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 Foreword: Caroline Playne, Pacifist and Social

Anthropologist




A Tetralogy on the First World War




A general history

of the Great War[1]

written by Marc Ferro about fifty years ago contains a reference to Caroline

Playne, called “an American then living in London”: an incorrect description,

because the person we speak of was certainly English. Caroline Playne had

written some books in which she described the early twentieth century society

as pervaded by a sort of collective neurosis that prevented the problems of the

present from being considered from a realistic point of view and led to

building a very precise mythical representation, according to which in the near

future an inevitable war would grant a general liberation of latent energies

and accumulated frustrations. “The phenomenon is the same in Berlin or London”:

the root of the phenomenon was entirely in the social structure of the present

industrial societies, and the consequence, in all the nations of Europe, was

that the possible war was obsessively represented as necessary and as an end in

itself, and at the same time as wantonly willed by an adversary, until this

obsession became tragically a reality. The hint of Marc Ferro suggests that we

are in the presence of a figure not to be neglected: an author who was able to

watch the First World War in an anthropological perspective consonant with the

sensitivity of the twentieth century, a perspective that revolved around the

concept of the social structure of the industrial society, without resorting to

the set of stereotypes about nationalities and their presumed characters,

including biological ones, that filled the literature of the late nineteenth

century. Playne seems to have left behind the Psychology of crowds by Le

Bon, the ambiguous and widespread nineteenth-century text through which we

began to focus on the characteristic problems of mass society. Or perhaps, of

the society labelled as “mass”, and in fact qualified by an exuberance of lived

experiences with respect to the ability to metabolize them, which characterized

the whole twentieth century, which extends into our present, and which does not

concern only the “masses”, but also and above all the elites, the privileged of

every kind and the individuals in their solitude. Playne was aware of the

necessity to innovate a literature, that of collective psychology, in which[2]: “It is unfortunate

that a flood of ill-conceived books on psychological subjects have appeared”.




Who

is this author we speak of? Caroline Playne was born in England in 1857, to an

English father and a Dutch mother (there is no reason to attribute the American

nationality mentioned by Marc Ferro), and we know little of what she did in the

first half of her long life. She wrote and published two novels, The Romance

of a Lonely Woman (1904) and The Terror of the Macdurghotts (1907),

the latter of which seems to contain an embryonic study of the dynamics of wars

and conflicts, as we learn from a contemporary review, which we quote entirely

because it gives us an idea of the evolution of Playne’s vision[3]:




The scene of this story is located in

the Northern Isles of Great Britain, the childhood home of a young woman

returned after her mother’s death from civilized London with a mind ready to

contrast the conditions under which she has lived with those she is now to take

up. It is the account of an unhappy experience with a fortunate outcome; an

undercurrent of romance runs through the book ending in a wedding. The object

of the author is to teach the principles of peace by the use of local

characters and their conflicts. He portrays effectively the life of the

natives: on the one hand, the class to which the heroine belongs, the knightly

families who live in castles, but are obliged to spend their sub stance in

paying guards to keep off invaders; then the common folk, with all their

hatreds, feuds, inflammatory speeches, hooting onslaughts and murders. 




It is a relief after reading all this to

come to an era of sensible conciliation and goodwill. The story of the “Christ

of the Andes” is cleverly used as a means of persuasion. The moral, the hope of

the writer, is well summed up in a toast drunk by one of the characters in the

closing chapter, in which he has a vision of universal peace. The speaker says:

“The spirit of the present, which reigns at last in the Isles of the North as

well as in the rest of Europe, is good. Small, personal strife is over; men

live busy, useful lives – they no longer injure the bodies and properties of

their fellows in small ways. No; when they fight, it is on a grand and

‘glorious’ scale. No longer is every man’s hand against every man; it is every

nation’s cannon against every nation’s cannon. But the present carries hidden

in itself the seed of the future, just as the past had in it the seed of the

present.




“In the future it will be every man’s

hand with every man, and every nation agreeing quickly with every other nation,

and reason ruling over all.”




In

the same years, Playne also wrote an essay about “the evolution of peace”, in

which she argued against the ideological aggressiveness, scientifically

disguised, of social Darwinism[4]. We know that in 1904 she became a

founding member of Britain’s National Peace Council, and that in 1908 she

participated in the International Peace Congress that was held in London,

acquainting herself with Bertha von Suttner, of whom she wrote a biography many

years later. During the war, Playne continued her pacifist militancy by doing

all she could to alleviate the suffering of everyone, including of German

prisoners or foreigners interned because they had been sojourning in England at

the outbreak of the war. She worked hard to keep in touch with the German

pacifists, but above all she intensified the solitary intellectual activity she

had already undertaken in the previous years: the observation of the social

behaviour of the English population of every class, in search of an explanation

for the consensus of all to the war. This was the applied method[5]:




Almost every communication, even casual

notes and current advertisements, told of something which characterized war

time. So I specialized on the aspect which I held to be most important and to

be receiving least attention. This was the psychology of social life, the state

of men’s minds under the influence of the stress and excitement of war.




Playne took note of

all that could shed light on this fundamental problem, and after the war she

arranged the collected materials in four volumes representing an exceptional

organized account of social history and social anthropology, rather than

psychology. These are the four books:




·     

The Neuroses of the Nations, published in

1925 (in the following abbreviated NN). It is an account of the events of the

most renowned nationalist movements, that of the Pan-Germanists and that of the

Action Française, both studied as the result of a loss of sense of reality. The

key word is “neurosis”, but we will see that it is a “neurosis” that can

legitimately be attributed to a collective subject: it is a neurosis that manifested

itself in the behavioural dynamics and that we can observe empirically without

resorting to any hypothesis of difficult plausibility. There was no naive idea

of collective psyche in Playne’s work, and the use of psychological concepts is

often only a metaphor imposed by the lack of more adequate anthropological

notions, which did not exist or were not yet current at the Playne’s time.




·     

The Pre-War Mind in

Britain, published in 1928 (abbreviated PW). The “neurosis” of nations is studied in the

frame of English society, where extremist nationalist movements were a

minority, but where an irrational belief had arisen of the inevitability of

enmity with Germany: and this phenomenon involved the whole of society, in

which many were perplexed, but very few had the ability to think against the

current and to reach the extreme logical consequences of their perplexity.




·     

Society at War, 1914–16, published in 1931 (abbreviated SW).




·     

Britain Holds on,

1917, 1918, published in

1933 (abbreviated BH).   In

the third and fourth volume the English “neurosis” became a well-established

conceptual background, and the mind of the average English who endured the war

(which he did not want and wants) was placed on the anatomical table and

dissected by a hand who had become expert in this work.




Finally, in 1936,

Playne published Bertha von Suttner and the Struggle to Avert the World War,

a biography of her much more famous Austrian pacifist colleague.




The four volumes of

the Tetralogy on war had no editions beyond the first, and we do not know how

many readers they had and how they were received in their day. In 1938 Caroline

Playne (who died ten years later) deposited the documents she had collected at

the Senate House Library in London, after checking them and discarding the materials

she considered useless. She did so with clear intentions: she knew she had

collected a heterogeneous documentation, including books, press cuttings,

pamphlets, political speeches, and manuscript notes (from which she had

carefully erased all that was merely personal) not following random criterion,

but trying to achieve a well-defined goal: to bring to consciousness the dark

background that had determined the behaviour of European society in the Great

War. And this being the goal, Playne donated her papers to the library with the

confidence they would be useful to the scholars of tomorrow, those who would

miss the opportunity to live in the mood of the years of war. So in this

library there is a “Playne collection”, and from an archivist’s blog[6] we learn more about

Caroline Playne, including that the books on the war had wide-ranging reviews,

from fulsome praise to excoriating criticism of Playne as a dilettante. At that

time it could not have happened differently, as we shall see shortly, given the

way in which the Tetralogy presents itself to the reader.




The four volumes on

the war present to the reader two sharply distinct tones, and we must

immediately distinguish two types of content. Most tell well-known stories, the

stories of nationalist movements and those of diplomatic and international

political affairs from the late nineteenth century to the war. Another part

tells us how the English society lived in the years when the war was looming,

and during the war years. The history of nationalism and diplomatic events is

redundant: Playne narrated events on which there is a vast bibliography, and it

is difficult to find reasons for originality in the way she treated the

subject, nor was there a particular personality that justifies repetition. The

history of English society, on the other hand, is astonishing, original, and

infinitely interesting. Playne told what she had seen, and told it because she

saw it and therefore could testify to it, but in a way that is anything but

candid: she told the story knowing that she belonged to the small minority of

those who had the gift of preserving the capacity to look within themselves and

within others while the world around them defended itself from ruin and

mourning with the illusion that events had a necessity and a purpose.




Playne described

the English society because she knew it, but with the certainty that if she had

lived everywhere, and especially in Germany, she would have seen things happen

the same way: the Great War was the consequence of an anthropological mutation

of mature industrial societies, with little or nothing to do with national

histories, because indeed it was a consequence of the loss of the sense of the

institutions of our past, not of their memory. This was the assumption and

certainty underlying all of Playne’s work. While writing, Playne was not only

looking for a method to better describe the life she had observed, but also for

a theory that could give us something more than a description: an  explanation.

And since at the beginning the road is all to be covered, the reader perceives

that along the way a maturation of the author taking place. The first volume of

the Tetralogy, which Playne considered very important, The Neuroses of the

Nations (NN), first catches our attention for the intentions of

psychological analysis (or better, anthropological, even if Playne did not know

this term) that are expressed in the long Introduction, in which a strong

theory of collective thinking and acting is promised, but then it disappoints

us, dwelling on the well-known or predictable events of the Pan-Germanic

movement and the Action Française. The second book, The Pre-War Mind in

Britain (PW), is a bit unbalanced: we find long accounts of well known

events as the crisis of Fashoda of 1898 or the international tensions for the

protectorate over Morocco, but together we find, among other subjects, an

unusual and original description of the metamorphosis of the early English

colonialism into the aggressive imperialism of the end of the century, and this

metamorphosis is no longer seen as a merely political affair, but as a cultural

mutation of the whole society. The political history narrated by Playne repeats

familiar things, while the cultural one is open to a whole new perspective. In

the same key we find described the completely irrational phenomenon that

transforms the competition with Germany into certainty of German aggression: a

purely imaginary phenomenon, which became commonplace in England and which in

Germany happened in a perfectly reciprocal way to England (even if, as all the

non-ideological pacifists, Playne had a very strong sense of the fragility of

imperial Germany, under the nationalist ostentation). Finally in Society at

War, 1914-16 (SW) and in Britain Holds on, 1917, 1918 (BH), Playne

found her way and could show what is at stake: she makes us live again the

infinite stratagems with which the English society deceived itself to endure

the catastrophe in which each one was an accomplice, and which each one

believed not to have wanted. Here is an example of this ambiguity, an image of

the frailty of the elderly[7]:




Some

explanation of the alacrity with which Society settled that the best among them

were doomed to fight and be slain may be found in the megalomaniac character of

war madness. The thing was so great, men were honoured by being sacrificed. It

always came back to this, that we were living in the greatest crisis of

history. Old ladies, dowagers and the grandmothers of families, thanked God

that they had lived to see the Great War, it was all so interesting. It singled

them out, too, at a time when they were going down towards the grave from all

the other generations who had only slipped off in the usual course, whilst for

all Society people who were in the heyday of life, their self-consciousness

could be enhanced by heading war activities. Each had a finger at least in the

vast concern, they were personally in it and of it. Other people less in the

swim had their particular chance of being important. Older professional men

gloried in being sworn in as special constables. Ladies were proud of their Red

Cross workers’ badges. These things made life tolerable. (...) War work and war

workers’ efforts were marvellously sublimated so that in the midst of their

unending tasks no one breathed a whisper of the tortures which necessitated the

making, the production of medical stores on a vast scale.




In the two volumes

on England at war, the political history of institutional events still has

room: but now Playne became able to talk about political facts, correlating

them with coherence and completeness to the cultural mutation that gave the war

a purpose and a value. For example, the great tax burden imposed during the

war, is described in a way that is no longer anecdotal, but part of the theory taking

shape. The interesting fact is not that the taxes became very high, but that

society wanted to pay them, because it recognized that the burden was

functional for the war[8]:




What interests us especially is the fact

that these heavy burdens were actually welcomed. The Chancellor of the

Exchequer could say, with truth, that the nation only asked to be taxed.

Formerly, if one or two pennies were added to the income tax, the country

seethed with discontent. Now the demand for unspecified amounts was welcomed.

It meant “getting on with the war”. This gives the measure of Society’s fixed

determination to carry on the war at all costs.




In general, when it

comes to the properly political events, whether those of explicitly nationalist

movements, or those of foreign policy, Playne tried to write this part of

history in light of the other, of the cultural history of war, which was the

important one. In the first two volumes of the Tetralogy the intention was

present, but we cannot say that the result was realized. In the third and

fourth volumes we perceive a much greater consistency of the whole. But,

whatever our overall judgment is on the parts of the Tetralogy that concern the

institutional history, it is certain that the reader who intends to read the

text of Playne to meditate on the war will choose to privilege the cultural

history and give it maximum attention. For this reason we have laid out the

Tetralogy violating the original chronological order, proposing to the readers

first PW, then SW and BH, and finally NN. Perhaps it would be advisable to even

begin with the third volume, Society at War, 1914-16, which has a

striking effect, and from the beginning presents a very matured vision of

things to the reader that comes from PW; but starting with SW would have

violated too much the chronology of events, and therefore the choice was just

to put NN at the end. So in this edition then the reader will first find the

story of the entire English vicissitudes until the “nominal victory”[9] of 1918, and then the

volume on the Neuroses of Nations, which read last will fully show its

provisional character.




The Vision of the

Problem of War




It is advisable to

read the Tetralogy starting from a definite idea of the overall political and

philosophical vision of Playne, which is easy to reconstruct given the extent

of the work.




First of all,

Playne was an intransigent, especially with herself, but she was not an

extremist of pacifism, and even less so in politics in general. Intransigence

is perceived by the way she spoke of herself and her fellow militant pacifists:

for very rare hints, without any shadow of narcissism, as of people who only

did their duty. Not that it was easy[10]:




We have already

said that no one who did not live through the period will ever be able to

realize the fearful burden it was to have a conscience during the recent reign

of irresponsibility on earth.




A section of SW[11] was dedicated to the

only fruit of war, the birth of the idea of conscientious objection:




A new movement, which has since spread,

and which, in course of time, may have a direct influence on world history,

started in Britain and other countries during the war. At all times, in many

countries, single individuals or small groups of men and women have declared

that war is evil and that they would have nothing to do with it.




But on this topic

only a few pages of essential information were reported, without any emphasis

on the heroism of the objectors, who also had the courage of a desperate cause,

that of invoking rational arguments in a context where listening skills were

extinguished[12]:




In a society obsessed with the idea of

obtaining national ends, national interests, by force of arms, there is no

possibility of the exercise of intellectual reason.




Playne was not at

all an extremist because she was a rationalist, and therefore what she did not

transact about, is only the minimum requirements of rationality and decency

that can be claimed by any human person. For the rest, there was no rigidity.

The absence of any extremism and ideological rigidity was underlying the whole

Tetralogy: the judgment on English society as it actually was (and as it could

be if it gave its best), which emerges above all from PW, is that of an

obviously democratic person, obviously without authoritarian silly ideas, obviously

open to the ideas of social reform that were currently discussed in her time; a

person who was inclined to the rational solution of problems through dialectics

and mediations, very far from ideology and from any political mythology. This

is understood everywhere given the judgments that Playne gave of every open

issue, but a particularly interesting detail is the testimony we find in PW and

SW about the suffragist movement. There is no reason to think that Playne (a

mind of extraordinarily independent judgment, and therefore an implicitly

emancipated person and woman) was not in favour of extending the electoral

right to women and any other instance of female emancipation. But the

suffragist movement was recognized as something that used the objective of

electoral right and other concrete objectives to express an obscure existential

discomfort that transcended those goals, and which then used them as a pretext.

The proof was that at the outbreak of the war the suffragists immediately

turned into violent nationalist and warmongers by abandoning the idea of a

supranational solidarity among women (and thus probably

surprising today’s readers), and Playne took up this theme several times, thus

witnessing also a little known and not obvious aspect of the their story, without

ever marvelling too much, because she had perceived even before the war how

many specious and ideological aspects were present in the suffragist movement[13]:




Their abhorrence

of masculinity, which had among certain groups become pathological, was

transmuted into an abhorrence of Germans, enemy aliens, that was pathological

too. Indeed, the suffrage anger, plus nationalist ardour, burnt so furiously

that women contributed not a little to the reign of unreason throughout the war

period.




It is possible that

Playne was particularly hurt by the betrayal of supranational solidarity that

women could have exercised. This is particularly noticeable in the judgment

given on a story of female participation in the war. The story is that of a

testimony book, Women Wanted[14]:




Women Wanted is by an American woman journalist. Mrs. Mabel Potter Dadgett was

sent to Europe by the editor of the Pictorial Review to find out “just

what this terrible cataclysm of civilization means to the women’s cause”. This

was before America came into the war, and Mrs. Dadgett had many adventures

trying to do impossible things. One sees the amazing attraction of war time

adventure in her remarks. She often exclaims that history is at its greatest

crisis. She is very attractive, judging by her portrait. She manages to get out

to France.




The following

judgment is very severe: this was a story of moral falsity, and the fact that

someone who lived and wrote it was a woman does not redeem it. In expressing

the judgment Playne showed at the same time her usual critical sensitivity

towards the media and their specific rhetorical forms:




But there is a false glamour, a

meretricious colouring, cast over everything in her narrative, from the terror

of passing “steel lines”—rows of fully armed officials who view passports and

withhold permissions from adventurous women journalists—to the aching

excitement of shipwreck drill whilst sailing through seas infested by enemy

submarines.




And the severe

judgment on those who wrote and published these adventurous memories, which transformed

the tragedy into farce, did not spare those who demanded them to consume them

superficially:




The narrative skips and hops along from

stimulating thrills of horror to throbs of snobbish admiration, all calculated

to make every woman who reads her articles long to take her share in the tasks

of topsy-turvydom, right in the midst of the most thrilling occurrences in

world history.




As she was aware of

the role of media, Playne was aware of the particular character assumed in the

age of mass society by the new religions, which are born to satisfy subjective

needs through the artificial appeal to the external characteristics of

traditional forms of which concrete memory is lost. Remarkable is the adjective

“unhistorical” with which the new religions are qualified as a whole[15]:




Religion as an elevating redemptive

factor seemed to be worn out, and composite, unhistorical churches existed to

satisfy the craving for something fresh, for some new thing. Fresh

developments of the Higher Thought Movement were the New Thought School, the

Church of the New Age, the New Order of Mediation, New Civilization Church,

with its sub-title Higher Psychology and Mysticism. There was quite a revival

of Astrology, or perhaps it should be said, a cult of the New Astrology.




The specific forms

of twentieth century society – media, mass culture, new tribes dedicated to

specific mythologies in which the modern subject seeks the identity that he or

she does not find in the culture of his or her time – seemed to be perfectly

clear to Playne, who anticipated  much later sociology in a quite natural way.

The hint to “unhistorical” religions is completed with a few lines in which we

find a theory we could completely share[16]:




The adherents to one or other of these

“religions” often get very absorbed by the particular doctrines professed. Such

absorption not infrequently amounts to something like fixture on one notion, or

complex of notions, so that the mental life of the individual or group is

alienated from current social life to an unhealthy and disturbing extent.




It would be

interesting to reconstruct how these statements by Playne sounded in the ears

of those who read them around 1930, with much more tenuous sensibility than our

present to the specific character of mass culture.




Although a pacifist

militant, Playne was not a true radical of pacifism, she was not incapable of

political realism: of the war considered in general she did not deal, and it

was the single war of the concrete present, the Great War, which was an

intolerable event against which everybody should have expended his or her

energy to the last effort. This present war appeared to her as the result of a

generalized loss of sense of reality in European society, devoid of arguments

of legitimacy that were not pretexts, completely disproportionate to the small

objective conflicting motives, and therefore devoid of any reason for being.

Thus the Great War was to be rejected with a radical opposition, but

maintaining a rationalist and pragmatic attitude: we never find, even once, in

the Tetralogy the characteristic way of expressing itself of sentimental

pacifism, and we find only in very rare passages the didascalic tone of the

militant. In general, the Tetralogy was written to seek and to know, with the

certainty that this knowledge would have value, because the war arose from the

inability of society to attain an objective image of  the reasons for its

discomfort[17]:

“Knowledge of the nature of disaster must precede the prevention of its

recurrence”. The ultimate aim was related to the practical and political

sphere, but the means to achieve it can be only a strictly theoretical

attitude, to which Playne kept herself generally faithful, so that when while

reading we come across the very few passages that have the tone of allocution,

of the speech of the militant, of the naive connection with praxis, we feel

them just as small nuances. But this proves that by reading the Tetralogy we

gradually become more convinced of its value as a work of knowledge.




On other wars that

occurred in the past, the judgment of Playne could be different and more

nuanced; this is clear from how she saw the history of British colonialism

before it was transformed into the season of imperialism, already dominated by

irrationality. In that  remote age, which ended at the time of her  childhood,

colonialism was seen as something ineluctable given the state of the world in

the first season of industrial society and globalization, and adequate to its

times. The old imperial England was beneficial, and basically she administered

rationally and correctly the need to create previously nonexistent

relationships between parts of the world of heterogeneous culture such as

Europe, Africa, and Asia. The fourth chapter of PW, “The earlier imperialism”,

is dedicated to analyzing the idea that “the distinction between genuine

colonialism and imperialism [is] a vital distinction”, and that the

metamorphosis of colonialism into imperialism depended on “the neglect to

tackle […] real difficulties at home”, i.e. on the impasse condition in which

society has become “a neurotic society”.




It is clear that

Playne’s judgment about the nineteenth-century colonialism, even if before

imperialism, is not consonant with the judgment of our present. But what

matters is that Playne was a strenuous rationalist who, formed in the culture

of the nineteenth century, preserved its humanism, being able to escape with

her individualist force and temper from the fall into the irrational that

accompanied the new century involving all European society.




Some Implicit Postulates




The basic vision of

the Tetralogy testifies to a vast culture of Playne (we do not know which

schools she attended) and a great mental openness, full of curiosity for the

most disparate dimensions of life, but rigorously coherent in interpreting

them. Given the rationality of the whole, in the background of the Tetralogy

some precise theoretical postulates are easily recognizable, which perhaps are

not perfect solutions, but nevertheless are plausible assumptions about the

problems opened by the Great War.




 




The first

postulate, the first non renounceable hypothesis, is that the war was the

result of a recent evolution of  European industrial societies given the

specific phenomena of economic and cultural life of the late nineteenth

century, and that specific national factors played no role. Not that there were

no differences in culture and institutions among the nations of Europe: they

existed and continue to exist, but in relation to the war we have no reason to

invoke them. The war had nothing specific in the different countries, and in

each of them it was lived in the same way by public opinion, by the political

and military world. National differences were reduced to folklore[18]:




It is true that

Germans speak in a much more positive way than we do concerning the possession

of power and might and ability. But the fact is, that after the German military

machine had shown its liability to failure, it still to the British mind seemed

supernaturally equipped.




And elsewhere,

quoting another author, the universality of the phenomenon was confirmed[19]:




Dr. Orchard says: “The truth is that

Europe has been going radically wrong; there is a fever in her blood. It is

almost accidental that it should be in Germany that the worst symptoms have

developed.”




And more, on the

same subject, we see that we could easily describe specifically the different

and well-known forms of national and nationalist rhetoric, if we wanted to, but

it is not in this work that the research energies are worth spending[20]:




This may be noticed in wider aspects,

although perversions took different complexions in different lands, just as the

collective mind of the people of one nation differs superficially, although not

fundamentally, from the collective mind of men of another country. In Germany

perversion showed itself as belief in and exaltation of captious, brutal power;

in England, as an unenlightened proud, disdainful, imperialist spirit; in

France, as a deification of national interest as the sole aim of

citizens—indeed, as the sole reality in life.




The many

“ill-conceived books on psychological subjects” that have been written are

precisely those that place the folkloric variety of national rhetorics at the

centre of attention without realizing the underlying problem: what had been

common to the whole European society of our time, that led to the general

self-destructive drive of the Great War, so hard to explain?




 




A second postulate

is that the European society as a whole was responsible for the war, because

the war was the result of the structural complexity achieved by society. There

were no instigators, no plots, no guilty or innocent, or at least, the problem

of all this was marginal. The subject of war was society as a whole, which had

not elaborated a culture capable of solving the problems generated by its

growing complexity[21]:




“But as

communities become larger and the necessary internal adjustments grow more

complex, social equilibrium can be maintained only on condition that the units

of the community undergo a like evolution. The growing complexity of the

aggregate must be accompanied by a corresponding growth of complexity and of

the essentially social qualities in the units.”




We must remark on

an important thing about this last quotation, which is in quotation marks: the

words quoted are not of Playne, but of an author used by her, Richard Austin

Freeman (1862-1943), who wrote in 1921 an essay titled Social Decay and

Regeneration, and that, similarly to Playne, is a forgotten author. A

certain part of the interest in the Tetralogy is that through it we could

identify a not insignificant number of English, German, and French authors all

forgotten, who probably could speak to those who today are looking for light on

the mystery of the general consensus of the European society in the Great War,

and in general on political anthropology of the early twentieth century. The

Tetralogy gives us access to a great mass of documents in which the consensus

to the war is expressed, but also to a certain number of forgotten attempts to

create a theory of nationalism and bellicism of the early twentieth century,

among which Playne had probably been able to choose the most interesting. She

judged that a “flood of ill-conceived books” had been published, but with

exceptions: many of the authors she credited as authoritative and to whom she

recognized that she was in debt, seem promising, given the quotations we find

in the Tetralogy. A forgotten book (but of an author not forgotten) that

receives some mention in each of the four volumes is Satan the Waster–A Philosophic War Trilogy by Vernon Lee: a pacifist essay in the

form of a farce philosophically commented, intense and full of diabolical

intelligence, published in 1920 and almost ignored because in total contrast

with the enthusiasm for the ‘nominal’ victory from which everyone was pervaded.

Playne stated that[22]

“like many books that are highly charged intellectually, has received less

attention than it deserves”. And indeed, it is a book that, if read after

reading Playne’s, presents a remarkable complementarity.




If the war was

produced by the unmetabolized complexity in itself, defense from war can only

be found in self-knowledge, in the formation of culture institutions suited to

complexity. Looking at things from such an ambitious and vast point of view,

Playne did not give particular attention to those who exploited the war because

that happened to be their job. If society falls into a state of irrationality

so that it globally pursues a self-destructive goal, it is clear that there will

be people in many categories who will exploit the situation, but for Playne it

was not worth carrying on any special polemics against those who usually are

referred to as responsible: the political class, the popular press (especially

the openly nationalist one), the industrials who live on orders, and the smug

intellectuals. Of these we find continuous mentions in the Tetralogy, because

political and media events are the life of society: but the protagonists of

those events were executors of what was the product of the social structure in

the complex, and the founder of the Daily Mail, Alfred Harmsworth (later

Lord Northcliffe) was described as “one of the most characteristic men of the

pre-war years”, that is, one who shared the fundamental tendencies of his time,

and thereby contributed for his part to determine them, but only because his

mind was consonant with everyone’s expectations. A virulent nationalist writer

represented as a marionette at the mercy of events[23]:




Another violent person among those who

conceived it to be their duty to cultivate fear and suspicion for the sake of

the national cause is Arnold White. In the book he published called The

Hidden Hand, his object is to reveal the working of this “Hand” in its

deadly portent. The book is the book of a man, clever to a limited extent, but

whose mentality, warped before the war by the growing stress and perversions

current among men, became quite incoherent in war time.




Let us observe that

the qualification of this man as a person “clever to a limited extent”, and

therefore destined to give the worst of himself in wartime, is neither

injurious nor polemical. Playne was talking about the mediocrity of this man

because even mediocrity is a fact of reality, and sometimes we need to take it

into account and refer to it while we describe the complex of events. The

limited intelligence, overwhelmed by catastrophe, becomes useless, unable to be

coherent, and completes the premises previously constructed: the writer wrote a

treatise on the “hidden hand” of destiny that before being violent was

objectively stupid.




 




The third premise

of Playne is that as individual behaviour exists, so does social behaviour, and

that social behaviour can be studied as structurally analogous to individual

behaviour without the need to resort to unverifiable hypotheses regarding the

collective psyche. But the collective psyche is not a mere metaphor: it is

simply the social behaviour which we can observe in the life of ourselves and

of those who live with us[24]:




The existence of a collective or group

mind is constantly implied in ordinary life. The skilled hostess helps mould

the collective mind of her particular circle; she pays due regard to its

traits, its eccentricities, its likes and dislikes, its special qualities and tastes.

She tries to excite and develop its collective taste, to turn its qualities to

account, to indulge and increase its pleasure. She creates a contagion of

delight, which reigns throughout the assembly.




So in the Tetralogy

we do not have a strong and articulated theory of the collective psyche and its

dynamics; on the contrary, we have a generic and minimal theory, as simple as

the considerations of the lines quoted above are simple, but which has the

advantage of being perfectly plausible, and sufficient for the primary purpose

of the work, which was to preserve the memory of social life during the Great

War, and learn to read it without falling into the delusions of that era. What

Playne called “Neurosis” is nothing but the dynamics of every action of  a

subject (individual or collective) that does not know how to attain an

objective knowledge its own desires and needs, and that therefore sets

substitute goals. The underlying unconscious sphere was cognitive, not

necessarily Freudian, and what was Freudian in Playne’s work was basically only

the borrowed terminology. The society as a whole comes to certain

configurations of things that have certain consequences, and the individuals

who compose it can only share the collective choices[25]:




But as there is

no such thing as a national mind, it is more enlightening to conceive what is

meant by national psychology as a collective psychic state. Such states may be

said to be neurotic or mad when mad adventures are furiously engaged in; a

neurotic gamble such as the war. Or, they may be characterized by lethargy when

vital energy is absent and progress is blocked. After the war the state of the

collective temper has been lethargic. It is almost impossible for individuals

in a nation to keep clear of the collective psychic state surrounding them. The

reflection constantly arises: Who am I that I should think differently from

almost everyone around me? 




So the concept of

social “neurosis” is made legitimate by the simple fact that human behaviour is

social, and “neurotic” behaviour is manifested when one is unable, in a

cognitive sense, to find solutions for the real difficulties that are

experienced. Then the goals are replaced neurotically[26]:




The temper of Europe was, we have seen,

neurotic. It is characteristic of neurotic individuals to shirk the real

difficulties which confront them, whilst they invent false difficulties over

which they worry exceedingly.




We are not assuming

any collective psyche, difficult or impossible to trace. We are assuming that

men act socially and place themselves in a reciprocal relationship as is

possible, given the conditions of life and culture in which they live.




 




A fourth

fundamental certitude in the Tetralogy is that the economic sphere of existence

is not necessarily rational, and that the economic sphere of decisions is

commonly subordinated to the ideological, cultural, and identity sphere. This

is not a usual point of view; on the contrary, there is nothing more

consolidated than economicism, today as in the time of Playne. Of English colonialism,

she said[27]:




It seems when reading the story of the

expansion of England as though she won colonies as a kind of sport, whereas in

later times her appropriations are motived by stubborn imperialist aims.

Undisguised greed comes in; there is an unholy scramble for monopolies of such

products as palm-oil, rubber and mineral oils.




Strange as it may

seem to many, what Playne learned to see beneath the surface, is that men

construct images of themselves with which to face the burden of existence, and as

a consequence of such self-images they create economic objectives: not the

opposite. Only where survival in the absolute sense is at stake, only where the

needs to be met are basic, human behaviour is (sometimes) purely economic. Just

outside the sphere of basic necessities, economic behaviour becomes a cultural

construction, and the ideology of greed of the age of imperialism gives us an

example of this in a striking way. A very interesting example was taken from a

1909 novel, Tono-Bungay by H.G. Wells. It was the story of a fraudulent

speculation against the public through the marketing of an ineffective tonic

drug called Tono-Bungay, whose actors were motivated by the need to feel in

tune with a general tension towards hyperactivity and enrichment that was the

underlying character of their age and generation, and was a cultural invention

before being a means of satisfying utilitarian economic necessities. Playne

realized this dimension, but also showed that she had a prescient ability to

read a popular and  entertainment narrative as a document of cultural history:

and this capacity is increasingly manifested in the course of  the Tetralogy.




 




Finally, a fifth

underlying motive of the Tetralogy is what we might call the still open problem

of social consensus to the Great War. Playne said: the modern society came to

the war looking for a release from something unbearable that was in everyone’s

life[28]:




Multitudes in all the European countries

accepted the outbreak of war in 1914, multitudes welcomed it, as a licensed

break-up of detestable lives.




But had this

background, so unbearable as to generate such a radical break as the Great War,

a unitary reason, common to the whole modern society, or was it composed of a

set of distinct and competing factors? There is no answer to this question, and

what we know is just that in the behaviour of society there was something not

described by the usual and consolidated concepts[29]:




The balance of men’s minds was upset.

Something more general, more deep-seated than the characteristic instability of

crowds, was induced.




Sometimes Playne

attempted to gather the answer in one word, “complexity”[30]:




... the war was a psychological reaction

to the compelling stress and unsatisfactory complexity of life in the decade

before the war, which reaction induced a longing to smash up things and

simplify the conditions of human society ...




The new form of

social complexity, in which many had recently abandoned the habits of mainly

oral popular culture and had come to political citizenship, sometimes seemed to

be sufficient to explain events, at least partially[31]:




The exceeding complexity of life—as

compared with life previously experienced—had produced an overstrained

generation. Men’s patience failed them in facing the great tasks of organization

necessitated by new conditions. (Chief among these was the emergence of the

masses from the twilight of illiteracy and unmitigated hard labour to

self-conscious citizenship.)




But there is no

real, definite answer in this. There is the fact that European society had

wanted, almost unanimously, to trigger a destructive event of immense

proportions, feeling it as a justified end in itself, and had disguised the

desire to do this with appearances of motivation, sometimes with declared

irrationality, sometimes claiming to restore the violated rationality, but in

any case by lying to itself. Why? Playne did not know, but a hundred years

later we too know little more about this. If we hope to penetrate this mystery,

we must reconstruct in detail the mindset of the man of the time of the Great

War: and Playne, in heroic solitude, has left us these four books full of

testimonies, full of reality, and perhaps organized in the best way to help us

take a step towards solving the riddle of social consensus to the Great War.




Alberto Palazzi




March, 2018




Sources on Caroline Playne




This introduction

was written to give the reader a first orientation in reading the Tetralogy,

without repeating the available data about the person of Caroline Playne, which

can be found in:




Caroline Playne: a campaigning life, Senate House Library,

http://www.senatehouselibrary.ac.uk/blog/caroline-playne-campaigning-life




Oldfield, Sybil, “Playne, Caroline

Elizabeth (1857–1948), pacifist and historian” in Oxford Dictionary of

National Bibliography, http://www.oxforddnb.com/view/article/38530




Oldfield, Sybil, “Caroline Playne

(1858-1940)” [sic], in Thinking Against the Current. Literature and

Political Resistance, Chapter 12, Sussex Academic Press, 2014 pp. 126 -129




The Neuroses of the Nations by C. E. Playne, Review by: E. E. Sperry, The American

Historical Review, Vol. 31, No. 1 (Oct., 1925), pp. 137-138




 




Caroline Playne’s short essay German

Pacifism During The War (11 pages) is included in Voices of

German Pacifism, Garland Publishing, New York & London, 1927




 




Some

other mentions of Caroline Playne can be found here:




Adrian Gregory, Evidence, History,

and the Great War: Historians and the Impact of 1914-18




Clive Barrett, Subversive Peacemakers: War-Resistance 1914-1918: An Anglican

Perspective




The Spectator, 25 April 1908, Page 39,

contains a hint to one of Playne’s novels: “The Terror of the Macdurghotts.

By C. E. Playne. (T. Fisher Unwin. Os.) —The story of a modern feud as bitter

as that of Capulet and Montague. The description of scenery in the islands of

the North is picturesquely done.”




