G K. Chesterton, A Short Hi story of England, 1917

-

I -- Introduction

I1-- The Province of Britain

I1l1-- The Age of Legends

| V-- The Defeat of the Barbarians

V-- St Edward and t he Norman Ki ngs

VI -- The Age of the Crusades

VI1-- The Problem of the Pl antagenets
VIII-- The Meaning of Merry Engl and

| X-- Nationality and the French Wars
X-- The War of the Usurpers

Xl -- The Rebellion of the Rich

Xll-- Spain and the Schism of Nations
XI11-- The Age of the Puritans

XIV-- The Triunmph of the Whigs

XV-- The War with the Great Republics

XVl -- Aristocracy and the Discontents
XVI1-- The Return of the Barbarian
XVI11-- Concl usion

-
A SHORT HI STORY OF ENGLAND
I

| NTRODUCTI ON

It will be very reasonably asked why | shoul d consent,

t hough upon a sort of challenge, to wite even a popul ar

essay in English history, who make no pretence to particul ar

schol arship and am nerely a nenber of the public.

The answer is that | know just enough to know one thing:

that a history fromthe standpoint of a nenber of the public

has not been witten. Wat we call the popular histories

shoul d rather be called the anti-popul ar histories.

They are all, nearly w thout exception, witten against the people€;
and in them the populace is either ignored or elaborately proved



to have been wong. It is true that Green called his book
"A Short History of the English People"; but he seens to have
t hought it too short for the people to be properly nentioned.
For instance, he calls one very large part of his story

"Puritan England." But England never was Puritan
It would have been al nbst as unfair to call the rise of Henry
of Navarre "Puritan France." And sone of our extrene Wig

hi stori ans woul d have been pretty nearly capable of calling
t he canpai gn of Wexford and Drogheda "Puritan Irel and. "

But it is especially in the natter of the Mddle Ages that the popul ar
hi stories tranple upon the popular traditions. |In this respect there
is an al nbst comic contrast between the general information provided
about England in the last two or three centuries, in which its present
i ndustrial system was being built up, and the general information

gi ven about the preceding centuries, which we call broadly nediaeval
O the sort of waxwork history which is thought sufficient for

t he side-show of the age of abbots and crusaders, a snmall instance
will be sufficient. A popular Encycl opaedi a appeared sone years ago,
prof essi ng anong other things to teach English H story to the masses;
and in this | canme upon a series of pictures of the English kings.

No one could expect themto be all authentic; but the interest attached
to those that were necessarily imaginary. There is nmuch vivid
material in contenporary literature for portraits of men like Henry |1
or Edward |I; but this did not seemto have been found, or even sought.
And wandering to the image that stood for Stephen of Blois, ny eye
was staggered by a gentleman with one of those helnets with stee
brims curved like a crescent, which went with the age of ruffs

and trunk-hose. | amtenpted to suspect that the head was that of a
hal berdi er at sone such scene as the execution of Mary Queen of Scots.
But he had a helnet; and hel nets were nedi aeval ; and any ol d hel net
was good enough for Stephen

Now suppose the readers of that work of reference had | ooked

for the portrait of Charles | and found the head of a policenan.
Suppose it had been taken, nodern helnmet and all, out of sone
snapshot in the Daily Sketch of the arrest of Ms. Pankhurst.

I think we may go so far as to say that the readers would have
refused to accept it as a lifelike portrait of Charles |I. They
woul d have forned the opinion that there nust be sone ni stake.

Yet the time that el apsed between Stephen and Mary was nuch | onger
than the time that has el apsed between Charles and oursel ves.

The revolution in human society between the first of the Crusades
and the | ast of the Tudors was imreasurably nore col ossa

and conpl ete than any change between Charl es and oursel ves.

And, above all, that revolution should be the first thing and

the final thing in anything calling itself a popul ar history.

For it is the story of how our popul ace gai ned great things,

but to-day has | ost everything.

Now | will nobdestly maintain that | know nore about English
history than this; and that | have as much right to nake

a popular summary of it as the gentl eman who made the crusader
and the hal berdi er change hats. But the curious and arresting
t hi ng about the neglect, one m ght say the oni ssion

of mediaeval civilization in such histories as this,

lies in the fact | have already noted. It is exactly

the popular story that is left out of the popul ar history.

For instance, even a working nman, a carpenter or cooper

or bricklayer, has been taught about the Great Charter



as sonething like the Great Auk, save that its al nbst nobnstrous
solitude came frombeing before its time instead of after

He was not taught that the whole stuff of the Mddle Ages was
stiff with the parchment of charters; that society was once

a systemof charters, and of a kind nmuch nore interesting to him
The carpenter heard of one charter given to barons,

and chiefly in the interest of barons; the carpenter did not

hear of any of the charters given to carpenter, to coopers,

to all the people Iike hinself. O, to take another instance,
the boy and girl reading the stock sinplified histories of

the schools practically never heard of such a thing as a burgher
until he appears in a shirt with a noose round his neck

They certainly do not inagine anything of what he nmeant in the

M ddl e Ages. And Victorian shopkeepers did not conceive thensel ves
as taking part in any such romance as the adventure of Coutrai
where t he nedi aeval shopkeepers nore than won their spurs--

for they won the spurs of their enenies.

| have a very sinple motive and excuse for telling the little

I know of this true tale. | have net in ny wanderings

a man brought up in the |ower quarters of a great house,

fed mainly on its | eavings and burdened nostly with its |abours.
| know that his conplaints are stilled, and his status justified,
by a story that is told to him It is about how his grandfather
was a chi npanzee and his father a wild nan of the woods,

caught by hunters and taned into sonething like intelligence.

In the light of this, he may well be thankful for the al nost
human life that he enjoys; and may be content of |eaving

behind hima yet nore evolved aninmal. Strangely enough

the calling of this story by the sacred nane of Progress

ceased to satisfy ne when | began to suspect (and to di scover)
that it is not true. | know by now enough at | east of his origin
to know that he was not evol ved, but sinply disinherited.

Hs fam|ly tree is not a nonkey tree, save in the sense that

no nonkey could have clinbed it; rather it is like that tree
torn up by the roots and names "Dedi schado,"” on the shield

of the unknown kni ght.

o) --
Il
THE PROVI NCE OF ENGLAND

The land on which we Iive once had the highly poetic privilege

of being the end of the world. |Its extrenmty was ultim Thul e,

the other end of nowhere. Wen these islands, lost in a night of
northern seas, were lit up at last by the Iong searchlights of Rone,
it was felt that the renptest remant of things had been touched;
and nore for pride than possession

The sentinent was not unsuitable, even in geography.

About these real ms upon the edge of everything there was really

sonet hing that can only be called edgy. Britain is not so nuch an
island as an archipelago; it is at least a labyrinth of peninsulas.

In few of the kindred countries can one so easily and so strangely find
sea in the fields or fields in the sea. The great rivers seemnot only
to meet in the ocean, but barely to nmiss each other in the hills:

t he whol e | and, though |ow as a whole, |eans towards the west

i n shoul dering nountains; and a prehistoric tradition has



taught it to | ook towards the sunset for islands yet dream er

than its own. The islanders are of a kind with their islands.

Different as are the nations into which they are now divi ded

the Scots, the English, the Irish, the Wlsh of the western upl ands,
have sonething altogether different fromthe hundrumdocility

of the inland Gernmans, or fromthe bon sens francais which can

be at will trenchant or trite. There is sonething conmmon to al

the Britons, which even Acts of Union have not torn asunder.

The nearest name for it is insecurity, something fitting in men wal ki ng
on cliffs and the verge of things. Adventure, a lonely taste in liberty,
a hunour without wit, perplex their critics and perplex thensel ves.
Their souls are fretted like their coasts. They have an enbarrassnent,

noted by all foreigners: it is expressed, perhaps, in the Irish

by a confusion of speech and in the English by a confusion of thought.
For the Irish bull is a licence with the synbol of |anguage

But Bull's own bull, the English bull, is "a dunb ox of thought";

a standing mystification in the mind. There is sonething

double in the thoughts as of the soul mirrored in many waters.

O all peoples they are | east attached to the purely classical

the inperial plainness which the French do finely and the Gernmans
coarsely, but the Britons hardly at all. They are constantly colonists
and enigrants; they have the name of being at home in every country.
But they are torn between |ove of hone and | ove of sonething else;

of which the sea may be the explanation or nay be only the synbol

It is also found in a nanel ess nursery rhyne which is the finest |ine
English literature and the dunb refrain of all English poens--"Over
the hills and far away."

The greatest rationalist hero who first conquered Britain,

whet her or no he was the detached deni -god of "Caesar and C eopatra,"”
was certainly a Latin of the Latins, and described these islands

when he found themwith all the curt positivismof his pen of steel

But even Julius Caesar's brief account of the Britons |eaves on us
sonet hing of this nystery, which is nore than ignorance of fact.

They were apparently ruled by that terrible thing, a pagan priesthood
St ones now shapel ess yet arranged in synbolic shapes bear

witness to the order and | abour of those that lifted them

Their worship was probably Nature-worship; and while such a basis may
count for something in the elenental quality that has al ways soaked

the island arts, the collision between it and the tol erant Enpire suggests
t he presence of sonething which generally grows out of nature-worship--
| mean the unnatural. But upon nearly all the matters of nodern
controversy Caesar is silent. He is silent about whether the |anguage
was "Celtic"; and sone of the place-nanes have even given rise

to a suggestion that, in parts at least, it was already Teutonic.

I am not capabl e of pronouncing upon the truth of such specul ations,

but I am of pronouncing upon their inportance; at |east, to ny one very
simpl e purpose. And indeed their inportance has been very exaggerat ed.
Caesar professed to give no nore than the glinpse of a traveller

but, when, sone considerable tine after, the Ronmans returned and turned
Britain into a Roman province, they continued to display a singular

i ndifference to questions that have excited so many professors.

VWat they cared about was getting and giving in Britain what they

had got and given in Gaul. W do not know whether the Britons then

or for that matter the Britons now, were Iberian or Cynric or Teutonic.
We do know that in a short tinme they were Roman

Every now and then there is discovered in nodern Engl and some fragnent
such as a Ronman pavenent. Such Roman antiquities rather dimnish
than increase the Roman reality. They make sonet hi ng seem di st ant



which is still very near, and sonmething seemdead that is still alive.

It islike witing a man's epitaph on his front door. The epitaph

woul d probably be a conplinent, but hardly a personal introduction

The inmportant thing about France and England is not that they

have Roman remains. They are Roman remains. |In truth they are not

so much remains as relics; for they are still working niracles.

A row of poplars is a nore Roman relic than a row of pillars

Nearly all that we call the works of nature have but grown |ike fungoids
upon this original work of man, and our woods are nobsses on the bones

of a giant. Under the seed of our harvest and the roots of our trees

is a foundation of which the fragnents of tile and brick are but enbl ens;
and under the colours of our wildest flowers are the col ours of

a Roman pavenent.

Britain was directly Roman for fully four hundred years; |onger than she
has been Protestant, and very nuch |onger than she has been industri al
VWhat was neant by being Roman it is necessary in a fewlines to say,
or no sense can be made of what happened after, especially of what
happened i medi ately after. Being Roman did not mean bei ng subject,
in the sense that one savage tribe will enslave another

or in the sense that the cynical politicians of recent tines watched
with a horrible hopeful ness for the evanescence of the Irish.

Bot h conquerors and conquered were heat hen, and both had the
institutions which seemto us to give an inhumanity to heat heni sm

the triunph, the slave-narket, the lack of all the sensitive nationalism
of nodern history. But the Roman Enpire did not destroy nations;

if anything, it created them Britons were not originally

proud of being Britons; but they were proud of bei ng Ronans.

The Roman steel was at | east as nuch a magnet as a sword

In truth it was rather a round mrror of steel, in which every people
cane to see itself. For Rone as Rone the very snmallness of the civic
origin was a warrant for the |argeness of the civic experinent.

Rone itself obviously could not rule the world, any nore than Rutl and
| mean it could not rule the other races as the Spartans rul ed

the Helots or the Anericans rul ed the negroes. A nachine so huge

had to be human; it had to have a handle that fitted any man's hand.
The Roman Enpire necessarily became | ess Ronan as it becane

nore of an Empire; until not very long after Rone gave conquerors

to Britain, Britain was giving enperors to Rone. Qut of Britain

as the Britons boasted, cane at |length the great Enpress Hel ena,

who was the nother of Constantine. And it was Constanti ne,

as all nen know, who first nailed up that proclamtion which al

after generations have in truth been struggling either to protect

or to tear down.

About that revolution no man has ever been able to be inpartial

The present witer will make no idle pretence of being so.

That it was the nost revolutionary of all revolutions, since it
identified the dead body on a servile gibbet with the fatherhood in

t he skies, has |ong been a conmonpl ace wi thout ceasing to be a paradox.
But there is another historic element that nust also be realized.

Wt hout saying anything nore of its trenendous essence, it is

very necessary to note why even pre-Christian Rome was regarded

as sonething nystical for long afterwards by all European nen.

The extrene view of it was held, perhaps, by Dante; but it

pervaded mnedi aevalism and therefore still haunts nodernity.
Rone was regarded as Man, mighty, though fallen, because it
was the utnmost that Man had done. It was divinely necessary

that the Roman Enpire should succeed--if only that it mght fai
Hence the school of Dante inplied the paradox that the Roman soldlers



killed Christ, not only by right, but even by divine right.

That nere law might fail at its highest test it had to be real |aw,
and not nmere nmilitary | awl essness. Therefore God worked by Pil ate
as by Peter. Therefore the nmedi aeval poet is eager to show that
Roman governnent was sinply good governnent, and not a usurpation
For it was the whole point of the Christian revolution

to maintain that in this, good governnent was as bad as bad

Even good governnent was not good enough to know God anong the thieves.
This is not only generally inmportant as involving a col ossal

change in the conscience; the [ oss of the whol e heat hen

repose in the conplete sufficiency of the city or the state.

It nade a sort of eternal rule enclosing an eternal rebellion

It nust be incessantly renenbered through the first half

of English history; for it is the whole meaning in the quarre

of the priests and kings.

The double rule of the civilization and the religion in one sense
remai ned for centuries; and before its first m sfortunes came

it must be conceived as substantially the sane everywhere.

And however it began it largely ended in equality.

Sl avery certainly existed, as it had in the nost denocratic

states of ancient tinmes. Harsh officialismcertainly existed,

as it exists in the nost denocratic states of nodern times.

But there was nothing of what we nean in nodern tines by aristocracy,
still less of what we nean by racial domination. |In so far

as any change was passing over that society with its two |evels

of equal citizens and equal slaves, it was only the slow growth

of the power of the Church at the expense of the power of the Enpire.
Now it is inportant to grasp that the great exception to equality,
the institution of Slavery, was slowy nodified by both causes.

It was weakened both by the weakening of the Enpire and by

t he strengtheni ng of the Church.

Sl avery was for the Church not a difficulty of doctrine,

but a strain on the imagination. Aristotle and the pagan sages

who had defined the servile or "useful" arts, had regarded the slave
as a tool, an axe to cut wood or whatever wanted cutting.

The Church did not denounce the cutting; but she felt as if she

was cutting glass with a dianond. She was haunted by the nenory
that the dianond is so nuch nore precious than the gl ass.

So Christianity could not settle down into the pagan sinplicity

that the man was made for the work, when the work was so much

less immortally nomentous than the man. At about this stage of a

hi story of England there is generally told the anecdote of a pun

of Gregory the Great; and this is perhaps the true point of it.

By the Roman theory the barbarian bondmen were neant to be useful
The saint's nysticismwas noved at finding them ornanent al

and "Non Angli sed Angeli" neant nore nearly "Not slaves, but souls.
It is to the point, in passing, to note that in the nodern country
nost collectively Christian, Russia, the serfs were always referred
to as "soul s". The great Pope's phrase, hackneyed as it is, is perhaps
the first glinpse of the golden halos in the best Christian Art.

Thus the Church, with whatever other faults, worked of her own

nature towards greater social equality; and it is a historical error
to suppose that the Church hierarchy worked with aristocracies,

or was of a kind with them It was an inversion of aristocracy;
inthe ideal of it, at least, the last were to be first.

The Irish bull that "One man is as good as another and a great

deal better"” contains a truth, |ike many contradictions;

atruth that was the link between Christianity and citizenship.



Al one of all superiors, the saint does not depress the human
dignity of others. He is not conscious of his superiority to them
but only nmore conscious of his inferiority than they are.

But while a million little priest and nonks |ike mce were already
ni bbling at the bonds of the ancient servitude. another process was
goi ng on, which has here been called the weakening of the Enpire.

It is a process which is to this day very difficult to explain.

But it affected all the institutions of all the provinces,
especially the institution of Slavery. But of all the provinces its
effect was heaviest in Britain, which lay on or beyond the borders.
The case of Britain, however, cannot possibly be considered al one.
The first half of English history has been nade quite unneaning

in the schools by the attenpt to tell it without reference

to the corporate Christendomin which it took part and pride.

| fully accept the truth of M. Kipling' s question of "What can

t hey know of Engl and who only Engl and know?" and merely differ
fromthe view that they will best broaden their nminds by the study
of Wagga-Wagga and Tinbuctoo. It is therefore necessary,

t hough very difficult, to frane in few words sone idea of what
happened to the whol e European race.

Rone itself, which had made all that strong world, was the weakest
thing init. The centre had been growing fainter and fainter,

and now the centre di sappeared. Rone had as much freed the world

as ruled it, and now she could rule no nore. Save for the presence

of the Pope and his constantly increasing supernatural prestige,

the eternal city becane |ike one of her own provincial towns. A |oose
| ocalismwas the result rather than any conscious intellectual unity.
There was anarchy, but there was no rebellion. For rebellion nust
have a principle, and therefore (for those who can think) an authority.
G bbon called his great pageant of prose "The Decline and Fal

of the Roman Enmpire." The Enpire did decline, but it did not fall.

It remains to this hour.

By a process very much nore indirect even than that of

the Church, this decentralization and drift also worked

agai nst the slave-state of antiquity. The localismdid indeed
produce that choice of territorial chieftains which cane

to be called Feudalism and of which we shall speak |ater

But the direct possession of man by nan the sane |ocalismtended
to destroy; though this negative influence upon it bears no kind
of proportion to the positive influence of the Catholic Church

The | ater pagan slavery, like our own industrial |abour which
increasingly resenbles it, was worked on a larger and |l arger scale;
and it was at last too large to control. The bondnman found

the visible Lord nore distant than the new invisible one.

The sl ave becane the serf; that is, he could be shut in,

but not shut out. Wen once he bel onged to the |and,

it could not be long before the | and belonged to him

Even in the old and rather fictitious |anguage of chatte
slavery, there is here a difference. It is the difference
between a man being a chair and a man bei ng a house.

Canute mght call for his throne; but if he wanted his throne-room
he nmust go and get it hinmself. Simlarly, he could tel

his slave to run, but he could only tell his serf to stay.

Thus the two sl ow changes of the tinme both tended to transform
the tool into a man. H s status began to have roots;

and whatever has roots will have rights.



What the decline did involve everywhere was decivilization

the loss of letter, of |laws, of roads and means of communication
t he exaggeration of local colour into caprice. But on the edges
of the Enpire this decivilization becane a definite barbarism
owi ng to the nearness of wld nei ghbours who were ready to
destroy as deafly and blindly as things are destroyed by fire.
Save for the lurid and apocal yptic |ocust-flight of the Huns,

it is perhaps an exaggeration to talk, even in those

dar kest ages, of a deluge of the barbarians; at |east

when we are speaking of the old civilization as a whole.

But a deluge of barbarians is not entirely an exaggeration of
what happened on sonme of the borders of the Enpire; of such edges
of the known world as we began by describing in these pages.

And on the extrene edge of the world lay Britain.

It may be true, though there is little proof of it,

that the Roman civilization itself was thinner in Britain than
in the other provinces; but it was a very civilized civilization
It gathered round the great cities like York and Chester and London;
for the cities are older than the counties, and indeed ol der
even than the countries. These were connected by a skel eton

of great roads which were and are the bones of Britain.

But with the weakening of Rone the bones began to break

under barbarian pressure, coning at first fromthe north;
fromthe Picts who |lay beyond Agricola' s boundary in what is

now the Scotch Lowl ands. The whol e of this bew ldering tine

is full of tenporary tribal alliances, generally nercenary;

of barbarians paid to cone on or barbarians paid to go away.

