Peking, from the wall of Hadrian to the roots of the Nile, even
in the centuries of its inauguration. Where its people were
predominant, there also was prosperity. With the submersion of the
Greeks, poverty and misgovernment fastened on their home, the
shores of the eastern Mediterranean.

Meanwhile, during the intervening years, the whole Brown Race,
particularly in Italy and Spain, had become diluted with foreign
stock. This process was the work of the barbarian invasions that
followed the fall of the West Roman Empire, from which the
Byzantine sphere, but for occasional and impermanent incursions,
was immune. Thus, of the four families into which the Brown Race
was originally divided, that in which the physical characteristics
correspond most markedly with those exhibited by the anatomical
remains of the original stock, is the Greek. The theory of Slavic
origin, derived from a superficial observation of village names in
the neighborhood of Athens, is as plausible as a deduction from the
place terminations of -wick and -by, that all Englishmen are
descended from Danes. The popularity of Fallmerayer's opinions has
been heightened by the illusion of blond giants which the familiar
white marble statues of Greece present. It is simultaneously
forgotten that chiseled noses, proud lips, and rounded chins are
still Greek features, though seldom found in coincidence, and not
always easy to distinguish beneath straw hats and toothbrush
moustaches.

Thus, in so far as anthropology is better qualified to offer
decision than any branch of scholarship, the definition of the
Greek remains in the twentieth century what it always was: a unit
of the old Mediterranean stock possessing an Aryan culture, akin to
that of the Scythians and Sarmatians, engrafted on its own. But
beyond the identity of bones and skulls, there exists, for the man
in the street, more convincing proof. Since the moment of history's
earliest acquaintance with the Greeks, the essential qualities of
their character have descended through the greatness of the
Byzantine, and the degradation of the Ottoman Empires, unchanged.
The travelling pedagogue, who admits the existence of the native
population only to lament the absence of that vacuous perfection
which he conceives to have been the Hellenic physiognomy, will
maintain an opposite opinion. But it is doubtful whether, amid his
texts and annotations, he has ever acquired sufficient acquaintance
with human character to divest his heroes of their heroics and
discover the men beneath. Those, however, who have drunk the
humanities as a medicine rather than an intoxicant, will recognize
in the modern Greek mentality and temperament, the counterpart of
the ancient. The history of a people is not possible until the
degree of constancy in its character is determined.

* * * * *


Fundamentally, the salient and most permanent impulse of the
race is an avid curiosity. The zeal for knowledge, which inspired
the first philosophers and the first scientists, differed in no way
from that to which St. Paul, in an age of new necessity, cast the
bait of the Unknown God. Today the "men of Athens" still greet one
another with the words "[Greek characters]—what news?"
and await an answer. In the country a regular formula of personal
interrogation is the preliminary to all hospitality. There results
from this insatiable attitude of enquiry, a universal, and to the
Briton, extraordinary, respect for learning, for books as books,
and for any aspect of cultural ability. From the highest to the
lowest, even to the illiterate, this national trait has endured
through the ages. And, as might be expected from an acquaintance
with either the Ancients or the Byzantines, history is regarded as
a recreation rather than a study, the leading newspapers exhibiting
daily columns from the pens of its foremost professors.

The perpetual dissatisfaction with the outward semblance of
things also engenders, as it always did, a depreciatory clarity of
vision. The Greeks, in contrast with the English, are lacking in
that quality of self-deception which so assists a moral people in
its dubious enterprises. Though capable of untruth in pursuance of
an aim, with themselves they are honest. They employ fact in both
speech and literature, to the detriment of those decencies which
Anglo-Saxons prize above truth. And it is to this exercise of
semicynical, semisatirical insight into the weakness of human
motive, that they owe the genuine, passionate spirit of democracy
which they translated into political science, which was the
foundation of the Byzantine monarchy, and with which they are still
imbued. Through 3,000 years Greek history exhibits no vestige of a
caste system. The pedestals of popular esteem are, and always have
been, reserved for men of learning, servants and private
benefactors of the state, and occasional families who have enjoyed
a record of public service through two or three generations.