Note to

the 2018 electronic edition




The Tetralogy has

been composed on the basis of the original and unique printed edition avialable

until now. The scanned text was carefully controlled, in order to make available

to the public a good quality electronic version of Playne’s work.




The Tetralogy

contains over 1200 footnotes giving references of quotations. About fifty notes

contain remarks that add something to the main discourse, and these have been

integrated into the text [between square brackets and in italics], to

facilitate the reading of the electronic edition. Therefore the remaining notes

should be consulted only by those who have an interest in identifying Playne’s

sources.
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PW - PREFACE




THIS

is not a history of war origins, neither is it an examination of war guilt. It

is a study of the direction taken by men’s minds before the great upheaval of

life in 1914. An attempt is made to get behind the flow of political events and

to study the temperament and mentality of the troupe of human actors who

occupied the crowded stage and took part in its ample, rich but disordered scenes.

It is the tendencies of men as totalled among groups, the mind and the passions

of the multitude, which come under review.




The reason of this

study is the belief that there was a strange failure in the reaction of men to

the vast accession of knowledge and power which conjured up a period of rapid

material and mechanical development and change. Instead of being able to adjust

themselves, to fashion their minds, to strengthen their nerves in order to meet

the constant fresh developments which their attainments achieved, the human

reaction was inconsequent, over-indulgent, lopsided and therefore disastrous.




In the vast number

of books dealing with the question, How did the Great War of 1914 come about?,

diplomatic and historical occurrences have received, naturally enough,

preponderating attention; social developments have been taken less into

account, psychological factors have received scant attention.




No doubt the

failure of men’s minds to meet the changes crowding on them during the pre-war

period, to adjust themselves to transformations in their social environment, is

recognized. It is constantly exclaimed that collectivities of men were

overstrained, disordered, abnormal, even mad, insane at the time, but the

nature of the mental malady implied and its bearing on the shaping of events is

not investigated. To quote an example of this, J. A. Farrer, writing about

Count von Bülow, the German Chancellor, says: “He (Bülow) assigned to a popular

lunacy, both in his own country and in ours, the cause of our embittered

relations. Nor, indeed, is it improbable that epidemics of mental delusion

pass, like physical epidemics, over whole populations, from time to time, under

the stimulus of a raging Press propaganda which fans into flame countless

slumbering animosities, just as a strong wind drives a fierce fire before it

over a grouse moor.”[32]




Probably the time

has not come for full account to be taken of the psycho-neurotic

character of the mentality exhibited during the years before and after the turn

of the century.




The pursuit and the

achievements of the science of psychology lag far behind those of the physical

sciences. Especially is this the case with regard to social psychology, group

psychology, the psychology of men in collectivity. This is rarely treated

seriously. There are too few collected data to be dealt with. It is with a view

to placing on record more data concerning the psychology prevailing at a

specially momentous time that this book and the companion volume, The

Neuroses of the Nations, the Neuroses of Germany and France before the War, have

been written. It is certain that these data will be wanted if, and when, the

psychology of men combined in groups and nations receives the attention

demanded by its supreme importance in the evolution of human affairs. The task

requires the attention of a contemporary, for it will be difficult for those

belonging to another generation to realize the tendencies and tempers of the

mentality and moods we have experienced. Indeed, the right judgment and valuation

of psychological motions comes far more easily to one who has experienced them

than to those who must reconstruct the whole situation.




Little need be said

here in explanation of the view taken that the nations suffered from a

veritable group neurosis under the influence of which they approached, hovered

round and finally flung themselves into the great catastrophe of the war, much

as moths come to grief over a burning light.




In the companion

volume to this, the strange obsessions induced by the spirit of exaggerated

nationalism, chauvinism and militarism, which seized hold of the public mind

with disastrous consequences, have been investigated and recorded especially

with reference to Germany and France.




It was found

impossible to include the history of similar obsessions in Great Britain in the

same volume, so this is now attempted. The lines laid down concerning the cause

of the neurosis—namely, the wear and tear to men’s nervous make-up caused by

the increased pressure, complication and the fullness of life generally—are

given in the Preface to the first book.




The troubles that

descended on Europe did incalculable harm, set back the hands of the clock

marking the progress of civilization. Their psychological nature is further

discussed in the following Introduction and in the last chapter of this volume.

The intervening chapters deal with the effects of neurosis traced in historical

situations and individual character in Britain.




Care has been taken

not to recapitulate the history of events told of late many times over. At the

same time the course of events in Britain has of necessity been indicated, for

these events are naturally exciting factors in producing a condition of

inflammation and tension. This, in its turn, caused the conduct of affairs to

be characterized by the irritation, pride, fear, ruthless egoism and mental

instability consequent on the prevalence of neurotic temperament.




A good deal of

attention is paid to the characters of leading men, for, in the degree in which

they suffered from the prevailing mood, they, through their influence,

furthered existing disruption. Current obsessions seized hold of independent

intellects as well as of the men who absorbed the temper of the commercialized

Press and shouted with the crowd. Even the statesmen who stand most aloof from

public opinion, as, for example, Sir Edward Grey stood aloof from opinions both

at home and abroad, must of necessity be subconsciously influenced by current

conceptions, moods, passions. At times when the tenor of life is disrupted, as

in the period under review, current manias may more especially subjugate

independent intellects. It is clear that the fear of Germany, a bogy fear (not,

however, without foundation in fact), was taken to heart by Sir Edward Grey.

Could France have involved him deeply in secret commitments if this had not

been the case?




Much of the comment

on war events and history has been marred by the violent expression of the

special emotional tendencies of authors. This has been the case whether these

tendencies were fiercely nationalistic or hotly and indignantly critical of the

ruling spirit of the time and its manifestations.




The time has come

when the events that led up to the war—indeed, the whole war cycle—may be

discussed critically but with dispassion. It is extremely urgent that the

different aspects which contributed to what is now agreed to have been one of

the greatest disasters that have ever occurred should be examined.




Knowledge of the

nature of disaster must precede the prevention of its recurrence.




In his time Lord

Loreburn urged this necessity in his examination of How the War Came. He

wrote:—




“Unless the people

of this country are prepared to examine these things and take them into their

own hands, the same methods of secrecy, the same restlessness and irresolution

in policy, the same blindness alike to foreign conditions and to our own true

interests that preceded the war, may herald us into another.”




An effort has been

made to treat the subject of the aberration of men’s minds in Britain with the

same impartiality as the subject of the neurosis which prevailed in Germany and

France was treated. If it seems that the failure of men’s minds and morals in

England has been examined more at length or pronounced on with greater

emphasis, it is because many of the events are more familiar and because

material is more abundant. Indeed, the very abundance of histories,

revelations, reviews—and memoirs, written by leaders themselves—testifies to

the dissatisfaction of men who now repent them at leisure of the folly with

which they embarked on the war.




Although some

historical points still await further disclosures, the state of mind of the

chief actors in the drama, the mentality prevailing among the different

national groups, all this is much more clearly exposed than has usually been

the case so short a time after a great social upheaval—in the lifetime, indeed,

of most of the people involved.




It may appear that

among the many authors consulted and quoted less well-known authors have

occasionally been chosen rather than others better known. When this has been

done, it is because those preferred are specially illuminating concerning

psychological aspects of character or social bearings of conduct.




CAROLINE E. PLAYNE.













 



PW - INTRODUCTION




Speaking of

the civilized peoples of Western Europe and of the United States, J. A. Hobson

says: “Their education has, among the better classes, been instrumental largely

in producing scepticism and fluctuating dilettantism, while among the masses it

has produced a low curiosity and indiscriminate receptivity. This general

unsettlement of habits and principles implies in individuals a collapse of

standards of thought and feeling, a weakening of individual responsibility in

the formation of opinions, and a correspondingly increased susceptibility to

Jingoism and other popular passions in the several shapes which they from time

to time assume.”




J. A. HOBSON, The Psychology of

Jingoism, pp. 13, 14.




Militarism

obtained as great expansion and extension in the age of machines as the power

of the Church did in the Middle Ages.




BERTHA VON SUTTNER, The Age of

Machines.




The analyst of

public opinion must begin, then, by recognizing the triangular relationship

between the scene of action, the human picture of that scene, and the human

response to that picture working itself out upon the scene of action.




WALTER LIPPMANN, Public Opinion,

p. 17.




 




IT is a difficult

task to sort out from the general story the human reactions to the tale of

history. But as these reactions profoundly affect its course, the attempt is

not only deeply interesting but one that it is essentially necessary to

undertake. All kinds of questions concerning the origins of the war of 1914

have been repeatedly examined from different points of view; the story of this

aspect and the other of the Great War has been told; the anarchy and chaos of

European affairs have been closely analysed. But the general state of mind,

certain marked characteristics of “the combined operation of numerous

individual minds,” have received much less attention. Yet it is among these

that the profounder causes of disturbance may be traced.




Every account of

the events leading up to the war is bound to be a sketch. A full story can

never be given, details are so innumerable, so much happened simultaneously.

Who will ever be able to put the details in their proper proportion and place?

Who can present the crowded history as a whole? Should this be done, the task

would only be begun. For appropriate backgrounds, the temperament of the

peoples, the mental atmosphere in each land, must also be taken into account.




Finally, differing

accounts of occurrences would need to be compared, and, more important still,

the varying moods and passions changing hour by hour would come under

consideration. No degree of completeness is possible. Indeed, historians have

always had to focus interest; usually they have concentrated attention chiefly

on “that picture working itself out upon the scene of action.”




Whilst the older

historians found their chief interest centred round the monarchs of the day,

the rulers of men, and their military leaders, later historians are inclined to

take politics and policies as their main theme. They trace the evolution of

events to the intentions of political leaders, the succession of their policies:

these they describe generally as the political situation. But whilst the

temperament and mentality of the principal actors on the political scene is

discussed, little allowance is made for the current feeling of the day, for

popular moods and emotions, passions and obsessions. Yet the ebb and flow of

mass feeling and passion has always been the least calculable and therefore the

most interesting factor in the history of mankind. The human response to “that

picture working itself out upon the scene of action” has rarely been

sufficiently allowed for. Indeed, only recently has collective mentality, a

common mind evolved among masses, been recognized and discussed as a matter of

psychological interest.




A vague “spirit of

the age” has received mention, no doubt; but the evolution of a common mind

potentially active in moulding events has not. Collective mentality has always

existed; it provides the accompaniment of the tune of life. Sometimes it has

overborne the tune, turning it, rarely, into an ecstasy, not infrequently, into

pandemonium. For in periods of change and disintegration mass passion clashes

in, breaks up the flow of life’s tune, drowning harmony with discord, upsetting

rhythm. These disintegrations are shattering in their effects, and the way in which

mob minds confound world progress in fits of distraction needs attention

perhaps more than any other phenomenon of life. In other words, the nature and

cause of great international upheavals to be traced to the stirring of group

passions, panics, neuroses, can no longer be overlooked. An instance to be

cited is found in the fact that though the phrase used by Lord Rosebery

concerning the character of the time (at the inaugural banquet of the Imperial

Press Conference in 1909) has been constantly quoted, the phrase, “rattling

into barbarism,” his further exclamation: “We will have no more of this

madness, this foolery, which is grinding us to powder,” is rarely repeated.




Whilst students of

most nations have been slow to recognize the psychological significance of

widely diffused group emotions in other nations, Englishmen have often

deliberately shut their eyes to psychological storms raging in other countries.

A striking example of this is the failure of Britons to account for the

passionate sympathy felt by other Europeans concerning the unequal struggle of

the kindred race of the Boers to maintain their independence.




Yet this

enthusiasm, among other things, probably stimulated the anti-British strain in

German neuroticism, started antagonism and later strengthened the fear of

preponderating British world dominion. These emotions in turn have fostered the

fears of encirclement, till in the end genuine human emotion persisted as a

tangled, self-centred complex dangling down the years. The concatenation of

mass emotion is lengthy and far-reaching, and may drag disaster in its chain.




So, if disaster is

to be prevented, if human society is to be maintained and advance made, the

diseases of body-politics must be studied with the same disinterestedness, the

same impartiality, as that of the physiologist when he deals with “animated

nature.”




Among observers of

our day, Rabindranath Tagore is preeminent in possessing the faculty of

perceiving undercurrents of thought and feeling, not only the hidden thought

and feeling of individuals, but the thought and feeling which prevails

throughout the mind of larger groups—in the mind of national communities, for

instance. Writing in a letter which was published in the Manchester Guardian

(August 5, 1926), a letter chiefly concerned with Fascism in Italy, and the way

in which Italian reviewers misconstrued his ideas, he says: “Over and above

that, there evidently was a hum in the atmosphere of another insistent and

universal whisper which, without our knowing it, mingled in all our talks.” How

well do those whose ears are attentive to undercurrents of thought and opinion

know this “hum in the atmosphere” of an “insistent and universal whisper” which

mingles in all talk, in all modes of expression! It may be heard continuously distorting

facts, colouring opinion, silencing judgment, moulding understanding, when men

are aflame with passion. It can prevail like a fierce east wind when the fever

of chauvinism, nationalism, imperialism is in the air. The inflamed spirit of a

nation sweeps all before it; resistance seems only to increase its strength and

velocity. During all the war-time was it possible in regions where thought and

opinion were infected to get any unbiased statement concerning any occurrence?

These “insistent and universal whispers” can be very disastrous for a nation or

for nations, more disastrous than his obsessions are for an individual. Others

around him influence and neutralize the obsessions of an individual; but, in

the nature of things, and because group obsessions are little considered, a

nation, for instance, does not get its angles, much less its horns, rubbed

smooth by contact with other nations. The case is naturally aggravated when

chauvinistic nationalism is universally rampant, as it was during the years

before 1914; national faults and falsities have free course to be glorified, to

run and intensify. Dangerous to other nations, they deprave the nation which

cherishes them.




A clash between the

different nationalisms is then bound to come, as it did in 1914. Already in the

September of that year the great French writer Romain Rolland declared: “The

European War, this sacrilegious struggle, offers to our vision a demented

Europe mounting the funeral pyre and tearing herself with her hands like

Hercules. The three greatest peoples of the West, the Guardians of

Civilization, pursue implacably their own ruin.”




It was uncommon

folly on the part of the nations of Europe to throw away all the advantages,

the unprecedented wealth, the increase of life’s possibilities, which forty

years of peace had secured. At no other moment in world history were there such

favourable opportunities for raising the standard of life of the masses on a

satisfactory economic basis. Just as the achievements of science have made it

possible to raise the standard of life of the workers in the United States of

America, so this might have been achieved in Europe. The material capital was

in hand to carry through the changes implied in the extension, improvement,

administration of industry. If only far-sighted reason had been at the helm to

steer through quickened evolution at the critical juncture when unique

opportunity was there! Instead of this, a false ideal of nationalism took hold

of men’s minds, inflamed nation against nation, finally leading them to

death-grips one with the other.




Discussing these

matters, Winston Churchill decides: “The old world in its sunset was fair to

see. But there was a strange temper in the air.” Everyone with a sensitive mind

felt this at the time. “Unsatisfied by material prosperity, the nations turned

restlessly towards strife, internal or external.” He thinks: “National

passions, unduly exalted in the decline of religion, burned beneath the surface

of nearly every land with fierce, if shrouded fires.” It is possible that the

decline of religion ran parallel with national exaltations. Men’s souls were

smitten so that they could not conceive of great and holy ideas, so substituted

lesser ideals and partial idolatries, perversely falling down before purblind gods

and worshipping them. In France chauvinistic nationalism took the form of a

fatalistic mysticism darkly robed in a pessimism which bordered on religious

melancholia. In Germany a rude, barbaric exaltation of force and the State as a

deified personality claimed many as victims of an untimely obsession. In

England the pride of imperialism blunted the larger, more generous conceptions

of human society, whilst a special form—jingoism—intoxicated a mob which

comprised members of all ranks of society. Jingoism has well been analysed:

“That inverted patriotism whereby the love of one’s own nation is transformed

into the hatred of another nation, and the fierce craving to destroy the

individual members of that other nation, is no new thing. Wars have not always,

or perhaps commonly, demanded for their origin and support the pervasion of

such a frenzy among the body of the people.” Only in modern times has the great

mass of people been placed in quick touch with political events. “In a

long-continued war the passion of a whole people has, even in old times, been

gradually inflamed against another people’s.... The quick ebullition of

national hate termed Jingoism is a particular form of this primitive passion.”[33]




The psychic

attitude which produces chauvinist passion is the nervous, excited, unbalanced,

irresponsible attitude which was so conspicuous in Europe during the pre-war

and war period. This same mental and spiritual attitude produced the terrible

crop of mistakes which Dr. Dillon, who knew so much of European affairs, feels

are responsible for the final catastrophe.




He himself takes

the popular view that the Central Powers deliberately worked for evil

throughout all his writings. Now, however, in the light of disclosures and

post-war history, we see that the same irresponsible, neurasthenical attitude

led the Central Powers to commit quite as many mistakes and to have been quite

as mentally irresponsible as the rest of the nations. However, this makes Dr.

Dillon’s judgment even stronger, as they must be included in it too. He says:

“It is no exaggeration to affirm that the history of drifting Europe—excluding

the Central Empires—during the past quarter of a century, and of the outbreak

of the awful struggle at its close, is the story of a tissue of deplorable mistakes—a

tragedy of errors culminating in a catastrophe.” He speaks especially of the

delusion of statesmen about the Czardom, but does not blame them, “For Russia

is a cryptic volume to Slav natures, and to Britons a book with seven seals.”[34]




Although the reign

of confusion is general, yet in reading the history of the pre-war years one is

led to see that misapprehensions, mistakes concerning the role which Russia

played, led to more confusion and miscalculation than almost anything else. For

instance, there is a great deal of evidence to show that Russia made friendly

advances to Austria that they might together maintain the status quo in

the Balkans in 1910. Germany went even farther. Bethmann-Hollweg assured

Sazonov, the Russian Foreign Minister, that if Austria did not remain faithful

to such arrangements, if she manifested aggressive dispositions in the Balkans,

she would not secure German support.[35]




But apparently this

understanding between the Central Powers and Russia about the Balkans was not

meant by the Russians to carry much weight. It served their purpose

temporarily. It gave time to develop military forces and prepare for “those

events which cannot be avoided.” Lowes Dickinson quotes Nekludoff’s description

of contradictory statements made to this Russian diplomat by the Czar in 1911,

as to Russia not being able to go to war, that everything must be done to avoid

war, and immediately after saying that it was out of the question for “five or

six years—in fact, till 1917,” unless, if it was absolutely necessary, Russia

might accept a challenge in 1915. As Lowes Dickinson says, this incident

illustrates the instability of mind of ministers and princes concerning the

“war that will come.” The fact that the Russian mind was incomprehensibly

saturated with uncertainty and tergiversation did augment the general

confusion; her policies and aims were not recognized, could not be recognized,

so contradictory were they.




It may perhaps be

said that taking a long view, whilst England, France and Germany slid and stumbled

into the war, neither of them possessing the necessary stability of mind nor

strength of purpose to keep out of the struggle they all dreaded, Russia

wriggled and turned and twisted into a war which she deemed inevitable but

which she would rather have postponed. Mad they all were in breaking the good

record and dashing the hope of the avoidance of war after forty years of peace

among the Great Powers, but there was more method in Russia’s madness than in

that of the rest of them, it would seem.




The war of 1914

does of necessity loom so large in the eyes of the generation which lived

through it that this obscures the facts that this war came out of time, was a

revival of barbarism, might have been avoided, if nationalism, imperialism and

jingoism, the three evil passions closely related, had not taken possession and

ruined promising chances for the establishment of peace between nations.

Further, few people realize that evil passions got possession largely because

men looked to politics and policies to pull them through and neglected the

importance of turning men’s minds in more reasonable directions.




The failure of the

Hague Conferences, for instance, was largely the failure to take hold of the

popular imagination. The times were fully ripe for the creation of an

international organism. Communications between different parts of the globe

were quicker and easier than they had ever been before. Already the great

liners could be compared to first-class hotels for comfort and luxury.

Luxuriously fitted express trains made travel between European capitals an

agreeable pastime for the wealthy, a refreshment for the busy. The real

business of life, the next step in human progress, should undoubtedly have been

the regulation of international affairs on a basis of justice and understanding

between peoples who resembled one another in all essentials of civilized

existence. The Czar’s rescript convening a World Conference was launched at a

not unfavourable moment. It is perhaps the greatest tragedy of history that the

right people were not found to respond to the appeal in a right way. It is sad

work to look over William Stead’s journal published day by day during the

Conferences at The Hague. In vain does Stead try to popularize the work of the

first world parliament. His pictures and portraits, reproductions of

caricatures and repetition of witticisms concerning the Conferences, looked at

in the light of intervening history, explain the failure, and this chiefly in

two ways. The personalities, the diplomatists gathered together at The Hague,

belonged par excellence to the old order of things, the order that was

passing away. Their staid expressions, their aristocratic dispositions, are

shown by their portraits and the reports of their speeches. But the real

trouble was that no enthusiasm was created about the plans and the work

elaborated at The Hague in the popular mind of Europe. The different countries

were not then suffering from that chauvinistic demoralization which lurks in

dark places ready to undermine the post-war League of Nations. But nationalism

was in the air. The public in most countries refused to take the Hague

Conferences seriously. The caricatures reproduced by Stead go beyond comic

criticism. They are cynical and bitter. In vain did that remarkable woman, born

before her time, Baroness Bertha von Suttner, attempt to interpret

international thought and good feeling when day after day she addressed the

ladies accompanying the delegates and diplomats attending the Conferences at

the International Club in The Hague. The Hague plans, which promised well as a

beginning, stopped short of accomplishment. Indeed, the Second Conference was

far less propitious than the First. The sumptuous crowd portrayed in the

journal as listening to the eager teaching of the woman who had told the tale

“Lay down your Arms” was in no way indicative of the awakening consciousness of

democracy. Only as a sane democracy revolts against war can the determination

to organize seriously for no more war gather up strength and look to obtain

success; for the unity which must underlie a changed world is to be sought in a

new outlook on life, a recognition of the powerful stream of moral forces

common to all nations, to all classes, to all times. Next to the faith here

indicated, knowledge of mental resources, psychological insight, is of the

greatest importance. Man can harness the lightning and make the waves of the

air his messenger, but he cannot curb his passions, he knows not how he moves

and has his being.




As long as the

nature of the human make-up, the physical and mental adjustments of the men who

work the marvellous mechanical contrivances now used—and disastrously abused—is

little known, how can human beings be fitted for the task of leading harmonious

lives? Just as well set an engine-driver to drive a fast express when he

suffers from acute heart trouble for which he has never been examined. Men are

placed in leading positions—foreign secretaryships, for instance—when they

suffer from contradictions, inhibitions and obsessions never realized by

themselves or others.




War among the more

civilized nations was on the wane, when a perturbed state of the public mind

recognized by few, and little heeded, caused its revival.




Joseph Chamberlain

once defined imperialist policy as “the impotence to control and maintain good

political relationships when passions are inflamed.”




Hence the necessity

of attempting, as in this study, an examination of how this dementia, these

inflamed passions, developed and took hold of the nations.




Indeed, serious and

scientific study of the phenomena of social neuroses is the greatest want of

the day. The war-spirit, as the social fever which is still running its course

and inflaming men’s minds is popularly called, should be studied definitely and

seriously.




It is unfortunate

that a flood of ill-conceived books on psychological subjects have appeared;

and, in consequence, many readers have quite justifiably made up their minds to

have nothing to do with books on psychology. Yet the crying need of an age

which has been painfully aroused to the consciousness that social upheavals do

not just happen but are caused by the direction taken by men’s minds—the crying

need, be it repeated, is for unbiased and scientific study of how moods and

tempers and changes of mental character and direction come about. But for the

spread of imperialism, jingoism and nationalism in the minds and hearts of men

during the quarter of a century before the war of 1914, the policy of Great

Britain, for instance, would not have taken a new orientation, would not have

been turned aside from the pursuit of true social development. In thwarting the

true course of progress men became irrational. When the mass hugged and exalted

inflamed ideas, irrationality had free course.




During the ten

years or so before the war streaks of perversity were manifested by the public

mind in Western European countries. Quarrelsomeness, mutual distrust, panic,

anxiety-fear, led to incidents, unrest, upheavals. Passions, emotions,

irritations were inflamed in quite unusual degree. The balance of men’s minds

was upset. Something more general, more deep-seated than the characteristic

instability of crowds, was induced. This mental excitation swept over the

peoples of Europe, affecting all alike, so that the same symptoms are shown by

them severally. This may be noticed in wider aspects, although perversions took

different complexions in different lands, just as the collective mind of the

people of one nation differs superficially, although not fundamentally, from

the collective mind of men of another country. In Germany perversion showed

itself as belief in and exaltation of captious, brutal power; in England, as an

unenlightened proud, disdainful, imperialist spirit; in France, as a

deification of national interest as the sole aim of citizens—indeed, as the

sole reality in life. Social perversions usually originate among those classes

which are removed from the steadying influences of daily toil, bread-winning

and close association with other toilers. Bread-winners are from infancy

onwards in close touch with the bottom realities of existence.




In the parable of Heartbreak

House, in the frank preface to the play, the pathological condition of

“cultured, leisured Europe before the war” is shown by Bernard Shaw in his own

inimitable way.




He describes the

“nice people” of all the country houses in Europe. He says of these nice

people: “They took the only part of our society in which there was leisure for

high culture, and made it an economic, political and, as far as practicable, a

moral vacuum!” What more pithy description of the lunacy noticeable among the

“favoured” classes in late years could there be? Especially as he continues:

“and Nature, abhorring the vacuum, immediately filled it up with sex and with

all sorts of refined pleasures.”[36]




Or how can the

disintegrating influence of superior people’s unhappy aberration be more

pithily put than in these few words: “The knowledge that these people are there

to render all our aspirations barren prevents our having the aspirations”?




Such a statement

may seem far-fetched; therefore, in order to value aright the significance of

mental influences, it may be well to state the essential truism—that society is

the collection of men’s minds rather than of their bodies. Mentality is subtly pervasive

and penetrates where bodily presence never enters. Here we come to the

collective mind, and it will be worthwhile repeating J. A. Hobson’s statement:

“it is a collective or mob passion which, in so far as it prevails, makes the

individual mind subject to a control that joins him irresistibly to his

fellows.”[37]




[And we may go

as far as agreeing with Professor N. Lossky: “The assertion that an entity is

‘in several places at the same time’ is not contradictory if it be interpreted

as indicating the dynamic multipresence of a super-spatial entity in different

portions of space. There is nothing contradictory in maintaining that ‘an

individual is identical with the group’ if it be taken to mean that an

identical super-individual essence is present in all members of the group”

(Journal of Philosophical Studies, vol. i, No. 2, April 1926, p. 157).][38]




The existence of a

collective or group mind is constantly implied in ordinary life. The skilled

hostess helps mould the collective mind of her particular circle; she pays due

regard to its traits, its eccentricities, its likes and dislikes, its special

qualities and tastes. She tries to excite and develop its collective taste, to

turn its qualities to account, to indulge and increase its pleasure. She

creates a contagion of delight, which reigns throughout the assembly.




Emotional moods

derive from the individual. The individual imparts them to those around him, by

speech, by his manner, facial expression, and by character manifestations. He

communicates the feelings and thoughts proper to his moods in his talk;

possibly also thought is communicated in some more subtle and general way,

especially thought coloured by emotion.




The individual thus

impregnates his associates; they catch his mood, it becomes their prevailing

mood, and in turn their thoughts and speech are tempered by the feelings

appropriate to it. The mood prevails in the group.




When it has become

the group mood, it produces what is often called the group mind, for it

saturates the ideas and governs the actions of the group. But the fact of being

expanded from the individual to the group strengthens the force and the passion

of the mood in the individuals composing the group and the totality too becomes

stronger, more passionate, more potent for good or for evil. Members of the

group will think, speak and act in accordance with the associated mind. They

will check thoughts and feelings not in consonance with the accepted common

outlook. They will be shy of saying anything which weakens the accepted position.

They will repeat everything which strengthens it. In this way the group mood

derived from individuals becomes more possessive. It is apt to become fixed as

an obsession; then it is that mental fixation spells mental ill-health, whether

in the individual or the associated mind.




“Mental contagion

is, after affirmation and repetition,” potent to persuade. It results in the

unconscious acceptance of emotions and beliefs... it is almost immune to the

action of will or reason. “The power of mental contagion is immense, and few

men are capable of escaping it. Under its influence character may, for the time

being, undergo profound transformations.” The hardened pacifist may become

fiercely militarist and the peaceful bourgeois a savage sectary.




Not that mental contagion

is always evil. Le Bon hastened to say: “It is by mental contagion that

opinions and beliefs are propagated and societies are stabilized.”[39]




When, however, the

more habitual equilibrium of mental life is disturbed by upheavals such as war,

the mental contagion of crowd emotions (fear, pride, hatred, for instance) acts

as a disintegrant.




The years before

the war were years when disintegration of group minds occurred very generally.

Mental contagion was largely a revival of those instinctive passions which had

been tamed or sublimated in civilized life, in the normal framework of modern

existence.




We must now

consider some of the causes of the spread of forms of neurasthenia among

individuals and the contracted neurasthenic attitude of crowds and nations. The

causes of regression were numerous, but all centre round the great social

changes which were rapidly taking place. Men found themselves launching out on

a new world, on vast extensions of the possibilities of life. These were opened

up in greater or less degree to the masses as well as to the privileged

classes. Former cultural advances made little difference in the lives of

illiterate toilers. Certain degrees of education were for the first time in

history shared by all men and women capable of assimilating them. Changes

always provoke fear, or at least anxiety, in the natural man.




Every child feels

the primitive fear of the unknown. Men of all ages have dreaded change because

change introduced the unknown, the incalculable. It is at periods of social

change, at times when new conditions and systems are supplanting old ones, that

ancient fears of the unknown take hold of society to an extent which spells

nervous disorganization of the group mind. Indeed, it may attain mental

disintegration and develop mob insanity.




The last enemy of

mankind is fear. At the end of the nineteenth century warnings of great social

and political changes made themselves felt. At the beginning of the twentieth

century men trembled for fear of the things to come which they could not

forecast but of which underground rumblings filled them with dismay, so that

they were carried off their feet.




The origin of

disconcerted moods may further be traced to the quickness with which changes

were introduced into the life of the times.




In taking stock of

the public mind in Britain even as late as the last decade of the nineteenth

century, at a time when the dawning century began to cast its shadow above the

horizon, it must be remembered that democracy was yet in its extreme youth. The

first generation of the toilers who had received education in any modern sense

were still only in middle life; they had been children who had come under the

Education Act of 1870. Not that the parents, frequently illiterates, were not

generally well-informed and intelligent in their own particular limited sphere,

but now middle-aged folk had been got ready to look beyond this. Knowledge,

too, was just beginning to act as a ferment. The question was beginning to be

asked: “Why should there be rich people and poor people?” The middle-aged still

replied: “There must be rich people! Otherwise who would pay us our wages?” But

the young—the second generation of readers—whose knowledge ranged beyond the

personal horizon, could not contentedly accept the proffered solution. In the

eighteen-nineties the great and the important were still the great and the

important; although the Radicals were storming their castles. It was not till

1905 that “the pent-up Liberal movement was released in another flood....”[40] That flood was the

flood of Labour pushing its way under the guidance of the Independent Labour

Party. The full significance of the arrival of the workers at general and

political consciousness is not even now fully apprehended.




J. A. Spender

writes with great understanding of the difficulties the leaders of Labour have

to contend with and the middle-class want of comprehension of what the struggle

implies: “The middle-class public has a vague idea of Labour leaders as

perpetually engaged in the spread of large and dangerous Utopian ideas, but the

actual life of many of them is an incessant grinding at petty and vexatious

details for a modest and hard-earned salary, with critics and rivals

perpetually on the watch to trip them up.”[41]




How absolutely true

is both this description of the perverse judgment of the more favoured and the

estimate of the struggle of the men who have risen out of impecunious

circumstances! When the internal upheaval caused by these changes in all

civilized countries is considered, it is no wonder that home politics absorbed

attention, that misunderstandings abounded, that tempers wore out, that

helmsmen were not on duty to see the further stormy aspect of international

affairs, to prevent the nations drifting into the war hurricane.




Added to vast changes

as disturbing factors were economic troubles. Capitalist civilization had

reached an overripe stage; or, at any rate, a stage which responded in no way

to the changed condition of the workers. Unemployment, chronic or periodic, the

deadly fruit of the capitalist system, produced festering sores in the body

politic [sic]. Whole categories of workers, just when they were conscious of

greater needs, found themselves in a worse plight than ever before, falling

below the bare subsistence line. Especially in Great Britain, a land of trade

and manufactures and keen competition, a considerable proportion of the

population suffered constant mental anxiety as they saw before them sudden

descents into the pit of unemployment. Many workers, not themselves in the same

peril, saw comrades hopelessly worsted in the hazardous struggle for

subsistence. It was among the workers whose own position was comparatively

prosperous that the unrest and discontent which haunted the workers usually

found expression.




Whilst leaving aside

the inherent evils of the capitalist system, it is well to remember that there

was a time when they were little felt.




As the authors of The

Decay of Capitalist Civilization explain: “It is the thesis of this book

that though it never fulfilled the condition completely” (of securing the

livelihood of the people), “and in many places violated it with every

circumstance of outrage, yet there was a moment, roughly placeable at the

middle of the nineteenth century, when it could claim that in a hundred years

it had produced, on balance, a surprising advance in material civilization for

greatly increased populations.”[42]




It is this failure

of capitalist civilization to maintain such benefits as it bestowed on men in

general that has been one of the principal factors in producing irritated

unrest of a neurasthenical character. An intelligent and healthy discontent

with the system would be quite another matter. Only through such discontent can

life be advanced. It is often the subconscious pressure of the evils of

industrialism on the actual bodily systems of those who suffer them which

prepares the ground for neurosis. Such pressure is often combined with a

helpless and unintelligent apprehension that their sufferings are wantonly

inflicted. When such apprehension has no outlet in speech or action—and this is

the case with great masses of men and women who impatiently endure

without seeking to change their lot—then fear, jealousy, despondency, despair,

play havoc with the mind.




The depression

which causes millions to be apathetic and submissive although chronically

discontented and discomforted, causes them to fall a prey to any war-fever or

other excitement that comes along.




Multitudes in all

the European countries accepted the outbreak of war in 1914, multitudes welcomed

it, as a licensed break-up of detestable lives. In Britain, where the habit of

taking things as they happen is characteristic of the race, acceptation of war

was almost universal after the first shock of surprise at its unexpected

approach had died away, not only by the well-to-do, who craved novel

experience, but by the least advanced toilers, to whom it came in the first

instance as a release. It was largely the moral inertia of great masses of

human beings depressed by the sordid conditions in the big towns, which made

men welcome as a lesser evil the call to military adventure.




It must be

remembered that the number of people living more or less precariously forms a

great proportion of the population. The hordes of them are hidden even now when

most things might be considered to stand revealed.




As the authors of The

Decay of Capitalist Civilization say “It is usually forgotten that

essentially similar evils are continuing to-day among the industrial

populations in the slums of the great cities in America as well as in Europe to

an extent that is positively greater in volume than existed under analogous

conditions between 1800 and 1840.” We shall presently consider more fully the

strain and pressure brought to bear on those who worked the machinery which

abounded in the age of machines, but it may be mentioned here as a cause of the

increased nervousness of the age.




Mr. and Mrs. Webb

point out that it is “the soul of the people” which is endangered. “There is a

moral miasma as deadly as the physical,”[43]

resulting from the speeding-up and mechanicalization of the workers’ toil. When

this wholesale deterioration is realized, it is not so astonishing as it seems

at first sight that the peoples accepted a suicidal war without protest, right

in the midst of a highly developed stage of human advancement.




It was only when

the accentuation of the stress resulting from the fantastically intensified

drive of war-time productivity threatened widespread nervous breakdown among

the population that the insidious growth of industrial fatigue received

attention and study. But the strain of keeping up with the drive of purely

mechanical processes and the all-round speeding-up of life’s work went on

increasing throughout the nineteenth century, especially towards its close.