It seens certain that in this welter Roman Britain bought

hel p fromruder races |iving about the neck of Dennark

where is now the duchy of Schleswi g. Having been chosen

only to fight sonebody they naturally fought anybody;

and a century of fighting followed, under the tranpling of

whi ch the Roman pavenent was broken into yet snmller pieces.

It is perhaps pernmissible to disagree with the historian G een
when he says that no spot should be nore sacred to nodern
Engl i shren t han t he nei ghbour hood of Ransgate, where the Schl eswi g
peopl e are supposed to have | anded; or when he suggests that
their appearance is the real beginning of our island story.

It would be rather nore true to say that it was nearly,

t hough prematurely, the end of it.

-
11
THE AGE OF LEGENDS

We should be startled if we were quietly reading a prosai c nodern novel
and sonewhere in the mddle it turned without warning into a fairy tale.
We shoul d be surprised if one of the spinsters in Cranford, after tidily
sweeping the roomwith a broom were to fly away on a broomnsti ck.

Qur attention would be arrested if one of Jane Austen's young | adi es who
had just net a dragoon were to walk a little further and neet a dragon
Yet sonething very like this extraordinary transition takes

place in British history at the end of the purely Ronman peri od.

We have to do with rational and al nbst nechani cal accounts of encanpnent
and engi neering, of a busy bureaucracy and occasional frontier wars,
quite nodern in their efficiency and inefficiency; and then all of a
sudden we are readi ng of wandering bells and wi zard | ances, of wars



against men as tall as trees or as short as toadstools. The soldier

of civilization is no |longer fighting with Goths but w th goblins;

the | and becomes a | abyrinth of faérie towns unknown to history;

and schol ars can suggest but cannot explain how a Roman ruler or a Wl sh
chieftain towers up in the twilight as the awful and unbegotten Arthur
The scientific age cones first and the nythol ogi cal age after it.

One wor ki ng exanpl e, the echoes of which lingered till very late

in English literature, may serve to sumup the contrast. The British
state which was found by Caesar was |ong believed to have been founded

by Brutus. The contrast between the one very dry discovery and the other
very fantastic foundation has sonethi ng deci dedly comic about it;

as if Caesar's "Et tu, Brute,' mght be translated, “Wat, you here?

But in one respect the fable is quite as inportant as the fact.

They both testify to the reality of the Roman foundation of our

i nsul ar society, and show that even the stories that seem prehistoric are
sel dom pre- Roman. When England is Elfland, the elves are not the Angles.
Al the phrases that can be used as clues through that tangle

of traditions are nore or less Latin phrases. And in all our speech
there was no word nore Ronman than "ronance'

The Ronman legions left Britain in the fourth century.

This did not mean that the Roman civilization left it; but it did nmean
that the civilization lay far nore open both to adm xture and attack
Christianity had al nbst certainly conme to Britain, not indeed

ot herwi se than by the routes established by Rone, but certainly

| ong before the official Roman mssion of Gegory the Great.

It had certainly been largely swanped by | ater heathen invasions

of the undefended coasts. It may then rationally be urged

that the hold both of the Enpire and its new religion were here
weaker than el sewhere, and that the description of the genera
civilization in the last chapter is proportionately irrelevant.

This, however, is not the chief truth of the matter.

There is one fundanmental fact which nust be understood of the whole
of this period. Yet a nodern nan nust very nearly turn his mnd
upsi de down to understand it. Al nbst every nodern nman has

in his head an associ ati on between freedom and the future.

The whol e culture of our time has been full of the notion of

"A Good Tine Coming.' Nowthe whole culture of the Dark Ages was
full of the notion of “A Good Tine Going.' They | ooked backwards
to old enlightennment and forwards to new prejudices. In our tine
there has cone a quarrel between faith and hope--which perhaps
must be heal ed by charity. But they were situated otherw se.

They hoped--but it nmay be said that they hoped for yesterday.

Al the notives that nmake a man a progressive now nade a nman

a conservative then. The nore he could keep of the past

the nore he had a fair law and a free state; the nore he gave way
to the future the nore he nust endure of ignorance and privil ege.
Al we call reason was one with all we call reaction.

And this is the clue which we nmust carry with us through the |ives
of all the great nen of the Dark Ages; of Al fred, of Bede, of Dunstan
If the nost extrene nodern Republican were put back in that period
he woul d be an equally extrenme Papist or even Inperialist.

For the Pope was what was left of the Enpire; and the Enpire

what was |l eft of the Republic.

We may conpare the man of that time, therefore, to one

who has left free cities and even free fields behind him

and is forced to advance towards a forest. And the forest is
the fittest netaphor, not only because it was really that wild



Eur opean grow h cloven here and there by the Ronan roads,

but al so because there has al ways been associated with forests
anot her idea which increased as the Ronan order decayed.

The idea of the forests was the idea of enchantnent.

There was a notion of things being double or different
fromthensel ves, of beasts behaving |like nmen and not nerely,
as nodern wits would say, of nen behaving |ike beasts.

But it is precisely here that it is nbst necessary to remenber
that an age of reason had preceded the age of magic.

The central pillar which has sustained the storied house of
our inmagination ever since has been the idea of the civilized
kni ght ami d the savage enchantnents; the adventures of a man
still sane in a world gone nad.

The next thing to note in the matter is this:

that in this barbaric tine none of the heroes are barbaric.

They are only heroes if they are antibarbaric. Men real

or nythical, or nore probably both, became omipresent |ike gods
among the people, and forced thenselves into the faintest

nmenory and the shortest record, exactly in proportion as they
had nmastered the heathen nadness of the tinme and preserved

the Christian rationality that had cone from Rore.

Arthur has his nane because he killed the heathen; the heathen

who killed himhave no nanes at all. Englishnmen who know not hi ng
of English history, but |ess than nothing of Irish history,
have heard sonehow or other of Brian Boru, though they spell it

Boroo and seemto be under the inpression that it is a joke
It is a joke the subtlety of which they woul d never

have been able to enjoy, if King Brian had not broken

the heathen in Ireland at the great Battle of Clontarf.

The ordinary English reader woul d never have heard of Qd af
of Norway if he had not "“preached the Gospel with his sword'
or the Gd if he had not fought against the Crescent.

And though Alfred the Great seens to have deserved his title
even as a personality, he was not so great as the work

he had to do.

But the paradox remains that Arthur is nore real than Al fred.

For the age is the age of |egends. Towards these |egends

nost nen adopt by instinct a sane attitude; and, of the two,
credulity is certainly much nore sane than incredulity.

It does not nmuch natter whether nmpbst of the stories

are true; and (as in such cases as Bacon and Shakespeare)

to realize that the question does not matter is the first step
towards answering it correctly. But before the reader dismn sses
anything like an attenpt to tell the earlier history of the country
by its legends, he will do well to keep two principles in nind,
both of themtending to correct the crude and very thoughtless
scepticismwhich has nade this part of the story so sterile

The ni neteenth-century historians went on the curious principle
of dismissing all people of whomtales are told, and concentrating
upon people of whomnothing is told. Thus, Arthur is made
utterly inpersonal because all |egends are lies, but sonebody

of the type of Hengist is made quite an inportant personality,
nerely because nobody thought himinportant enough to lie about.
Now this is the reverse of all conmmon sense. A great many

witty sayings are attributed to Talleyrand which were really
sai d by sonebody else. But they would not be so attributed

if Talleyrand had been a fool, still less if he had been a fable.
That fictitious stories are told about a person is, nine tines



out of ten, extrenely good evidence that there was sonebody

to tell them about. I|ndeed sone allow that narvell ous

t hi ngs were done, and that there may have been a man namned
Arthur at the time in which they were done; but here,

so far as | am concerned, the distinction beconmes rather dim

I do not understand the attitude which holds that there was

an Ark and a man nanmed Noah, but cannot believe in the existence
of Noah's Ark.

The other fact to be remenbered is that scientific research

for the last few years has worked steadily in the direction

of confirmng and not dissipating the | egends of the popul ace.
To take only the obvious instance, nodern excavators with
nodern spades have found a solid stone labyrinth in Crete,

i ke that associated with the M natour, which was conceived

as being as cloudy a fable as the Chinera. To nopbst people
this woul d have seenmed quite as frantic as finding the roots

of Jack's Beanstal k or the skeletons in Bluebeard' s cupboard,
yet it is sinply the fact. Finally, a truth to be renenbered
whi ch scarcely ever is renenbered in estinmating the past.

It is the paradox that the past is always present: vyet it is
not what was, but whatever seens to have been; for all the past
is part of faith. What did they believe of their fathers?

In this matter new di scoveries are usel ess because they are new
W may find men wong in what they thought they were, but we
cannot find themwong in what they thought they thought.

It is therefore very practical to put in a few words, if possible,
somet hi ng of what a man of these islands in the Dark Ages
woul d have said about his ancestors and his inheritance.

I will attenpt here to put sonme of the sinpler things

in their order of inportance as he woul d have seen them

and if we are to understand our father who first nmade this
country anything like itself, it is nost inportant that we
shoul d renenber that if this was not their real past,

it was their real nenory.

After that blessed crinme, as the wit of mystics called it,

whi ch was for these nen hardly second to the creation of the world,
St. Joseph of Arinathea, one of the few followers of the new
religion who seemto have been weal thy, set sail as a m ssionary,
and after |ong voyages came to that litter of little islands

whi ch seened to the nen of the Mediterranean sonething like

the last clouds of the sunset. He cane up upon the western

and wilder side of that wild and western | and, and made his way
to a valley which through all the oldest records is called Aval on
Sonething of rich rains and warnmth in its westland neadows,

or sonething in sone |ost pagan traditions about it,

made it persistently regarded as a kind of Earthly Paradise
Arthur, after being slain at Lyonesse, is carried here,

as if to heaven. Here the pilgrimplanted his staff in the soil
and it took root as a tree that blossons on Christmas Day.

A nystical materialismmarked Christianity fromits birth;

the very soul of it was a body. Anpng the stoical philosophies
and oriental negations that were its first foes it fought
fiercely and particularly for a supernatural freedomto cure
concrete mal adi es by concrete substances. Hence the scattering
of relics was everywhere like the scattering of seed.

Al who took their mssion fromthe divine tragedy bore tangible
fragnents which becane the gens of churches and cities.



St. Joseph carried the cup which held the wine of the Last Supper
and the blood of the Crucifixion to that shrine in Aval on which we
now call d astonbury; and it becane the heart of a whole universe
of | egends and romances, not only for Britain but for Europe.

Thr oughout this trenmendous and branching tradition it is called
the Holy Grail. The vision of it was especially the reward

of that ring of powerful paladins whomKing Arthur feasted at a
Round Tabl e, a synbol imtated or invented by medi aeval kni ghthood.
Both the cup and the table are of vast inportance

enbl ematically in the psychol ogy of the chivalric experinent.

The idea of a round table is not nerely universality but equality.
It has in it, nodified of course, by other tendencies

to differentiation, the sane idea that exists in the very

word “peers,' as given to the knights of Charl emagne.

In this the Round Table is as Ronan as the round arch

whi ch night also serve as a type; for instead of being one
barbaric rock nerely rolled on the others, the king was rather

t he keystone of an arch. But to this tradition of a |leve

of dignity was added somnet hing unearthly that was from Rone,

but not of it; the privilege that inverted all privileges;

the glinpse of heaven which seened al nost as capricious as fairyland;
the flying chalice which was veiled fromthe hi ghest of al

t he heroes, and which appeared to one kni ght who was hardly

nore than a child.

Rightly or wongly, this romance established Britain for after
centuries as a country with a chivalrous past. Britain had been

a mrror of universal knighthood. This fact, or fancy, is of col ossal
import in all ensuing affairs, especially the affairs of barbarians.
These and nunberl ess other | ocal |egends are indeed for us buried

by the forests of popular fancies that have grown out of them

It is all the harder for the serious nodern m nd because our fathers
felt at home with these tales, and therefore took liberties with them
Probably the rhyne which runs,

“When good King Arthur ruled this |land He was a nobl e ki ng,
He stole three pecks of barley neal,

is much nearer the true nedi aeval note than the aristocratic
stateliness of Tennyson. But about all these grotesques

of the popular fancy there is one last thing to be renenbered.
It nust especially be remenbered by those who woul d dwel |

excl usively on docunents, and take no note of tradition at all
WIld as would be the results of credulity concerning al

the old wives' tales, it would not be so wild as the errors
that can arise fromtrusting to witten evidence when there

is not enough of it. Now the whole witten evidence for

the first parts of our history would go into a snmall book

A very few details are nentioned, and none are expl ai ned.

A fact thus standing al one, without the key of contenporary

t hought, may be very nmuch nore m sl eading than any fable.

To know what word an archaic scribe wote wi thout being sure of
what thing he neant, may produce a result that is literally nad.
Thus, for instance, it would be unwise to accept literally

the tale that St. Helena was not only a native of Col chester
but was a daughter of A d King Cole. But it would not be very unw se;
not so unwi se as sone things that are deduced from docunents.
The natives of Colchester certainly did honour to St. Hel ena,
and m ght have had a king naned Cole. According to the nore
serious story, the saint's father was an inn-keeper



and the only recorded action of Cole is well within the resources
of that calling. It would not be nearly so unwi se as to deduce
fromthe witten word, as some critic of the future may do,

that the natives of Colchester were oysters.

o) --
IV
THE DEFEAT OF THE BARBARI ANS

It is a quaint accident that we enploy the word "“short-sighted
as a condemmation; but not the world "I ong-sighted,

whi ch we should probably use, if at all, as a conplinment.

Yet the one is as nuch a nal ady of vision as the other

We rightly say, in rebuke of a small-m nded nodernity, that it
is very short-sighted to be indifferent to all this is historic.
But it is as disastrously long-sighted to be interested only

in what is prehistoric. And this disaster has befallen a | arge
proportion of the |earned who grope in the darkness of unrecorded
epochs for the roots of their favourite race or races.

The wars, the enslavenents, the prinitive marriage custons,

the col ossal migrations and massacres upon which their

t heories repose, are no part of history or even of |egend.

And rather than trust with entire sinplicity to these it would
be infinitely wiser to trust to | egend of the | oosest and nobst
local sort. |In any case, it is well to record even so sinple

a conclusion as that what is prehistoric is unhistorical.

But there is another way in which comopn sense can be brought
to the criticismof sone prodigious racial theories.

To enpl oy the same figure, suppose the scientific historians
explain the historic centuries in ternms of a prehistoric

di vi si on between short-sighted and | ong-si ghted nen.

They could cite their instances and illustrations.

They woul d certainly explain the curiosity of |anguage
mentioned first, as showi ng that the short-sighted were the
conquered race, and their name therefore a term of contenpt.
They coul d give us very graphic pictures of the rude tribal war
They coul d show how the | ong-si ghted people were al ways cut
to pieces in hand-to-hand struggles with axe and knife;

until, with the invention of bows and arrows, the advantage veered
to the Iong-sighted, and their enem es were shot down in droves.
| could easily wite a ruthless ronance about it, and still nore

easily a ruthless anthropol ogical theory. According to that thesis
which refers all noral to material changes, they could explain
the tradition that ol d people grow conservative in politics

by the well-known fact that old people grow nore |ong-sighted.
But | think there m ght be one thing about this theory which
woul d stunp us, and m ght even, if it be possible, stunp them
Suppose it were pointed out that through all the three thousand
years of recorded history, abounding in literature of every
concei vabl e kind, there was not so nuch as a mention of

the oculist question for which all had been dared and done.
Suppose not one of the living or dead | anguages of mankind

had so much as a word for “long-sighted" or “short-sighted.’
Suppose, in short, the question that had torn the whole world
in two was never even asked at all, until sone spectacl e-maker
suggested it sonewhere about 1750. |In that case | think we
should find it hard to believe that this physical difference



had really played so fundanental a part in human history.
And that is exactly the case with the physical difference
between the Celts, the Teutons and the Latins.

I know of no way in which fair-haired people can be prevented
fromfalling in love with dark-haired people; and | do not believe
t hat whether a nman was | ong-headed or round-headed ever made

much difference to any one who felt inclined to break his head.

To all nortal appearance, in all nortal records and experience,
peopl e seemto have killed or spared, married or refrained
frommarriage, nade kings or nade slaves, with reference

to al nost any other consideration except this one

There was the love of a valley or a village, a site or a famly;
there were enthusiasns for a prince and his hereditary office;
there were passions rooted in locality, special enptions about
sea-fold or mountain-fold; there were historic menories of a cause
or an alliance; there was, nore than all, the trenendous test

of religion. But of a cause like that of the Celts or Teutons,
covering half the earth, there was little or nothing.

Race was not only never at any given nonent a notive, but it

was never even an excuse. The Teutons never had a creed;

they never had a cause; and it was only a few years ago that they
began event to have a cant.

The orthodox nodern historian, notably G een, renmarks on

the singularity of Britain in being alone of all Roman

provi nces wholly cl eared and repeopl ed by a Germani c race.

He does not entertain, as an escape fromthe singularity of this even,
the possibility that it never happened. |In the sanme spirit he deals
with the little that can be quoted of the Teutonic society.

His ideal picture of it is conpleted in snall touches which even

an amat eur can detect as dubious. Thus he will touch on the Teuton
with a phrase like "the basis of their society was the free man';
and on the Ronan with a phrase like "the mnes, if worked by

forced | abour, nust have been a source of endl ess oppression.

The sinple fact being that the Roman and the Teuton both had sl aves,
he treats the Teuton free man as the only thing to be considered,

not only then but now, and then goes out of his way to say that if
the Roman treated his slaves badly, the slaves were badly treated.
He expresses a “strange disappointnment' that Gldas, the only
British chronicler, does not describe the great Teutonic system

In the opinion of Gldas, a nodification of that of Gegory,

it was a case of non Angli sed diaboli. The nodern Teut oni st

is " disappointed that the contenporary authority saw nothing in his
Teut ons except wol ves, dogs, and whel ps formthe kennel of barbarism
But it is at least faintly tenable that there was nothing el se

to be seen.

In any case when St. Augustine cane to the largely barbarized | and,
with what may be called the second of the three great southern
visitations which civilized these islands, he did not see any

et hnol ogi cal probl ens, whatever there nay have been to be seen
Wth himor his converts the chain of literary testinony is

taken up again; and we nust |look at the world as they saw it.

He found a king ruling in Kent, beyond whose borders |ay other

ki ngdonms of about the same size, the kings of which were all
apparently heathen. The nanes of these kings were nostly what we
call Teutonic nanes; but those who wite the alnpst entirely
hagi ol ogi cal records did not say, and apparently did not ask

whet her the popul ations were in this sense of unni xed bl ood.



It is at |east possible that, as on the Continent,

the kings and courts were al nost the only Teutonic el enent.

The Christians found converts, they found patrons,

t hey found persecutors; but they did not find Ancient Britons
because they did not look for them and if they noved

anmong pure Angl o- Saxons they had not the gratification

of knowing it. There was, indeed, what all history attests,

a marked change of feeling towards the marches of Wl es.

But all history also attests that this is always found,

apart fromany difference in race, in the transition from

the owl ands to the nmountain country. But of all the things they
found the thing that counts nmost in English history is this:

that sone of the kingdons at |east did correspond to genuine
human di vi si ons, which not only existed then but which exist now
Northunmbria is still a truer thing than Northunberl and.

Sussex is still Sussex; Essex is still Essex. And that third
Saxon ki ngdom whose nanme is not even to be found upon the map,

t he ki ngdom of Wessex, is called the West Country and is to-day
the nost real of themall.

The | ast of the heathen kingdons to accept the cross was Mercia,

whi ch corresponds very roughly to what we call the M dl ands.

The unbapti zed ki ng, Penda, has even achi eved a certain picturesqueness
through this fact, and through the forays and furious amnbitions

whi ch constituted the rest of his reputation; so nmuch so that

t he other day one of those nystics who will believe anything but
Christianity proposed to "continue the work of Penda" in Ealing:
fortunately not on any |large scale. What that prince believed or

di shelieved it is now inpossible and perhaps unnecessary to discover;
but the last stand of his central kingdomis not insignificant.

The isolation of the Mercian was perhaps due to the fact

that Christianity grew fromthe eastern and western coasts.

The eastern growth was, of course, the Augustinian m ssion,

whi ch had al ready nmade Canterbury the spiritual capital of the island
The western grew fromwhatever was |left of the British Christianity.
The two clashed, not in creed but in custons; and the Augustini ans
ultimately prevailed. But the work fromthe west had al ready

been enormous. It is possible that some prestige went with the possession
of d astonbury, which was |like a piece of the Holy Land; but behind

d astonbury there was an even grander and nore inpressive power.

