‘The Unpopular Review

No. 5 JANUARY—MARCH, 1915 Vor. IIT

THE PHILOSOPHY OF THE WAR

ILL the readers of Tue Unrorurar be generous
enough to accept the disavowal of arrogance in
the title of this essay? They may be assured that, if the
writer makes any pretensions to philosophy, it is only on
the very modest basis of the Horatian command to wonder
at nothing — il admirari. Sitting in his study and con-
ning the daily reports of the war and some of the innumer-
able opinions it has called into type, going about among
his friends and listening with stopped mouth to their
clamorous comments, such a man might well be impressed
by the wide-spread surprise and consternation over the
grim reality thrust upon us, and might be saddened by his
inability to share in those feclings. He would be humil-
iated at times by the reproach of pessimism, in answer to
his occasional apologetic protests; and so would try to
flatter himself with the hope that his lack of wonder was
philosophical, a1 ! that perhaps others were not so much
amazed as, in their desire to appear humane, their words
seemed to imply.

For, after all, what are the facts? Just one hundred
years ago Europe was coming out of the desolating mad-
ness of the French Revolution and the Napoleonic Wars,
exhausted and apparently chastened. But a century is a
long time to those who believe in the acceleration of
Progress. Well, just fifty years ago our Civil War was

ragging to its end, and since then we have seen this suc-
ssion of conflicts: the German-Austrian, the Franco-
Prussian, the Servo-Bulgarian, the Turco-Russian, the
Spanish-American, the Anglo-Boer, the Greco-Turkish,
’ 1
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; the R;ssg}apanese, the I tleo-Tripolitan, the Balkan, an ﬂcc.t upon the extraordinary advance which machines have made
; Now the European, That is 2 war at an average intery, during the last few hundred Years, and note how slowly the
P of about four and one-half years, with rather increas animal and vegetable kingdoms are advancing. The more
| frequenc}’ towards the cloge of the period: and stil thisllis! ghly organized madﬁn?s o, atures o0 much of yestar
| takes no account of campaigns and conquests which mich da:!t, :is oef the last five minutes, so to speak, in comparison with
w;lr.h hsome Propriety be caljed wars, of interna] dissensi(gm pa. . .n'lI‘l.le' s:ervant glides by imperceptible approaches into
| Which threatened or z.lctuaHy effected revolution, and ¢ the master; and we have come o such a pass that, even now,
| .the ceaseless ﬁghtmg 1n which neo Europcan country wa man must suffer terribly on ceasing to benefit the machines, . . |
B involved., Fjve years wag the period which Frederick b Man’s very soul is dye to machines; it is a machine-made thing:
i reat, calculatmg from history in his day gaveertl;r :h: h}f thinkshfls hehthinks, ang feels a;.he feels, through the work
recurr, o9 = 1o that machines have wrought upon him. . . .
j memo:;ii(r)lie‘:ax:;)whr:: scafﬁie]}’ be said that within th The_y have preyed Upon man’s groveling preference for his
‘ what growing old we know ap era of peace, material over his spiritual interests, and have betrayed him into
‘ atever may be the fortune of the Coming generation supplying that element of struggle and warfare without which
1 What, then, is the cause of the sudden dismay at ti 1o race can advance. The jower animals progress because they
‘ latest apparition of war? Why are thoughtfy] r}; ”]:' struggle wi.th one another; the weaker.dic, th.e stronger breed
ex-President Taft, men who have kept g o en Ik and transmit their strength. The machines, being of themselves
doings of Mmankind, “ggy d.” p ary eye on the unable to struggle, ha\.le got man to do their strugghng for them:
’ nneaq,” ag they say, by the tak as long as he fulfils this function duly, all goes well with him —

