Valparaiso University

ValpoScholar
The Cresset (archived issues)
1-1939

The Cresset (Vol. 2, No. 3)
International Walther League

Follow this and additional works at: https://scholar.valpo.edu/cresset_archive
Part of the Arts and Humanities Commons, and the Public Affairs, Public Policy and Public
Administration Commons
This Full Issue is brought to you for free and open access by ValpoScholar. It has been accepted for inclusion in
The Cresset (archived issues) by an authorized administrator of ValpoScholar. For more information, please
contact a ValpoScholar staff member at scholar@valpo.edu.

I

JANUARY

1939

I

The Open Bible
and Luther
M. REU

The German
ColoniesProspect and
Retrospect
R. T. DU BRAU

Some Thoughts on
The Movies

A REVIEW OF
L I T E RAT U R E,
THE ARTS~ AND
PUBLIC AFFAIRS

Twenty-five Cents
VOL. 2

NO. 3

I
TheCRESSET
0. P.

KRETZMANN,

E.

AD.

J.

FRIEDRICH

Associate Editors
0. A. GEISEMAN

HAENTZSCHEL

WALTER

PAUL LINDEMANN

A. ACKERMANN

Volume 2

0. A. DORN, Managing Editor

Editor

A.

WALTER

A. R.

A.

W. G. POLACK

MAIER

Contributing Editors
OTTO H.

ALFRED KLAUSLER

THEODORE GRAEBNER

HANSEN

THEISS

JANUARY, 1939

KRETZMANN

MARTIN WALKER

Number 3

In This Issue:
NOTES AND COMMENT . . . • . . . . . . • . .... . . . . . . The Editors
THE OP EN BIBLE AND LUTH ER . . . . . . . . . . . . ... • ... . M. R eu
THE PILGRIM .•.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. . . .. 0. P. Kretzmann
THE GERMAN COLO !ES- PROSP ECT A D R ETRO PECT . . ...•

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R. T. Du Bratt

1
8

14
18

THE ALEMBIC ... . .. . ... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Theodore Graebner 24
SOME THOUGHTS ON THE MOVIES . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .
29
Music AND MUSIC MAKERS .... . . .. . . . .. . Walter A. H ansen 43
THE LITERARY SCENE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • • . . . . . . . . . . .
47
THE CRESSET S URVEY OF BooKs ... . . . . . .. . . . . The Editors 61
THE DECEMBER MAGAZINES . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . .
63
LETTERS TO THE EDITOR . . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . . • • 69
E DITOR' s LAMP . . . . . • • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . •
71
F RTHCOMING I UE .. .. ..... .... .. ... . .. . Inside Back Co er
PICTORIAL:

FJight into Egypt . . . . . . . .
M odern Christ . . . . . . . . . .
D escent from the ro
Brooks Pulpit . . . . . . . . . . .

V

33
34
35
36

Phill ip Brooks . . . . . . . . . . . .
M a deburger Dom . . . . . . . . .
fodon na of the _leet . . . . . .
hapel D or . . . . . . . . . . . . .

37
38
39
O

RE:

Fn unte r . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 13
Dt: pair and H ope. . . . . . . . . .
Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 72

2

CRE. ET is published monthly by the Int rnational
alther Lea~e. Publication
ffice: 50 Ahn ip trcct, Jena h , · isconsin. Editoria l and subscription office: 643
Eggleston Avenue, Chicago, lllinois. Entered a s cond cla s matter October 25, 193 , at
the po t office t fen ha. \V1 con in, unJer the act of larch 3. 18 9. ubscriptions for
United t tes and pos sion , 2.00 per year; el e ·here, 2.50 per year.
Entire ontent c pyri hted 193 by Int rn tion 1
1ther wgue.
TH B

I

I

A REVIEW OF LITERATURE, THE ARTS, AND PUBLIC AFFAIRS

";~ . NOTES and COMMENT
•~

.
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~

.

A Big Year Ahead-Men of Good Will-The Forgotten

Factor-Communism at Washington-Madness

By THE EDITORS

~

Paul Lindemann
As this issue of THE CRESSET goes to press, the editorial staff is
deeply shocked by the death of our associate, the Rev. Paul Lindemann of Redeemer Church, t. Paul, Minnesota. A more complete
obituary of this great churchman will appear in a subsequent issue.
~

increased power, persecutes the Jews
with renewed vigor and mulcts them
unmercifully because of the rash act
of a half-crazed youth. Central Europe, astutely trimming its sails to
the prevailing winds, decides that it
is the part of wisdom to win the good
will of the azis. ven inlan realizes that, at present, it is expedient
not to rub Hitler's fur the wrong way
and brings about the re ignation of
her anti- azi foreign minister,
r.
Rudolf Hol ti.

A Big Year Ahead
pAR-REACHI G changes and upheavals have been going on in
the world since Chamberlain, Hitler,
Daladier, and Mussolini signed on
the dotted lines at
unich.
Japan brusquely flouts the policy of
the open door in China and tells the
go ernment of the nited tates with
icy politeness that much water has
flowed o er the dam since the ine
Po er Treaty was concluded in 1922.
Germany, gloating o er her recently
1
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France, shorn now of much of her
influence on the European continent,
is in the throes of strikes and other
manifestations of unrest. Dismembered Czechoslovakia sheds the democratic cloak which she had been wearing ever since her birth about twenty
years ago. Mussolini, passionately devoted to the limelight, adjusts his
chin in the prescribed Caesarean manner, trumpets forth to the world that
he has been gracious enough to withdraw 10,000 of his Italian troops
from Spain, but goes blithely on giving aid and comfort to the side of
General Fran co. The death of the
energetic, hard-drinking, and forwardlooking Kamal Ataturk leads us to
speculate on what changes are likely
to take place in Turkey. Stalin has
almost nothing to say.
The Republicans in our land rejoice over their significant gains in
the recent elections, Tommy Corcoran appears to have fallen from favor, and both President Roosevelt
and Chancellor Hitler resort to a newfangled technique in the conduct of
diplomatic affairs. Relations between
the two powers are not formally and
summarily severed; but Ambassador
Hugh R. Wilson is told to come home
in order to give Mr. Roosevelt and
the Secretary of State a firsthand picture of recent happenings in Germany,
and, a few days later, Dr. Hans
Dieckhoff is ordered back to his native
land for the purpose of bedding
light on what the Fuehrer is pleased
to call the "singular" ( eigenartig)
step taken by the United States.

Wythe Williams, editor of the
Greenwich Time, of Greenwich, Connecticut, lustily predicts that there
will be another world war within a
year, and that the capital of the farflung domain of the British will be
moved to Ottawa; yet the enterprising Lord Beaverbrook declares with
something closely approaching cocksureness that there will be no war
next year. King George and Queen
Elizabeth have decided to pay a visit
to North America, and, when , this
issue of THE CRESSET reaches your
home, the Duke of Windsor and his
wife may have made their peace with
the powers that be in England and
may have been welcomed back to the
homeland with open arms. Mr. Roosevelt announces a huge armament program and serves notice that the Monroe Doctrine will be upheld, while
Germany's fond hopes for the return
of her lost colonies appear, for the
time being at least, to have gone
glimmering.
In view of all this and much more,
the year 1939 is big with tremendous
possibilities and probabilities.

N ovemher Elections
MEMBERS of both major political parties in our country may
well rejoice over the outcome of the
ovember elections. Had the Republican party continued to suffer consistent and hopeless defeat, it is altogether prob ble that the two-party
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system would have been lost to our
country and we would have seen
numerous smaller parties arising in
the political field. Governor La Follette had already begun to lay the
ground-work for a new party. The
possibility of a special labor-party
loomed large on the horizon not so
long ago. Others might have been
called into being. A system of multiple
parties would naturally have given the
balance of power to small minority
groups, as was the case in Germany
prior to its present dictatorship. Such
a system makes it well-nigh impossible for a nation to manage its affairs
with any degree of hope and satisfaction. It is fortunate for our country,
therefore, that the November elections definitely preserved the twoparty system.
What is more, it need hardly be
feared that the Republicans elected
to office will prove to be strongly reactionary. Most of them ran on what
is usually called a "li.beral" platform
and such progress as has been made
in wiping out intolerable abuses and
injustices is not likely to be scrapped
by their in1luence.
Then, too, it seems reasonable to assume that it is wiser for our country
to consolidate such advantages as have
been achieved in the past six years
rather than to venture forth upon a
great mass of new legislation before
that which has been passed has become a well-functioning part of
American life.
The Christian citizen is interested
in progress, justice, fair dealing for
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all, but he is equally interested in
soundness, cautious procedure, and
the preservation of liberties which a
growing totalitarianism must jeopardize.

Men of Good Will
THE aggressive administration
which President Roosevelt has
given our country during the years
of his presidency has not only kept
his name on the first page, but has also
called forth criticism of a most vehement character. This was to be expected. It was not thinkable that intrenched interests which had for decades enjoyed conditions favorable to
themselves would yield to a greater
measure of socialization in our national affairs without a struggle. The
Securities and Exchange Commission,
banking control, interference with
unscrupulous empire building in the
public utilities, as exemplified by
Samuel A. Insull-all of these things
were bound to call forth hysterical
opposition.
When one considers how relentless
this opposition and criticism ha e
been, then one must marvel so much
the more at the all but unanimous approval which has been given to the
trade-treaties which the President and
his secretary of state, Cordell E. Hull,
have negotiated with foreign countries, the most recent and perhaps
most important of these being that
which was effected between Great
Britain and the United States.
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These treaties, in so far as we understand their spirit, seem to be based
on the sound principle that any treaty
which is to function successfully must
be of mutual benefit to the signatory
nations and that the development of
friendship and good wiII is of greater
significance than a momentary financial advantage.
The natural unity of the human
family and the inescapable interdependence of all peoples have never
been more apparent than in these
days when our globe is growing smaller and smaller through modern methods of transportation and communication. One can see in this not
merely a call to closer co-operation
in the importing and exporting of
material things, but especially also a
call to share more fully in spiritual
treasures.

The Forgotten Factor
BULLETINS of business analysts
and prognosticators are cheerful
and optimistic these days. Indices of
industrial production reveal that they
are today equal to what they were
in 1926 or even better. The end is not
yet. Economic experts generally seem
to assume today that the year 1939
will be from .fi e to ten per cent better from the viewpoint of industrial
production than had been anticipated
a few months ago. Improved conditions can, of cour e, not be attributed
to any one item. A number of circumstances, such as the government's

spending program, a more peaceful
relationship between capital and labor,
the outcome of the November elections, the momentary passing of the
European war-scare, the effect of
American trade-treaties with other nations, depleted inventories, and still
other factors, must all be credited as
contributing to a more hopeful economic outlook.
The greatest single contributing
factor, and one which is usually ignored, is the undeniable moral and
spiritual upswing which is manifesting itself in many ways. Interest in
the conservative Biblical Gospel message is greater today than it has been
for a long time. More preachers are
today speaking about sin and grace
than in many a year. Theological
faculties which were steadily moving
to the left are today man if es ting a
greater degree of conservatism. It was
true of ancient Israel that when it
repented and returned to God it enjoyed periods of peace and prosperity.
It is as true of nations today.

Communism at Washington
NO PERSO in his senses will
think that Roosevelt has any
likjng for communism or any leanings
toward it. More and more evidence
is accumulating, however, from various sources, that there are people
in important governmental positions
who either misuse their offices to further communistic aims or who at least
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look on quietly while others, who
hold positions under them, do so. The
President cannot indefinitely evade responsibility for these conditions. A
lordly wave of the hand, a superior
smile, or a sneer over the radio do
not dispose of them. He is free to
surround himself with such advisers,
and to appoint to office such persons,
as he pleases: but he must be prepared
to have the acts of those whom he so
honors reflect on his judgment, and
also on his integrity if they engage
in subversive activities and he permits them to continue as his appointees. In the latter case he lends
them countenance and thereby indirectly supports their efforts.

Madness

THE rumors are slowly turning into

fact. Balloons to determine public
opinion are being sent up in all parts
of the United States. It is taken for
granted by the well-informed that
President Roosevelt will propose a
5,000,000,000 armament program
in order to hasten recovery and, obviously, give the Japanese and Germans something to think about. The
implications of such a program are
tremendous. ot only is the sum an
immense, astronomical amount, but
the number of battleships, anti-aircraft guns, and giant bombers it will
build is ery large.
orst of all, the
reasoning back of such a proposal for
increased armament is specious.
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The United States has an adequate
defense, plus the oceans on either
side of the continent. All competent
military and naval men say it is ridiculous to suppose the United States will
be caught napping when an invader
hovers on the horizon. The building
program itself would cause a temporary boom. Principal benefactors
would be U. S. Steel and the Du Pont
corporation. After the armament program would be completed, then what?
We would have the same number of
unemployed. What would we do with
the enlarged navy and army ? Send
them on hunting expeditions or fishing cruises? Inevitably some one
would start shouting, in the name of
patriotism, that we must increase our
armaments some more; for Japan and
Germany would, in the meantime, also
have continued inflating their armaments. Other patriots would ask, Why
waste our money? How about taking
over the Congo, Luxembourg, or Siam,
in the name of democracy? After all,
a battleship is obsolete in ten years.
Why not use it?
Peace organizations are protesting
against the proposed expenditure.
And rightly so. Excessive armament is
the road to madness. Gi en such a
super-army, super-navy, and super-air
force, the next step may be that some
general on horseback will suggest a
quiet little invasion of Mexico or a
crusade agair.st whoever happens to
be the current illain on the worl 's
stage. Let's spend that money on a
greater housing program, b tter medical care, and development of natural
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resources. That is the democratic way.

The Father of All Turks

T HE newspapers recently devoted

much space in praise of the dead
Turkish ruler, Mustafa Kemal, who
had risen from stable-boy to dictator.
This Turk had, within the period of
slightly more than fifteen years, revolutionized his nation, for his real
reforms did not begin until the proclamation of the Turkish Republic in
1923, after the Sultanate had been
abolished. The changes he introduced
were far-reaching in their scope. He
gave his people schools, freedom of
worship, freedom of speech ( at least
for a time), modern homes, good railroads, modernized highways, and
much-needed sanitation. The men
were induced to replace their fezzes
with hats and the women persuaded
to remove their veils. He replaced the
old Turkish legal code with a modern set of laws. He outlawed polygamy. He substituted Latin characters for the old Arabic alphabet.
He won back for his country much
territory lost during the World War,
and gained the friendship of the
neighboring Eastern states as well as
those of Europe. His people's representatives finally gave him the name
Ataturk, or father of Turks, as a family name, and corrected the name
Kemal, given him in his youth by a
patron, to Kamal, thus changing it
from Arabic to Turkish.

Although held in high regard by
the majority of his people, Kamal's
private life was amazingly dissolute.
His extravagances no doubt hastened
his death, which occurred at 58 years
of age.
The power and determination of
the man were illustrated in 1927, at
the congress of his political party. In
his address, appealing particularly to
the youth, he outlined his plans in
400,000 words, speaking steadily for
six days and dosing with a peroration on the last day that moved many
to tears.
Kamal ruled as a dictator, with an
iron hand. It now remains to be seen
how long the structure he built will
last.

Inexcusable Thoughtlessness
CHANNING POLLOCK, well
known dramatist, some time ago
said: "America is playing golf and
bridge, struggling for more money or
less work, or both, wearing paper
caps and blowing tin horns on cruises,
drinking too much, thinking too little,
while whole nations revert to barbarism and liberty disappears from the
face of the earth."
Thoughtful words ! It would seem
to be self-e ident by this time that
we cannot hope to be unaffected by
the problems and struggles troubling
our sister-nations the world o er. Yet
some of us are so thoughtless that
e en the attacks m de on their own

I
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groups do not give them pause. One
would expect the American Jews,
for instance, to be deeply concerned
over the plight of their kinsmen in
Germany and Italy. The Jewish leaders are, but not all the rank and file ;
and the lessons that they might draw
for themselves are not learned. The
mare's the pity! In a similar way one
might expect the American Christians

to be profoundly concerned over the
attacks made on the fundamentals of
our faith in Europe today. Instead
many, if not most of us, have been
lulled into the sleep of security. "It
can't happen here!" is not a safe motto, in view of the strength, influence,
and shrewdness of the powers of unbelief. Eternal vigilance is still the
price of liberty.

+
An Ancient Fallacy
The public will be well advised to take with a grain of salt
the news that a dish of green peas has been grown from seed
4,000 years old. This ancient seed-germination tale is constantly turning up. Usually it is Egyptian wheat from a Pharaoh's
tomb which is claimed to have germinated in modern soil, and
both Sir Wallis Budge and Sir Rowland Biffen have dealt exhaustively and trenchantly with this demand on our credulity.
The former has said that people discovering that wheat found
in tombs will grow believe it to be thousands of years old in
spite of the fact that the wheat grown is not ancient Egyptian
wheat at all. In his opinion and experience no ancient wheat
has ever germinated. The explanation of the matter is that
the halls of ancient tombs, as well as stone sarcophagi and
wooden coffins, have, from ancient times downwards, been
used to store grain, and grain has also been used as packing
for mummies. This quite modern seed has filtered through into
ancient coffins and, of course, germinates easily.
Genuinely ancient grains of wheat were found during the
excavation of Mohenjo Daro, but when crumbled between the
fingers it turned to lifeless black dust-inert charcoal and nothing else.- ianchester Guardian.
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A great historian sheds new light on a muchdiscussed problem-the status of Holy Writ before the Reformation-

THE OPEN BIBLE
AND LUTHER
ByM. REu

T

HE statement that through Luther's translation the Bible
ceased to be a closed book and
became an open Bible is usually understood to mean that in the centuries
before Luther the Bible was almost
wholly unknown among clergy and
laity, and that it became really known,
used, and read only by reason of Luther's translation. This interpretation
is no longer tenable. The facts must
speak.
The Bible of the Middle Ages was
the Vulgate, originally the translation of Jerome. When in 1900 an
American who had settled in Germany, Caspar Rene Gregory, catalogued the existing manuscripts of the
Vulgate known to him, the number
in Europe amounted to more than
2400. During the last thirty years this
number has been considerably increased. If we take into consideration
the ratio under hich medieval manuscripts have been destroyed and pre-

served, we are very conservative in
stating that at least 20,000 Bible
manuscripts were in circulation in the
fifteenth century.
As soon as the art of printing had
been invented, the Latin Bible was
disseminated in printed copies. Indeed, the very first book to be printed
was the Bible. It was the so-called
forty-two line Bible, which was issued
from Gutenberg's printery between
1452 and 1456. Today we know that
between 1456 and 1500 at least
eighty-one editions of the Latin Bible
without commentary and thirteen with
commentaries had been printed. Of
these ninety-four editions in fortyfour years, more than two editions in
every year, copies have come down to
us, and we know exactly in what libraries they are today. Since one edition at that time comprised at least
275 copies- ery often many more-we are in a position to gi e the exact
minimum number of Bible copies that
8
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were distributed between 1456 and
1500. In Germany alone we know of
fifty-five editions appearing in that
p eriod. These fifty-five editions totaled
about 27,000 copies of the full Latin
Bible. If these numbers are reliable,
and they are: can we then still maintain that the Bible in the Middle Ages
was a closed book because it was
nearly unknown ? The fact that between 1501 and 1520 the number of
editions decreased, suggests the question as to whether the need for Latin
Bibles had not been satisfied to some
degree. Publishers usually become
more restrained only when the market
h as been saturated and the demand
falls off.
In addition to these complete Latin
Bibles there were Latin H istory Bibles
in use, offering the historical parts
of the Old and New Testament together with glosses and notes and intended primarily for the Latin schools.
The most important one was the Historia Scholastica of Peter Comestor of
Paris from the second half of the
twelfth century. The exact number
of manuscripts still extant is unknown,
but the book was used in all of
western, southern, and northern Europe. Between 1473 and 1500 it was
printed in at least thirteen editions,
one edition in e ery second year. Besides the Latin Bibles and History
Bibles there were innumerable volumes containing the gospels and
epistles selected for public reading.
The atican Library at Rome alone
Ii t eighty-three such manuscripts,
and a goodly number were printed.