Another factor in the disintegration of the times is the application of

mechanical appliances to the means of locomotion generally. Before our period,

trains had been running on railways for years and had very much quickened the

pace of events. After them came bicycles and finally motorcars, in turn adding

to the quickness of movement, the multiplication of engagements, the general

fullness of life. Distant and lonely places became suddenly accessible and in

towns people were flung in masses through the streets or through underground

tunnels in engine-driven vehicles. Telegrams, telephones, quickened pace all

round, caused life to be disjointed, uncertain, superficial. And the human

make-up which had to meet all the increased pressure and speed was the same

which had sauntered through more leisurely times. Certain material conditions

were improved, but nothing was done to ascertain whether the increased pressure

of life could be borne without injury to nerve and mind. There were clear

indications that severe injury was suffered, and no heed was paid to this. It

is well-nigh impossible to picture a world in which the quickest news travelled

at no greater pace than the gallop of horses over miles of road. Yet the

great-grandfathers of the soldiers of 1914-1918 imagined nothing faster, whilst

their grandfathers had to adapt themselves to trains, steamers and telegraph,

and the strain and pressure which each innovation introduced.




It is scarcely to

be wondered that many twentieth-century people became—so to speak—rattled; they

never could cram enough into a day, they began fresh things without stopping to

complete anything, till at last the fevered strenuousness of the close of the

last century became more and more a promiscuous flight through time and space

rather than an ordered existence.




Everything seemed

to be disintegrating; especially men’s higher aspirations, religious, moral,

intellectual, appeared to be crumbling. It was then that nationalism was

clutched at as something real and yet ideal, and embraced with religious

fanaticism. Let us survey the course of events in this strange denouement.




“The mechanical

facilities for cheap, quick carriage of persons, goods and news signify that

each average man or woman of to-day is habitually susceptible to the direct

influence of a thousand times as many other persons as were their ancestors

before the age of steam and electricity.”[44]

This was written in 1901, before the introduction of telephones or wireless,

before the general introduction of motors and motor traction of all sorts, when

aerial flight was still all but at the semi-mythical stage.




Now that all these

mechanical facilities may be said to have possessed themselves of our lives,

the going and coming, the stress and strain of life, especially for those rich

enough to avail themselves of increased reinforcement of activities, make the

age one of ceaseless, unprecedented and excited movement. This of necessity

implies a corresponding shallowness.




Lippmann, in Public

Opinion, works out the idea that life is so amazingly full for the

well-to-do that they do not need to inform themselves. They are busy and happy

without knowing what is going on. As he puts it: “They suffer from anaemia,

from lack of appetite and curiosity for the human scene.”[45]




This anaemia is the

product of satiety and tired nerves. It is an important feature to notice. He

traces the origin of the love of movement for movement’s sake in this way. The

theory of evolution crystallized in the popular mind into the concept of change

working out improvement, perfection. He quotes Tennyson: “Let the great world

spin for ever down the ringing grooves of change.”[46] We have lived to see

the Victorian ideal of marching onward in step with the purpose of the universe

become a stampede to keep up with “progress.”




It is much more

difficult to think of the well-to-do British classes as leisured than it is of

the same classes of some other countries, so amply do rich people in Britain

fill their leisure with activities. Nowhere has the pursuit of pleasure through

perpetual motion taken such hold as among the Anglo-Saxon race, although it is

rife in continental countries too. Movement, perpetual movement from place to

place, has become the infatuation of modern life. Activity is a noted trait of

British character. It is a virtue to be active even if there is no purpose in

what you do. In England there are more people who have the opportunity as well

as the temper for endless pursuit of activities.




The agitation of

the changing character of life was greater in England than elsewhere. Social

prosperity was greater, and there was no large compact body of peasantry

practising a conservatism born of the soil to hold things together and continue

easygoing ways. When life becomes a flight through a maze of unrelated scrambled

activities, so that there is no possibility of reflection or even recollection,

co-ordination of purpose must necessarily be left out. The mechanism of

cultural life whirls round gaily enough, but without satisfaction or progress.

This is due to neglect in joining it up, in linking mechanistic activity to

design.




An orgy of

competition, not only in acquiring riches, but in displaying them and disposing

of them, is the dominating feature of the life of society in the years before

the war. The consequence of all these factors, rapid changes, greatly increased

mechanical facilities for locomotion, the fullness, richness of life, the

general strain of competitive capitalist civilization, the noise and speed of

machines, is that a generation of nervous temperament falls a prey to nervous

disorder.




In the hurry of

life all inquiry concerning the route taken has to be curtailed. In Public

Opinion Walter Lippmann says that he has examined three different estimates

as to the time people take to inform themselves concerning public affairs. His

examination was concerned with United States students and business people. He

says: “All that the figures can justly be taken to mean is that over

three-quarters of those in the selected groups rate rather low the attention

they give to printed news of the outer world.” His conclusion is: “But taking

it all at the most favourable estimate, the time each day is small when any of

us is directly exposed to information from our unseen environment.”[47]




He further

illustrates the way in which news is gathered up and reported by means of codes

which abbreviate the words. Allowance must be also made for the varying

meanings attached to words at different times and in different places. Hence it

comes that the hold on reality men may maintain in their swift flight is

feeble. Yet whilst the actual scene of our lives is casually realized, all of

us hear and know just enough to be aware that the “unseen environment” exists.

Modern means of communication and locomotion have brought about this awareness.

We know that we have relations with all parts of the globe. Intelligent village

school-children know that they have relatives in Australia or New Zealand on

the opposite side of the globe. They know that these relatives may come home,

may enter into their lives for a time.




The events of life

in which they participate are immensely increased for most people as compared

with the events which occupied their grandparents. In addition there lie the

unseen yet heard-of spheres. These are constantly brought to our notice in a

manner which excites suspicion and provokes fear. An example of this is the yellow

peril obsession. This seizes hold, as we know, of individuals and groups,

exciting in them exaggerated opinion, leading them on to disastrous action. All

the time men catch at possible danger and fill their lives with fear and

suspicion because they are unanchored in reality.




All through the war

period examples occur of fear laying hold of people so that they fail to make

necessary distinctions. This happens not only about remote portions of the

globe, but about European neighbours. The “German peril” fear was widespread

and instilled real terror.




Walter Lippmann

poignantly describes the disturbing conditions under which the inhabitants of

our hustling towns, the workers in machine-driven factories, have to pursue

their being.




“Yet... what do

eight or twelve hours of noise, odour and heat in a factory, or day upon day

among chattering typewriters and telephone bells and slamming doors, do to the

political judgments formed on the basis of newspapers read in street-cars and

subways?”




And again: “The

people of a big city are assaulted by incessant sound, now violent and jagged,

now falling into unfinished rhythms, but endless and remorseless.”[48]




It was not alone at

the broad base of the social structure among the masses that radical changes

came about.




When one reads Sir

Almeric FitzRoy’s Memoirs, recounting the events he arranged as Chief

Clerk to the Privy Council, one sees the old order gliding away and the new order—or

is it absence of order?—taking possession. Reverence for the historic origins

of institutions, customs, manners, ceremonies, is felt by the writer to be

declining.




Here again the

psychological effect of all these changes is not sufficiently realized. The

bitterness created by dispossession of ancient rights and privileges, the

disdain of new, raw recruits filling vacated possessions, the bumptiousness and

self-satisfaction of the newly arrived—these and many other complicated

reactions create an unsatisfactory, irritated, inflamed atmosphere.




Mr. Wilfrid Blunt,

the careful chronicler of society, ejaculates, in 1908: “This sort of society

cannot last, it will end in Bedlam.”




In a review of Mr.

Blunt’s My Diaries[49]

it is said that his entries “are like little windows opening and shutting upon

the scenes, and upon the ‘behind the scenes’ of history.” One gets so vivid an

impression of the characteristics of the age that one feels the very taste and

flavour of it. “Frankly, the taste of it is most unpleasant,” we read.




Modern life

appearing to us vast and chaotic, we are prone to invent types as an aid in

sorting out and holding our impressions.[50]




We decide that some

people are intellectuals, some people plebeians, some aristocrats and so on.

When we are feverishly emotional, we may see a whole nation as criminals. As

our emotions increase and sweep us along we may stigmatize the nation as a

criminal nation. The use of such types is grateful to us. It saves us trouble.

But if emotion comes into play we are almost bound to fixate the type, to

exaggerate its qualities for the sake of unifying it. In the end, the type with

its fixed character and unvariable qualities becomes an obsession.




Speaking of the

kind of appeal that alone can reach the masses with their depressed ability to

attend, Lippmann describes them and says: “The mass of absolutely illiterate,

of feeble-minded, grossly neurotic, under-nourished and frustrated individuals

is very considerable—much more considerable, there is reason to think, than we

generally suppose.”[51]

They abound among all classes.




These crowds

delight in types and slogans. They repeat the name, the phrase, perpetually;

repetition fixates the shade of conception it stands for; its shadowiness

excites suspicion and fear. These emotions are enhanced and communicated each

time the type, name or slogan is repeated. Thus it is that among men, masses of

men, nations, under these circumstances, in such conditions, there is bred a

form of obsession, certain self-centred neurotic ideas which they hug and

cherish. We must now enumerate these and examine the emotional colour they

take.




Nationalism, a very

different emotion from patriotism be it at once stated, is the generic term for

the particular passion which infatuates the world. Nationalistic absorption is

the bane of the new century. It had emerged earlier and had ripened in the

various countries of Europe. The good of mankind generally, the development of

the world in its several parts and of cultural life in general, were acceptable

aims of life before nationalism became a craze. National Governments might be

taken to be anxious to contribute to the welfare and advancement of human

society in its entirety and anxious to win a moral status by such endeavours.

Formerly it was advisable to represent national aims as likely to conduce to

general well-being and to believe, or at any rate to affect to believe, that

the consideration of larger human issues was not only compatible with

patriotism but its crown and glory. Gradually, however, an entirely different

orientation was adopted.




Usurping the place

of rational and worthy patriotism, a perverted, stultifying nationalism seized

hold of men’s minds in most lands and worked havoc with the welfare of several

generations. As we have seen, this happened at a time of change, when

particular care and attention was needed for the great task of adjusting social

and political conditions to novel emergencies. Nationalist and imperialist

absorptions prevented the task from being duly tackled. At home, instead of

real interest in affairs, callous ignorance prevailed among different classes

concerning the opinions, character and aims of other classes. Attention was

distracted by pride in domination, in nationalist adventures, in imperialist

exploitations.




The third volume of

the Austrian Professor Friedjung’s great study of the age of imperialism

commences with a short characterization of the two decades before the outbreak

of the World War. He says that all the nations of Europe enjoyed a richness of

economic prosperity never known before. And along with this there grew up a

national self-consciousness so exaggerated that it amounted to defiance. “The

superfluous energy engendered at last burst through the limits of peaceful

competition and brought about the World War as a terrible discharge.”[52] The amazing exertions

of the War would not have been possible without the resplendent prosperity of

the combatant nations. Each one of them encouraged the extremest sacrifices in

blood and wealth, so that they mutually dragged each other down into

destruction. This is a succinct resume of the origin, course and outcome of

nationalism and its progeny—imperialism, chauvinism, jingoism.




But more nearly,

what is “nationalism,” this modern craze which has played such a great role in

the history of recent years?




A French critic of

nationalism replies: National interest regarded as the supreme reality of the

time.[53]

There must be no relations with foreign nations or with vaster entities

(humanity as such), unless national interest is involved. All ideas, concepts,

must be considered from this angle—do they favour, profit your nation? If not,

they are hazy, unreal. Justice, conscience, free will are nebulous conceptions

if these “protestant” inventions prevent a Government from unflinchingly

affirming its authority at home and its prestige abroad. Finally, it is held

that “only traditional monarchy, called and cultivated by integral nationalism,

knows how to guard against dangerous chimeras such as the brotherhood of men,

and to defend and augment the national patrimony.” Our author names this

retrogressive movement rightly when he speaks of nationalism as a systematized

collective egoism.




Nationalists seem

to confuse fixation at one point with certainty, reality, finality. This is the

national faith! The nation, being the mean which co-ordinates everything, which

disciplines everything, which rests half-way between individualist egoism and

Utopian follies, is consequently the point to be held if peace for the soul and

rest for the mind is to be found.




The individual must

be propped up by hereditary tradition, as he is but a link in a chain of

ancestors, fixed on a particular spot, maintaining established institutions.




The French

nationalists have worked out these ideas in a most “incoherently” logical way.

But the essence of nationalism is the same in England, where analysis is

shunned. The thoroughgoing British nationalist thinks there is no other land to

be compared to his own, and often goes to the length of thinking that no other neighbourhood

is better or equal to his own special neighbourhood. Just as Barrès does, he

exalts and extols his own local habitation with a kind of religious fervour.[54]




Nationalists decry

democratic ideas. The labourer is fixed on his soil, in his mill, in the

place—where it has pleased God to put him. Bourget, the eminent French

nationalist writer, says: “Actual class war is, properly speaking, a revolt of

the muscle against the nerve.” It is interesting that Bourget thinks “the

nerve” must react violently against “the muscle” and force it to keep in its

place. The possessing and directing classes are energetically to organize

themselves, in order to affirm their power and their right and to break the

power of the workers, especially by dispersing the trade unions. British

nationalists do not formally dogmatize about the propriety of this sort of

action, but they hold the same doctrines as a faith. As boldly pressed by

French nationalists, streaks of insanity are clearly perceived in this social

retrogression. It is well to realize how neurotic and strained the nationalist

position is, at a time when education and chances of enlightenment have altered

the outlook of and position taken by the workers in our day. The remedy

advanced is to form all-embracing corporations—not in order to produce class

reconciliation by allowing for and arranging between differing interests, but

in order to keep the workers at their work and to unite all classes and to

bring the nation into one fold instead of “parking” and dividing it up. [Italy

has so perfected her nationalism that she has put in practice this social

philosophy].[55]




The directing

classes alone need be mentally and culturally developed. With exquisite

logicality they are pronounced to be the pivot of social construction, the

keystone of the arch of national regeneration.[56]




The essence of

nationalism is an obsession in favour of rigid order, mental order, moral

order, social order. It is to be obtained by crushing out individualism in all

domains. The age of criticism, too, is closed. A truce to all discussion! The

eternal laws of government are fixed and immutable. Governance and examination

are mutually exclusive. Finally, it is decided that the individual is a mere

abstraction. Social groups of which individuals are only cells—these alone are

real. And the cells have no other duty than that of so ordering themselves that

they make the life of the groups secure. Nationalist philosophy is a hymn, not

to goodness or freedom, most certainly not, but to order. Order finds consummation

in that organism—the nation.[57]




For such a mess of

pottage—a vain affirmation of order as the one supreme end of being—many of the

most distinguished men would willingly sell the hardly-acquired human heritage

of freedom, progress, faith, hope, right understanding!




Long before fascism

appeared in the pre-war years, this attenuated creed had distinguished

votaries, and it is now only too clear that nationalist philosophy in all its

painful nakedness gave the “kick-off” which set the world rolling into

barbarism.




If Frenchmen work

out the system metaphysically, it also flourishes among them actually in an

extremist form, in the “Action française” Movement.




German nationalism

was more self-assertive; the underlying ideas were ruder. When put in practice,

they were carried to all lengths. Before the war nationalism was strong enough

to bring all manner of social pressure to bear in its favour; social prestige

was bound up with military rank and honour. In this way it actually became part

of the social structure of the German Empire. Its thoroughgoing, all pervasive

character perverted the upper and middle classes and falsified the general

outlook on life. But as a source of danger to other nations the power of

pan-Germanism has all along been greatly exaggerated.[58]




At present we are

chiefly concerned with similar tendencies in Great Britain. Britain having

extended her rule over vast portions of the earth, her nationalism is less

stay-at-home, less part of the social make-up than that in other lands. It is well

named “imperialism.”




Before discussing

the general features of imperialism—its history and record will be considered

in Chapters IV, V, VI—it must emphatically be stated that Britain’s part in

raising the tone of life, in heightening the material standard of life in many

parts of the globe, has been, possibly, the most beneficent accomplishment

known to history. This great task was mainly accomplished with extraordinary

absence of self-consciousness and with little taint of imperialism. It is the

emergence of proud self-consciousness, of blind self-centred pride, which in

later years has excited disturbance, upset accomplishment, prejudiced future

prospects.




A Frenchman,

Jacques Bardoux, has traced the roots of particular tendencies of modern

British Imperialism.[59]

He has done this with an open mind, with acuteness and impartiality. We may

profitably take a glance at his indications of its character. Stating the fact

that Englishmen have strong wills and superabundant energy, he asks: “Is it

possible to say of a people who have been trained to energetic action—to whom

the exercise of will is a joy and a duty, a religion—that they are not warlike?

We do not think so.” He argues, further, that as such physical and moral

tendencies are not thwarted by an intellectual temperament, they easily find a

way of realization. For, considered as a nation, it may be said that thought

does not choke the “spring” of energy; neither is there that sensitiveness of

curiosity which encourages abstract principle, nor is there respect for an

ideal that is not its own.[60]




Britishers remain,

with few exceptions, intellectually isolated. Isolation multiplies national

antipathies and envenoms diplomatic quarrels; especially as this trend of

temperament prevents the formation of general ideas (agreement in principle?)

which might neutralize the consequences of partiality.




The Britisher

cannot be deflected from an interested conception by the consideration of a

general principle. The example given of this is that: “In all questions of maritime

warfare, rather than fetter trade or the military energy of the race, they will

persist in refusing to adopt logical and fair proposals.”[61]




It is on the lines

here briefly indicated that Bardoux analyses the trend of the mind of

Englishmen both as regards good and bad points. It is often easier to see

ourselves as others see us than to base our conceptions on direct observation

of ourselves. Much enlightenment may be got from Bardoux’s serious study of

British militaristic tendencies without falling into certain traps into which

he is led by too ingenious methods of following out logical sequence. These

investigations of his were published well before the war, in 1906.




It is the

psychological characteristics often condensed in the expression “English pride”

which he illuminates. This pride is to the individual what patriotism is to the

collectivity. It has good qualities and defects. Its strength and rigidity make

it marvellous as an instrument of action. Sooner or later it surmounts all

obstacles. Neither critical sense nor aesthetic refinement disturbs or weakens

its progression. It is fashioned for command. English pride is in unison with

English moral and mental tendencies; it concentrates the bellicose factors to

be detected in their special blend.




Bardoux thinks that

although the religious fervour of British patriotism is blind to humanistic

enthusiasms, it escapes the grossly materialistic, the bloody violence of a

nation of traders or soldiers. It has the narrow dogmatism, the serene

firmness, the moral idealism of religious conviction.[62] “The sense of

superiority is the moral justification for all colonists and officials who

collaborate in the expansion of the Empire. They are fulfilling a religious

mission.”




In England the

correlative of “patriotism” is “duty.” Speak to Englishmen of their duty, and

admirable enthusiasm will be aroused or else signal follies committed. For “the

exercise of that authority which is justified by superiority is a duty.” It is

the duty of England to occupy Egypt; it is her duty to consolidate her Indian

Empire by necessary annexations. Reciters and orators have repeated this word duty

to satiety; we see its magical effect on English thought.[63]




The fact of the

existence of the Empire evokes the Briton’s imagination like an epic. As he

rehearses what it means, its uniqueness, its size, its distribution over the

globe, its productiveness, its economic success—these things conjure up

visions, but visions that have their counterpart in reality. These “visions

that exist” appeal to his religious temperament. It is not the joy of an artist

rejoicing in his creations that an Englishman experiences when conjuring up the

image—scenes of the British Empire—but rather the pride of the devotee happy in

having executed a divine mission.




Traditional belief,

developed through the conquests of the nineteenth century, strengthened by

fifty years of prosperity, celebrated by poets, is deeply coloured by this

religious aspect. Bardoux cites speeches by Lord Rosebery, Mr. J. Lawson-Walton

as reported in leaflets of the Imperial Liberal League to illustrate this

special feature of imperialism.[64]

He thinks that the phase reached its height about 1885.




This doctrine of

the concentration of the ends of the earth under beneficent British rule was

followed by the further doctrine of expansion. According to this doctrine,

expansion was not due to economic pressure; it is the outcome of a law of

nature. Nations, empires, rise and rule, then some inherent weakness shows

itself, and stronger, fitter nations become their heirs and the decadent nation

sinks, decays, perishes. Briton enters into her vast heritage by the will of

God, under the title-deed of her general intrinsic superiority.




Bardoux thinks that

social reformers in England, having reaped a harvest of preventive legislation

during thirty years, arrived at a state of being satisfied. Conservative

politicians by the concrete nature of their dictation equally promoted

satisfaction. All this, together with the thrill of pride inspired by feting

imperial unity, together with the military spirit provoked by thirty years of

colonial wars and annual annexations, had a demoralizing effect on English

consciousness. These things must be taken into account with regard to English

psychology, if understanding of it is to be arrived at. The imperialism

pictured in the conception of the man-in-the-street replaces the simpler

idealism of “John Bull.”[65]




The strange

fixation of the ideas, first of divine appointment, then of imperialist

accomplishment exceeding in its fulfilment the inspired vision, must be

realized if we are to understand the cult of imperialism as it was practised

with due fervour during the decades preceding the 1914 War.




Bardoux names

Spencer Wilkinson as a writer, lecturer and educator who defined and promoted

the nationalist creed in Great Britain. Karl Pearson, among many others, had

much influence in developing nationalist thought.




Turning from

Bardoux’s study, we will consider criticisms which various British writers have

made on broad lines concerning British imperialism.




Some of the best

writers on the subject have keenly felt the responsibility incurred both by its

assumptions and by its achievements.




Seeley, the great

historian, for instance, asks questions in the following sense: “Is it possible

that besides our terrible hive of population at home, giving rise to most

anxious politics,” besides our vast colonial Empire, we are also responsible

for another empire densely peopled and about equal to Europe? Is it possible

that about this empire we neither have, nor care to acquire, the most

rudimentary information? Would it be possible for us, even if we did try to

acquire such information, to form a rational opinion about affairs so remote

and complicated?[66]




As far back as 1883

Professor Seeley wrote about India: “It is so different in kind both from

England itself and from the Colonial Empire that it requires wholly different

principles of policy. And therefore public opinion does not know what to make

of it, but looks with blank indignation and despair upon a Government which

seems utterly un-English... and in a hundred ways departs from the traditions

of England.”[67]




How few of us are

able to realize as Seeley does that the possession of India more than doubles

the difficulty of our foreign policy!




But the thinker and

writer who more than any other has fearlessly weighed imperialism in the

balance of stern judgment is J. A. Hobson. This has been done, too, from the

standpoint which specially interests us.




In The

Psychology of Jingoism, written at the close of the Boer War, he states the

object of his diagnosis to be: “To point, by a recent and most convincing

illustration, the modus operandi of the various forces of public opinion

which are most active in the making and the maintaining of jingoism, and to

investigate the unexplored psychology of this powerful passion.”[68]




A useful analysis

of “this powerful passion” is given. Speaking of the Press, the cablegram, as

instruments in exciting this passion, we read: “When the process is often

repeated, emotion is excited, will enlisted, freed and given a special

direction, then mass mind, or rather the common psyche of the group, is

evolved. The direction may be tuned by an uplifting inspiration.” Or it may be

determined by prejudice, fear, hatred, violence, so that a neurotic contagion

urges the crowd to plunge recklessly towards brutal unreason. The psychic

contagion of the mass may lead to collective action raised far beyond the usual

attainments of “human nature.” It may drive it down to nethermost depths of

primeval rage, passion and iniquity.




Therefore now that

men live more and more in masses, and through facilitated means of

communication constantly evolve collective mentality in given groups, it

behoves us to study how it is evolved, how it is swayed, how the collective

mind may be turned from harm and evil, how the collective psyche may be rightly

and purposefully inspired.




Had the

psychological investigations in this valuable study and in J. A. Hobson’s later

book on Imperialism been more heeded, had similar study been pursued by

other students with wisdom and understanding during the years intervening

between the Boer War and the great European War, men might have been warned in

time; they might have been alive to the mental maladies abroad in the world.

They might have learnt how to stem and stay the neuroses of the nations, the

fatal soul-sickness which exposition of Imperialism, one is moved to

inquire whether there is any other branch of research in which the good of the

human race as a whole is more involved, or whether any other research affords

greater intrinsic interest.




It is pointed out

that when the individuals composing a group, a mob, are seized by the

collective passion generated by propinquity, combined by some powerful appeal

or other, the individual abandons self-control and joins in common action which

“is not mere individual choice.”[69]

The members of the group are possessed. Casting aside reason and judgment, the

group gives way to the play of emotionalism. This emotionalism may be idealistic;

more often it is debased, primitive, sordid, unbalanced. When the particular

type of mass-obsession is that which is ordinarily designated “the war-mind,”

it is bound to be debased and primitive. (This does not mean that all who are

ordinarily engaged in preparations for war, and in waging war when it happens,

have a debased mind; far from it.) It is the type of emotionalism which has to

be stimulated in order to get the masses to consent and to forward activities

and conduct which properly belong to a past stage in human evolution,

activities and conduct inspired by primitive passions and consistent with the

morals of a less informed, more brutal generation.




“The war-spirit, as

displayed in the non-combatant mass-mind, is composed of just those qualities

which differentiate savage from civilized man.”[70]




We must not go over

the whole ground which Mr. J. A. Hobson has so ably explored concerning the

excitations of mass-psychology. But to show the wide scope of investigation, it

may be said that under the headings of credulity, brutality, religious

fanaticism, hypocrisy, vainglory and short-sight he analyses the

characteristics of the war-spirit. He finds that jingoism is “a coarse

patriotism, fed by the wildest rumours and the most violent appeals to hate and

the animal lust of blood, passes by quick contagion through the crowded life of

cities, and recommends itself everywhere by the satisfaction it affords to

sensational cravings.”[71]




It is not the

yearning for personal participation in the fray. It is “the feeding of a

neurotic imagination that marks jingoism.” “Jingoism is the passion of the

spectator, the inciter, the backer, not of the fighter; it is a collective or

mob passion which, in as far as it prevails, makes the individual mind subject

to a control that joins him irresistibly to his fellows.”




Farther on we find

an analysis of how this mob passion is generated.




“A sensational

rumour, a sudden unusual spectacle, the powerful appeal of a mob orator, so

agitates the mass of individuals... as to raise, by a largely unconscious

interaction of personalities, a quick ferment of thought and feeling which

impels individuals to take part in a common action that is not their mere

individual choice.”




Abundant

illustration of these characteristics of the war-spirit, as it was displayed in

Great Britain under the excitations which promoted the Boer War, is given.




Whole groups of

people were intoxicated then, as later, and fanned the flames. The organized

distribution of monstrous lies by almost the entire Press of particular nations

on both sides helped, first, to excite unreason, then to inflame primeval

passions, and finally to stimulate folly and fury till the conduct of these

nations became really demented. Particulars are given of people, who stood to

win great fortunes out of the war, acting in this criminal fashion. Interested

persons obtained possession of almost the whole of the Press in Britain and in

British colonies, and by exaggerations, perversions and lying tales helped to

fix the dementia which insisted in carrying on an inglorious war to the bitter

end.




All this happened,

but on a much larger scale, before and during the Great European War (see

Chapter II).




When the

well-wishers of the human race, when those who would prevent nations from

developing acute folly, possess themselves of scientific, psychological

insight, criminal action such as that of inciting war-fury will be guarded

against before the mind of the mob becomes unduly excited. Action will be taken

against promoters of incitements, against cultivators of hatred. They will be

punished under social, international laws. Positive methods for the prevention

of such evil, the cultivation of healthy, truth-respecting public opinion, the

supply of information in consonance with reality, will be initiated as the

primary defence in securing welfare in the world.




Only the exercise

of precautions before war-folly becomes hopelessly established can prevent the

recurrence of disastrous attacks of mass-neurosis in a modern world where

exciting lies, degrading “news,” can be flashed in seconds from land to land

round the world, creating an imposing unanimity of opinion based on garbled

reports. The spread of plague and cholera is prevented by international

regulations. When will steps be taken to prevent the spread of no less deadly,

destructive moral infection?




Truth may be

difficult to define, but the propagation of palpable interested defamations and

slanders might be stopped in the public interest. However, to achieve this the

cultivation of an international conscience must be further advanced probably

than it is to-day.




At any rate, it

should not be possible that the men who have manoeuvred nations into war should

be able to boast of their prowess with impunity, as did the leaders of the

South African League at the time of the Boer War.[72]




Well may the

closing warning of this study of the psychology of jingoism be: “Dangers

incalculably great must await an empire whose citizens, when brought to the

consideration of a policy which entails vast sacrifice of life and treasure,

are unable to give a patient hearing to both sides, but eagerly submit their

minds to statements of fact and opinions which they have no reason to believe

to be impartial and disinterested.”




Fortunately it is

almost always found, especially in lands like Great Britain where moral courage

is an enduring trait, that some people, some leaders, resist the infection of

jingoism even when it is widespread.




Just at the

beginning of the period under discussion a man whom no one considered brilliant

became the leader of his party, rather to the surprise of his friends. Later he

was Prime Minister. Yet it is of this man that J. A. Spender writes: “That a

man should bear adversity bravely and persist in his ideas through the most

untoward circumstances will always in this country be one of the tests of his

fitness for the highest position. Among the public men of recent times,

Campbell-Bannerman pre-eminently stands this test.”[73] Campbell-Bannerman

remained morally and intellectually one of the sanest of public men at a time

when excitement and folly were in the air.




Among public men he

and Lord Courtney of Penwith were foremost among those who remained cool and

clear-headed enough to perceive that the policy of gathering up Boer women and

children and forcing them to endure the conditions inseparable from

concentration camps in war-time was to employ “methods of barbarism.”




Campbell-Bannerman

at the time saw and judged things as all civilized peoples, apart from those

who were temporarily blinded by prejudice and rage, saw and judged these

things, and he had the moral courage to weather the storm gathered about his

head in consequence.




At the time of the

Boer War the attack of mass-neurosis in England did not last long. When it blew

over, Campbell-Bannerman was recognized, not perhaps so much as a great leader,

but as the steady and trustworthy leader the times required.[74]




Unfortunately the

spirit of jingoism lurked in many places and gathered up under the guise of

imperialism. In J. A. Hobson’s book on Imperialism he presents a picture

tinctured by the sarcasm the subject deserves of the unscrupulousness of

financiers in promoting imperialist expansion for speculative ends. He says:

“To create new public debts, float new companies and to cause constant considerable

fluctuations of values are three conditions of their profitable business. Each

condition carries them into politics and throws them on the side of

imperialism.”[75]




A couple of

references only may be made here to this instructed and powerful exposition of

the hollowness of the structure of modern imperialism:—




“Aggressive

imperialism, which costs the taxpayer so dear, which is of so little value to

the manufacturer and trader, which is fraught with such grave incalculable

peril to the citizen, is a great source of gain to the investor who cannot find

at home the profitable use he seeks for his capital, and insists that his

Government should help him to profitable and secure investments abroad.”




The cynic, knowing

no patriotism, will say that in a materialistic world these things are as they

should be. Nevertheless the precariousness of the whole wealth-getting

position, depending not so much on genuine trade and commerce as on a vast

credit system, has been felt by many who never analyse the grounds of their

restless suspicions and fears.




The working-man,

who any day may be left without a job, may feel he is living on the edge of a

precipice, but the wealthy, whose riches depend on imperialistic ventures, are

in reality scarcely in a safer position. The danger is widespread, as is the

restlessness of spirit which a partial perception of it produces.




J. A. Hobson

further says: “What is true of Great Britain is true likewise of France,

Germany, the United States, and of all countries in which modern capitalism has

placed large surplus savings in the hands of a plutocracy or of a thrifty

middle-class.”[76]




The hollowness of

the foundations of the imperialistic edifice may be hard to realize. It is no

wonder that Europe is dazzled by the immensity of recent imperialistic

acquisitions and sees not beyond. Four million square miles have been added to

the British Empire in the last half-century.[77]

Other countries—France, Italy, Russia, Germany, Belgium—have all laid hands on

big tracts of the world’s surface.




Most of the crises

that marked the years before the war arose through quarrels concerning

imperialistic acquisitions. The whole Morocco “complex,” as it may be called,

the troubles arising out of disagreement, rivalry, intrigue concerning spheres

of influence, appropriation of territory in that large promising country, is

the outcome of imperialistic conceptions. Imperialistic acquisitiveness is not

now ordained by considerations of honour and glory, or of mission. It is by no

means quixotic—quite the contrary: it is motived by realistic considerations of

raw materials, markets, mineral wealth, trade, investment and all kinds of

material advantages. Even so the acquisitive spirit need not have embittered

international relations as has been the case. All these advantages might have

been fully and freely shared, had not the obsession of nationalism emerged to

forbid the acceptance of organized co-operation, and to set the nations

quarrelling and fighting and so spoiling mutual advantage and healthy

development of less populous portions of the earth.




In his recent work

on Imperialism, Dr. Moon, after describing the immensity of investment in

colonies and dependencies, says the totals are “staggering” sums. Imperialism

had developed before the period we are studying. It is rather the fruits of

imperialism which add so much not only to the wealth and fullness of life, but

to the intricacy, anarchy, turmoil, scramble, embroilment, which are rooted in

dangerous imperialistic adventures.




Imperialism, born

of nationalist greed, vetoed rational organization of the fabulous wealth which

the opening up of the backward territories revealed. The change from helpful

development of backward territory to the insane scramble for its exploitation

was evolved chiefly in a subtle, insidious way. “...The conversion of a nation

to imperialism meant, not an instantaneous volte-face on the part of the

entire people, but the triumph of a hitherto submerged imperialistic agitation

reinforced by general economic and political changes over a gradually weakening

anti-imperialist party.”[78]

It may be added—and of a hidden pride reinforced by a changed outlook and by

the outbreak of self-centred nationalist conceptions.




British imperialism

was in earlier stages a natural development of the expansion of empire achieved

by British activity, courage and enterprise. It was only in later stages, when

Britishers came to regard themselves as an imperial race ranking above all

other peoples of the earth, that danger crept in, and that the irresponsible

imperialistic spirit taking possession, prostituted the mind of whole classes

of Englishmen. We shall find the subtle difference illustrated in Hilaire

Belloc’s parable, Mr. Emmanuel Burden; a masterpiece which has received

too little attention, probably because, as a touchstone of truth, it burns.




The later

imperialism is of two kinds—the one may be named governmental imperialism. It

reached its consummation under the Liberal Imperial Government which was in

power during the momentous years from 1906 right on through the war. Its

policies centre round the Imperial Conferences and its activities round the

Foreign and Colonial Offices. Its danger, from the international point of view,

lies in the spectacle it presented to other nations of high-handed,

inconsiderate, imperious conduct blindly pursued. Responsible statesmen seem

never to have realized the alarm their conduct aroused.[79]




The second brand of

imperialism is that of the extremists, the far-flung nationalism of

chauvinistic groups. It is a morbid mood, it is apt to become febrile, even

hysterical; it may end in being rabid, fanatical and dangerous from all points

of view.




Governmental

imperialism knew what could and what could not be done without provoking

hampering opposition.




Chauvinistic

imperialism was blind to everything except the Empire.




Let us return for a

moment to the note with which we prefaced a consideration of British

imperialism, for it is one which the denouncers of imperialism often overlook.

Perhaps Britain’s greatest contribution to men’s high estate has been the

exaltation of moral conscientiousness. This has been done by Englishmen more

often than by men of other nationalities. The middle of the nineteenth century

may, it would seem, stand out in the history of social development like a sunlit

peak amid a black ocean, like a bright light in the dark floods of human

passions and vices flowing through the centuries largely on account of British

achievement and inspiration. To recall one enlightened movement only: the men

of Gladstone’s leading lifting up their hands in sorrow and pity concerning the

atrocities committed at the time in the Near East.