; o vahat is ha?p‘ening? No doubt the sheer extent of the at least he thinks so.
. SCEEH’ the millions of sommg te
z' ﬂ: ﬁ(mﬁ%s sub But beyopd tl?e mere effect f’f numbers and of machin-
{ thi - Magnitude, and think becayse i ery on the imagination, there is a deeper dismay at }vhat
'".g 151 8CT, 115 quality must be alﬁerent. No doubt appears for the moment to be the moral dsb4cl, of civiliza-
2) rd e B
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tion and the reversal of all our hopes. The other wars we
could somehow explain away. They were already covered
with the mist of the Past, or they were fought out in some
remote island or continent, or_were between nations
Europe that have lingered behind'in the march of Progress.
“ Butnowt 1€ 13sue 1s thrust upon us, —TIa3 T increase
of knowledge come to this, and shall one of the literary

1 harlequins of London cry out with impunity that the age

: 7 chines they fad e (l;omans, Wwho feared Jest the ma. of science is preéminently the age of war? Must all the
] ’/ tion, develop in. se?fe mlght, m the process of evolu- talk of peace and the bmtherh?od of man for these fifty
} mﬁ, the mase ; S -conscrou-s automata, and become or these hupdred years end in the human shambles?
€rs of man instead of his slave: . Have our wisest prophets, our contrivers of hope, bespn

S There is po security againse the ultimate development of, leading us astray all this time with false lights? And s he

mechanica] consciousness, in the machines Possessing ittle cop.- the only philosopher who can comfort himself with the
uch consciousness, Re. words of a poet now more than two thousand years old?
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I say “we,” meaning of course not the sober unregarded
minority, but the idealogues who have had the ear of the
multitude. To think as a mortal is to compromise, to
mediate, to find the golden mean; whereas the world has
been fluctuating in suspense between two extreme and

utterly opposed philoso

On the one hand th
decades, has been filled
war, and of might as in

phies of life.

¢ century, especially in its latter
with the noise of the prophets of
itself the supreme and only right.

Germany, no doubt, has been the most active workshop of

this propaganda, with i
of the Superman. Stra

ts spirit of militarism and its ideal
Nge rumors are troubling the brain

of the good unreading citizen. He js hearing the name of
a certain Nietzsche, who has travestied Darwinism into
a philosophy of the Will to Power, and has taught thou-

sands of Germans that
more dangerous to the
that “at the bottom of
prey is not to be mista

“active sympathy for the weak s
human race than any crime,” and
all distinguished races the beast of
ken.” The newspapers are telling

the exact coefficient of a nation’s idealism,” and that “war
is the greatest factor in the furtherance of culture.” And
then, perhaps, his attention is called to a startling book
by a retired cavalry general of the German army, Friedrich
von Bernhardi, who not only declared a war of annihila-
tion with Great Britain the one thing necessary for his
country, but foresaw with astonishing precision how thjs

war was to be waged.
Words such as these

Seem now to reverberate with the

very sound of the Prussian guns; they terrify us. But are

dolence of brain and aversion to the frowning truth? 1

suspect that, more than we were a wed
before the image of the uperman.  Our Manchester
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cCOnomlCS, our busl (o] ex n our p]a(: Cal
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lege, London, introduced in this country wj
with a
:::,{;CZ ’l:z'r gle IHon. Joseph H. Choate?’ It is clallll::cilatcoez
G ond ng fmd, ‘:md consists of a series of lectures
A ast winter in London to applauding aundjences
. . o(}uent and,.m Passages, a really noble appeal t(;
Sentiment of natjonal duty and obligation; but the

justify the naked philosophy of Might:

Thus, whil i
:» WANe preparing to found a w i
. orld-e i
als]o p}z‘-:eparmg to create a world-religion i, Germany s
> e 1 .
for unr]c;;;f; rIy say, th;: conflict between Christ and Napoleon
T 1 over the minds of men ; i
! is the mos i
h}lngz:al phenomenon of the twentieth century ' Sl%nl:fﬁal}t
thing zati:ealg;;: rt;mt as }('iet Napoleonism has acc'qu.ired so:rtu:s
ess ; - i ]
erees, 1 ¢ and self consistency of a formulated
In . .
they [ttl';::e \g;tmgs of Nietzsche and of the followers of Nietzsche
the prias o rmfans] study 'thc same Napoleonism transformin
tmnsﬁgurf)ngstc])1 cetvzr_ydaylhf&, ]breathing a new spirit intg ethicsg
{ edicus, half- it i "
gonerann”® the , wpocritical morality of ay earlier
gg:imtc:é lfn a wc;rd‘;\ I};as conquered Galilee
; uture there, is as y :
mi 3 s yet obscure, . .
thegn?;nlts;el:jl is sgcurcd: (?ermany at least shall not confront
century and its thronging vicissitudes as the wor:
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shipper of an alien God, thrall of an alien morality. Dazzling
as Elpore with the dawnstar above her brow, the New Germany,
knit once more to the divine genius within herself, delivered
from the loathed burden of the past, the cancer of the centuries,
confronts the vast darkness.

So much for what Professor Cramb calls the “legitimate
impulses” of Germany, her desires to make a world-
religion of Napoleonism. But what of England? There
follows in Professor Cramb’s lecture a pretty picture of
England’s willingness to embrace all the world in her em-
pire by peaceful means, having indeed fairly had her fill
of war in the past. But, he continues —

There still beyond the North Sea is the stern Watcher, un-
sleeping, unresting, bound to her own fate, . . . waiting for

every sign of England’s weakness. . . .
Whatever principle may govern individual friendships, alli-

ances between nations and states are governed by self-interest
only; they are valid only so long as mutual fears or mutual de-
sires persist in equal force. For the friendship of nations is an
empty name; peace is at best a truce on the battlefield of Time;
the old myth or the old history of the struggle for existence is
behind us, but the struggle for power — who is to assign bounds
to its empire, or invent an instrument for measuring its in-

tensity?

Now it is scarcely probable that Mr. Choate, when writ-
ing his introduction to these lectures, had at heart to com-
mend so dithyrambic a sermon on the religion of pure force,
or to uphold before American citizens Professor Cramb’s
identification of war with “the power which the spirit of
man possesses to pursue the Ideal.” His introduction, if
it may be said with due respect, is just another symptom
of that general distraction into which we have all been
thrown by the conflicting voices of the age. We are
caught, as it were, in the vortex caused by the meeting
of two violent extremes, and the mind is made dizzy.
For this is a peculiar mark of the times — that along-
side of the preaching of war and self-justifying power, and
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ideals which draw the thoughts of men in different direc-
tions, and exclude any sane compromise. Nor is it much
of an exaggeration to say that where, in other countries, a
spirit of compromise exists, as it does in the practical
minds of England, this is due more to an unintelligent
adherence to tradition than to a rationally discovered
law of mediation.

No doubt it is 2 weakness inherent in human nature to
follow the impulse of temperament to one extreme or the
other, but it is 2 question whether the history of the past
offers anything just like this utter opposition of current
beliefs. To ask the causes of this antinomy would be to
lose ourselves in a metaphysical search, insoluble perhaps
at any time, certainly unprofitable here and now; but the
falsehood involved in it is apparent, and some of its effects
are easily measured.

Consider the extreme of Nietzscheism as it has been
formulated in Germany. Against that sheer justification
of the law of the jungle, every healthy instinct in us re-
volts. War is not a lovely thing: it brings with it suffering
and injustice for which there is no direct compensation;
it is mainly the work of the demon of ignorance and
destruction, and any people, or class of people, that identi-
fies war and culture is living a lie. “A thing that is wholly
a sham cannot in this universe of ours endure for ever.
It may endure for a day, but its doom is certain; there is

no room for it in a world governed by valor, by the Will
to Power.” The words are Treitschke’s, and they are
aimed at what he regards as the sin of England. They
are, indeed, not without their sting, for sham is the re-
verse side of that truly British form of opportunism which
has built up an empire by obeying the call of the moment
and looking for larger purposes after the event. But
Treitschke should have remembered that there is another
and more deadly form of sham, a cant of ideas, that may
not endure over long in a world governed also by the Wili
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‘t:aT"ruIth. | You say that a good cause will sanctify even
Thr. . I;c you t!wt a good war will sanctify any cause!”
atis Nietzscheism. It means 3 fundamental shirking of

cBar]\ conceal. dTl}ze result of such thinking is the invasion of
¢lgium, and the revulsion of ’
the o, A0 a world’s sympathy from