There irradiated to all Europe at that tine the glory of the gol den

age of Ireland. There the Celts were the classics of Christian art,
opened in the Book of Kells four hundred years before its tine.

There the baptismof the whol e peopl e had been a spontaneous popul ar
festival which reads alnost |like a picnic; and thence cane crowds

of enthusiasts for the Gospel alnost literally |ike nen running with
good news. This nust be renenbered through the devel opnent of that dark
dual destiny that has bound us to Ireland: for doubts have been thrown
on a national unity which was not fromthe first a political unity.

But if Ireland was not one kingdomit was in reality one bishopric.

Irel and was not converted but created by Christianity, as a stone church
is created; and all its elenents were gathered as under a garnent,

under the genius of St. Patrick. It was the nore individual because
the religion was nmere religion, without the secul ar conveni ences.

Irel and was never Ronan, and it was al ways Ronani st.

But indeed this is, in a |esser degree, true of our nore

i medi ate subject. It is the paradox of this time that only
the unworldly things had any worldly success. The politics are
a nightmare; the kings are unstable and the kingdons shifting;



and we are really never on solid ground except on consecrated ground.
The naterial anbitions are not always unfruitful but nearly

always unfulfilled. The castles are all castles in the air

it is only the churches that are built on the ground.

The visionaries are the only practical nmen, as in that

extraordi nary thing, the nonastery, which was, in nmany ways,

to be the key of our history. The tine was to come when it was

to be rooted out of our country with a curious and careful violence;
and the nodern English reader has therefore a very feeble

idea of it and hence of the ages in which it worked.

Even in these pages a word or two about its primary nature

is therefore quite indispensable.

In the tremendous testanent of our religion there are present
certain ideals that seemw | der than inpieties, which have

in later tines produced wild sects professing an al nost i nhuman
perfection on certain points; as in the Quakers who renounce

the right of self-defence, or the Comuni sts who refuse any

personal possessions. Rightly or wongly, the Christian Church

had fromthe first dealt with these visions as being special
spiritual adventures which were to the adventurous. She reconciled
themw th natural human life by calling them specially good,

wi thout admitting that the neglect of themwas necessarily bad.

She took the view that it takes all sorts to make a world,

even the religious world, and used the man who chose to go without arns,
fam |y, or property as a sort of exception that proved the rule.

Now the interesting fact is that he really did prove it.

Thi s madman who woul d not m nd his own busi ness becones the business
man of the age. The very word "nmonk" is a revolution, for it means

solitude and cane to nmean comunity--one mght call it sociability.
VWhat happened was that this comunal |ife becane a sort
of reserve and refuge behind the individual life; a hospita

for every kind of hospitality. W shall see later how this
sanme function of the comon life was given to the conmon | and.
It is hard to find an inmage for it in individualist tines;

but in private life we nost of us know the friend of the fanmly
who hel ps it by being outside, like a fairy godnother.

It is not merely flippant to say that nonks and nuns stood

to mankind as a sort of sanctified | eague of aunts and uncl es.
It is a commonpl ace that they did everything that nobody

el se woul d do; that the abbeys kept the world's diary,

faced the plagues of all flesh, taught the first technical arts,

preserved the pagan literature, and, above all, kept the poor
fromthe nost distant sight of their nodern despair.
We still find it necessary to have a reserve of phil anthropists,

but we trust it to nen who have nade thenselves rich, not to nen

who have nade thenselves poor. Finally, the abbots and abbesses
were elective. They introduced representative governnent,

unknown to ancient denocracy, and in itself a sem -sacranmental idea.
If we could | ook fromthe outside at our own institutions, we should
see that the very notion of turning a thousand nmen into one |arge nman
wal king to Westm nster is not only an act of faith, but a fairy tale.
The fruitful and effective history of Anglo-Saxon Engl and woul d

be alnost entirely a history of its nonasteries. Mle by nle,

and al nost man by nman, they taught and enriched the | and.

And then, about the beginning of the ninth century, there came
aturn, as of the twinkling of an eye, and it seened that all

their work was in vain.

The outer world of universal anarchy that |ay beyond Christendom



heaved another of its colossal and al nost cosnmic waves and swept
everything away. Through all the eastern gates, left open

as it were, by the first barbarian auxiliaries, burst a plague
of seafaring savages from Denmark and Scandi navi a; and the recently
bapti zed barbarians were again flooded by the unbaptized.

Al this time, it nust be renmenbered, the actual central mechani sm
of Roman governnent had been running down like a click

It was really a race between the driving energy of the

nm ssionaries on the edges of the Enpire and the gall oping

paral ysis of the city at the centre. In the ninth century

the heart had stopped before the hands could bring help to it.
Al'l the nmonastic civilization which had grown up in Britain
under a vague Ronman protection perished unprotected.

The toy kingdoms of the quarrelling Saxons were smashed

like sticks; GQuthrum the pirate chief, slew St. Ednund,
assuned the crown of East England, took tribute fromthe panic
of Mercia, and towered in nmenace over Wessex, the |ast of

the Christian lands. The story that foll ows, page after page,
is only the story of its despair and its destruction

The story is a string of Christian defeats alternated

with victories so vain as to be nore desol ate than defeats.

It is only in one of these, the fine but fruitless victory

at Ashdown, that we first see in the dimstruggle,

in a desperate and secondary part, the figure who has

given his title to the ultimate turning of the tide.

For the victor was not then the king, but only the king's
younger brother. There is, fromthe first, something hunble
and even accidental about Alfred. He was a great understudy.
The interest of his daily life lies in this: that he conbi ned
an al nost comonpl ace cool ness, and readi ness for the ceasel ess
smal | bargains and shifting conbinations of all that period,
with the flanmi ng patience of saints in times of persecution.
VWil e he woul d dare anything for the faith, he would

bargain in anything except the faith. He was a conqueror

with no anbition; an author only too glad to be a translator

a sinple, concentrated, wary man, watching the fortunes

of one thing, which he piloted both boldly and cautiously,

and whi ch he saved at | ast.

He had di sappeared after what appeared to be the final heathen
triunph and settlenent, and is supposed to have |urked Iike

an outlawin a lonely islet in the inpenetrable marshl ands

of the Parret; towards those wild western |lands to which
aboriginal races are held to have been driven by fate itself.
But Alfred, as he hinself wote in words that are his chall enge
to the period, held that a Christian nan was unconcerned with fate.
He began once nore to draw to himthe bows and spears of the broken
I evies of the western shires, especially the men of Somerset;
and in the spring of 878 he flung themat the |ines before

the fenced canp of the victorious Danes at Ethandune.

H s sudden assault was as successful as that at Ashdown,

and it was followed by a siege which was successful in a

di fferent and very definite sense. @uthrum the conqueror

of England, and all his inportant supports, were here penned
behi nd their palisades, and when at |ast they surrendered

t he Dani sh conquest had cone to an end. GQuthrum was bapti zed,
and the Treaty of Wednore secured the cl earance of Wssex.

The nodern reader will snile at the baptism and turn with great
interest to the terns of the treaty. In this acute attitude
the nodern reader will be vitally and hopel essly wong.



He must support the tedium of frequent references to the religious
element in this part of English history, for without it

t here woul d never have been any English history at all

And nothing could clinch this truth nore than the case of the Danes.
In all the facts that followed, the baptismof Guthrum

is really much nore inmportant than the Treaty of \Wdnore.

The treaty itself was a conprom se, and even as such did

not endure; a century afterwards a Danish king |ike Canute

was really ruling in England. But though the Dane got

the crown, he did not get rid of the cross. It was precisely

Al fred' s religious exaction that remai ned unalterable.

And Canute hinself is actually now only renenbered by nen

as a witness to the futility of merely pagan power;

as the king who put his crown upon the imge of Christ,

and solemmly surrendered to heaven the Scandi navi an enpire

of the sea.

-
\%
ST. EDWARD AND THE NORMAN Kl NGS

The reader may be surprised at the disproportionate inportance
given to the nanme which stands first in the title of this chapter

| put it there as the best way of enphasizing, at the beginning

of what we may call the practical part of our history, an elusive
and rather strange thing. It can only be described as the strength
of the weak ki ngs.

It is sonetimes val uable to have enough i nmagi nation to unlearn

as well as to learn. | would ask the reader to forget his reading
and everything that he learnt at school, and consider the English
nonarchy as it would then appear to him Let himsuppose that his
acquai ntance with the ancient kings has only cone to himas it cane
to nost nmen in sinpler tines, fromnursery tales, fromthe nanes

of places, fromthe dedications of churches and charities,

fromthe tales in the tavern, and the tonbs in the churchyard.

Let us suppose such a person goi ng upon sone open and ordi nary
Engl i sh way, such as the Thanes valley to Wndsor, or visiting

sonme old seats of culture, such as Oxford or Canbridge.

One of the first things, for instance, he would find would be Eton

a place transforned, indeed, by nodern aristocracy, but stil
enjoying its nediaeval wealth and renmenbering its nedi aeval origin.

I f he asked about that origin, it is probable that even a public school boy
woul d know enough history to tell himthat it was founded by Henry VI.
If he went to Canbridge and | ooked with his own eyes for the college
chapel which artistically towers above all others |like a cathedral
he woul d probably ask about it, and be told it was King's Coll ege.

I f he asked which king, he would again be told Henry VI.

If he then went into the library and | ooked up Henry VI

in an encycl opaedia, he would find that the | egendary giant,

who had | eft these gigantic works behind him was in history

an al nost invisible pigmy. Amd the varying and contendi ng

nunbers of a great national quarrel, he is the only cipher

The contending factions carry himabout |ike a bale of goods.

Hi s desires do not seemto be even ascertained, far |ess satisfied.
And yet his real desires are satisfied in stone and marbl e,

in oak and gold, and renmmin through all the naddest revol utions

of nodern Engl and, while all the anbitions of those who dictated



to himhave gone away |ike dust upon the w nd.

Edward t he Confessor, like Henry VI, was not only an invalid

but alnmpst an idiot. It is said that he was wan |ike an al bi no,

and that the awe nen had of himwas partly that which is felt

for a nonster of nmental deficiency. H's Christian charity was

of the kind that borders on anarchism and the stories about him
recall the Christian fools in the great anarchic novels of Russia.
Thus he is reported to have covered the retreat of a common thief
upon the naked plea that the thief needed things nore than he did.
Such a story is in strange contrast to the clains nade for

ot her kings, that theft was inmpossible in their dom nions.

Yet the two types of king are afterwards praised by the same peopl e;
and the really arresting fact is that the inconpetent king is

prai sed the nore highly of the two. And exactly as in the case

of the last Lancastrian, we find that the praise has really

a very practical nmeaning in the long run. Wen we turn from

the destructive to the constructive side of the M ddle Ages we find
that the village idiot is the inspiration of cities and civic systens.
We find his seal upon the sacred foundati ons of Westm nster Abbey.
We find the Norman victors in the hour of victory bow ng before

his very ghost. 1In the Tapestry of Bayeux, woven by Norman hands
to justify the Norman cause and glorify the Norman triunph,

nothing is clainmed for the Conqueror beyond his conquest

and the plain personal tale that excuses it, and the story

abruptly ends with the breaking of the Saxon line at Battle.

But over the bier of the decrepit zany, who died without striking a bl ow,
over this and this alone, is shown a hand com ng out of heaven

and decl aring the true approval of the power that rules the world.

The Confessor, therefore, is a paradox in many ways, and in none

nore than in the false reputation for the "English" of that day.

As | have indicated, there is some unreality in tal king about the
Angl o- Saxon at all. The Anglo-Saxon is a nythical and straddling giant,
who has presumably |eft one footprint in England and the other in Saxony.
But there was a comunity, or rather group of comunities,

living in Britain before the Conquest under what we call Saxon nanes,
and of a blood probably nore Germanic and certainly | ess French

than the same conmunities after the Conquest. And they have a nodern
reputation which is exactly the reverse of their real one. The val ue

of the Angl o-Saxon is exaggerated, and yet his virtues are ignored.

Qur Angl o- Saxon bl ood is supposed to be the practical part of us; but as
a fact the Angl o- Saxons were nore hopel essly unpractical than any Celt.
Their racial influence is supposed to be healthy, or, what nmany

think the sane thing, heathen. But as a fact these "Teutons"

were the nystics. The Angl o-Saxons did one thing, and one thing only,

t horoughly well, as they were fitted to do it thoroughly well.

They christened Engl and. Indeed, they christened it before it was born
The one thing the Angles obviously and certainly could not nmanage

to do was to becone English. But they did becone Christians,

and i ndeed showed a particular disposition to becones nonks.

Moderns who tal k vaguely of them as our hardy ancestors never do justice
to the real good they did us, by thus opening our history, as it were,
with the fable of an age of innocence, and begi nning all our chronicles,
as so many chronicles began, with the golden initial of a saint.

By becomi ng nmonks they served us in nany very val uabl e and speci al
capacities, but not notably, perhaps, in the capacity of ancestors.

Al ong the northern coast of France, where the Confessor had passed
his early life, lay the lands of one of the nbst powerful of the French



king's vassals, the Duke of Normandy. He and his people, who constitute
one of the npbst picturesque and curious elenents in European history,
are confused for nost of us by irrelevant controversies which woul d
have been entirely unintelligible to them The worst of these is

the inane fiction which gives the nane of Norman to the English
aristocracy during its great period of the |last three hundred years.
Tennyson infornmed a | ady of the nane of Vere de Vere that sinple faith
was nore val uabl e than Norman bl ood. But the historical student

who can believe in Lady Cara as the possessor of the Norman bl ood nust
be hinself a | arge possessor of the sinple faith. As a matter of fact,
as we shall see also when we cone to the political schenme of the Nornans,
the notion is the negation of their real inportance in history.

The fashi onabl e fancy mnmi sses what was best in the Normans,

exactly as we have found it missing what was best in the Saxons.

One does not know whether to thank the Normans nore for appearing or

for disappearing. Few philanthropists ever becane so rapidly anonynous.
It is the great glory of the Norman adventurer that he threw hinself
heartily into his chance position; and had faith not only in his conrades,
but in his subjects, and even in his enemies. He was loyal to the

ki ngdom he had not yet made. Thus the Norman Bruce becones a Scott

t hus the descendant of the Norman Strongbow becones an |rishnman.

No men | ess than Normans can be conceived as renmai ning as a superior
caste until the present time. But this alien and adventurous loyalty
in the Norman, which appears in these other national histories,

appears nost strongly of all in the history we have here to foll ow

The Duke of Nornandy does becone a real King of England; his claim

t hrough the Confessor, his election by the Council, even his synbolic
handful s of the soil of Sussex, these are not altogether enpty forms.
And t hough both phrases would be inaccurate, it is very nuch nearer

the truth to call WIlliamthe first of the English than to call Harold
the last of them

An indeterm nate debate touching the dimraces that m xed

wi thout record in that di mepoch, has nade nuch of the fact
that the Nornman edges of France, like the East Anglian edges

of Engl and, were deeply penetrated by the Norse invasions

of the ninth century; and that the ducal house of Normandy,
with what other families we know not, can be traced back

to a Scandi navi an seed. The unquestionabl e power of captaincy
and creative |egislation which belonged to the Nornans,

whoever they were, may be connected reasonably enough wth

some infusion of fresh blood. But if the racial theorists
press the point to a comparison of races, it can obviously

only be answered by a study of the two types in separation

And it nust surely be manifest that nore civilizing power has
since been shown by the French when unt ouched by Scandi navi an
bl ood than by the Scandi navi ans when unt ouched by French bl ood.
As much fighting (and nore ruling) was done by the Crusaders
who were never Vikings as by the Vikings who were never Crusaders.
But in truth there is no need of such invidious analysis;

we may willingly allow a real value to the Scandi navi an
contribution to the French as to the English nationality,

so long as we firmy understand the ultimte historic fact that
t he duchy of Normandy was as Scandi navian as the town of Norwi ch
But the debate has another danger, in that it tends

to exaggerate even the personal inportance of the Nornman

Many as were his talents as a nmaster, he is in history

the servant of other and w der things. The |landing of Lanfranc
is perhaps nore of a date than the landing of WIIliam

And Lanfranc was an ltalian--1ike Julius Caesar



The Nornman is not in history a nere wall, the rather

brutal boundary of a nmere enpire. The Norman is a gate.

He is like one of those gates which still remain as he nade them
with round arch and rude pattern and stout supporting col ums;
and what entered by that gate was civilization

Wl liam of Falaise has in history a title nuch higher

than that of Duke of Normandy or King of England.

He was what Julius Caesar was, and what St. Augustine was:

he was the anmbassador of Europe to Britain

Wl liam asserted that the Confessor, in the course of that
connection which followed naturally from his Norman educati on
had prom sed the English crown to the hol der of the Nornman dukedom
VWet her he did or not we shall probably never know

it is not intrinsically inpossible or even inprobable.

To blane the pronise as unpatriotic, even if it was given

is to read duties defined at a much later date into the first
feudal chaos; to make such bl ame positive and personal is

i ke expecting the Ancient Britons to sing "Rule Britannia"
Wl liamfurther clinched his case by declaring that Harold,

t he principal Saxon noble and the nost probabl e clai mant,

had, while enjoying the Duke's hospitality after a shi pw eck,
sworn upon sacred relics not to dispute the Duke's claim
About this episode al so we nmust agree that we do not know,

yet we shall be quite out of touch with the tinme if we say
that we do not care. The elenent of sacrilege in the alleged
perjury of Harold probably affected the Pope when he bl essed
a banner for Wlliams army; but it did not affect

t he Pope nmuch nore than it woul d have affected the people;
and Harol d's people quite as nuch as Wllianis. Harold's
peopl e presunably denied the fact; and their denial is
probably the notive of the very marked and al nost eager
enphasis with which the Bayeux Tapestry asserts and reasserts
the reality of the personal betrayal. There is here a rather
arresting fact to be noted. A great part of this celebrated
pictorial record is not concerned at all with the well-known
hi storical events which we have only to note rapidly here.

It does, indeed, dwell a little on the death of Edward;

it depicts the difficulties of Wlliams enterprise in the felling
of forests for shipbuilding, in the crossing of the Channel
and especially in the charge up the hill at Hastings,

in which full justice is done to the destructive resistance
of Harold's army. But it was really after Duke WIIliam

had di senbarked and defeated Harol d on the Sussex coast,

that he did what is historically worthy to be called the Conquest.
It is not until these |ater operations that we have the note
of the new and scientific mlitarismfromthe Continent.

I nstead of marchi ng upon London he marched round it;

and crossing the Thames at Wallingford cut off the city
fromthe rest of the country and conpelled its surrender

He had hinself elected king with all the forns that would
have accompani ed a peaceful succession to the Confessor

and after a brief return to Normandy took up the work

of war again to bring all England under his crown.

Mar chi ng through the snow, he |aid waste the northern counti es,
sei zed Chester, and made rather than won a ki ngdom

These things are the foundations of historical England,

but of these things the pictures woven in honour of his house
tell us nothing. The Bayeux Tapestry may al nost be said

to stop before the Norman Conquest. But it tells in great



detail the tale of sone trivial raid into Brittany solely

that Harold and WIliam nmay appear as brothers in arns;

and especially that WIlliam may be depicted in the very act

of giving arms to Harold. And here again there is nuch nore
significance than a nodern reader may fancy, in its bearing upon
the new birth of that time and the ancient synbolism of arns.

| have said that Duke WIlliamwas a vassal of the King of France;
and that phrase in its use and abuse is the key to the secul ar
side of this epoch. WIIliamwas indeed a nost mutinous vassal
and a vein of such mutiny runs through his famly fortunes:

his sons Rufus and Henry |. disturbed himw th internal anbitions
antagonistic to his own. But it would be a blunder to allow such
personal broils to obscure the system which had indeed existed
here before the Conquest, which clarified and confirned it.

That system we call Feudalism

That Feudalismwas the main mark of the Mddle Ages is a

conmonpl ace of fashionable information; but it is of the sort

t hat seeks the past rather in Wardour Street than Watling Street.

