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IN the loose notes of this series 1 have never pre-

tended to review books properly, but only to
toneh on them lightly and take a text here and
there. 1 happen to have a book before me npon
which, in a special <ense, I should wish to touch
lightly, and all the more so as [ naturally cannot
feel lightly. But the text it offers at this crucial
time seems to me of such momentous importanes to
the relations of the American and English peoples
that 1 must take my chanee of any misunderstand-
ings in mere matters of taste,

My brother, Cevil Chesterton, who died in Franee
after fighting, I am glad to say, in the final victory
that swept away Prussian imperialism, Jeft behind
him a little book which he had finished at odd mo-
ments, even on the mareh; so intensely did the
interest of his subject possess and pursue him. 1t is
a short History of the United States of America;
and it has just been published by Messrs. Chatto &
Windus. But I do not deal with the bodk as a
book ; rather as an ineident, an illustration of a
fresher and mueh franker version of the invaluable
Anglo-American iriendship. Ia this it x5 both vse-
ful and wnique ; something that has never been déme
vet, and ought to have been done long: agn Ll

History ‘and Fable. «

It is perhaps needless to say that the educated
English know very little abont American history.
The edacated English know very little about Eng-
Tish history. But it would be unjust to their patriot-
ism to identify the two things too literally, or to
deny that there is a difference. We may fairly say
that about their own history they are not entirely
ignorant ;" they are ouly entirely wrong. They are
generally taught fables instead of facts; but they
are tanght something. Sometimes the fables are
entitled to be called legends, that is living and
human lies. They are now popular traditions, even
il they are in praise of very unpopular prople,

Good Queen Dess has become a familiar and even
fireside figure, as a fairy tale; though, in fact, for
any one dealing with her it would have been diffi-
- eult 4o vadl her gowd, and possibly dangerous to vall
her Bess, The same is true, for instance, of Pitt; [
mean the Younger Pitt, more aptly deseribed as|
the Bottowless Pitt. IMe has always been toasted by
Tory fox-hunting squires; though nobody eould be
less like the fox-hunting squire; he was vonsider-
ably more like the fox. Hé had no bond with them
except drink ; and was more pompous when drunk
than a gentleman s when sober. Nor was he a
Tory, but a thmid progressive, atherwise a prig;
and quite capable of being a ])aeiﬁ.xt.

Howeyer, the ouly point here is that English
notions of English }mmr) may be arvistoeratic fie-
tions in origin, but they are demoeratie delusions in
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practice. Their notions are like their novels; it may
be a limited library, but it s a cirenlating library,
But they lost toueh with American history when
Washington eut the painter with the same sineerity
as the cherry tree; and whenever sinee then that
history has crossed their path it has been at eross
PUTPOSes.

They do not even know the names of many great
American figures, as they do know enough of Guy
Fawkes to make a Guy, or enough of Boney to make
a Bogey, They never made a guy of Thomas Jeffer-
son ur a bogey of Benjamin Franklin. The great
names of Alexander Hamilton or Andrew Jackson
are simply a blank to many who know long lists of
petty German princes or featureless Westminster
dolls and wirepullers

The name of Henry Clay is ngore widely and
respectfully known. He is a cigar. It is generally
realised, among the more thoughtful, that John
Brown's body lies a mouldering in the grave, and
that Jeff Davis is for some reason permanently
snspended from a sour apple tree; bat touching on
wliat previous train of events has led these two

deceased gentlemen (e so, tragic a state. the ‘mass
i af Luxlnlmu-n are yery vague indeed.

This is the state of things whick I think my
brother wished to reedy by writing a short, popu-
lar and picturesque sketeh of the American story.
He had a great enthusiasm not only for America
but, what is not always the same thing, for Ameri-
cans. And it is net for me to praise his book,
though I think it exeellent, but merely to remark
upon why such books are needed and what they
should aim ehicHy at achieving.

English Views of America.

In justice to my conntrymen once more, it must
first be understood that if they have ignored Ameri-
van history it has not been because they bave
despised American demoeracy. They have never
despised Ameriea; they Have generally admired,
sometimes ervied, and at the worst dreaded the
American influence. Unfortunately they have often
loved and even feared for the wrong reason.

