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them not the waving of a handker-
chief, a friendly word nor an encour-
aging smile.

As a rule, the people do not even
hang out the national colors. There
are scarcely more British flags flown
in London todaythan you usually see
in peace times.

Superficial observation, confront-
ed with these undeniable phenom-ena- s,

has tried to explain them as
showing "national "a
fine outward calm," "poise" and "the
racial phlegm."

"The racial phlegm" is all a myth.
There is no such thing. I was much
in England in the days of the Boer
war. There was ten times more en-

thusiasm and feeling displayed then
than anyone can discover now. The
tradition of racial reserve could not
possibly outlast Mafeking night and
the historic outburst that followed
the taking of Pretoria. I was in Lon-

don that night; I saw the city given
over to such scenes of delirium as
probably have never been known
elsewhere in civilization; and the very
classes that were ed about
South Africa are indifferent now.

The figures corroborate me. To-

day, nine months after the war began,
the total British forces commanded
by Gen. French on the field of actual
operations are less than the number
of troops that went to South Africa.

"These people," said to me a dis-

gusted newspaper editor, "don't know
there is any war."

It isn't that. They know, but so
far as the average toiler at the bot-

tom is concerned, he doesn't really
care. His employer (if he happens
to have one), his employer's wife,
qlerks, tradesmen, aunts and cousins
care; but he doesn't

Now as this is far and away the
most startling phase of the situation,
to an American audience, the most
novel and the most instructive, I am
going to deal chiefly with this sub-

ject until we sift down to the bottom
of it.

Englishmen of snobbish proclivities

1 assure me that the trouble is the Brit
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ish workingman is too ignorant and
too stupid to understand what is in-

volved. That isn't true. The Brit-
ish workingman understands what is
involved better than the British snob
understands the British workingman.
It isn't ignorance but something else.

Yesterday I put the question to the T

keenest observer of these things in
the British Isles and the person best
qualified by study and sympathy to
interpret the workingman's mind, and
this was the answer:

"In the first place, the workers are
not moved by the war because they
have learned that war is not to their
interest. They get nothing out of it.
Next, in recent years there has been
growing among them a conviction
against all war. And next, they have
been attending international confer-
ences and congresses of workingmen
and now they revolt against the idea
of going forth shoot the comrades
they have met"

You can perceive here the germ of
a very great hope. Is not this bet-
ter than stories of battles and skir-
mishes?

This accounts for the thoughtful
workingman. As to another large di-

vision of those termed "slackers" it
is a matter of class. We do not have
classes in the United States; it is
hard for an American to understand
what they mean here. For genera-
tions the caste system has been grow-
ing upon Great Britain. It has now
had its inevitable product

The war was made by the govern-
ing class. It was made on an issue
in which the working class has no
material concern. It was a govern- - i
ine class affair. Let the covernine l

class attend to it.
In other words, the war got off on

the wrong foot and has never since
come right

One result of the caste system is
to isolate each caste, to wall it around
with the conviction that it can never
escape from its environments, to en-

force the notion that one caste should


