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posite British guess and lost. It also has Senators
on it who would like to know why we see the British
go on to a new guess, from blockading to trading,
while we still stand stunned by the old British guess
and lose again. :

Washington, in some Senatorial parts of it, be-
gins to perceive that Mr. Martens and Mr. Nuor-
teva are representatives of a great governmental
buying concern to which the British propose to send
goods for gold and to which our State Department
and our Department of Justice propose to send the
deported body of Mr. Martens for nothing.

Some Senators think that a better bargain could
be driven. Thousands of American business men
are sure that a better bargain could be driven.

Trotsky’s Red Army is the only Bolshevik propa-

ganda I have seen make a dent worth noticing

politically in America. It has proved that the anti-
Bolshevik propaganda of the State Department was
a multitudinous mis-statement of Russian realities.

Therefore, when Senator Hitchcock opposed the
Borah amendment for investigating Mr. Bakh-
metev’s Embassy—the State Department’s Russia
—Senator Hitchcock was overborne. Therefore,
we have a committee headed with equal curiosity
toward the funds and plots of Bolshevism and to-
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ward the funds and plots of anti-Bolsheviks. There-
fore, we begin to get a certain Senatorial suspicion
of the existence of two sides to the Russian matter.
Therefore, we begin to get a certain moderation
of method in approaching that matter. Therefore,
we begin to observe the beginnings of a little com-
posure. ‘

The Allied and Associated bubble in Russia was
the occasion of our panic. The vanishing of it is
already for us the occasion not to further panic
but of a little realistic composure.

‘The personal proof of this composure, the proof
that Senator Moses does not quite think that a
Bolshevik emissary will necessarily destroy the in-
stitutions of America by being in contact with them,
is seen in the remark with which Senator Moses
concludes each hearing, when he remembers that
the Department of Justice has a deportation war-
rant to serve on Mr. Martens as soon as Senator
Moses releases him, and when Senator Moses
nevertheless, after announcing that the next hearing
will not be held for several days, says sternly to
Mr. Martens:

“Mr. Martens, you will remember that you are
still in the custody of this committee."”’

WirLiam Haro.

The Paradox of Lincoln

drama of Abraham Lincoln, I found obtruding

upon my mind an irrelevant and disconcerting
observation. I was watching the performance of a
play about the life of the man whom the American
people have canonized as half hero and half saint.
He had earned their gratitude by helping them to
steer a true course into and out of a civil war,
which, had they gone astray, would have shattered
the moral and political continuity of American
national life. A new generation of his fellow-
countrymen had just emerged as one of the victors
in another war—one of the most bloody and costly
which history has to record. Yet this play contained
passages in which their national hero rebuked an
attitude of mind towards the war of his day which
no actor could have repeated with safety on the
stage in-any large American city during the war of
our day. He said to Mrs. Blow, “You come to me
talking of revenge and destruction and malice and
enduring hate. These gentle people (the pacifists)
are mistaken, but they are mistaken cleanly and in
a great name. It is you that dishonor the cause for
which we stand.” No actor would have dared, we

IN listening to John Drinkwater’s legendary

~during the war.

repeat, to speak these words on an American stage
The prevailing opinion in
America had yielded utterly to the obsession of
fear, destruction and hatred which Lincoln re-
buked in the person of Mrs. Blow. It treated the
pacifists whom Lincoln defendéd as morally con-
temptible criminals. It foamed with abuse for those
Americans who were trying to keep alive during the
new war, as Lincoln did during the old, the spirit of
“just and merciful dealing and the hope of love and
charity on earth.” The discrepancy between the
moral attitude of contemporary America towards
its war and the moral attitude of the greatest Amer-
ican national hero towards the war of his generation
was flagrant and complete.