It is patent to men

in other countries that the strength of Britain’s will, the force of Britain’s

energy, has often been directed to constructive and pacific ends. One of the

four books into which Bardoux’s work on Contemporary English Psychology is

divided treats chiefly of the pacific tendencies which flourished, during a

period of some seventy years after the Napoleonic Wars, in England. He treats of

the period under the chapter headings: Literary Idealism and Peace, Political

Liberalism and Peace. But even this period, 1816-1886, had its bellicose

crises. Particularly between 1874 and 1886 did these crises assume a more

dangerous character. Imperialism was bursting its swathing-bands and entering

on a lusty youth. Concessions were made to its demands in the form of colonial

wars.




Magnificent as has

been the uplifting of fine ideals by noble Englishmen, this same idealism

contains a strain which easily degenerates among the less inspired. In the

minds of those who nurse a proud, chauvinistic attitude, it becomes blind

self-exaltation. This acts as an irritant on all who come in contact with it.

Then when a superficial generation, nervously in haste, gets away from strong,

simple emotions, its self-satisfied, uncomprehending, egoistic activities add

enormously to the complications and irritations present in the world. Gradually

the chronic murmurs of discontent, ever present among populations under foreign

rule, grow louder. Less allowance is made for discontent when imperialistic

thought sways alien rulers. So that, apart from the awakened national

consciousness of Oriental races, unrest grows. In the earlier stages of British

dominion in the East, discontent seldom became open and declared under English

rule. Englishmen have a genius for ruling because they are less handicapped by

emotional sensibility than other Europeans. Nevertheless this lack of

sensitiveness and poverty of emotion, helpful in early stages, develops want of

comprehension at critical periods, and relationships between subject races and

their rulers are vitiated. Misunderstandings breed dislike and hatred on the

part of natives. Imperial rulers ride rough-shod and incidents, strikes, complications

arise.




Britishers carry

their own atmosphere with them; they remain themselves. In the tropical jungles

of Africa, on the scorching plains of India, amidst the incredible hardships of

Arctic regions, groups of Britishers have preserved their self-respect, their

aloofness, their pride, their collectedness, their sense of playing the game

for their side, under demoralizing circumstances, as no other race has done.

These characteristics enable them to accomplish tasks in a way equalled by

none. When we recall all this and remember how British courage subdued

continents, British coolness stood the severest tests while opening up the

world’s jungle pathways to the influence of modern progress, it seems

impossible that later on the nation should have been imbued with dangerous

imperialism or fallen a prey to jingoism. The disintegrating influences of the

times wrought great changes in British outlook and temperament, the British

nation was not immune from those neuroses of the nations which have been traced

in Germany and in France and other European States, in the decades before the

war of 1914.




As was the case in

Germany and in France, there developed in Great Britain groups so highly

charged with chauvinism that they spread its infection. We shall trace the

development of domination as a sober people rushed into the madness which

accompanies greater wars.




People were carried

along on such a full flood of life that it became impossible to take things

seriously enough. A choice lay before the European nations, after many years of

peace between them, either to organize and build up international peace, and

with it the common welfare, on a basis of agreement and justice, or to revert

to the anarchy of forced decisions concerning international misconceptions and

difficulties. Europe, drifting heedlessly, got more and more entangled in the

last course.




Opportunities of

adopting the first course had been at hand. The idea of doing away with war was

seldom discussed and could scarcely be said to have a place in the general

conception of international politics before 1890, yet a peace group or peace

party began to be formed in the more advanced countries of the world as the new

century began. There had been prophets of peace long before. The idea of ending

war had cropped up once and again in history. Peace Societies founded nearly a

century before had preached the righteousness of peace on earth throughout the

intervening years. Still, it was only quite at the end of the century that any

larger body of men and women began seriously to study ways of establishing

international co-operation. Arbitration and the setting up of international law

and justice were among the means considered and developed at national and

international Peace Congresses, meetings of the International Law Association

and the Interparliamentary Union, in different countries.




Still in

governmental circles and in the mind of the peoples war was the ultima

ratio. Nevertheless, something was gained. War when it came was no longer

reckoned a glory in itself, as in earlier days; rather was it the thing to be

avoided. There was a blot on the escutcheon of the ruler and the statesman who

failed to keep war at bay.




Notwithstanding, it

was the fashion to decry the Hague Conferences almost from the first. This was

owing to the cynicism and impatience of the mood of the times. It was this

spirit of impatience and a neurasthenical impotency to accept larger ideas or

to carry them out that stultified the first Governmental Peace effort, in which

forty-two countries took part. Nations remained solely self-regarding in their

conception of life. In this they resembled individuals suffering from a

neurotic disposition.




After the Second

Hague Conference in November 1909, Dr. Benjamin F. Trueblood, of the American

Peace Society, points out how “thirty-five or thirty-six Powers which may for

convenience be classed as secondary Powers” had “voted solidly, and for the

most part enthusiastically, for all the most advanced measures presented.” He

mentions these—a general treaty of obligatory arbitration, a permanent

international court of arbitral justice, periodic meetings of the Hague

Conference, the immunity of private property from capture at sea in time of

war, etc.




Dr. Trueblood’s aim

is to stir up these “secondary Powers” to make an appeal which the greater

Powers could not well brush aside, “to inaugurate a movement to induce the

great military and naval States to cease their rivalry and to enter into some

arrangement which would put an end to the present insane and perilous

situation.” The leaflet winds up by saying that a reduction of armaments and

subsequent limitation would not be so difficult a thing as many have imagined,

“let the will once be found.” The will was not there.




If there is a

tendency in modern civilization towards a diminution in the manifestation of

guiding will-power, the cause may be sought in the haste and superficiality

which our present phase of life fosters and which only the most robust genius

can adequately withstand.




In a remarkable

novel dealing at first with the advent of the war and written whilst

impressions were fresh and keen by a most able writer, it is said: “Now, this

generation is a mass of nerves. They’ve got away from all the strong, simple

emotions.”[80]

There is an immense amount of truth in this. A constant characteristic of

neurasthenia is inability to regulate or check the flow of thought and the urge

to ceaseless action. The cry of the age was, “I am so busy,” or the more

realistic French exclamation, “Je suis si chargé.”




There is an account

which Mrs. Asquith gives of herself at the end of the first volume of her

Autobiography which fits many people of the period, both women and men, among

the middle-classes, so well that it may be taken as typical: “I am

fundamentally nervous, irritable and restless. These may sound slight

shortcomings, but they go to the foundation of my nature, crippling activity,

lessening my influence and preventing my achieving anything remarkable. I wear

myself out in a hundred unnecessary ways, regretting the trifles I have not

done, arranging and rearranging what I have got to do and what everyone else is

going to do, till I can hardly eat or sleep.... I am driven along by my

temperament till I tire myself and everyone else.”




We shall see how

characteristic this description is of the condition in which many people

lived—so many, indeed, that masses of people shared this nervous excitation.

Clever people, people in public life possessing every opportunity of knowing

and understanding the flow of public life, were habitually so tired and

distracted that they could not stand the fatigue of considering the

circumstances which surround and modify facts. Lippmann, in his study of Public

Opinion, states this. He says further that a fixed formula stating the fact

has to be provided. This becomes the received “stereotype” on the subject, and

understanding is further shorn and stultified. Well may his chapter on this

subject be headed “Blind Spots and their Value”! It was the nervous hurry, the

shallowness of mind, the absence of deeper consideration, the cold recklessness

which characterized many, causing them to jump about like the victims of St.

Vitus’s Dance, which produced the endless confusions of the war period and “the

superficial, mechanical, soulless and non-moral character of present times.”[81]




Weakness of

character, feebleness of morale, is bound to take refuge behind physical force

and a display of military coerciveness. How well Professor L. T. Hobhouse

expresses the trouble in a book published as early as 1909:[82] “The man-in-the-street

is the man in a hurry; the man who has not time to think and will not take the

trouble to do so if he has the time.” And the result of the nervous haste so

generally displayed is this: “To this new public opinion of the streets and the

tramcars it is useless to appeal in terms of reason; it has not time to put the

two ends of an argument together; it has hardly patience to receive a single

idea, much less to hold two in the mind and compare them.” Higher

considerations are impossible to this “new public opinion.” “Just as language

is clipped and cut down in Cockney dialect, and educated conversation is

debased into the common currency of street slang, so there is a kind of slang

of ideas, a moral slang, in which all the best thought of the world, the

thought that needs unceasingly to be applied to public affairs, gets clipped

and chopped up and debased till all the strength has evaporated from it.”




So it came about

that men, having caught the spirit of nervous haste and become incapable of

acting with judgment and reason, turned in their impatience to violence.




Winston Churchill

dates what he calls “these violent times” from the year of the Jameson Raid,

1896. The Raid heralded the South African War. From the South African War was born

the Khaki Election, the Protectionist Movement, the Chinese Labour cry and the

consequent furious reaction and Liberal triumph of 1906. Then came the violent

inroads of the House of Lords upon popular Government, the Lloyd George Budget

of 1909, a measure which was the cause of “still greater provocations. It led

to the two General Elections of 1910, to the Parliament Act, and to the Irish

struggle. Thus we see a succession of partisan actions continuing without

intermission for nearly twenty years, each injury repeated with interest, each

oscillation more violent, each risk more grave, until at last it seemed that

the sabre itself must be invoked to cool the blood and the passions that were

rife.”[83]




Mr. Wilfrid Blunt

tells of a visit to Herbert Spencer when he was old and ill. These words of the

noted thinker are quoted: “There is coming,” he said, “a reign of force in the

world; and there will be again a general war for mastery, when every kind of

brutality will be practised.” Herbert Spencer had been lamenting “the

disappearance of right from the range of modern politics in Europe, and

denounced the Transvaal War as an outrage on humanity.”[84]




At the banquet

given to the delegates of the Seventeenth International Peace Congress, held in

London in 1908, Mr. Asquith, after naming sums spent by the civilized world on

armaments, said in an illuminated hour: “They are intended to be used, and at

some moment, by the sudden outburst possibly of an accidental fit of passion or

temper, they will be let loose upon the world.” This potential danger was ever

there, yet there was no strength left in men, in the very statesmen who

recognized the danger, to attempt deliverance. The flood swept over them and

over all of us.




Speaking of the

labour he expended in compiling tables of statistics concerning British and

foreign navies, 1900-1920, Mr. A. G. Enock, in his valuable book The Problem

of Armaments, says: “Other thoughts came, as the complex figures yielded up

their secrets, and perhaps the most persistent was that of the steady

development from year to year of types of ships, tonnage, horse-power and

fighting equipment; therefore, the continual output of human energy required

for the production of these great navies and the maintenance of the arsenals

upon which they depend.”[85]

And again: “These figures cannot fail to arouse serious thought and great alarm

in the mind of any normal citizens, when they realize what an astonishing

proportion of their productive energy has been expended in this way, and how a

vicious circle of competition in fighting machines is hedging them in.”[86]




“In the years to

come, when the evolution of human relationships has rendered it unnecessary for

nations to devote so much of their resources and money to defence of their

homes, lands, possessions, trade, ideals and intentions, great wonder will be

evoked at the tremendous precautions taken by the people of the twentieth

century.”[87]




The people at the

beginning of the twentieth century did take, as shown in carefully worked-out

tables, tremendous precautions! But “a most remarkable development is shown in

another chapter,” where it is made clear that the efforts put forth from 1900

to 1914 culminated, not in peace, safety and progress, but in laying on the

human race the need for a further special—almost superhuman—expenditure of

vitality, resulting in a cataclysm unparalleled.[88]




This was the result

of the fear which prescribed such formidable “precautions.” It is a vicious

circle that was displayed. Thoughtlessness and fright engendered largely by

confusion demands force. Force supplants thought because force takes leave of

reason. Force is, after that, so one-sided, it is bound to become unbalanced

and in the end maniacal. Force spells hatred. “The chronic moods of hatred and

dislike become explosive forces, ready to be excited to action whenever any

difference arises.”[89]




Already in 1908 M.

Clemenceau, when describing the political situation, uttered his famous phrase:

“Nous sommes en pleine

incohérence.”




It is not wide of

the mark to say that this incohérence continued to characterize the

situation in France, as the scene changed from the rule of one short-lived

Government to another, although at times, especially under the stricter

Poincaré Government, it may have been less apparent.




Everywhere men’s

minds were overwhelmed by the immense extensions and confused complications of

the civilization which they had laboriously erected. Among the ordinary public

scarcely anyone wanted to take a serious interest in politics. The

responsibilities involved were too remote, or too vast, or too complicated for

tired, dissipated minds to encompass. Even statesmen, as we gather from their

autobiographies, were taken up by a hundred-and-one outside engagements of all

kinds, which diverted their attention from great issues. Everyone was more and

more living in the passing hour alone.




Amidst the curious

neurasthenical atmosphere prevailing before the war, we see the saner

diplomats, the men of long views and moral purposes, set aside.

Kiderlen-Wachter, the German diplomat and minister, who was downright and

honest in his opinions and capable, was practically banished and kept at a

far-off lesser post, and only summoned to help untie other people’s knots when

they were hard to disentangle. Georges Louis, the French Ambassador in Russia,

was persecuted and recalled, although he admirably filled a difficult post with

sole regard to his country’s welfare and honour, because he would not lend a

hand to dangerous, self-interested projects which were sending Europe nearer

the precipice of general war.




The conflict

between sanity, decency and obscure passion is vividly described in Ernst

Judet’s revindication of his friend, entitled Georges Louis.[90]




Whilst statesmen of

more marked character are rejected, the dearth of personalities possessing the

necessary qualities for effectively carrying out policies is very general. In

most countries in Western Europe there are able men occupying positions of

responsibility and power; they stand for progressive policies, often

well-conceived and worked-out: these they explain and defend in admirable

style. Nevertheless disappointment and failure time and again mark all attempts

to carry through these policies. The world bumps on mechanically, running

fearful risks of general social wreckage, because achievement of necessary

measures for adjustment is repeatedly thwarted.




A fatal example of

failure to take timely action came through the oversight by English Ministers

of reactions to their policies in Germany. Germany knew about the military

alliance of France and Russia, that it was constantly being tightened up by

military conversations and arrangements and that it was definitely aimed

against her.




Mr. Asquith, as

Prime Minister, together with the most important of his colleagues, knew about

this too. Yet they seem not to have taken seriously into account the feeling of

insecurity, the downright dread, which the French and Russian preparations for

military co-operation raised in Germany.




Even less did they

allow for the Slav ambitions which were striving to create the great Slav State

or series of Slav States which would (and which now do) close in Germany on the

south and south-east. Mr. Asquith makes out that the Kaiser’s fears expressed

to Ballin (December 15, 1912) were ill-founded.[91] They were, it is true,

frequently expressed with exaggeration. The Kaiser’s neurotic temperament led

him to exaggerate and declaim. But the antagonisms brewing up in the Balkans

were real dangers.




It is clear that as

regards this and other important connections British statesmen were so occupied

by the accumulations of internal and imperial affairs that they failed to heed

the most fateful aspects of European affairs, notwithstanding all the

information constantly at their disposal.




The encirclement

theory of the Germans was mistaken in the sense that either the Entente Powers

in general or King Edward VII in his day deliberately formulated such a policy

and worked to set it through. Nevertheless the drift of their actions indicated

such a policy, and the tone which they adopted with reference to Germany

confirmed the assumption of encirclement. In an atmosphere of mutual suspicion

and fear, it seemed so evident that it might be taken as proven.




On the Continent,

from 1912 onwards, the nations were getting ever nearer “the general

conflagration”—as Poincaré envisaged the trouble ahead; “a general and decisive

great European war,” as Isvolsky called the crisis still in the making. This

upheaval, dreaded, yet courted as “the fatality,” is clearly foreseen by

Isvolsky, is accepted in advance by Poincaré “if only Germany will intervene.”[92] France and Russia were

playing with fire. Was Britain on the alert to try to extinguish a sudden blaze

in time? Another critical question is: How far were British Ministers alive to

the effects of the secret treaties made between States after intricate

hagglings, each party intent on self-interest alone? The fact that a European

conscience was entirely lacking, that no one troubled about the general welfare

of Europe, added to political uncertainties and confusions. As Lowes Dickinson

says (in connection with the formation of the Triple Alliance between Austria,

Germany and Italy in 1882): “for all the chief Governments of Europe,

parliamentary or not, were up to their necks in secret treaties during the

thirty years preceding the war”; adding, “and the Triple Alliance, in

particular, was both concluded in secret and kept secret.”[93]




There was not only

the general uncertainty each Power feels concerning other Powers who may have

undertaken commitments which make them potential enemies, but there were

special fears and greeds implied in treaties being kept secret. The practical

outcome of all these secret treaties was positively disastrous. Lowes Dickinson

sums up their effect: “The stage was thus set for great events. At the cost of

two crises which shook all Europe the French secured Morocco, at the cost of a

first-class war the Italians took Tripoli; that war unchained the Balkan wars;

and these in turn led to the Great War of 1914. Such were the actual results of

this series of agreements to keep the peace.”[94]




In order to realize

the scope of the disintegrations they caused, such writers as G. Lowes

Dickinson, in his great work, The International Anarchy, and E. D.

Morel, in the various scorching denunciations of the whole network of deceit

involved in secret treaties, must be consulted. One telling pronouncement of

Lowes Dickinson may be quoted. After enumerating the things which awakened

desires for the possession of Morocco, he describes the general attitude of the

Powers: “But the Powers, for many years, were rather prowling about the prey

than venturing to take the spring; and that for the usual reason, that they

were afraid of one another. Morocco, in this respect, was like the Turkish

Empire: everybody was looking forward to its seizure or partition, but no one

quite liked to bring it about.”[95]




The masses of

intrigue covered by this short description are afterwards dealt with in detail,

and anyone who wants to picture the really cynical aspects of pre-war diplomacy

should read the tale this cool and cautious writer has to unfold.




In their book, Les

Origines et les

Responsabilités de la Grande Guerre, the authors, Bourgeois and Pages, show throughout

their arguments the inexhaustible suspicion and irritation which filled the

souls of many Frenchmen during this pre-war period. Every movement of Germany

towards mutual understanding with either France or England, every negotiation

for defining colonies and spheres of influence, is represented as a trap, an

attempted entanglement. The atmosphere all round is charged with suspicion,

much as a Turkish bath is charged with hot moisture.




The matter is

summed up: “In this uncertainty England, France and Russia took their

precautions; the English and French Governments decided in their exchange of

letters of 22nd and 23rd November, 1912, to fix for the co-operation of their

military staffs supposing there was an aggression on the part of Germany.

Russia and France, on the 18th of July of the same year, added to their

defensive military convention of August 17, 1892, a naval convention.”




Well might M. Jules

Cambon, French Ambassador in Berlin, inform Monsieur Poincaré (in September

1912): “If this state of opinion does not change in France and in Germany, and

even if no incident of a nature to occupy men’s minds occurs in the East, there

is still too much electricity in the atmosphere not to have an explosion some

day. I don’t think France will be in the mood to put up with it this time, and

I think there is cause for reflection.”[96]




The anxieties of

Continental Europe concerning British imperialistic designs and actions bulk

largely in the general European nervousness of the time. English statesmen

failed to reckon with these fears over and over again; the British public

remained almost without exception oblivious to the uneasiness which their

growing imperialism engendered in other nationals. The imperialistic

callousness of the British mood throughout the Boer War period, England’s

constant antagonism of Russia in the East, her high-handed manner towards

France over the Fashoda incident, produced sufficient all-round resentment to

cause a drawing together of the European nations against her. In 1899 the

tendency of France and Germany to approach one another awoke anxiety in Russia,

only to be allayed if she too could be admitted in a new Triple Alliance, which

would secure peace in Europe whilst restraining England’s supremacy in all

colonial matters. The occasion of Delcassé’s visit to St. Petersburg (1899) is

presumed to have been used for the furtherance of this French-German-Russian

understanding.[97]

In the end the project of this Continental Alliance seems to have been

frustrated because the mutual fears and suspicions of France and Germany

forbade either of them from risking rupture with Britain.




Russia’s aggressive

temper was another source of fear. There was a great deal of justification for

this. Isvolsky, Russian Ambassador in Paris during the critical years just

before the war, was the great intriguer in the Russian cause. He was forever

pushing the French Government to increase its military forces in preparation

for the hour of trial, which he did not regret to see drawing near, when

war would give ambitious Russian militarism its chances.




The political

battlefield in France, when Isvolsky’s influence was greatest (towards the end

of 1913), was arrayed between the groups of those who were recklessly forging

ahead—the Barthou Ministry at the moment—and those opposing them. The proposal

was to augment military service to three years, to spend 500,000 million francs

on barracks, etc., and a megalomaniac project to raise a loan of 1,400 million

francs, the interest of which loan they were willing to issue free of all

taxation. True, the state of the Treasury did not justify such recklessness

unless “eventual provision for war” was contemplated.




Against these

military imperialists were ranged the groups which, gaining temporary success,

formed the Doumergue Ministry. Isvolsky qualified them as “pusillanimous” and

expected no good from a Cabinet “naturally tending towards pacifism and fearing

exterior complications.” He decided that as by nature it had little inclination

towards active policies, “its acts must be carefully guided and animated

by us.”[98]

This may be said to be only quid pro quo, for had not Delcassé gone to

see that the Russian military preparations were not falling behind-hand? And

were not the fruits of French frugality going to Russia in the shape of loans

to furnish funds for the construction of the strategic railways Delcassé had

insisted on the Russians building?




These intrigues and

provocations are alluded to here because too little account was taken of them

by the British Government. In the various post-war Memoirs of Ministers in the

Liberal Government in power throughout the agitated years of mutual suspicions,

fears and militarist rivalries, it is always German militarism which is spoken

of and watched and feared. German militarism was formidably mad; but a similar

neurosis and similar belief in force existed in France and Russia, and equally

imperilled the peace of the world.




We may venture to

sum up the results of the psycho-neuroses prevailing in different countries.

The German militarist mind, obsessed by the incubus of delusive fear, was

sufficiently incoherent to stake the nation’s existence on the hazards of a

preventive war. Wounded pride and the festerings of ancient blood feuds

poisoned the minds of Frenchmen and drove them to wildly incoherent exaltation

of the national ego, then unhealthy fear brought them nearer and nearer to

dangerous embroilment. The dark confusion of Russia’s tainted emotionalism

acted as a ferment, brewing trouble with chaotic incoherency of mind and

purpose. And what of the unemotional imperious mind of Britain? Why fling her

torch to add to the flames of Europe’s funeral pile? Her mental intoxication,

less boisterous and passion-brewed, was all the more possessive and pervasive

when unbalanced fears and distraught illusions led her dancing to join the

fray. Her distraction was not new. The belief in an “inevitable” war had

already taken root in England in 1907. It was the subject of common talk, not

only among the more nationalist groups, the promoters of the National Service

League, but among those who knew and were in a position to know.




Mr. Blunt, under

date of May 9, 1907, writes gaily of George Wyndham. Irish Secretary at the

time, and his talk to a small select circle as they dined together. He

enumerates various items of political news George Wyndham gave, “and how it was

certain there would be war with Germany, perhaps in five years, perhaps in

thirty.”[99]




The European

barometer was set for war long before it broke out. Yet both people in power

and the man-in-the-street in all lands, if they had been asked, would have

answered that that was the last thing they wanted. If the interlocutor pointed

inquiringly at vast military preparations, at Dreadnoughts and other fearful

constructions, he would have been assured that all these were preparations for

ensuring peace. If he smiled at the simplicity of the assurance, his

incredulity would have been withered by the heat of pompous scorn.




A strange spirit

was abroad. Belief in physical force, together with incredulity as to all hopes

and good qualities which usually strengthen, reinforce and edify human society,

prevailed all over the world. The virtue and necessity of belief in military

force, not as a solvent, but as the mainstay of life, is wrapped up in a

perverse mysticism in continental countries and finds co-religionists in

Britain, especially as an ideal of youth or an enthusiasm of riper years.




It may well be

asked: Is it the reassertion of a sickly mysticism in place of the idealistic

mysticism banned by materialistic philosophy and mechanical habits of mind and

the conflict between these tendencies which causes the irritation of our times?




As Le Bon puts it:

“One of the difficulties of the present age is precisely the fact that

contradictory and irreducible mystic ideals are everywhere in conflict.”[100] He explains that the

human soul has “always felt the need of mystic illusions to sustain its

aspirations and guide its conduct.” Notwithstanding all the progress of

science, mystic influences still disturb the world. Le Bon thinks that

political beliefs have replaced religious beliefs as the cause of conflict.

They set man against man, country against country. There seems to be a great

deal of truth in this, at least in so far as these same political beliefs are

held in a fanatical way; when, as he says is the case, “a blind faith is their

actual guide, although they are incessantly invoking reason.”




No one who with

impartial mind has studied the chauvinist propaganda here alluded to, which,

owing to the ease and cheapness of printing, floods all the countries of

Europe, can deny its common characteristics of headstrong violence, of

prejudiced partisanship, and of warped judgment. And, moreover, behind the

ornamental beds of facile attestations, loom sterile rocks of fanaticism. There

flourish the devastating faiths of communism, of activism, of all the orders

resting on force. The new order, with its gospel according to Karl Marx, fights

the old order of capitalism with its sacred rights. Both carry on all-pervading

conflict, oft-times with a fervour like that of the Inquisition of old. In such

faiths the collective mind becomes fixed; one idea preponderates over all

others, annulling all others. Strength fixed in one direction results in

abnormal action. Men act against reason, without foresight, instinctively, in a

strange mad way. So strange does their fanatical conduct become that when, as

Le Bon says, “the tempest has passed, the actors no longer understand their own

deeds.”




If we say that the

primitive, fanatical tendencies of to-day are a return to barbarism, are an

atavistic upheaval, the explanation is far too simple.




The modern

“war-spirit,” as it is called by those who feel it to be a mental disease, is a

vast infection of the spirit. Its nature may be allied to primitive,

undeveloped human nature, original impulses play a great role, nevertheless it

is a falling away rather than a return. Men’s minds cannot return; they have

acquired too much on their long route.




The war-spirit is a

crowd infection. It has passed through many phases; its earlier stages were

oft-times coloured by mysticism. Perverse lusts prostitute its mystic idealism,

unhealthy exaltation of the collective ego, strange incoherencies, blinded

judgment, till, in the end, unhinged furies take possession of the higher

reaches of the mind. These press all accumulations of knowledge, of science,

the whole acquired heritage of the race, into the service of organized

destructiveness. Curious indeed are the blendings of ancient malice and modern

civilization, strange the pattern of modern mechanisms and savage applications

produced! It is as a psychological phenomenon that the modern nationalist,

imperialist obsession must be studied, if its ravages are to be avoided in

future.




The features of

nationalism are neurasthenical in character, and it appears as though this vast

social neurosis is caused by the stress and strain of modern life. Therefore

the demon of nervous haste has to be conquered. Cure, if cure is possible,

avoidance, if avoidance may be attained, must be sought along the line of

fitting men’s nervous system to stand the wear and tear of life. Only when this

is accomplished will it be possible to re-establish the balance of wiser

thinking and sounder action.




Man is not a

machine that can be speeded up indefinitely. It is the finer part of human

nature which breaks down first when indefinite speeding-up is attempted. That

is why the waging of war under modern conditions is so demoralizing and

destructive. War psychosis rides rough-shod over the higher nature of men, and

destroys their essential humanity.













 



PW - Chapter I - A GENERATION IN A HURRY




In short, the basis of the English

character is that produced by the most eager competitions, and deafest and

blindest of “struggles for life.”




EMILE BOUTMY, The English People, p.

131.




The English have a predilection for

contention and movement; they like to act for the sake of action, even

independently of results. It is a kind of idealism peculiar to themselves; and

seems to denote the practical turn of their mind.




Ibid., p.

141




 




BEFORE the war

there were phases of English life which were so accomplished, so fair, so full,

that it was no wonder those who enjoyed the privilege of playing their parts

amid the exquisite completeness of every kind of refinement had little

inclination to trouble about the ruder complications of a combative generation.




The life of the

upper thousand at the time we are considering has been repeatedly described by

various members of the charmed circle. Margot Asquith, Mr. Wilfrid Blunt, Lord

Morley, Sir Almeric FitzRoy, Lord Grey and many others—these show us, each from

their own standpoint, how they entered into the fullness of their existence.

Never before in history have the privileged been able to touch life at so many

points, in quite so exquisite a way, as the people who met one another during

crowded seasons in town or stayed at one another’s enchanting country houses.

Has any country at any time produced such a symposium of delight for mind, body

and spirit as was provided at the great houses for the selected guests who came

on short visits during the decades before the war?




But the very

perfection and perpetual recreation of their lives left the people who counted

in public affairs scant time or opportunity for understanding

developments—changes at home and abroad. Trained and practised as they were,

how could they realize, much less cope with, the affairs of a bleaker world

beyond the horizon of their enchanted existence? A small number, people in

Government circles and in society, still led the nation. The bulk of the nation

accepted their lead and were proud of it. But vast changes were in process. A

self-conscious democracy was knocking more and more impatiently at the door of

things established. Indeed, it may be said that threatened changes were

undermining the feeling of security without which a charmed existence cannot be

enjoyed.




England is more

firmly held in the grip of industrialism than most other countries. England

became industrialized sooner than other countries. The industrial revolution

was in reality completing its cycle. The bulk of Englishmen were either engaged

in the acquisition of wealth by means of applied machinery or they were engaged

in spending the wealth acquired for them by the aid of applied mechanics. They

were either running machinery or being run by machinery. This being the case,

it is not surprising to find that much of the nervous tension exhibited in

Britain by the workers at the close of the nineteenth and beginning of the

twentieth centuries is traceable to the wearing effect of dull mechanical action

and the relentless speed imposed by machines; whilst the superabundance of

wealth derived from the use of mechanisms created a fullness of opportunity for

the well-endowed which, when indulged in, was apt to overstrain the nervous

endurance of so favoured a generation.




These causes

produced the same effect in other lands, but in other states of larger area,

sparser population, where there was less facility for acquiring wealth by

manufacturing, the strain of the machine and its tyranny over men was less

severe. When the pace of life is necessarily slower and the distribution of

wealth more equable, life may remain within the limits of men’s nervous

endurance. If the call of the great city is less urgent, the country is not

impossibly dull.




At first the

amazing increase of wealth and opportunity seemed so beneficent that the limit

of satisfactory enjoyment was not recognized.




We who have looked

on machines as our servants fail to realize the harm they do us. It takes a

complete stranger to modern life to estimate their tyranny with ease. A chief

Lama of seven Tibetan Lamas, who came to London to perform on the stage where

the film of the Mount Everest Expedition was being shown, is reported to have

realized our danger in a way we ourselves seldom feel it. In an article, “The

Lamas in London,” we are told how this man of another civilization gazed for a

long time at some men who were working an electrical drill in the street.

Afterwards he spoke to this effect: “The machines in England are wonderful, but

I think that if the English are not careful the machines will master them and

make them do what they want.”[101]




It is true that the

phrase “the tyranny of machines” has long been used, but it is usually applied

in a social or political sense, not in the psycho-physical sense here implied.




Machinery appeals

to British minds rather in the same way that sport does. It is objective, it is

practical, it is cut and dried, it is compelling.




We are all of us so

nurtured in faith in machines that we cannot realize their hold on us. We do

not fathom the effect they have on our lives or how they have altered our

temperaments and dispositions. Nevertheless the hold of machines is

far-reaching and intimate. It is one of the contributory causes to the modern

scourge of neurosis. The cumulative effect it has on the multitude no doubt

initiated much of the general nervosity which we see prevailing before the war.

It is strange that only recently attention has been drawn in any general way to

the reactions of the special nervous strain imposed by machines and by the

stress of industrialism, although a few social students formerly pointed out

the dangers to men’s nervous organization which abound in the life of our time.

Among these, J. A. Hobson, speaking of the bad conditions of modern industrial

towns, thus describes the havoc wrought: “Moreover, the strain of adaptation to

the many complex changes of external environment is, for those absorbed in the

constant struggle for a livelihood, so grave as to impose a nervous wear and tear

which is quite apparent in the features of a town population.”[102] A quarter of a

century has passed since The Psychology of Jingoism was written. What

was the nervous wear and tear of the days of the Boer War when compared with

the nervous strain of the last years before the Great War, or of the present

post-war time, to say nothing of the appalling nerve-strain of the actual war

years? But already at that time the student of social evils could discern the

nature of the trouble which the tyranny of the machine and all that it entails

was producing in the psychic disturbance of masses of individuals and the group

neurosis, the collective infection of nervous disorder, to which even nations

fell a prey.




This treatise on The

Psychology of Jingoism is a classic on the subject of group neurosis, the

nervous ailment the modern world suffers from. But it aroused too little

serious attention when it appeared, although this major evil of our time,

threatening as it does the sanity and welfare of myriads, has never been more

wisely or tersely diagnosed.




The book deals

primarily with the overwrought, nervous mental state designated “jingoism,” and

especially with the manifestation of jingoism to be found exemplified in the

Boer War. (We shall return to this later.)




It is

industrialism, the author contends, that favours the production of jingoism.

This is how it works: “In every nation which has proceeded far in modern

industrialism the prevalence of neurotic diseases attests the general nervous

strain to which the population is subjected.... The neurotic temperament

generated by town life seeks natural relief in stormy sensational appeals....

This is the very atmosphere of jingoism. A coarse patriotism, fed by the

wildest rumours and the most violent appeals to hate and the animal lust of

blood, passes by quick contagion through the crowded life of cities, and

recommends itself everywhere by the satisfaction it affords to sensational

cravings.... Jingoism is the passion of the spectator, the inciter, the backer,

not of the fighter; it is a collective or mob passion....”[103]




It was from the

crowded cities of England, from the noise and heat of those vast palaces—or

prisons—of industry we call factories, that the minders and users of machines

volunteered to go and clear out the Boer; or, fourteen years later, the Hun.

They were in both cases animated by the fever of a nervous elation which may be

regarded as a reaction to the dire strain of wealth-getting under modern

industrialized conditions. The self-conscious impatience which characterizes

jingoism is specially characteristic of the British egocentric attitude. It

induced war-fever and war-folly, it overwhelmed the habitual coolness and good

sense of the Briton.




Therefore the

passions which industrialism fosters must be taken into account in order to see

how the easygoing Britisher, who naturally would “live and let live,” develops

neurotic fervour and gets entangled in destructive courses.




Further, what is

called the industrial system, the process of installing profit-earning as the

first consideration, calls to its aid all the more primitive and predatory

passions, the combative instinct, the coveting, the domineering instincts. The

process is well worked out in that brilliant study, The Decay of Capitalist

Civilization. Mr. and Mrs. Webb think that it was not until roughly “the

middle of the nineteenth century” that the worse effects of capitalism based on

the principle of profit-making began to tell seriously.




“From about that

time onward, as is now evident, profit-making became increasingly subject to

malignant growths and perverted metabolisms, which created their own poisons

and lessened the advantage of the system itself.”[104]




They suggest that

under capitalism with its dominant interest in increasing production, social

ill-health is necessarily created. For over-production is stimulated in undue

degree. Capitalism “caused industry to proceed in a series of gluts and

depressions which were demoralizing personally and disastrous financially.

Crises were as much a matter of course as cholera epidemics.”[105]




These crises had

undoubtedly a depressing effect, more especially during the eighties and

nineties of last century. Naturally they told more in a country which was

thoroughly industrialized than in countries where agriculture fulfils an equal

or a superior role in the maintenance of economic life. It was especially in

crowded, industrialized England that one-sided over-production and consequent

grave crises of unemployment had demoralizing results, results which created

mass unrest and an unhappy state of mind generally.




But the more

devastating features of capitalism developed still later when capitalists

combined in great groups, cornering, monopolizing the production of a given

line of goods, and when combinations among capitalists secured monopoly prices

or compelled consumers “to accept articles standardized in the interests of

the profit-maker.” For thus the tyranny of machinery and the yoke of the

capitalist system became increasingly established and the flow of life depressed

by restrictions imposed on the mass of the people. In many places the workers

are compelled to buy in dear markets and restricted to getting necessaries at

comparatively expensive prices. The burning of heart, the anxiety felt as a

consequence of trade manipulations, may be seen by watching the crowds

purchasing necessaries in any of our immense cities.




But the anxieties

caused by modern commercialism are felt by others besides the earners of wages.