It may be stated by saying that they have talked
ineessantly about the future of America ; and hardly
believed there was any such thing as the past of
America, Tn a word, they have admired or doubted
or dreaded America as a new eountry,

But America is not a new eountry. It is at least
hardly newer than the Russia of Peter the Great or
the Prussia of Frederick the Gireat ; no newer than
half the modern European states in their modern
formation. Only it was an cxperiment in-demoe-
racy made a considerable time ago, and most of
these were experiments in despotism made about
the same nmv a wmanlrmble nmv  ago.

‘will be published in New York by the George TR

America fought England with a declaration of |
‘ndependence, not very long after Prussia fought
Austria without a declaration of war. The United
States have no need to fall back on barren propheey
or to take refuge in Utopia. They are not so poor
that they need fall back on having a future. For. =
the real danger of the day, in international affairs, .=
is that the new forees merely boast, of being new, 1l
that is of having nothing but a futurg. e
What is really wrong with ““ Bolshevism™ is that “==hi
it treats a truth as revolutionary when it is rather
rudimentary ; a root from which more lasting trees
of liberty haw grown. It is a truth that lmmn:ty
is more than nations, but it is also a truism; it is
eertainly not the new truth that will destroy those .
nations, bnt rather the old truth that emtﬂl them.
It is a fact that men are brothers; but it is not & _' o
fact that they are all long lost brothers. And even
if it were, we should be able, as in a romanes, to |
seek in very old reeords for the original declaration -
of their brotherhood. What makes most. rew . Tew '.;
ligions a devastating bore, for instanee, is the fact. .
that they make the moral platitude a mnmng post
and not a starting post. They dig it ap like a dfql-' S
vovery, instead of laying it down like a foundation. ™ ©
In other words, they are unhistorical; and theres: B
fore nearly always unphilosophical. .

A Study of Beginnings. e

Now this is notably a matter in which Amen'el'h;' <
ean play the important part, not of a new natiom,, _ o' I
but of an old nation; and ean play tlie part oflli:
old nation better than older nations. For the Ameri-
ean republie, if not founded in primitive times, was
in the highest and most heroie sense founded on
primitive ideas. Its political theory had the umqm
intelleetnal beanty of beginning at the b(-gmnu".
It is committed to the eonvietion that such is the
beginning, whatever may be the end. It is the' '.'_
spirit that holds these truths to be self-evident ; not -
the spirit that fondly believes these truths to be
sensational. |

For this reason alene I hope there may be a re-
vival of the real study of American history; mot™
as a eountry of ernde commerecialism or supérfieial
colonization, but, on the contrary, as the one e{mn-
try where the most ancient ideals of man aré still =
near enough to be felt through the cm1fmm. b
where Jefferson has given beforehand the answer to
Jay Gould; where, as Stevenson said of Moses, lll.'-
hind all the Mosaie eorruptions we ean still see 2
through the modern tangle the tables and the slun-
ing face. G. K. Cuesterrox,
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of course, the author of Jane Eyre is all
very well, but Mrs, Ward has “grand”

By BARRETT H. CLARK.
HESE early years of the twenticth
century offer numerons opportuni-
ties for eentenary celebrations.  The idea
of commemoruting the birth of great na-
tional figures deserves the highest eom-
mwendution. The custom should be en-
eouraged, Asde from the fitness of the

event and the material sort of justies

rendered 1o the memory of a greal writer,
statessman, artist, thers 18 4 more imme-
diate and more valuable result: these
eelebrmilions do pore (o eall to our atten-
tion books we huve never read, pietures
we had never seen and musie we had pever

Bronté centenary in 1916 has resulted in
a very interssting book : Charlotte Browts,
I816-1916, a Centemary Memorac!, pre-
pared by the Bronté Society and edited
by Butler Wood. This is a eollection of
esavs from many bands.  Among the
contnbiutors are Mrs. Humphbry Ward,
recently president of the soeiety ; Edmund
Gosse, G, K. Chesterton, A. . Benson,
Richard Garnett and Sir Sidney Lee. -
Thesa are but six of the thirteen eon-
tributors,

