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Seventeenth Year.

The Public

Exit the Sensational Triflers.

Mr. S. S. McClure's prediction that we have

reached the end of the "sex problem" stories, and

that the "cave man" and "cave woman" in fiction

will make way for normal human beings, expresses

a welcomed opinion of a shrewd observer of af

fairs. And in hazarding the opinion that the pub

lic is turning to a more wholesome style of fiction,

Mr. McClure has noted but one of the symptoms

that indicate a general state of mind. One critic

notes a reviving interest in poetry; another, saner

art; another, wholesome fiction; another, cleaner

politics; another, loftier statesmanship; another,

closer fellowship; another, broader religion; and

so on in the various fields of thought. There is a

turning from the hopeless, stifling pessimism of

the past two decades to a confident and inspiriting

optimism. There is less denunciation of person3

and more recognition of conditions; less question

ing of motives and greater appreciation of human

nature. When Lincoln Steffens, in his search for

"the man higher up," traced the stream of polit

ical corruption to its source he found, instead of a

human monster of unspeakable depravity, merely

men very much like other men, who were the vic

tims of conditions that make for evil. Punishing

the men does little toward purifying politics, for

the reason that the same institutions tend to pro

duce the same kind of men. This is not to elim

inate personal responsibility, but rather to extend

the responsibility to those who support and main

tain the institutions that make for evil, instead of

confining it to the victims of the institutions.
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There is a most decided awakening of the people

to the new duties and opportunities of citizenship.

Party politics, in the old sense, never made less

appeal to the voter than today. Turning the ras

cals out has ceased to be our chief national diver

sion. The average voter is coming to feel less con

cern about the personality of the candidate and

the party to which he belongs, than what the can

didate will do when he has been elected, which

leads to a keener interest in fundamentals and a

better tone in speeches and editorials. This is not

to imply that the millennium is about to set in,

for the people are groping, and the politicians are

as blind leaders of the blind. The first thing to

ward seeing the light, however, is the wish to see

it; and there were never before so many earnest

men and women honestly seeking the truth, nor

such rare opportunities for those who have already

seen it. s. o.

England's Crisis.

That a government's policy that jailed a labor

leader for asking soldiers not to fire on strikers,

while permitting members of Parliament to drill

soldiers for the avowed purpose of resisting

the lawful action of the government, was certain

to bring trouble to that government, has long

been apparent. That it should have taken the

dramatic form of the present crisis few antici

pated. Yet, when the known factors are taken

into consideration, what else could have been ex

pected? The officering of the British army has

been as much a perquisite of the landed aristoc

racy as the House of Lords itself. Consequently,

when the hereditary chamber had been deprived

of its veto power, it was but natural that the

landed interests should have turned to tampering

with the loyalty of the army. And it was inevitable

that a body of officers who owe allegiance to their

class first, and then to their country, should have

betrayed their trust.

The vigor with which Premier Asquith acted

when the storm broke may be taken as evidence

that he did not suppose earlier in the movement

that the opposition would go to such lengths. But

had he, and those associated with him, realized

the far-reaching effect of the Lloyd George Bud

get, had they appreciated the fact that in that

Budget lay the germ of a new economic state,

they would have been prepared for the Tory re

bellion. The landed interests of Great Britain

know what the Budget means; and they know

from the popular enthusiasm that greets Lloyd

George's speeches on the land question that the

principle in the Budget will be extended year

after year until it eats the marrow out of their

holdings. It is not Irish Home Rule that they

are opposing ; nor is it to protect Ulster that they

have tampered with the army; it is simply and

solely a mad effort to preserve the land system of

Great Britain.

The land system of Great Britain can be saved

only by reversing the course of history. The Lib

eral party must be thrown out, the Lords' veto

must be restored, and, most of all, means must be

found to stop the mouth of the pestiferous little

Welsh democrat who has fired the Briton's imag

ination with the idea that God made the land for

all his children, instead of for a few. And far as

Lloyd George falls short of the desires of the

Land Values group in his present plans, his pro

posals strike terror to the heart of the English