For “separate industries and combinations of industries, freed as they are from

internal competition, are still driven to compete with one another” for fresh

profit-producing capital, “and, when they get it, to launch into increased

production, perhaps without much regard to the demand for its products, so that

they are forced to exercise the silly arts of advertisement in order to dispose

of them. Silly arts they are because, at the price of immense expenditure, they

persuade purchasers to get certain things rather than others and, by the

glamour of the language used, key up expectation and produce a spirit of

falsity and lying.”




The later

developments of capitalist industrialism viewed from a psychological aspect do

more than corrupt and depress the general mentality.




By machinations to

obtain markets they bring about political strife and international wars. The

fact that these upheavals loom dark on the horizon continually disturbs men’s

minds to an extent which delays or frustrates efforts to promote the remedial

measures which social conditions call for.




In the end the

sum-total of capitalist oppressiveness creates enduring anger on account of the

inequalities in advantage and privilege glaringly displayed.




Modern industrial

life hovers near great explosions of impatience, anger and hatred. Incipient

class war is added to all the other complications of highly developed

civilization. In Britain, in the later pre-war years, the echoes of class

jealousy and suspicion rumbled and growled like a volcano before a period of

eruption. Never had the eruption seemed so near as during the first half of the

fatal year 1914.




These agitations

showed the effect of the gradual recognition by the workers that the conditions

imposed on them by modern industrialism, nerve-racking mechanical toil (often

precarious at that), overcrowded dwellings, restriction of opportunity and

opinion, were a disgrace which lowered their status as men and women capable of

a better life. The conscious recognition of all this increased tension among

millions. Even that portion of humanity who used to be classified as “the

submerged tenth” awoke to the fact that they were living down and under.




Still further

friction was produced when it came to be recognized that “this damage and

destruction of the human instrument of production cannot be regarded as a mere

perversion of the capitalist system. It is now seen to be an inevitable

incident of the profit-making process itself.”[106]




The humane

employer—and most employers are more or less humane—was driven by competition

to limit strictly the alleviations he could afford to bestow on his employees.

The more modern conditions of industry demand the herding together of vast

numbers of workers in mean and hideous surroundings where the atmosphere is

contaminated by smoke and noxious fumes.




Could the teeming

millions of the great manufacturing and mining districts, capable as education

has made them of participation in the activities and interests of modern life,

be other than physically enervated, discontented, dull, eager for spurious

excitement, ebullient at times, at times desperate? To those who knew British

workers at close quarters the wonder is that unrest did not assume greater

proportions.




The vast difference

made by the power to read and write developed quickly. In the course of two

generations the great mass of illiterate men and women in the countries of

Western Europe learnt to read newspapers and to write letters. The “great

unwashed” were tidied up and learnt self-respecting habits. At least to the

extent which the overcrowding of industrialism allows, this is the case. It is

now difficult even to recall the unwashed, unkempt peasants and workers of

England and France, the poverty-ridden, ragged populations of Germany and

Italy, unless here and there old, unwashed, unkempt individuals chance to

survive and unpleasantly recall the condition of the masses only a few

generations back. Few social students take sufficiently into account the

dislocation in ideas and governance which the sudden emergence of a

self-regarding proletariat, feeling themselves to be educated, is bound to

produce. This self-realization of the masses, their emergence into a conscious

“public,” is perhaps the most distinguishing feature of the early twentieth

century. It is often resented by favoured sections of society, it is denied, it

is denounced, and due allowance for its bearing on the ordering of society is

rarely made. This was the case before the War and is so still.




But it is not only

among the workers that we have to seek the causes of upheaval, impatience,

restlessness and neurasthenia. There was also a great decline in the moral tone

of the business world; a tide of unabashed greed swept the world of commerce

and trade, and promulgated the principle of cunning and falsehood as a working

hypothesis.




We now know that

among the essential causes of the War must be reckoned a triumph of falsity.

Britain was the centre of the world’s business. Her position was built up by

British activity and practical good sense, but the foundation-stone was her

recognized probity. Under the influence of a spirit of wild folly, alien to her

character, she risked her reputation. The descent from the standard of probity

in the conduct of practical affairs and the growth of the spirit of lying

falsity has been depicted in one of the world’s masterpieces.




In Hilaire Belloc’s

short tale, Emmanuel Burden, Merchant, of Thames Street in the City of

London, the fatal fall is described with knowledge, with fine feeling, with

humour, with sympathy, with restraint, with a rare combination of qualities. No

excuse is needed for alluding to this allegorical tale as an illustration, for

it touches the soul of the matter in a way that no statistical essay could do.




Published first in

1904, its exquisitely pitched and ringing phrases fell on ears already deaf to

a moral challenge. They remain as a record which may be valued by some later

generation more attuned to those subtle influences which spell progress or

decay in social matters.




The story of the

launching of the M’Korio Delta Development Company is so perfect that it is

difficult to sum up, so one or two indications must suffice.




Mr. Burden, an

honest, upright merchant, embodies the practical probity of his class during a

successful career. He is suborned in his closing years to the wisdom of the

serpent. The poison is administered by Mr. Barnett (later Lord Lambeth), aided

by Mr. Burden’s own son Cosmo and a chosen band of their confederates.




“The M’Korio Delta

Development Company had been but an idea. That idea had even seemed, for some

months, to languish, when the accession of Mr. Burden’s reputation, his Faith

(which had made the formation of the syndicate possible), and, for that matter,

some twenty-five thousand pounds of his—though they were but the outward signs

of inward spiritual things—lent to the whole adventure body and life. Its

aspect changed; it became concrete, as it were: a thing to be named, handled,

criticized, combated, defended with passionate enthusiasm; a national Force in

Being.”[107]




Imperialist

prejudices counted for much in the exploitation of the public on behalf of a

rotten spurious undertaking. The mixture of motives which make up a blend of

jingoistic insanity was used for all it was worth in the process of extracting

support for the addition of a swampy African delta to the wide-flung regions of

empire.




Mr. Burden’s mental

and moral vigour at times resisted the administration of the poison distilled

from a truly remarkable tissue of lies. The difficulties which this caused for

the confederates are indicated in the following pregnant paragraph. (Mr.

Barnett, it must be remembered, is the originator and archfiend of the

extensive fraud.)




“One thing had

given Mr. Barnett real hope; and that was Mr. Burden’s attitude towards what I

may call the more commonplace side of all this matter of the M’Korio. A very

genuine interest had appeared in the old man’s face whenever he discussed the

history or the geography of the M’Korio. There ran through his character that

tendency towards futile pottering which led our grandfathers—with a mighty

empire before them—to waste their energies upon the foundation of learned

societies. During these enormous dinners, where every celebrity had elbowed

him, Mr. Burden had often given cause for the gravest fears to the more

masterful mind of the leader.... On the famous night when the first of our

geologists maintained the undoubted presence of gold in the M’Korio, and when,

in the startled silence that followed, Mr. Barnett (smiling that famous smile)

had handed the model of the nugget from guest to guest, Mr. Burden, ignoring

all that the news portended for his country, showed an excited interest in the

unique geological conditions which could produce metallic deposits in a deep

bed of decomposing vegetable matter.”[108]




Under the thin

disguise of allegory, again be it said, the history of Emmanuel Burden as told

by Hilaire Belloc[109]

discloses volumes concerning the introduction of spurious exploitation, the

spread of imperialist cant, the acceptation of a paramount spirit of falsehood,

and how all this combined to corrode and deprave British morale.




Thinkers and

authors were much struck by this tragic state of things. A few years later H.

G. Wells wrote a more comprehensive novel concerning the “story of a country

hectic with a wasting, aimless fever of trade and money-making and

pleasure-seeking.” These writers in these tales provide a key to the

inexplicable change of temperament which came over Great Britain. Both authors

seem to have felt at the time they wrote that evil spirits were taking

possession of life and to have been filled with apprehension as to the

consequences.




In December 1908

the first number of a remarkable monthly journal, the English Review, appeared.




Seldom have such a

galaxy of first-class authors contributed to a new enterprise. They set out to

supply a need of the day. This they find to be “a picture of the life we live”;

and, quite rightly, they contend that only the imaginative writer can supply a

balanced picture of the whole position. They hold that this is what England

wants more than any other country, “for England, less than any of the nations,

knows where it stands, or to what it trends.” A large portion of the first and

of subsequent numbers of the English Review is taken up by Wells’s tale

referred to above, Tono-Bungay.




In Tono-Bungay two

main social influences are shown as busy in shaping British society. One of

these influences, an inheritance from the past, was on the wane. In the tale it

is pictured as the “Bladesover” system. Bladesover is described as a village

dominated by a big country house in a very big park, and the full description

is clenched thus: “Now the unavoidable suggestion of that wide park and that

fair large house, dominating church, village and the country-side, was that

they represented the thing that mattered supremely in the world, and that all

other things had significance only in relation to them.”




To those who live

in post-war times it may seem that this description applies to a life that is

past, to a remote life next door to feudalism. Yet no one who has vivid memories

of pre-war England can deny that the pride of life, apart from the big cities,

still centred round the great houses and what they stood for. The great house

dominated the social landscape as well as the physical. It mingled “solidly and

effectually with earth and sky,” except where an invading force was forging its

armour and gathering strength to take over the domination of life. It is this

second social influence which H. G. Wells proceeds to picture, the modern

commercial system which creates inordinate wealth and sets up the standard of

riches. It was the oncoming tide of the time, it was already engulfing the

inheritance of the past. Its smoking factories and unending towns mingled

darkly and ravenously with earth and sky.




It would seem that

the extraordinary perturbations of the time we are studying might be ascribed

to the disintegrations caused by a satanic conflict between the ruling power of

inherited prestige fortified by great social possessions, and the ruling power

of acquired wealth with its boundless faith in gambling chances, were it not

that the two forces made truce, and rioted together, when perturbations came to

their height at the time of the war.




Still the rustling

wings of these grappling forces of pride were among the terrifying signs which

caused apprehension, unrest, discontent and spiritual dislocation. The conflict

and its changing fortunes have been depicted by many writers besides those

referred to—by John Galsworthy in novels and plays, by Bernard Shaw in many

plays—but as it is mainly the moral disturbances caused by the conflict which

we are registering, H. G. Wells has seemed to be the writer who most

conveniently summed up, by short cuts, the essential features of the

dislocation. He sketches the essence of social life in English country-sides

right up to the time of the war when he writes: “In that English country-side

of my boyhood every human being had a ‘place.’ It belonged to you from your

birth like the colour of your eyes, it was inextricably your destiny. Above you

were your betters, below you were your inferiors, and there were even an

unstable questionable few cases so disputable that you might, for the rough

purposes of everyday at least, regard them as your equals.”[110]




There were many

urban and manufacturing districts where social distinctions accorded more with

the modern, commercial standard of wealth, and all large cities had

far-reaching belts where plutocratic social values held the forts.

Nevertheless, tradition maintained its ancient strongholds among the higher and

middle classes and their dependents generally. Their standards and rituals also

profoundly affected the officials, civil and military, who administered the

affairs of the far-flung British Empire. Imperialism confirmed and renewed the

older position. It came to its support at a critical period and helped to

prolong the struggle. So strong was it, and attractive, that it almost

invariably drew the more successful plutocrats to rest behind its bulwarks. The

new society of wealth which was invading social life and the manner of its

initiation is also described by H. G. Wells. Speaking of week-ending in hotels,

one of the characters in Tono-Bungay, George Ponderevo, says: “We seemed

to fall into a vast drifting crowd of social learners... It seems to me there

have been immensely disproportionate developments of the hotel-frequenting and

restaurant-using population during the last twenty years. It is not only, I

think, that there are crowds of people who, like we were, are in the

economically ascendant phase, but whole masses of the prosperous section of the

population must be altering their habits, giving up high-tea for dinner and

taking to evening dress, using the week-end hotels as a practice-ground for

these new social arts. A swift and systematic conversion to gentility has been

going on, I am convinced, throughout the whole commercial upper

middle-class....”




“We became part of

what is nowadays quite an important element in the confusion of our world, that

multitude of economically ascendant people who are learning how to spend money.

It is made up of financial people, the owners of businesses who are eating up

their competitors, inventors of new sources of wealth.... It is a various

multitude having only this in common; they are all moving, and particularly

their women-kind are moving, from conditions in which means were insistently

finite, things were few and customs simple, towards a limitless expenditure and

the sphere of attraction of Bond Street, Fifth Avenue, and Paris. Their general

effect is one of progressive revelation, of limitless rope.”[111]




And further: “Once

they begin to move, they go far and fast. Acquisition becomes the substance of

their lives.”




In the jealous

rivalry between the old social values and the new, notwithstanding that the new

were apt to reinforce the old with valuable recruits, the new invading forces

were certainly carrying things before them. The traditional position was being

undermined.




But in social life

the new values were not static, as the old had seemed to be.




For, all the while,

the much more apparent and wanton injustices of the new commercial system were

arousing men to the knowledge of the evils of both systems of social

domination.




Reaction against

both was a great factor in producing the moral unsettlement and instability of

the pre-war years. As the ancient romantic foundations of the older values were

seen to be mouldy and decayed, the new realistic values were discovered to be

built, not on romantic injustice, but on shifting sands of competition and

unscrupulousness. They were even more unsatisfactory.




It was the dawning

consciousness, not only that the older portions of our social fabric were

falsely laid, but that the new fabric was falsely built and that the whole

social structure was threatened by collapse, which engendered fear and the

pessimism which follows in the wake of fear.




Such pessimism

becomes a mordant acid fixing a sense of the unreality of all human pride and

endeavour, so that the fountain of human hope is poisoned at the source.




But let us take up

again the tale by means of which H. G. Wells expounds these things.




In the story of the

Tono-Bungay boom (Tono-Bungay was a patent tonic) the silly unrealities pursued

in the skirmish for wealth are exposed; he, like all the revealers of the day,

having become only too conscious of their trumperiness. Without entering into

the full tale of the big bubble which he exposes, some of his telling words

concerning “the unreality of things that appeared real” may be cited, and

certain reactions which he exposes followed up.




The Tono-Bungay

boom was engineered in London, and so he comes to describe certain aspects of

that overgrown monster city. He finds: “All these aspects to my mind at times

do suggest to this day the unorganized, abundant substance of some tumourous

growth-process.... To this day I ask myself, will those masses ever become

structural, will they indeed shape into anything new whatever, or is that

cancerous image their true and ultimate diagnosis?”[112] As to how the

cancerous image came to be, he suggests: “A city of Bladesovers, the capital of

a kingdom of Bladesovers, all much shaken and many altogether in decay,

parasitically occupied, insidiously replaced by alien, unsympathetic and

irresponsible elements; and withal ruling an adventitious and miscellaneous

empire of a quarter of this daedal earth. Complex laws, intricate social

necessities, disturbing insatiable suggestions, followed from this.”




It is well that Mr.

Wells reminds us after his horrible vision that most men, most young men, have

a common imaginative want of something finer than a world of this sort. They

desire finer responses. They want “not simply to live or simply to live happily

or well, but to serve and do and make, with some nobility”—this is the sane

human demand. The statement of it shows how far men departed from it. The hero

of the story feels the supreme silliness of the Tono-Bungay boom more than its

dishonesty. There is reason in this too. He says: “I still clung to the idea

that the world of men was or should be a sane and just organization, and the

idea that I should set myself gravely, just at the fine springtime of my life,

to developing a monstrous bottling and packing warehouse, bottling rubbish for

the consumption of foolish, credulous and depressed people, had in it a touch

of insanity.” How he, contrary to his better feelings, was drawn to consider

the proposition of his Uncle Ponderevo that he should join him in his clever

swindle, is thus explained: “But much more was it a curious persuasion he had

the knack of inspiring—a persuasion not so much of his integrity and capacity

as of the reciprocal and yielding foolishness of the world. One felt that he

was silly and wild, but in some way silly and wild after the fashion of the

universe.” This insight modified his aversion in some way. Then the lure of

wealth, and the further consideration that so many similar cranky, dishonest

enterprises in medicines and foods and what-not were well patronized by a

foolish public, further subdues him. He feels that these swindles are evidently

part of the whole thing.




“Trade rules the

world. Wealth rather than trade! The thing was true, and true too was my

uncle’s proposition that the quickest way to get wealth is to sell the cheapest

thing possible in the dearest bottle.”[113]

He becomes a partner in his uncle’s clever exploitation. In a mad world, mad

enterprises prosper. When Tono-Bungay was turned into a company, the public

eagerly subscribed the £150,000 shares “for the goodwill in a string of lies

and a trade in bottles of mitigated water.”[114]




A world demoralized

by its own foolishness encourages wild extravagances. At the climax of the boom

a king of fools is given limitless responsibility. Ponderevo possesses “in

substance and credit about two millions of property to set off against his

vague colossal liabilities, and a controlling influence in the disposal of

thirty millions of invested money.” George, the nephew, says: “This irrational

muddle of a community in which we live gave him that, paid him at that rate for

sitting in a room and scheming and telling it lies. For he created nothing, he

invented nothing, he economized nothing. I cannot claim that a single one of

the great businesses we organized added any real value to human life at all.

Several like Tono-Bungay were unmitigated frauds by any honest standard, the

giving of nothing, coated in advertisements, for money.”[115]




Ponderevo is a

character of fiction, but there existed men like him—men who, amid the

immensely enhanced opportunities of modern life and the ridiculous ignorance of

“educated” men and women, could cheerfully bamboozle a public that never had

time to think anything over. Huge bubbles were actually blown by one or two

company promoters and their careers are on a line with the achievements of

Ponderevo as described in the romance of Tono-Bungay.




But whereas only

one or two men combined unlimited assurance with imaginative flair for

the dramatic, and an occult power of getting at the public’s most vulnerable

points with witless absence of conscience, swindles on a supreme scale were

limited. These had tremendous publicity, however, and together with swarms of

lesser booms and ventures of questionable aspect, loosened solidity and honesty

in the commercial world.




They added to the

strange, fleeting sense of unreality. They promoted the worship of the moment

and enhanced its crowd of floating mental images surging through consciousness.

Underived and unrelated, they made things appear as detached from moral

responsibility, or as hanging by a frayed thread of pessimism. This is an

approach to insanity. The many people typified by Mr. Barnett (later Lord

Lambeth) and the Ponderevos all lent their aid unconsciously to produce a

measure of mass insanity. They encouraged men to divorce reason from their

lives.




H. G. Wells, in a few

brilliant strokes, portrays the scene of social irresponsibility: “For this the

armies drilled, for this the Law was administered and the prisons did their

duty, for this the millions toiled and persisted in suffering, in order that a

few of us should build palaces we never finished, make billiard-rooms under

ponds, run imbecile walls round irrational estates, scorch about the world in

motor-cars, devise flying-machines, play golf and a dozen such foolish games of

ball, crowd into chattering dinner-parties, gamble and make our lives one vast

dismal spectacle of witless waste!... This was Life!”[116]




But what of the

solid foundation of common sense and moral restraint which has and does

distinguish the social life of England, exalting it in these respects above the

society of other lands?




Similar upheavals,

decay and irresponsibility during the pre-war decades have been studied in

other lands.[117]

Similar intoxication, irresponsibility and the haunting sense of detachment

from reality have been traced in France, Russia, Germany, Austria and

throughout Western Europe. The neurasthenical conditions produced elsewhere

were related. They were possibly worse and certainly more destructive and

ruinous in some continental countries. It must also be said that whilst in

every country many people live out their lives steadily, duteously, and are

comparatively undisturbed by social maladies and aberrations, whilst there is

the throng who in all stations and in every place go about the daily round

industriously, sanely, Britain’s share of such steady, satisfactory people is

very great. Furthermore, with characteristic British activity, men and women of

fine character spread out a network of redemptive spiritual thought and helpful

temporal support more widely here than is the case elsewhere. A great deal of

wise endeavour holds good. Also, practical common sense is too firmly fixed in

a nation that built up amazing welfare with amazing skill, to be easily

overcome. All this must not be lost sight of for a moment, even though the task

we have set ourselves is the study of the nature and the causes of the

emotional ailments which supervened notwithstanding sound character and

good will.




We have seen how

much industrialism has to answer for by the wounds it inflicts on masses of workers

when they are tied up to machines which grind down the nerves and blunt the

finer human susceptibilities.




Further, we have

taken stock of the degeneration wrought by unscrupulous speculation and

unconscionable gambles to acquire wealth by wild extravagances, mad

prodigalities, we have seen how the moral tone of a society suffered where the

rich grew immensely richer in a lop-sided, anti-social way.




Besides these

palpable assaults on social welfare there were certain moods which altered the

tone of life to an extent which makes it necessary to consider their advent and

history. At first these moods were reactions to the unsatisfactoriness of life

felt by the more highly strung and sensitive members of society.




The moods referred

to are usually associated with the decade of which they are a feature, the

eighteen-nineties. They were vital moods, distinguishing the years during which

they prevailed, causing them to stand out all the more because subsequent years

have been emotionally dull by comparison.




The eighteen-nineties

live, in spite of the fact that the noted men of the time cannot be ranked as

of the first order. The heritage these men leave is not great. It is said that

they took themselves too seriously; but this is in days when no writer, artist or

thinker is taken very seriously. They live because they were serious and

pursued life with intensity.




For them life had

possibilities and exhilaration; it did not appear exhausted and not worth

while. Men’s souls could expand to mystic experience. The fountain of spiritual

life still trickled through from evangelical springs or flowed from the sources

of sacramental observance. The life of the soul was nurtured by spiritual

observance and profounder experience.




It was after the

turn of the century that the ceaseless round of activities had a distinctly

deadening effect. Before 1900, if the leaven of mystical attainment did not

raise spiritual life to the height of mediaeval ages, at least it sufficed to

keep men spiritually interested. The balance of man’s nature, of body, of

spirit, of soul, was not ignored.




It was during the

eighteen-nineties that controversy between the older and more staid religious

and social beliefs and the newer experimental, mystical views of life was at

its height.[118]

Such change of opinions concerning ultimate views of life, and the consequent

modification of principles and standards, was all in the course which human

society steers from age to age. It did not imply disintegration. Indeed, it

might still be held to herald advance. Advance might have been made along the

new lines, if presently the current conditions of life had not prevented men

from possessing their souls in sufficient patience, and if life’s opportunities

had not been too wildly exploited. But they were so exploited, and with an

impatience which was confounding. Men must needs follow on from one activity to

another without pause or consideration. They multiplied activities and felt

that in so doing they were getting the most out of life. Even in the world of

thought and art there was an overpowering desire to get more than was possible

out of existence. In order to achieve fullness it was held that beauty must be

tasted, cultivated for its own sake, regardless of consequences. Even if beauty

were evil, it should be pursued for the sake of the experience.




It is true men had

been dully prosperous, meanly acquisitive. The desire was felt to balance the

account with life by overstepping the mark. So the group of artists and writers

who initiated what is known as the art of the eighteen-nineties repudiated

conventions and cherished beauty, even the luscious beauty of ugliness and sin.




This meant that

they developed the sensuous part of human nature at the expense of the whole.

At the time these men were known as the decadents. One seems to remember that

there was some glorying in the name. We must discuss the group and some of its

members, for they represent a neurasthenical phase which had a disintegrating

influence over wide circles. Aubrey Beardsley certainly exercised such an

influence. His wonderful illustrations are profoundly satiric, but they

illuminate evil. His is not the satire of a Hogarth, of a man of convictions,

representing evil as coarse and ugly. He displays the lusts in super-refined

clothing. Not, indeed, that he was corrupt, and wished to recommend them, but

he was super-refined and vainly voluptuous. Such refined voluptuousness is in

the nature of things unhealthy and exhausting. He and other artists who

composed the eighteen-ninety group became morally disjointed. In this they

could not help themselves; it was part of their gesture. Their revival of the

cult of beauty was more corrupting than a more universal claim for the

aesthetic appeal might have been.




The fin de

siècle spirit diffused a rather delicious odour of decay. Those who lived

through the period will remember how seductive it was; but the movement must be

reckoned among those which helped on the decay of moral fibre. Among other

things it promoted “that incurable thirst for the sense of escape which no

actual form of life satisfies.”[119]

How full of craving and its brood of disillusions are certain phrases of Pater

which Osbert Burdett strings together, in order to “define the distinction in

virtue.” He selects examples among the verses and the prose of the group which

illumined the period with a pernicious glare. The examples are chosen because

they show “some inversion of home-sickness,” some seeking for “a higher degree

of passion in literature,... some over-balance of curiosity”—above all, some “thirst

for intellectual excitement, after a long ennui, or in reaction against the

strain of outward, practical things.”[120]




He abundantly

illustrates the “incurable thirst for the sense of escape.”




The movement did

not effect escape. As Osbert Burdett says: “But in the main we had no more than

the mood of disillusion.”[121]

Indeed, the aesthetic group of the eighteen-nineties consisted of disillusioned

people who lacked sympathy and understanding for the world in which they lived.

They were a reaction against the industrial world, against an industrial

society, which “severs each of its victims from his roots in religion, in

traditions, in such fundamental instincts as those for property, for personal

relations, for beauty in life. The modern European... is now bred into a

slave-society that he cannot understand, define or even recognize, for

industrialism establishes a state of slavery more corrupting than any

previously known in the world, because the Master is not a man but a system,

and the whip an invisible machine. With this it is impossible to enter into any

but inhuman relations, and in such an inversion of humanity all the instincts

become perverted at their source. The institutions that have nominally survived

this revolution in human affairs are allowed to survive, but on condition of

subservience and impotency. Religion becomes hated because it may never be

practised, only preached.... Every instinct of man is similarly divided from

its exercise. Art and use may be pursued so long as they are mutually exclusive....

In these circumstances the only beliefs that are supported by practice are

selfishness and cynicism, and the stifled instincts, which will not be utterly

denied, express themselves in the sterile pursuit of unrelated and subversive

satisfactions.... In this world nothing, except commercial keenness, is that

which it professes to be.... There is little wonder, then, that the effect of

all this upon the temperaments we have been studying was to confirm their

weaknesses and to warp their gifts. The apparently invincible machine of

society made every imaginative desire or uncommercial aim seem eccentric and

tempted the younger men especially into the paths of perverse idiosyncrasy.”[122]




The reaction we see

in all this was an unfortunate, disintegrating reaction. The ferment set up by

the aesthetic type of the fin de siècle mind was potent; it intoxicated,

it stirred up dark floods, so that hidden sins which more conscientious

generations had ignored were advertised. Its abnormality was isolated and

personal, it is true, but a discernible movement revealed the extent of its

secret ramifications: “Their extent at the time might not have been measured

but for a school whose fate it was to mark the last decade of the grave

Victorian age with the evidence of the appetites which it was starving.”




That the influence

of the group remained after the men who belonged to it had passed away, that

its disintegrations have spread to larger circles of society, needs

explanation, for the group was a small one and it died out very rapidly.

However, any circle which consciously pursues the advanced movements of the day

spreads its influence more widely than appears at the time. Even the strange

and exotic moods of a few filter through and modify tastes. So the spirit of

the decadents of the eighteen-nineties not only affected the literary, artistic

elite—chosen groups belonging to certain classes, like the influence of similar

groups in earlier ages. Larger sections of the society of men and women,

entering into the heritage which popular education has given to the multitude,

responded also, in varying degrees and ways, to the moods of epicurism.




Its prophet, Walter

Pater, was the forerunner in enriching intellectual and artistic nurture and

introducing fine linen and purple patches among the drabness of the

industrialized age. An appetite for more luscious viands was growing amidst the

superintended meals of the Victorian reign. Pater served with academic

sanctions and appropriate ritual, so his exquisite delicacies could be enjoyed

with the satisfaction of supping at a high table. It was a very different thing

when, a little later, men were invited to picnic with Bohemian troubadours and

artists like Oscar Wilde, Aubrey Beardsley and their friends. Not so many would

have permitted themselves to appreciate their feasts had they not previously

refreshed themselves at Pater’s table. As it was, this much described and

characteristic group excited intense interest, and became an advance guard of a

great troupe who followed them at a distance. For “an imp of disquiet was

abroad, scattering notes of interrogation, like confetti of fire, among

cherished principles and customs.” Whilst the rarer spirits of the times only

influenced more advanced and intellectual circles, others of a related group

were actively potent in breaking ways which led to greater richness and

fullness of life. These were known and accepted as “the Bohemians.” Already in

the eighteen-seventies and eighteen-eighties the large group of well-known

artists, musicians, writers, actors, who as inhabitants of Bohemia practised

all the delights of the artistic life, were working and enjoying themselves.

But the heyday of the group was in the early eighteen-nineties, when it centred

round Henry Irving and his wonderful performances at the Lyceum Theatre. This

set did much towards breaking down “the very definite barriers which still

separated from each other the fashionable and Bohemian branches of London

Society in the ‘nineties.”[123]

Theirs was life at the best.




As the record of

the eclectic pleasures, of the richness and fullness of life achieved within

these magic circles, is recalled, one may question, How could such a delicious

world be finally flooded out by war?




At all periods when

men seem for a time to taste the full joy of living, it is of necessity only

those belonging to magic circles who attain to such splendour. So, because the

great crowd only heard of the delights enjoyed and of the renown and rewards of

these celebrated dwellers in Bohemia and elsewhere, the effect was upsetting.

They were moved to restless longing for pleasurable excitement, whilst

remaining impotent to achieve it. The slogan, which after the turn of the

century was so universally adopted, “having a good time,” meant shallow,

selfish, lazy pleasure-seeking. The pains of concentration, study and hard

work, which seasoned the enjoyment of the Bohemians who broke down barriers but

knew how to earn and achieve real enjoyment, were not realized. A craving for

excited movement and self-centred pleasuring took possession of the multitude

and they failed to gain the joy which greater social freedom brought to the

elect.




The fin de

siècle mood which finally seized hold of wider circles and became the

emotional colouring of a period was the mood of disappointment, restlessness,

longing for new sensations, “an over-subtilism, refinement upon refinement, a

spiritual and moral perversity.”




Meanwhile the last

decade of the century was a time of experiment. Holbrook Jackson says: “The

experimental life went on in a swirl of song and dialectics. Ideas were in the

air. Things were not what they seemed, and there were visions about. The

‘eighteen-nineties’ was the decade of a thousand ‘movements.’ People said it

was a ‘period of transition,’ and they were convinced that they were passing

not only from one social system to another, but from one morality to another,

from one culture to another, and from one religion to a dozen or none! But, as

a matter of fact, whilst everybody, mentally and emotionally, was running about

in a hundred different directions,”[124]

it was only to arrive at dead ends.




How neurasthenical

is this restlessness of the time! It is like the purposeless, perpetual

movement which, in the individual, marks the oncoming of mental trouble.




All this fullness of

life might have led to great fulfilment if men could have adjusted their

nervous strength to the complexity and complications which they created. As it

was, the desire to attain, to develop, to possess life, degenerated into a

nervous condition full of insatiable longing.




It is said that

true decadence is degeneration arising out of surfeit, out of the ease with

which desires are satisfied. To kill a desire by satisfying it is to create a

new desire; this degenerates into a nervous craving. The cry is “for madder

music and for stronger wine.”[125]




The laughter of

madness is evoked. “The decadent, weary with known joys and yearning for new

sensations, perpetually being rebuked by the clammy hand of exhausted desire,

must needs laugh.”[126]




Arthur Symonds,

whose critical genius helped the best achievements of the group of writers of

the eighteen-nineties, sums up a diagnosis of their writings thus: “Then this

representative literature of to-day, interesting, beautiful, novel as it is, is

really a new and beautiful and interesting disease.”[127]




The fact that one

who himself belonged to the day and generation, one who was on the critical

side perhaps the keenest intellect of the time, should have thus tersely

announced the pathological character of the writings of the time, is very

illuminating.




This “new and

interesting and beautiful disease” took hold of two of the great emotional

tracts of the psychosis of the human crowd, the egocentric, this in the guise

of imperialism, and the obsessive religious in the guise of nationalism.




Holbrook Jackson

explains its imperialist trend: that preliminary attack of neurosis “is the

first hot flush of the only ascendant movement of our times; and that the

strange and bizarre artists who lived tragic lives and made tragic end of their

lives are the mad priests of that new romanticism whose aim was the

transmutation of vision into personal power.” So much for the individual; but

in crowd formation this egoism with its “newer emotional and spiritual

territories” is a form of imperialism of the spirit, ambitious, arrogant,

aggressive, waving the flag of human power over an ever wider and wider

territory.” And “decadent art periods have often coincided with such waves of

imperial patriotism as passed over the British Empire and various European

countries during the eighteen-nineties.”[128]

Imperialist passion, a group perversion of the desire for power, is a

characteristic of the British mind during the pre-war period. We have traced

its advent, and it will be necessary to devote later chapters to its

development.




Some consideration,

however, of another emotional impulsion, the religious, during the same years,

may well follow on consideration of their general tendency, for the luxuriance

of thought and feeling then displayed often turned to intense religious

absorption. This was the case with Francis Thompson, noted for the distinction

of his work and the strangeness of his life. Among the poets and artists who

lived themselves out in a score of years at the end of the century he is the

example of an unusual absorption in high religious fervour. Yet,

notwithstanding the splendour of his quest, he is allied to the group who

sought for abounding riches in the earthly sphere rather than the heavenly.




Speaking of The

Hound of Heaven, Holbrook Jackson claims that it is “autobiographical of a

man and an age.” He asks: “What better epitome of the mind of the modern world

could be imagined than the opening stanza?” (The stanza begins:




I fled Him, down the nights and down the

days;




I fled Him, down the arches of the

years;




I fled Him, down the labyrinthine ways

of my own mind.)




He continues: “And

as the poem proceeds we see the eternal malady of the spirit, now satiated, now

insatiable, in the age-long quest for peace and joy in things known and seen.”




In Francis Thompson

the “eternal malady” of the spirit was transported to realms where the human

spirit may—indeed, must—dwell in longing insatiable! The poet was following

supreme spiritual wisdom when as vagabond on earth “he remained both poor and

unmoved by his poverty.” For “if mind ever was kingdom to man, Francis

Thompson’s mind a kingdom was to him; nay, it was the kingdom of God.” If,

however, this poet-mystic carried the quest of the spirit to realms where few

men dare penetrate, others returned to old paths already well trodden.




The period saw a

revival of catholicism in most European countries. In England the High Church

Anglican Movement had already taken firm hold, Neo-Catholicism was on the way,

and Roman Catholicism was adding church to church and schools to churches. Men

sought to satisfy their cravings for fullness of life by a return to the more

emotional and conservative forms of religion. Few reacted in their lives as

Francis Thompson did to the mediaeval ideals of poverty and humility; it was rather

that they chose the easier way by submitting themselves to external authority.

Judged from a high standard of mental life and vigour, there is decadence in

the descent from the spiritual intellectuality of evangelicalism, as it existed

at its best, to the enjoyment of vague mysticism and aesthetically elaborated

ritual. Further, when spiritual responsibility is merged in compliance to

authority—as authority—a return to an earlier stage of mental and spiritual

development is made, and when with this comes indulgence of sensual and

instinctive feeling in place of sobriety, the decline is hastened.




In Britain, where

religious observance plays a very large part in the life of the community,

especially in that of the influential middle-classes, the return to

authoritative religion and to ritual practice tended to become a fashion. There

is no country where men, outwardly free, are more tied and bound by vogue, by

fashion in tendencies. Therefore these tendencies are not only symptomatic, but

they develop the spirit of the times, and when this is unstable strange

developments arrive. The spirit of the times was a spirit of restlessness and

disintegration often amounting to neuroticism. So that apart from the mysticism

of such men as Francis Thompson and others endued with profound piety, the

prevalent neurosis tended to show itself in religious matters, as in others, by

disquietude and restlessness. The devout might experiment in the practices of

religion, but the common tendency was to make restlessness and the search for

an unknown God the characteristic feature of religious practices. The general

decline of interest in things spiritual became as marked as the decline of

interest in things intellectual. The deadness which prevailed in men’s spirits

and the state of coldness of their souls were ominous. Religion had to fall in

line with the troubled life of overwrought, nervously excited, shallow minds.

Hence almost every church and chapel in town and in country became the centre

of continuous engagements of a religious, social type.