Mrs. Humplry Ward's Same Thoughts
wn harlotte Browte, full as it is of infor-
wation and eurjous aneedotes, is in real-

these uwpstart youngsters!

bit of enticism in the main,

/
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Exceptional for its a

conn:elions, and she was (it is binted)
appreciated by Charlotte Bronte's editor
in much the same way as was Charlotte
herself, The essay wounld not be complete
without a fling at Bennett and Wells,

The Clesterton eontnbution is a sound

lie mn!ends is the best detective story in

The Crescent Moon By Capt. F. BRETT YOUNG

the language. “In the main,” I sly, be- "=
eanse I must protect mysell! under the
cloak of genernlities. Must T confess it?
I have never read Jawe Eyre! But I have
already determined to do so. That is one
thing the present beok Las accomplished.
The stimulation of such colleetions is their -
ehief asset and most valuable result.

{ HARLOTTE BRONTE, 181G6-1918: A
CENTENARY MEMORIAL. Edited” by =
lm-ri.n Woon. E. P. Dutton & Co. $h.

- NOVELS

Jane Lyre.

of mysterious danger, of

romantie devotion. ;!obv e:lls it: i good cxample of sensation
Mmmeaumdmnhtemmumm:m"

The New York Tribune says: “A singularly powerful tale, . . .
reader can escupe the sense of its power or the conviction of itstruth . . .
it is,. indeed, a living revelation of Africa itself.” Net $1.55

The Challen;e to Sirinus By SHEILA KAYE-SMITH,

By the Author of “‘Sussex Gorse." The New York Tribune ealls it “the
epie romance of a Vietorian wanderer, . . when we have followed the
mmmmmmmnmmmmdhumwn
rn.llnthn“ha\'eheeutinmmvital puuthemddrmdhumanllfo

ity Some Thoughts onw Mrs. Humphry
Ward Apropos of Charlotte Brouté (she,
too, dear reader, was a povelist). Mms
a mass of material, a sort of ecom- Ward of the reminiseences will not fail to
memoration of the ‘-.Mm.ml.'l'ndrlliun. A lmpreqs you as an uwportant pi-wmngt',

e

heard than a liost of arficles and books
eonld do.

The eentemarvy eclebration often leaves - no

lmnndﬁmguleofmyﬂerymd
adventure by the author of “the man

and love played by real souls.””

Nel $1.99°

) with the club foot.”
Not withoot a queer thrill did Desmond Oke-

wood read his pame in the casualty list with
the brief tomment, “Killed in action.”

And then, officiaily dead, he set out with a
free hand on that adventure which so often
brought him near to real death. It was his wits
and eourage against those of the most intrepid
gang of spies in England. Through & strange
web of mystery and adventure "he played their
game to its weird climax in a certain red room,
where a trick he had learned in the army en-
abled him and the girl he loved . . .

But you must read it yourself. You will find
Okewood’s new adventures even more exciting
than “The Man With the Club Foot.”

ROBERT M. McBRIDE & CO.,

Amalia

A Romanee of the

At all Bookstores. $:1.50 net.
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Argenti
love story and also recognized as the best picture of that

'l'he mgllway-n

good swinging romance
emnode- ithnmothmo{nmaﬁonmn deft touch of roystery that
increases the intecesting power. " —Phila. Press.

The Sheep Track
An exceptional picture of the cost n!mnnntinusﬁty
The New York Hernld praised the power and
modern society in which devotees of convention
““The story is told with a keen sense of humor, and the impression, made with
telling force, is wholesome, unique and lasting.”

E. P. DUTTON-& CO.,

From the Spanish of JOSE MARMOL

ne, translated by Mary J. Serrano; a thrilling
emmtrymfiﬂha.
Net $2.00

By H. C. BAILEY
romance such as all the world loves, “rich in color and

New American Edi ion.

Net §1.60
By NESTA H. WEBSTER

of this
along after their

of

New Edution.  Net $1.60

Publishers, 681 Fifth Ave., New York