It is not, however, to be supposed that the Greek is inquisitive
only in the manner of the savage. He is gifted, in addition, with a
uniform standard of intelligent ability, such as characterizes, for
instance, the Jew. In this "quick-wittedness" the contrast is
especially marked between himself and the other Balkan races,
Rumanian, Bulgar, Serb, and Albanian. In addition he is spurred, as
a rule, by ambition. As trader and financier, it is said that
"though second to the Armenian, he can surpass the Jew." In this
respect one fact is certain: throughout history, the prosperity of
the Levant, an area where important trade routes and natural riches
coincide in astonishing profusion, has varied and will continue to
vary with his political fortune.

Save when an opportunity for actual participation in the affairs
of the state presents itself, their discussion constitutes, without
rival, his national recreation. Those who have moved among the
English working classes testify unanimously that their interest in
politics is aroused only during the transitory excitement of
elections. In Greece, so alive among the obscurest grades of
society is the tradition of every man's partnership in the conduct
of the country, that parliamentary government is rendered almost
impossible, unless supported by the steadying loyalty that attaches
to a throne. This latter the Byzantines possessed; while the
popular vice, argument, was diverted to the less destructive
province of theology. Today the political recrudescence of this
vice is focused in countless newspapers, whose acrid party columns
vividly recall the petty slates and infantile wars of the classical
era. But, beneath the surface currents of recrimination, there
flows a deep religious patriotism, a mystical faith in the Hellenic
destiny, which is fundamentally different from the chauvinist
imperialism of the West. Corollary of this is an insane party
loyalty, which can agitate the domestic life of the country to an
inconceivable degree. In both national and party causes, the Greeks
are indefatigable propagandists. Hence, in these spheres, truth is
often elusive. Similar tactics in business dealings lead them to
excesses, which those whom they outwit term dishonesty and double
dealing. In this connection, however, it is impossible to discount
the effect of four centuries' misrule and insecurity, from which a
large proportion of the population has been not twenty years
delivered. And it may be noticed, in passing, that the corruption
of public servants and members of the Government is not practiced
with the open complacency that prevails among the other Balkan
countries and in the United States of America.

The people are devoutly religious and devoutly superstitious;
though their aspirations of soul have never been systematically
diverted to the purposes of an institution by the exploitation of
superstition, as in Latin countries. Towards nature, flowers, trees
and birds, they feel a romantic, almost spiritual love. This, owing
to its having attained widest expression in the writings of
antiquity, is often termed pagan, as though it were in
contradiction to Christianity.

Finally, and most essential clue to their character through the
ages, the Greeks are imbued with the same conceit as they ever
were—a conceit so cosmic, deified, part of the order of
existence, that outward expression of it is superfluous and its
ultimate discovery leaves the stranger with a sense of shock.
European neither in fact nor feeling, they talk of "Europe" as
somewhere else, and regard foreigners, though with tolerance and
sometimes affection, as lacking in those essential qualities which
have always constituted the Hellenic superiority over "the
barbarians." This conceit renders them impulsive and, therefore,
physically brave; it also deprives them of sound judgment in
moments of crisis. Since the War of Independence they appear to
have been inspired with a singular devotion towards Great Britain,
which originated in gratitude, and has been maintained by the Greek
appreciation of the element of justice in British character. If
proof of their constancy in friendship be desired, it is
forthcoming in the fact that, despite the events between 1914 and
1923, this feeling has remained.

Such in retrospect and present fact, is the Greek character. A
clever, conceited and enquiring race, intensely political and
intensely democratic, reserved in its friendships, conservative in
its beliefs, commercially gifted, responsive to the emotions of
nature and religion, the Greek people had endured, poised between
East and West, child of neither, yet receptive to both. Originally
an alloy, it stood like a new metal bridge from Africa and later
Asia, to carry northwest the foundations of a world civilization.
This work accomplished, it has preserved the identity of which that
world then strove to rob it. But how is it that the world, the
barbarians, contemptuous as they are contemptible, are still
concerned with the existence of the Greeks at all? Whence has the
flood of their misrepresentation been unloosed? The source is found
in that curious mixture of sincere and artificial enthusiasm,
Philhellenism.