The contrast illustrates a characteristic of Lin-
coln’s which his biographers have never sufficiently
emphasized. His mind was capable of harboring
and reconciling purposes, convictions and emotions
so different from one another that to the majority
of his fellow-countrymen they would in anybody else
have seemed incompatible. He could hesitate pa-
tiently without allowing hesitation to become in-
firmity of will. He could insist without allowing
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insistence to become an excuse for thoughtless ob-
stinacy. He could fight without quarreling. He
could believe intensely in a war and in the necessity
of seeing it through without falling a victim to its
fanaticism and without permitting violence and
hatred to usurp the place which faith in human
nature and love of truth ordinarily occupied in his
mind. When, for instance, the crisis came, and the
South treated his election as a sufficient excuse for
secession, he did not flinch as did Seward and other
Republican leaders. He would not bribe the South
to abandon secession by compromising the results
of Republican victory. Neither would he, if she
seceded, agree to treat secession as anything but
rebellion. But although he insisted, if necessary,
on fighting, he was far more considerate of the con-
victions and the permanent interests of the South
than were the Republican leaders, who for the sake
- of peace were ready to yield to her demands. In
* the same spirit he insisted during the war on con-
tinuing the fight until the South was ready to return
to the Union without conditions and to free the
slaves. But his determination to fight until the
Northern army had overcome the obstacles to the
vindication of the political objects of the war did
not interfere in his mind, as it did in the minds of
so many bitter-enders, with “the hope of love and
charity on earth and the spirit of just and merciful
dealing.”

It is not only, however, that he harbored pur-
poses, convictions and feelings which were incom-
patible one with another in the minds of other
people. He expressed and acted on these usually
incompatible motives and ideas with such rare pro-
priety and amenity that their union in his behavior
and spirit passes not only without criticism but al-
most without comment. His fellow-countrymen,
who like to consider him a magnified version of the
ordinary American and to disguise flattery of them-
selves under the form of reverence for him, appear
not to suspect how different he is from them. He
seems to them a simple man whose feelings, motives
and words are composed of familiar and homely
material and whose values they can sum up in a few
simple formulas. He is a simple man in the sense
that power, responsibility and intensity of personal
experience never divided him from his own people
who had none of these things. More than any other
statesman in history he is entitled to their trust and
veneration. But he was not a simple man as sim-
plicity is ordinarily understood. He was an extreme-
ly complicated and sophisticated product of a kind
of moral and mental discipline which sharply dis-
tinguishes him from his fellow citizens both of his
own day and today. His simplicity was not a gift.
It was the expression of an integrity of feeling,
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mind and character which he himself elaborately
achieved, and which he naturalized so completely
that it wears the appearance of being simple and
inevitable.

The ordinary characterization of Lincoln as “a
man of the people,” who rose by his own efforts
from the humblest to the most eminent position in
American life interprets him as a consummate type
of the kind of success which all Americans crave and
many achieve. The superficial facts of Lincoln’s life
verify this interpretation, but it is none the less pro-
foundly untrue. He did, of course, rise from the
occupation of a rail-splitter to that of President of
the American Republic. He could not have won the

confidence of his fellow-countrymen unless he had

appropriated all that was wholesome and fruitful
in their life and behavior. He shared their kindli-
ness and good nature, their tenacity of purpose,
their good faith and, above all, their innocence. His
services to his country and the achieved integrity of
his personal life depended on his being good
natured, resolute, faithful and innocent. But these
comparatively common traits were supplemented
in his case by others of a very different complexion.

- By some miraculous flight of the will he had formed

himself into an intellectually candid, concentrated
and disinterested man and into a morally humane,
humble and magnanimous man. These qualities,
which were the very flower of his personal life,
neither the average nor the exceptional American
of his day or our day can claim to possess. Not
only does the American fail to possess these quali-
ties but he either ignores, misunderstands or dis-
parages them. His deepest convictions stamp the
average man with more energy and adaptability
than his fellows, as the representative democrat
and the ordinary aggressive successful climber, as

the admirable national type. Lincoln was not at

all like that. Yet his fellow-countrymen praige and
reverence him just as if he was what they take
him to be.