I
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We add the Latin Psalters. The Vati-

can Library alone again lists forty-four
in manuscript form between 1457 and
1500, and we counted more than one
hundred printed editions for the
same period.

German Bibles
But, one may say, all these were
Latin books and therefo re closed to
the majority. I concede: although the
number of those who knew Latin was
much larger than is usually assumed,
the common p eople did not understand the Latin language. But there
was also a surprisingly h igh number
of German Bibles in existence. According to the most conservative estimate there were at least 3600 manuscript Bibles written and used during
the Middle Ages. Although not all
comprised the whole Bible, but only
parts, many of them were written on
very durable material and served
generation after generation. Furthermore we know of fourteen High German and four Low German editions
of complete German Bibles before
Luther, fifteen of which were printed
between 1466 and 1500. Several of
them were published on good paper,
with easily legible print and good
illustrations, provided with prefaces
for most of the Biblical books-the
Low German editions e en with explanatory glosses. The atin History
Bibles mentioned before had their
erman duplicates, in several instances carrying the modern title,
" hort Bible," and offering the plain

10
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Bible text without the legendary material that had crept into many others.
We know of ten different groups in
Low German, Middle German, and
High German. We also know that
here printers' ink was used; we count
twelve editions in thirty-four years,
nine of them appearing between 1476
and 1500. Of much greater importance
than the History Bibles were the German books of pericopes, or lessons for
the church year. Besides the many in
manuscript form which are not yet
listed and counted, there appeared, between 1476 and 1500, not less than
fifty-seven printed editions in High
German and nineteen in Low German.
And they did not contain only the lessons we have today, but many more.
They included lessons for many weekdays, regularly for Wednesdays and
Fridays, and two for every day in
Lent: so that about 240 lessons, including many from the Old Testament, were given for the time from
Advent till the Saturday before Easter, not counting the lessons for the
Saints' days, numbering again 270 lessons. Although many lessons were repeated during the year, all in all it is a
formidable list. They contain most of
the contents of the New Testament
and a large part of the Old. Shall I
speak of the many Li es of Christ
and the histories of His suffering and
death? From 1473-1525 I counted
not less than eighty-six printed editions and probably still overlooked
some. Furthermore, if e would gain
a correct and comprehensive picture
of the distribution and knowledge of

the German Bible before Luther's
translation, we must not pass by the
German psalters, for we now know
that before Luther's time the Psalms
had deeply permeated German thinking and feeling. Two years ago a German historian examined 250 manuscripts and printed editions connected
with the translation of the Psalter into
German before Luther's time and
published not less than eighty-four
examples of various translations of the
Penitential Psalms. What a wealth
of books on the Psalter !

Reading the Bible
Who still dares to say in view of
these facts that the Bible was an unknown book in the Middle Ages?
But were these books used and read?
Do you think the copyists would have
copied and the printers printed them
if they could not count on a sure sale?
They were read, often very eagerly
read. By the theologians, monks,
nuns, and priests. Yes, by many of
them. The cursory reading of the
Bible was a part of the prescribed
study in Paris, in Vienna, in Leipzig,
in Erfurt, in Wittenberg; they were
read in the cloisters from Heidelberg
to Koenigsberg if not at stated hours
as it had been the rule with the Augustinian monks since 1287, then at
least during meal time at noon.
e
still know how many copies of the
Bible were available for use in a number of uni er ity libraries as well as in
cloister libraries. In the catalog of the
university library at Paris of the year
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1388 are listed thirty-three complete
Bibles and 300 parts of the Bible, and
in the relatively small Dominican
cloister at Nuremberg, with hardly
more than sixty beds, there were at
hand: one complete Bible in six parts ;
another Bible without prophets; gospel harmonies; eight Psalters; two
copies of Acts ; two of Revelation ;
three History Bibles ; eleven books of
pericopes. With the Augustinians it
was a rule that every member of the
order had a Bible for his own use at
stated times. In some Latin schools
there was regular weekly instruction
in the pericopes, as we can prove from
tl~eir regulations from the end of the
.fifteen th and the beginning of the
sixteenth century. In the burses or
halls at Erfurt, where Luther was
matriculated, there was daily reading
from the Scriptures.
Yet, were you not told that in the
libraries the Bibles were in chains? It
is true they often were placed in
chains. But for what purpose? For
the purpose of not being read ? By no
means, but only for the purpose that
no one could take them home and
deprive others of using them. They
were in chains that they might at all
times be at hand for every one who
came into the library to see them. As
contrary as this is to our common belief, so clearly can it be proved from
the sources.
But was the laity acquainted with
the criptures? It is true, mo t homes
were without a Bible. But e en here
one must be careful in drawing conclusions. We still ha e a number of

11

Bibles, that had been in the homes of
laymen for generations. Some of them
wrote their family history in their
Bibles so that we know to whom they
belonged. But one answers, perhaps,
that that was certainly the case only
with the educated laity. However, also
here we have to judge slowly. Ulrich
Surgant of Basel, in 1502, wrote a
book on Homiletics that quickly ran
into ten editions. He advises the
preacher, after he has read the Gospel,
to add, "this is the meaning of the
Gospel." Why? I quote the reason for
his advice: "I say," the author adds,
"the meaning of these words, because
these Gospels are impressed upon the
common people, and if your translation does not agree with the one they
know and have first read at home they
will be disturbed." So Surgant takes
into account the existence of such an
exact knowledge of the pericopes that
many of his hearers will notice the
difference in translation. This, of
course, is not to be generalized, but
we dare not overlook it either.
But, you .finally object, were there
not papal prohibitions against the
reading of the Bible? So you have
often been told. Yet, the truth is, there
were no general prohibitions against
Bible reading before the Reformation.
There were certain limitations: the
Bible should be read and explained
only in consonance with the doctrine
of the hurch, and in some region
the bishop prohibited the reading of
the Bible in the ernacular; but there
ere no general prohibitions by the
pope. This, bowe er, is true, that the
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official church, during the last centuries before the Reformation, did nothing in order that the Bible might be
translated and put into the hands of
the laity in the vernacular. While during the first half of the Middle Ages
the official church had actively encouraged the translation of the Bible into
the vernacular, in the second half it
only passively did nothing to prohibit
it, so that the work of translation was
done by private individuals who, for
the sake of the people, were interested
in such work. This was certainly the
wrong attitude, but it cannot be called
a prohibition to translate and read
the Bible.

True and False
The facts are clear. The statement
that the Bible was a closed book before Luther, first to be opened by his
translation, still seems to be incorrect.
Indeed it is incorrect as long as it
intends to say: The Bible before the
Reformation was unknown to the
people. On the contrary, it was known
to large groups, reaching down even
to the common people.
And yet, the statement is true. It
must be understood correctly. I shall
mention six reasons why the Scriptures, although they were translated,
copied, printed, and read, were still a
dosed book to the Middle Ages:
1. All the German translations distributed during the last centuries before Luther were made from the Latin
Vulgate and not from the original
languages, the Hebrew and Greek.

While the Vulgate, by and large, was
by no means a poor piece of work, it
was not the original, and in many
cases its translation was not a correct
rendering of the Hebrew and the
Greek text. A translation based upon
another translation will never give all
the fine shades of fD:eaning of the
original.
2. After the thirteenth century none
of the translators were equally proficient in German and Latin ; many even
had a very poor knowledge of Latin.
3. None of the translators of the
thirteenth century and the following
centuries give us the impression of
having lived themselves into the spirit
of the Bible. This is something every
one must do who would be a good
translator. Two days before his death,
Luther wrote on a scrap of paper: "If
anyone wants to understand Vergil's
Bucolica and Georgica, he must first
have been a shepherd or a farmer for
five years; if anyone wants to understand Cicero's Letters, he must have
lived for twenty years in a large community; then let no one think that he
has sufficiently experienced Holy
Scripture unless he has ruled the
church with the prophets for a century." You must catch the spirit of a
book before you can translate it well,
and you do not catch its spirit before
having lived in it for a number of
years.
4. Each of the medie al translators
felt himself bound in his translation
and explanation by the teaching of the
church as the final authority. He did
not dare to find a meaning in the
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text which might have conflicted with
the doctrine or the Church. There was
no liberty. The Dominican John
Mensing wrote as late as 1528:
"Scripture can deceive, the Church
cannot deceive. Who does not perceive then that the Church is greater
than Scripture and that we can entrust
ourselves better to the Church than
to Scripture?"
5. The medieval Church regarded
Scripture only as law, so that Nova Lex
became a favorite designation for the
New Testament. This means that they
did not grasp the best part of the
Scripture.
6. The glad tidings of the crucified
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and risen Lord who has established
the righteousness which God, in His
grace, imparts to the believer, is the
very heart of Scripture. This the
medieval translators did not understand, and when some of them had a
certain intuitive feeling for this fact
and stammered their expression of it,
this knowledge was still not the center
of their faith and life. These facts
made the Bible a closed book in the
Middle Ages. Here it was that a
reformation was necessary. The truth
lies in one sentence. They had not
lost the Bible, but they had lost the
right understanding of the Bible. (To
be concluded.)

Encounter
You pass in the pale wash
Of a street-lamp, and in that moment
I look into your loneliness,
Not wanting to look.
There is the broken laughter
And remnant of song.
Dreams huddle in far corners.
You sag like a rag-doll
With the saw-dust running out.
One instant . . . and you are gone.
What words are there,
Or how can empty hands reach out
To help a loneliness?
HELE

I
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The place of His birth was in the
gloom, the place of His death was
in the light. . . . All the years of
His way from the Manger to the
Cross were in the brief steps up the
sanctuary, up to the Everlasting Altar.
. . . Here were beginning and end .
. . . Not by the years could His Life
and Power be measured, nor by the
dust of centuries, but only by the
wounds still red against the white
dominion of His throne . . . .
Was it the darkness or the hour
which seemed to move the patient
face in pity? ... Surely no sculptor
had caught the moment of "Father,
forgive them for they know not what
they do." ... That was so very long
ago . . . . The bells and whistles beyond me in the dark were marking
the end of another year between His
heaven and my world .... There had
been many of them now-almost
twice as many as the number of His
days before the eyes of men. . . .
Strange that all our years should be
measured by His days, and all the
time of man by one day when, in
darkness and pain, God was making
eternity ready and history was preparing for B.C. and A.D . . . • Strange,
too, with the wonder of heaven and
hope, that I can repeat His prayer
tonight. ... "Father forgive." ....
Forgive me-for the lost but unforgotten hours of the dying year, for the
erring way and barren heart. . . . The
pivot of the year is too brief to say
more than the one word which makes
the years an altar-stair and the time
of life the lifting of the angelic trum-

The
PILGRIM

By 0. P.

KRETZMANN

"All the trumpets sounded
for him on the other side''
PILGRIM'S PROGRESS

Sanctuary at Midnight
candle burned gently on
T the last
altar. . . . Beyond the dark
HE

windows, the midnight was already
alive with bells and whistles, but here
they seemed now like sounds from
a lost world. . . . In a sudden wind
from the sacristy door the candle
flickered forward and threw into bold
relief the face on the crucifix. . . .
Shadows played over the red wounds,
and in the eyes in which pain has
been a prisoner these nineteen hundred years there was darkness. . . .
At the foot of the sanctuary steps
stood the tree and the manger. . .
14
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pets. . . . Midnight is lonely now
with lonely bells, and my candle of
prayer burns low.... There is only
one cross on the altar tonight. . . .
On the hill there were three, but the
children of the man on the cross to
the left are blowing whistles tonight,
and the children of the man on the
right are in sanctuaries the world
over. . . . His time was short, perhaps shorter than mine, but his
prayer was good, much better than
mine .... Remember me! ... Make
my failures Thy victories and the
years of my sins the eternity of Thy
grace. . . . Remember me! . . . Thy
footsteps grow brighter as the year
grows dim, and no calendar can limit
Thy power.... Remember me! ...
This moment, not of yesterday nor
of tomorrow, is Thine just as the
years are Thine. . . .
There are other voices in the sanctuary now, the waiting saints made
perfect at last and the great multitude
past human numbering who have
been remembered at altars in heaven
and on earth .... In a little while we
shall be as wise as they whose wisdom
is a song: "Worthy is the Lamb that
was slain to receive power, and riches,
and wisdom, and strength, and honor,
and glory, and blessing." . . .
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ports seemed to be incredible. .
Surely such mad brutality after nineteen centuries of the religion of love
was no longer possible.... But then
the few pictures allowed to slip
through the web of censorship began
to arrive. . . . I read the hysterical,
screaming editorials against the Jew
in the German newspapers . . . . I
saw the German government levy a
fine on a whole people for the mad
deed of a grief-crazed boy in Paris .
. . . In restaurants, railroad cars, and
homes I began to hear ominous things .
. . . "The Jew must be wiped out"
. . . "A Jew is always a Jew" . . .
''You can't blame Germany for talcing
the necessary steps." . . . A cloud
of hate has begun to darken my
world. . . . It is time to speak. . . .
A few thoughts-all of them rooted,
I hope, in the respect for truth and
love which the eternal Galilean placed
at the heart of life. . . .
1. It is impossible to believe that
the German people are responsible
for the outrages. . . . They are a
strange, almost mystic nation, and the
azi ideology has given their youth
a philosophy of life based on halftruths and lies, but they are not
sadists. . . . I refuse to believe that
the people of Luther, Bach, and
Beethoven, the nation that sings ''Vom
Himmel Hoch" and "Gott ist die
Liebe," can have been transformed
overnight into a pack of monsters.
Terror in Germany
. . . The philosophy of the present
government is a cancer on the body
TOO, have turned bewildered eyes
to the land which my fathers left politic, but it is still a local cane r.
a century ago. . . . At first, the re- . . . How long it will continue to be

I
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that remains to be seen . . . . As a
Christian, I have no desire to underestimate the power of evil, but I do
believe that the present madness is
temporary. . . . No tyranny endures
forever.
2. A high official in Germany is
reported to have said in 1933, "The
treatment of the Jews by Aryans in
Germany is economic, not racial or
religious." . . . That explains, but it
does not excuse. . . . If in the early
twenties both foreign and German
Jews used the tragic condition of
German economy for their own selfish ends, the wrong could have been
righted by stringent economic measures calculated to strike those who
profited from Germany's dark hours.
. . . The photographs of burning
synagogues, of obviously poor, bewildered people huddled on the
Polish border, of broken plate-glass
windows in Berlin, are not pictures of
economic retaliation. . . . They are
glimpses of a hell of racial and religious persecution.
3. The whole business is against
God, against Christ, against the entire Christian philosophy of life. . . .
The Christian is bound by the love
of God to love his neighbor. . . . It
is un-Christian to hate any one, Jew
or Gentile. . . . We may hate the
things men do, but we cannot hate
them. . . . The Cross, the everlasting
symbol of atonement and love, must
be at the heart of our thinking on this
matter. . . . To permit members of
the Christian Church to condone the
situation in Germany on the basis of

expediency and a deep, blind dislike
for the Jew is to fly in the face of
the New Testament. . . . To distinguish between our views as Christians
and our reactions as citizens is to deny
the validity of Christian ethics in certain areas of life .... That is wrong,
and it must be said over and over
again. . . .
4. To hate the Jew as Jew is both
un-Christian and unreasonable. . . .
Here faith and reason join hands ....
I know that the Jew has carried a
curse through the world these many
years. . . . I know that he is often
his own worst enemy. . . . I know
that when a Jew goes bad he has a
tragic way of making the Gentile
conscious of his Jewishness .... But
I know, too, that he has been beaten
back upon himself by centuries of
persecution, by fire and sword, by
fine and coarse discrimination, by
walls erected about the so-called
Christian community. . . . I still refuse to believe that the evil in a
man comes from specific parents
rather than from a diseased and sinful will. . . . It is unreasonable to
indict a nation or race-German or
Jew. . . . It is un-Christian to break
the rod over the descendants of Isaiah
and Jeremiah, of Peter, James, and
John, no matter how far they may
have wandered from the house of
their fathers. . . .
5. The matter is of terrible and
immediate importance to all Christians .... Anti-Semitism in America
is growing.... It is far stronger than
polls and public addre ses would ha e
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us believe. . . . It is like a groundswell. . . . (Parenthetical word to the
leaders of the Jews in America: For
the sake of our common American
traditions do everything in your power
to persuade your people to assimilate
themselves into the heritage of
America. . . . Break down the consciousness of the Jews as a stubborn
minority group .... Nail the "Protocols of the Elders of Zion" as a lie.
. . . Point out that Jews are a minor
factor in our industrial economy and
that proponents of atheistic communism cannot be members of the
American synagogue.) . . . Recent
developments in Germany are cancerous. . . . We must protest because
we cannot remain unaffected. . . .
Events like that bring on a neurosis of
hate. . . . God knows that our social
order is sick enough with hate-between capital and labor-between rich
and poor-without indulging in another form of it which will be utterly
devastating to the traditions of religious freed om and tolerance reborn,
strangely enough, in Wittenberg,
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Germany, on October 31, 1517.
Teach men to hate, and whom will
they hate next? . . . The day that
the Christian Church lends its approval and authority to any way of
changing conditions and men other
than the way of Christ by persuasion
and conversion, that day it is doomed.
... If THE CRESSET were a theological journal we would point out that
the world's classic statement defining
the powers and duties of government,
the thirteenth chapter of the letter
to the Romans, says nothing about
Jew or Gentile, Barbarian or Greek,
but concerns itself only with good and
evil. . . . If a Jew-or Gentile- is
evil, let him be punished. . . . But
never so long as God is in His heaven
and His law is in the world can a
government, without protest from the
united voices of Christendom, turn
the sword on Jew as Jew, Catholic as
Catholic, or German as German. . . .
A government is "the minister of
God, a revenger to execute wrath
upon him that doeth evil"- and upon
no one else ....

A student of the colonial history of Germany
sketches the background for the demands of the
Third Reich for colonies-

The
GERMAN COLONIES=
Prospect and Retrospect
By R. T. Du

BRAU

HE recently renewed antisemitic madness in Germany
has given a new and surprising
twist to the colonial question. If the
fresh pogroms have had one outstanding reaction, it has been the complete
reversal of world opinion regarding
the return of the former German colonies. The powers were on the undeniable verge of considering the return of the mandated territories sooner
or later. The sanguine head of the
present German government hinted as
much when, in his tirade against the
unhappy Bene~, he promised no further territorial intentions "in Europe."
Meanwhile this new violence has happened while Berlin closed one eye and
kept the other nearly shut.
First one to take notice was that
astute statesman, General Jan Christiaan Smuts, author of Some African
l:JVorld Problems ( 1930) . Smuts, him-

self of Teutonic blood, able to fulfill
even the strictest "Aryan" requirements, a man who loves South Africa
as few others, comes forward to say,
"We are going to defend South
Africa, including Southwest Africa, to
the uttermost." Daladier, although
otherwise anxious to please, declares,
"No cession has ever been envisaged,
nor could one be." British Colonial
Secretary McDonald now tells us that
his government ''does not contemplate
the transfer of any territory under
British administration."