* * * * *


The most frequent manifestations of this peculiar mental state,
both in print and life, are the outcome of that jejune philosophy
of living, which is the last heritage of the classical scholar.
Student, ultimately interpreter, of Greek texts; endowed with a
kindred love of exact reasoning and exact representation, together
with a kindred absence of historical perspective and emotional
outlet; he has fabricated from literature and stones an ideal of
humanity, which he and his following have pronounced applicable to
eternity. It is the singular odium of this eternal comparison, for
centuries the bane of European culture, which necessitates, once
and for all, the relegation of classicism to its just place in the
tale of human development.

In history alone, the paper Philhellenes may be held responsible
for as great a volume of calculated misrepresentation as the
priestly editors of the Old Testament. Fanatically jealous for
their idols' prestige, they visit the virtues of the fathers upon
the twentieth-century children with a malignity so familiar that
further mention of it is unnecessary. Flouting the rudiments of
anthropology, dating a quarter of a century back, they continue to
propagate the thesis that the ancient Greek was a Nordic giant, and
that the modern is a Slav dwarf. In face of common-sense euphony,
they persist in maintaining a pronunciation invented by the
ignorant English scholars of the sixteenth century, which utters
"bazilews" for [Greek characters] instead of "vassilefs,"
"kilioy" for [Greek characters] instead of
"hilii"—thus rendering moribund a language which, after two
millenniums, differs from Euripides considerably less than modern
English from Chaucer. Though aware, if pretending to culture (which
they possibly do not) that a cursive Greek hand has existed for
more than a thousand years, they still compel submissive pupils to
perform their conjugations in a disjointed and hideous script, thus
dissipating the short hours of youth, and the straitened incomes of
its progenitors, in useless effort. Finally, they range themselves
in support of a cynical world's opinion that the twentieth-century
Hellene is no more than a negligible assemblage of human vices.
Only the Byzantine era, being past, and in any case beyond their
understanding, is spared the aggregate of their vituperation. But
even those familiar with the eternal dotage of our Universities,
will scarcely believe that at Oxford, until as late as 1924,
Gibbon's Decline and Fall was still presented as a set book
to candidates about to embark on two years' study, not of
literature, but history.

Apart, however, from the perversion of truth, an art which is
necessarily unbecoming in the paid instructors of youth, there is
about the textual Philhellene a negative vacuity which betrays him.
Artistically, his appreciations are those of an unsuccessful
photographer. That "art translates inward into visible form" is a
principle as alien to his under standing as the paintings of El
Greco which illustrate it. Amid the mysterious glory of St. Sophia,
or the pungent energy of modern industrial creation, he aches for
the neat refinements of the Parthenon. In short, he is complacent.
He seeks, as life progresses, not the exquisite acutening of his
aspirations and their infinite expansion, but plain, unrippled
attainment. Whether a participant in the age-old conspiracy of
pedagogues to sacrifice the intellect of the universe to the
retention of their incomes, or simply dilettante offspring of their
misguidance, he is liable to succeed in his ambition. Let us leave
him content, a dog with his bone. Let us regulate, also, the
proportion of his importance.