For that matter, the very term"nedi aeval" is used for al nbst anything
fromEarly English to Early Victorian. An enminent Socialist applied

it to our armanents, which is like applying it to our aeropl anes.
Simlarly the just description of Feudalism and of how far it was

a part and how far rather an inpedinent in the min nedi aeval novenent,
is confused by current debates about quite nodern things--

especially that nodern thing, the English squirearchy. Feudalism was
very nearly the opposite of squirearchy. For it is the whole point

of the squire that his ownership is absolute and is pacific.

And it is the very definition of Feudalismthat it was a tenure,

and a tenure by nmilitary service. Mn paid their rent in steel instead
of gold, in spears and arrows agai nst the enem es of their |andlord.

But even these |landlords were not |andlords in the nodern sense;

every one was practically as well as theoretically a tenant of the King;
and even he often fell into a feudal inferiority to a Pope or an Enperor
To call it mere tenure by soldiering may seema sinplification

but indeed it is precisely here that it was not so sinple as it seens.
It is precisely a certain knot or enigma in the nature of
Feudal i sm whi ch makes hal f the struggl e of European history,

but especially English history.

There was a certain unique type of state and culture

whi ch we call nediaeval, for want of a better word

which we see in the Gothic or the great School men.

This thing in itself was above all things |ogical.

Its very cult of authority was a thing of reason, as all nen

who can reason thensel ves instantly recogni ze, even if,

like Huxley, they deny its premises or dislike its fruits.

Being logical, it was very exact about who had the authority.
Now Feudal i smwas not quite logical, and was never quite

exact about who had the authority. Feudalism already

flourished before the nedi aeval renascence began

It was, if not the forest the medi aevals had to clear,

at least the rude tinmber with which they had to build.
Feudalismwas a fighting growth of the Dark Ages before

the M ddl e Ages; the age of barbarians resisted by

sem -barbarians. | do not say this in disparagenment of it.
Feudal i smwas nostly a very human thing; the nearest contenporary
nane for it was homage, a word which al nbst neans hunanity.

On the other hand, nediaeval |ogic, never quite reconciled to it,
could beconme in its extrenes inhuman. It was often nere



prejudi ce that protected nen, and pure reason that burned them

The feudal units grew through the lively localismof the Dark Ages,
when hills without roads shut in a valley like a garrison.
Patriotismhad to be parochial; for nen had no country, but only

a countryside. In such cases the lord grew |larger than the king;
but it bred not only a local lordship but a kind of local I|iberty.
And it would be very inadvisable to ignore the freer el ement

in Feudalismin English history. For it is the one kind

of freedomthat the English have had and hel d.

The knot in the systemwas sonething like this. 1In theory the King
owned everything, |like an earthly providence; and that nmade for despotism
and "divine right,"” which meant in substance a natural authority.

In one aspect the King was sinply the one lord anointed by the Church
that is recognized by the ethics of the age. But while there was

nore royalty in theory, there could be nore rebellion in practice.

Fi ghting was nuch nore equal than in our age of munitions, and the various
groups could armal nost instantly with bows fromthe forest or spears
fromthe smith. Were nen are military there is no mlitarism

But it is nmore vital that while the kingdomwas in this sense one
territorial army, the reginents of it were also kingdons. The sub-units
were al so sub-loyalties. Hence the loyalist to his lord night be a rebe
to his king; or the king be a denagogue delivering himfromthe |ord.
This tangle is responsible for the tragi c passi ons about betrayal

as in the case of Wlliamand Harold; the alleged traitor who is

al ways found to be recurrent, yet always felt to be exceptional

To break the tie was at once easy and terrible. Treason in the sense

of rebellion was then really felt as treason in the sense of treachery,
since it was desertion on a perpetual battlefield. Now, there was

even nore of this civil war in English than in other history,

and the nore local and |less |ogical energy on the whole prevail ed.

VWet her there was sonething in those island idiosyncrasies, shapel ess

as sea-msts, with which this story began, or whether the Roman inprint
had really been lighter than in Gaul, the feudal undergrowth prevented
even a full attenpt to build the Cvitas Dei, or ideal nediaeval state.
What energed was a conproni se, which nen |ong afterwards anused

t hemsel ves by calling a constitution

There are paradoxes permissible for the redressing of a bad

bal ance in criticism and which may safely even be enphasi zed

so long as they are not isolated. One of these | have called

at the beginning of this chapter the strength of the weak kings.
And there is a conplenment of it, even in this crisis of

the Norman mastery, which mght well be called the weakness

of the strong kings. WIIiam of Normandy succeeded i mediately,
he did not quite succeed ultinmately; there was in his huge success
a secret of failure that only bore fruit long after his death.

It was certainly his single aimto sinplify Engl and

into a popular autocracy, like that growing up in France;

with that aimhe scattered the feudal hol dings in scraps,
demanded a direct vow fromthe sub-vassals to hinsel f, and used
any tool against the barony, fromthe highest culture of the foreign
ecclesiastics to the rudest relics of Saxon custom But the very
paral | el of France nakes the paradox startlingly apparent.

It is a proverb that the first French kings were puppets;

that the mayor of the palace was quite insolently the king

of the king. Yet it is certain that the puppet becane an idol

a popul ar idol of unparalleled power, before which all mayors and
nobl es bent or were broken. |In France arose absol ute governnent,
the nore because it was not precisely personal governnent.



The King was already a thing--1like the Republic.

I ndeed the nedi aeval Republics were rigid with divine right.
In Nornman Engl and, perhaps, the government was too persona
to be absolute. Anyhow, there is a real though recondite sense
in which WIliamthe Conqueror was WIliamthe Conquered.
When his two sons were dead, the whole country fell into

a feudal chaos alnost |ike that before the Conquest.

In France the princes who had been sl aves becanme sonet hi ng
exceptional like priests; and one of them becane a saint.

But somehow our greatest kings were still barons; and by that
very energy our barons becane our Kkings.

-
Vi
THE AGE OF THE CRUSADES

The | ast chapter began, in an apparent irrelevance, with the nane
of St. Edward; and this one might very well begin with the nanme

of St. George. His first appearance, it is said, as a patron

of our people, occurred at the instance of Richard Coeur de Lion
during his canpaign in Palestine; and this, as we shall see,
really stands for a new Engl and which m ght well have a new saint
But the Confessor is a character in English history; whereas St. CGeorge
apart fromhis place in nmartyrol ogy as a Ronman soldier, can hardly
be said to be a character in any history. And if we wish to
under st and t he nobl est and nost negl ected of human revol uti ons,

we can hardly get closer to it than by considering this paradox,

of how nmuch progress and enlightennent was represented by thus
passing froma chronicle to a romance

In any intellectual corner of nmodernity can be found such

a phrase as | have just read in a newspaper controversy:

"Sal vation, |ike other good things, nust not come from outside."
To call a spiritual thing external and not interna

is the chief node of noderni st excomruni cation

But if our subject of study is nediaeval and not nodern, we nust
pit against this apparent platitude the very opposite idea.

We nust put ourselves in the posture of men who thought that

al nost every good thing came fromoutside--1like good news.

| confess that | amnot inpartial in nmy synpathies here;

and that the newspaper phrase | quoted strikes me as a bl under
about the very nature of life. | do not, in ny private capacity,
bel i eve that a baby gets his best physical food by sucking his thunb;
nor that a nan gets his best noral food by sucking his soul

and denying its dependence on God or other good things.

| would maintain that thanks are the highest form of thought;
and that gratitude is happi ness doubl e by wonder.

But this faith in receptiveness, and in respect for things
out si de onesel f, need here do no nore than help nme in explaining
what any version of this epoch ought in any case to explain.

In nothing is the nodern Gernan nore nodern, or nore nad,

than in his dreamof finding a German nane for everything;
eating his | anguage, or in other words biting his tongue.

And in nothing were the nedi aevals nore free and sane than

in their acceptance of nanes and enblens from outside their

nost beloved linits. The nonastery would often not only take

in the stranger but al nbst canonize him A nere adventurer

i ke Bruce was enthroned and thanked as if he had really cone



as a knight errant. And a passionately patriotic conmmnity
nore often than not had a foreigner for a patron saint.

Thus crowds of saints were Irishnmen, but St. Patrick was not

an Ilrishman. Thus as the English gradually becane a nation,
they left the nunberl ess Saxon saints in a sense behind them
passed over by conparison not only the sanctity of Edward

but the solid fane of Alfred, and invoked a hal f nythical hero,
striving in an eastern desert against an inpossible nonster.

That transition and that synbol stand for the Crusades. 1In their
romance and reality they were the first English experience of |earning,
not only fromthe external, but the renote. England, |ike every

Christian thing, had thriven on outer things wthout shame.

From the roads of Caesar to the churches of Lanfranc, it had

sought its nmeat from God. But now the eagles were on the w ng,
scenting a nore distant slaughter; they were seeking the strange
things instead of receiving them The English had stepped from
acceptance to adventure, and the epic of their ships had begun

The scope of the great religious novenent which swept Engl and al ong
with all the West woul d distend a book like this into huge di sproportion
yet it would be nmuch better to do so than to dismss it in

the distant and frigid fashion common in such short sunmaries.

The i nadequacy of our insular method in popular history is

perfectly shown in the treatnment of Richard Coeur de Lion.

Hs tale is told with the inplication that his departure for the Crusade
was sonething |ike the escapade of a school boy running away to sea.

It was, in this view, a pardonable or |ovable prank; whereas in truth
it was nore |like a responsible Englishman now going to the Front.

Chri stendom was nearly one nation, and the Front was the Holy Land.
That Richard hinself was of an adventurous and even ronantic

tenper is true, thought it is not unreasonably romantic for a born
soldier to do the work he does best. But the point of the argunent
agai nst insular history is particularly illustrated here by

t he absence of a continental conparison. |In this case we have

only to step across the Straits of Dover to find the fallacy.

Philip Augustus, Richard's contenporary in France, had the nane

of a particularly cautious and coldly public-spirited statesnan;

yet Philip Augustus went on the sane Crusade. The reason was,

of course, that the Crusades were, for all thoughtful Europeans,
things for the highest statesnanship and the purest public spirit.

Sone six hundred years after Christianity sprang up in the East

and swept westwards, another great faith arose in al npst

the sane eastern lands and followed it like its gigantic shadow.

Li ke a shadow, it was at once a copy and a contrary. W call it Islam
or the creed of the Moslens; and perhaps its nost explanatory description
is that it was the final flanm ng up of the accunulated Orientalisns,

per haps of the accunul ated Hebraisnms, gradually rejected as the Church
grew nore European, or as Christianity turned into Christendom

It highest notive was a hatred of idols, and in its view Incarnation
was itself an idolatry. The two things it persecuted were the idea

of God being nade flesh and of Hi s being afterwards nmade wood or stone.
A study of the questions smouldering in the track of the prairie fire
of the Christian conversion favours the suggestion that this fanaticism
agai nst art or nythol ogy was at once a devel opnent and a reaction
fromthat conversion, a sort of mnority report of the Hebraists.

In this sense Islamwas sonething |ike a Christian heresy.

The early heresies had been full of mad reversals and evasions

of the Incarnation, rescuing their Jesus fromthe reality

of his body even at the expense of the sincerity of his soul



And the Greek Iconoclasts had poured into Italy, breaking the popul ar
statues and denouncing the idolatry of the Pope, until routed, in a style
sufficiently synbolic, by the sword of the father of Charl emagne.

It was all these di sappointed negations that took fire fromthe genius
of Mahonet, and | aunched out of the burning |ands a cavalry charge

that nearly conquered the world. And if it be suggested that a note
on such Oiental origins is rather renote froma history of Engl and,
the answer is that this book nmay, alas! contain nmany digressions,

but that this is not a digression. It is quite peculiarly necessary
to keep in mind that this Semite god haunted Christianity |like a ghost;
to renenber it in every European corner, but especially in our corner.
If any one doubts the necessity, let himtake a walk to all the parish
churches in England within a radius of thirty mles, and ask why

this stone virgin is headl ess or that col oured glass is gone.

He will soon learn that it was lately, and in his own |anes

and honesteads, that the ecstasy of the deserts returned, and his

bl eak northern island was filled with the fury of the |conocl asts.

It was an elenent in this subline and yet sinister sinplicity
of Islamthat it knew no boundaries. Its very hone was honel ess.
For it was born in a sandy waste anong nonads, and it went
everywhere because it cane fromnowhere. But in the Saracens
of the early Mddle Ages this nomadic quality in Islam

was masked by a high civilization, nmore scientific if |less
creatively artistic than that of contenporary Christendom

The Mosl em nonot hei sm was, or appeared to be, the nore
rationalist religion of the two. This rootless refinenment

was characteristically advanced in abstract things, of which

a nmenory remains in the very nane of algebra. |In conparison
the Christian civilization was still largely instinctive,

but its instincts were very strong and very nuch the ot her way.
It was full of local affections, which found formin

that system of fences which runs like a pattern through

everyt hing nedi aeval, fromheraldry to the hol ding of | and.
There was a shape and colour in all their custons and statutes
whi ch can be seen in all their tabards and escutcheons;

somet hing at once strict and gay. This is not a departure
fromthe interest in external things, but rather a part of it.
The very wel cone they would often give to a stranger

from beyond the wall was a recognition of the wall

Those who think their own life all-sufficient do not

see its limt as a wall, but as the end of the world.

The Chinese called the white nan a "sky-breaker."

The nedi aeval spirit loves its part inlife as a part,

not a whole; its charter for it came from sonething el se.

There is a joke about a Benedictine nonk who used the commmon
grace of Benedi ctus benedi cat, whereupon the unlettered

Franci scan triunphantly retorted Franci scus Franci scat.

It is sonething of a parable of nediaeval history; for if there
were a verb Franciscare it would be an approxi mate description
of what St. Francis afterwards did. But that nore individua
nmystici smwas only approaching its birth, and Benedi ctus benedi cat
is very precisely the notto of the earliest nediaevalism

| mean that everything is blessed frombeyond, by sonething
which has in its turn been bl essed from beyond agai n;

only the blessed bless. But the point which is the clue

to the Crusades is this: that for themthe beyond was not

the infinite, as in a nodern religion. Every beyond was a pl ace.
The nystery of locality, with all its hold on the hunman heart,
was as nuch present in the nost ethereal things of Christendom



as it was absent fromthe nost practical things of Islam

Engl and woul d derive a thing from France, France fromltaly, Italy
from Greece, Geece fromPal estine, Pal estine from Paradi se

It was not nerely that a yeoman of Kent woul d have his house
hal | owed by the priest of the parish church, which was
confirnmed by Canterbury, which was confirmed by Rone.

Rone herself did not worship herself, as in the pagan age.

Rone hersel f | ooked eastward to the nysterious cradle of

her creed, to a land of which the very earth was called holy.
And when she | ooked eastward for it she saw the face of Mahound.
She saw standing in the place that was her earthly heaven

a devouring giant out of the deserts, to whomall places

were the sane.

It has been necessary thus to pause upon the inner enotions of

t he Crusade, because the nodern English reader is widely cut off
fromthese particular feelings of his fathers; and the real quarre
of Christendomand Islam the fire-baptism of the young nations,
could not otherwi se be seized in its unique character.

It was nothing so sinple as a quarrel between two nen who both
wanted Jerusalem It was the much deadlier quarrel between one nan
who wanted it and another man who could not see why it was wanted
The Moslem of course, had his own holy places; but he has never
felt about them as Westerns can feel about a field or a roof-tree;
he thought of the holiness as holy, not of places as places.

The austerity which forbade hi minmagery, the wandering war

that forbade himrest, shut himoff fromall that was breaking

out and bl ossoming in our local patriotisms; just as it has given
the Turks an enpire without ever giving thema nation.

Now, the effect of this adventure against a mghty and nysterious

eneny was sinply enornous in the transformati on of Engl and,

as of all the nations that were devel opi ng side by side with Engl and.
Firstly, we |learnt enornmously fromwhat the Saracen did.

Secondly, we learnt yet nore enornously fromwhat the Saracen did not do.
Touchi ng sonme of the good things which we | acked, we were fortunately
able to follow him But in all the good things which he | acked, we were
confirmed |i ke adamant to defy him |t may be said that Christians
never knew how right they were till they went to war wth Msl ens.

At once the npbst obvious and the npst representative reaction was

the reaction which produced the best of what we call Christian Art;

and especially those grotesques of Gothic architecture,

whi ch are not only alive but kicking. The East as an environnent,

as an inpersonal glanmour, certainly stinulated the Western m nd,

but stimulated it rather to break the Msl em conmandnent than to keep it.
It was as if the Christian were inpelled, |ike a caricaturist,

to cover all that faceless ornament with faces; to give heads to al

t hose headl ess serpents and birds to all those lifeless trees.

Statuary qui ckened and canme to |life under the veto of the eneny

as under a benediction. The inage, nerely because it was called

an idol, becane not only an ensign but a weapon. A hundredfold host

of stone sprang up all over the shrines and streets of Europe.

The 1 conocl asts made nore statues than they destroyed.

The place of Coeur de Lion in popular fable and gossip is far

nore like his place in true history than the place of the nere

denati onal i zed ne' er-do-weel given himin our utilitarian school books.
I ndeed the vulgar runour is nearly always nuch nearer the historica
truth than the "educated" opinion of to-day; for tradition

is truer than fashion. King R chard, as the typical Crusader



did nake a nonentous difference to England by gaining glory

in the East, instead of devoting hinself conscientiously

to donmestic politics in the exenplary manner of King John.

The accident of his military genius and prestige gave

Engl and sonething which it kept for four hundred years,

and without which it is inconprehensible throughout that period--
the reputation of being in the very vanguard of chivalry.

The great ronmances of the Round Table, the attachment of

kni ghthood to the name of a British king, belong to this period.
Ri chard was not only a knight but a troubadour; and culture

and courtesy were linked up with the idea of English val our.

The nedi aeval Englishman was even proud of being polite;

which is at | east no worse than being proud of nobney and bad nanners,
whi ch is what nmany Englishnmen in our later centuries have neant
by their conmon sense.

Chivalry mght be called the bapti smof Feudalism

It was an attenpt to bring the justice and even the |ogic of

the Catholic creed into a mlitary system which al ready exi sted,;
toturn its discipline into an initiation and its inequalities into
a hierarchy. To the conparative grace of the new period bel ongs,

of course, that considerable cultus of the dignity of woman,

to which the word "chivalry" is often narrowed, or perhaps exalted.
This al so was a revolt against one of the worst gaps in the nore
pol i shed civilization of the Saracens. The Mslens naturally suffered
fromthe older Oriental sentinment about wonmen; and were, of course,
wi t hout the special inspiration given by the cult of the Virgin.

It is false to say that the chivalric view of wonmen was nerely

an affectation, except in the sense in which there nmust al ways

be an affectation where there is an ideal. It is the worst

sort of superficiality not to see the pressure of a genera
sentiment nerely because it is always broken up by events;

the Crusade itself, for exanple is nore present and potent

as a frame even than as a reality. Fromthe first Plantagenet

to the last Lancastrian it haunts the m nds of English kings,
giving as a background to their battles a nirage of Pal estine.

So a devotion like that of Edward | to his queen was quite

areal notive in the lives of nultitudes of his contenporaries.
When crowds of enlightened tourists, setting forth to sneer

at the superstitions of the continent, are taking tickets and

| abel ling luggage at the large railway station at the west end

of the Strand, | do not know whether they all speak to their w ves
with a nore flowing courtesy than their fathers in Edward's tine,

or whether they pause to neditate on the | egend of a husband's sorrow,
to be found in the very nane of Charing Cross.

But it is a huge historical error to suppose that the Crusades
concerned only that crust of society for which heraldry was an art
and chivalry an etiquette. The direct contrary is the fact.

The First Crusade especially was nuch nore an unani nous popul ar
rising than nost that are called riots and revol utions.

The Guilds, the great denocratic systens of the tinme, often owed
their increasing power to corporate fighting for the Cross; but |
shal |l deal with such things later. Oten it was not so nuch a |evy
of men as a trek of whole fanmlies, |ike new gipsies noving eastwards.
And it has passed into a proverb that children by thensel ves

of ten organi zed a crusade as they now organi ze a char ade.

But we shall best realize the fact by fancying every Crusade

as a Children's Crusade. They were full of all that the nodern
worl d worships in children, because it has crushed it out of nen.



Their lives were full, as the rudest remains of their vulgarest arts
are full, of sonething that we all saw out of the nursery w ndow.

It can best be seen later, for instance, but it is ubiquitous in the ol der
and nore unconsci ous contenporary art; sonething that domesticated

di stant | ands and nade the horizon at home. They fitted into the corners
of small houses the ends of the earth and the edges of the sky.