T

Some History
German colonial history can be
written in a cycle of four ominous
fours: Acquisition in 1884, the
Dahomey rebellion in 1894, the massacre of the Hereroes in 1904 and the
loss of the colonies beginning in 1914.
18
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Thus for less than one generation was
Germany a colonial empire, and even
then her colonial aspirations and activities were one continuous Teutonic
headache. After the cream had been
skimmed off and practically all of the
''uncivilized'' world had been divided
up, the shrewd bargaining of Otto
von Bismarck secured for Germany
Southwest Africa, East Africa, the
Cameroons, Togo, and some Polynesian islands, all in 1884 and 1885.
Aside from alert Hansa merchants of
Hamburg and Bremen there was little
appreciation of these colonies in Germany proper, which had scarcely rallied from finding herself an Empire
after the Versailles proclamation.
They did serve some vague purpose,
of course, of keeping up with the
colonial Jones' s across the border and
beyond the Channel. But no one
abroad envied Germany her colonies.
They looked like deserts and fever
marshes. If they were ever to be
profitable, such profit had to come by
stealing the last morsel of bread from
the mouths of the impoverished natives. This required costly colonial
wars, and these were not long in coming.
The African colonies were the first
to yield a source of profit, howe er.
While the rest of the world had by
this time repudiated the nefarious
slave traffic, Germany's first colonial
decade reaped a rich profit from this
unwholesome bu iness. The climax
came in 1894. The press in Hamburg,
always close to colonial and maritime
matters, objected in the form of an
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article published by Karl August
Heine, editor of the Hamburger Echo,
a social-democratic daily naturally capable of making such " unpatriotic"
disclosures. In this article the :firm
of Woelber & Brahm was charged
with a most cruel trafficking in African natives. The same charge was
raised against the well-known W oermann Line, which still controls much
of the G erman African sea-trade.
Woelber & Brahm did not deny the
accusations nor object to them. Their
best business interests demanded that
they keep quiet. But the Woermann
Line, for obvious reasons, felt constrained to sue Editor H eine for libel.
So far so good. But a bit of damning evidence was produced by the
defense when a ship's surgeon, a Dr.
Hennicke, who hailed from Leipzig
and was a good Lutheran, testified
that the Woermann Line actually
transported slaves as a matter of routine. His literal testimony ( our translation) reads: "When we arrived at
Whyda, I wa5 led to a hut and found
281 blacks on their knees. Their heads
were shaved, and they had iron rings
around their necks through which
heavy iron chains were fastened, linking 30-40 negroes together. I
as
told these were prisoners of war. o
one thought them to be free laborers
who had entered into oluntary contract ( as was claimed by the
oermann's ) . If they ere, why should
they ha e been in irons? or purpo es
of the medical examination I succeeded in ha ing the chains remo e
and found the unfortunate nativ in
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a semi-starved condition, many of
them too weak to walk the gangplank.
They had to be pulled aboard. I am
positive that Mr. Woermann and his
employees knew of the true situation." Woermann's attorney countered that negroes were transported on
every German ship, and that the traffic of W oelber & Brohm was a good
thing as it saved many from a sacrificial death. Whereupon the court, in
a surprising about-face, explainable
only by the tremendous commercial
power of the W oermann' s in Hamburg, ruled that Editor Heine be punished with two weeks in prison for
making these facts public.

Re ports and Rebellions
A queer official colonial · report,
dated January 1, 1894, reached Berlin after due time and was worded
as follows: "The rebellious Dahomey
soldiers have fled. We are recapturing them one by one. They are being
brought back daily. Many are returning driven by sheer hunger. We
are hanging everyone who comes
back. This morning at 6: 30 we shall
hang another eight Dahomeys. Good
beginning for the New Year." In
addition to such reports as these the
intelligence leaked into Berlin that
Governor-General Kleist and his subalterns were committing unspeakable
orgies with native women in the very
Governor's mansion in the Cameroons. There was talk on all English
steamers and on the plantations of a
most scandalous state of affairs in

German Cameroon. Kleist was cited
home for an investigation. Emperor
Wilhelm, the Last, vowed that the
Governor-General would be severely
prosecuted. The ensuing trial before
the imperial disciplinary court at
Potsdam, October 16, 1894, has made
colonial history.
Kleist was charged with actually inciting the Dahomey rebellion by publicly disrobing and whipping twenty
native women while their husbands
were forced to look on. Another accusation charged Kleist with bringing
jailed women to the Governor's mansion for the afore-mentioned orgies.
The defend ant openly admitted all
charges. In his defense he stated that
if he didn't whip the women they
wouldn't work. His immoralities he
excused on the ground that because
of the low standards of morality in
the Cameroons no one could find anything offensive in them.
In a sincere and serious appeal the
prosecution declared that the unseemly behavior of the first official of the
Cameroon colony violated all common
decency and was worthy of most severe punishment. In answer Kleist
once more was allowed to say that in
the African climate one has to be
more frivolous and loose-living, "just
as in Germany during the times of
war." The court consulted briefly and
pronounced its verdict: "In the whipping and disrobing of the stubborn
women nothing can be found worthy
of punishment. As for the orgies, in
this point the court sees a violation
oJ official duties and orders the de-
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fend ant transferred to another office,
although with the same rank, but his
salary shall suffer a decrease of 20 %."
The London Times, not having very
clean hands itself, laconically remarked, "A most unusual sentence."
Ten years later, in 1904, there was
trouble brewing in Southwest Africa.
The Hereroes, a great native tribe,
rose on all fronts. Colonists, farmers,
merchants, and soldiers were robbed
and many killed. But the savages
spared the women and children. Colonial Director Dr. Stuebe!, hard
pressed for explanations by the Reichstag session of May 9, 1904, desperately stated, "You will have to admit that the fact that they spared the
women and children shows a definite
influence of our culture upon the
savages.'' Then a German Evangelical
Lutheran missionary was asked by order of the Reichstag as to the cause
of the riots, and the answer was, "First
of all a resentment over our taking
of the Herero lands, then mounting
injustices of our farmers against the
natives, iolation of Herero women,
and other maltreatments of the negroes, have engendered a terrible
hatred against the colonial masters."
The Reichstag, to its honor be it said,
was determined to fix the cau e for
the Herero rebellion, and under date
of December 3, 1904, the h:incellor
officially fixed it in a go ernment
memorial as follo : "The tran fer
of tribal lands into white handslands hich ere olemnly promi d
inviolate nati e pro erty-the impoverishment of the smaller cattlemen,
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and the mounting indebtedness of the
several native tribes due to the excesses
of our merchants, have not improved
the relations between the natives and
our German government." With this
document the Chancellor made a sad
admission of failure in colonial adn;inistration. Southwest Africa had
been German territory for twenty
years, and an area of 300,000 sq. mi.
could not be made to support a thin
native population of one inhabitant
to each two square miles.

More Trouble
While thus the civil authorities had
fairly, and no doubt correctly, diagnosed their African troubles, further
light was shed on the subject of the
suppression of unwanted "minorities"
by the military. The Southwest African troops of the German colonial
army were the show troops, flashing
picturesque uniforms, and the entire
outhwest .African campai n has been
recorded in an official document issued by the Historical
epartmcnt
of the
rman cneral taff under
the title, The Battles of the German
Troops in 011thwe1t Africa
ubli hed y . . ittler & on, erlin,
1906. Here the reason ivcn for he
rebellion i the "war-like and lib r lo\-in " nature of the ereroes:
" he ine itable onfli
i h the
nati e had to come ooner or later.
~ hoever ant d to stabli h a colony
here woul ha e to take the
ord
fii t and age a ar with a migh
tending to inculcate re p t. The na-
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tives had to be completely subjagated.
Only then was it possible to colonize
this protectorate."
This "complete subjugation" of the
natives required continuous warfare
from January, 1904, to September,
1905, but the decisive battle was won
against the Hereroes at W aterberg,
August 12, 1904. A German force
greatly outnumbering the natives
forced the latter into a wild flight.
Lt. Col. Beaulieu's troops gave chase,
and from the Colonel himself we have
this eyewitness account:
"The scenes presenting themselves
to our pursuing army will remain
forever unforgettable. For several
kilometers along the Hamakari River
one could see villages that had been
very hurriedly forsaken. Everything
within the reach of our shells was destroyed mercilessly. Only the aged and
the children were left behind. The
sick, wounded, and dying huddled in
some corner of their corrals awaiting
their fate. The entire national wealth
of the Hereroes was our easy prey.
General von Trotha had forbidden us
to kill any women or children, but
all males who fell into our hands
armed were quickly dispatched." The
colonials were not to be outdone in
the matter of chivalry, and so they
kept their cultural standards on the
level of the Hereroes.
The mopping-up continued. Remaining Hereroes were driven by the
pursuers into the bleak Omaheke, a
dismal, waterless desert sixty miles
wide at its narrowest strip. The block-

aded retreat of the Hereroes through
this wilderness amounted to annihilation. Count Schweinitz, a lieutenant in
the colonial army, reported: "Near
Ondowu a hard-trodden path showed
the way the Hereroes had gone. They
marched northwest, and near the trail
were the skulls and skeletons of those
who had fallen victim to the scorching African sun. Everything showed
that the retreat was a retreat into
certain death. Our reconnoitering
parties came upon dying Hereroes.
The air was pierced with the convulsions of the dying, the fury of the
thirsty insane, until eternity surrounded them and all was a shuddering quiet. The punishment is complete. The Hereroes have ceased to be
an independent nation."
That the various punitive expeditions did irreparable damage to the
cause of Christian missions in Southwest Africa was to be expected. The
Rev. Paul Baehnisch of the Berlin
(Lutheran) Missionary Society was
allowed to tour the United States in
the interest of the dying mission
stations in South Africa. He reported
that his Christian people were maltreated, imprisoned, and deprived of
what little they had. "Perhaps," said
Mr. Baehnisch, "no mission society
in the world has ever sustained such
almost irreparable losses as we have."
Ten years later, 1914, came the
beginning of the end. The former
German colonies were the first to
capitulate. atives eager to shake off
the German rule left their "protec-
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tors," and before the .first year of the
war was over there were no more
colonies.
The Third Reich openly admits
that the imperial colonial policy was a
grand failure. Then Germany had no
strong central government. There was
too much democracy in the Reichstag.
Democracy often becomes too inquisitive and is wont to ask impertinent
questions and demand revealing explanations. "All this will be different," Dr. H. Horace Greeley Schacht
recently said in an address concerning
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the colonial policy, if any, of the
Third Reich. "Because of these many
( democratic) limitations of Imperial
Germany her colonial policy was
doomed to failure. The Third Reich,
however, will proceed much more
energetically and be much more
thorough-going."
What has happened to unwanted
minorities in Germany during recent
months persuades us that "thoroughgoing" is the right word. How it will
solve the colonial question the future
must disclose.

tate of the Future

"We have to face the prospect of a growing pr ure on
indi idual thought and behaviour, m king for the complete
secularization of social life. he tate will be le tolerant of
critici m and of differences of opinion in so far a they affec ,
not only politics, but social conduct of any kind. It a pire more
and more to go em the life of the indi idual, to mould hi
thought by education and propa anda, and to make him the
obedient instrument of its ill. he old in i iduali t id al of
the tate as a policeman hose business it is to cl ar the field for
indi idual initiati e is a thing of the ast. he tate of the
future will not be a olic man, but a nur e nd a choolma t r
and an employer and an officer- in short an earthly pro id ·nee
-and a very jealou god at that."- HR T PHER A s
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metic problems, anyway? Another
generation will be plagued with such
things, very likely; but at least in the
stratosphere of American education
they are asking-Why teach arithmetic? It was Dr. Rollo G. Reynolds,
professor of education at Teachers
College, Columbia University, and
principal of the Horace Mann grammar school, who addressed the Seattle
principals and teachers last fall on the
new stream-lined education. "Much
useless material must be erased from
subjects taught, such as unneeded
arithmetic," said Dr. Reynolds. Then
he continued: "The computing machine, interest tables, and other 'finger
tip' methods of solving once-hard
problems have done away with the
need for much of the old 'rithmetic."
The writer of this column once
taught arithmetic in the grammar
school. During the three years of his
experience with these classes he was
often beset with horrible doubts regarding the rationality of the whole
thing. It is now about thirty years ago
that he formed the definite conviction that something was wrong. It
was when he went to the bank to
pay up a note on which interest was
due at the rate of 6% per annum,
compounded annually, on the amount
of 300. Interest was due for 2
years, 7 months, and 29 days. I leaned
up against the counter wondering
how long it would take the teller
to figure out this problem in compound interest. To my utter amazement he drew forth from under his
counter a large olume made up en-

THE

ALEMBIC
By

THEODORE

GRAEBNER

rryhe world cares little for anything a man has to utter that
has not previously been distilled in the alembic of his
life/'
HOLLAND, Gold-Foil

~
~ Arithmetic

Is Going Out.
For the present only a few educational
leaders have had the hardihood to
suggest that arithmetic be discarded
in the grammar school. With fifteen
years the average length of time it
takes an advance in science to seep
down into public schools, another generation is likely to wear out its soul on
compound fractions, division of decimals, and the volume of a cistern 4 ft.
in diameter and SO feet deep. Whoever hears of cisterns except in arith24
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tirely of interest tables. He turned to
the page which had $300 in the upper
corner, then ran his finger across the
page, down a column, and across to
the margin, in eight or ten seconds
closed his book and jotted down the
interest due with figures to the third
decimal-meaning that he knew within a fraction of a penny what I owed
the bank. This was what Masons call
the Shock of Enlightenment. I have
never had any real respect for banking
since.
Then came the Burroughs adding
machine, which took all the adventure
out of bookkeeping. While I formerly
looked up to a certified public accountant as a man of superhuman
endowments, I know now that he has
a machine to do most of his work.
There is still a little mystery involved
in his checking of columns-he
jumps three or four figures at a time
and gets a total which checks against
similar totals and convicts you of embezzlement. But most of it is done by
machine.
At the university they will show
you a machine which costs 30,000,
but which does the most complicated
tabulating of population surveys, and
all you do is press a few buttons and
lift a lever. It is the simple truth
that a professor of sociology who is
unable to tell, unless he sits down
with a pencil and tablet, how much
change he should have brought home
out of two dollars when he bought
three dozen of eggs at 29½ cents a
dozen and six pounds of potatoes at
3% cents a pound, will be able to
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compute for you by the aid of this
apparatus with mathematical certainty the chance which your boy, runing a filling station in a certain community, will have of losing his left
ear through a blowout.

•
Then There Is Algebra. I believe there is some value in the study
of algebra for those peculiar constitutions whose goal is a Doctor of
Mathematics. At a recent meeting of
mathematicians in St. Louis, a visiting psychologist addressed the gathering at a banquet, and his opening
sentence made history: · 'Proficiency in
arithmetic," he said, "requires a low
species of cunning." However that
may be, there are mathematical minds,
and we would not have the radio tube
and the efficient modern automobile
without them. But these people deal
with types of algebra that have outalgebraed all algebra. From the
wreckage of my own mathematical
studies I have rescued one fundamental, rock-ribbed, Gibraltar-like
truth which may be represented by the
symbols: a X b = b X a. It appears,
however, that far from being tied up
with the structure of the universe,
these fundamentals of algebra are subject to revision, like the rules of football. Indeed, there are no less than
two hundred ( and not more than
1151) systems of algebra in addition
to the "common algebra" which we
learned in school. I am told by Dr.
Bell of the California Institute of
Technology that all our knowledge of
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atoms, of electricity, and of magnetism
is based on a kind of algebra which
absolutely declares that a X b is not
always and everywhere equal to b X a.
In other words 3 X 4 is not always
and everywhere equal to 4 X 3. Isn't
this lovely?
The same authority also tells me
that the principle which demands that
parallel lines never meet has gone to
the ash can. Not only does he remind
me that two parallel lines rising at
right angles from the Equator certainly do meet ( at the North Pole) but
that Rieman' s Geometry ( on which
Einstein's Relativity is built up) denies that there are any parallels at all,
and that a straight line is closed and
of finite length. This knocks the bottom out of all the algebra as we ( or
anyone else) understood it in the
nineties, when we wrestled with Solid
Geometry. Well do we remember having developed the S formula ( it
would run across a page of THE CRESSET in ordinary type) and having used
it in the solution of countless problems
-when we did not understand then,
or ever understood since, the bearing
of sines or cosines on the logarithm!
Yet we were told that these exercises
were necessary if we wished to be
considered possessors of a "higher
education."
What consoled our hearts in those
years under Doc Duemling was the
thought that our labors were at least
expended upon one of those accomplishments hich make possible the
modern steel bridge and the compound microscope.
hat we did not

know then, nor until twenty years
later, was the fact that structural
engineers can compute the steel work
of a building without ever so much
as a look at the cosines and cotangents
involved. What they do is get a little
book of tabulations which offers all
the mathematical features of their
task ready made. Mechanical engineers get a book like that when they
hang out their shingle--every mathematical problem solved in advanceexcept for certain problems in the
chemistry of heat, for which, so I was
told by an expert whom I met on the
train, the necessary tables are now
being prepared.
And we burned the midnight oil
( remember the old study lamps with
the green shade?) in the old "coop"
at Fort Wayne solving equations like
3Hr 2 + 3Hh2 - 3hR2 - 3hH 2 = 0.
Evidently we were born much too
soon.

~And How Is Your E. Q.? I
don't mean your I. Q., but your E. Q.
Your I. Q. may be all right, but if
your E. Q. is wrong you will never
own anything better than a four-yearold Plymouth.
Now since I ha e revived your interest, let me explain what relation
there may be between your E. Q. and
your success as a business man, as a
chairman of the Board of Ushers, and
as a husband.
The I. Q. was bad enough. These
letters stand for intelligence quotient.
In the grammar school they ill put

I
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your little Mickey or Lulu through a
series of questions, make them pick
out a few words from a list, check a
few numbers or squares, and when
the examination is over, the teacher
will know whether your offspring is
unusually bright, or just bright, or not
so bright, or half-wit, or dim-wit, or
moron. Don't worry, the educators are
beginning to warn against too ready
an acceptance of intelligence tests as
indicating a child's native ability. In
the first place, the originators of these
tests have never claimed infallibility
for the judgments to which they might
lead. Of two things we are sure. It is
absolutely true that these tests will
bring out the evidence for naturally
high talents. The boy or girl of an
I. Q. 125 or 140 will never have to
work hard in school and will always
be near the top. It is also true that a
very low I. Q. infallibly points to a
mentality that is below normal and
will always be below normal. I know
that those who have not handled the
tests will regard even these two statements as extreme. All I can say is
that no exceptions have ever been discovered. But-and we must add a big
bouncing but to these statements:
outside of these two extremes, intelligence tests give no indication whatever of the success your child will
have in life, or even in high school
and college.
The I. Q. test cannot give any indication of character. It gi es no
clue to the will-power of the individual. ow, certainly, character and
will-power are elements of the great-
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est importance whether at school or
in the business of life. Add to this the
discovery that we have other ways
of excluding morons from schools and
colleges than through intelligence
tests, and the value which we place upon these devices must be considerably
reduced.
Besides, there is the E. Q.the emotional quotient. It is quite possible that a person may have an I. Q
that gives him an intellectual rating
of genius and at the same time have
an E. Q. (emotional quotient) of an
infant. When children fail to make
the grade in school it is frequently
found that the maladjustments are due
to their lack of proper emotional balance. Some children may make high
grades in tests which involve simply
the use of the intellect, but fail when
their relation to other children, to
parents, or teachers are involved. It
is one of the achievements of modern
psychology that such standards of
emotional balance can actually be applied to individuals, and with a high
degree of certainty.
Mid-way between intelligence and
the emotions is the peculiar adaptation for a certain pursuit or profession. Our respect for the new
psychology is enhanced when it is
considered that these tests are now
being made by every university that
is as much interested in the quality of
its product as in the quantity. The
Yale chool of Law applies these aptitude tests to those who wish to enroll
and thus eliminates students of the
highest mental ability, ho come with
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the new psychology will continue to
doubt the trustworthiness of the emotional and aptitude tests and will continue to stand in awe of I. Q. figures
-which by themselves may mean
little or nothing in a majority of cases.

excellent testimonials of character,
simply because the test shows in advance that they do not possess that
aptitude for the legal profession which
is one of the conditions of success.
Those who have not investigated

+
Despair and Hope
I sicken when I see
that men of years behave like angered urchins,
stamp their feet, clench fists,
and scowling curse their foes to silence;
And leaders, idols of their trailing flocks,
tear at each others' throats in open view,
not mindful anymore to keep
the lurid backstage hid from gaping fools.