* * * * *


Less subterraneously destructive than cultural Philhellenism, is
its political counterpart, which has served, nevertheless, to
sustain a mirror of equal distortion. First exposed to ridicule by
the unruly dissensions between the brigand and the educated
contrivers of Greek Independence at the time of Byron's death, it
has since degenerated into that negative and unprofitable emotion,
the abstract hatred of the Turk. Always a minor tenet of English
Liberalism, this sentiment was first given prominence by its
inclusion in Gladstone's mission to mankind during the Midlothian
election of 1876. Echoed by the same sonorous lips twenty years
later, and with such violence that Lord Rosebery, then leader of
the Liberal party, was obliged to resign; and espoused since by
succeeding disciples, it has not only wearied the general public
with repetition, but has provoked an inevitable reaction in favor
of a race possessing aristocratic manners and a fondness for the
horse. During the late wars and conferences, the intemperance of
propagandist pamphlets, filled with such arguments as that, in the
absence of brothels in Athens, Greeks deserved an empire in Asia,
added to the skepticism with which political Philhellenism was
viewed. In 1919, while Venizelos was being hailed in the West as
the one living "undegenerate descendant of Pericles," the fate of
Constantinople was under discussion among the colossi. The theory
that the city was Roman in origin and had remained Roman until 1453
was accepted both by those who had been taught its history, and
those who had not. Was not Justinian, who built St. Sophia, the
great codifier of Roman law? And why, asked the Vatican, publicly
at odds with the "rival pope on the Bosporus;" upset the balance of
the world "for the sake of a Church?" The months dragged on; the
world wanted peace and the Greeks were causing war. At length came
the disaster, acclaimed by the English press to overthrow the
statesman whose policy had engendered it. Political Philhellenism
was finally discredited.

* * * * *


What then is real Philhellenism? What has inspired and still
inspires strangers from northern lands and other continents, to
fight, or die, or give the remainder of their lives to Greece? Is
it hexameters and lifeless stone? Is it the abstract of freedom, or
the hatred of infidel misgovernment? Is there, in fact,
explanation?

When a man is drawn to a woman, he may want her body; there is
explanation in that. But when he falls in love, motive defies
analysis. The Greek seaboard is also of two elements. In the brown
mountains, the rosy air, and the sapphire sea; in the golden
temples and classic sites; in the broken churches and luminous
mosaics, sad residue of the Empire; in the temperament of the
people itself; in these lies the body. And the other? It is the
essence which defines the Romiosyni, the Greek world, and
eludes the comprehension of man. Byron knew it. When he set sail
the second time for Greece, invested with all the paraphernalia of
mock romance, he alone, of all his contemporaries, harbored no
illusions of "a race of heroes." He said once, to a friend, who had
suggested visiting Homeric sites in Thrace, "Do I look like one of
those emasculated fogies? Let's have a swim. I detest antiquarian
twaddle." For Greeks, the epitaph of the greatest Philhellene is
written in those words, "Let's have a swim."

Exactly a century ago, the road of practical Philhellenism was
plain. The Greeks were fighting, before Italy or Germany or any of
the Balkans had fought, to regain national existence. Philhellenes
fought with them. Today that existence is assured. Practical
Philhellenism must be the Philhellenism of reconstruction.

The last fifty years have witnessed the expansion of European
civilization over the whole of the globe. In the process, European
ideals, if they have gained new impetus, have suffered dilution.
There is not, as it were, sufficient of the original force to
maintain the quality of the whole output. As the central dynamo,
Europe must continue, a century and more yet, to play her part. All
available resources must be brought into action. And in the
rehabilitation of our continent, of primary importance is the
Levant. Endowed with a profusion of agricultural, mineral and
oleous wealth; the crossroads of trade between Russia and Egypt,
between Europe and the East; heritage of a race industrious,
commercial and uncloyed by empty dreams of political grandiosity;
the littoral of the eastern Mediterranean, whither formerly flowed
riches unknown even to the Incas, lies unhappy and penurious,
lacking a circulating force to stir the potentialities of soil, sea
and people: potentialities, in which may lie the future of Europe
and then the future of the earth. That circulating force has
arisen, and will only arise, in the political well-being of the
Greeks. The twentieth century is likely to witness a bitter
intensification of that covetous regard for the Near East, which
was formerly the monopoly of Russia. The Levant is the concern of
all. And it is to illustrate how the potentialities of the Levant
once flowered, and can flower again, that this volume is
written.

Let those in whose common sense this appeal finds response, go
and see for themselves. They will find, after all, a higher form
than the Philhellenism of reconstruction; a Philhellenism not of
the mind, but of the soul. Let us, also, they will say, have a
swim.