Their perspective is rude and crazy, but it is perspective;

it is not the decorative flatness of orientalism |In a word,

their world, like a child's, is full of foreshortening, as of a short
cut to fairyland. Their naps are nore provocative than picture.

Their hal f-fabul ous animals are nonsters, and yet are pets.

It is inmpossible to state verbally this very vivid atnosphere;

but it was an atnosphere as well as an adventure. |t was precisely

t hese outl andi sh visions that truly came hone to everybody; it was
the royal councils and feudal quarrels that were conparatively renote.
The Holy Land was nuch nearer to a plain nman's house than Westm nster
and i nmeasur ably nearer than Runynmede. To give a list of English

ki ngs and parlianents, wthout pausing a noment upon this

prodi gi ous presence of a religious transfiguration in common |ife,

is sonething the folly of which can but faintly be conveyed

by a nodern parallel, with secularity and religion reversed

It is as if sone Clericalist or Royalist witer should give a |ist

of the Archbi shops of Paris from 1750 to 1850, noting how one dies

of small-pox, another of old age, another by a curious accident

of decapitation and throughout all his record should never once
nmention the nature, or even the name, of the French Revol ution

-
VI
THE PROBLEM OF THE PLANTAGENETS

It is a point of prestige with what is called the Hi gher Criticism
in all branches to proclaimthat certain popular texts and
authorities are "late", and therefore apparently worthl ess.

Two similar events are always the sanme event, and the |ater al one
is even credible. This fanaticismis often in nere fact m staken
it ignores the nost comon coi nci dences of human life:

and sone future critic will probably say that the tale of the Tower
of Babel cannot be ol der than the Eiffel Tower, because there

was certainly a confusion of tongues at the Paris Exhibition

Most of the mediaeval remains famliar to the nodern reader are
necessarily "late", such as Chaucer or the Robin Hood ball ads;

but they are none the less, to a wiser criticism worthy of
attention and even trust. That which |ingers after an epoch

is generally that which lived nost luxuriantly in it.

It is an excellent habit to read history backwards.

It is far wiser for a nodern man to read the M ddl e Ages backwards
from Shakespeare, whom he can judge for hinself, and who yet

is crammed with the Mddle Ages, than to attenpt to read them
forwards from Caednon, of whom he can know not hi ng, and of whom
even the authorities he nust trust know very little. |If this

be true of Shakespeare, it is even truer, of course, of Chaucer

If we really want to know what was strongest in the twelfth century,
it is no bad way to ask what remained of it in the fourteenth.

VWen the average reader turns to the "Canterbury Tales,"

which are still as anusing as Dickens yet as nediaeval as

Dur ham Cat hedral, what is the very first question to be asked?
Wiy, for instance, are they called Canterbury Tal es; and what



were the pilgrins doing in the road to Canterbury? They were,
of course, taking part in a popular festival |like a nodern
public holiday, though perhaps nore genial and |eisurely.

Nor are we, perhaps, prepared to accept it as a self-evident
step in progress that their holidays were derived from saints,
whil e ours are dictated by bankers.

It is al nost necessary to say nowadays that a saint neans

a very good man. The notion of an eni nence nerely noral

consistent with conplete stupidity or unsuccess, is a revolutionary
i mage grown unfam liar by it very fanmliarity, and needing,

as do many things of this older society, sone al nost preposterous
nodern parallel to give its original freshness and point.

If we entered a foreign town and found a pillar Iike the Nelson Col um,
we shoul d be surprised to learn the hero on the top of it had been
famobus for his politeness and hilarity during a chronic toothache.
If a procession canme down the street with a brass band and

a hero on a white horse, we should think it odd to be told

that he had been very patient with a half-witted maiden aunt.

Yet sone such pantomine inpossibility is the only neasure of the

i nnovation of the Christian idea of a popular and recogni zed saint.
It nust especially be realized that while this kind of glory was
the highest, it was also in a sense the lowest. The materials

of it were alnost the sane as those of |abour and donesticity:

it did not need the sword or sceptre, but rather the staff or spade.
It was the anbition of poverty. Al this nust be approxinmately

vi sual i zed before we catch a glinpse of the great effects

of the story which lay behind the Canterbury Pil gri mage.

The first few lines of Chaucer's poem to say nothing of thousands
in the course of it, make it instantly plain that it was no case
of secular revels still linked by a slight ritual to the name

of sonme forgotten god, as may have happened in the pagan decli ne.
Chaucer and his friends did think about St. Thonas, at | east

nore frequently than a clerk at Margate things about St. Lubbock
They did definitely believe in the bodily cures wought for them
through St. Thonas, at least as firnmy as the nost enlightened
and progressive nodern can believe in those of Ms. Eddy.

Who was St. Thomas, to whose shrine the whole of that society

is thus seen in the act of noving: and why was he so inportant?
If there be a streak of sincerity in the claimto teach socia

and denocratic society, instead of a string of kings and battles,
this is the obvious and open gate by which to approach the figure
whi ch di sputed England with the first Plantagenet. A real popular
hi story should think nmore of his popularity even than his policy.
And unquestionably thousands of ploughnmen, carpenters, cooks,

and yeonen, as in the motley crowd of Chaucer, knew a great dea
about St. Thonas why they had never even heard of Becket.

It would be easy to detail what foll owed the Conquest as the
feudal tangle that it was, till a prince from Anjou repeated
the unifying effort of the Conqueror. It is found equally easy
to wite of the Red King's hunting instead of his building,

whi ch has | asted | onger, and which he probably | oved nuch nore.
It is easy to catal ogue the questions he disputed with Ansel m -
| eaving out the question Ansel m cared nost about, and which

he asked with explosive sinplicity, as "Why was God a man?"

Al this is as sinple as saying that a king died of eating |anpreys,
from whi ch, however, there is little to | earn nowadays

unless it be that when a nodern nonarch perishes of gluttony



t he newspapers seldomsay so. But if we want to know what really
happened to England in this dimepoch, | think it can be dinmy
but truly traced in the story of St. Thomas of Canterbury.

Henry of Anjou, who brought fresh French bl ood into the nonarchy, brought
al so a refreshnment of the idea for which the French have al ways stood
the idea in the Ronan Law of sonething inpersonal and omi present.

It is the thing we snmle at even in a small French detective story;
when Justice opens a hand bag or Justice runs after a cab

Henry Il really produced this inpression of being a police force

in person; a contenporary priest conpared his restless vigilance

to the bird and the fish of scripture whose way no nan knowet h.

Ki nghood, however, neant |aw and not caprice; its ideal at |east was

a justice cheap and obvious as daylight, an atnosphere which |lingers
only in popul ar phrases about the King's English or the King' s highway.
But though it tended to be egalitarian it did not, of itself,

tend to be humanitarian. In nodern France, as in ancient Rone,

t he other nane of Justice has sonetines been Terror.

The Frenchman especially is always a Revol utionist--and never

an Anarchist. Nowthis effort of kings like Henry Il to rebuild

on a plan |like that of the Roman Law was not only, of course,

crossed and entangl ed by countless feudal fancies and feelings

in thenmselves as well as others, it was also conditioned by what

was the corner-stone of the whole civilization. 1t had to happen

not only with but within the Church. For a Church was to these nen
rather a world they lived in than a building to which they went.

Wt hout the Church the M ddl e Ages woul d have had no | aw,

as without the Church the Reformati on woul d have had no Bible.

Many priests expounded and enbel lished the Roman Law, and nany

priests supported Henry Il. And yet there was another el enent

in the Church, stored in its first foundations |ike dynamte,

and destined in every age to destroy and renew the worl d.

An idealismakin to inmpossibilismran down the ages parallel to al

its political conprom ses. Mnasticismitself was the throw ng off

of innunerable Utopias, without posterity yet with perpetuity.

It had, as was proved recurrently after corrupt epochs, a strange secret
of getting poor quickly; a nushroom magnificence of destitution

This wind of revolution in the crusading tinme caught Francis

in Assisi and stripped himof his rich garnments in the street.

The sane wi nd of revolution suddenly snote Thomas Becket, King Henry's
brilliant and | uxurious Chancellor, and drove himon to an unearthly
gl ory and bl oody end.

Becket was a type of those historic tines in which it is really

very practical too be inpracticable. The quarrel which tore
himfromhis friend' s side cannot be appreciated in the |ight

of those legal and constitutional debates which the nisfortunes of

t he seventeenth century have nade so nuch of in nore recent history.

To convict St. Thonas of illegality and clerical intrigue,

when he set the |law of the Church against that of the State,

i s about as adequate as to convict St. Francis of bad heraldry

when he said he was the brother of the sun and the noon

There may have been heral ds stupid enough to say so even in that

much nore |logical age, but it is no sufficient way of dealing

with visions or with revolutions. St. Thonas of Canterbury was

a great visionary and a great revolutionist, but so far as Engl and

was concerned his revolution failed and his vision was not fulfilled.
We are therefore told in the text-books little nore than that he w angl ed
with the King about certain regulations; the nost crucial being whether
"crimnous clerks" should be punished by the State or the Church



And this was indeed the chief text of the dispute; but to realise it
we nust reiterate what is hardest for nodern England to understand--
the nature of the Catholic Church when it was itself a governnent,
and the permanent sense in which it was itself a revolution.

It is always the first fact that escapes notice;

and the first fact about the Church was that it created

a machi nery of pardon, where the State could only work with a
machi nery of punishnent. It clained to be a divine detective
who hel ped the crimnal to escape by a plea of guilty.

It was, therefore, in the very nature of the institution

that when it did punish materially it punished nore lightly.

I f any nodern man were put back in the Becket quarrel

his synpathies would certainly be torn in two; for the King' s schene
was the nore rational, the Archbishop's was the nore humane.
And despite the horrors that darkened religious disputes |ong
afterwards, this character was certainly in the bulk the historic
character of Church government. It is adnitted, for instance,
that things like eviction, or the harsh treatnent of tenants,
were practically unknown wherever the Church was | andl ord.

The principle lingered into nore evil days in the form

by which the Church authorities handed over culprits to

the secular armto be killed, even for religious offences.

In nodern romances this is treated as a nere hypocri sy;

but the nan who treats every human inconsistency as a hypocrisy
is hinself a hypocrite about his own inconsistencies.

Qur world, then, cannot understand St. Thomas, any nore than St. Francis,
wi t hout accepting very sinply a flam ng and even fantastic charity,

by which the great Archbi shop undoubtedly stands for the victins of

this world, where the wheel if fortune grinds the faces of the poor

He may well have been too idealistic; he wi shed to protect

the Church as a sort of earthly paradi se, of which the rules m ght
seemto himas paternal as those of heaven, but mght well seem

to the King as capricious as those of fairyland. But if the priest

was too idealistic, the King was really too practical; it is
intrinsically true to say he was too practical to succeed in practice
There re-enters here, and runs, | think, through all English history,

the rather indescribable truth | have suggested about the Conqueror

t hat perhaps he was hardly inmpersonal enough for a pure despot. The rea
noral of our nediaeval story is, | think, subtly contrary to Carlyle's
vision of a storny strong man to hamrer and weld the state like a smth.
Qur strong men were too strong for us, and too strong for thensel ves.
They were too strong for their own aimof a just and equal nonarchy.

The smith broke upon the anvil the sword of state that he was hamering
for hinself. Wiether or no this will serve as a key to the very
conplicated story of our kings and barons, it is the exact posture

of Henry Il to his rival. He becane |aw ess out of sheer |ove of |aw
He al so stood, though in a colder and nore renote manner, for the whole
peopl e agai nst feudal oppression; and if his policy had succeeded
inits purity, it would at |east have made inpossible the privil ege

and capitalismof later times. But that bodily restlessness which
stanped and spurned the furniture was a synbol of him it was sone

such things that prevented himand his heirs fromsitting as quietly

on their throne as the heirs of St. Louis. He thrust again at the tough
intangibility of the priests' Uopianismlike a man fighting a ghost;

he answered transcendental defiances with baser material persecutions;
and at last, on a dark and, | think, decisive day in English history,
his word sent four feudal nurderers into the cloisters of Canterbury,
who went there to destroy a traitor and who created a saint.



At the grave of the dead man broke forth what can only be

called an epidemic of healing. For mracles so narrated there
is the same evidence as for half of the facts of history;

and any one denyi ng them nust deny them upon a dogna.

But sonet hing foll owed which would seemto nodern civilization
even nore nonstrous than a niracle. |f the reader can imagi ne
M. Cecil Rhodes submitting to be horsewhi pped by a Boer

in St. Paul's Cathedral, as an apol ogy for some indefensible
death incidental to the Jameson Raid, he will formbut a faint

i dea of what was neant when Henry Il was beaten by nonks at

the tonb of his vassal and enemy. The nodern parallel called

up is comc, but the truth is that medi aeval actualities

have a viol ence that does seemconic to our conventions.

The Catholics of that age were driven by two dom nant thoughts:
the all-inportance of penitence as an answer to sin,

and the all-inportance of vivid and evident external acts

as a proof of penitence. Extravagant humliation after
extravagant pride for themrestored the balance of sanity.

The point is worth stressing, because w thout it noderns nake
neither head nor tail of the period. Geen gravely suggests

for instance, of Henry's ancestor Fulk of Anjou, that his
tyranni es and frauds were further blackened by "l ow superstition,"”
which led himto be dragged in a halter round a shrine,

scourged and screaning for the nercy of God. Mediaevals would
sinmply have said that such a nman mght well screamfor it

but his screamwas the only | ogical coment he coul d make.

But they woul d have quite refused to see why the scream

shoul d be added to the sins and not subtracted fromthem

They woul d have thought it sinply nuddl e-headed to have the sane
horror at a man being horribly sinful and for being horribly sorry.

But it may be suggested, | think, though with the doubt proper

to ignorance, that the Angevin ideal of the King's Justice |ost
nore by the death of St. Thonmas than was instantly apparent

in the horror of Christendom the canonization of the victim

and the public penance of the tyrant. These things indeed were

in a sense tenporary; the King recovered the power to judge clerics,
and many later kings and justiciars continued the nonarchical plan
But | woul d suggest, as a possible clue to puzzling after events,
that here and by this nurderous stroke the crown | ost what shoul d
have been the silent and nassive support of its whole policy.

| mean that it |ost the people.

It need not be repeated that the case for despotismis denocratic.
As arule its cruelty to the strong is kindness to the weak.

An autocrat cannot be judged as a historical character

by his relations with other historical characters.

Hi s true appl ause conmes not fromthe few actors on the |ighted
stage of aristocracy, but fromthat enornobus audi ence

whi ch nust always sit in darkness throughout the drama

The ki ng who hel ps nunberl ess hel ps nanel ess nen, and when he flings
his wi dest |argesse he is a Christian doing good by stealth.

This sort of nmonarchy was certainly a nediaeval ideal, nor need

it necessarily fail as a reality. French kings were never so
merciful to the people as when they were nerciless to the peers;
and it is probably true that a Czar who was a great lord to his
intimates was often a little father in innunerabl e hones.

It is overwhel mi ngly probable that such a central power,

though it mght at |ast have deserved destruction in England



as in France have prevented the few from sei zi ng and hol di ng

all the wealth and power to this day. But in England it

broke of f short, through sonething of which the slaying

of St. Thomas may well have been the suprenme exanple.

It was sonething overstrained and startling and agai nst the instincts
of the people. And of what was neant in the Mddle Ages

by the very powerful and rather peculiar thing, the people,

| shall speak in the next chapter.

In any case this conjecture finds support in the ensuing events.
It is not nerely that, just as the great but personal plan

of the Conqueror collapsed after all into the chaos of the
Stephen transition, so the great but personal plan of the first

Pl ant agenet col |l apsed into the chaos of the Barons' Wars. Wen al
al l owance is nade for constitutional fictions and afterthoughts,
it does seemlikely that here for the first tine some noral strength
deserted the nonarchy. The character of Henry's second son John
(for Richard belongs rather to the last chapter) stanped it

wi th somet hing acci dental yet symbolic. It was not that John

was a nere black blot on the pure gold of the Plantagenets,

the texture was nuch nore m xed and conti nuous; but he really was
a discredited Plantagenet, and as it were a danaged Pl ant agenet.
It was not that he was nmuch nore of a bad nman than many opposed
to him but he was the kind of bad man whom bad nen and good do
conbine to oppose. |In a sense subtler than that of the |ega

and parlianentary | ogic-chopping invented |ong afterwards,

he certainly managed to put the Crown in the wong.

Nobody suggested that the barons of Stephen's tinme starved

men in dungeons to pronote political liberty, or hung them up
by the heels as a synbolic request for a free parlianent.
In the reign of John and his son it was still the barons,

and not in the |least the people, who seized the power;

but there did begin to appear a case for their seizing it,

for contenporaries as well as constitutional historians afterwards.
John, in one of his diplonmatic doublings, had put Engl and

into the papal care, as an estate is put in Chancery.

And unl uckily the Pope, whose counsel s had generally been

mld and |iberal, was then in his death-grapple with the
Germani ¢ Enperor and wanted every penny he could get to win.

His winning was a bl essing to Europe, but a curse to Engl and,

for he used the island as a nmere treasury for this foreign war.
In this and other matters the baronial party began to have
something like a principle, which is the backbone of a policy.
Much conventional history that connects their councils

with a thing |like our House of Comons is as far-fetched

as it would be to say that the Speaker w elds a Mace

i ke those which the barons brandi shed in battle.

Sinon de Montfort was not an enthusiast for the Wiig theory of
the British Constitution, but he was an ent husiast for sonething.
He founded a parlianent in a fit of considerable absence of m nd
in the responsi ble and even religious sense which had made

his father so savage a Crusader against heretics, that he laid
about himw th his great sword before he fell at Evesham

Magna Carta was not a step towards denocracy, but it was a step

away from despotism |If we hold that double truth firmy, we have
something like a key to the rest of English history. A rather |oose
ari stocracy not only gained but often deserved the nanme of liberty.
And the history of the English can be nost briefly sunmarized

by taking the French nmotto of "Liberty, Equality, and Fraternity,"



and noting that the English have sincerely loved the first and | ost
t he ot her two.

In the contenporary conplication rmuch could be urged both for

the Crown and the new and nore national rally of the nobility.

But it was a conplication, whereas a mracle is a plain matter
that any man can understand. The possibilities or inpossibilities
of St. Thonas Becket were left a riddle for history;

the white flame of his audaci ous theory was frustrated,

and his work cut short like a fairy tale left untold.

But his nenory passed into the care of the conmon people, and with
them he was nore active dead than alive--yes, even nore busy.

In the next chapter we shall consider what was neant in the

M ddl e Ages by the comon people, and how uncommon we shoul d

think it to-day. And in the last chapter we have already seen

how i n the Crusadi ng age the strangest things grew hom |y, and nen
fed on traveller's tales when there were no national newspapers.

A many-col oured pageant of martyrol ogy on nunmberless walls and

wi ndows had famliarized the nost ignorant with alien cruelties

in many clines; with a bishop flayed by Danes or a virgin burned
by Saracens, with one saint stoned by Jews and anot her hewn

in pieces by negroes. | cannot think it was a small matter

t hat anong these i nages one of the npbst nmagnificent had net

his death but late]y at the hands of an English nonarch

There was at | east sonething akin to the primtive and epica
romances of that period in the tale of those two mghty friends,
one of whom struck too hard and slew the other. 1t may even

have been so early as this that something was judged in silence;
and for the multitude rested on the Crown a nysterious seal of
insecurity like that of Cain, and of exile on the English kings.

-
VI
THE MEANI NG OF MERRY ENGLAND

THE nental trick by which the first half of English history

has been wholly dwarfed and dehumani sed is a very sinple one.

It consists intelling only the story of the professional destroyers
and then conpl aining that the whole story is one of destruction

A king is at the best a sort of crowned executioner;

all governnent is an ugly necessity; and if it was then uglier

it was for the nost part nerely because it was nore difficult.

VWhat we call the Judges' circuits were first rather the King' s raids.
For a tine the crimnal class was so strong that ordinary civi
government was conducted by a sort of civil war. Wen the social
eneny was caught at all he was killed or savagely mai ned.

The King could not take Pentonville Prison about with himon wheels.
I amfar fromdenying that there was a real elenent of cruelty

in the Mddle Ages; but the point here is that it was concerned wth
one side of life, which is cruel at the best; and that this involved
nore cruelty for the same reason that it involved nore courage.