If filth must live,
then hide it somewhere deep,
too deep to reappear.
So, if one wants it,
let him choke alone with food
on which the world would gorge.
And dash the images of vice against the loftiest cliffs,
that plunging they may fade from sight, which,
should it yield too much in longing for the fallen god,
may likewise plunge precipitant to nemesis below.
And in their stead build monuments on mountain peaks
to virtue, faith, and trust in Him,
that he, who longing for the summit,
should receive the hand of grace,
and struggling reach the noblest goal at last.
JAROSLAV VAJDA

A few introductory thoughts on a puzzling problem-the new giant in the world of makebelieve-

SOME THOUGHTS on
the MOVIES
By A

DRAMA CRITIC

The drama, you know, and the
movies have-if I may rise momentarily and humbly to an expression
often used by those who teach literature-many points in common. But
in more than one respect the twain
are as far apart as Calcutta is from
Dubuque. Some time ago, I hied myself to a picture palace in which a
movieization of one of Shakespeare's
immortal tragedies was being shown.
There were moments when I was
thrilled by the many excellent qualities of the presentation ; but, truth to
tell, there were stretches during which
I bad to struggle valiantly to suppress
a sharp desire to emit a screeching
catcall or two. As everyone knows,
talking has, for some years, been
cleverly saddled upon the movies; yet,
as I watched and listened to what
Hollywood unfolded before my eyes
and poured into my ears, I could not
escape the conclusion that really good
drama on what is known as the

HEN the editor of THE
CRESSET asked me to sink
my rapidly disappearing
teeth into the vast and complex subject
of the movies, I knew at once that he
was barking up the wrong alley. I
happen to have had years of experience discussing numerous dramas and
dramatic concoctions in the relentless
shadow of a mercilessly prodding
newspaper deadline; but I knowand so does the editor of this publication-that such experience does not
necessarily qualify any man or woman to come to grips in the most
effective manner with the many
formidable problems presented by the
motion picture. Nevertheless, I shall
gird my loins and try desperately
hard to deliver myself of some commonsense thoughts and ruminations
on what our brethren and sisters who
live in the domain of John Bull are
in the laudable habit of referring to
as the cinema.

W
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legitimate stage is far and away more
powerful and far and away more
subtle in its power than picturizations
have up to this time succeeded in being. You realize, I suppose, that the
picture-makers and the picture-takers
have the habit of putting things into
your mouth as though they were feeding the baby. The drama per se-with
another bow to the learned professions-cannot always do this, but
must depend to a far larger extent
than the movies on the many subtleties and potencies of genuinely good
writing, arranging, acting, and speaking. Yes, there are excellent actors
and actresses on the silver screen today; but I don't believe that anyone,
no matter how enthusiastic he may be
about the movies, can deny that they
do not have to resort to the remarkable skill of suggestion which those
who are not aided by the many adjuncts provided by the exceedingly
clever photography of our time must
always strive to have at their beck and
call. A critic of the drama understands
from many painful experiences that
the stage, throughout our land, is
glutted with hams and harnesses; but
even some of the most raucously and
effusively praised movies of recent
years have no reason under the sun
to indulge in any crowing whatever
on that particular score.

Interest in Personalities
The cinema--one must use the
word now and then-has learned a
trick or two about the value of ad-

vertising. With the aid of many successful purveyors of publicity, it
sends out hundreds of stories about
the doings of its highly paid performers-its stars. It knows how extremely valuable it is to create a
deepseated interest in personalities,
and, as a result, men, women, and
children from every walk of life
flock to the movie houses to see the
moving and speaking photographs of
these endlessly advertised personalities. We are not going too far if
we say that the rank and file of those
who crowd the picture shows are not
interested primarily in genuinely good
tales or in genuinely good acting.
They are, to a large extent, on the
search for easily absorbed relaxation
and entertainment, and, in addition,
many are affiicted with a consuming
desire to gaze upon the likenesses of
their heroes and heroines. Those who
produce the scores of pictures that are
sent out into the country every year
have an intimate acquaintance with
this weakness of thousands upon
thousands of movie-goers, and they
use their knowledge to enhance and
to enlarge the huge business in which
they are engaged.
This brings us to another important
thought. When all is said and done,
the movies, as they exist and flourish
in our land today, are a mighty industry, a big business. Is it unfair to
say that they are concerned with art
only in so far as it will bring cold
cash into their tills? Whenever the
movie-producers, by and large, are
convinced that artistry of the highest

'

I
January 1939
type will make for the greatest profits,
they move heaven and . earth in an
effort to deliver this particular commodity to their patrons. Sometimes
they succeed. But since, for the most
part, they seem to believe that it is
much better business to "dumb up"
good plays and novels and to adjust
their treatment of the stories to the
intellectual capacity of twelve-yearolds, the emphasis placed upon art
in itself is certainly not often overwhelming. A long time ago, a resourceful writer dubbed the motion
picture "the Esperanto of the eye,"
and we have all heard it said that the
present generation is distinctively and
decidedly eye-minded. We know that
if we feed the public fodder which
is highly attractive and does not require a large amount of thinking, we
shall always be sure of large audiences.
Mystery tales and smutty and suggestive love yarns will constantly, I
suppose, be much more popular even
on the legitimate stage than Shakespeare.
Whatever those who are known as
low-brows-perhaps, in the dim and
distant future, the dictionary will give
us an accurate definition of this word
and of its counterpart-whatever the
low-brows may say against the great
bard of Avon, they cannot deny that
his works require thinking. And
thinking, you know, is all too often
neither fashionable nor desired. The
great majority of those who frequent
the movies do not go for the purpose
of being enlightened, educated, or edified; they go, as stated before, to find

I

31

entertainment and relaxation. If the
picture-producers were to emblazon on
their advertising material the slogan,
"Our aim is to educate the people,"
they would soon share the sad disintegration experienced by a dramatic society which attempted to raise funds
by shouting to all and sundry that
it intended by its presentations to educate the inhabitants of the city in
which it set out to operate. For some
strange reason, men, women, and children seem to be congenitally inclined
to resent having it dinned into their
ears that they are in need of enlightenment; but even the enterprising
movie-barons know full well that
much education can be sprinkled° into
entertainment. And there have been
some noteworthy successes in this direction.

Many Excellent Movies
Some of my forbearing readers may
have reached the conclusion that this
stammering article is an outright condemnation of the motion picture.
They must be disillusioned at once.
There have been many excellent
movies. Some of them have been successful from the point of view of the
boxoffice; others have been "flops."
Yet it is true, I believe, that steady
profits are often earned by those films
-stage-plays, too, by the way- which,
judged by the standards of artistry,
are most aptly characterized by an
adjectjve which is a synonym of ''verminous." Far-reaching progress is
constantly being made in the tech-
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nique of movie-production. The viction exists that such things are
miracle of photography combined greatly in demand and are advanwith sound-reproduction is growing tageous to the boxoffice, some effort
by leaps and bounds in its remark- will be made to drag them in. Decent
able effectiveness, but one wonders movie-goers should be encouraged to
whether it will offset the tragic de- lift up their voices in protest against
cline of that rare and extraordinarily the coarseness which so often has a
difficult art of pantomime which was way of creeping into, cluttering, and
fostered so successfully before the actually spoiling some of the popular
"talkies" began to come into vogue. productions. And it is particularly sad
Even though funny steps and such that children are so frequently in
antics as the slinging of pies may danger of being exposed to thoughts
soon bring boredom, it would be and ideas which are harmful and not
futile to deny that Charlie Chaplin is at all necessary in the construction of
a great artist in his way. One of the _ plays and films.
points I am struggling so hard to
It is one of the duties of decent men
stress is that the movies of today open and women everywhere to do what
up a world widely different in its they can to arouse public opinion
numerous possibilities from the world against the introduction of immoral
of the legitimate drama-which, of elements into the movies. Some playcourse, is no more "legitimate" than wrights and scenario-concocters seem
the movies themselves-and that the to have the notion that the use of salavast field has not yet been completely ciousness must be looked upon as a
vital requisite of the craft to which
explored.
Everyone who has any acquaintance they devote their efforts. They are woewith the drama knows that salacious fully mistaken; yet they would like to
and viciously suggestive remarks and go on and on. Therefore, the cleanallusions are frequently dragged in by minded public must be constantly vigithe very hairs in order to increase box- lant. Yes, even from the viewpoint of
the technique of the drama, an everoffice appeal. Many a good play,
which could well afford to stand on its present tendency to resort to salaciousown merits, has been cruelly and ness is needless, vicious, and downneedlessly marred by the injection of right stupid. The worst hams and
lines which are symptomatic neither harnesses in captivity can easily stir
of good taste nor of clean thinking. up mirth and laughter by indulging
The ever-present itch for the dollar is in remarks that smell decidedly of the
largely to be blamed for such foul barnyard. The dispensation of garand utterly useless excrescences. They bage does not require good acting or
are deplorable, and they cause many good writing. Fortunately, there have
to look with suspicion upon all plays been vigorous and widespread protests
and all movies. But as long as the con- in recent years against the retailing
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Courle1y of the TruJtttJ of the WalttrJ Art Gallery, Baltimore

Hidden away in many an old ''Book of Hours" we come upon
illustrations of the Saviour's life and work which are ex•
cellently done. This "Flight" appears in one of these old
prayer books of French origin from the early XV century.
It is two and one quarter inche square in the original.
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Courtesy of Henry R. Baua,aba, Sculptor

In an exhibit of work by Chicago artists this beautifully.
simple model of an heroic statue of Christ was discovered.
The artist, Henry Richard Bassaraba, has planned this as a
monument approximately one hundred and twenty feet high.
The four sides indicate that all men from all the earth are to
come to Him and that they may be led to Him, "who is the
encl of the Law" most surely by the Commandments, symbolized in the ten steps.

CoNrltJJ of tht TrNsttts of the Walters Art GalltrJ, Baltimore

A Pax of exquisite workmanship showing "The De cent from

the Cross." The fi ure of Chri t and the face of the Father
are exceptionally fine and show the high plane of Italian art
in the early XVI century.
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From "The Guide Book''

Phillips Brooks gave America its greatest Christmas carol,
"O little town of Bethlehem" and Robert Treat Payne's children gave this beautiful pulpit to Trinity, Boston, as a tribute
to the great preacher and a memorial to their father who was
Dr. Brooks' classmate and friend.
The pulpit is of oak. executed by John D. Evans in 1917. lts
fine statues repre eat the great representative preachers of the
Ages- t. Paul, Chry ostom Luther, Latimer and Phillips
Brooks. The panels represent four cenes in Our Lord's Life.

From ''J'ht Guidt Book' '

Outside the ma ive tone all of Trinity, Bo t n, on the
orth ide, tand this statue of Phillips Br ks . Behind him,
touching and in pirin him, i a hooded figur of Chri. t. The
monument wa erected in 1910 b hi fellow citizen and wa
executed by the intemati nally fam us sculpt r, Augu tus
aint-Gaudens.
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Nationalgalerie, Berlin

One of Germany's promising young moderns, Paul Seehaus,
died in the Great War. Of his remaining works, this is one of
the mo t beautiful in color and life and represents the Madgeburger Dom. Seehaus with Feininger, is a master of composition in line and plane. They have been called the musicians
of painting.

I

Nationa/galerit , Berlin

Painted for Christmas in 1915 by Heckel for the sailor of
the German Fleet, this picture repre ent a "Madonna" of an
interestin type. Painted for ailor , its motive foll ow the
sea-"Madonna eber Der ee"- the angel of the bord r
become the blo ing winds and the earnest child holds an
anchor in His hand.

I

The Chapel Doors at the Evangelical Lutheran anatorium at
Wheat Ridge, Colorado. Following the general Romane que
tone of the building, the d or are strong but very simple.
Thi implicity erves to empha ize the ornamentation of t e
tympanum and arch, executed in terra-cotta. Very appropriately, "The Good amaritan" is the center-piece over the
portal.
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of refuse, and the movies have done
good house-cleaning; but if the decent-minded public throws its watchfulness by the board, a passionate
longing for the dollar will again
bring unseemly elements more noticeably into the foreground. Over and
above all this, one instinctively rebels
at seeing and hearing religion dealt
with by writers and actors whose
understanding of it is either tangibly
and tragically limited or totally out of
joint.

Knotty Problems
Yes, the movies, which occupy so
conspicuous a place in the life and
living of today, throw manysided
questions and knotty problems into
our laps-questions and problems
which men and women everywhere
must grapple with and try to answer
and to solve. I, for one, shall eagerly
scan future issues of THE CRESSET for
discussions of some of these matters,
and, as both you and I draw a sigh
of relief now that my sketchy article
is coming to a close, I am keenly
aware that these discussions will
emanate from pens much more facile
and much more capable than my own.
The other day I happened to be
rummaging through a box filled with
dusty books. I was looking for one
of those quaint and curious volumes
of forgotten lore about which Edgar
Allen Poe wrote in The Raven when,
suddenly, like lightning out of the
blue, there stared me in the face a
copy of The Literary Review of the
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New York Evening Post. It was dated
August 11, 1923, and on the front
page I saw an article, entitled Esperanto of the Eye, by Clayton Hamilton. The author showed a large
amount of wisdom in what he wrote
in the very first paragraph of his contribution. I quote verbatim:
"The photoplay of commerce has
become so ubiquitous and apparently
so inescapable that it is good to be reminded now and then that the motion
picture may be put to other uses than
the propagation of an elementary type
of narrative, more or less dramatic in
effect, which occasionally may be true
and beautiful, but which all too often
is vulgar, tawdry, sensational, or meretricious. The various inventors of the
motion picture regarded it as a scientific instrument to be used in laboratories for the analytic study of certain
types of motion, such as, for example,
the action of a running horse; and
when Edison first exhibited his kinetoscope at the World's Fair in 1893, it
was considered by the public merely
as a scientific toy. Mr. Edison himself had no idea that he had launched
into the world the technical means for
a new type of theatrical entertainment
which, within a quarter of a century,
would alter the habits of half mankind by absc bing, for better or for
worse, the leisure hours of the masse .
It is as if some other scientific in trumeot, like the microscope or the telescope, had suddenly become so popular that it was introduced into nearly
every home in every country of the
world and handled almost daily by
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millions of people, who spent their
leisure hours peering through it at
things which, nine times out of ten,
were unworthy of intelligent attention. In such a situation, which
parallels that of the kinetoscope, nobody would wish to abolish the microscope or the telescope or to remove
these valuable instruments from the
hands of the populace; but those who
understand that arch-truth of history,

that the course of civilization depends
upon the way in which the masses occupy and utilize their leisure hours,
would ponder very seriously over the
problem of what ought to be shown
and what ought not to be shown at the
other end of the instrument.''
What was true .6.fteen years ago is
equally true today. The motion picture remains a factor to be reckoned
with in our lives.

*

The Promise of the Machine
"These mechanical improvements, these labyrinths of subways, these audacious towers, these endless miles of asphalted
streets, do not represent a triumph of human effort; they stand
for its comprehensive misapplication. Where an inventive age
follows methods which have no relation to an intelligent and
humane existence, an imaginative one would not be caught by
the necessity. By turning our environment over to the machine
we have robbed the machine of the one promise it held outthat of enabling us to humanize more thoroughly the details of
our existence."-LEWIS MUMFORD

A Lost Virtue
"Discipline, self or other, has almost completely vanished
from our life.... Nothing is imposed any longer, from learning one's ABC's to honoring one's parents. Everything is elective, from college courses to marital fidelity. The man or woman
who casts all discipline to the winds for the gratification of
selfish desires, who denies obligations and duties, is no longer
considered a libertine or a cad but merely a modernist pursuing
the legitimate end of self-expression."-JAMES TRUSLOW
AD.AMS

No. 1, in C Minor, we bore in mind
that after the premiere of the work in
Boston by the Harvard Musical Association on January 3, 1878, a critic
named John S. Dwight had written,
"Our interest in it will increase, but
we foresee the limit; and certainly it
cannot be popular; it will not be loved
like the dear masterpieces of genius."
We remembered that no longer ago
than 1907 Friedrich Spiro, who unburdened himself of an interesting
Geschichte der Musik (B. G. Teubner, Leipzig), had unctuously declared that Brahms "embodies the
spirit of heaviness and is such a
stranger to euphony that one could
say of him, 'His scores do not sound
like an orchestra, but like an orchestration of a piano composition for
four hands.' " And we considered that
the able and influential Henry T.
Finck (185 4-1926), whose writing
on music and musicians used to lend
distinction to the pages of the New
York Evening Post, could not look
with a great deal of enthusiasm upon
the achievements of Brahms.
"Yes," said Mrs. Ormandy, "there
are still many who say that Brahm '
symphonies are cumbersome. But let
them look at the present undeniable
boxoffice appeal of the master. Today,
Brahms sells out the house in our
music centers."
Even before the conversation ha
settled for a time on the subject of
Brahms, your commentator had said
to Mr. Ormandy, "I suppose that in
your work you still meet with numerous detractors of Gustav Mahler an

MUSIC
and
Music Makers
By

WALTER

Consideration
Achievements

Is

A.

Of

HANSEN

Given To The
Gustav Mahler

l\ Strolling in leisurely fashion in the
#J · cool of the evening with Eugene
Ormandy, musical director of the great
Philadelphia Symphony Orchestra,
and the charming wife of the noted
conductor, and later enjoying a midnight snack in the secluded quiet of a
coffee shop, your commentator and
his helpmate realized anew with what
brutal swiftness the precious minutes
go flitting by when topics of conversation, even though brought in on
the spur of the moment, are laden
with burning interest for all those
that happen to make up a gathering. Naturally, we talked of music
and musicians, and, in the course of
our rambling discussions, the four
colossal symphonies bequeathed to us
by Johannes Brahms ere mentioned.
Speaking of the majestic SJmphony
43
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Anton Bruckner." "Surely!" was the
rejoinder. And we agreed that the
music of Mahler and Bruckner is so
bitterly disparaged and assailed today
by hundreds of concertgoers because
many of them do not put forth the
effort to evaluate the works on the
basis of thoroughgoing study, but
glibly and nonchalantly echo the flatulent verdicts of hostile critics who sit
in high places and, at best, do little
more than damn the two composers
with dabs of faint praise.