Chapter 3. The Byzantines
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From sifting the numerous implications of meaning attaching to
the word "civilization," there emerges a definition, which presumes
it to consist in the vitality of three elements in man's corporate
mode of living. These are: the Stable; the Transcendental; and the
Cultural. Vitality in each simultaneously is seldom found, save in
large cities whence they radiate their combined influence
throughout their city's dominion. And the rarity of even this
coincidence constitutes the rarity of civilizations. Failure in the
vitality of any one of them denotes a lapse from true civilization
to conditions of life comparable with those of fifteenth century
Italy or the present Middle West of the United States.

First essential to the definition of civilization is the stable
element, the universal confidence in the social organism to
maintain itself and its government, and to modify itself to
external and internal necessity. This confidence, when it exists,
pervades people unconsciously. Security of property, the standards
of living, the countless services of local government—all go
for granted without thought or investigation, like the sun and the
stars, symbolized in those outward features, dinner jackets,
bathrooms and asphalt roads, which evoke the awe and envy of less
advanced peoples.

Second is that composite element in human activity, the quest of
transcendental values, and their collateral ethics. To every race,
in infancy and succeeding childhoods, is vouchsafed the concept of
a God. This, ultimately, may lose identity in that of a gentleman.
But underneath social demeanor, there remains to man his soul
proper, his own greatness, his unquiet spirit seeking cosmic
direction, ever striving to soar above the mental gravities of
earth. It is contended that civilizations such as that upon which
we are entering, retard the divine quest in humanity by the very
security with which they encushion it against the fundamental
workings between man and earth, man and man, man and God. But it
remains to be seen whether those relationships do not, as the
scientific revolution approaches its climax, attain a depth and
precision of definition hitherto undreamed. And the soul,
mathematically propelled, may redouble the exploration of its
affinity in space, dictating, with historical experience as its
partner, successive codes and morals for the earth.

Third and final element in civilization is the cultural, product
of the scientific and artistic impulse generated by a corporate
intellectual activity. It is in this province that the inspired
individual souls of an age become accessible to the majority, whose
diversity of intelligence and occupation will not permit their
investigation of the mysteries with which they arc communicant, but
not, beyond the one-sided peephole of religion, conversant.

The stable, the transcendental, the cultural: genii of
civilization. Each has existed without the others. Hellas had
Culture, Judah a Soul, Renaissance Europe both. The United States
of America now enjoy the blessings of Stability. But it is the
fusion of the three that constitutes a civilization, the vitality
of which will vary inversely with the deficiency in any one of
them. We in Europe, sponsors of a civilization which posterity will
term the most momentous phenomenon in history, are conscious of the
necessity to hold the balance between them, if less certain of the
ability. And it is at this point that the relevance of
civilization's analysis in connection with the eastern
Mediterranean becomes clear. Only once, during the whole history of
our continent and all the peoples that have contributed to our
present, has this balance been discovered; and once discovered
maintained for nine centuries, to contend against the agony of
dissolution for another two. This was behind the walls, and within
the sphere, of Constantinople.

Thus, in considering the role of the Levant during the
convulsions of the early twentieth century, it is to be remembered
that not only may the population of the Aegean coasts contribute a
larger share to the maintenance of our present vital civilization
than is popularly supposed; but that it, Greek, alone of European
races, has experienced such a phenomenon in the past. Culture it
had. Out of the East rose a soul. From the 'West marched stability.
The soul transformed the culture, the culture the soul. And the
Byzantine civilization, the joyous life that once crowded on the
Golden Horn and flourished in woods and gardens by the sweet waters
of Asia, has left a heritage to the world and its imprint uneffaced
upon the Levant. Its interest in the present derives partly from
the state of its people today; and partly from its share in the
formation of, and in its affinity with, its universal successor of
the West.

* * * * *


In considering the stability of the social edifice, the affinity
between Western and Byzantine civilization is both external and
internal.