When we think of our ancestors as the men who inflicted tortures,

we ought sonetimes to think of themas the nen who defied them

But the nodern critic of nediaevalismcomonly |ooks only at these
crooked shadows and not at the common daylight of the M ddl e Ages.
VWhen he has got over his indignant astonishment at the fact

that fighters fought and that hangnen hanged; he assunes

that any other ideas there may have been were ineffectua



and fruitless. He despises the nonk for avoiding the very sanme
activities which he despises the warrior for cultivating.

And he insists that the arts of war were sterile, without nen
adnmitting the possibility that the arts of peace were productive.
But the truth is that it is precisely in the arts of peace, and in
the type of production, that the Mddle Ages stand singul ar and uni que.
This is not eulogy but history; an infornmed man nust recognise
this productive peculiarity even if he happens to hate it.

The nel odramatic things currently called nmedi aeval are much ol der
and nore universal; such as the sport of tournanment or the use

of torture. The tournanment was indeed a Christian and |ibera
advance on the gl adiatorial show, since the lords risked

t hemsel ves and not nerely their slaves. Torture, so far from
bei ng peculiarly nedi aeval, was copied from pagan Rone and its
nost rationalist political science; and its application to others
besi des slaves was really part of the slow nediaeval extinction
of slavery. Torture, indeed, is a logical thing comobn in states
i nnocent of fanaticism as in the great agnostic enpire of China.
VWat was really arresting and remarkabl e about the M ddl e Ages,
as the Spartan discipline was peculiar to Sparta, or the Russian
conmunes typical of Russia, was precisely its positive socia
schene of production, of the naking, building and growi ng of all
the good things of life.

For the tale told in a book Iike this cannot really touch on

nedi aeval England at all. The dynasties and the parlianents passed
i ke a changing cloud and across a stable and fruitful |andscape.
The institutions which affected the masses can be conpared

to corn or fruit trees in one practical sense at |east,

that they grew upwards from bel ow. There nmay have been

better societies, and assuredly we have not to |ook far for worse;
but it is doubtful if there was ever so spontaneous a society.

We cannot do justice, for instance, to the | ocal government

of that epoch, even where it was very faulty and fragnentary,

by any conparisons with the plans of |ocal governnent |aid

down to-day. Mddern | ocal governnent always cones from above;

it is at best granted; it is nore often merely inposed.

The nodern English oligarchy, the nodern German Enpire

are necessarily nore efficient in nmaking nunicipalities

upon a plan, or rather a pattern. The nediaevals not only

had sel f-governnent, but their self-governnment was sel f-nmade

They did indeed, as the central powers of the national rnonarchies
grew stronger, seek and procure the stanp of state approval;

but it was approval of a popular fact already in existence.

Men banded together in guilds and parishes |ong before

Local Governnent Acts were dreamed of. Like charity,

whi ch was worked in the sanme way, their Hone Rul e began at hone.

The reactions of recent centuries have |l eft nost educated men
bankrupt of the corporate imagination required even to i magi ne this.
They only think of a nob as a thing that breaks things--even if they
admt it is right to break them But the nob nade these things.

An artist nocked as many- headed, an artist with many eyes and hands,
created these masterpieces. And if the nmodern sceptic in his
detestation of the denocratic ideal, conplains of nmy calling

t hem nast er pi eces, a sinple answer will for the nonent serve.

It is enough to reply that the very word "nasterpiece"

is borrowed fromthe term nology of the medi aeval craftsnen.

But such points in the Guild System can be considered a little later
here we are only concerned with the quite spontaneous springing
upwards of all these social institutions, such as they were.



They rose in the streets like a silent rebellion; like a stil
and statuesque riot. In nodern constitutional countries
there are practically no political institutions thus given

by the people; all are received by the people. There is only
one thing that stands in our mdst, attenuated and threatened,
but enthroned in sone power |ike a ghost of the M ddle Ages:

t he Trades Uni ons.

In agriculture, what had happened to the land was |like a

uni versal l|andslide. But by a prodigy beyond the catastrophes

of geology it may be said that the |and had slid uphill.

Rural civilisation was on a wholly new and ruch hi gher | evel

yet there was no great social convul sions or apparently even great
soci al canpaigns to explainit. It is possibly a solitary instance
in history of nen thus falling upwards; at |east of outcasts
falling on their feet or vagrants straying into the prom sed | and.
Such a thing could not be and was not a nere accident; yet, if we
go by conscious political plans, it was something like a mracle.
There had appeared, |like a subterranean race cast up to the sun
sonet hi ng unknown to the august civilisation of the Ronan Enpire--
a peasantry. At the beginning of the Dark Ages the great pagan
cosnopol i tan society now grown Christian was as nuch a sl ave

state as old South Carolina. By the fourteenth century it was

al nost as nuch a state of peasant proprietors as nodern France.

No | aws had been passed agai nst sl avery; no dognas even had
condemmed it by definition; no war had been waged against it,

no new race or ruling caste had repudiated it; but it was gone.
This startling and silent transformation is perhaps the best
nmeasure of the pressure of popular life in the Mddl e Ages,

of how fast it was naking new things in its spiritual factory.

Li ke everything else in the nediaeval revolution, fromits
cathedrals to its ballads, it was as anonynous as it was enornous.
It is admtted that the conscious and active emanci pators
everywhere were the parish priests and the religi ous brotherhoods;
but no nanme anong them has survived and no man of them

has reaped his reward in this world. Countless O arksons

and i nnunerable W/ berforces, w thout political machinery

or public fame, worked at death-beds and confessionals in all

the villages of Europe; and the vast system of slavery vani shed.

It was probably the wi dest work ever done which was voluntary

on both sides; and the Mddle Ages was in this and other things
the age of volunteers. It is possible enough to state roughly

t he stages through which the thing passed; but such a statenent does
not explain the |oosening of the grip of the great sl ave-owners;
and it cannot be explai ned except psychol ogically.

The Catholic type of Christianity was not nerely an el enent,

it was a climate; and in that climte the slave would not grow

| have al ready suggested, touching that transformation of the
Roman Enpire which was the background of all these centuries,

how a nmystical view of man's dignity nust have this effect.

A table that wal ked and tal ked, or a stool that flew wi th w ngs out
of w ndow, would be about as workable a thing as an imortal chattel
But though here as everywhere the spirit explains the processes,
and the processes cannot even plausibly explain the spirit,

t hese processes involve two very practical points, w thout which we
cannot understand how this great popular civilisation was created--
or howit was destroyed

VWhat we call the nanors were originally the villae of the pagan | ords,
each with its population of slaves. Under this process,



however it be expl ai ned, what had occurred was the din ni shnent

of the lords' claimto the whole profit of a slave estate,

by which it becane a claimto the profit of part of it,

and dwindled at last to certain dues or customary paynments

to the lord, having paid which the slave could enjoy not only

the use of the land but the profit of it. It nust be renenbered
that over a great part, and especially very inportant parts,

of the whole territory, the lords were abbots, mmgistrates el ected
by a nystical communi smand t hensel ves often of peasant birth.

Men not only obtained a fair anpunt of justice under their care,
but a fair ampbunt of freedom even fromtheir carel essness.

But two details of the devel opnent are very vital

First, as has been hinted el sewhere, the slave was |ong

inthe intermediate status of a serf. This neant that while

the land was entitled to the services of the man, he was equal ly
entitled to the support of the land. He could not be evicted,

he could not even, in the nodern fashion, have his rent raised.

At the beginning it was nerely that the slave was owned, but at

| east he could not be disowned. At the end he had really becone
a small landlord, nerely because it was not the lord that owned him
but the land. It is hardly unsafe to suggest that in this

(by one of the paradoxes of this extraordinary period)

the very fixity of serfdomwas a service to freedom

The new peasant inherited something of the stability of the slave.
He did not cone to life in a conpetitive scranble where

everybody was trying to snatch his freedomfrom him

He found hi nsel f anong nei ghbours who al ready regarded his presence
as normal and his frontiers as natural frontiers, and anmbng whom
al | -powerful custons crushed all experinments in conpetition.

By a trick or overturn no ronancer has dared to put in a tale,
this prisoner had becone the governor of his own prison

For alittle time it was alnost true that an Englishnman's

house was his castle, because it had been built strong enough

to be his dungeon.

The other notable el enent was this: that when the produce of the |and
began by customto be cut up and only partially transnitted to the Iord,
t he remai nder was generally subdivided into two types of property.
One the serfs enjoyed severally, in private patches, while the other
t hey enjoyed in conmon, and generally in common with the | ord.

Thus arose the nonentously inportant nediaeval institutions

of the Common Land, owned side by side with private |and.

It was an alternative and a refuge. The nedi aeval s,

except when they were nonks, were none of them Comrunists;

but they were all, as it were, potential Comuni sts.

It is typical of the dark and dehunani sed picture now drawn

of the period that our romances constantly describe a broken

man as falling back on the forests and the outl aws den

but never describe himas falling back on the comon | and,

whi ch was a nuch nore conmon incident. Mediaevalismbelieved

in mending its broken nen; and as the idea existed in the comunal
life for monks, it existed in the conmunal |and for peasants.

It was their great green hospital, their free and airy workhouse.

A Common was not a naked and negative thing |like the scrub

or heath we call a Common on the edges of the suburbs.

It was a reserve of wealth like a reserve of grain in a barn

it was deliberately kept back as a bal ance, as we tal k of a bal ance
at the bank. Now these provisions for a healthier distribution

of property would by thensel ves show any man of i nagination

that a real noral effort had been nade towards social justice;



that it could not have been nmere evol utionary accident that slowy
turned the slave into a serf, and the serf into a peasant proprietor
But if anybody still thinks that nere blind |uck, wthout any
groping for the Iight, had sonmehow brought about the peasant
condition in place of the agrarian slave estate, he has

only to turn to what was happening in all the other callings

and affairs of humanity. Then he will cease to doubt.

For he will find the same nedi aeval nen busy upon a social schene
whi ch points as plainly in effect to pity and a craving for equality.
And it is a systemwhich could no nore be produced by acci dent

than one of their cathedrals could be built by an earthquake.

Most work beyond the primary work of agriculture was guarded

by the egalitarian vigilance of the Guilds. It is hard to find any
termto neasure the distance between this system and nodern society;
one can only approach it first by the faint traces it has left.
Qur daily lifeis littered with a debris of the Mddle Ages,
especially of dead words which no |longer carry their meaning.

| have al ready suggested one exanple. W hardly call up

the picture of a return to Christian Comuni sm whenever we
nmention Wnbl edon Conrmon. This truth descends to such trifles
as the titles which we wite on letters and postcards.

The puzzling and truncated nmonosyllable "Esq." is a pathetic
relic of a renote evolution fromchivalry to snobbery.

No two historic things could well be nore different than

an esquire and a squire. The first was above all thing an

i nconpl ete and probationary position--the tadpol e of knighthood;
the second is above all things a conplete and assured position--
the status of the owners and rulers of rural England throughout
recent centuries. Qur esquires did not win their estates till
they had given up any particular fancy for winning their spurs.
Esquire does not nean squire, and esq. does not nean anyt hing.
But it remains on our letters a little wiggle in pen and ink
and an i ndeci pherabl e hieroglyph twi sted by the strange turns

of our history which have turned a military discipline into

a pacific oligarchy, and that into a nmere plutocracy at |ast.
And there are similar historic riddles to be unpicked

inthe simlar forms of social address. There is sonething
singularly forlorn about the nodern word "M ster."

Even in sound it has a sinpering feebl eness which marks

the shrivelling of the strong word fromwhich it cane.

Nor, indeed, is the synbol of the nmere sound inaccurate.

| remenber seeing a German story of Sanmson in which he bore

t he unassum ng nane of Sinmson, which surely shows Sanson very
much shorn. There is sonething of the sane di snal di m nuendo
in the evolution of a Master into a Mster

The very vital inmportance of the word "Master" is this.

A Quild was, very broadly speaking, a Trade Union in which every
man was his own enployer. That is, a man could not work

at any trade unless he would join the | eague and accept

the laws of that trade; but he worked in his own shop

with his own tools, and the whole profit went to hinself.

But the word "enpl oyer" marks a nodern deficiency which

nmakes the nmodern use of the word "Master"” quite inexact.

A master neant sonething quite other and greater than a "boss."
It neant a master of the work, where it now means only a master
of the workmen. It is an elenmentary character of Capitalism
that a shi powner need not know the right end of a ship,

or a | andowner have even seen the | andscape, that the owner



of a gold mne may be interested in nothing but old pewter,

or the owner of a railway travel exclusively in balloons.

He may be a nore successful capitalist if he has a hobby

of his own business; he is often a nore successful capitali st

if he has the sense to leave it to a manager; but economically
he can control the business because he is a capitalist,

not because he has any ki nd of hobby or any kind of sense.

The highest grade in the Quild systemwas a Master, and it neant
a mastery of the business. To take the termcreated by the coll eges
in the sanme epoch, all the nediaeval bosses were Masters of Arts.
The other grades were the journeynman and the apprentice;

but like the correspondi ng degrees at the universities,

t hey were grades through which every common man coul d pass.

They were not social classes; they were degrees and not castes.
This is the whole point of the recurrent romance about

the apprentice nmarrying his master's daughter. The naster

woul d not be surprised at such a thing, any nore than an M A
woul d swell with aristocratic indignation when his daughter
married a B. A

When we pass fromthe strictly educational hierarchy to the strictly
egalitarian ideal, we find again that the remains of the thing
to-day are so distorted and disconnected as to be conmic.

There arc City Conpanies which inherit the coats of arns and the imrense
relative wealth of the old Quilds, and inherit nothing el se

Even what is good about themis not what was good about the Cuilds.
On one case we shall find something Iike a Wirshipful Conpany

of Bricklayers, in which, it is unnecessary to say, there is not

a single bricklayer or anybody who has ever known a brickl ayer,

but in which the senior partners of a few big businesses in

the City, with a few faded mlitary nen with a taste in cookery,
tell each other in after-dinner speeches that it has been the glory
of their lives to nmake allegorical bricks wthout straw

In anot her case we shall find a Worshipful Conpany of

Wi t ewashers who do deserve their nane, in the sense that nany

of them enpl oy a | arge nunber of other people to whitewash.

These Conpani es support |arge charities and often doubtl ess

very valuable charities; but their object is quite different
fromthat of the old charities of the Guilds. The ai m of

the Guild charities was the same as the aimof the Common Land.

It was to resist inequality--or, as sone earnest old gentlenen

of the |l ast generation would probably put it, to resist evolution
It was to ensure, not only that bricklaying should survive

and succeed, but that every bricklayer should survive and succeed.
It sought to rebuild the ruins of any bricklayer, and to give

any faded whitewasher a new white coat. It was the whole

aimof the Guilds to cobble their cobblers like their shoes

and clout their clothiers with their clothes; to strengthen

t he weakest |ink, or go after the hundredth sheep; in short,

to keep the row of little shops unbroken like a |ine of battle.

It resisted the growth of a big shop Iike the growth of a dragon
Now even the whitewashers of the \Witewashers Conmpany will not
pretend that it exists to prevent a small shop being swal | owed

by a big shop, or that it has done anythi ng whatever to prevent it.
At the best the kindness it would show to a bankrupt whitewasher
woul d be a kind of conmpensation; it would not be reinstatenent;

it would not be the restoration of status in an industrial system
So careful of the type it seens, so careless of the single life;
and by that very nodern evol utionary phil osophy the type

itself has been destroyed. The old Guilds, with the sane



object of equality, of course, insisted perenptorily upon

the sane | evel system of payment and treatnent which is

a point of conplaint against the nodern Trades Unions.

But they insisted also, as the Trades Uni ons cannot do, upon a high
standard of craftsnanship, which still astonishes the world in

the corners of perishing buildings or the colours of broken gl ass.
There is no artist or art critic who will not concede, however distant
his own style fromthe Gothic school, that there was in this

time a nanel ess but universal artistic touch in the noul ding

of the very tools of life. Accident has preserved the rudest
sticks and stools and pots and pans whi ch have suggestive

shapes as if they were possessed not by devils but by elves.

For they were, indeed, as conpared with subsequent systens,
produced in the incredible fairyland of a free country.

That the nost nedi aeval of nodern institutions, the Trades Unions,
do not fight for the same ideal of aesthetic finish is true

and certainly tragic; but to make it a matter of blanme is

wholly to mi sunderstand the tragedy. The Trades Unions are
confederations of nmen w thout property, seeking to balance its
absence by nunbers and the necessary character of their |abour
The Guilds were confederations of men with property,

seeking to ensure each man in the possession of that property.
This is, of course, the only condition of affairs in which property
can properly be said to exist at all. W should not speak

of a negro conmmunity in which nbst nen were white, but the rare
negroes were giants. W should not conceive a married comunity
i n which nost nmen were bachelors, and three nen had harens.

A married community neans a comunity where nost people are married;
not a conunity where one or two people are very nuch nmarried

A propertied community neans a comunity where nost people

have property; not a community where there are a few capitalists.
But in fact the Guildsnen (as also, for that matter, the serfs
sem -serfs and peasants) were nuch richer than can be realized
even fromthe fact that the Guilds protected the possession

of houses, tools, and just paynent. The surplus is self-evident
upon any just study of the prices of the period, when al

deducti ons have been nade, of course, for the different value

of the actual coinage. Wen a man could get a goose or a gallon
of ale for one or two of the smallest and conmonest coi ns,

the matter is in no way affected by the nane of those coins.

Even where the individual wealth was severely linited,

the collective wealth was very large--the wealth of the CGuilds,
of the parishes, and especially of the npnastic estates.

It is inmportant to renmenber this fact in the subsequent

hi story of Engl and.

The next fact to note is that the |ocal governnent grew out of things
like the Guild system and not the system fromthe governnent.
In sketching the sound principles of this |ost society,

| shall not, of course, be supposed by any sane person to be
describing a noral paradise, or to be inplying that it was

free fromthe faults and fights and sorrows that harass human
life in all times, and certainly not least in our own tine.
There was a fair anhount of rioting and fighting in connection
with the Guilds; and there was especially for sone tine

a conbative rivalry between the guilds of merchants

who sold things and those of craftsmen who nmade them

a conflict in which the craftsnen on the whol e prevail ed

But whi chever party may have been predoninant, it was the heads



of the Quild who became the heads of the town, and not vice versa.
The stiff survivals of this once very spontaneous uprising

can again be seen in the now anomal ous constitution

of the Lord Mayor and the Livery of the City of London

We are told so nonotonously that the governnent of our fathers
reposed upon arns, that it is valid to insist that this,

their nost intinmate and everyday sort of government, was wholly
based upon tools; a government in which the workman's too

becanme the sceptre. Blake, in one of his synbolic fantasies,
suggests that in the Golden Age the gold and gens shoul d be taken
fromthe hilt of the sword and put upon the handl e of the plough
But something very like this did happen in the interlude of this
nmedi aeval denocracy, fermenting under the crust of mnedi aeval

nmonar chy and aristocracy; where productive inplements often

took on the ponmp of heraldry. The Guilds often exhibited

enbl ens and pageantry so conpact of their nost prosaic uses,

that we can only parallel them by inmagining arnorial tabards,

or even religious vestnments, woven out of a navvy's corduroys

or a coster's pearl buttons.

Two nore points nust be briefly added; and the rough sketch of this
now foreign and even fantastic state will be as conplete as it can
be made here. Both refer to the |links between this popular life
and the politics which are conventionally the whole of history.

The first, and for that age the nbst evident, is the Charter

To recur once nore to the parallel of Trades Unions, as convenient
for the casual reader of to-day, the Charter of a Guild roughly
corresponded to that "recognition" for which the railwaymen

and ot her trades unionists asked sone years ago, w thout success.
By this they had the authority of the King, the central

or national governnent; and this was of great noral weight

wi th medi aeval s, who al ways concei ved of freedom as a positive status,
not as a negative escape: they had none of the nodern romanticism
whi ch nakes liberty akin to loneliness. Their view renains

in the phrase about giving a man the freedomof a city:

they had no desire to give himthe freedom of a wil derness.

To say that they had also the authority of the Church is

somet hi ng of an understatenent; for religion ran like a rich
thread through the rude tapestry of these popul ar things

while they were still nerely popular; and nany a trade society
nmust have had a patron saint |long before it had a royal seal

The other point is that it was fromthese nunicipal groups already
in existence that the first nmen were chosen for the | argest

and perhaps the last of the great nedi aeval experinents:

the Parlianent.