Another result, or concomitant, of such thinking is the

readiness of German scholars to send out Justificatory ap-

But, o 3 it

b i,s nn the o!‘.hu hand, it is equally false to hold that
l—[and . £YCI aust cause of war, We do not think Eng-

3 as wrong, ho.wever MucTI@r interest may have been

Nor is war in jts
elf wholly bestjal
g‘here has grown up amongstus of rece iterature
ﬁ:;/.oted t:; the propaga}nda of peace, both in the form of
1on and of exhortation, which throws into vivid reljef
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He who, though thus endued as with a sense
And faculty for storm and turbulence,

Is yet a Soul whose master-bias leans

To homefelt pleasures and to gentle scenes;
Sweet images! which, wheresce’er he be,

Are at his heart; and such fidelity

It is his darling passion to approve;

More brave for this, that he hath much to love.

Shall we, in our ingeminations of peace, forget all that we
have felt in the readingof history, and slanderour instincts?
Such, as I see it, is the falsehcod that lies at the source
of both extremes, whether of Nietzscheism or of human-
itarianism. And the result of living in these extremes, as
I see it, has been to make men the slaves rather than the
masters of circumstances, and to fill them with amaze-
ment at the logic of events. Most of us in this country
have little need to be warned against the falsehood of
scheism; but there is a wholesome lesson for us if

our present state of wonder shall bring us to reflect on the
falsehood underlying the kind of humanitarianism that i
everywhere poured into our ears, and on its consequencef.
God forbid that I should be accounted an advocate of wak!
Itis at best a bitter medicine; and T am of the opinion o}
the ancient Lydian king in his hour of defeat, who thought

; M
9‘1, !
W all the horrors incidental to the battle field, and slurs
. ¥
‘ over or denies the honor and exaltation that are also 3

f part ;)f the soldi'cr’s life. That literature, 1 say boldly.
| 1s as false and mischievous as its Nietzschean antagonist,

that no one 1s so infatuated as to prefer war to peace; for SQ
in peace children inter their parents, whereas war inverts 4,
the order of nature and causes parents to mter their chil-
dren. These things had happened, he knew not how, by
a‘)e—pleasurc of the gods. And so for ourselves, let us by
every lai s cndeavor to throw off this {atality that
has lain upon mankind; let us grasp any honorable in-
strument that works for tranquillity without degeneracy.
But we shall not reach that end by closing our eyes to the
light.
And first let us consider two practical errors of the
. They have not only wantonly distorted
the image of war, but they have also tried to veil the fact —
Lol

time recognize this of the present war. Is it because
f h_e has passed his life in 4 career entirely cruel apd
: vile, th.at the typical soldier, in his later years of reti:e-
~Inent, 15 a man so true and honorable, often so gentle?

Which of us h; ¢
o us has not known and loved the “happy war-
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the unhappy fact, if you will — that the sheer fighting
instinct is still strong in the human heart. At the time of
our dispute with Spain I chanced to be in a large western
city, and I shall never forget how eager the better young
men of that place were to enlist. It is absurd to su

moved b

ose
ity for the Cubans or to

remember that

@ there is always at their heels a generation of youth.
L d

It is an equal error to believe that the cause of peace is
dvanced By flirting with ra@mmmmg the

protestations of the various socialistic parties at their face
value. One ol the most striking features of the present