A Bohemian / ew
hGustav Mahler, to whom we shall
ti· devote the remainder of this
month's contribution to THE CRESSET, was a Bohemian Jew. He was
born in Kalischt on July 7, 1860, and
he died in Vienna on May 18, 1911.
He studied philosophy at the University of Vienna; but music was his .first
love. At the famous Vienna Conservatory, one of his teachers was the
modest Anton Bruckner, whose name
was destined to become so closely
associated with his own. Because of
his highly successful career as a conductor in various parts of Europe,
Mahler was invited to come to New
York in 1907 to direct performances
at the Metropolitan Opera House.
Shortly after this, he was placed at
the head of the New York Philharmonic Society. Strenuous work
caused his health to fail, and in 1911
he returned to Vienna, where he died.
He left us nine symphonies, Das Lied
von der Erde-a song cycle for or-

chestra, contralto, and tenor, built up
after the analogy of a huge symphony
-and many songs.
It is undoubtedly true that Mahler,
who, like Beethoven, Schubert, and
Bruckner, wrote nine symphonies, has
more detractors among the critical
fraternity than champions. Although
it is conceded that he was a great
musician and a master of the art of
conducting, his works are frequently
ruled out of court with the volubly
uttered charge that they are Kapellmeistermusik. He has been referred
to as an unabashed copyist, and it is
said that his music is longwinded,
that it is repetitious to the point of
boredom. His symphonies are denounced as ponderous, prolix, diffuse,
and futile. His skill in orchestration
is not questioned, nor are his ideals
ever successfully impugned. But when
the intrinsic value of his music is
discussed, many writers reach eagerly
into their quivers for poisoned arrows. Paul Rosenfeld, for example, in
his Musical Portraits, does not hesitate to say that "in poor Mahler's
work we feel only the intention, rarely
the achievement."
"We feel him agonizedly straining,
pushing, and laboring," continues
Mr. Rosenfeld, "trying to manufacture his banal thematic material into
music by the application of all the
little contrapuntal formulas. We .find
him relying finally upon physical apparatus, upon sheer brute force. His
symphonie abound in sensele s repetitions, in all sorts of eye-music." Yes,
Rosenfeld glibly condemns Mahler to
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outer darkness. With prim facility, he
consigns the composer to the bottomless pit of futility.
It is easy to mouth sweeping condemnations and to deliver one's self
of supposedly devastating indictments ; but we dare not forget that
the time has not yet come when it is
either fair or wise for any man, no
matter how great his learning, to declare that Mahler's works are cumbering the earth. What is more, we-and
Mr. Rosenfeld is included-do not
know whether such a time will ever
come. The fact that Mahler's symphonies are infrequently played in our
country is no argument against their
value. We must remember that they
are massive and gigantic compositions. They require intensive preparation and painstaking rehearsals. Performances of works of this kind cost
a great deal of time and money, and
he who essays to conduct them successfully must be endowed with
musicianship which is at once broad
and sympathetic.
Mahler's Symphony No. 2, in C
Minor-often called the Resurrection
Symphony-is intended to be a song
of death and resurrection. To point
out the magnitude of its conception,
it is but necessary to say that the score
of the chief orchestra calls for six
tympani, bass and snare drums, a high
and a low tam-tam, cymbals, a triangle, glockenspiel, and three deeptoned bells in addition to the strings,
woodwinds, and brasses. In the supplementary orchestra, a bass drum,
triangle, and cymbals are required.
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The composer made extraordinarily
extensive use of the instruments
of percussion. Over and above all
this, he employs two soloists and a
chorus.

A Musicologist Speaks

hAdolf Weissmann, the noted Ger-

fl · man

musicologist, believes that
the Resurrection Symphony is
"Mahler's finest, if not his most popular work. Alternating moods, sorrow,
clamor, dread, exhaustion, sweetness,
the pathos which culminates in the
Resurrection Chorus, are powerfully
expressed orchestrally through unprecedented gradations of tempo and
intensity, through significant pauses,
which give promise of the soaring effects of his Ninth Sympho ny. Nevertheless, Mahler's strength and weakness are at grips here, even more than
elsewhere. The C Minor Symphony is
characterized by grandeur of conception and a feebleness of execution
which even beauty of sound and
strength of emotion cannot disgui e;
yet, after all the intricacies of a kind
of broadly decorative Wagnerianism,
we return again and again with delight to the song-begotten Scherzo
with its irresistible eerie fancifulness."
And Weissmann calls attention to the
fact that the Scherzo originated in the
song, St. Anthony Preaching to the
Fish, from Des Knaben Wunder horn.
The work is concluded with a settin
for orchestra and chorus of an ode
by Klopstock. Here it i
ahler's intention to express in tone, both instru-
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mental and vocal, that death is swallowed up in victory.
Weissmann's criticism shows a large
measure of knowledge and a goodly
amount of sympathetic understanding; but when one listens to Rosenfeld as he declares, "One wonders
whether Mahler, the composer, was
not, after all, the greatest failure in
music," the sweeping and somewhat
self-sufficient pronouncement makes
one stand aghast. It is undoubtedly
true that Mahler borrowed from other
composers. Rosenfeld points out that
in the first movement of the Resurrection Symphony, "just before the
appearance on the oboe of the scarcely
disguised 'Sleep' motif from Die
Walk11ere, a theme almost directly
lifted out of Beethoven's violin concerto is announced on the cellos and
horns." "And the Andante of the
same symphony," he continues, "derives from both the Allegretto of
Beethoven's Eighth and the Andante
of his Pastoral Symphony; might, indeed, figure as a part of Szene am
Bach through which there flow the
yellowish tides of the Danube.''
Weissmann, however, displays a far
greater degree of sobriety and sagacity
when he refers to Mahler as "an ardent imitative composer."
It is but natural to suppose that a
man as intimately acquainted with
the orchestral literature as Mahler was
would have quoted and borrowed ;
but let it be remembered that he is
neither the first nor the only composer
who did this. Why fling the charge
of shameless plagiarism into his teeth ?

And why, pray, give vent to such inane twaddle as is contained in the
following words written by Rosenfeld, "The fatal assimilative power of
the Jew is revealed nowhere in music
more sheerly than in the style of
Mahler"? Time out of mind, conductors who composed have been accused
of having written Kapellmeistermusik.
Such statements are easily made; but
all too often they are disgustingly
gratuitous. Eric Blom, the noted English writer on music, tells us: "Mahler's art of orchestration is unique.
Here one may properly speak of
Kapellmeistermusik in the most favorable sense of the term. He knew his
orchestra inside out. No instrumental
trick was strange to him, but he also
understood how to make every instrument and every combination sound to
the best advantage in all circumstances. Unusual resources are exploited with a confidence from exhibiting which composers less well acquainted with orchestral practice
would have shrunk, but effects are
not made for their own sake. Mahler's
genius happens to lean towards the
picturesque-not the pictorial, for his
music is much more than merely
illustrative or descriptive-and all
his minute instrumental touches enliven his scores in a way that is
essential to his music. These scores
abound in verbal directions. . . . o
other composer's full scores ha e so
human a look about them as Mahler's." (Quoted from the booklet accompanying Columbia's recording of
Das Lied von der Erde. Album 300.)
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Live Alone-And Learn
Something
ALONE. By Richard E. Byrd. G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York. 1938. 296
pages. $2.50.

A

RECENT reviewer of Commander
Byrd's Alone said that he was going
to climb way out on a limb and say it
was as good a book as Anne Morrow
Lindbergh's Listen! The Wind. If there
is still room on the limb I should like to
join him, on the farther side, if possible.
A book that makes you want to turn it
face down every five pages or so and gaze
off into the spaces where you can see
yourself against the backdrop of an intelligent man's experience of living alone with
himself; a book that makes you feel a
distinct disappointment at not finding the
aurora australis outside your study window; and a book that tells you of 70 °
below zero in a way which makes you
think spring has come when it's freezing
outside is worth a little risk on the end
of a limb.
Commander Byrd has given us two records in this book. One, the record of his
experience in solitude when he went off
alone to Advance Base in the Antarctic in
1934 and lived with himself under the
snows for six months; and two, the record
of his fight with death when it moved
in and lived and slept with him for 72

days until his comrades effected a passage through from Little America. After
the first hundred pages the reader will
understand why the resolve to put into a
permanent record the experiences of that
half year was four years in the making. No
man could live through that and rush into
print about it until he was reasonably certain that the world of books could stand
the impact of stark honesty.
The drama of Alone is not in its words.
It is simply, unemotionally told, with a
studied restraint. Its power lies rather
in the accumulated weight of factual statements. The reader wanders on from page
to page, living over those gruelling days
with Byrd until the significance of that
relentless chain of events strikes him so
forcibly that he pages back and checks up
on the number of days without nourishment, the periods of unconsciousness, when
death inched his chair a little closer each
time to the bunk soiled with repeated
vomitings. It is only then that your objectivity asserts itself and you are able t
draw conclusions from what you have been
reading. And that's not bad writing.
Commander Byrd faced the problem in
the writing of these experiences which
every man who bas ever Jived alone must
face. He knows that no one else could
tell this story and not a soul on earth will
be able to prove or disprove the truth -0f
his statements. When you have read the
book you will feel that he met the temp-
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tations inherent in such a situation and
that one of "the humble set of values"
distilled out of his struggle was that of
honesty.
What happens to a man used to our
twentieth century civilization when he
finds himself the sole occupant of a shack
measuring nine by thirteen feet at Latitude
80 ° 08' South? There are several statements of his crystallized reactions in the
book. They are surprising, and important, not for their length and detail but
for their gaunt simplicity. We have seen
a man in our society flounder through 500
pages trying to state a philosophy of life;
Byrd, out of it, does a better job in 120
words. In an atmosphere of that kind a
new philosophy of values develops, and
the record of the disintegration of all unessentials, in the absence of their artificial
support and in the face of the one great
certainty, death, is a pitiful and enlightening one.
The implications of this record of an
experience in solitude are many and varied,
and the reader cannot fail to share in the
cleansing process experienced by the author. In the field of society it is evident
that we are losing our capacity for depth
of feeling through the demands of a closely organized and co-ordinated social life.
The theologian of a now passing generation would be chagrined to learn that a
man can be religious without benefit of
his fellowmen. In other words, that, at
bottom, religion is first an experience of a
vertical relationship between God and
man, and that the horizontal relationship
between man and man is only a result. It
was possible for Byrd to deepen the former
in a situation where the latter could not
exist. And in the realm of science it is
exhilarating to find corroboration for what
we have suspected for a long time: that
science, in relation to our life, is descriptive in function, that is, it is able to show
us how we live, not prescriptive, showing
us how we should live. Which all helps
to blow a lot of fog out of our thinking
machinery. And for those who want their

cake with icing there are passages of lyric
beauty in the book which cannot be quoted
at length here. But look at these: "That
night the peace did not come that should
have come. I was like a clock wound up
to strike in an empty house" ( and, by the
way, you only know what that means if
you've lived alone at the end of the world).
. . . "Thus the first part of April hurried
like a man on an errand." . . . "May
was a round boulder sinking before a tide."
. . . ''T.ime was no longer like a river
running, but a deep still pool." ... "Thereafter the hours fell like chips from a lazy
whittler's stick."
Altogether, a good book, and I'll climb
way out on a pretty weak limb in order
to say it.

Scrooge Takes the
Count Again
THE JOYFUL DELANEYS. By Hugh
Walpole. Doubleday, Doran & Company, Inc., New York. 1938. 401 pages.
$2.50.

T

HE Joyful Delane;•s is Sir Hugh
Walpole's forty-fifth published book.
He is not a detective-story writer. Walpole,
who has recently been knighted for distinguished services to British literature, has
written novels ranging from shrewd studies of the Russian revolution to rather
excellent studies of English ecclesiastical
life. His latest novel bas London, particularly the quarter known as Shepherd
Market, as the background for its action.
It is a run-down section of London where
most people live a shabbily genteel existence. Dire poverty always stalks at the
heels of the men and women, who must
live on small pensions or incomes from
rapidly declining investments.
The theme of this novel is simple:
Keep Smiling; Everything Will Turn Out
All Right. Even if you have to eat toast
and drink warmed-over tea three times a
day, there is bound to be a silver lining
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to that ominously dark cloud in your life.
Now that may sound fatuous. Perhaps it
is. In this novel, however, Walpole seems
to have struck a happy idea at a time
when London and the rest of the world
are gloomily preoccupied with poison
gas and concentration camps. The main
person in the novel is the Delaney house,
a beautiful antique situated in a stridently
commercial area. For over two hundred
and fifty years Delaneys have lived in this
home with the William and Mary clock
and the breath-takingly lovely staircase.
By 1934 economic and political crises are
making themselves felt in the lives of the
latest occupants of the Delaney house,
Fred and Meg Delaney. The latest
Delaneys are forced to lease out the greater
part of the house in order to earn enough
money to pay taxes and improvement bills.
The Delaneys are an epitome of the
traditionally cheerful and rollicking Irish
nature. Fred and Meg Delaney, parents
of Kitty and Bullock, refuse to be downed
by loss of renters, decline of rent values,
the break-up of family ties. They are resolved to keep their home and to preserve
the family ties intact, come what may.
There are, of course, other people in the
novel. There are the inhabitants of the
Delaney apartments: the two Pake sisters;
Patrick Munden, a young Communist poet;
and Smoke and Dodie Pullet. Some of
their adventures are deeply tragic, others
are bouncingly joyful. In addition we
meet the people who come into contact
with the Delaneys: Claude St. John Willoughby, a gentleman of the old school;
Brocket, an ex-butler and bully and very
villainous to boot; old Lord Ragadoon, a
rich, eccentric art collector; and Endless,
the Dachshund.
The story extends from ew Year to
ew Year. It ends happily.
aturally.
The reader, lump in throat feels that be
just has to join hands and sing with the
Delaneys Auld Lang S;ne. During the
course of the story Walpole delivers himself of several biting remarks on certain
aspects of modem literature as revealed in
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Andre Gide and Marcel Proust. Some of
the observations are sound, others are the
disgruntled remarks of a writer dismissed
as inconsequential by a younger generation.
Perhaps he is right in insisting that life
has its cheerful aspects as well as its sordid and dismal side. What he forgets is
that much of the gloom and politico-economic theory in the modern novel is
symptomatic of a world in unrest and
transition.
But Walpole's excursions into literary theory do not spoil the story. The
Joyful Delaneys is recommended to everyone who wants a pleasant novel in good
taste. Our favorite character was Lady
Millie Pake, a poverty-stricken old maid,
whose outstanding quality is a genuine,
believable cheerfulness. "The truth was
that nothing could dismay or frighten her
very badly because she was quite certain
that when her body died her soul would
go to heaven. This, of course, was, in the
light of modern science, so ridiculous that
one can only call her a foolish old woman.
_ .. She had had really a lovely life, and
Jesus Christ would remain in company
with her, however poor and tiresome she
was." There aren't many characters like
Millie Pake in modern fiction. You won't
regret being introduced to her.

Exalted Selfishness
BENJAMIN FRA KLlN. By Carl Van
Doren. The Viking Press, ew York.
1938. 845 pages. 3.75.
HE writing of biographies has become
quite the fashion in the last twenty
years. ot a few of those that have been
published have been impressionistic, being
based on rather cursory study of materials
and being so constructed as to yield the
author's preconceived interpretation and to
commend it to as wide an audience as
possible. Van Daren's Benjamin Franklin
i not of this type. More than twenty years
of painstaking work have gone into it, and
the result is a scholarly book which is
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carefully documented and which draws,
in part, on sources that have not heretofore been exploited for the general public.
The author has, in effect, undertaken to
complete the autobiography which Franklin left unfinished, "on his own scale and
in his own words." He has made it his
purpose to set forth, "as truly as it has
been possible to find out, what Franklin
did, said, thought, and felt."

V

AN DOREN hopes that the better understanding of Franklin which his
book should mediate will serve to dissipate
certain false notions about him that have
been current. He writes in the Preface:
"Perhaps these things may help to rescue
him from the dry, prim people who have
claimed him as one of them. They praise
his thrift. But he himself admitted that he
could never learn frugality, and he practised it no longer than his poverty forced
him to. They praise his prudence. But at
seventy he became a leader of a revolution,
and throughout his life he ran bold risks.
They praise him for being a plain man.
Hardly another man of affairs has ever
been more devoted than Franklin to the
pleasant graces. The dry, prim people
seem to regard him as a treasure shut up
in a savings bank to which they have the
lawful key. I herewith give him back, in
his grand dimensions, to his nation and
the world."
It is the record of a long, active, manysided life that fills Van Doren's pages.
Josiah Franklin, tallow-chandler in Boston, might well have been incredulous if,
in 1706, he had been granted a vision of
what destiny had in store for the son that
was born to him that year as the fifteen th
of his seventeen children. The beginnings,
indeed, were not particularly promising.
Young Benj amin went to school only two
years and failed in arithmetic. Apprenticed
to an older brother, a printer, he ran away
at the age of seventeen. The manner of
his entry into Philadelphia is familiar to
everyone. Here Franklin again took employment at printing and before many

years opened his own shop, publishing
newspapers and gaining reputation and
profit through the creation of Poor Richard's Almanac. At his shop he also sold
whatever would yield returns-from ink
and soap to lottery tickets and negroes.
But his head was as full of ideas as his
shop was of goods. He formed Philadelphia's first volunteer fire company, established the American Philosophical Society,
invented a stove, founded a library, an
academy, and a hospital, and gained international renown through his electrical
experiments. His growing prominence drew
him into political affairs. He became a
member of the provincial assembly and
was appointed deputy postmaster-general
of the British possessions in North America. When Braddock's ill-starred army
marched into the wilderness, Franklin
gathered supplies fer it. In 1755 he organized the defense against the Indians.
In 1757 Franklin was sent to London
to represent the interests of Pennsylvania,
and of the next 28 years he spent 25 in
Europe, about 16 in England and later 9
in France. In England he gradually became the spokesman for the colonies in
their differences with the British crown.
Plans for imperial unity which he had
long harbored proved visionary in the face
of the stupid obstinacy of those in power.
Franklin returned to America and signed
the Declaration of Independence. In October, 1776, he was sent to France, where
he busied himself with negotiating an
alliance, with procuring funds for the
Americans, and, at the close of the war,
with settling the terms of peace. In these
things he rendered to his country services
which no other man could have rendered
because, as Jefferson found in Paris, "more
respect and veneration attached to the
character of Dr. Franklin in France than
to that of any other person, foreign or
native." Franklin returned to America in
1785, became President of Pennsylvania,
was a member of the Constitutional Convention, and died in 1790.
Such, briefly, was the life of Franklin.
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And what of the man himself? Van Doren
writes of him "with gusto and affection";
yet not once, in the reading of the long,
masterly presentation, did the reviewer's
heart warm toward Franklin. It was not
chiefly because of his immoralities or because he was a "pagan skeptic" to whom
"freemasonry was more congenial than
churches." It is hard to put the finger on
what seemed amiss with the man. But as
one reads such a biography, little by little
a picture of its subject forms in one's
mind. The picture which the reviewer carried away is that of a man of great gifts
and great accomplishments who was so
self-centered and self-devoted as to be
incapable of any deep attachment beyond
himself, but who had carefully schooled
himself to play roles that would earn him
what he desired. His biographer writes,
"In business Franklin was extremely alert
to the main chance, adaptable, resolute,
crafty though not petty, and ruthless on
occasion." To us it appeared that these
words are the key to his whole character
and life. Perhaps it was because of this
that Washington declined to wear mourning when Franklin died.

Rebellious Youth
BRICKS WITHOUT STRAW. By Charles
G. Norris. Doubleday, Doran & Co.,
Inc., New York. 1938. 365 pages.
$2.50.