We have all read at school that Sinon de Montfort and Edward |

when they first summoned Commons to council, chiefly as advisers

on local taxation, called "two burgesses" fromevery town.

If we had read a little nore closely, those sinple words woul d

have gi ven away the whol e secret of the | ost nedieval civilisation
We had only to ask what burgesses were, and whether they grew on trees.
We shoul d i medi atel y have di scovered that England was full of
little parlianents, out of which the great parlianent was nade.

And if it be a matter of wonder that the great council (still called
in quaint archaismby its old title of the House of Comons)

is the only one of these popular or elective corporations

of which we hear much in our books of history, the explanation

| fear, is sinple and a little sad. It is that the Parlianent

was the one anong these nedi aeval creations which ultimtely



consented to betray and to destroy the rest.
S

I X

NATI ONALI TY AND THE FRENCH WARS

If any one wi shes to know what we nean when we say that Christendom
was and is one culture, or one civilization, there is a rough but

plain way of putting it. It is by asking what is the npbst conmon,
or rather the nost commonpl ace, of all the uses of the word "Christian."
There is, of course, the highest use of all; but it has nowadays

many ot her uses. Sonetimes a Christian means an Evangel i cal

Sonetines, and nore recently, a Christian neans a Quaker

Sonetines a Christian nmeans a nodest person who believes that he bears
a resenblance to Christ. But it has |long had one meaning in casua
speech anong conmon people, and it nmeans a culture or a civilization

Ben Gunn on Treasure Island did not actually say to JimHawkins, "I fee
nysel f out of touch with a certain type of civilization"; but he did say,
"I haven't tasted Christian food." The old wives in a village

| ooking at a lady with short hair and trousers do not indeed say,

"We perceive divergence between her culture and our own"; but they do say,
"Why can't she dress like a Christian?" That the sentinment has thus
soaked down to the sinplest and even stupidest daily talk is but one
evi dence that Christendomwas a very real thing. But it was al so,

as we have seen, a very localized thing, especially in the Mddle Ages.
And that very lively localismthe Christian faith and affections
encouraged led at last to an excessive and excl usive parochialism
There were rival shrines of the sane saint, and a sort of duel between
two statues of the same divinity. By a process it is now our difficult
duty to follow, a real estrangenent between European peopl es began

Men began to feel that foreigners did not eat or drink |like Christians,
and even, when the phil osophic schismcanme, to doubt if

they were Christians.

There was, indeed, much nore than this involved. While the interna
structure of medi aeval i smwas thus parochial and | argely popul ar

in the greater affairs, and especially the external affairs,

such as peace and war, nost (though by no neans all) of what was

nedi aeval was nonarchical. To see what the kings cane to nean we nust
gl ance back at the great background, as of darkness and daybreak

agai nst which the first figures of our history have already appeared.
That background was the war with the barbarians. Wile it |asted
Chri stendom was not only one nation but nore |like one city--

and a besieged city. Wssex was but one wall or Paris one tower

of it; and in one tongue and spirit Bede ni ght have chronicled

the siege of Paris or Abbo sung the song of Alfred. What foll owed
was a conquest and a conversion; all the end of the Dark Ages and
the dawn of nediaevalismis full of the evangelizing of barbarism
And it is the paradox of the Crusades that though the Saracen

was superficially nmore civilized than the Christian, it was a

sound instinct which saw himalso to be in spirit a destroyer.

In the sinpler case of northern heathenry the civilization spread with
a sinpler progress. But it was not till the end of the Mddl e Ages,
and close on the Reformation, that the people of Prussia,

the wild land |ying beyond Germany, were baptized at all.

A flippant person, if he permitted hinself a profane confusion

wi th vaccination, mght alnost be inclined to suggest that for sone
reason it didn't "take" even then



The barbarian peril was thus brought under bit by bit, and even

in the case of Islamthe alien power which could not be crushed

was evidently curbed. The Crusades became hopel ess, but they

al so becanme needless. As these fears faded the princes of Europe,
who had cone together to face them were left facing each other

They had nore leisure to find that their own captaincies clashed;

but this would easily have been overrul ed, or woul d have

produced a petty riot, had not the true creative spontaneity,

of which we have spoken in the local life, tended to real variety.
Royal ti es found they were representatives al nbst without knowing it;
and many a king insisting on a genealogical tree or a title-deed
found he spoke for the forests and the songs of a whole country-side.
In Engl and especially the transition is typified in the accident
which raised to the throne one of the noblest nen of the Mddle Ages

Edward | cane clad in all the splendours of his epoch

He had taken the Cross and fought the Saracens; he had been the only
worthy foe of Sinon de Montfort in these baronial wars which, as we
have seen, were the first sign (however faint) of a serious theory

t hat Engl and should be ruled by its barons rather than its Kkings.

He proceeded, like Sinmon de Montfort, and nore solidly,

to develop the great nediaeval institution of a parlianent.

As has been said, it was superinposed on the existing parish denocracies,
and was first nerely the sunmoning of |ocal representatives to

advi se on local taxation. |Indeed its rise was one with the rise

of what we now call taxation; and there is thus a thread of theory
leading to its latter clainms to have the sole right of taxing.

But in the beginning it was an instrument of the nost equitable kings,
and notably an instrunent of Edward |I. He often quarrelled

with his parliaments and may sonetines have displ eased his people
(whi ch has never been at all the same thing), but on the whole

he was suprenely the representative sovereign. |In this connection

one curious and difficult question may be considered here, though it
marks the end of a story that began with the Norman Conquest.

It is pretty certain that he was never nore truly a representative Kking,
one m ght say a republican king, than in the fact that he expelled

the Jews. The problemis so nuch m sunderstood and mni xed with notions
of a stupid spite against a gifted and historic race as such,

that we nust pause for a paragraph upon it.

The Jews in the Mddl e Ages were as powerful as they were unpopul ar
They were the capitalists of the age, the nmen with wealth

banked ready for use. It is very tenable that in this way they

were useful; it is certain that in this way they were used.

It is also quite fair to say that in this way they were ill-used.

The ill-usage was not indeed that suggested at randomin ronances,

whi ch nostly revolve on the one idea that their teeth were pulled out.
Those who know this as a story about King John generally do not know
the rather inportant fact that it was a story agai nst King John

It is probably doubtful; it was only insisted on as excepti onal

and it was, by that very insistence, obviously regarded as disreputable.
But the real unfairness of the Jews' position was deeper and

nore distressing to a sensitive and highly civilized people

They m ght reasonably say that Christian kings and nobl es,

and even Christian popes and bi shops, used for Christian purposes
(such as the Crusades and the cathedrals) the nmoney that could

only be accurmul ated in such nmountains by a usury they inconsistently
denounced as unchristian; and then, when worse tines came, gave up
the Jew to the fury of the poor, whomthat useful usury had ruined.



That was the real case for the Jew, and no doubt he really felt

hi nsel f oppressed. Unfortunately it was the case for the Christians
that they, with at |east equal reason, felt himas the oppressor

and that mutual charge of tyranny is the Semitic trouble in all tines.
It is certain that in popular sentinent, this Anti-Senmtism was

not excused as uncharitabl eness, but sinply regarded as charity.
Chaucer puts his curse on Hebrew cruelty into the nouth of the
soft-hearted prioress, who wept when she saw a nmouse in a trap

and it was when Edward, breaking the rule by which the rulers had
hitherto fostered their bankers' wealth, flung the alien financiers
out of the land, that his people probably saw hi mnost plainly

at once as a knight errant and a tender father of his people.

VWat ever the merits of this question, such a portrait of Edward

was far fromfalse. He was the npbst just and conscientious type

of nedi aeval nonarch; and it is exactly this fact that brings

into relief the new force which was to cross his path and in strife
with which he died. Wile he was just, he was al so eninently I egal

And it must be renenbered, if we would not nmerely read back oursel ves
into the past, that much of the dispute of the tine was |egal

t he adj ustment of dynastic and feudal differences not yet felt

to be anything else. In this spirit Edward was asked to arbitrate

by the rival claimants to the Scottish crown; and in this sense

he seens to have arbitrated quite honestly. But his legal, or,

as sone woul d say, pedantic mind nade the proviso that the Scottish
ki ng as such was already under his suzerainty and he probably never
understood the spirit he called up against him for that spirit had

as yet no name. W call it to-day Nationalism Scotland resisted,

and the adventures of an outl awed kni ght naned Wl |l ace soon furni shed
it with one of those | egends which are nore inportant than history.

In a way that was then at |east equally practical, the Catholic priests
of Scotl and becane especially the patriotic and Anti-English party;

as indeed they remmi ned even throughout the Refornmation.

Wal | ace was defeated and executed; but the heather was already on fire;
and the espousal of the new national cause by one of Edward's own kni ghts
naned Bruce, seened to the old king a nmere betrayal of feudal equity.
He died in a final fury at the head of a new invasion upon the very
border of Scotland. Wth his |last words the great king conmanded

that his bones should be borne in front of the battle; and the bones,
whi ch were of gigantic size, were eventually buried with the epitaph,
"Here lies Edward the Tall, who was the hamrer of the Scots."

It was a true epitaph, but in a sense exactly opposite to its intention
He was their hamer, but he did not break but make them for he snote
themon an anvil and he forged theminto a sword.

That coi nci dence or course of events, which nust often

be remarked in this story, by which (for whatever reason)

our nost powerful Kkings did not sonehow | eave their power secure,
showed itself in the next reign, when the baronial quarrels

were resuned and the northern ki ngdom under Bruce, cut itself
finally free by the stroke of Bannockburn. Qherw se the reign
is anere interlude, and it is with the succeedi ng one that we
find the new national tendency yet further devel oped.

The great French wars, in which England won so much gl ory,

were opened by Edward |11, and grew nore and nore nationalist.
But even to feel the transition of the tine we nust first realize
that the third Edward made as strictly legal and dynastic

a claimto France as the first Edward had made to Scot! and;

the claimwas far weaker in substance, but it was equally
conventional in form He thought, or said, he had a claim



on a kingdom as a squire mght say he had a claimon an estate;
superficially it was an affair for the English and French | awers.
To read into this that the people were sheep bought and sold is
to m sunderstand all nediaeval history; sheep have no trade union
The English arms owed nmuch of their force to the class

of the free yeonen; and the success of the infantry,

especially of the archery, largely stood for that popul ar el enent
whi ch had al ready unhorsed the high French chivalry at Courtrai
But the point is this; that while the |awers were talking

about the Salic Law, the soldiers, who woul d once have been

tal king about guild |law or glebe |aw, were already talking

about English law and French law. The French were first

in this tendency to see sonething outside the township,

the trade brotherhood, the feudal dues, or the village conmon.
The whol e history of the change can be seen in the fact that

the French had early begun to call the nation the Greater Land
France was the first of nations and has remmi ned the norm

of nations, the only one which is a nation and nothing el se

But in the collision the English grew equally corporate;

and a true patriotic applause probably hailed the victories

of Crecy and Poitiers, as it certainly hailed the later

victory of Agincourt. The latter did not indeed occur

until after an interval of internal revolutions in England,

which will be considered on a | ater page; but as regards

the growth of nationalism the French wars were continuous.

And the English tradition that foll owed after Agincourt was
continuous also. It is enbodied in rude and spirited ball ads

bef ore the great Elizabethans. The Henry V of Shakespeare

is not indeed the Henry V of history; yet he is nmore historic.

He is not only a saner and nore genial but a nore inportant person
For the tradition of the whole adventure was not that of Henry,
but of the popul ace who turned Henry into Harry. There were

a thousand Harries in the army at Agincourt, and not one.

For the figure that Shakespeare framed out of the |egends

of the great victory is largely the figure that all nen saw

as the Englishman of the Mddle Ages. He did not really talk

in poetry, |ike Shakespeare's hero, but he would have liked to.
Not being able to do so, he sang; and the English people principally
appear in contenporary inpressions as the singing people.

They were evidently not only expansive but exaggerative;

and perhaps it was not only in battle that they drew the | ong bow.
That fine farcical imgery, which has descended to tell comic
songs and common speech of the English poor even to-day,

had its happy infancy when Engl and thus becane a nation

t hough t he nodern poor, under the pressure of econom c progress,
have partly lost the gaiety and kept only the hunour.

But in that early April of patriotismthe new unity of the State
still sat lightly upon them and a cobbler in Henry's arny,

who woul d at home have thought first that it was the day of

St. Crispin of the Cobblers, mght truly as well as sincerely
have hailed the splintering of the French lances in a storm

of arrows, and cried, "St. George for Merry England."

Human things are unconfortably conplex, and while it was

the April of patriotismit was the Autum of nedi aeval society.
In the next chapter | shall try to trace the forces

that were disintegrating the civilization; and even here,

after the first victories, it is necessary to insist on

the bitterness and barren anbition that showed itself nore and
nore in the later stages, as the |ong French wars dragged on



France was at the tinme far | ess happy than Engl and- -

wasted by the treason of its nobles and the weakness of its

ki ngs al nbst as nuch as by the invasion of the islanders.

And yet it was this very despair and humiliation that seemed

at last to rend the sky, and let in the light of what it is hard
for the coldest historian to call anything but a mracle.

It may be this apparent niracle that has apparently

made Nationalismeternal. It may be conjectured,

t hough the question is too difficult to be devel oped here,

that there was sonething in the great noral change which turned
the Roman Enmpire into Christendom by which each great thing,

to which it afterwards gave birth, was baptized into a prom se

or at least into a hope of permanence. It nay be that each

of its ideas was, as it were, mxed with imortality.

Certainly sonmething of this kind can be seen in the conception
which turned marriage froma contract into a sacranent.

But whatever the cause, it is certain that even for the npst
secul ar types of our own time their relation to their

native | and has becone not contractual but sacranental

W may say that flags are rags, that frontiers are fictions,

but the very nen who have said it for half their lives are dying
for a rag, and being rent in pieces for a fiction even as | wite.
VWen the battle-trunmpet blew in 1914 nodern humanity had grouped
itself into nations alnost before it knew what it had done.

If the sane sound is heard a thousand years hence,

there is no sign in the world to suggest to any rationa

man that humanity will not do exactly the sane thing.

But even if this great and strange devel opment be not enduri ng,
the point is that it is felt as enduring, it is hard to give

a definition of loyalty, but perhaps we cone near it if we call it
the thing which operates where an obligation is felt to be unlinted.
And the m ni mum of duty or even decency asked of a patriot is

the maxi mumthat is asked by the nost mracul ous view of marriage.
The recogni zed reality of patriotismis not nmere citizenship.

The recogni zed reality of patriotismis for better for worse,

for richer for poorer, in sickness and in health, in nationa
grom h and glory and in national disgrace and decli ne;

it is not totravel in the ship of state as a passenger

but if need be to go down with the ship.

It is needless to tell here again the tale of that earthquake episode in
which a clearance in the earth and sky, above the confusion and abasenent
of the crowns, showed the conmandi ng figure of a worman of the people.
She was, in her own living loneliness, a French Revol ution

She was the proof that a certain power was not in the French kings

or in the French knights, but in the French. But the fact that she

saw sonet hi ng above her that was other than the sky, the fact

that she lived the life of a saint and died the death of a nartyr,
probably stanped the new national sentinent with a sacred seal

And the fact that she fought for a defeated country, and,

even though it was victorious, was herself ultimately defeated,

defines that darker elenment of devotion of which | spoke above,

whi ch nakes even pessim smconsistent with patriotism

It is nore appropriate in this place to consider the ultinmate reaction
of this sacrifice upon the romance and the realities of Engl and.

| have never counted it a patriotic part to plaster nmy own
country with conventional and unconvinci ng conplinents;
but no one can understand Engl and who does not understand



that such an episode as this, in which she was so clearly

in the wong, has yet been ultimately linked up with a curious
quality in which she is rather unusually in the right.

No one candidly conparing us with other countries can say we have
specially failed to build the sepulchres of the prophets we stoned,
or even the prophets who stoned us. The English historical tradition
has at |east a | oose | arge-m ndedness which always finally falls
into the praise not only of great foreigners but great foes.
Oten along with nmuch injustice it has an illogical generosity;
and while it will dismss a great people with nere ignorance

it treats a great personality with hearty hero-worship. There

are nore exanples than one even in this chapter, for our books
may well make out Wallace a better man than he was, as they
afterwards assigned to WAshington an even better cause than he had.
Thackeray smiled at Mss Jane Porter's picture of Wllace,

going into war weeping with a canbric pocket-handkerchi ef;

but her attitude was nore English and not |ess accurate.

For her idealization was, if anything, nearer the truth

t han Thackeray's own notion of a medi aevalism of hypocritica
hogs-in-armur. Edward, who figures as a tyrant, could weep

wi th conpassion; and it is probable enough that Wallace wept,
with or without a pocket-handkerchief. Mreover, her romance

was a reality, the reality of nationalism and she knew

much nore about the Scottish patriots ages before her tinme

t han Thackeray did about the Irish patriots inmediately

under his nose. Thackeray was a great nan; but in that matter

he was a very small man, and indeed an invisible one.

The cases of Wallace and WAshi ngton and nany others are

here only mentioned, however, to suggest an eccentric

magnani mity which surely bal ances sone of our prejudices.

We have done many foolish things, but we have at |east done

one fine thing; we have whitewashed our worst enenies.

If we have done this for a bold Scottish raider and a vi gorous
Virginian slave-holder, it may at |east show that we are not
likely to fail in our final appreciation of the one white figure
in the notley processions of war. | believe there to be in nodern
Engl and something like a universal enthusiasmon this subject.

We have seen a great English critic wite a book about

this heroine, in opposition to a great French critic,

solely in order to blanme himfor not having prai sed her enough
And | do not believe there lives an Engli shnman now, who if

he had the offer of being an Englishman then, would not discard
hi s chance of riding as the crowned conqueror at the head

of all the spears of Agincourt, if he could be that English
conmon sol di er of whomtradition tells that he broke his spear
asunder to bind it into a cross for Joan of Arc.

-
X
THE WAR OF THE USURPERS

THE poet Pope, though a friend of the greatest of

Tory Denocrats, Bolingbroke, necessarily lived in a world

i n which even Toryi smwas Wiggish. And the Wig as a wit
never expressed his political point nore clearly than in Pope's
line which ran: "The right divine of kings to govern wong."
It will be apparent, when | deal with that period,

that | do not palliate the real unreason in divine right



as Filnmer and sone of the pedantic cavaliers construed it.

They professed the inpossible ideal of "non-resistance”

to any national and legitimte power; though I cannot see that
even that was so servile and superstitious as the nmere nodern

i deal of "non-resistance" even to a foreign and | awl ess power.
But the seventeenth century was an age of sects, that is of fads;
and the Filnmerites nmade a fad of divine right. |Its roots were ol der
equal l'y religious but much nore realistic; and though tangl ed
with many other and even opposite things of the Mddle Ages,

ram fy through all the changes we have now to consi der

The connection can hardly be stated better than by taking Pope's
easy epigramand pointing out that it is, after all, very weak

i n phil osophy. "The right divine of kings to govern wong,"
considered as a sneer, really evades all that we nean by "a right."
To have a right to do a thing is not at all the sane as to be
right in doing it. Wat Pope says satirically about a divine
right is what we all say quite seriously about a human right.

If a man has a right to vote, has he not a right to vote wong?
If a man has a right to choose his wife, has he not a right to
choose wong? | have a right to express the opinion which | am
now setting down; but | should hesitate to make the controversi al
claimthat this proves the opinion to be right.

Now redi aeval nonarchy, though only one aspect of nediaeval rule,
was roughly represented in the idea that the ruler had a right
torule as a voter has a right to vote. He might govern w ong,
but unl ess he governed horribly and extravagantly w ong,

he retained his position of right; as a private man retains

his right to marriage and | oconotion unl ess he goes horribly
and extravagantly off his head. 1t was not really even so
sinmple as this; for the Mddle Ages were not, as it is often
the fashion to fancy, under a single and steely discipline.

They were very controversial and therefore very conplex; and it
is easy, by isolating itens whether about jus divinumor prinus
inter pares, to nmaintain that the nmedi aeval s were al nost anyt hi ng;
it has been seriously naintained that they were all Gernans.

But it is true that the influence of the Church, though by no
means of all the great churchnmen, encouraged the sense of a sort
of sacrament of government, which was neant to make the nonarch
terrible and therefore often nade the nan tyrannical

The di sadvant age of such despotismis obvi ous enough

The precise nature of its advantage nmust be better understood
than it is, not for its own sake so nmuch as for the story we
have now to tell.