In the external relations of its political units, the chief hope
of the modern world lies in the elimination of the armed and
insular state, and the aggressive racial consciousness of its
inhabitants. It was this spirit, though confined within the smaller
units of municipalities, which reduced ancient Greece to the point
of extinction. Hellenic culture, art, science, literature and
philosophy, were saved only through the medium of the Roman Empire;
and at long last through the creation, culminating in the
transference of the capital to Constantinople, of an international
spirit that was, in fact, an all-pervasive Hellenism. More
influential, still, in this process of transcending racial
barriers, was Christianity, newly adopted as the state religion.
For it was in this process that lay the strength and cohesion of
the Byzantine Empire. The world of the present day offers a
comparison almost exactly similar. The European countries
correspond to the city-states of Greece; the range of Anglo-Saxon
institutions to that of Roman; Europeanism to Hellenism; and the
intellectual effect of the scientific revolution to Christianity.
It may be argued that, far from creating an international spirit,
the British Empire has done no more than propagate an evil
nationalism. During the last half-century, the charge may hold
good. But by its work of Europeanization, of which, indeed, it is
only the foremost exponent, it has laid a common ground on which
the peoples of the world may find the basis of international
concord. This also, on a lesser territorial scale, did
Constantinople accomplish. Within her walls mingled all the races
of Eurasia, and all their products, commercial, cultural,
philosophical. And even now, after all her centuries of misfortune,
the same races jostle in Constantinople and the ghost of the old
cosmopolitan ideal pervades the city. For the Greeks she has no
name: she is "[Greek characters]—the capital." And her
present Greek inhabitants, should the traveler ask their
nationality, are still "[Greek characters]—Romans" To
them, a precarious 400,000, has the Byzantine identity
descended.

It is widely believed that the Anglo-Saxon political ideal,
lately swallowed undigested by the world, affords the greatest
promise to any people of internal strength. In so far as
generalization is possible, this ideal may be termed a perpetual
seeking to readjust the equilibrium which enables the state to care
for the interests of the individual without prejudice to its own.
Failure to maintain this equilibrium must result either in
disruption, as in the case of the Roman Empire, or in the forging
of hard, aggressive political units, such as Europe has endured
ever since. In the light of this ideal, the internal structure of
the Byzantine state bears, if not a physiognomic likeness, a
singular affinity to that of ourselves: the same equilibrium, if by
different means, is held; the difference in means arising from the
fact that instead of, as with us, developing compactly as a
manifestation of national life, this equilibrium was the result of
two diverse and opposite forces. For the internal strength of the
Byzantine Empire was attained by the imposition of a supremely
practical machinery of government upon the most individualistic
people on earth.

The previous chapter has attempted to analyze that satirical
element in Greek character which must always ensure democracy
wherever there are communities of Greeks, and has always prevented
the arising of those aristocratic and priestly caste systems, which
have only, during the last twenty years, ceased to be the
inevitable outcome of the search for Stability in the older
continents. The Byzantine state does not, it must be admitted,
present at first sight a democratic complexion. But it may be borne
in mind that the Greeks, while able to discern in all men the
failings that make all men equal, are capable of an almost
superstitious veneration for traditions and institutions. It was
this faculty, already permeated, in the fourth and fifth centuries
CE, with the deeper and more austere mysticism of the Aramean
peoples, which enabled them to accept and consolidate the Eastern
conception of sovereignty that beat like a strong man's heart for
eleven centuries within the walls of Constantinople. The Emperor,
ruling or fighting, was the viceregent of God; to God he was
responsible. But he was also a man, and as such, bound by the laws
of his other self's making. The support of the people was given not
to his person, but his office, to his crown, his scepter, and the
mystical procession of his days. In their eyes, the partition or
even usurpation of his functions was justified by the subsequent
success of the usurper. Further, the Emperor was in theory, and
frequently in fact, chosen by election, by the Senate, the Army,
and the People in the Hippodrome. Equally might this triple
ratification be revoked. The balance between individualism and
political efficiency in the Byzantine state was maintained by an
Oriental autocracy, fettered by a Roman bureaucracy, and supported
by a Greek democracy. And it may be doubted whether the
Mediterranean peoples will ever evolve a better system of
government. Contemporary events seem to show that it is only the
non-political temperament of the Northern races, which can
withstand the dissensions of parties and parliaments.
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