OUTH is always more or less irritated
Y with
and even rebellious against the
Older Generation, only to find in dismay
that the tables are inexplicably turned
when it grows up to become the Older
Generation. In Bricks WiJhout Straw Mr.
Norris depicts this early rebellion and
later dismay, presenting them through the
life of Jerry Kennedy, son of a small town
banker.
In the first half of the story, Jerry
rebels against bis father's straitlaced way
of life and flees to ew York. After a
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period of freedom, during which he finds
love and marriage, finances drive him
back to his father. Here he slowly fits himself into the harness of stolidity until his
young wife, desperate, leaves him-and
Jerry's youth is at an end. The latter half
of the book shows Jerry remarried, th is
time to a home town girl, and his children
grown to youth and rebellion against his
own straitlaced life.
Although a telling picture of the blind,
fumbling conflict between the two generations, both sides of the problem are
not fully shown. Jerry is drawn against
a background of wholly unsympathetic
characters, leaving him revealed as one
more sinned against than sinning. His
father is portrayed as a narrow-minded,
fanatically cold bigot from whom any
human being would flee. On the other
hand, when Jerry faces this same spirit
of revolt in his own children, the children
are shown to be completely selfish, stupid,
and irresponsible. In neither case was much
effort made to indicate what Jerry's father
or children had to contend with in Jerry.
Jerry isn't altogether the wistful, kindly
soul eager for understanding. Nor are his
father and children the self-centered, unreasonable creatures against which he batters. Much might have been said for them.
In all, Mr. Norris has given us a welltold story, aside from some questionable
phrases, and a clear, absorbing picture of
family life. In the title is the answer to
the whole problem. Laura, Jerry's secon
wife at the end states her own beliefs and
the book concludes with:
" 'Our children don't believe aoy of
that. They call it bunk, and that's the
trouble with them: they've lost religion
and faith and spirituality; they' re building
their lives without the fundamental , building it of bricks without straw.'
" 'Oh no,' Jerry said with a troubled
headshake, 'they've got straw all rightbut it's their own kind of straw. Geor e
and Jao and the modern generation would
say that the straw with hich they are
making bricks is better than the straw e
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had. Their ethics and their codes are not
our fathers', nor are they yours and mine.
They are making their own rules, setting
up their own faiths and creeds, and
whether these are better or worse than ours,
time alone will tell.'
" 'But they'll have to come back to
Jesus Christ,' Laura cried confidently. 'For
two thousand years people have lived or
tried to live according to His teachings,
and whatever the future holds, in generations to come, His love and philosophy
will prevail; it's got to! That's the real
straw for the bricks to build with.' "
Here probably lies the core of this constant struggle between generations. Each
builds the bricks of its life with its own
straw of knowledge and experience. Each
thinks its straw is best. But the best straw,
and the only straw, still remains-as Laura
says-the love and law of Jesus Christ.
GEORGE PETRICK

Charnel House
MAN'S HOPE. By Andre Malraux. Translated from the French by Stuart Gilbert
and Alastair Macdonald. Random
House, New York. 1938. 511 pages.
$2.50.
ERE is a novel which opens with a
staccato account of the rapidly
spreading revolt of the Spanish Rebels and
ends in the middle of the revolution with
the playing of a Beethoven symphony on
a battered gramaphone at the close of the
battle of Guadalajara. But the playing of
that symphony is significant, for it typifies
and symbolizes the underlying majesty of
the central theme of the novel. Andre Malraux, winner of the 1933 Goncourt Prize
for Man's Fate, the classic study of the
1925-27 uprising in China, here writes the
story of the Spanish Civil War while right
in the midst of it. Today Malraux is a
commander in the Loyalist air force. He
plays an active part in Loyalist war councils. Io the Chinese war he was Commissioner of Propaganda for the revolutionary
government of the South. Io the Canton
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insurrection of that period he engaged in
hand-to-hand street fighting. Parts of this
novel were written while bombs exploded
outside his hotel window and shrapnel
hurtled through his room. In the face of
such circumstances it is remarkable that
Man's Hope is so well constructed. There
is comparatively little evidence of slipshod, hasty writing. One does have, however, a feeling of an unbearable pressure
placed on the novelist.
Man's Hope is, briefly, the story of the
rise of faith in the indestructibility of the
brotherhood of man among the Loyalists.
The characters guide the development of
this theme. In the middle of a horribly
brutal air attack a character suddenly stops
for a moment's meditation. Sometimes the
theme itself overpowers the fate of the
men. Whether it is the peculiar antics of a
soldier suddenly shot in the abdomen or
whether Manuel, one of the main characters, realizes that "to make war successfully
you must riddle the living flesh with fragments of steel," the basic thought is the
need for a New Spain to rise out of the
present charnel house.
There is the story of Manuel, who
wonders first of all what the revolution is
all about, of Colonel Ximenes, who performs the unbelievably heroic feat of facing a Barcelona hotel filled with Fascist
sharpshooters and hand grenade throwers,
of Garcia, who is at first sentimental, then
finds that he is turning cynical. Here is the
story of Guernico, the Catholic writer,
who sees the corruption of the church in
Spain but at the same time emphatically
believes in the living presence of the
Savior. Then there is the account of Jaime,
the aviator tragically blinded by a tracer
bullet and spending his days at the air
port waiting for the first glimmer of light.
Jaime's father, efior Alvear, the El Greco
art dealer, awaits the arrival of the Moorish firing squad with unbelievable equanimity reciting Corneille. There are dozens
of men, both fictive and actual, whose
heroism, or disgust, forces them to depths
and heights never before realized. With
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most of them there is the immediate hope
of establishing a new social order. Each political group wants its particular brand
but the end-product of the struggle is to
be a New Spain.

T

HIS novel is full of unrelieved horror
and brutality. From first to last a sense
of screaming pain pervades every scene.
The pitiful inadequacy of the Loyalist
forces at the beginning of the revolution is
contrasted with the excellently equipped
cutthroats sent by the thoughtful Hitler and
Mussolini. Not until the end of the novel
do the Soviet planes make their appearance. The Moors have done their bloody
work by that time. Every village seized by
General Franco has the characteristic "that
everybody gets more servile than ever; not
only our people but even the children
who're sent back to the padre, like women
to their kitchens."
Man's Hope would induce a nightmare
of gigantic proportions were it not for the
spiritual force or motif back of the story.
Whether this spiritual element is actually
spiritual and ultimately adequate must be
decided by the reader. Malraux says that
it is valid. Scali, the aviator, in a long
conversation with Alvear, reveals the uplifting force back of the Loyalist defense
of their government. "Men who are joined
together in a common hope, a common
quest, have, like men whom love unites,
access to regions they could never reach
left to themselves. And there's more nobility in the ensemble of my squadron than
in almost any of the individuals composing
it." Above the din of exploding bombs,
during the siege of the Alcazar, in the
courtyards of bombed orphanages surges
the hope that all men are brothers, the
theme that collective nobility is more apparent than any nobility in the individual.
It is this faith that will build a ew
Spain. That is why the ultimate victory
will rest with the Loyalists.
A notable feature of the novel are the
probing discussions on the position of the
Church and all religion in life. That the
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Church in Spain had grown corrupt the
tool of a class bent on oppressing and suppressing the worker and common man was
apparent long ago. Manuel says that at
one time in his life he had fallen in love
with the Church. But he had become disillusioned. "Look, Colonel, just look at
this country. What has the Church reduced
it to? A sort of beastly second childhood!"
Malraux' approach is sympathetic. That is
why the reviewer feels justified in saying
that Malraux' Marxism has taken on a
yielding, sympathetic quality not present
in his previous novels. Guernico, one of
the most ably realized characters, attempts
to justify his belief in the spiritual by saying, "Simony, not heresy's the trouble with
our Church." In answer to Garcia's disillusioned criticism that tl1e soul of the
Church is dead Guernico makes the telling, age-old true answer: "Tonight His
Gospel is a living presence. . . . There
aren't many places in the world of which
one can say: 'His Word was present here!'
But soon it will be known that here, in
Madrid, during these recent nights, His
Word was among us all. In this land something is dawning for my Church, something which may well be its renaissance.
I saw the last sacrament administered to a
Belgian miliciano yesterday at an Carlos
Hospital, do you know it? ... God alone
knows the trials He is about to impo e on
the priesthood; but I think that the prie t's
vocation should become a hard task once
again . ... As indeed every hristian life
is hard."
The entire novel brings up the problem
of the relation of propaganda and art.
Man's Hope is, obviously and defiantly,
one-sided. All Fascists are
rtrayed as
brutes, lacking even an iota of charity in
thought or action. Propaganda by it very
nature attempts to persuade, conciliate,
win friends, arouse hatred for injustice.
Man's Hope evades the issue of the erlasting debate between propaganda and art
for the simple reason that Malraux has
created men with flesh and blood, Jiving
personalities. Their thoughts and actions
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are their own, not done for the purpose of
influencing the reader. Here lies the answer to that old debate. Uncle Tom's Cabin
is propaganda but not art. The characters
are puppets jerked about by the novelist.
Possibly some day it may be art when we
are far enough removed from the issues and
the characters become people attempting to
solve their own problems, not America's.
War and Peace is art, but Resurrection is
propaganda. Elmer Gantry is propaganda
but Babbitt is art.
Andre Malraux has chosen a difficult
theme. For one thing to write about a
drama while you yourself are a member of
that drama's cast is extremely difficult.
There are places in the novel where Malraux loses some of his objectivity but on
the whole a reader unacquainted with the
circumstances of Malraux' life would say
that he had written the novel after the
Revolution, not before, as the end product
of deliberation in an ivory tower, not the
feverish writing of an aviator who must
go on a bombing raid at dawn.
The Spanish Civil War is still being
fought with bloodthirsty intensity. Those
who want a harrowing picture of the modern way in which a war is fought should
read this novel. Anyone who has squeamish
tastes or a horror of grappling with immediate, contemporary problems in church
and state is advised to shun the novel. It
is a novel written from a Marxist viewpoint, with no sympathy for the efforts of
England to sell out democracy to Fascism.
It has a liberal sprinkling of strong language. But the effect of reading such a
novel should be salutary.

Statistics Only
YOUTH TELL THEIR STORY. By
Howard M. Bell. American Council on
Education, Washington, D .C. 1938.
273 pages. 1.50.

T

HI rather exhaustive report is based
primarily on a survey conducted by
the American Youth Commission. Its pur-

pose is to identify the major needs of
our youth population. One should begin to
read it before the book is opened. This
happens to be easy because hints of the
contents are sprayed over the front cover.
These hints should induce the reader to
examine his opinions of young people and
their problems. He should also determine
whether his judgments are derived from
limited or faulty observation, from the
sensational disclosures of certain magazines, from the recent fiction of Sinclair
Lewis, or from competent and valid surveys.
Long before the optimistic Literary
Digest had gently and safely wafted Alfred
Landon to the White House in 1936, on a
comfortable heap of straws, there were
those who accepted statistics with a certain
reluctance. Mark Twain, as you know, had
a rather low opinion of them. Therefore it
is only prudent that the doubtful be disarmed. The editor of the present report
proceeds to this task by outlining in detail
the careful procedure that was followed in
collecting, tabulating, and interpreting the
material secured by the thirty-five trained
interviewers who were sent into typical
sections of Baltimore and other parts of
Maryland to gather from the young people
themselves the facts that indicate conditions and the opinions that reveal attitudes.
A 26-page manual of instructions guided
the interviewers in filling out the sevenpage survey questionnaire which was used
in more than thirteen thousand individual
interviews. One can safely assume that the
.findings are valid and applicable to the
twenty million young people of the nation.
This assumption is further supported by a
check with national .figures on several items.
Possibly, however, some of the suggested
solutions may be questioned, since the Jaws
of frequency and averages are inoperative
in cases of editorial opinion.
evertheless the entire book, with its tables, graphs,
and comments, should be interesting and
valuable to every person and agency that
has to work for and with young people.
A random sampling gives enlightening
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information on youth's aspirations, attitudes, relationships, and perplexities. The
median age for all youth interviewed was
20.4 years. Four out of every five and almost half of the married young people,
were living with parents or relatives.
The ratio .o f city homes to farm homes
broken by divorce or desertion was about
three to one. Divorce and desertion are
more frequent in families on relief. Far
more interesting than either residence or
economic status as a cause of broken
homes is church affiliation. There is a
bookful of cautions against mixed marriages in the following graphic statistics,
which show the percentage of divorce,
desertion, or separation for Jews at 4.6
per cent, for Catholics at 6.4 per cent, for
Protestant (including mixed) at 6.8 per
cent; for mixed at 15.2 per cent, for nonaffiliated parents at 16.7 per cent. The
median number of living children was 4.7,
the distribution ranging from families of
farm laborers with 6.9 to professional,
technical, and business families with 3.6.
Compare the median, 4.7, with the median
number . of children that youth desire,
which is 2 .7 ! Three out of four village
youth would move (probably to the city )
if they could. From 40 to 46 per cent are
still unemployed after a year out of school.
Approximately 30 per cent rate the economic value of their education very h igh.
Over 70 per cent recognized the high val ue
of their cultural schooling. Nearly 50 per
cent of employed youth think they earn
more than they receive. Among moving
pictures, musical comedies rank first in entertainment value. Many of these and other
facts in the report are misleading unless
they are read with the qualifying and explanatory comments. For example, the h igh.
est percentage of high school graduates
come from Jewish homes, 65 per cent, and
Catholic homes report only 28 per cent.
This comparison may signify any number
of things to the untrained reader of statistics. The relative seriousness of the several problems of young people is graded
in the order named: economic security,
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morals and conduct, education, home,
recreation, and by far the greatest of these
is security.
M. ]. ROSCHKB

I Told You So
WHILE ENGLAND SLEPT. A Survey
of World Affairs, 1932-1938 . By the
Rt. Hon. Winston S. Churchill. With
a Preface and Notes by Randolph S.
Churchill. G. P. Putnam's Sons, New
York. 1938. 404 pages. $4.00.
VIEW of the precarious international
JI Nsituation
obtaining in Europe at present, the publication of this book at this
particular time can have but one purpose:
to say, "I told you so !" to the heads of
the British government and to say it as
emphatically as possible and before the
ears of the whole world. Mr. Churchill
does this very politely and yet with brutal
frankness . Moreover, he supports his claim
with an abundance of incontrovertible
documentary evidence.
The forty speeches in this volume were
delivered between May, 1932, and March,
1938, all with the exception of two in the
House of Commons. From the first to the
last these speeches seem to be dominated
by three powerful emotions: first, fear of
Germany; second, disgust with the selfcomplacency and the piddling policies of
the British government; third, a deep
longing for the security of Britain and
world peace. The general trend, as well a
the contents, of this collection of speeche
is indicated by the three major captions
under which they are grouped: I. Germany Disarmed; II. Germany Rearming;
III. Germany A rmed.
Since 1932 Mr. Churchill has a a
rule been in hearty disagreement with the
foreign policy of Great Britain. Always
an ardent advocate of world peace, he
nevertheless doubted the utility of the
disarmament conferences, especially as they
had been planned by Mr. Ramsey MacDonald. He maintained that, instead of
reducing armaments, they indirectly coo-
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tributed toward their increase by making
the nations armament-conscious. He also
thought it very unwise and even hazardous
to urge the victor nations, especially
France, to disarm and at the same time
to grant Germany the privilege of rearming, even before her many grievances
had been redressed. The distinction between offensive weapons and defensive
weapons seemed silly to him. Why should
the German machine guns be approved as
defensive weapons, while the English tank,
designed to silence the machine gun fire,
is condemned as a weapon of offense?
In Mr. Churchill's opinion Germany
has consistently led England about by the
nose, especially since Hitler's influence
began to shape the foreign policies of the
Reich. Germany, for instance, was the
real victor at Lausanne. "Within fifteen
years of the Great War Germany has
been virtually freed from all burden of
repairing the awful injuries which she
wrought upon her neighbors." Again and
again he pointed out the ever-increasing
military power of Germany and the
ravenous ambition of her rulers. One is
reminded of Cato's celebrated refrain in
the Roman senate. When Germany, in
1932, suggested that she be granted
equality in armaments with other nations,
he declared that what she really wanted
was not mere equality, but outright supremacy. And half a year later he said,
"As surely as Germany acquires full military equality with her neighbors while her
own grievances are still unredressed, and
while she is in the temper which we have
unhappily seen, so surely shall we see
ourselves within a measurable distance of
the renewal of a general European war."
From time to time he reported on the
tremendous progress which Germany was
making in the manufacture of armaments,
largely in violation of her treaty commitments. He even presented statistics which
proved that Britain was fast being outstripped by Hitler's war machine. But at
that time he was a voice in the wilderness,
and those in power either tried to ignore

him or denounced him as an alarmist.
It is interesting to observe the courage
and precision with which Mr. Churchill
chastised the false security, the apparent
indifference, and the many unwarranted
delays which impeded and mutilated the
nation's defense program. He disclosed
that the Royal Navy, though supreme in
tonnage, was greatly handicapped by a
large number of obsolete vessels. He
stressed that England is more vulnerable
now than she has ever been before, owing
to the efficiency of the airplane, and that
the army and the navy will no longer
afford adequate protection. England must
have an air force in proportion to her
needs. "Not to have an adequate air force
. . . is to compromise the foundations of
national freedom and independence." Yet
Germany is fast approaching air parity
with Britain. "If Germany continues this
expansion and if we continue to carry out
our scheme, then some time in 1936
Germany will be de.finitely and substantially stronger in the air than Britain."
But Britain again turned a deaf ear.
In addition to a strong air defense, Mr.
Churchill advocated the adoption of a
policy of collective security. Acknowledging without reservation that Britain could
not control the European situation alone,
he urged that a system of collective security be built up on the basis of the
Convenant of the League of Nations and
around the traditional friendship of
France and Britain. Mr. Churchill, by the
way, places a very high estimate upon the
League of ations. He praises it as "a
priceless instrument of international comity," and goes so far as to declare, "Nothing
could be more improvident or more imprudent than for the Wes tern democracies
to strip themselves of this great addition to
their means of self-preservation." Yet he
frequently expresses the opinion that an
international force will have to be created
to assist in executing the decisions of the
League.
It is really remarkable how dear and
far-sighted Mr. Churchill's vision has been.
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In the light of recent events some of his
utterances read like prophecies.
As might be expected, these speeches
are written in chaste, crisp, straightforward
English. There is no bombast, no straining
after effect, but a serious, matter-of-fact,
and severely logical presentation. Here and
there one observes flashes of humor like
this, "He (Mr. MacDonald) more than
any other man has the gift of compressing
the largest number of words into the
smallest amount of thought." Then there
are some fine examples of biting sarcasm,
as the references to Mr. MacDonald's visit
to Rome. The most melancholy passages
are those which portray the decline of
Great Britain in prestige and power.
The supreme message of the book is
concentrated in the last paragraph: "Now
the victors are the vanquished, and those
who threw down their arms in the field
and sued for an armistice are striding on
toward world mastery. That is the position
-that is the terrible transformation that
has taken place bit by bit. . . . Now is
the time at last to rouse the nation . . . .
We should lay aside every hindrance and
endeavor by uniting the whole force and
spirit of our people to raise again a great
British nation standing before all the
world ; for such a nation, rising in its
ancient vigor, can even at this hour save
civilization."