War, and to some innocent minds one of the most disheart-
ening features, is the quickness with which the radical
organizations of Europe forgot their platform of interna-
tional brotherhood, and rushed into the mélée, each de-
claiming loudly, the German as loudly as the F rench, that
it was going to shed blood for the spread of democracy.
There has been a Curions usion entertained pretty wide v
by a certain class of enthusiasts, themselves not radical,
that radicalism might be played with as a humanizing
instrument, as if an organization which avowedly owes
its efficiency to class hatred, and in its class warfare resorts
to dynamite or any other form of violence, would not,
when its spirit of hatred was diverted to in
rivalry, be ready for the same sort of weapons,

That illusion, for a time at least, has been shattered;
but a deeper decejt has coiled itself into our hearts,
Too many of the seckers after tranquillity and righteous-

ternational

equally extreme doctrine of sympathy — a vain and fatal

-hope. Two excesses in morality do not make a balance;

two contrary self-indulgences do not result in self-control;

two contradictory lies do not create truth. Instead of
ey,

N jm { r
The Philosophy

counteracting the egotistic _tendencies of mankind. the

reaching of an exaggerated humanitarianism rather in-
flames them and renders them more eficient, We may be
sure, for INSTANCE, AL Professor Cramb would ncI::t h;vc
spoken so audaciously and so acceptabl;.z before a London
audience, had not he and they been led into extravagance
by such talk of the pacifists as could_ be accuse.d of sapping
the vitality of the nation. And Nl.etzsche himself wrote
with the avowed intention of checklng. the strong current
of sympathy for the weak, the unbridled .hu!'namtan.aﬁ
schemes of so-called progress, and the paClﬁC.ISITI, lenc
he summed up under the loathed name of Christianity. .
Just as surely as a man who bases his conducr: on senti-
ment rather than on character and kn‘owlef!ge, will weaken
his resistance to prejudice and passion, just so surely a
false humanitarianism will not on!y fail to bring about
the brotherhood of mankind, but will make a people more
sensitive to the gusts of international hatred. Europe is
now testifying to the truth of that statement. There is
something peculiarly atrocious in the rancors of the present
war and in the bitterness of the countercharges of crime.
What Germany is feeling may be known f{'or.n a recen;
interview with Privy Councillor l.lichard Witting, one o
the leading financiers of the Empire. “I tell you tgalil it
is a fight to the finish,” he is r?portcz‘c‘i to l‘wve sai i tzs
whole body quivering with emotion. God! how we ha :;
England and the English, that nation of hypocrites an
criminals which has brought this misery upon us and upon
the world. And for what? For greed, greed and ch)l’;
to crush the German nation because Englan:d foupd }}ers;:
decadent, and felt her dominance a.nd domineering in tlle
world endangered.” Or if you wxslz to kno.w what‘z:! he
best Germans are saying of the allied armies, consi cr.
these words in a letter from Herr von B.randt, the i_'ormel
Ambassador to China, now living in Welmfal', a gentieman
of the finest stamp and the most cosmopolitan experience.
He writes:

the War 113"%,,«,9
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But against what war-devils we have to fight!
small districts in Alsatia the French have occupied,
carried away hundreds and hundreds of women and childry
and old men as so-called hostages, thrown them into dungeon

and ill-treated them jn every way. The Russians have actel
still worse, They have tortured i

standing, or if one did, it was so filthy that the s
bearable, and nobody could venture into it.

That is the German side of it, and our feelings toward:
her are of the same sort. We may be right in holding Ger
many responsible for the immediate outbreak of hostilitie
and in condemning, even harshly condemning, her condug
of the war; but there is nevertheless a touch of the irra
tional and the indecent in our frenzy of bitterness towards
that country, and in readiness to gloat over every tale o

her brutality. That is particularly the case in academit
circles. A land to whom a few

eader of scientifi
, they suddenly cast ou
they mock its culture and deny

who examines his breast honestly
will discover that no small part of that loathing is mixed

up with resentment because he himself has been proved
the dupe of empty dreams. Not the Pleasantest trait of

our human nature is jts constant need of a scapegoat for
its own sins and folJjes,

thought and education generally,
of the pale of humanity;
its civilization. Alas, he

be well to cease being
“stunned” at what others are doing, and to take thought

to set our own house in order. Before the gate of the
Parddise Trom Wich we have been efosied oo 2t jected, are flaming the
swords of the two avenging angels, inexorable, whether we
call thém that nem ¢ _law of nature.