Services were

multiplied; afternoons, evenings, were filled with the activities of societies,

guilds, mothers’ unions, men’s unions, boys’ brigades, boys’ and girls’ scout

bands, countless organizations for mutual improvement, charitable and social

endeavour, or recreative purpose; all these were grouped round the churches and

chapels. As a consequence the clergy and ministers of religion were overwhelmed

by the amount of organization, of serving of the cup and platter, which fell to

their lot. In a period of “push” and “liveliness” every congregation must make

a push and maintain its liveliness on pain of not conforming to the fashion and

spirit of the times and not being supported. The round of festivals, services,

committees, socials, rallies, teas, fairs, bazaars, treats, became an endless

round for the elite of most congregations.




Clergy and pastors

and men and women of insight may deplore this state of things, this

overwhelming occupation with social externals, to the denial of the things of

the spirit, but nervously harassed men cannot hold fast to spiritual life; for

them the churches must substitute tangible activities having easily apprehended

good objects as their aim. Hence such activities came to play a major

part in the lives of the best of men and women; religious life became a

perpetual “agitation” to do good.




It was natural that

humanitarianism should usurp the place of deeper religious convictions in large

sections of a society impatient of thought. Professor Hobhouse, after saying

that there had been a decay in “vivid and profound religious beliefs,” adds:

“This decay was in process a generation ago, but its effects at that time were

offset by the rise of a humanitarian feeling which, partly in alliance with the

recognized Churches, and partly outside them, took in a measure the place of

the old convictions, supplying a stimulus and a guidance to effort and yielding

a basis for a serious and rational public life.”[129] This means high

attainment in the social domain. But even this healthful process must needs be

tainted by the exaggerated spirit in which it was pursued. Professor Hobhouse

finds it necessary to point out that humanitarianism became very absorbing, and

that the resulting temper is callousness and indifference about the deeper

problems and higher interests of life. He traces the shortcomings of restricted

idealism and the way in which these caused reaction in the end. His conclusion

is interesting for the purpose of this book. Men came to think that there was

no “rational groundwork of morality.” They therefore reverted “to the easy rule

of authority and faith, a rule particularly attractive to a society which has

become afraid of further progress and is lusting after the delights of

barbarism.”




The return to the “easy

rule of authority” followed by “lusting after the delights of barbarism” was

very marked in certain French groups.[130]

Such tendencies obtained in Britain with shades of difference. They were less

sensuous, less militant and redolent of unhealthy patriotic mysticism. The

cooler British temperament was not subjected to quite such depths of pessimism

and emotional disturbance as the French. Its more active mood sought outlet in

quest and experimentation, and founded strange cults. Curious spiritual strivings

came to the front for a time. The craving for an approach to God, sometimes

called the religious instinct, has characterized human beings from the earliest

days; and it is the suppression of that part of men’s being theologians call

“their divine nature,” which does psychic harm. It induces neurosis in the

individual and collectively in the mind of groups. Spiritual strivings at this

time largely took the character of arbitrary, extraneous cults. Such cults were

greatly on the increase in the years before the war. Theosophy was perhaps the

first to find wide support; Christian Science also spread rapidly; then came

various schools of what was originally called the Higher Thought Movement.

These three were the main streams in which “curious” religious aspiration

flowed, and each of them had a network of streamlets and all claimed to proceed

from the fountain of life. Some of these religious systems presented short-cuts

to salvation, they denied the existence of evil. Some professed extremely

complicated and fantastic doctrines.




The general effect

of these movements, quite apart from the beneficial aid they brought to

individuals, was to increase the complication, the confusion, the distraction,

the redundance of life. Not that they excited heated controversy; men were not

sufficiently, vitally alive for this. Religion as an elevating redemptive

factor seemed to be worn out, and composite, unhistorical churches existed to

satisfy the craving for something fresh, for some new thing. Fresh

developments of the Higher Thought Movement were the New Thought School, the

Church of the New Age, the New Order of Mediation, New Civilization Church,

with its sub-title Higher Psychology and Mysticism. There was quite a revival

of Astrology, or perhaps it should be said, a cult of the New Astrology.




The Christian

Science Church had—and has—crowds of adherents, many churches and much wealth

at its disposal.




The School and

Church of Divine Science attracts other congregations. It is scarcely safe to

say whether the teaching is similar, as opinions may differ on this point. The

Science of Thought may also come under this group as well as Scientific Right

Thinking.




Under the same

category as the Theosophical Movement, one of the older outcomes of the spirit

of religious exploration, may be placed a newer one, the Anthroposophical

Movement of Dr. Steiner.




In the main these

Churches and cults seem to attract and be supported by well-to-do people. The

adherents to one or other of these “religions” often get very absorbed by the

particular doctrines professed. Such absorption not infrequently amounts to

something like fixture on one notion, or complex of notions, so that the mental

life of the individual or group is alienated from current social life to an

unhealthy and disturbing extent.




The industrial age

has put the historical Christian faith of Western civilization in an awkward

position with its faith in unmitigated selfishness and practice of unmitigated

greed. The faith and practice of industrialism being an open denial of the teaching

of Christ, being indeed out of focus for all religious views based on the

brotherhood of men and fatherhood of God, leaves the established Churches in

dire confusion, for the most part dependent on past merit and the prestige of

established order.




Out of the

confusion and as reaction to it comes the tendency to take refuge in some new

faith, however curious or far-fetched its doctrines may be.




A remark of the

Rev. A. E. J. Rawlinson is applicable to the psychology of some of these

fantastic religions: “The belief, it might be maintained, in a God in whose

character there is no element of wrath against sin, a God of sheer benevolence

and pity, who regrets the consequences of sin without raising any awkward

questions of human responsibility or of moral retribution and of justice, is

itself to be explained as a ‘compensating fantasy’ elaborated and projected

into the region of the ideal as a refuge from the stern realities of life.”[131]




This applies to the

followers of such new and fantastic religions as ignore the existence of evil

and insist, in the face of everyday experience, in denying the consequences of

evil. Their “compensating fantasies” amount to a negation of the universal

evidence of the experience of life and actually tend to disintegrate the minds

of those who follow them closely.




The manifest

contradictions between faith as taught and practice pursued tend to choke and

deaden the spiritual and intrinsic character of religious teaching in our day.

In a country like England, where church and chapel are bound up with the

communal life of large and important classes, spiritual havoc has been wrought,

havoc which amounts to deep disintegration of men’s minds (through the acid

test of palpable contradiction between faith and life). There remains only to remark

that while everywhere and at all times there is a leaven which leavens some of

the lump, the best influences of life have been curtailed and restricted. As a

preacher said, there is little intellectual piety in these days as compared

with past times. Multitudes are content to rock in shallows where the anchor of

religion is cast into a slough of despond or into uncertain slippery bottoms,

where the spiritual atmosphere is enervating if not downright insalubrious.

There the superstitious, the craver after novelty, the mental parasite, the

downright lazy, enjoy themselves even if complete satisfaction is absent.




Nothing has

contributed more to foster the spiritual deadness which has overwhelmed these

latter days and allowed whole nations to decline in strength, in moral health,

in sanity of mind, than the decay of vital religious thought and vitalizing

religious emotion.




In England, where

spiritual attainments formerly reached a high standard, especially as applied

to the practical conduct of life, the decline of religion is specially

significant.




In an article[132] on the decay of

preaching, “Artifex” says: “It is, of course, often said that people do not

desire theological sermons. I do not know that I have a very high opinion of

the intelligence of the man in a pew, but I do not think so badly of him as to

think that. If a man comes to church at all, he wants the preacher to speak to

him about religion, not about the latest sensation in Saturday’s evening

paper.”




Canon Green then

analyses the cause of poor preaching. “Most of the clergy have neither the time

nor the money to read.” He enumerates the tasks that devolve on the overworked

clergyman and tells a tale of a man speaking to young clergy at their

ordination who adjured them to read whilst they could. “The day will come, as

the work of the ministry increases upon you, when you will gasp for an hour’s

quiet study as a drowning man gasps for air.” The Canon adds: “A famous divine

sitting next to me whispered: ‘Not at all. The hour will come very quickly when

they will have lost not only the power to study, but the desire to.’”




It is

characteristic of the British nation that more attention should be paid to

outward religious observance, to organization and even to social recreation in

connection with church life, than to deeper thought. Yet, when it comes to a

sermon being “a short, slangy address of ten to twelve minutes which is an

insult to the intelligence of thoughtful men and women,” an attitude of mind is

assumed, both in preacher and hearers, which indicates either general decadence

or extreme nervous impatience. It is probably a mixture of both which prompted

a hurried generation to slur over the things of the spirit whilst they

increased active pursuits and multiplied physical activities in a truly insane

fashion.













 



PW - Chapter II - PANICS AND THE PRESS




But at the moment I am dealing with main

tendencies, and trying to give an idea-picture of a Period.... The first half

was remarkable for a literary and artistic renaissance, degenerating into

decadence; the second for a new sense of patriotism, degenerating into

jingoism.




HOLBROOK JACKSON, The

Eighteen-Nineties, p. 53.




The modern newspaper is a Roman arena, a

Spanish bull-ring, and an English prize-fight rolled into one. The

popularization of the power to read has made the Press the chief instrument of

brutality.




J. A. HOBSON, Psychology of Jingoism,

p. 29.




 




HAVING traced signs

and symptoms of disruptive unrest in social and religious spheres, we now turn

to certain symptomatic phases which developed.




The ordinary

British citizen does not easily fall a prey to panics. This is pointed out by

F. W. Hirst at the beginning of his study of panics[133]: “But in this little

island, even at times when—to judge from speeches and pamphlets and leading

articles—invasion, starvation and utter destruction were imminent, the

Englishman remained in his home perfectly calm and inactive. The panic swept in

large headlines across his breakfast-table; but he went into business as if no

calamity were impending.”




The panics described

were due to love of excitement and natural pugnacity rather than to unreasoning

fear. This is interesting from the psychological point of view.




He thinks there was

a difference between the three panics which occurred earlier in the nineteenth

century and the three which followed later, after a break of twenty-three

years. He attributes this long immunity to “Cobden’s scathing exposure” of the

earlier panics and to the restraining influence over public opinion exercised

by Gladstone, Bright and Lord Salisbury. The earlier panics were cured and

further panics were avoided by the wisdom of English statesmen. Although

demands for the expansion of armaments were made, “neither Mr. Disraeli nor Mr.

Gladstone encouraged naval hysterics or military fireworks.”




This means that

public opinion was sane, was susceptible to restraining influence, could be

reassured. Unfortunately, later on the public mind was less stable.




The fourth panic

described by F. W. Hirst was launched by W. T. Stead in articles written in the

rousing language of well-aimed exaggeration characteristic of “the new

journalism”—the journalism of unstable times—which Stead initiated. Matthew

Arnold gave his opinion of this new journalistic method: “It is full of

ability, novelty, variety, sensation, sympathy, generous sympathy, generous

instinct; its one great fault is that it is feather-brained. It throws out

assertions at a venture because it wishes them true.”[134]




This early judgment

is intensely interesting. “Feather-brained” indicates the mental malady of

which the new journalism is a symptom. Stead’s particular performance at the

time of the naval panic has been described as a “characteristic effusion of the

panic-monger which has been reproduced mutatis mutandis hundreds of

times in the last ten years by papers of the Daily Mail stamp.”




A regular

“newspaper hysteria” followed up the first outcry about the hopeless

inferiority of the British Navy. In the end a modest sum of five and a half

millions extraordinary expenditure on the Navy was provided. This was but a

small concession to so much clamour; yet the alarms were abated. There were

enough sane people to realize that “the outcry in the newspapers was chiefly,

if not wholly, the work of the professional advisers of the Admiralty, assisted

in a great measure by the large ship-builders, whose yards were empty and whose

trade was temporarily at a standstill.”[135]

The panic subsided. Although naval expenditure moved slowly upwards from 1885,

it was not in the earlier years increased under panic influences. Mr. Hirst

says “the atmosphere was not suited to a provocative or sensational

expansion.”




It has been

necessary to allude to these panics, although they occurred earlier than the

period when neurasthenic excitement began to take hold of considerable groups

of people. They show how, in normal times, when reason tempers alarm, panic is

arrested even if it has been skilfully launched.




The Naval Defence

Act was passed in 1889. At that date Britain was building against France. And

from that time onwards, notwithstanding the fact that Britain was far ahead in

the race, British navalism demanded and obtained naval increases and

unwarrantable expenditure to an extent which constituted a terror to

neighbouring nations. In the mad rivalry of the succeeding years every British

increase was answered by corresponding French and German increases, so that

little difference was effected in relative strength. The main effect was to

increase suspicion, fear and general tension, and to inaugurate a period of

irrational rivalry and insensate expenditure.




In ten years’ time

(1899) British naval expenditure was “27¾ millions, against 12 millions for

France and 8½ millions for Russia, while Germany’s naval outlay had grown to 6½

millions.”[136]




The fifth naval

panic was more drawn-out. It is called by Mr. Hirst the “Dreadnought Panic.”

Without entering into the vast discussions that have raged ever since

concerning the wisdom of building and launching monster battleships from a

naval point of view, it may be said that their effect in increasing the burdens

of unproductive expenditure has been only less disastrous than the increase of

the feeling of insecurity which such death-dealing monsters have generated

among the nations.




It was in 1904,

when Britain’s naval expenditure was twenty millions in excess of the combined

French and Russian expenditure and thirty-two millions in excess of German

spending, that the new Imperial Defence Committee began to propagate the fear

of a defenceless country being invaded. Yet again wisdom, aided by trade

depression, prevailed for a time, and instead of excesses being indulged in,

economies were effected during several years.




Circumstances

seemed to justify the reduction of naval armaments. The Russian Navy was

destroyed by Japan; and France, now Britain’s ally, no longer responded to her

naval expansions.




But navalists,

militarists and armament firms were too much afflicted with interested

megalomania to allow Europe to regain fortitude and serenity. The old rivalries

being ended, a fresh one was sought out and started. Germany, influenced by

Krupp and the pan-Germans and by a sense of isolation, was increasing her Navy;

not very formidably at the time, but, by statistical forecasts of future

increase, it was possible to conjure up dangers ahead. Certain scaremongers

went so far as to spread alarm about a German invasion of England.




Naval authorities

insisted on Britain keeping ahead of the combined naval programmes of the

United States and Germany.




Scares were worked

up in a publicity campaign, The Times lending a hand and the theatre

being used to spread sensational alarms.




The Englishman’s

Home, which presented a

really ridiculous story of invasion and defence, was performed in January 1909.

It was taken quite seriously; the Court patronized this play and the Censor

refused to allow it to be parodied. A mass neurosis developed somewhat

suddenly, the infection spreading from those pan-British groups which had been

having intermittent attacks. Responsible Ministers lost their composure and

bolstered up demands which in themselves were calculated to excite further

panic by their fantastic and awe-inspiring proportions.




The Navy Estimates

of the year were much increased and contracts of all kinds were hurried on in

panic fashion. Instead of a Gladstone or a Salisbury mastering the situation,

re-creating confidence, promoting sanity, we read the cleverly dramatized

forecasts of disturbed leaders. Tory and Liberal, Balfour and Asquith, join

hands to keep up panicky feelings. In a great speech on Dreadnoughts, speaking

with great authority as the originator of the Defence Committee, Mr. Balfour

“played with more than his usual skill on the nerves of the simpler sort.” His

calculations can scarcely be credited, so wildly did he exaggerate the

possibilities of German naval construction. He believed Germany might have

twenty-five Dreadnoughts by April 1912. (As a matter of fact she had nine![137])




He welcomed

“security, no matter at what cost,” and declared that “we were face to face

with a novel situation, so new, so dangerous, that it was very difficult for us

thoroughly to realize all that it imports.”




Was this

consummately clever debater carried away by his own art in presenting a case,

in painting a cause? Or was he making scores for his own political party, in a

peculiarly subtle way; or was he really apprehensive, frightened,

panic-stricken, carried off his balance by suggestions of experts?




Asquith’s sudden

conversion to the views of the alarmists cannot be explained on party grounds,

for he needs must convert his party. Alarm was in the air, and he caught it.

“He persuaded himself that what the spies and intelligence men and experts told

him was true, and he persuaded the House also.”[138] He did much more.




His “very success

in the House of Commons produced for the first time something in the nature of

a general panic, or at least a real uneasiness among the outside public.” In

fact, every newspaper was discussing the alarm felt throughout the country. It

is true that in a very short time Mr. Asquith recovered himself and was pouring

“cold water and ridicule upon the panic-mongers.” He could say: “A more

unpatriotic, a more unscrupulous misrepresentation of the actual situation than

that which is now being presented in some quarters I have never experienced.”

He could speak of “the absurd and mischievous legends to which currency is

being given at this moment as to the supposed naval unpreparedness of the

country.” He could even maintain that “they would have at the end of the year

in commission nine Dreadnoughts to Germany’s two.” He added: “There is nothing

very alarming in that. If I may say so, the old women of both sexes, whose

slumbers are at present being disturbed by fantastic visions of flotillas of

German Dreadnoughts sufficient to land an invading army on our shores, may

dream without apprehension for another twelve months.”




Then he gave the

figures concerning the battleships England would have in the “danger” year,

1912: forty in number against Germany’s twenty, the forty bigger and possessing

better guns. The tale of armoured cruisers was even more reassuring. What an

amazing recovery the Prime Minister made!




Mr. Winston

Churchill, who at that time was at pains to ridicule the “Dreadnought fear-all

school,” gives the probable explanation in a speech when he says: “We live in a

period of superficial alarms, when it is thought patriotic and statesmanlike,

far-seeing, clever and Bismarckian to predict hideous and direful wars as

imminent.” He describes the wasting of public money through expenditure on a

senseless scale; he calls it “part of a showy, sensational, aggressive, and

jingo policy.” Nothing could better express the character of the period and its

hysteria—“a period of superficial alarms.” During these alarms it was the

fashion to indulge in dire predictions, to act in an unscrupulous and prodigal

way, to create panic and hysteria.




The moral mischief

done could never be caught up. Statesmen having got the higher estimates, the

increased armaments which in their perversity they desired, could not completely

reassure, however comforting and true their assurances might be. The dread

still worked, the stimulation of anxiety-fear in the mass mind had successfully

produced an image of its dangers, and of the character of its foes, behind

which reality evaporates.




The panic was

widespread. Lord Rothschild presided over a Mansion House Meeting which

demanded that eight new Dreadnoughts should be built at once. Men and youths in

the streets shouted “We want eight; we won’t wait.”




The Budget, with

the prospect of having to pay for the eight, and some friendly assurances from

Prince Bülow, the German Chancellor, eventually produced a somewhat calmer

mood, and political issues provided a distraction from fear and scare. But the

dreadful images were stored up in the subconscious mind, to be revived at the

first moment of stress.




When the so-called

“danger” period arrived, the reports were proved to have been “colossal

blundering,” but the mischief remained. Incurable distrust and friction was

bred in British relationships with a great European neighbour. An unhealthy,

excitable, unstable state of the public mind was nurtured at home.




The Dreadnought

Panic may be said to have been over by March 1913. Mr. Churchill, then First

Lord of the Admiralty, proposed to fix a ratio between the number of English

and German Dreadnoughts and German naval authorities accepted this. Unstable

imaginations continued, however, to picture dangers and terrors.




The sixth panic is

described by Mr. Hirst as the Airship Panic. The Daily Mail started a

fresh campaign of excitement by publishing curious accounts of sights in the

heavens, and other papers supported its statements. Airships were seen hovering

in the dead of night near the East Coast of England. It was soon “established”

beyond all doubt that they were foreign airships, presumably German. After duly

working up the alarm, demands were made for the provision of dirigibles, for

“orders on a large scale for airships to British makers.”




Once the scare

started, many people saw “the airship or airships.” Very circumstantial

accounts of the movements of an airship given by various witnesses were found

later to have been due to a farmer working at night in a field on the hilltop,

taking manure about in a creaky wheelbarrow with a light swung on the top of a

broomstick attached to it.




The Whitby

Gazette published all the evidence of sundry “witnesses” and rubbed in the

danger indicated by the presence of these Zeppelins in the most terrifying way.

It summed up: “As we have before stated, Britain is at Germany’s mercy now.”




The alarm spread;

flocks of geese near the Orkneys were duly converted into airships manned by

Germans. But whether through genuine fright or because of some people’s sense

of humour, the reports of mysterious lights in the sky which turned out to be

airships became so numerous from all over the country that the Daily Mail had

to turn cautious and observe “that the very multiplicity of these reports

discredits them.” Stars, planets and common fire balloons were, on

investigation, found to have started these tales.




The German

Government, which at the particular time was doing its best to re-establish

cordial relations with the British Foreign Office, issued an official record of

its airships’ movements which proved that not one of their five or six

surviving Zeppelins had even attempted the hazardous passage across the North

Sea.[139]




This was, of

course, in the early days of air-navigation, when Zeppelins held the sky.




Nevertheless, if a

scare is well started it is seldom stopped, certainly not when the mental

atmosphere is as electrically charged as it was in the years immediately

preceding the war. In May 1913, after all the hoaxes had been disclosed, the Daily

Mail and the Navy League got up a Mansion House meeting to stimulate public

expenditure on airships.




It will be noticed

that it was the terror of invasion which took hold of the minds of the

alarmists. This was not altogether strange, for the introduction of aircraft

changed the position of the island kingdom of England. No formidable invasion

has been experienced since the time of the Norman conquerors.




Yet it was not only

from the air that invasion was apprehended. In September 1913 there appeared a

book with the bold title England Invaded. In this work the joint

authors, Edward Foord and Gordon Home, with much care and learning narrate the

circumstances of quite a number of lesser invasions and raids, of sundry

landings on British soil. These are rounded up by the description of “the

Napoleonic Design” (1804). After showing the hopelessness of Napoleon’s being

able to land a big army, although he had filled the harbours of northern France

to overflowing with flat-bottomed craft for the purpose, the remark is made:

“It is true that very different and highly coloured accounts were spread abroad

in Great Britain, and produced that extraordinary combination of panic and

preparation which seems to be the normal condition of the British people in the

face of a remote possibility of invasion.”




The book may not

have been meant to excite similar panic. It is written in a thoroughly

scientific spirit; but the title, appearing at a time when panic was abroad,

had an alarmist effect. With its historic precision it confirmed the impression

of hazy minds that Great Britain was by no means as invulnerable as had been

supposed. There comes a time when even sober statements are interpreted as

causes of alarm.




More usually alarms

were started by crazy jingoes, fostered by interested armament firms,

propagated by the Press and confirmed in the public mind by the demands of

Ministers who were themselves under the influence of the current infection.

Because of this infection Liberal statesmen, in power from 1906, let their

opponents at home, militarists, and alarmists of all kinds, overrule them; and

it was because of the prepossession bred of the infection that they let Russian

and French statesmen delude and prejudice them concerning the trend of affairs

abroad.




The way in which

armament interests encouraged alarms will be dealt with later on. We must now

turn to the consideration of that institution of modern life which, more than

any other, informs, trains, inspires, but also dissipates, infects, perverts

the mind of the public—the Press.




The Press was bound

to take into account the dislocation and nervous complexion of the modern mind.

The mind which has been evolved by the endless multiplicity of interest, the

haste and eagerness of our life, cannot stop to explore for truth. The process

is too lengthy and complicated, too barren of immediate results. But if the

modern man is incapable of reading, marking and learning, he has gained the art

of glancing, picking up and passing on. Nervous impulsion will not let him read

except at a gallop, and the journalism of the day, well aware of this, caters

for him accordingly. Newspapers are written at the level of a usual volatile

intelligence, and the mind of the man-in-the-street, of the society man, even

of the ‘varsity man, is drugged by quickly assimilated dope. Thus degeneration

of mind becomes general.




This has been the

case in England more than in those countries where papers of opinion and

narration are still quite common. Modern English journalism is limited to the

journalism of news, with few exceptions. Information must be short, terse and

unrelated. Both statement and comment must be of the swiftest, for the modern

English reader is repulsed by slower methods and cannot endure length.

Therefore articles must be reduced to short paragraphs or cut up under

headings. Statements, wording and headings must strike some familiar note, and

this note must be constantly repeated. A jaded public, incapable of fuller

discussion, likes repetition of the things it has superficially apprehended.




The illiterates of

the middle of last century possessed a better basis of everyday

knowledge than their literate sons and grandsons of to-day, speaking widely. “A

huge Press has come into being for the purpose of supplying to this uneducated

people such printed matter as they can be induced to buy.... Most of this

matter consists of statements, true or false, designed to give passing

satisfaction to some simple form of curiosity, some low sense of humour, or

some lust of animalism.”[140]




To attain these

standards, news is, more often than not, presented with a kink in it.

Illustrations play an increasing part. They give the impatient reader a feeling

of taking in the whole scene, the very truth, at a glance. Nothing is left that

he need think out. The facilitation of quick perception is a cherished fine

art. The flash of a well-illustrated lie is preferred to unadorned truth which

needs digestion. Yet illustrations, particularly when given in promiscuous

groups of pictures, unrelated in subject and in time, must necessarily produce

strangely mixed perceptions.




In Kennedy Jones’s Fleet

Street and Downing Street we are shown what kind of matter it is which men

buy readily. “An observant commercial traveller” noticed that “in coffee-rooms,

eating-houses, etc.,” people “almost invariably turned to that page or column

which gave scraps of general information... grouped under some such vague

heading as ‘Items of News.’” He concluded “that a journal entirely devoted to

such scraps would find a ready sale.” Following this up, Mr. George Newnes

established Tit-Bits, a collection of scraps. On much the same principle

Alfred Harmsworth established Answers. Later on, evening papers were

revolutionized to suit overwrought, tired brains by Kennedy Jones and Alfred

Harmsworth, who combined forces to accomplish the task. Alfred Harmsworth

(later on Lord Northcliffe) was one of the most characteristic men of the

pre-war years. Of him it is said: “Quick, alert, with a wide knowledge of

curious facts,... he had not the patience to follow even the simplest

discussion on Free Trade or Protection, Feminism or a currency problem.

Concerning these ‘theories and abstractions,’ as he would call them, he

admitted he had no fixed principles or ideas.”[141]




He, like the mass

of men at the time, lived in a strange, fixed world—things were, they

did not evolve or derive; facts rushed at you and you rushed through them. As

there was no derivation or connection, there was no aim or achievement. The

pursuit of facts and action was unrelieved by thought and interest. Thought was

scourged by bumping against some fresh action, interest was deadened by the

swiftness of pursuit. Instead of playing with ideas in conversation, the usual

mode was to spit out statements at one another. Such discontinuousness is

allied to neuroticism and the incoherent babblings of lunatics.




The printed word

was just a little less incoherent. One day’s news was tripped up by the next

day’s news. News was thrown on the world’s lantern-screen as it was gathered

from the four winds. The speech of “a Minister might be worth a column one day

and not a stick the next, and on ninety-nine days out of a hundred the speeches

of all of them were sheer boredom to the mass of fatigued, or

light-hearted, men and women who made circulations.”[142]




“Opinion has had

its day in the daily Press. For the last twenty years its intrinsic value has

steadily depreciated. The Westminster Gazette is an illustration. Its

leaders are always much above the average, written as a rule by a scholar, a

gentleman and a cultured man of affairs. Moreover, for a full ten years from

1906 onwards these leading articles were known to reflect the considered

opinion of the political party in power. In mid-Victorian times the Westminster

Gazette, under identical conditions, would have been one of the most

powerful and influential papers in the country, and its editor a dominant

personality in Fleet Street and Downing Street.”[143]




Thus does one of

the founders of the modern Press triumph over an editor who fails to build up a

huge circulation because he is too good, too intellectual to please the many!




But what an example

this is of the decline of intellect in England! In other countries more papers

are papers of opinion because people want to argue, to examine, to discuss the

ins-and-outs of affairs.




The same author

says that though the Daily Mail was the most successful paper

financially, it never employed first-class journalists. The Manchester

Guardian, Daily Chronicle, Nation, Westminster Gazette, had first-class men

and—they were less in request.




The newspaper to be

a commercial success had to be cut up into headlines and to be flavoured with

sensationalism. It must be concerned with the subjects of the moment and

present these in a snappy, assured and highly coloured way.




“As to news, mere

fidelity to fact ceases to be of moment when everything is forgotten within

twenty-four hours, and when people do not really read in order to know, but in

order that their attention may be momentarily diverted from the tedium of train

or of tramcar.”[144]




It was considered

that “an evening paper addresses tired minds... desirous of amusement and

relaxation, but bored if special mental effort be demanded.”[145] So the Tit-Bits and

Answers type was adopted, with prize competitions added as special

stimulant.




The Daily Mail first

appeared on May 4, 1896. It was the crowning effort of the same two men, who,

both of them, had a genius for giving the public what it wanted. Kennedy Jones

explains that the intention was to introduce “a paper conforming to the outward

conventionalities then in vogue.”[146]




But not only was

the vogue or the craze of the time generally catered for; it was found

advisable to address “inflammatory appeals to the passions of the hour”; such

at least was the belief of W. T. Stead, who initiated the new journalism. Stead

was above all a news-writer. He disdained the older papers of opinion and aimed

at popularity and increased circulation. He was a great master in working up a

sensation. Sometimes he devoted his talent to showing up social evils, but

sometimes to provoking popular panics, as has been mentioned.




The popularity of

the Daily Mail was obtained in a lighter way, sometimes by pandering to

any craze that was going, or again, by inflaming partisanship in imperialist

prepossessions. In England chauvinism was coloured by imperialism in the group

mind, and the Daily Mail had a keen perception of what the public

wanted, so great skill and untiring attention was from the first used to

popularize imperialism. As Kennedy Jones writes: “In the first years of the Daily

Mail the space proportionately given up to imperial topics, both in

telegrams and letters, and in articles and essays specially written by persons

with first-hand knowledge of the regions, peoples and circumstances with which

they dealt, was at least double the amount that any other London daily thought

necessary for the purpose.”[147]




This in itself was

not harmful; indeed, if treated in a broadminded way, it was only right and

proper that a great deal of attention should be given to the affairs of the

colonies and dominions. But as we go into the matter more fully we shall see

that the way in which the empire was “puffed” in the first instance, and then

triumphantly acclaimed and exalted above all else to the neglect of foreign

information, was both foolish and dangerous.




The danger of the

imperialistic mind, as cultivated by the Harmsworth Press, was recognized by

many. As this Press grew, adding now one paper, now another, monthlies to

dailies, children’s and youths’ papers to specialized papers for maturer

people, all alike written in a superficial tone, its influence in debauching

the public mind was indeed formidable. The clever clatter concerning passing

events, the low estimate of public intelligence, the venom of its partialities,

had a deteriorating influence on the character and morals of masses of people.




Under the title of

“Present-Day Problems,” the weekly paper, the Nation, published a series

of articles headed “The Harmsworth Brand” during the summer of 1908, in the

issues of July 18th to August 29th. These articles indicate the real, and

subsequently well-justified, alarm experienced by thoughtful people on account

of the insidious poison which the Harmsworth Press distilled.




The first of these

articles (in the Nation of July 18, 1908) is written by the editor on

the occasion of the announcement “that the chief proprietor of the Daily

Mail” has acquired “a controlling influence in the Times.”

Massingham says, concerning the Harmsworth Press and its conductors:

“...whatever this group of tradesmen produce—and their output grows larger and

more varied every day—they can produce nothing in which the true elements of

literature—passion, humour, truthfulness, deep or independent feeling,

intellectual power, noble pity, or not less noble disdain—have any share. When

they touch something distinct and interesting, it is straightway spoiled.”

Examples are furnished to justify this strong condemnation. A list of the

Harmsworth publications is given, showing their number and the wide field they

cover; these are round about forty journals, twenty daily and evening and

weekly newspapers.




The clever and

truly “business” lines on which the whole of this immense output is organized

is described, and the description is prefaced by the remark: “It is impossible

to understand the aim and method of the Harmsworth Press without realizing that

all its productions are of a piece.” Further we are told: “It must never be

original, only imitative.” And again, one class of goods must be sold all the

time in seeming, but quite delusive, variety. They must be turned out in vast

quantities, machine-made, cut to pattern.




A kind of

“specification” was arranged, even for the fiction plots required for the

earlier numbers of Answers, the parent stock from which sprang the

wondrous growths of later years.




The directions

contained in this are summed up: “In a word, all must be clear, objective, not

resembling life, but moving, like pictures in the cinematograph, with flashing

quickness before the uncritical eyes for which the show has been built up.”




Mediocrity was the

hall-mark of the Harmsworth literature; yet, whatever the character of the

Harmsworth paper, the same machinery of advertisement is set up in order to

press it on the public for which it is designed. Each “editor” and group of

“editors” spins an unending clatter of self-commendation and suggestion, spins

an incessant series of webs for catching and holding the interests of their

readers. This mediocre story is the best, “the grandest,” ever written. That

obscure author is known all over the English-speaking world. The next number will

excel all its predecessors, all its rivals, and so on.




Massingham remarked

that though the law does not permit the shopkeeper to sell “flannelette” for

flannel or to advertise “margarine” as pure butter, “there is nothing to

prevent the adulteration or misdescription of the things of the mind.”




This was all the

more serious because the newspapers of the day were run as huge commercial

enterprises with enormous sums of money behind them and immense and

far-reaching circulations.




The influence of

the Harmsworth Press was bound to react on the whole of the popular Press. It

is said: “Against the will and purpose of their directors, the rivals of

Harmsworth are driven to cheapness of thought, lightness of tone, a jarring

brevity and snappiness of treatment and expression, and to a thousand quick

changes from one subject to another.” The Harmsworth success, while it is

partly due to a certain cleverness in whipping up the surface of things and

presenting them as a pleasant daily confection, “keeps the standard down. So

there is more and more personal gossip, more photographic illustrations, more

sensational stories, less continuous reflection in politics, less able and

authoritative foreign correspondence.”




J. A. Spender says

of the newspaper and the special trick introduced by Alfred Harmsworth: “Within

the small space available the appeal must be to emotion and prejudice, and the

effect be produced by perpetual iteration of catch phrases.”[148]




But the Harmsworth

Press had nothing “as a patent of its own.” It was “a mere recorder of the

empty clatter of man’s life.” It had no views of its own. The Daily Mail

“can threaten to roll France in blood and mud and throw up its cap for the

Entente Cordiale; it can talk of English respect for the German character and

desire for German friendship, and devote issue after issue to anti-German

fiction and suggestion.” All men were wanted as customers of the Harmsworth

Press, so all opinions had to be considered.




Yet “in foreign

policy, the line is flag-waving, the common appeal to an islander’s dislike and

ignorance of other peoples and distrust of their characters and virtues.”




There is a good

description of the behaviour of the Press during the excitement of the Boer War

period in Sir Almeric FitzRoy’s Memoirs.[149] He says “...the

attitude of the Press towards the facts of the position and the responsibility

of those in power is not what it should be. At a moment when the public mind is

excited, its nerves unstrung, and its credulity omnivorous, a Press governed by

patriotic and prudent considerations would do its utmost to allay the tendency

to premature, or perhaps altogether needless, alarm.... Instead of that, we

find a vulgar love of sensational headlines and a desire to be the first to

disseminate anything that can astound or appal the popular imagination;... an

utter indifference to the correction of impressions that are proved to rest on

the imperfect information for the spread of which they are themselves

responsible.” In exactly the same way the jingo attitude was cultivated in

connection with later incitements.




The Nation articles

furnish gross examples of “the conscienceless and brainless attitude” displayed

on various occasions. For instance, the way in which the Chinese were furiously

denounced for the reported massacre at the legations during three weeks of July

1900, a story derived from sources never precisely revealed, and the denial of

which was barely admitted when information duly received completely

contradicted the report.




Well may Massingham

write that this same “conscienceless and brainless attitude” of the Harmsworth

Press constitutes “a danger to the public safety in a serious confrontation

like that of Great Britain and Germany to-day.”




Although the Daily

Mail had amply discredited itself on various occasions, it continued to be

read; it “enjoys the enormous power of self-advertisement which the Harmsworth

combination uses unstintedly.” Massingham, in his summing up of the case

against the Harmsworth Press, says that “a prime source of the

untrustworthiness of a paper of the character of the Daily Mail consists

in its eschewing of the verbatim or detailed report. It thus gives its readers

the smallest opportunity of judging the paper’s verdict for themselves.”