Fresh Air

in

Psychology

THE REDISCOVERY OF MAN. By
Henry C. Link. 2 57 pages. Macmillan
Company, 1938. 1.75.
HE author is that rare combination
of a first class scientist writing books
of vital interest in simple, trenchant, sometimes eloquent English. In this volume he
directs a series of broadsides against a
number of popular beliefs representing
the mechanistic concept of man and society. Particularly does he address himself
to an analysis of modern education, of
the ew Deal, of modern psychiatry and
of Dr. Freud's scheme of psychoanalysis.
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It is a book rich in content. One deplores
the absence of an index.
From the standpoint of an expert in
psychology Dr. Link pronounces a hard
judgment on the American educational
system and his criticism is by no means
limited to the so-called "progressive education." He refers to "the complete failure
of our educational system to educate its
pupils in the fundamental truths and practices of an effective personality"- and he
makes plain just what is ailing our educators. Fundamentally it is the trend "to
encourage every student to develop his
own code in respect to marriage, government, business, labor, international relationships, religion, etc." This has not only
resulted in "a failure among many children to master the routine subjects" but
involves "a tendency ruinous to personality." He exclaims: "No wonder that the
vital spark is missing, or that our younger
generation is restless, turbulent, and given
to crime!" He quotes J. Edgar Hoover:
"Over twenty-four per cent of our murderers, our rapists, our arsonists, burglars,
extortionists, bank-robbers and kidnappers
are so young that they may still be technically called children." The author does
not concede one particle of merit to the
type of education now in vogue. He calls
it definitely "a preparation for vicious
leisure and wishful thinking." The system is built around a theory of "egocentric morbidity." Essentially, he says, the
prevailing theory involves "the complete
abandonment of the concept of honesty
and truth as a social institution." othin
more devastating has been written on the
philosophy of self-expression as applied to
the education of America's children.
The ew Deal is identified as a program of popular leaders chanting the tune:
"You do not need better personalitic , you
have me! You do not require stronger
characters I will give you the abundant
life!" And Dr. Link predicts as a result,
"the most wholesale degradation of character and personality which the world ~as
ever seen." This decay of personality
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and character "is already in evidence"
and is directly due, says our author,
to "the subsidies which a higher economic standard of living has enabled
parents to give their children. What
families have done, a civilization of
plenty is now attempting to do for its
citizens at large. There cannot be otherwise but an increase of citizens unfit either
to get or to hold jobs." The apple-stands
and flower-stands which dotted the city
during the depression, at least conserved
the self-respect of the poor, a self-respect
which has been "systematically and mechanically destroyed" in recent years. "For
the ideal of personal security we have
substituted the mirage of social security."
Add to this "the artificial interruptions in
the evolution of business codes especially
by government, add the substitution of
personal minds and their personal money
standards for an impersonal gold standard," and we have the psychology which
creates uncertainty in business, the more
so since "many of the country's popular
leaders are consistently repudiating the
very essentials of democratic government."
All of it heading for an autocratic form
of government towards which people have
been prepared by a "science and education
which, bit by bit, have whittled away the
soul of man." "Government can give its
citizens either freedom or social security,
but it cannot give them both."
Dr. Link, is best in his own field, as
when he excoriates the various systems of
psychology which are sapping the strength
of modern civilization. His definition of
maladjusted personalities differs fundamentally from the mechanistic definitions
in vogue. "The essence of this concept is
that the maladjusted personality is one
suffering from a surplus of energies due
to the lack of a proper range of habits
and skills by which to express these energies smoothly." Starting with this fundamental conception of psychosis, he proceeds to demolish the principles of habit
formation widely accepted by psychiatrists
and psychoanalysts. He says: "Bad habits

are not the results of repressed morbid
complexes; rather, the complexes are due
to the bad habits." In his opinion, psychoanalysts are wrong when they hold that
alcoholism, irritability, cynicism, and certain sexual perversions, are beyond the
control of the will and that for these the
individual therefore cannot be held morally responsible. Of much of the new
psychology he says that it is "sheer nonsense, compared with which medieval
demonology is wholesome." As in his
earlier volume, The Return to Religion,
Dr. Link represents an attitude friendly
to the church and to Christianity. Not
only does he prefer "the Church catechism" to that doctrine of phobias which
is "filling the mental hospitals at an appalling rate," but he definitely holds that
the rediscovery of man through the scientific experiments of psychology "is a vindication of the Biblical concept of personality
and of the precepts of Christianity."

Lost Romance
HIGH IRON. A Book of Trains. By
Lucius Beebe. D. Appleton-Century
Co., New York and London. 1938. 225
pages. Many Illustrations. 5.00.
E HAVE heard them too-the last
cry of romance in a world of
whispering machines. The Portland Rose
panting on a November morning in the
sheds at Omaha-the musical moan of the
Blue Banner Limited across the cornfields
of Central Illinois on a late October afternoon-the Twentieth Century thundering
through Erie, Pennsylvania, on a snowy
January night-the Empire Builder winding through western Montana-the Overland Limited, bathed in moonlight, at a
way-station in Wyoming-the Pacific
Limited behind a cab-first Super-Mallet
laboring between eight-foot walls of snow
in the high Sierras. All these, and many
more, are the stuff of Mr. Beebe's book,
and a grand book it is.
There are many romantic chapters in
the history of American transportation,
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from the covered wagon to the Mainliner
shuttling from New York to Chicago in
less than four hours, but none more exciting than the story of American trains.
Mr. Beebe has succeeded in catching the
adventure of it in word and picture. The
first chapter, "O Pioneers," the "most
heroic of American legends," tells the epic
of the Union Pacific's conquest of the Great
West. In succeeding chapters Mr. Beebe
considers the development of "speed," of
"power," and of "luxury." The text is
accompanied by the best series of railroad
pictures ever caught between the covers
of a book. In addition there is an index
of car heralds, a glossary of railroad terms
and slang, and a thorough bibliography.
High Iron itself is the name for the main
line or high-speed track.
For all devotees of railroads and locomotives Mr. Beebe's labor of love is indispensable. Perhaps it comes at the right
moment in the history of American railroading. The author himself feels that
before many years pass the smooth purring
of Diesel power will have replaced forever the fiery furnaces roaring along the
high iron of America. Once more wonder
and beauty are being sacrificed on the
altar of efficiency and progress. For the
next generation High Iron may be a picture book of forgotten days. Meanwhile,
however, Mr. Beebe's volume is a valuable
and fascinating addition to any collection
•
of Americana.

Here Was A Woman
ALL THIS, AND HEAVEN TOO . By
Rachel Field. The Macmillan Company, New York. 1938. 596 pages .
2.50.
IOGRAPHY, disguised as fiction, is
always hard to write. People's lives
as a rule do not fall into dramatic sections
which lead up to an emotionally and
philosophically correct climax. One way to
avoid these pitfalls of biographical fiction
is to select an incident or period from the
subject's life and then prepare a dramati-
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cally consistent pattern. Rachel Field has
chosen the more difficult task of attempting to tell the entire story of Mademoiselle
Henriette Desportes-Deluzy's life. It is,
therefore, understandable that the novel
falls to pieces after the close of the second
part. The last third of the novel is a
lengthy section of scattered incidents and
undeveloped characters. Interest dwindles
under the accumulation of an overabundance of detail. What saves this novel,
however, and what lifts it far above the
average is its extraordinary central character and the equally extraordinary story.
Despite the fact that there is a grisly
murder halfway through the book, the
primary interest of the novel is focussed
on the Desportes-Deluzy woman. Forced
to earn a living as a governess in the
Praslin household in Paris, H enriette
Desportes-Deluzy finds herself in a difficult and complex position. She has charge
of the education of the nine Praslin children at one time or another. T he governess
is a remarkable teacher. She wins the devotion of all the children. Life in the ducal
household would have been perfect for the
governess and everyone else had it not been
for the unnatural jealousy of Madame la
Duchesse de Praslin, whose morbid hostility to the attractive governess turns the
home into a miniature hell. The Duches e
resorts to every means to discredit the conscientious teacher ; she exhibits fantastic
streaks of temperament; she accuses the
governess of weaning the a.ff ection and
love of the children and father away from
herself ; and at last she succeeds in having
H enriette discharged on the utterly fal se
grounds of adultery. The Duchesse refuses
to give a letter of recommendation to the
unfortunate governess, without which, of
course, H enriette would never be able
to apply for another teaching position in
France. Around the effort to obtain the letter of recommendation revolves the dramatic suspense. Then, one night, the
D uchesse is found brutally murdered in
her bedroom.
Al though H enriette was far from the
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scene of the crime, she is seized by the
French police as an accessory to the fact.
There follows one gruelling scene after
another in which the government attempts
to blame her for the murder or least for
inciting it. The murder develops into a
national scandal which rocks the French
Empire. It is a contributing cause of the
Revolution of 1848 and the resignation
of King Louis-Philippe. Henriette is acquitted. During her trial she has won
the admiration of a noted French Protestant
preacher, the Rev. Frederic Monod.
Through him she meets Henry Martyn
Field, a young American theologian touring Europe.

lf IFE is difficult for Henriette in France

L

despite her acquittal. Arrangements
are made for her to go to America. She obtains a position in a fashionable girls'
boarding school on Gramercy Park, New
York. The last section of the novel deals
with Henriette's life as the wife of the
gifted Presbyterian preacher and editor,
Henry Martyn Field, a brother of the famous Field brothers. She has amusing experiences as a minister's wife in a small
town. Later, as mistress of a New York
home, she wins a reputation as a charming
and brilliant hostess.
Some remarkable portraits emerge in
the novel. The study of the Duchesse de
Praslin is an exact, profound portrait of
a self-pitying household tyrant. Historical
personages dot the novel. A notable scene
is the occasion of Abraham Lincoln's
Cooper Union speech. To the Field home
in New York come the great personalities
of the last part of the nineteenth century.
Peter Cooper, eccentric multi-millionaire,
William Cullen Bryant, the poet and editor, Charles umner Ea tman Johnson, the
portrait painter, William Lloyd Garrison,
and others equally prominent visit the
Field home.
But the outstanding portrait in the
novel is Henriette Desportes-Deluzy-Field.
Here is one of the first great feminists,
not of the obnoxious fighting type but of

the quietly assertive kind, who insists on
woman's right to intellectual and moral
independence. Her brilliant mind, her wit,
her delightful Parisian mannerisms captivate the reader. She is not only an excellent teacher but an advanced educational theorist. She paints, plays the piano,
and is an ardent correspondent with the
leading women of the century. Her moment of personal triumph comes when she
meets George Eliot and holds a long conversation with the noted novelist. She analyzes the Empress Eugenie, is a friend of
Harriet Beecher Stowe, and is one of the
first to divine the essential greatness of
Abraham Lincoln. "He is America," she
tells her husband. Her one flaw of character might be designated with the Greek
word hubris. She does not realize that she
suffers from an overweening personal pride
and lack of charity until she listens to a
sermon on I Corinthians 13, preached by
her future husband. It occurs to her then
that "she, who had been so proud and arrogant, as sure of herself and her own
actions and opinions, she had lacked this
greatest of all attributes. She had asked
charity of others, but had she been willing
to give it in return? She had prized her own
independence, her sense of honor and the
gifts with which she had been endowed,
but she had not prized charity. She had
not given it a thought. If she had there
might have been no such tragedy in the
Faubourg-Saint-Honore."
Here is a novel which we can recommend enthusiastically, whole-heartedly,
and without reservation. What is astounding is the fact that there is not a
single questionable scene, phrase, or word
from the first to the last page. Under
ordinary circumstances a reviewer would
hesitate calling the reader's attention to
such facts. Recommendations of this
nature are apt to sound smug, priggishly
moral, and self-righteously tolerant. The
truth is that here is a thrilling story filled
with interesting people and competently
told dramatic scenes. Place this novel on
your "must" list.
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Adolf Hitler to conquer Central Europe
without the firing of a single shot." Mr.
Van Loon states the issue clearly and
sharply. The philosophy of the leaders of
Nazi Germany and the ruthless lust for
power so evident in recent events constitute a profound danger to Western
civilization.

CO UNT BELISARIUS. By Robert
Graves. Random House, New York.
564 pages. $3.00.
The historical novels of Robert Graves
are unique in modern writing. Catapulted
into fame by his Good-Bye To All That,
he has written a series of novelized histories including I, Claudius, Claudius The
God, and now Count Belisarius. The tale
is told through the mouth of the eunuch
Eugenius, servant of Antonina, the wife of
Belisarius. Mr. Graves has performed the
difficult feat of transporting a twentieth
century reader back into the sixth century
of the Near East, Africa, and Rome. A
fascinating picture of a dying world.
THRO UGH THE FOG OF WAR. By
Liddell Hart. Random House, New
York. 379 pages. $2.50.
The shadow of war over the world is
making military books increasingly popular. Undoubtedly the foremost writer on
military affairs in the English speaking
world is Captain Liddell Hart. Mr. Hart
believes that the second great war of the
twentieth century began in 1936 on three
fronts, in Spain, Central Europe, and the
Far East. War is already a part of the
contemporary scene. An ominous book.
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OUR BATTLE. By Hendrik Willem van
Loon. Simon & Schuster, New York.
139 pages. $1.00.
R. VAN LOON'S answer to Adolf
Hitler's Mein Kampf. He feels
that America should be profoundly concerned over events in Germany. Although
an armed invasion of America is fantastically remote, the author is aroused over
"that form of propaganda which, like some
deadly gas, does its work so quietly yet so
efficiently that the victim does not even
suspect its existence until his will has been
completely paralyzed and he is no longer
able to offer any sort of resistance. This
particular sort of poison gas of propaganda
is of very recent origin. It has allowed
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IT IS LATER THAN YOU THINK:
THE NEED FOR A MI LITANT
DEMOCRACY. By Max Lerner. The
Viking Press, ew York. 270 pages.
2.50.
Among liberals Mr. Lerner ranks high.
There is a sense of urgency about his latest
volume which is striking. He believes that
recent years have witnessed the steady
61
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retreat of the Leftist, especially in Europe,
and he calls for a new union of liberals and
radicals in a "Popular Front" in order to
save democracy over against the advances
of Fascism. A good presentation of the
Left in American social thinking.
LIFE OF CHRIST. By Hall Caine.
Doubleday Doran Company, New
York. 310 pages. $3.50.
This is one of the worst books we have
ever seen. Under the guise of presenting
a biography of Christ the author offers a
biography of Mr. Caine and some vague
vaporings concerning the life of Christ as
he imagines it. The volume is typical of an
approach to the life of Jesus which is now
passing out of the world. Not worth
reading.
GRANDMA CALLED IT CARNAL.
By Bertha Damon. Simon & Schuster,
New York. 288 pages. $2.00.
Despite the unattractive title of the
volume, this is an unusually charming
story of one of the last puritans. Grandma
Griswold was the product of three centuries of New England breeding. When
she returned from a long winter walk over
the Connecticut hills she apologized for
devouring a dish of cold turnips with a
gusto that was "nothing short of carnal."
Her idols were Emerson and Thoreau.
Much of her life was lived within rather
than without. This sympathetic account of
her by one of her granddaughters is well
worth reading.
WOLF AMONG WOLVES. By Hans
Fallada. G. P. Putnam's Sons, New
York. 724 pages. 3.00.
Another novel by the author of the
notorious best seller Little Man, What
Now. Mr. Fallada is still in Germany, but
his latest story contains no reflections of
the realities of German life. It is, howe er, an excellent picture of the confusion
and chaos of the middle twenties in Germany. Gamblers, profiteers, peasants, pros-

titutes, political fanatics march across the
pages of the book in dark procession. Not
recommended.
MARGARET SANGER, AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY. W.W. Norton & Co.,
New York. 504 pages. $3.50.
The leading American exponent of
birth control presents the story of twentyfive years of effort to make contraceptive
information available to the general public.
It is a strange and puzzling story. Apparently Mrs. Sanger is entirely sincere in
her efforts. She has, however, never given a
thought to the moral and religious implications of her crusade. Important background material for a significant change in
American life and thought.
THE PADEREWSKI MEMOIRS. By
Paderewski and Mary Lawton. Charles
Scribner's Sons, New York. 399 pages.
$3.75.
This is the story of the greatest pianist
of our time. It is carried to the outbreak
of the World War. Paderewski, of course,
has always been more than a great musician. His wide range of interests and
activities makes these Memoirs an important picture of the period in which he
grew to maturity. An important book not
only for the history of music but also for
the story of the modern world.
ELIHU ROOT. By Phillip C. Jessup.
Dodd Mead Company, ew York. 2
Volumes. 1149 pages. 7.50.
An important biography of one of the
greatest and most mysterious figures in
American history. A little more than a
year ago Elihu Root died at the age of
ninety-two, but he had already become a
legend long before his death. Although he
never reached the highest office in the
land bis contribution to American political life and statesmanship is immeasurable.
Mr. Jessup believes that his most striking
characteristic was his iron loyalty to the
Republican Party and his friends. An excellent book.

away from liberty. It is significant
that the current tendency is to use
the generalized word "democracy"
and to neglect the word "liberty."
"Democracy" is a convenient word to
hide behind when one takes away
liberty.
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Great Britain's Europe

O

agaz1nes

Why did Chamberlain yield to
Hitler at Munich when England,
France, and Russia, acting together,
could have brought Germany down
in ruins? Because the price of victory
would have been a long, debilitating
war, with an end result of economic
domination of Europe by Russia or the
United States. Germany, in defeat,
would probably have turned socialist
and have joined with Russia. Britain
and France having become totally
bankrupt, all world power would have
been centered in New York. Chamberlain did not want a war that would
bring about such results. Instead, he
took a longer view of the situation.
Immediate menace to British interests
does not come from Germany, but
from Italian, Japanese, Indian, and
Arab sapping. Germany's chief objectives do not directly touch vital
British interests, for Germany logically seeks expansion eastward, down
the D anube. That makes, not the
British Empire, but the Soviet Union,
its natural enemy, as Hitler points out
in Mein Kampf. So Chamberlain has
done wisely in keeping the peace and
waiting for Hitler and Stalin to eat
each other up.

Each month THE CRESSET presents a check list of important
articles in leading magazines
which will be of interest to
our readers.

Fortune
Business-and-Government
"In breaking down the illiberalism
of his predecessors Mr. Roosevelt has
erected an illiberalism of his own."
Many New Deal reforms have been
wise and should have been instituted
long ago, but that does not alter the
fact that the New Deal's conception
of government has in large measure
been government of the people from
the top. Numberless bureaus, commissions, and agencies are gradually
piling up into the image of a superstate, before which individualism is
helpless. Out of individualism man
created liberty as against institutionalism. Every step toward institutionalization and regimentation is a step
63
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Forum
To~ Many Automobiles
By J. GEORGE FREDERICK
Here is a terrible indictment against
the automobile for what it is doing
to America. Our boasted automobile
industry has turned out about
$2,000,000,000 worth of new cars and
trucks in 1938, and the total trafficaccident damages for the same period
foot up to about the same sum. For
every dollar invested in new cars, a
dollar's damage is done. And this
takes no account of the 1,000,000 injured and the 40,000 dead. Every 13
minutes day and night an auto kills
a human being in our country.
Furthermore, as the number of autos
increases, crime follows suit. The obsession for cars has led to a drastic
curtailment of spending for other
valuable and important things. Family
life is affected adversely in many ways.
Our cities, towns, and countrysides
have been made raucous, foul, and
ugly. "Every bad American personality trait and every social evil has
been hyperstimulated." And, with all
that, "the pleasure of motoring is
now almost a memory and a delusion." What are we going to do about
the automobile, "the terrible bloody
Turk of modern life" ?

The 'Mentalist' Rackets
By

GEORGE

B. A

DERSON

This amusing and illuminating expose of the tricks employed by mind-

readers, psychics, spiritualists, and
others of that stripe should be read
by everyone who thinks "there may
be something to it." Especially should
those read it who have had some inexplicable experience of their own
with one of these slickers or who have
been impressed with what some perfectly honest (but simple-minded)
friend or relative related to them.
People in Iowa, Nebraska, South ·Dakota, and Kansas are particularly
urged to read because many of them
seem, for some reason or other, to be
unusually susceptible to "mentalists."
And, oh yes, Southern Californians
probably need this information worst
of all.