While Americans do not understand how com-
plicated, many-sided and distinctively individual
Lincoln is, his influence on them is the child as
much of his many-sidedness as it is of his deceptive
simplicity. They find in his words or in his actions,
just as they do in the words and actions of Jesus,
persuasive precedents for very different kinds of
behavior. During the war, for instance, those who
wished to fight on to .the finish, those who con-
sidered it essential to keep political discussion
alive and subordinate military action to political
purposes, and those in whom war did not extinguish
the spirit of fair play and good will—people who
represented all these divergent points of view
found consolation and support in Lincoln’s deeds
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and phrases. In our own day he serves almost
equally well as the prophet both of conservatism
and radicalism. The National Industrial Confer-
ence Board has issued a leaflet, intended obviously

. for circulation among wage earners, in which Lin-

eoln figures chiefly as the spiritual forerunner of
Calvin Coolidge. They quote him as the advocate
of hard work, thrift, the indefeasible right of
private property and law and order, and the quo-
tations are, of course, unimpeachably authentic.
But the Labor party of New York carries on its
letterhead an emphatic afirmation by Lincoln of the
prior claim of labor as compared to capital on the
product of industry; and the New York World
reproduces a passage from the First Inaugural
about the right of revolution, which, if uttered by
an alien, would render him liable to deportation
and which would be condemned as seditious by the
proposed Congressional legislation.

The interests, the sects and the parties all labor
to exploit for the benefit of their own propaganda
the name of Lincoln, but although they can usually
find sentences and acts which they construe for their
own benefit, the man himself as a spiritual force

.' always breaks out of the breastworks of any par-

ticular cause. He never purveyed one particular

- political, moral or social specialty. His generation

was particularly given to spiritual sectarianism and
social crotchets. He himself was extremely access-
ible to generous emotions and humane ideas. But
he was too complete a man to allow his mind to pass
into the possession of any cause. And just as he
freed himself from the obsessions of the reformer,
so he was also too much of a man to yield to the
weakness of a tolerant and balanced intelligence and
take refuge in intellectual eclecticism. He was first

of all himself. With the tact of moral genius he

appropriated all that he needed from his surround-
ings and dismissed apparently without hesitation or
struggle all that was superfluous and distracting.
Whatever he appropriated he completely domes-
ticated in his own life. The memory of Bismarck
belongs chiefly to the German national imperialists;
the memory of Gladstone belongs chiefly to laissez-
faire liberalism; even the memory of Washington
belongs more than anything else to the successors
of the Federalists. But the memory of Lincoln
belongs to all his fellow-countrymen who can guess
what magnanimity is. Alone among modern states-
men he is master of every cause and every con-
troversy which entered into his life. He did not
flourish principles which he had not assimilated.
He never relaxed his grip upon a truth which he
had once thoroughly achieved. The action of his
mind was always formative. Instead of being
enervated and cheapened by its own exercise, as
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it was in the case of so many of his contemporaries
and successors, it waxed steadily in flexibility, in
concentration, in imaginative insight and in patient
self-possession.

Hence it is that Lincoln is at once the most in-
dividual and the most universal of statesmen. In
externals he fairly reeks of middle Western life
during the pioneer period. No man could reflect
more vividly the manners and the habits of his
day and generation. He is inconceivable in any
other surroundings. But with all his essentially
and intensely middle Western aspect, he achieved
for himself a personality which speaks to human
beings irrespective of time and country. Already
he is being more carefully studied and more dis-
criminately appreciated in England than in Am-
erica, and the interest of Englishmen is prophetic
of that of other peoples. Wherever throughout
the world democrats look for a hero or a seer
whose life and sayings embody the spiritual prom-
ise of democracy, they will turn to Lincoln. They
will turn to him because, essentially American as
he was, and subject as he was to all the ambitions
and distractions of a democratic political leader,
he embodies none the less the permarent type of
consummate personal nobility. He had attained
the ultimate object of personal culture. He had
married a firm will to a luminous intelligence. His
judgments were charged with momensum and his
actions were instinct with sympathy and under-
standing. And because he had charged himself
high for his own life he qualified himself to place
a high value on the life of other people. He en-
visaged them all, rich and poor, black and white,
rebel and loyalist. as human beings, whose chance
of being something better thdn they were depended
chiefly on his own personal willingness and ability to
help them in taking advantage of it. '