Ol e gods or
M‘.‘T‘
But the earth 1 ours, and the desire of peace still abides,
Tm%;

From th
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but one thing is sure, we shall'not really proﬁtﬁ_from the
frightful discipline of this experience unl‘ess we ; ect so;nz
change in our inner attitude towards life, an hso esc Iz[
from the false dilemma of our ph.llosophy. As 1 have said,
from one of the extremes, in its 1ntcl.lectual form, we may
seem to be not so much in peril. Nietzscheism ha:s nle-v;:‘r
been avowed by any consideral_:le number of Endg ish-
speaking people, however deepl}' it may have.enter]e . u}tti
the unconscious motives of their action and into r.xenl'1 in
stinctive worship of success. But we ncec! very muc ht(;
examine the bases of the absolute hm:namtanamsm (ti a
has won our tolerance, if not our allegiance. We n;e }to
be less swayed by our sympathies and more guxc'ied by the
discriminations of reason; to .cont.rol our equahtarxanf r;:l-
laxation, of which recent lcg{slatilon has been .ov;r uan,
by a stricter idea of the distinctions of value in unr::] "
achievement; to be less ready to throw.upon society th
guilt of the individual, and to bfz -ﬁrmer in our rccog:;:.tlnon
of personal duty and responsibl.hty.; to revise our pI i tiafs—
ophy of emotional expansion,‘thh its ten.dcncyhtotgror i),:
extremes, for a saner perception of the virtue tha du:se in
limits, and for a keener search after the truth that dw

i iation. .

N ';'n:: :xole matter can be summed up in a single v«:orc.l —
justice. For justice is nothing but the bala}nce w;lthm.ﬁ
man’s own soul, self-imposed and self-sustamcd,.t e v;:
to know clearly the middle truth .be.tween the phllosozng
of egotism, which declares that it is for the strongt 0
prudent to take whatever they desire, and the contrary

N

philosophy of equalitarian sympathy. . Js C'E

I trust it may not appear an inoppo.rtun? .momnzxflt.t 1::
write of philosophy and these inner dxsposmons] ; . ;
individual soul, when the better part of the wor 1sh )n
arms for domination or self-preservation. Rather{,1 v:l «::n
civilization itself might seem to be almost at hazar R 1-1
is the time to examine the ideas that have been swayin:
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great masses of men, both the educated and the unedu-
cated. For if anything is sure in morta] life, it is that if
a man thinks the truth, he will in the end find the peace

of self-possession; and that jf a man thinks untruth, he -

shall be a prey to the fluctuations of passion. And as it is
with a man, so it is with 2 nation. We are al] the servants

S

of philosophy, for good or for evil.

One of the encouraging symptoms for the future is the
fact that a few people, in England at least, have begun
to ask whether something may not have been amiss in
the current ways of thinking, and within themselves,
Such is the theme of 2 recent poem by Alfred Noyes in the
London Times, quite the best poem called forth by the
war that I have yet read, and a fair answer to those who
fling the charge of cant indiscriminately against the Brit-
ish people. It is entitled Th, Search Lights, and I cannot
do better than close by quoting the first three stanzas,
which contain, indeed, pretty much th

e whole of my argu-
ment:

Shadow by shadow, stripped for fight,
The lean black cruisers search the sea.

Night-long their level shafts of light
Revolve and find no enemy,

Only they know each leaping wave

May hide the lightning and their grave.

And, in the land they guard so well,
Is there no silent watch to keep?
An age is dying; and the bell
Rings midnight on 2 vaster deep;
But over all its waves once more
The search-lights move from shore to shore.

And captains that we thought were dead,
And dreamers that we thought were dumb

And voices that we thought were fled
Arise and call us, and we come:

And “search in thine own soul,” they cry,

“For there, too, lurks thine enemy.”
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