Divorce
By

WILLIAM

L.

PROSSER

In this somewhat flippant article
a brief survey is given of the variety
of divorce laws in various states of
the Union and of the manner in which
these laws are, or frequently are not,
carried out. There is included a discussion of the disgraceful divorce mill
at Reno and of the illegality of the
divorces obtained there, such decrees
not being valid even in Nevada under
decisions of the Supreme Court of
that state. When we Americans feel
inclined to throw stones at the glass
houses of other nations, we do well
to recall the crime and the divorce
situation here at home. On these
points we cannot look a decent
heathen savage in the eye.

January 1939

Scribner's
Gambling in Governments
By S. F.

PORTER

In this article the author, a lady
who conducts a financial column in
the New York Post, gives the reader
the lowdown on how to hitch-hike to
a fortune without any particular financial risk. The practice of taking a
free ride in government bonds seems
to have been going on for some time,
especially since the Roosevelt regime
and the frequent issuance of United
States Treasury bonds. In the past six
years there have been opportunities
for thirty-four free rides in the Government market. By taking advantage
of the Treasury's build-up when it is
about to announce a new offering of
bonds, and as cash subscriptions for
such bonds must be accompanied only
by payment of ten per cent of the
amount of bonds applied for, it is
possible to make a profit of approximately Fifteen Dollars on every One
Hundred Dollars invested temporarily. Individuals who have followed
this plan are reported to have made
real money. One man has doubled an
inheritance of $50,000 since 1934.
Another boasts a capital appreciation
of 265%. A third has increased his
capital 480% since 1933.

Life in The U.S.
PAINTING

Twelve paintings, reproduced in
color, covering four pages of this is-
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sue, present the work of twelve
American artists. The presentation,
made in co-operation with the Associated American Artists, includes an
unusually excellent collection of
paintings. The reproduction process
relies upon a combination of a gelatin-coated Mone! plate with an exceptionally fine half-tone screen and
the elimination of handwork, a technique, it is claimed, that is far superior to any that has previously be_en
used in this country or abroad. W 1th
four plates-red, blue, yellow, ?la:k
-it achieves almost perfect fidelity m
color and tone. The artists whose
work is presented are the following:
Raphael Soyer, John Wharf, Millard
Sheets, Thomas Benton, Leon Kroll,
Adolf Dehn, John Costigan, Luigi
Luciani Lucille Blanch, Maurice
Sterne, ' Grant Wood, and Robert
Brackman.

Hands Across the Equator
By

WILLIAM

D.

PATTERSON

The author, Latin American editor
for the Associated Press, offers an interesting, timely, and informative article on the unprecedented drive our
country is making for the bloodless
conquest of Latin America,. the ~utcome of which, he asserts, 1s as important as any war the United States
has ever entered. It would seem that
we are already gaining greater trust
and respect from our southern neighbors. It appears that our President
is directly responsible for this new
program, having mentioned it in his
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.first inaugural address. Messrs. Hitler
and Mussolini, who have been casting
gre~dy eyes on the luxuriant tropical
wealth, have no doubt contributed to
the speedy aggressive action on the
part of our Messrs. Hull and Welles.
Our country is working through channels of diplomacy, trade, culture, and
any other medium that serves its
purpose. The radio, inter-America
travel, motion pictures, educational
ties, airplane routes, better steamship
service, a great Pan-America auto
highway, etc., are used to the same
end. It is to be hoped that our country will be successful in its campaign,
and thus insure good neighborliness
on this hemisphere.

The Atlantic Monthly
Good Will To Men
By

who take seriously such myths as that
of the 'great Jewish conspiracy' of
international bankers and Bolsheviks,
to ruin the world and establish the
empire of David on its ashes." A
brilliant, completely contemporary article.

Railroads Under Pressure
By

LESLIE CRAVEN

The railroads today are in a sorry
condition. Men on the right and men
on the left propose solutions to save
the railroad industry. In many ways
the railroads are America's Number
One problem. Leslie Craven, attorney
for some of the large railroads, pleads
that the operating costs have to be
cut. The net income must increase. He
also pleads for consolidations of railroads rather than co-ordination of the
present systems.

ALVIN JOHNSON

This article by the Director of the
New School for Social Research and
Chairman of the University in Exile
tackles the problem of anti-Semitism
in democracies. Adopting as his thesis
the idea that "democracies can stand
securely only on one foundation, good
will to men; good will to all men,"
Dr. Johnson hits the present tyranny
and horror being visited on Jews and
other minority groups. He is unsparing in his attack on anti-Semitism in
the United States. "Everyone knows
that there has been an active antiSemitic propaganda carried on, in
part by sympathizers ith azi Germany, in part by gullible individuals

Snobbery On The Left
By

DIXON WECTER

Dr. Weeter examines the phenomenon of the snobbery which is
beginning to bloom in the proletariat.
The proletarian "is taught that contempt, as fierce as it is unquestioning,
must be visited upon those outside the
pale. While the workers and unemployed are an anointed people soon
to inherit the earth . . . all others belong to 'the old parasitic classes,'
'bourgeois barbarians,' or 'plutocrat
vultures wjth their infected golden
beaks.' " He adds the significant statement that "such snobbery, like that

January 1939
of Aryan status in Germany, is of
course the fulcrum for countless individual acts of spite and cruelty."

A Hired Man Speaks
By J.

ANTON DE HAAS

A university professor discusses one
of the sore spots of the American
educational system. There have been
countless articles on the subject, but
here is a fresh approach. Dr. Haas
wonders why, in American schools,
the method of teaching is considered
more important than knowledge of the
subject matter. He deplores the administrative burdens imposed on the modern school. There are principals, vice
principals, curriculum directors, stenographers, filing clerks, etc. Certainly, it is high time something drastic
was done about the assembly line
technique of modern education.
Everyone interested in education, and
that means all Americans, should
read and digest the article.

Housing-A National Disgrace
By

CHARLES STEVENSON

To end the depression and recession, economists, government experts,
politicians, even the President himself, urge that the United States engage on an extensive national housing
program. No one has an accurate
knowledge of the extent of poor housing conditions in our country. In order to begin the building program,
however, it is necessary to come to an
understanding about the prevalence of
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labor racketeers in the building industry. Mr. Stevenson does not whitewash contractors to defend the worker
but he does insist that excessive and
unreasonable labor costs hinder the
growth of a housing boom. The
charges he makes are sensational and
documented. He claims that the Government itself is being intimidated
by unscrupulous labor bosses. This
article is the first in a series of two
on the problem of housing. It is an
excellent example of modern expose
writing.

Harper's
The Legal Profession
By

FERDIN.AND LUNDBERG

The author of America's Sixty
Families here presents a discussion
which will no doubt be vigorously attacked by the legal profession. This
profession has somehow escaped investigation even in these days when
probes have become a normal American activity. Mr. Lundberg proposes
to supply this omission by this introductory analysis of the "strange
historical accretion known as the legal
profession." He attacks the lawyer "as
a member of a privileged priesthood
... who is practically immune from
the consequences of his decisions,
provided he observes the formalities
of his order." When the author suggests a wide discrepancy between the
ethical canons of the profession and
its practice he realizes that it is prob-
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ably asking too much to expect lawyers
to be unique in an age "when pecuniary advantage seems to dominate the
thinking of all men involved practically in public affairs." The law, it
is asserted, has not kept step with the
advance of psychology, anthropology,
sociology, and even history. The bulk
of citizens "exploited" under capitalism usually are those "who are
merely not able to retain lawyers."
Mr. Lundberg is quite ready to grant
that the legal profession does perform
some constructive work, but his emphasis upon its failings is undoubtedly
to prepare for the constructive criticism which is to follow in his forthcoming article, "Should the Legal Profession be Socialized?" The great task
of our generation is to build as
thoroughly as it debunks.

The Road to Munich
By

WILLSON W OODSIDB

In this article the effort is made to
explain why Chamberlain wanted Germany to have the Sudetenland. It
purports to be neither an attack upon
nor a defense of Chamberlain's new

foreign policy, but merely an explanation. "If the explanation is not perfectly clear and consistent, I can only
say neither is the policy." Lord Lothian
is represented as the spokesman for
the policy which Chamberlain is endeavoring to follow. The ultimate
objective of this policy is to force
Germany into Eastern Europe and
against the Slavs. The report of the
Runciman mission and the cession of
Sudetenland to Germany are in perfect accord with this objective. "If
Germany must be stopped, let the
Slavs stop her. If war must be, let it
be in the plains of Eastern Europe and
not in the treasure-house of Western
civilization."
Together with the article by Elmer
Davis, "The Road from Munich," this
analysis offers interesting material for
a study of contemporary international
diplomacy. It is also a striking confirmation of the bitter fact that
diplomacy is still engaged in the ageold task of making self-interest and
might seem synonymous with humanity and right. The continuing success
of this sad effort is no tribute to our
civilization.

LETTERS
t o the

EDITOR
Concerning the Jew
SIR:
THE CRESSET makes one think. The
merits of the magazine are beyond question or doubt.
Reading the October issue I, too, did
some thinking. Without becoming critical
and without arrogating to myself a place
in the sun, I sometimes find myself in a
great muddle. I am not "going Yiddish"
and I am not "anti-Semitic" though the
latter may be so interpreted by a biased
mind reading the contents of this letter.
Sometimes I just wonder. While the daily
press hurls its invectives and anathemas
at Herr Hitler and his attitude over against
the Jews I wonder whether "Sir" Adolf
should always be so ruthlessly condemned.
That the Jews occupied many key positions in Germany and Austria in government, medicine, banking and teaching is
true beyond a shadow of doubt. What
interests me is what they did in these
positions and how they used them. Is it
true that they are persecuted just because
the blood of Abraham flows in their veins,
or is there some provocation in their life
which brought this about? That they allegedly occupy such positions in America
is not in itself afarming, but that that fact
proves them to be an extremely able race

is very doubtful. It may not be doubted
that they are an able people, but are they
a trustworthy class? Now it is possible for
the master of the Unjust Steward to praise
him for his wisdom, but that does not
persuade him to retain him in office. What
a steward he would have been had he used
that wisdom as a steward, not as a knave!
Then the master could have said to him:
Well done thou good and faithful servant.
He was a wise man, but his wisdom did
not make him an honest man. We of the
church should know by this time that the
education of the head may produce clever
and shrewd men, but that this education
does not make them honest! It is just this
shrewdness and dishonesty combined which
is America's real problem. And those of
us who have had business dealings with
J ews know that they are clever: but can
we really say that they were worthy of
our confidence?
The inside story of how they got their
fingers into many business enterprises
would make interesting reading. The
methods which they have employed are
within the law of man: but are they also
within the law of God? Their cupidity and
greed is due to the fact that they have no
god, save the god of Mammon. They have
thrown everything out of the window, and
Deut. 28 is not without its fulfillment.
So long as we are standing by and
commiserating with the Jew in his plight
we are not helping him. We don't show
him his sin and the judgment of God
when we curse the powers that be who
are persecuting him. We are only strengthening him in the conviction that he is just
a martyr. He may like us for our sympathetic attitude, but we are not living according to Ezekiel 33. We may be so
fond of the word "tolerant" that we close
our eyes to his sin and lose our own souls .
I know that the rough-shod tactics of
Hitler only embitter the Jew, but the
Christian must not leave God out of the
picture. We are not the friend of the Jew
when we are silent concerning the sin of
his idolatry. The story of the golden calf
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at Mount Sinai is not one single incident
in his history. It is his present sin.
'
G. E. MELCHERT
Waterloo, Iowa

Confucius and the
Golden Rule
Sm:
Permit me to take issue with your
reviewer of "Master Kung, The Story of
Confucius." Your reviewer agrees with the
author, Mr. Crow, that the Confucian rule,
"Do not unto others what you would not
have others do unto you," is essentially
the same as the Golden Rule. On the
other hand, I agree with teachers of law
and ethics who consider the Confucian
maxim in opposition to the Golden Rule
but identical in principle with the maxim
of the Roman Law, "Sic utere tuo ut
alienum non laedas."
The Confucian maxim and the Roman
maxim are negative in character and impose no duty to help another. Although
they impose a duty not to injure another,
they absolve a person who injures another
through non-proximate causes. If one
avoids injuring by proximate sequence he
conforms with Sic Utere and with Master
Kung's precept.
To see Sic Utere, which is the Roman
equivalent of the Confucian maxim, in its
pagan harshness, consider the case of
Licinius Crassus and his private fire department. Rome at that time had no public
fire department. Wise Crassus, therefore,
trained large numbers of his slaves to act
as firemen. They kept careful watch and,
when a fire began, they were Johnny-ontbe-spot with one of Crassus' stewards. To
put out the fire? ot so fast! First the
steward took stock of the situation and
made a close estimate of the chances of
putting out the fire. Then, if he deemed
the chances favorable, the steward, in behalf of Crassus made the owner an offer
for his property. The offer, of course, was

low-or lower than that. If the owner
balked, the steward would fold his arms,
look at the blaze, and say, "It's a nice fire
you're having-a cheerful sort of blaze
and what not." Of course, the owner had
no choice and, no matter how low the
offer, he would generally accept it as
better than nothing. Then Crassus' slaves
put out the fire in Crassus' newly acquired
property. Is it necessary to add that Crassus became the richest man in Rome?
Roman opinion found no fault with
Crassus for his real estate deals. Nor
would Master Kung have faulted the
Roman triumvir. The fire, he would have
ruled, was the owner's misfortune, and
Crassus had no positive duty to help himCrassus merely had the duty not to injure
him. Crassus never set fire to anyone's
property, and no one was compelled to sell
his property to Crassus simply because it
was on fire. He could let it burn!
When one recalls the parable of the
Good Samaritan, one sees the priest and
the Levite go their way with the benison
of Master Kung. They pass the wounded
man and hardly glance his way. They are
content, smug, and self-righteous in the
knowledge that the wounded man's misfortune is none of their doing. They did
not cause him to be beaten and robbed. If
he dies from his wounds and exposure, it
is too bad, but the priest and the Levite did
it not unto him.
A study of Roman Law apart from
Christian influences will show that Sic
Utere is as far from the Golden Rule as
the east is from the west. A look at the
pagan world, even the China of Master
Kung, will reveal no sympathy, no hospitals, no orphanages, no old people's homes,
no institutions of charity or mercy. The
Roman Sic Utere and Master Kung's precept are a step away from primitive
savagery towards civilization. evertheless,
there is a long climb from Kung to the
Mount.
FRANK STO B

ew York,

.Y.
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major articles this month upon his interest in the lowly motion
certainly meet the requirement picture. We can assure our readers,
of variety. It is a far cry in subject however, that he is well qualified to
matter from a scholarly discussion of write on the subject.
the Bible during the Middle Ages to
The presentation of three major articles has made it
an equally scholarly
necessary to reduce
presentation of the
the number of pages
problem of the modevoted to "Notes
tion picture. In adand Comment" this
diti on, we have
month. We are infound it desirable to
terested in the reacpresent to our readtions of our readers
ers the story of the
background of Gerto this change.
many's current demand for the return
With this issue of
of her lost colonies.
THE CRESSET we are
All three of the auhappy to announce a
thors are new to our
number of changes in
pages. M. Reu is proour editorial staff.
fesso r at Luther
A. R. Kretzmann,
Seminary, Dubuque, Iowa, and editor of the art section, and W. A.
America's foremost Luther scholar. In Hansen, music columnist, are now
a long and rich life he has made a members of the Board of Associates.
great number of original contribuWe are especially happy to antions to Lutheran scholarship in nounce that three new contributing
America and has exerted a profound editors have been added to THE CRESinfluence on the course of the Church SET staff. A. Ackermann is pastor of
in the Western World. R. T. DuBrau Immanuel Church, Mankato, Minis pastor of Christ Church, Los An- nesota, and a widely known churchgeles, California. Born in Alsace- man and writer. M. Walker, pastor
Lorraine, he has continued his inter- of Calvary Church, Buffalo, is a
est in European affairs. He is a regu- member of the clergy who is deeply
lar contributor to various periodicals. interested in the task of THE CRESSET.
"Drama Critic'' is a metropolitan He is no stranger to readers of our
critic of the theater who must re- "Literary cene." 0. H. Theiss, Conmain anonymous because his col- cordia College, Oakland, California,
leagues would look with misgiving is professor of Classic Languages and
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a widely read student of public affairs.
Together with the Associate Editors
·these new members of the staff will
regularly write for the "Notes and
Comment" section as well as for the
"Literary Scene."
We should like to call the attention
of our readers to the section appearing for the first time in this issue,
"THE CRESSET Survey of Books." In
this new department the editors will
comment briefly on books which, for
one reason or another, will not be reviewed as thoroughly as the standards
of the "Literary Scene" demand. It is
our hope that in this way we shall be
able to increase our coverage of the
monthly output of books.
Our guest reviewers this month are
George Petrick of Chicago (Bricks
Without Straw), Hugo Beck, gradu-

ate student at the University of Chicago (Mind, Self, and Society ) , and
M. J. Roschke, principal of Bethlehem
School, St. Louis (Youth Tell Their
Story).
We are still receiving occasional
requests that the "Notes and Comments'' and the individual book reviews be signed. Recently, however,
in a moment of idle reading we found
unexpected support of our position
in the following words: "Pseudonym ity or anonymity has a purpose.
It seeks to liberate the reader from
idle deference to authority ( or idle
criticism) by placing him in the presence of a writer whose face he is not
allowed to see, and whose ideas on
that account will possess just as much
value as they are worth."

+
Prayer
My God, while I'm asleep,
In dreams and slumber deep,
My soul, please, keep!
My God, when I'm awake,
My fragile body take,
Thy temple make.
And so, by night and day,
Dear Lord, I pray
Be Thou my stay.
For Jesus' sake. Amen.
CLARA SEUEL SCHRIEBER

FORTHCOMING ISSUES

I.

In "Notes and Comment" the editors will continue their
brief comments on the world of public affairs and modern
thought.

II. Major articles during the coming months will include:
LETT ERS TO THE TEACH ERS OF
MY C H ILDREN

T H E OPEN BIBLE .AND L UTHER

DIVORCE IN THE U .S .A.

OIL MADNESS

(II)

III. In future

issues the editors will review, among many
others, the following books:
WISDO M'S G ATE .• . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . Margaret

Ayer Barnes
John
IT's AN ART ... ... . ... . ..... . .. .. .. .. .. . H elen W oodward
Q UEEN VICTORIA'S D AUGHTERS . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . E. F. Benson
BUILDER OF D ELUSION . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .• . . H enshaw Ward
A MERICA
ow ........... . . . .. .. ...... . . Harold E. Stearns
CIE CE FOR THE CITIZEN .. ... .... . . . . . . . Lancelot Hogben
YOUNG D OCTOR G ALAHAD . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Elizabeth Seifert
R OYAL R EGIME T .. . •... .. ... . . . . . . . . . . . . Gilbert Frankau
D R.
ORTO 's
IFE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . fildred Walker
PHILOSOPHER'S H OLIDAY . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . . . • . Irwin Edman
A P URITAN I
BABYLON . .. . .. . . . . . . . . .. Wm. Allen White
TRANGERS ON EARTH ... .... . . . . . . . . . . . . S11erre
orborg
F REEDOM OF iA
..... . .... . .......... Arthttr H. Compton
THE EouCATIO
OF A
A iERICAN • . • . . . . • . . Mark Sullivan
BEHJ D THE BALLOTS .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . James A. Farley
Trn PEA E . . . . • . • . • . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . Thomas Afann

CRIP PLED SPLENDOUR • .. .. . . . . . . . . . .• .. .• . • ••• • Evan
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