Although the Daily

Mail’s verdict veered round to suit every change of popular opinion, as

when, the worst possible things having been said of the French, our “inveterate

enemies,” it helped to celebrate the Entente Cordiale. Yet later, the policy

consistently advocated was inspired by the growing dislike and suspicion of

Germany.




In 1903, Germany is

declared to be a “secret and insidious enemy,” and this is followed “by a

long-continued series of ‘warnings’ of an inevitable and imminent war with

her.” Year by year the instinctive passion of jealousy of the growing

prosperity of our chief commercial rival was distilled, whilst complete silence

was maintained concerning the mutual benefits derived from increased trade with

prosperous neighbours.




Concerning the

conductors of the Harmsworth Press, Massingham concludes by asking: “Let them

proclaim, with justice, the vividness, brevity and adroitness of their

presentation of news, the push of their business organization. But what good

have they done, or tried to do, to their country, to the children who buy their

wretched crime-stories or their silly vulgar school tales, to the women whom

they dose with snobbery and sentimentality, to the citizens whose minds they

fill from time to time with hatred of this country or that, to the simple

people, young and old, whose time and small stores of money, and not too broad

or elevated intelligences, they waste in idle guessing games,... or turn into a

thousand petty channels of gossip and sensation?”




The answer to these

questions has appeared more clearly year by year. It is this—that, by their

rash, violent conclusions drawn from intelligence none too accurate, by the

ingrained sensationalism of their journals, “the contempt for deliberate

reporting, and the appeal to passion,” they have undermined the mental health

and moral character of a generation. They have enfeebled the “life of our age

and people” by a form of journalism which acknowledges no responsibility to its

readers, save the production of “a conventionally bright and amusing paper.”

Nor is it going too far to say that by its blighting effect at home and the

reactions it provoked abroad, the Harmsworth Press is responsible in part for

the creation and nurture of the mental folly and nervous fears which helped set

the world on fire in 1914.




For the effect of

the vast popular Harmsworth Press has been a serious perversion of men’s minds

and a lowering of the stamina of public life. The power of journalism to effect

such vast disintegrations was only possible under modern conditions of rapid

mass production pursued on a purely commercial basis, void of intellectual or

moral or spiritual aims, as a purely trade undertaking. “What sells a

newspaper?” must be the question always borne in mind. Kennedy Jones answers

this by naming “War,” war first and foremost; next, “a State Funeral”; next, “a

First-class Murder.”[150]




He says: “A

newspaper is, always has been, and always will be an ordinary commercial

organization and therefore subject to the laws and regulations that govern all

forms of business enterprises.”[151]

Whilst on its material side this is true, it is only the gross spirit of the

industrial age which tolerates debauchery of the public mind, deliberate

booming of crime and folly as legitimate ways of strengthening and

developing newspaper “properties.”




The Press does not create

evils like nationalism or race hatred. What it does is to intensify and fix

more firmly the type of character and the state of mind out of which those

evils grow and became so dangerous.[152]

The Press which has to earn dividends on millions of pounds must appeal to the

emotions of millions of readers who have no time to wait for the truth

concerning events. Norman Angell works this out. Men with a sane mentality are

curious to know exactly how things are, precisely what has happened and what it

all means. Those who are not quite sane, and the insane, only want to have

their prejudices confirmed, their phobias emphasized. At a time when the mass

is perturbed, or obsessed, or intoxicated, the Press must cater for perturbed

and obsessed and intoxicated minds. The Press need not be held responsible for

the creation of perturbations, but it can “worsen states of mind like those at

the bottom of the present welter in Europe.”As an American writer puts it:

“...you can with enough money and a good Press agent ‘fool enough of the people

all the time.’”




In the March

number, 1909, of the English Review, Hilaire Belloc points out the

deterioration wrought by commercial journalism of the modern type. Writing

about the source of information in modern life, he says that “the whole mass of

public information, upon which Englishmen depend for the nourishment of public

opinion, has long been, and is now everywhere admitted to be, tarnished at the

source. We get a picture which now warps, now inflames, our imagination, which

breeds sudden fanaticisms upon petty things and a dullness upon important

things.”




This is exceedingly

true, and it is just these “sudden fanaticisms” (concerning things that often

only need adjusting in the light of reason) which grow to dangerous obsessions.

When this is the case, really important things are shoved into the vaguer

regions of consciousness, appear unnecessary and so are ignored. These

processes are enhanced by the fact that in modern cities men are very isolated

from their fellows. As Belloc puts it: “A man’s relations with his fellow-men

are a sort of anarchy of individual connections, most of them concerned with

gain, some few with sympathy.... We are ready to believe of our fellow-men

actions most inconsequent to their nature, and to accept almost any statement

if only it be sufficiently reiterated.”[153]




Men who have become

obsessed by some exaggerated or untrue notion do not get it corrected by being

brought up against reality through familiar converse with their fellows, or by

being dealt with truthfully in close companionship. Information is, as Belloc

further says, in the air. “It is a series of phrases. A man will get wildly

excited about the images those phrases call up, but he will not be suffering an

emotion relative to real things. Poignant as his emotion is, it has no

substance; it is but a smoke which can in a moment wreathe up and disappear.

Another vapour from another quarter, from the very opposite quarter perhaps,

may at once take its place.”[154]




This explains the

growth of obsessions in big cities whilst perhaps country-folk may remain

comparatively immune. (Such relative immunity was certainly observable when the

war neurosis was at its height.)




To return to the

question of the power of the Press to create and sustain vogues, false notions

and a neurotic atmosphere, Belloc is again right when he says that the Press

can change the pitch of men’s emotion, and that it does so, “not by a

deliberate scheme, but by the interplay of a demand for that emotion and

increasing satisfaction of it.” There is a slight bias concerning some event or

set of events in the public mind. Those who edit papers perceive this bent and

require their writers to emphasize the special view for which there is, it may

be, only a modicum of partiality. But the stream of partiality for that

particular view is increased by what the writers have said in its favour. In a

hurried, thoughtless, nervous age men are soon saying: “By Jove! That’s it,

that’s true!” just because the view corresponds to their bias—emotion is

excited. After this, these readers are sure to spread abroad their enthusiasm

for this particular aspect. Following this up, editors, who quickly perceive

the growing enthusiasm for the partial version, spread abroad still stronger

opinions and fresh apparent evidence concerning it. Reporters and

leader-writers rapidly produce stronger asseverations concerning the particular

aspects of the popular story likely to increase the flow of popular

satisfaction. Emotion, enthusiasm, expands, the stream thus fed becomes a

torrent, the original partiality develops into a furore. Belloc points out that

when the stream is strong enough to be turned to account, then it is that intention

comes in and public opinion is regularly canalized.




It seems as though

this process should be used for true and right ends, as indeed it might. But

more often than not group emotions are primitive and ready-made, whilst nobler

motives are derivative and need reflection and cultivation.




The crude process

by which some original bent is welded into passion by the blows of the Press

produces such primitive passions as fear, hatred and anger.




These being

ego-centric, are irresponsible and apt to become fixed.




Such are the

processes by which neurasthenia has been stimulated and become a characteristic

group malady of our times. Men’s lives are too pressed and overladen to make it

easy to correct and revise impressions as they arise, so they yield to the

swayings of primitive temptations. Thought and reason suffer all the losses;

emotional crises supervene and grow in intensity.




The situation is

curiously contradictory; for an age which sets up the appearance of being

excessively hard and real is estranged from actuality, is falsely emotional,

falsely oriented in most directions.




Hence what Belloc

implies, namely, that the Press is useless in developing nobler motives, is

true when neurasthenical conditions prevail in the mind of the mass, the crowd

mass. Once an exciting falsity has obtained currency, it is unlikely that truth

can prevail. Whether it can or not depends on the prevailing character and

group mentality, whether these are in any way accessible to nobler suggestions,

or whether they are neurotic and prejudiced and fixed. Belloc says the Press

can only work by “a process of suggestion, at first slow, and later

self-exciting into violence. It is always an intrigue, and for intrigue the

forces of justice and of honesty are ill-suited.” And as Norman Angell says:

“...but in the new Press there was apparently a violent-mindedness guided only

by the strong passions and emotions of the moment.”[155]




People may be heard

saying that the Press is to blame for the war mentality of the times and hence

for all the evils which have resulted from this mad emotional state. But such

an assertion begs one side of the problem. A nation has the Press it deserves.

If it is a nation where the purely self-regarding spirit of commercialism has

unlimited sway, the Press of that nation will be unscrupulous in maintaining

and increasing its trade interests. A nation must have a standard of

intelligence and good feeling before its Press can use its influence

beneficially.




Still there is no

excuse for those who seize hold of the opportunity of exploiting the degenerate

mind of the public for the sake of inordinate gain. On the contrary, it may

justly be asked if the prostitution of the public mind by a constant and

systematic appeal to primitive brutal passions and dissipated tastes is not the

greatest sin that can be committed. Violent deeds deliberately done with intent

to inflict bodily harm are crimes of the blackest order. Even blacker are the

crimes which deliberately endeavour to vitiate men’s minds.




The propagandist

Press, which exploited the nationalist craze of the time, always posed as being

ultra-patriotic. But in truth its partial, passionate and brutal tone wrought

havoc with the good renown of England and darkened her prospects.




The matter is

constantly referred to in the Reports which were circulated by the Belgian

Foreign Office to the different Belgian Ministers in different capitals of

Europe in pre-war years.[156]

In one of these Reports of the Belgian Foreign Office, dated June 3, 1907, it

is said: “For years the big English newspapers incessantly speak of Germany’s

aggressive intentions. It must be concluded that the theme pleases their

readers, as they continue to discuss it in spite of all probabilities. In

reality it is the fear of an aggression which inspires the whole of the home

and foreign policy of the Empire.”




In another Belgian

Report, dated June 6, 1907, an interview given to the Matin by Lord

Northcliffe at the time of receiving his title is quoted as follows: “Yes, we

detest the Germans, and that cordially. They make themselves odious to all

Europe. I will not allow anything to be printed in my paper which might offend

France, but I should not wish anything at all which might be agreeable to

Germany to be inserted.”




Well may the

Belgians remark: “It is these journalists, editors of cheap papers, with easy,

popular reading, who at their pleasure falsify the spirit of an entire people.”




The Ambassadors of

the small neutral State of Belgium saw clearly the danger to the peace of

Europe which was evoked by the less responsible organs of the English Press,

who recklessly aggravated excitement, aroused and inflamed opinion on many

occasions when it was of the utmost importance to be more circumspect.




J. A. Farrer, in England

under Edward VII, exposes the terrible mischief which the Times, the

Fortnightly Review, the National Review wrought, from the beginning

of King Edward’s reign onwards, by the unrelenting attitude displayed by many

of their writers. A conception of how far the mischief went can only be given

by mentioning some instances. When the Kaiser was to visit Sandringham in 1902,

the National Review wrote: “It is unthinkable that there can be any risk

of patriotic British statesmen so far forgetting their duties as to contemplate

a rapprochement with Germany.... We earnestly hope that the leading

English newspapers... will protest before it is too late against the

arrangements by which we are threatened.”[157]




At the critical

time of the Dogger Bank incident, October 22, 1904, the clamour for war was

silenced by the wise attitude of King Edward and by the wisdom of a speech

which Mr. Balfour made at Southampton. Yet calls for immediate war, not only

with Russia but with Germany, were expressed in an article in the Army and

Navy Gazette on November 12th, and a rumour was believed in England that

Germany was at the bottom of this unfortunate incident, when Russian sailors

fired on Hull trawlers. Germans had given “warnings” to the Russian fleet, so

it was said.




When in June 1904

King Edward paid a gala visit to the Kaiser at Kiel and courtesies were

exchanged between the officers and the men, the Times expressed

disapproval. When the German fleet paid a return visit to Portsmouth, the

mutual efforts of King Edward and the Kaiser to promote good feeling were

neutralized by the bad feeling shown in the Press. In Germany there were

complaints “that the Times had never been more poisonously anti-German

and that the National Review was as bad; if these papers represented the

real mind of the British Government and public, Germany might look any night

for an attack by the combined squadrons of England. On our side similar fears

were cherished, and thus from mutual provocation arose mutual fear, producing a

mental atmosphere in which no real friendliness could take root or flourish.”[158]




This was exactly

ten years before the outbreak of the Great War.




In 1905 the Times

and the National Review were writing so effectively in their most

provocative manner that, had they desired war, they could not have done more to

incite it.




In 1907 an effort

was made to improve relations between England and Germany by a visit of English

journalists to Germany. It was a return visit, for German journalists had been

here in 1906. But the Times, the Morning Post and the Daily

Mail showed how little they desired any reconciliation by refusing to send

representatives.[159]




The year 1908 had

its alarms, and the Press fanned the fire. The Press, in unison with Mr.

Balfour’s alarmist speeches in Parliament during the month of March, did all it

could to keep alive the war atmosphere by exaggerated accounts of the ultimate

results of the German Navy Act of 1897, by such scaremongering articles as “The

German Danger” and “German Challenge to British Naval Supremacy.”




In 1908, sundry

efforts which were made to promote goodwill again provoked further efforts on

the part of the scaremongers.




“It was so easy to

feed public alarm with unverifiable rumours. Who, for instance, could fail to

quake when it was intimated in the Times (July 13th) that the Secretary

for War was to be asked whether he could say anything of a Staff ride through

England ‘organized by a Foreign Power,’ or whether Chief Constables of the

Eastern Counties had any knowledge of foreign spies at work in England. In July

the Times and the Standard used the scare of German spies to fan

the flames. As if any country in Europe was free from the subterranean work of

these well-paid agents of every great military State! The Observer, too,

had reported the activity of German officers on the south-east coasts of

England. Rumours of this sort were greedily swallowed, and if the fears caused

by them were not widespread, they provided exciting copy for a section of the

Press. In any case the continual dropping of such hints of terror into the

public ear had the intended effect of representing Germany as an enemy State

with which sooner or later we were bound to be at war. It was by such a process

of national self-suggestion that war ultimately developed from imagination into

actuality.”[160]




It is said, and

said truly, that it was unfortunate that a large section of the British Press

systematically persisted in representing Germany as the one and sole enemy of

England. Besides the constant flow of news, remarks, innuendoes in the Yellow

Press, as the more inflammatory newspapers were called at the time, there would

appear, now and again, a particularly venomous article in some journal or

other. Such an article appeared in the National Review, November 1908,

written by its editor, L. J. Maxse. It is described as surpassing “in enmity

and unveracity” anything that had yet appeared.[161] Later, in 1910,

Robert Blatchford wrote some most alarming letters in the Daily Mail. These

were republished as a pamphlet called “England and Germany.”




The worst of it is

that statements, even if palpably false, can never be corrected when they tend

in the direction of the idea held by the mind of the crowd as an obsession.

When the public are fanatically biased, no counterbalancing information or

statement is listened to. For, as J. A. Hobson says: “Any slight tendency of

more reasonable folk to question the accuracy of sensational matter obviously

designed to inflame the general mind is overborne by the common pulse of

passion which sways them as members of a crowd.”




The enumeration of

instances when the irresponsible part of the British Press specially exerted

themselves to fan flames and to intoxicate the multitude might be enormously

lengthened.




The cumulative

effect of the folly of it all is indeed overwhelming. Could human beings so

entirely forget those things which make for mutual understanding and mutual

well-being? Is there not something almost inhuman in enticing men to their

perdition?




Has not the tyranny

of machines much to answer for in all this? Notwithstanding all that has been

written and said about the tyranny of machines over modern life, how few

realize their power and permeation. Compare, for instance, the old

printing-machines which produced five or six thousand copies an hour and the

newer costly rotary printing-machines that pour out thirty thousand copies an

hour. Instead of a number of papers each representing certain phases of thought

and diverse records of events, a few papers supply masses of people with the

same news and the same comments. Newspapers are few in number, but these few

have enormous circulations. They are bound to be characterless because they are

mechanically issued to suit the crowd majority and to earn good returns for the

vast sums it takes to “run them.” The writer of genius is a terror to the

modern editor. Quickness and clearness and average mental calibre are the

characteristics demanded of journalists. They must not be original, nor must

their writing excite thought, lest a hitch be produced somewhere and the great

flood of print cease to flow out in vast channels. “With the growth of the

commercial side the temptation to make opinion conform to the supposed

prejudices of reader and advertiser becomes all but irresistible, and the

supposed maker of opinion is thus converted into a more or less skilful guesser

of what the largest number of readers and advertisers desire to be told....”[162]




The newspaper mind

evolved by the demands of mass production is a thing apart from the ordinary

judgment of human affairs. It habitually thinks in circulations. So that it can

be said of the writers for newspapers: “All who go into the great market are

under the same temptation—the temptation to substitute assertion for argument

and to eliminate everything that cannot immediately be understood by people of

simple minds.” “His easiest way to success is to play on the ‘emotions of the

herd,’ their patriotic fervour, their fears for their pockets, their suspicion

of foreigners, their susceptibility to catch-cries.”




Any excitement that

is produced—and the papers must produce excitement—has to be of a crude and

violent nature. The mass of dull, mediocre stuff must be seasoned with hot

spice. Even so, the world made and seen by newspapers is a dull world. Hot

spice nauseates, especially when not alternated with varying, more delicate

flavouring.




In spite of the

careless, superficial way in which modern newspapers are written, they exert a

“chronic influence upon public life because of the enormous circulations they

run to. They sensationalize occurrences, they reduce expression to catch-cries

and formulas. They create a temperament which has no use for persuasion and argument.

It is the shallow-minded men, who have their ears to the ground and their noses

in the mud, who get on well as journalists, for they cater best to the liking

of impatient, lustful readers.”




Politics are

considered a “dead-weight upon circulation,” unless treated in a brief, crisp

and lively manner. Well may J. A. Spender add that therefore “political writing

cannot be a profession for intelligent men who take themselves and their

readers seriously.”




The quality of the

mental food provided by modern newspapers in response to the taste of a

nervously exhausted public fosters anaemia of the mind and atrophy of thought.




How limited the

springs of thought are is shown in J. A. Spender’s concluding remark on this

subject: “It is scarcely an exaggeration to say that about six proprietors and

a score of writers and editors between them make the entire opinion of the

Metropolitan Press that counts.”




A few clever, keen

men discover the instinctive likes and dislikes, foibles and follies of the

crowd and set the printing-presses going in accordance with the popular desire;

machines grind their hardest, the vicious circle is complete!




In one sense the

Press in Britain maintains more freedom than the Press of most other lands. It

does not respond easily to the pressure of interested persons, nor is the role

it plays in foreign affairs as sinister a one as in some continental lands.




But though the

English Press is not to be bought by diplomats and statesmen, as it is now

acknowledged the Press in France was bought in the years before the war,[163] politicians came to

influence it more and more in subtler ways. Popular leaders could not show

themselves averse to having their doings and sayings reported in season and

out of season, and Governments added publicity departments to their other

offices.




It is true that the

Press cannot be held as solely responsible for creating the mind which brought

forth the war. Passions had long been growing hot, and when this is the case,

newspapers are placed in great difficulties if they try to stem popular

excitements. When reason is at a discount, they are bound to “play up” to the

prevailing tempestuous airs. And then, as J. A. Spender says (discussing the

question from a rather different angle): “The passions kindled easily pass the

point at which either newspapers or statesmen can control them.”[164] Indeed, he is right

when he says: “The European Press underworld... somewhat resembles Satan’s

invisible Kingdom revealed.”[165]

And, as J. A. Farrer suggests, it was by a process of self-suggestion that the

war ultimately developed from imagination into actuality.[166]




An attempt to take

up an impartial and wide-minded attitude in the treatment of foreign affairs

presents almost insuperable difficulties under the complicated conditions of

modern times. So the machines tap and rattle, rattle and tap, till the human

brain is dumbfounded and bunglers work further havoc unabashed.




An outcome of

modern publicity methods, which is closely allied to the work of the newspaper

world, is advertisement. The arts of advertisement, like the arts of the

popular Press, are based on knowledge of the mental slovenliness of the general

public. It may well be asked if any other art has ever been more systematically

cultivated, had more money spent on it, or developed greater talent of a

special sort in those who practise it.




Some of the things

which artists in advertisement must always consider show the nervous frame of

mind to which advertisements must be fitted. A longer advertisement will never

be read through, so the essential things to be communicated must be repeated in

separate paragraphs; paragraphs must have headings or large-type initial words

which excite interest and so reattract attention.




Our forefathers had

the proverb “Good wine needs no bush.” Nevertheless, of late years incredible

sums are spent on advertising. Modern advertisements, when not mendacious, are,

of necessity, exaggerated statements or statements containing half-truths. The

part played by advertising in modern life is so great that every one of us has

continually before us, wherever we go, whatever we do, exaggerations or

deceptively half-truth statements. Sometimes these statements are glaring

falsehoods. They are perpetually forced upon us by the skilful way in which

they are spread about. Every vacant wall or hoarding space glitters with

advertisements thrusting themselves on our minds. This constant glamour has a

demoralizing effect. In the face of so much deceptiveness the general mind gets

first diverted, then debauched, then callous, finally cynical and depressed; a

neurasthenical public mind is actually cultivated, for unreality, exaggeration,

mental frivolity and superficiality become the order of the day.




These statements

may strike some who read them as farfetched. They would be if the evil were

confined to a few people, but it is universal and widespread. In The Decay

of Capitalist Civilization the matter is considered from a different point,

but the investigation into its extent applies to our argument. In a note we are

told that Mr. Thomas Russell, President of the Incorporated Society of

Advertisement Consultants, estimated that a hundred millions are spent annually

on advertising in this country. The United States and Canada together would

spend at least £250,000,000; Germany, with Switzerland and industrial Austria,

about equal to this country; therefore we may reckon that the gross expenditure

on advertising for Europe and North America is £550,000,000.[167] Advertisement is

beneficial when aimed at getting goods known, as in trade catalogues and so on.

It is the exaggerated overestimation and superfluity of its claims which make

mental havoc.




Only a small

proportion of advertisements appeal to reason and judgment. As we have said,

experts in framing them recognize that the appeal must be arranged to attract

the fleeting glance or tickle the listless brain without conscious effort on

the part of the public. Such a process has the debilitating effect of all

illusions, deceptions, seductions.




The question of the

morality or otherwise of advertisements does not come before us here. What we

have to take into account is the effect of this universal practice on the mind

and the soul of the masses. The fact that advertising methods in the modern

world have contributed much to undermining men’s moral strength and equilibrium

is seen in the way in which bogus businesses are built up on advertisement. The

reactions of a commercialized world which puts its faith in advertisements are

far-reaching indeed. So far did they reach that the more serious weekly journals

and periodicals began to find they could only live by letting themselves be

invaded by advertisements some of which were in marked contrast with the taste

of the main texts. In the end, so silly has the world become that most papers

have to depend on advertisements for their financial wellbeing in England and

America.




It is the success

of advertisement which shows how far the spirit of stupid credulity, of

careless acceptance, of restless craving for novelty, has taken hold of the

modern world. Advertisement is “short, sharp voice of mysterious authority

acting simultaneously upon millions of minds.”




Although

advertisement before the war was not carried quite as far in Britain as it was

in America, it grew to an extent which added to the fatigue of life.

Unconsciously to a large extent, the eye was pulled hither and thither in

streets and on railway platforms, in public conveyances, and at every corner.

Faces larger than life with coarse expressions leer temptingly, in order to

offer drinks and sweets and luscious viands. Dizzle-dazzle electric signs had

not yet turned centres of concourse like Piccadilly Circus into maddening,

garish kaleidoscopes of a night; but already then lovely scenery mockingly

displayed announcements which recalled all the ills that flesh is heir to.




Thus were peace,

serenity and gladness destroyed, whilst restless excitability was more and more

cultivated in a world sufficiently sick to favour the outbreak of

neurasthenical disintegration.













 



PW - Chapter III - THE TEACHING OF MILITARISM




Militarism has increased its power

enormously within the last century, not because it has been successful, but

because it has failed. The nations have increased their military preparations

and handed themselves over to military control, obedient to exactly the same

impulse as that which urges a gambler to increase his stakes.




J. RAMSAY MACDONALD, National

Defence, pp. 12, 13.




Militarism is a psychologic disease

caused by a perverted nationalism or imperialism, and successful war scares are

the first indication of the disorder. At sundry periods of its history mankind

has suffered from religious fanaticism, but the national fanaticism of to-day

threatens to become even more disastrous to freedom and progress than the

Inquisition or the religious wars of the past. It is blinding the peoples to

their own demonstrations of against their neighbours, whilst it grossly

exaggerates similar demonstrations against themselves. It thrives on the

unwarranted fear, suspicions, and jealousies of the peoples, and can only be

cured by replacing these dangerous sentiments by a greater knowledge and a

determination of all to be just and fair to the other side. When we manage to

perceive the mote in our neighbour’s eye, and discover the beam in our own, war

scares will become rarer and militarism will abate.




F. MERTTENS, Pamphlet Militarism and

Wages.




 




THE Briton has

little of the sense of the glory of fight and conquest, of the pure, simple

military spirit, of the spirit which at times seizes a Frenchman, inspires a

mystic faith and drives him forth to quixotic fighting filled with religious

fervour. Neither does the Briton care for the order and method of militarism,

the fashion and show of militarism, which appeal to the German. He has no need

for conscious display of power, no conception of collective ordering of might.

He knows not the timidity which shelters behind numbers and organization. It is

rather as a consequence of great success, of achievement resulting in

undreamt-of acquisition, that his passion is awakened. Empire-building develops

an imperial race, not that an imperial race of men become empire-builders. The

instinct of domination, augmented by a dogged propensity for holding on to

possessions, developed British militarism. The imperialist mind, the jingoistic

temperament, appears, and Britons are possessed by the pride of power and by a

fixed belief in their own imperial mission, mainly when the consciousness of

the imperium they have acquired in fits of absent-mindedness comes home to

them. It is then that they spend money recklessly on armaments, that they add

guns to guns, cruiser to cruiser, battleship to battleship, and regard the

oceans as their inheritance.




English militarism

is acquired rather than instinctive, and is the product of imperialism. This

does not mean that the British militarist mind was more stable than the

militarist spirit in other lands. From the start we find that it was

continually alarmed, and when seized by alarms ready to accept all kinds of

extravagance. We have taken the year 1889 as a year from which to note the

general growth of an alarmed and fearful spirit in Britain. Periodic panics

arose before that time, but from that date onwards there was failure to achieve

adjustment of standards and a return to reasonable conceptions. It was in 1889

that the Naval Defence Act was passed. Although British naval expenditure was

75 per cent. above the level of the French, and it was still the rivalry of

France which aroused our fear, and although it was higher than the combined

expenditure of France and Russia, this Act provided for greatly increased naval

armaments. It was, indeed, the first proposal of systematic increase. Eight

first-class battleships were provided for, besides two smaller ones, larger and

smaller cruisers, and more gunboats. The measure was the outcome of a more

conscious conception of imperialism than had prevailed before. Lord George

Hamilton, in excusing the great extensions demanded in the measure he

introduced, said: “We have so framed our scheme as to bring into world-wide

prominence the incomparable power of this country and its enormous resources.

The scheme which I have laid before the House is one which I do not think all

the dockyards of Europe would complete in the time we propose.”




The same spirit of

imperialist pride, strangely combined with uneasiness and apprehension, led

Lord Wolseley, the great military commander of the day, to demand increased

expenditure on the Army.




From the point of

view of a soldier and great commander, Wolseley’s part in bringing about

reforms in military organization, his demand for increase of troops and

expenditure, were no doubt justifiable. Yet over the far-flung British Empire

there were only lesser wars in sight, and internationally the horizon was

exceptionally clear, so that the vision of acute danger and coming conflict

which Lord Wolseley depicted seems strange and unwarranted.




In The Life of

Lord Wolseley (by General Sir F. Maurice and Sir George Arthur) it is said,

writing of the year 1890 and of Wolseley’s work as Adjutant-General: “For ten

long years Wolseley had striven day in and day out to rouse the Army to the

magnitude of a task which in time—as he foresaw—surely awaited it. ‘The world

must have a great upheaval before long,’ he had written two years earlier to a

friend, ‘and assuming this to be inevitable, I wish it would take place before

I become too old to act a part in that great drama.’”[168]




No doubt reforms

were overdue in the organization of the Army, and Wolseley was justified in

toiling unceasingly at the task of bringing the British military structure up

to date, in the teeth of opposition from those in authority, who could not

envisage the changes of modern mechanical warfare. But his certainty “of a

great upheaval” at that time marks the rise of unjustifiable fears. Such fears

and desires are in themselves dangerous; they tend to create the situation and

dangers dreaded. Wolseley’s exposition of his own imperialist creed is so

genuine and so characteristic of British imperialism that no better formula of

this faith can be cited.




“I have but one

great object in this world, and that is to maintain the greatness of our

Empire. But apart from my John Bull sentiment upon the point, I firmly believe

in doing, so I work in the cause of Christianity, of peace, of civilization,

and the happiness of the human race generally.”[169]




This he wrote in

April 1896, and he wrote it because he felt “uneasy regarding the march of

events in South Africa.”




But if the great

General of British Imperial Forces felt so uneasy about signs of an independent

spirit which the burghers of two small African republics were showing, other

observers, those wanting to maintain peace, were troubled concerning the spirit

of imperialism abroad in Britain, the spirit with which men like Lord Wolseley were

imbued. Certain manifestations make you fear a recrudescence of the military

spirit; words to this effect are found in an open letter written by Hodgson

Pratt, as President of the International Peace and Arbitration Society (dated

Outer Temple, London, February 1, 1899), and addressed to Professor Charles

Richet, Paris. Richet had published an article entitled “Le Militarisme chez

les Anglo-Saxons,” and Hodgson Pratt felt constrained to reply concerning some

of the observations Professor Richet made. With sorrow he is obliged to admit

that there had lately been a recrudescence of the military spirit in England.

But naturally he denies the statement that the great mass of the English nation

was imbued with “love of war” and that they regretted the termination of the

Fashoda incident without open conflict. In support of this, Hodgson Pratt

recounts the unparalleled enthusiasm with which the Czar’s Rescript—a plan for

establishing international peace—had been welcomed at all kinds of gatherings

during the preceding months. Nevertheless he abides by the admission that

during the last years there had been a regrettable development of a

militaristic spirit in England. The English Press, he says, uses the argument

that several Great Powers threaten to put an end to the English occupation of

Egypt in order to convince the public of threatening dangers. Indeed, it

amounts to this: “It is indubitably true that in consequence of the enormous

extension of English territories in all parts of the world she has made herself

vulnerable at many points, and it is this which leads to a demand for the

augmentation of the Fleet and of means of defence.” It was the rapacity of

imperialistic expansion which led on to the growth of a chauvinist militarist

spirit.




Hodgson Pratt and

his followers looked forward to a reaction, which would probably set in sooner

or later, concerning the acquisition of more territory, and then the demands

for armaments would cease. Meanwhile the great thing is to diffuse true

knowledge concerning events likely to cause rupture between nations. Professor

Richet’s advocacy of the adoption of a permanent system of general arbitration

is greatly welcomed as “the only remedy for this ‘malady’ of militarism, and as

the only means of avoiding the political and financial ruin which menaces

Europe.”




It has seemed well

to refer to this record of the gradual development of the militarist spirit in

Great Britain long before the war, to see that its appearance was traced to

imperialist expansion and to notice how the distinguished men who felt its

dangers hoped it might be cured.




Their hopes were

doomed to disappointment; the “malady” was to grow till it assumed proportions

not as alarming as the militarism displayed in European conscriptionist lands,

yet greater in extent than is generally recognized.




It does not come

within the scope of this study to trace the growth of armaments in Britain and

elsewhere, nor to follow the propaganda of the great armament firms in favour

of increasing expenditure on the machinery of war. The matter has passed into

history and can be studied both in the official documents of the years

preceding 1914 and in many works dealing with different aspects of a process

which, as the antithesis of effort to promote human and national progress, must

be regarded as ominous indeed.




Yet a few

indications may be given in support of the above assertions and as reminders of

the course taken. Notwithstanding the magnitude of the naval forces provided in

the Naval Defence Act of 1898, further increases were obtained soon after the

Boer War. In 1903 the Naval Estimates were three millions in advance of those

of the preceding year, and the First Lord fairly described them as hitherto

“unparalleled either in peace or war.” Mr. Ritchie, Chancellor of the Exchequer,

in his Budget speech, spoke of the sixty-two millions for the Army and Navy as

“gigantic items.”[170]

J. A. Farrer, who is quoted, adds, “but he lived in what now seems a Golden

Age.” Should we not say—an age of comparative sanity?




The insanity which

permitted the monstrous growth of armaments must be laid in part to the account

of an industrialized age. If imperialism gave the primary impulse, it was the

industrial necessity of privately owned, dividend-earning armament firms which

stoked the fires of militarism. A brief account of this aspect of things

concerning “the great scare of March 1909” is given by P. W. W.,[171] its Parliamentary

correspondent, in a pamphlet published by the Daily News and Leader,

“Armaments and Patriotism: Why and How Scares are Made.” After a critical

examination of the position with regard to ex-Government officials becoming

officials and directors of private armament firms, he continues: “I must now

proceed to one of the most interesting functions of an armament firm, namely,

the duty of warning the Admiralty against counsels of economy. The

international industry in lethal weapons is always ready with what is called

‘information,’ or more correctly ‘intelligence,’ which information sometimes

modifies the course of history, including the rise and fall of taxation and

dividends.” It is then shown, as indeed is very evident, that, “to a firm which

supplies gun-mountings, or armour-plate, or ammunition—services requiring

special plant laid down at great capital cost—regular orders from the War

Office or the Admiralty may mean the difference between high dividends and

heavy losses.” He exemplifies this by citing the situation of Messrs. Cammell,

Laird & Company, Ltd., between the years 1903 and 1906, when net profits

increased considerably year by year, and the fate of the same company when, in

1907, the firm was struck off the list of contractors for the Army and Navy, in

consequence of which losses followed for two years and no dividends could be

paid on ordinary shares. With the restoration to “normal conditions” profits

began to accrue. How to get Government orders is the great problem for armament

firms; to spread alarms is the most effective way. What was done in this

respect in the case of the Coventry Ordnance Works, Ltd., a company formed in

June 1905, is told. This company financed the armament firms of Messrs. John

Brown & Company, Ltd., Messrs. Cammell, Laird & Company, Ltd., and the

Fairfield Shipbuilding and Engineering Company, Ltd. The managing director of

the new firm was Mr. H. H. Mulliner. In May 1906 the Government received a

letter sent by an expert which contained serious information concerning

“enormous expenditure now going on at Krupps’,” a scheme for greatly speeding

up production and so on. “These extensions, etc.,” the letter stated, “will

give them a possibility of output far in excess of the whole capacity in Great

Britain.” A member of Parliament, quoting this “information” as vital to the

security of the Empire, says: “It was cast about very freely.” “This information”

sent by an expert to the Government in May 1906 passed from hand to hand, so

that hundreds read it. The letter “was first addressed to the War Office, when

it was passed on to the Admiralty and was discussed by them with several

outsiders.” On March 17, 1909, Mr. Arthur Lee from the front bench repeated the

information, saying: “We also know that the great firm of Krupps have developed

under the fostering care of the German Government during the last few years,

that their output of guns, gun-mountings, turrets, and some other essentials of

that kind exceeds that of Armstrongs, Vickers-Maxim, Coventry Works, Woolwich

Arsenal, and our whole national resources put together.”




The Government were

slow in reacting to the information supplied them; and Mr. Mulliner, in

consequence, set about a crusade of denunciation on the subject. In a speech

reported in the Times, December 14, 1909, he acclaimed that “the naval

policy of the Government was nothing less than a gigantic mistake, the possible

consequences of which were almost too dreadful to contemplate.” In the Times

of January 3, 1910, Mr. Mulliner denounced the Government as “culpable and

criminal.” The Mulliner campaign was successful in obtaining much publicity in

Parliamentary debates, in newspapers, on platforms as well as in the Press. But

Mr. Mulliner went further. He disclosed subsequently, in a diary of his

warnings, that he was admitted to witness before the Cabinet at Downing Street

on March 3, 1909. On this occasion the Times reports: “It was clearly

proved and admitted that the naval policy of the Government was nothing less

than a gigantic mistake, the possible consequences of which were almost too

dreadful to contemplate.” The effect of the interview may be seen in the

reports of the speeches of Mr. McKenna and Mr. Asquith made on March 16th.