Finally Lincoln obtained the mastery of his own
life not merely or chiefly as the result of tenacity .
of purpose and strength of will. When the Divine
Comedy of the modern world comes to be written,
we shall find all the houses in one of the suburbs
of Purgatory occupied by people who were esteem-
ed during life chiefly for strength of character.
It was his intelligence and insight which humanized
his will. Not only were his peculiar services to
his fellow countrymen before and during the Civil
War born of his ability to see more clearly and
think harder than the other political leaders, but
the structure of his personal life and the poignancy
of his personal influence depends most of all on the
quality of his mind. It was his insight which en-
abled him to keep alive during the Civil War the
spirit of just and merciful dealing and the hope
of love and charity on earth. He knew that with-
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out just and merciful dealing human nature could
not be redeemed in this or in any other world, and
because he knew this, the goblins of war could not
lead him astray. Both the integrity and the mag-
nanimity- of his life were born of this humane
knowledge. Others willed when he did not and
much good their willing did. But he knew when
others did not know and he knew the value of
knowledge. In a neglected passage of one of his
last speeches he recommends to his fellow country-
men the study of “the incidents” of the Civil War
“as philosophy to learn wisdom from and none
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of them as wrongs to be revenged.” That sentence
furnishes the key to the interpretation of Abraham
Lincoln. He studied the incidents of his own life,
of the lives of other people and the life of his coun-
try not as an excuse for revenge or for any kind
of moral pugnacity or compensation, but as a
philosophy to learn wisdom from. His fellow
countrymen revere his memory but in studying the
incidents of their own war they are far from
either accepting his advice or’ following his
example. :
HEergerT CroOLY.

VERSE

Land Breeze

I would be free!

A wind on the sea!

But I am a land breeze
Tied to an apple-tree.

I can go only so far

As the tree’s duties are,
Fertilize the blossom,
Carry message of ripe fruit,
Spray the rain

And drive it to the root,

The apples I would whirl

To the sea—

And the blossoms and the tree
To be free!

The tree dies day by day
And grows gray.

It creaks to my softest sigh.
But I do not die

Nor grow gray,

But keener every day

For the sea!

I would blow free

To the rim of the sun!

T would blow free

With a sting of salt—
Blow belly-full with the sap
Of the seal

JeannETTE DERBY.

Love

1 was swung aloft in the boatswain’s chair
To the foretop gallant mast.

Then climbed above, to the top

And clung there, on the trembling mast
And painted the foretruck.

1 painted it yellow

And though I was afraid

I painted it well ;

With no hair strokes nor bare spots.

This I did because I loved.
Roeert J. RoE.

Black and White

Black pawns, white pawns,
Moving on the board.
Help us, Massa Jesus!
Deliver us, O Lord!

Black pawns, white pawns,
Playing out a game.

Help us, Massa Jesus!

Save us, Lord, from shame!

Black pawns, white pawns,
Scarlet where they play.
Whar's Yo' gawn to, Massa?
Show us, Lord, the way!
Louise Avres GARNETT.

Old Trees

The rain came whimpering
Like a thing afraid.

“Put on your shawl, daughter,
The heifer has strayed.”

“Mother, oh, mother,
Don’t send me out,

The trees, the gaunt trees
Press close about,

The trees are wet, mother,
The trees are cold,

The trees are cruel, mother,
‘They are hard and old.”

Into the forest she went
Made small with fear.
She saw a dead rabbit,
She saw a fleeing deer,

But never the heifer

She had come to find, '
And never her mother’s house

So small and kind.

For old trees behind her
And old trees ahead

Wiped out the pathway
With hands cold and dead.

EvizaserH COATSWORTH,