It has been

abundantly proved that the information given “by an expert” in the famous

letter of May 1906 far exceeded the truth. Great stress was laid on the

increased speed of production attained by Krupps in manufacturing very large

naval guns and mountings quickly. At that date there was no acceleration or

prospect of it. The first German Dreadnought was not even laid down until

August 1907. As Mr. McKenna said in a speech in Wales on January 7, 1920: “I

should like to know what possible steps a Government could take to anticipate

the acceleration of shipbuilding in 1906 when shipbuilding itself did not begin

until August 1907.”




When the naval

scare was at its height, on the very day of the Croydon by-election, March 29,

1909, when the famous saying “We will have eight, and we will not wait,” had

been trumpeted abroad on all occasions, a solemn vote of censure was moved in

Parliament on the Government. It ran: “That, in the opinion of this House, the

declared policy of His Majesty’s Government respecting the immediate provision

of battleships of the newest type does not sufficiently secure the safety of

the Empire.”




The scare was

doubtless augmented by the secret promptings of Mr. Mulliner, and these owed much

of the credence they attained to their having been endorsed by “one of our

greatest Generals.” (“In November 1908 I was fortunate in obtaining a hearing

from one of our greatest Generals. I wish I had permission to mention his name,

as the country is under a great debt of gratitude to him. He realized the

gravity of the matter.”) It is noted that it was in this same month, November

1908, when a fierce struggle was going on concerning the Navy Estimates, that

Field-Marshal Earl Roberts proposed a motion in the House of Lords which

declared that The Empire was in danger; in speaking to it he declared: “I

cannot help feeling that a terrible awakening may be in store for us at no very

distant period.”




Thus two

militarists, the one filled by professional zeal and the other by zeal for the

welfare of armament firms, united their voices in the chorus of warnings, and

some of the anxiety which later became fixed in the public mind was inspired by

them. That they succeeded in impressing some of the chief statesmen of the time

seems probable, for it was in his calculations on German naval strength, stated

in March 1909, that Mr. Balfour so seriously overestimated the number of German

Dreadnoughts likely to be built during the next years. (He stated that by April

1912 they would be twenty-one or twenty-five, whereas it turned out they were

only nine.)




The acutest crisis

concerning the number of Dreadnoughts to be constructed occurred in 1909. Lord

Grey passes very lightly over this crisis. It is dealt with in barely two pages

of big print.




Yet he says: “The

most acute crisis in the Liberal Government came over naval expenditure in

1909.” It must be remembered that the Liberal Government was in power from

December 1905 till after the war had long begun. So that its most acute crisis

was surely a juncture of great importance. The crisis itself was part of the

panic that had long been simmering and now took hold of the land. It was a very

complicated issue.




Alongside the

apprehension becoming chronic in men’s souls was the confusion which paralysed

their minds. All this finds characteristic echo in an article by Hilaire

Belloc, “The Critical Attitude: Blue Water and the Thin Red Line.” It appeared

in the April number, 1909, of the English Review.




The article in

question begins by mysterious reference to the panic displayed in the speeches

of one of His Majesty’s servants in a high place. These are said to be

“instinct with a gloomy and panic-stricken fear of the German Empire.” It is

concluded that “we may take this as a definite note in the sudden flame of

panic that, carefully engineered by the two Front Benches in the House of

Commons, is at this moment running through the country.” The English Review belongs

to the Nationalist Party, yet Belloc says that this lively panic is not

English, is “not decent.” Usually, responsible British officials observe the

decencies of diplomacy. “Now—no doubt to get in touch with the methods of the

Daily Press—suddenly they have thrown reserve to the winds and, in whatever way

we look at it, we are governed by panic.”[172]




Mr. Asquith’s

awakened fears of Prussia might be deemed necessary “to rouse so enormous a

wind of public opinion that the Navy Estimates may be carried in the face” of

the supporters of economy. But because of this, “Any slackening in this

insurance of tranquillity, any wavering and, above all, any panic, is the

unpardonable crime in our Ministers.”




Much allowance has

to be made for the heat of Belloc’s style of expression. Still, he suggests the

possibility of Mr. Asquith—after consultation with the leaders of the

Opposition—determining that the best course was to force on, at as early a

moment as possible, a war with Germany. “He may have realized that this is

merely hastening on the inevitable; that this is merely getting the thing over

and out of the way, so that we may go on towards our destinies.” In suggesting

this, Belloc writes as a Junker and, it would almost appear, thinks as a

Junker. What we would emphasize is the fact that statesmen and men of

distinction talked in this irresponsible way about war with Germany as early as

the spring of 1909.




Belloc, with the

weight of the English Review behind him, seeks to justify this

assumption in favour of hurrying up offensive-defensive war. He calls it a

“miserable” point of view in the sense of its being unhappy. But he maintains

that, looking at things from an absolutely impartial standpoint, “we seem to

see Great Britain drifting inevitably towards a war with Germany. There are a

hundred factors that make for it; we can observe none which make for peace.”

Even so he thinks that it is unworthy of Britain to give way to panic: “By

putting the whole naval question upon a Dreadnought basis, Mr. Asquith has

fermented a panic.” Panics, for Belloc, are not silly or insane in themselves;

but panics and sensations are dangerous because they are inevitably followed by

reaction and indifference.




Although Belloc is

so hopeless of preventing a war with Germany, he deplores the supposed

necessity for it. “Nothing could be more lamentable than a war between this

country and Germany. Nothing could be more useless; nothing could be more

harmful to civilization.”




Normally peaceable,

the aggressions of an Englishman—“when he is in an aggressive mood—are apt to

be out of all proportion to his normal psychology.” (This was illustrated

before the war and repeatedly during the war.)




Woe, therefore, to

the Government! “For we are coming nearer and nearer to government by panic.

The governing class appeals more and more to sensationalism in order to attain

its ends.”




It may be said that

Mr. Belloc argues his case with true perception, but his desires run in a

contrary direction. Although, as he argues concerning the Navy, “we are still

immeasurably stronger than Germany,” nevertheless he, and others with him,

would have a national army, as well as an absolutely preponderating navy.




Militarists in

England were as keen as their confreres abroad in provoking incitements to pile

up armaments. This is often overlooked. The time has probably not come when

Admiral Lord Fisher’s responsibility in adding to alarm in Britain, to heat and

conflict concerning naval construction, to the general spirit of fight and

defiance, can be fully estimated. Yet the singular vitality with which he

pursued his part and lot in the matter demands some attention.




A. G. Gardiner, in

an article at the time of Lord Fisher’s death (the Times, July 12,

1920), writes: “Fisher dominated the navalism of the epoch that culminated with

the fall of the Kaiser, as masterfully as Nelson dominated the navalism of the

epoch of Napoleon.” It was at an early date that Fisher marked Germany as the

enemy, and it was Fisher whom the Germans feared beyond most others. In his Memories,

Lord Fisher quotes the German Emperor’s reply after he was assured that the

British statesmen of the day were averse to war with Germany: “Yes, yes, but it

doesn’t matter whether either of them is Prime Minister or what party is in

power. Fisher remains!—that’s the vital fact!”[173]




Lord Fisher is

responsible for the invention and the introduction of the Dreadnought (1905).

This was a great score in the rivalry of the “skin-game,” already in full

swing, for it put that great achievement, the Kiel Canal, out of date, as it

was not navigable for vessels of that size. But this triumph increased fear of

England, stressed tension, and brought the war so much nearer “inevitableness.”




Although Lord

Fisher was well aware that the German Fleet was not comparable with the

English, the professional zeal with which he pressed naval reforms and formidable

increases of construction was calculated to impress others with a sense of

stress and crisis. One or two of his lively sallies may be given in

confirmation of this. In his Memories, under date May 5, 1908, he

records: “Yesterday, with all Sea Lords present, McKenna formally agreed to

four Dreadnoughts... (perhaps the greatest triumph ever known!)... This is what

I suggest to you to impress on Lloyd George: Let there be no mistake about the

two keels to one in Dreadnoughts!”




Writing, September

8, 1908, concerning something which had appeared in Le Temps: “But the

good Frenchman (like Monsieur Hanotaux before him) is lost in admiration of

what moved Mahan to his pungent saying that Garvin seized on with the

inspiration of genius—‘that 88 per cent. of the English guns were trained on

Germany!’... By the way, I’ve got Sir Philip Watts” (the great naval

constructor) “into a new Indomitable that will make your mouth water

when you see it! (and the Germans gnash their teeth!)”[174]




It is most

extraordinary that Lord Fisher, who ventured farthest in adding one fighting

monster to another, could ever have been suspected of want of fervour and zeal.

But he writes: “And yet, because in 1909, at the Guildhall, when our naval

supremacy had been arranged for in the Naval Estimates of the year, I said to

my countrymen, ‘Sleep quiet in your beds!’ I was vehemently vilified with

malignant truculence, and only yesterday I got a letter from an Aristocrat of

the Aristocrats saying he had heard it stated by a Man of Eminence the day

before that I was in the pay of Germany!”[175]




That he of all men

should have been suspected shows the degree of panic, incoherence and

irrationality to which some men’s minds were reduced.




It was in the

nature of things that Lord Fisher’s professional zeal grew and grew, but the

result of his attainments in Dreadnoughts and Indomitables not only upset the

balance of European rivalries, but affected his own. His megalomania, by his

own showing, knew no bounds. In June 1912 he writes: “My plot is working

exactly as forecast.... The Prime Minister and Winston would not listen at

Naples to my urgent cry, ‘Increase your margin!’ They have got to recruit

without stint and build eight ‘Mastodons’ instead of four. Wait and see! The

recruiting HAS begun. The eight will follow.... No other course but that now in

progress would have done it.”




“1912, September

20th... My idea is to raise a syndicate to build the Non-Pareil! A few

millionaires would suffice, and I know sufficient of them to do it. All the

drawings and designs are quite ready. The one all-pervading, all-absorbing thought

is to get in first with motor-ships before the Germans!... Owing to our apathy

during the last two years they are ahead with internal combustion engines! They

have killed fifteen men in experiments with oil-engines, and we have not killed

one! And a d—d fool of an English politician told me the other day that he

thinks this creditable to us!...”




“These d—d politics

are barring the way.... ‘What! (say these trembling idiots) ANOTHER Dreadnought

revolution!’ and these boneless fools chatter with fear like apes when they

see an elephant! The imagination cannot picture that ‘a greater than the

Dreadnought is here’!” He then proceeds to describe her fearfulness: “We

shall have sixteen British Dreadnoughts with 13½-inch guns before the Germans have

one! So it will be with the Non-Pareil! WE HAVE GOT TO HAVE HER.”[176]




Making allowance

for the liveliness and vitality of the great Admiral and his passion for

construction and reconstruction, it must be noted that his was the temper which

upsets all chance of reasonable arrangement between nations ever being arrived

at.




It is certain that

Lord Fisher was a man of great parts, of vision, of foresight; capable,

notwithstanding all his vehemence, of tremendous self-control. But his strength

was the strength of the megalomaniac. The Navy was his Alpha and Omega. In a

ruder age he might have been a Napoleon of the oceans. But he came into play

too late in history, and the effect of his great zeal only added fuel to the

passions of the period. He was among those who made peace impossible and war

inevitable. It may be said that by establishing Britain’s enormous naval

superiority he saved England and won the war in advance. It may also be said,

with more truth, that by the introduction of monster battleships and by the

inflation of naval construction to a point where the Germans felt themselves to

be hopelessly outdistanced, Lord Fisher baulked the chances of peace; for he

played into the hands of those pan-Germans who maintained that a huge effort

must be made to throw off the British stranglehold before it became complete.

He helped to create a basis of reality for those nationalists who were obsessed

by the encirclement fear, who saw the hopeless position of sixty million

fellow-countrymen destined to be servitors of the mighty empires who inherit

the earth and never to possess “a spot in the sun” of their own.




Perhaps the most

important passage in Lord Fisher’s Memories is the entry under date

February 21, 1908: “Secret. Tirpitz asked a mutual civilian friend

living in Berlin to inquire very privately of me whether I would agree to

limiting size of guns and size of ships, as this is vital to the Germans, who can’t

go bigger than the Dreadnought in guns or size.” According to Lord Fisher,

a more than vehement refusal was promptly written.[177] Lord Fisher loved

strife for strife’s sake, as some artists love art for art’s sake. As a

hustler, Lord Fisher outdid all others, so that he makes a hustling age appear

slow. Lord Fisher took imperialism for granted. He never for a second

considered what the effect on others was of England always going on before. The

brutality of Lord Fisher’s language did much to arouse alarm concerning British

imperialist assumptions. Then he was known to be a personal friend of King

Edward’s, and, for this reason, sayings like the following, “I hope to remain

in office long enough to see the German Fleet at the bottom of the sea,”

excited all the more angry attention in Germany.




The megalomania of

Lord Fisher was infectious. Sea Lords and statesmen were carried away by his

fervour in promoting big building programmes. The naval concentration made in

1905 was conducted in a way which seemed to portend imminent menace to Germany.[178] In December 1906,

when the first Dreadnought was finished, naval competition was immediately

raised to a more costly and more provocative scale, to be further increased

when Dreadnoughts were superseded by super-Dreadnoughts. This occurred after

our understanding with Russia was fully established and naval conversations had

arranged for co-operation with the rehabilitated Russian Navy. The worst

feature of the insane race in formidable monsters was the mentality created.

Europe took to thinking in Dreadnoughts!




In 1909 and 1910

naval megalomania spread farther. The speeches of McKenna, Sir E. Grey and

Asquith were quite alarming. This is how a contemporary observer, a well-known

journalist, G. H. Perris, viewed the course persisted in throughout succeeding

years. He observes that by 1912 scientific ratios are cast aside and Mr.

Winston Churchill says at Glasgow: “As naval competition becomes more acute, we

shall have not only to increase the number of the ships we build, but the ratio

which our naval strength will have to bear to other Great Powers, so that our

margin of superiority will become larger, and not smaller, as the strain grows

greater. Thus we shall make it clear that other Naval Powers will only be

further outdistanced.”[179]




It must be

remembered that all the time the Press, even the more responsible Press, outdid

the statesmen in clamouring for more ships and still more. It was proclaimed

that “the only alternative to building eight Dreadnoughts at once was that...

we must fight before 1910, while we still have a full margin of power in hand.”




As we have seen,

the 1909 scare was intensified by all kinds of rumours concerning German arms

and German plans. Yet G. H. Perris says: “It would be safe to say that England

has three times the naval power of her first rival.” He adds: “And all this is

now openly planned against Germany. Yet Mr. Churchill maintained that the huge

British Fleet was a ‘necessity,’ the German Navy a ‘luxury’!”[180]




It is no wonder

that observers abroad spoke of “England’s maritime despotism.” The position

that England as a law of nature must have absolute supremacy all over the globe

was maintained by some imperialistic writers with extraordinary assurance, not

to say impudence.




In the first volume

of Chauvinismus und Weltkrieg, in which Paul Rohrbach records a

collection of quotations from Entente writers, under the title of “The

Incendiaries of the Entente,” chapter and verse are given for the following:[181] In 1902 an English

Liberal Imperialist proposed upbraiding the German Emperor in terms like these:

The plans for a German navy are known. All intelligent Englishmen are

astonished at them. Your Majesty has no colonies to make such a fleet

necessary. If there is an explanation for such a fleet other than it should be

used against England, will Your Majesty state what that purpose is? The journal

Truth takes this imperialist to task and suggests that should an answer

be forthcoming from the Kaiser, it might be to the effect that his Navy was

being increased for the very reason that we were straining ourselves to create

a Navy which would ensure supremacy in all seas. The absolute mastery at sea of

any one Power meant, of course, that the commerce of other Powers depended on

the favour of the one supreme Power. This might well be felt to be intolerable.




Truth further remarks that it is only proof of

the megalomania of the British imperialists if they imagine they can prescribe

to foreign Powers the number of warships they dare possess.




Of all journals

published in pre-war years, it might be possible to award a prize for the most

inflammatory articles to the popular paper John Bull. For instance

(February 17, 1912) it wants the German Fleet to be destroyed at once, as the

task will become more difficult from year to year. As England is the natural

ruler of the sea, there is no justification for more German ships, and they

must not be built. If our warning goes unheeded, then we would have every

cursed German ship sunk to the bottom of the sea. We can do it to-day. Our

trade, our sane human understanding, true love of our land, rational

statecraft, all these exclaim: “To-day! To-morrow will be too late.” Talk of an

extreme sort had been going on for years against Germany. As far back as 1897

the Saturday Review published an article that caused quite a sensation. The

title was “Germania Delenda,” and the argument—that when the war came Germany

must be wiped out.




One of the

self-constituted defenders of the British Empire throughout these years was

Arnold White. In 1902 he put the question quite brutally in the Daily Mail:

“If, on the other hand, the German Fleet is a menace to the British Empire,

does not sound human reason demand that it should be destroyed before the youth

becomes a man, or a giant, as will be the case by 1915?” Unfortunately Arnold

White’s writings were as well known in Germany as in England. His crude

irresponsibility of expression helped stir up alarm and suspicion over there.




In the long run

people got imbued with the mind of the fire-eaters. Thousands throughout the

country took their dicta as truth and became convinced by their assertiveness.

This went on till the war mentality got fixed and immovable.




In order to guard

against misunderstanding, it should be said that whilst the world’s order is

constituted as at present, due care for the Navy, England’s first line of

defence, is the duty of all who are connected with naval affairs. Such

reasonable concern is, of course, not included in the category of agitation

under discussion. However, it must also be added that, in military matters and

things pertaining to the use of military force, those who are officially and

professionally concerned with them can seldom keep their professional ardour

within reasonable bounds.




The Navy League,

founded in 1894, grew rapidly; committees were established in London, in the

provinces and abroad in the Empire. The objects of the League are described as

being first of all to bring home to every man, woman and child in the United

Kingdom that the protection of commerce is vital and that it can be guarded

only by a supremely powerful Navy, able to assert and command the sea. Soon the

League published large, well-bound Annuals reporting the progress of the

British Navy and its unprecedented expansion. Full details are given of all the

other navies of the world for purposes of comparison. In the volume for 1911-12

comparative naval strength is treated under the heading of “A Dreadnought Era.”




Pronouncement is

made against the Declaration of London because it means “that the streams of

ships supplying England with her life-blood may be captured and even sunk by

unknown ships disguised as peaceful merchantmen, with the result that in

England we should have to face starvation, and starvation would probably mean

an unqualified surrender, the end of our country and our Empire.”[182] In this very

prejudiced statement we again encounter indulgence in doleful prognostication

with intention to excite alarm and prejudice against measures which might have

relieved the tension and dread of foreign nations. There is no conception of

the security afforded by the creation of a better spirit all round, which the

regulation of the freedom of the seas would no doubt have greatly assisted.




Another paper in

the same volume makes all the capital it can in an imperialistic sense out of

the Panther’s excursion to Agadir. It decides that “British sea-power

has sensitive points all over the world.” Another writer describes the war plan

formulated by the German Government in regard to England. Concerning invasion

he writes: “The invasion question is one which for English people has an

interest surpassing that of any other phase, probable or possible, of an

Anglo-German war.”




In the 1912-13

volume there is a charming short essay by Mrs. Longland; but she asks a

panic-stricken neurotic question. After saying that through the centuries our

Empire has grown in wealth, in might, in fame, in glory, she asks: “Is woman to

look on in silence and remain inactive while all this wonderful growth of

centuries is in danger of being ruthlessly swept away because some men, in

their conceit of intellect and contempt of physical strength, are decrying the

training of our sons in naval warfare, and dreaming Utopian dreams of a

universal brotherhood, only to awake some day to a brutal disillusionment?”

Writing in the same volume, the editor of the Navy League Annuals, Alan H.

Burgoyne, thinks that naval designers “are hampered by restrictions of cost and

size which should never be introduced into their deliberations.” “Give,” he

says, “your naval constructors their head, and the marvel of the Dreadnought,

the most-boomed ship since the ark, will pass into history as nothing compared

with the miracles they will create in progressive designs and development of

ship-type.”




Really, the

appetite for “monsters” grew with these megalomaniacs in the building of them!

Where to? What purpose should they serve? These were superfluous

considerations.




In the last pre-war

volume it is said that “Mr. Churchill has been working up to a standard of 60

per cent. superiority in completed ships as against the next strongest Naval

Power.” But will this provide adequately for the necessities of our national

defence? “It is, of course, a case of divergence in opinion, yet a growing

proportion of the people of this country is joining the Navy League in its call

for a higher standard, a standard based on Two-Keels-to-One in completed ships

as against the next strongest Power.”[183]




In this volume the

article by H. C. Bywater, the correspondent in Berlin, on “German Naval

Progress,” is much hotter in tone than his former contributions. Gerard

Fiennes, in “A Plea for Fair Criticism,” whilst he urges greater moderation of

statement on friends of the Navy, says: “One of the great difficulties which

sober critics have to meet is the wild exaggerations of the German danger.

People’s minds have become obsessed with Germany, and now that her yearly

programmes have been reduced from four ships to two with an occasional three,

it is the most difficult thing in the world to get up steam for the further

task which lies before us, namely, to create a sufficient margin of strength to

protect the ‘whole-world interests of the Empire.’” Germany was not going ahead

quite so quickly, yet Britain must for ever hurry on naval construction for

imperial reasons if for no other.




Among “The Objects

of the Navy League, the third is—To enlist, on national grounds, the support of

all classes in maintaining the Fleet at the requisite standard of strength and

to denounce any shortcomings in this respect.”




Although a more

moderate and reasonable tone is not wanting in its Year Books, the constant

propaganda up and down the country, instigated by the League, helped produce

special panics on occasions and kept up all the time an attitude of perpetual

disdain mixed with defiance regarding other countries. The Navy League’s

propaganda produced—as it was meant to produce—a haunting sense of national

insecurity, a fatuous disregard for other considerations—financial, political,

social—and a peevish girding at all and sundry people whose outlook was more

balanced than their own.




Just as with the

Pan-Germans, vast expenditure failed to satisfy demands. British jingoes ever

increased the intensity of their propaganda; this was bound to be as panic

became cumulative and fresh devotees took up the crusading task. The fact that

Britain was “the most heavily taxed nation for war purposes in Europe”[184] brought no ease of

mind. How could it, seeing that much of this increased taxation had been

diverted from purposes of social amelioration and development?




In “A Manifesto by

the Fabian Society,” edited by Bernard Shaw, in the opening year of the

century, it is said: “The recent vogue of militarism, which flourishes only in

terrified nations, and the prevalence of bluster of the ‘Who’s afraid?’ kind in

the Press, are seriously disquieting social symptoms.”




In his book on the

Psychology of Contemporary England, when writing of bellicose crises, Jacques

Bardoux says that the imperialist spirit was greatly strengthened by the

propaganda of the Navy League in schools and colleges. Youth was familiarized

with the idea of fighting for the Empire. This was a glorious theme to evoke

the generous impulses and the love of adventure inherent in the young.




Imperialism,

instead of being expressed in terms of unity of culture, political adhesion and

economic interest, sought inspiration in co-operation in defence, brotherhood

in arms, the hardships of the fight, the glory of shared armed success. It came

to be felt that a war would draw the Empire together as nothing else.[185]




Subtly the desire

for war was introduced. War came to be desired in order to consolidate the

strength of the Empire; thus did imperialists and militarists conspire to

overstep the bounds of rational human aspiration.




Bardoux says: “This

first imperialist movement, peaceful in its origins as in its programme,

became, by a slow deviation, one of the factors in bellicose crises.”

Imperialism drove the scattered collectivities of the Anglo-Saxon world to

search, sword in hand, for such mysterious ties as common grievances, shared

exaltations, the intangibilities out of which men build in imagination the city

of their ambition.




England was always

at war in some place or other round the frontiers of the Empire. England almost

always had a war on hand. These wars usually ended in acquiring fresh

territory, although they might have been begun for maintaining and

consolidating her Empire. There were almost always exploits for war

correspondents to narrate and enlarge on in the newspapers and magazines.




With truth Bardoux

can say: “War is considered a normal action, and as one form of the national

life, by many; even more than this, it is declared to be a necessary

phenomenon.”




Bardoux thinks that

after it had been found impracticable to draw the Empire together in close

political bonds the imperialists of the newer school nursed the conception that

justification for a war to be waged in common by all the scattered States of

the Empire against some white nation might be a means of promoting union. The

conception of such a war was also in harmony with the ideal of the Pax

Britannica, “the imposition of peace on the disturbers of peace.”




It is not our task

to pursue the political implications which Bardoux draws. But the proud

conception of world empire founded on superior justice and righteousness made

it easier for Britons to abandon the position of isolation from continental

entanglements. And further than this, to summon all the fiefs of the Empire to

combine in fighting the Empire’s rivals, “the blond beast” of evil fame came naturally

into the programme.




Shortly before the

war the story of the malign influences which worked together to promote the

piling up of armaments is concisely told by Mr. Philip Snowden in his speech on

the Naval Estimates in the spring before the war broke out. He quotes Lord

Welby as saying: “We are in the hands of an organization of crooks. They are

politicians, generals, manufacturers of armaments and journalists. All of them

are anxious for unlimited expenditure, and go on inventing scares to terrify

the public and to terrify the Ministers of the Crown.” Mr. Snowden puts the

question: Can such an extremely serious charge made by a responsible ex-public

servant like Lord Welby be substantiated? He says: “I venture to submit to this

House that it can be substantiated up to the hilt.” Proceeding, he refers to

the 1909 scare and other scares, and then pronounces a terrible indictment of

the way in which Ministers yielded to the importunities of armament firms, and

issued orders to private firms whenever the armament trade was at a low ebb.




Apart from the

great influence wielded by the armament trade and its allies, an influence

which was naturally brought to bear on high places, alarmists of quite another

stamp were hard at work with the object of inflaming popular opinion concerning

potential dangers they discerned all around. There were writers who strained

every nerve to alarm the public. They too played this dangerous game in order

to create a popular demand for men and ships. Among these Mr. Blatchford and

other writers in the Clarion were as rabid in their utterances as any

pan-German publicist. During 1908 the nation was constantly warned that Germany

was preparing to make war on England. Blatchford puts it in this way: “The

governing classes will not trust and arm the people. That is why the Germans

are prepared to invade us at the very first opportunity; that is why our fleet

is threatening Germany in the North Sea. The situation is one of deadly peril”

(July 24, 1908).




On July 31, 1908,

Mr. H. M. Hyndman joined the chorus. He wrote in the Clarion on “The

Coming War Against Great Britain,” and he said: “There is not the slightest

doubt that Germany, under the leadership of Prussia, is steadily making

ready... for a crucial engagement in the North Sea, followed by an invasion of

this country.”




Writing in August

1908, Dr. Miller Maguire, the Army coach and military expert, tried to rouse

the public by brutal sarcasm: “Germany is not ruled by a pack of human hounds,

who devote to sport or to golf three hours for one given to work, and charge at

the rate of £5,000 a year for play, as all our rulers of both parties are doing

from now to October.”




From December 1909

onwards Mr. Blatchford wrote a series of articles in the Daily Mail. “I

write these articles,” he said, “because I believe that Germany is deliberately

preparing to destroy the British Empire.” In one of these articles, “A Word for

the Dear Homeland,” he made a demand for twenty-six Dreadnoughts a year, an

immediate vote of £50,000,000 for the Navy, a Compulsory Service Bill, and

Conscription to begin for boys of the age of ten years. Reprints of the

Blatchford articles were read by millions.




It is most

remarkable that the incitements to alarm and to pile up armaments made by

English militarists breathe exactly the same spirit as the incitements of the

pan-Germans. There are the same brutal gibes at the Government, the same taunts

are made, the same goadings are put forth and in similar language. The curious

resemblance between the French and German militarist, chauvinist incitements,

warnings, screamings, has been pointed out before.[186] Indeed, the neurotic

phrases used by the chauvinists and militarist propaganda groups in different

European countries are everywhere so much alike that they can only have been

dictated by men suffering from similar manias. A neurotic spirit was abroad in

the lands stirring up and troubling the minds of men and driving them, against

their better selves, to indulge in increasing irresponsibility and primitive

folly. Among the people who deplored the exaltation of force and the resort to

more dreadful methods of war were those who tried to prevent the extension of

war to the air. A memorial, an appeal to all Governments (dated February 1912),

protested “against the use of aerial vessels in war.” The two hundred and

twenty-five signatories were well-known people—professors, head masters,

bishops, leaders of the Free Churches, artists, actors, poets, writers, men of

science, heads of great business firms, lawyers, antiquarians, historians;

among them the foremost Englishmen of the day may be noted.




One paragraph runs:

“The occasion is unique. The civilized world is now alive to the ghastliness

and economic waste of war: the Hague Conference is an established fact. For the

first time, in the face of a new development of the arts of fighting, nations

possess both the conscience and the machinery necessary to check the

development effectually.”




There is more truth

in this claim than is usually recognized. The years between the First and the

Second Hague Conference were a time of testing for Western civilization.

History records that there was failure. The advent of the false spirit which we

trace to the abounding pride of imperialism and the incoherent folly of

militarism led men astray. In vain did the good men and true who prepared the

appeal against aerial warfare plead: “Governments are trustees not only of the

present but of the future of mankind. Fortune has placed this moment in the

hands of the Governments of to-day. We pray of them to use it rightly.” The

spirit of the multitudes was such that no Government was found ready to face

the cynicism and antagonism which the militarists brought to bear against “the

conscience and the machinery” which might have checked the “new hideousness” to

be added “to the present hideousness of warfare.”




Not only was the

moment, propitious in many respects for transforming the methods of ruthless

force, let go by, but, as we have seen, intensive propaganda was indulged in,

propaganda for increasing a perverted faith in the efficacy of force and for

augmenting activities which are primarily methods of barbarism.




The efforts so

abundantly made to convert Britain into a nation of arms certainly are perverse

and confused. Why should an island kingdom, protected by a navy overwhelmingly

stronger than any other one, or two navies (as was then the case), adopt all

the disturbance and wastage of conscription? Yet this was what the extremist

military group urged on all occasions, and with the same pathological intensity

of spirit as the pan-Germans, who with their huge land forces preached further

increases and accessions.




Lord Roberts was

the great leader of the crusade for “national service,” under which title

conscription was disguised. Young men must become soldiers as well as citizens,

he urged. Indeed, he went the length of affirming that Britain as a European

Power “did not exist.” Conscription was the one method that could save us from

disaster. A citizen army would be “a pledge of peace,” and “secure for us

immunity from panics”!




War breeds the

war-spirit. It was during and after the Boer War that persistent efforts were

made by the National Service League to introduce some form or other of general

military service. In June 1900 one of its most ardent and persistent leaders

declared: “One line, and one line only, leads to complete national safety, and

that is compulsory service for Home Defence.” In a paper in the handbook of the

League, The Briton’s First Duty: the Case for Conscription, written by

its secretary, George F. Shee, published in 1901, it is said that “three things

are required to assure the safety of the British Empire. (1) A strong Navy, at

least equal in strength to the combined forces of any two Powers; (2) a

highly trained long-service Army for garrison and police duty in India, and

elsewhere; (3) an immense reserve of men—a pan-Britannic Militia consisting of

all able-bodied white men throughout the Empire.”[187]




Probably there was

no other propaganda pre-war organization which permeated the social life of

England to the same extent as the National Service League. It is claimed that

whilst only three members of Parliament supported the League in the year when

it was founded (1902), one hundred and eighty did so in 1912.




The League’s appeal

was thus recommended: “Earl Roberts, V.C., the veteran Field-Marshal, who has

served his country for nearly sixty years, asks YOU to help him TO MAKE BRITAIN

HEALTHY, PROSPEROUS AND SAFE.”[188]




Of the League’s

publications, Leaflet L is entitled “Religious Thought and National Service.”

In it the opinions of four British bishops in favour of “national service” are

quoted. The last of these, the Bishop of Peterborough, joins to his advocacy

this paragraph: “It is impossible to deny the significance of the fact that the

Church, which on other matters of current politics wisely observes an attitude

of neutrality, in this one case makes an exception to her rule by lending the

whole weight of her support to our proposals. But what is even more remarkable

is the spirit in which this support is given.”




The Archbishop of

Westminster, the head of the Roman Catholic community in Great Britain, is also

quoted, and views of leading Nonconformists. Recommendations from Dominion

Bishops and a New Zealand Canon are given. Some phrases of the latter so much

resemble pan-German maundering concerning similar ideals that they are

interesting. Canon J. H. Skrine is the final ecclesiastic quoted. Among other

things he says at the time of the Boer War is the following:—




“A lad is a better

lad for being disciplined and trained. He has a graver sense of his duty to

himself and to his people and to his country. He learns that there are things

worse than mere death, and there is profound satisfaction in being oneself part

of a great and devoted national organization. In his heart he knows that he

stands between his mother and his sisters, his sweetheart and his girl friends,

and all the women he meets and sees, and the inconceivable infamy of alien

invasion; he knows that he is the defender of every little child and of every

old man whose fingers can no longer grip firmly on barrel or butt. And he

learns, as he can in no other way, the supreme lesson of physical cleanliness

and self-respect, for has not his body, with its faculties—its endurance and

its lithesomeness and its proud contempt for pain—become one of the bricks that

form the living wall of the land he loves?




“Well, it is

reality which has offered itself to us now. War and the training for war are

among the realities, the sternest realities, of human existence; and we are to

call on our men to make proof of their Christianity in that activity which

soldiers call ‘the real thing.’ Here is our chance; when comes such another?

Are we to let it go and be silent because ‘war is un-Christian’? This shall be

answered a moment later. Will a general training in arms engender a lust of

fight? It engenders the opposite in France, and in Germany the pacific

disposition of the people is vouched for by those who dissuade us from arming

as they have armed. Is it a recrudescence of feudalism? But in feudal times and

now the best armed man is master, and ‘a man’s a man for a’ that’ when he is a

soldier who can defend his own liberty and his friends. Is it bad public

economy? But while man eats bread in the sweat of his face, it is the strong

who raise the harvests; and this is the way to restore the strength of our

workers before they are overtaken in the industrial race. Is it the mixture in

the camp which will corrupt our men? Continental experience is the other way,

and one misdoubts this anxiety as savouring of our British respectability

overdone, or (dare one say it?) of our mid-Victorian frumpiness....




“But is war and the

training for it ‘un-Christian’? There is the point. And we meet it. War is not

murder, as some fancy; war is sacrifice. The fighting and killing are not of

the essence of it, but are the accidents, though the inseparable accidents; and

even these, in the wide modern fields where a soldier rarely in his own sight

sheds any blood but his own, where he lies on the battle sward not to inflict

death but to endure it—even these are mainly purged of savagery and

transfigured into devotion. War is not murder, but sacrifice, which is the soul

of Christianity.”




None of this

advocacy is as blatant as the raciest sayings of the pan-Germans, but there are

similar incoherencies and obliquities to theirs. National service, it is urged

finally, should be accepted “rather as a means of national regeneration which

will be welcomed by all those who are working for the moral improvement of the

race.”




“The aim of the

National Service League is to add the principle of Compulsion to the

Territorial Army Scheme.” Thus does the “Manifesto” tactfully state it,

avoiding the word “conscription,” which, however commendable it might be, did

not appeal to British individualism.




There is no doubt

that the amount of success obtained by the National Service League was greatly

due to the crusading zeal of Lord Roberts. Resigning his position in the Army,

he became its ever-active leader. He took the chief part in crusading

campaigns, notably in the autumn of 1905 and spring of 1906. His express

object, as declared everywhere at town meetings, before Chambers of Commerce,

in the Mansion House, was “to introduce Universal Service for Home Defence, and

to train all boys and youths in rifle shooting.” “What he wants to see is the

whole manhood of the nation as a potential reserve of force”; Mr. Shee, the

secretary, enlarged this to “the whole manhood of the Empire.”
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