The advantage of "divine right," or irrenovable |egitinacy,

is this; that there is alimt to the anbitions of the rich.

"Roi ne puis", the royal power, whether it was or was not

t he power of heaven, was in one respect |ike the power of heaven
It was not for sale. Constitutional noralists have often
inplied that a tyrant and a rabble have the sane vices.

It has perhaps been less noticed that a tyrant and a rabbl e nost
enphatically have the sane virtues. And one virtue which they
very markedly share is that neither tyrants nor rabbles are snobs;
they do not care a button what they do to weal thy people.

It is true that tyranny was sonetines treated as coning

fromthe heavens alnost in the |lesser and nore litera

sense of coming fromthe sky; a nman no nore expected to be

the king than to be the west wind or the norning star

But at |least no wicked mller can chain the wind to turn



only his own nill; no pedantic scholar can trimthe norning
star to be his own reading-lanp. Yet sonething very like this
is what really happened to England in the |later Mddl e Ages;
and the first sign of it, | fancy was the fall of Richard II.

Shakespeare's historical plays are sonmething truer than historical

they are traditional; the living nenory of nany things |ingered,

t hough the memory of others was lost. He is right in making Richard I1I.
incarnate the claimto divine right; and Bolingbroke the baronial
anmbition which ultinmately broke up the ol d nedi aeval order

But divine right had becone at once drier and nore fantastic by the tine
of the Tudors. Shakespeare could not recover the fresh and popul ar part
of the thing; for he came at a later stage in a process of stiffening
which is the main thing to be studied in |later nediaevalism

Ri chard hinmsel f was possibly a wayward and exasperating prince;

it mght well be the weak link that snapped in the strong chain

of the Plantagenets. There may have been a real case against the coup
d' état which he effected in 1397 and his kinsman Henry of Boli ngbroke
may have had strong sections of disappointed opinion on his side

when he effected in 1399 the first true usurpation in English history.
But if we wish to understand that |arger tradition which even
Shakespeare had | ost, we must gl ance back at somethi ng which befel

Ri chard even in the first years of his reign. It was certainly

the greatest event of his reign; and it was possibly the greatest

event of all the reigns which are rapidly considered in this book

The real English people, the nen who work with their hands,

lifted their hands to strike their masters, probably for the first

and certainly for the last tinme in history.

Pagan sl avery had slow y perished, not so nuch by decaying

as by developing into sonething better. 1In one sense it did

not die, but rather cane to life. The slave-owner was |ike a

man who should set up a row of sticks for a fence, and then

find they had struck root and were budding into snmall trees.

They woul d be at once nore val uabl e and | ess nanageabl e,
especially | ess portable; and such a difference between a stick
and a tree was precisely the difference between P. slave and a serf--
or even the free peasant which the serf seened rapidly tending

to becone. It was, in the best sense of a battered phrase,

a social evolution, and it had the great evil of one.

The evil was that while it was essentially orderly, it was stil
literally law ess. That is, the emancipation of the commopns

had al ready advanced very far, but it had not yet advanced far
enough to be enbodied in a law. The customwas "unwitten,"”

like the British Constitution, and (like that evolutionary,

not to say evasive entity) could always be overridden by the rich
who now drive their great coaches through Acts of Parlianent.

The new peasant was still legally a slave, and was to learn it

by one of those turns of fortune which confound a foolish faith
in the conmon sense of unwitten constitutions. The French Wars
gradually grew to be al nost as nuch of a scourge to England as they
were to France. England was despoil ed by her own victories;

[ uxury and poverty increased at the extrenes of society;

and, by a process nore proper to an ensuing chapter, the bal ance
of the better nediaevalismwas lost. Finally, a furious plague,
called the Black Death, burst like a blast on the |and,

t hi nni ng the popul ation and throwing the work of the world into ruin.
There was a shortage of labour; a difficulty of getting |uxuries;
and the great lords did what one woul d expect themto do.

They becane | awers, and upholders of the letter of the |aw.



They appealed to a rule already nearly obsolete, to drive
the serf back to the nore direct servitude of the Dark Ages.
They announced their decision to the people, and the people
rose in arms.

The two dramatic stories which connect Wat Tyler, doubtfully with

t he begi nning, and definitely with the end of the revolt,

are far fromuni nportant, despite the desire of our present prosaic
historians to pretend that all dramatic stories are uninportant.

The tale of Tyler's first blowis significant in the sense that it is not
only dramatic but domestic. It avenged an insult to the famly, and nade
the I egend of the whole riot, whatever its incidental indecencies,

a sort of denonstration on behalf of decency. This is inmportant;

for the dignity of the poor is alnost unneaning in nodern debates;

and an inspector need only bring a printed formand a few | ong

words to do the sanme thing w thout having his head broken.

The occasion of the protest, and the form which the feuda

reaction had first taken, was a Poll Tax; but this was but a part

of a general process of pressing the population to servile |abour
which fully explains the ferocious |anguage held by the governnent
after the rising had failed; the I anguage in which it threatened

to make the state of the serf nore servile than before.

The facts attending the failure in question are |less in dispute.

The nedi aeval popul ace showed considerable nilitary energy

and co-operation, stormed its way to London, and was net outside

the city by a conpany containing the King and the Lord Mayor, who were
forced to consent to a parley. The treacherous stabbing of Tyler

by the Mayor gave the signal for battle and nassacre on the spot.

The peasants closed in roaring, "They have killed our I|eader",

when a strange thing happened; sonething which gives us a fleeting

and a final glinpse of the crowned sacranental nman of the M ddl e Ages.
For one wild nmonment divine right was divine.

The King was no nore than a boy; his very voice nust hare

rung out to that nultitude alnost |ike the voice of a child.

But the power of his fathers and the great Christendom from

whi ch he cane fell in some strange fashion upon him and riding

out al one before the people, he cried out, "I amyour |eader"”;

and hinself promised to grant themall they asked. That prom se

was afterwards broken; but those who see in the breach of it the nere
fickleness of the young and frivol ous king, are not only shall ow

but utterly ignorant interpreters of the whole trend of that tine.
The point that nust be seized, if subsequent things are to be

seen as they are, is that Parlianent certainly encouraged,

and Parlianent alnost certainly obliged, the King to repudiate

t he people. For when, after the rejoicing revol utionists had

di sarmed and were betrayed, the King urged a humane conprom se

on the Parlianent, the Parlianment furiously refused it.

Al ready Parlianent is not nerely a governing body but a governing class.
Parliament was as contenptuous of the peasants in the fourteenth

as of the Chartists in the nineteenth century. This council

first summoned by the king like juries and nmany other things, to get
fromplain men rather reluctant evidence about taxation, has already
becone an object of ambition, and is, therefore, an aristocracy.
There is already war, in this case literally to the knife,

bet ween the Conmons with a large C and the comons with a small one.
Tal ki ng about the knife, it is notable that the nurderer of Tyler

was not a mere noble but an elective nagistrate of the mercantile

ol i garchy of London; though there is probably no truth in the tale
that his bl ood-stained dagger figures on the arns of the City of London



The nedi aeval Londoners were quite capabl e of assassinating a nman
but not of sticking so dirty a knife into the nei ghbour hood of

the cross of their Redeemer, in the place which is really occupied
by the sword of St. Paul.

It is remarked above that Parliament was now an ari stocracy,

bei ng an object of anmbition. The truth is, perhaps, nore subtle

than this; but if ever nen yearn to serve on juries we may probably
guess that juries are no |l onger popular. Anyhow, this mnust

be kept in nind, as against the opposite idea of the jus divinum

or fixed authority, if we would appreciate the fall of Richard.

If the thing which dethroned himwas a rebellion, it was a rebellion
of the parlianent, of the thing that had just proved rmuch nore
pitiless than he towards a rebellion of the people. But this is

not the nmain point. The point is that by the renoval of Richard,

a step above the parlianent becane possible for the first tine.

The transition was tremendous; the crown becane an object of anbition.
That whi ch one coul d snatch another could snatch fromhim

t hat which the House of Lancaster held nmerely by force the House

of York could take fromit by force. The spell of an undethronable
thing seated out of reach was broken, and for three unhappy generations
adventurers strove and stunbled on a stairway slippery wth bl ood,
above whi ch was sonething new in the medi aeval inmagination;

an enpty throne.

It is obvious that the insecurity of the Lancastrian usurper

| argel y because he was a usurper, is the clue to many things,

some of which we should now call good, sone bad, all of which we
shoul d probably call good or bad with the excessive facility with
which we dismss distant things. It led the Lancastrian House to | ean
on Parliament, which was the m xed matter we have al ready seen

It may have been in some ways good for the nmonarchy, to be checked
and chal l enged by an institution which at |east kept sonething

of the old freshness and freedom of speech. It was al npst
certainly bad for the parlianent, nmaking it yet nore the ally

of the nere ambitious noble, of which we shall see nuch |ater

It also led the Lancastrian House to | ean on patriotism which was
per haps nore popul ar; to nake English the tongue of the court

for the first tinme, and to reopen the French wars with the fine
flag-waving of Agincourt. It led it again to |ean on the Church
or rather, perhaps, on the higher clergy, and that in the |east
worthy aspect of clericalism A certain norbidity which nore

and nore darkened the end of nediaevalism showed itself in new
and nore careful cruelties against the |ast crop of heresies.

A slight know edge of the phil osophy of these heresies will |end
little support to the notion that they were in thensel ves prophetic
of the Reformation. It is hard to see how anybody can call Wcliffe

a Protestant unless he calls Palagius or Arius a Protestant;

and if John Ball was a Reformer, Latinmer was not a Reforner.

But though the new heresies did not even hint at the beginning

of English Protestantism they did, perhaps, hint at the end

of English Catholicism Cobhamdid not light a candle to be handed
on to Nonconform st chapels; but Arundel did light a torch and put
it to his own church. Such real unpopularity as did in tine
attach to the old religious system and which afterwards becane

a true national tradition against Mary was doubtl ess started

by the diseased energy of these fifteenth-century bishops.
Persecution can be a phil osophy, and a defensible phil osophy,

but with sone of these men persecution was rather a perversion
Across the channel, one of themwas presiding at the tria



of Joan of Arc.

But this perversion, this diseased energy, is the power in all the epoch
that follows the fall of Richard Il, and especially in those feuds
that found so ironic an inmagery in English roses--and thorns.

The foreshortening of such a backward gl ance as this book can

alone claimto be, forbids any entrance into the mlitary nazes

of the wars of York and Lancaster, or any attenpt to follow

the thrilling recoveries and revenges which filled the lives

of Warwi ck the Kingnmaker and the warli ke wi dow of Henry V. The
rivals were not, indeed, as is sonetines exaggeratively inplied,
fighting for nothing, or even (like the lion and the unicorn)

nmerely fighting for the crown. The shadow of a noral difference

can still be traced even in that stornmy twilight of a heroic tine.
But when we have said that Lancaster stood, on the whole, for the new
notion of a king propped by parliaments and powerful bishops,

and York, on the whole, for the remains of the older idea of a king
who pernmits nothing to cone between him and his people, we have said
everyt hing of permanent political interest that could be traced

by counting all the bows of Barnet or all the |ances of Tewkesbury.
But this truth, that there was sonething which can only vaguely

be called Tory about the Yorkists, has at |east one interest,

that it lends a justifiable romance to the | ast and nost renarkabl e
figure of the fighting House of York, with whose fall the Wrs

of the Roses ended.

If we desire at all to catch the strange col ours of the sunset

of the Mddle Ages, to see what had changed yet not wholly killed
chivalry there is no better study than the riddle of Richard II1I.
O course, scarcely a line of himwas |ike the caricature with which
hi s much neaner successor placarded the world when he was dead.
He was not even a hunchback; he had one shoul der slightly

hi gher than the other, probably the effect of his furious
swordsmanship on a naturally slender and sensitive frane.

Yet his soul, if not his body, haunts us sonehow as

t he crooked shadow of a straight knight of better days.

He was not an ogre shedding rivers of blood; sone of the men

he executed deserved it as nuch as any nen of that wi cked tine;
and even the tale of his nmurdered nephews is not certain,

an it is told by those who also tell us he was born with tusks
and was originally covered with hair. Yet a crimson cloud cannot
be dispelled fromhis nenory, and, so tainted is the very air

of that tine with carnage, that we cannot say he was incapable
even of the things of which he may have been innocent.

Whet her or no he was a good nan, he was apparently a good

ki ng and even a popul ar one; yet we think of himvaguely,

and not, | fancy, untruly, as on sufferance. He anticipated

t he Renascence in an abnormal enthusiasmfor art and nusic,

and he seens to have held to the old path of religion and charity.
He did not pluck perpetually at his sword and dagger because his
only pleasure was in cutting throats; he probably did it because

he was nervous. It was the age of our first portrait-painting,
and a fine contenporary portrait of himthrows a nore plausible
light on this particular detail. For it shows himtouching,

and probably twisting, a ring on his finger, the very act of a
hi gh-strung personality who woul d al so fidget with a dagger.
And in his face, as there painted, we can study all that

has made it worth while to pause so | ong upon his nane;

an atnosphere very different fromeverything before and after
The face was a renarkabl e intellectual beauty; but there



is sonething else on the face that is hardly in itself either
good or evil, and that thing is death; the death of an epoch
the death of a great civilization, the death of something which
once sang to the sun in the canticle of St. Francis and sailed
to the ends of the earth in the ships of the First Crusade,

but which in peace wearied and turned its weapons i nwards,
wounded its own brethren, broke its own |oyalties,

ganbl ed for the crown, and grew feverish even about the creed,
and has this one grace anong its dying virtues, that its val our
is the last to die.

But whatever el se may have been bad or good about Richard

of @ oucester, there was a touch out him which makes him

truly the Iast of the mediaeval kings. It is expressed

in the one word which he cried aloud as he struck down foe

after foe in the last charge at Bosworth--treason. For him

as for the first Norman kings, treason was the sane as treachery;
and in this case at least it was the same as treachery.

VWen his nobles deserted himbefore the battle, he did not

regard it as a new political conbination, but as the sin

of false friends and faithless servants. Using his own

voice like the trunpet of a herald, he challenged his riva

to a fight as personal as that of two pal adi ns of Charl emagne.
Hs rival did not reply, and was not likely to reply.

The nodern world had begun. The call echoed unanswered down the ages;
for since that day no English king has fought after that fashion
Havi ng sl ain many, he was hinself slain and his din nished

force destroyed. So ended the war of the usurpers;

and the | ast and nost doubtful of all the usurpers,

a wanderer fromthe Wl sh marches, a kni ght from nowhere,

found the crown of England under a bush of thorn

-
Xl
THE REBELLI ON OF THE RI CH

SIR THOVAS MORE, apart from any argunents about the nore

nystical nmeshes in which he was ultinmately caught and kil l ed,
will be hailed by all as a hero of the New Learning

that great dawn of a nore rational daylight which

for so many nade nedi aeval i sm seem a nere darkness.

What ever we think of his appreciation of the Refornation

there will be no dispute about his appreciation of the Renascence.
He was above all things a Hunanist and a very human one.

He was even in many ways very nodern, which some rather erroneously
suppose to be the sane as being human; he was al so humane,

in the sense of hunmanitarian. He sketched an ideal

or rather perhaps a fanciful social system wth sonething

of the ingenuity of M. H G WllIls, but essentially with much
nore than the flippancy attributed to M. Bernard Shaw

It is not fair to charge the Uopian notions upon his norality;
but their subjects and suggestions mark what (for want

of a better word) we can only call his nodernism

Thus the imortality of animals is the sort of transcendentalism
whi ch savours of evolution, and the grosser jest about

the prelimnaries of marriage mght be taken quite seriously

by the students of Eugenics. He suggested a sort of pacifism-

t hough the Utopians had a quaint way of achieving it.



In short, while he was, with his friend Erasnmus, a satirist

of nedi aeval abuses, few woul d now deny that Protestantism
woul d be too narrow rather than too broad for him

If he was obviously not a Protestant, there are few

Protestants who woul d deny himthe nane of a Reforner.

But he was an innovator in things nore alluring to nodern ninds
t han t heol ogy; he was partly what we should call a Neo-Pagan
His friend Col et suned up that escape from nedi aeval i sm

whi ch night be called the passage frombad Latin to good G eek
In our | oose nodern debates they are | unped together

but Greek learning was the growth of this tineg;

t here had al ways been a popular Latin, if a dog Latin.

It would be nearer the truth to call the medi aeval s

bi-lingual than to call their Latin a dead | anguage.

Greek never, of course, becane so general a possession

but for the man who got it, it is not too nuch to say that

he felt as if he were in the open air for the first tine.

Much of this Geek spirit was reflected in Mre; its universality,
its urbanity, its bal ance of buoyant reason and cool curiosity.
It is even probable that he shared sone of the excesses

and errors of taste which inevitably infected the splendid
intellectualismof the reaction against the M ddl e Ages;

we can imagi ne hi mthinking gargoyles CGothic, in the sense

of barbaric or even failing to be stirred, as Sydney was,

by the trunpet of "Chevy Chase." The wealth of the ancient
heat hen world, in wit, |oveliness, and civic heroism

had so recently been revealed to that generation in its dazzling
profusi on and perfection, that it mght seema trifle if they
did here and there an injustice to the relics of the Dark Ages.
When, therefore, we ook at the world with the eyes of Mre

we are | ooking fromthe w dest wi ndows of that tineg;

| ooki ng over an English | andscape seen for the first tine

very equally, in the level light of the sun at norning.

For what he saw was Engl and of the Renascence; Engl and passing
fromthe medi aeval to the nodern. Thus he | ooked forth,

and saw many things and said many things, they were all

worthy and many witty; but he noted one thing which is at

once a horrible fancy and a honely and practical fact.

He who | ooked over that |andscape said: "Sheep are eating nen."

Thi s singular sunmary of the great epoch of our enancipation
and enlightennent is not the fact usually put first in such

very curt historical accounts of it. It has nothing to do with
the translation of the Bible, or the character of Henry VIII

or the characters of Henry VIII's wi ves, or the triangular debates
bet ween Henry and Luther and the Pope. |t was not Popish sheep

who were eating Protestant men, or vice versa; nor did Henry,

at any period of his own brief and rather bew | deri ng papacy,

have martyrs eaten by | anbs as the heathen had them eaten by |ions.
What was neant, of course, by this picturesque expression,

was that an intensive type of agriculture was giving way to a very
extensive type of pasture. Geat spaces of England which had
hitherto been cut up into the cormmonweal th of a nunber of farners
were being laid under the sovereignty of a solitary shepherd.

The point has been put, by a touch of epigramrather in the nanner
of More hinself, by M. J. Stephen, in a striking essay now,

| think, only to be found in the back files of The New Wtness.

He enunci ated the paradox that the very much adnired individual
who nmade two bl ades of grass grow instead of one was a nurderer.
In the sane article, M. Stephen traced the true noral origins



of this nmoverment, which led to the growi ng of so nuch grass and

the nurder, or at any rate the destruction, of so nmuch hunanity.

He traced it, and every true record of that transformation traces it,
to the growth of a new refinenent, in a sense a nore rational refinenent,
in the governing class. The nediaeval |ord had been, by conparison
a coarse fellow, he had nerely lived in the largest kind

of farmhouse after the fashion of the |argest kind of farmer.

He drank w ne when he could, but he was quite ready to drink ale;

and science had not yet smoothed his paths with petrol

At atinme later than this, one of the greatest |adies of England
wites to her husband that she cannot cone to hi m because her

carriage horses are pulling the plough. 1In the true Mddle Ages
the greatest men were even nore rudely hanpered, but in the tine
of Henry VIII the transformati on was begi nning. 1In the next

generation a phrase was commobn which is one of the keys of the tineg,
and is very much the key to these nore anmbitious territorial schenes.
This or that great lord was said to be "lItalianate."

It neant subtler shapes of beauty, delicate and ductile glass,

gold and silver not treated as barbaric stones but rather as stens

and weaths of nolten metal, mirrors, cards and such trinkets

bearing a | oad of beauty; it neant the perfection of trifles.

It was not, as in popular Gothic craftsmanship, the al nbst unconsci ous
touch of art upon all necessary things: rather it was the pouring

of the whol e soul of passionately conscious art especially

i nto unnecessary things. Luxury was nade alive with a soul

We nust renenber this real thirst for beauty; for it is an explanation--
and an excuse.

The ol d barony had i ndeed been thinned by the civil wars

that closed at Bosworth, and curtailed by the econom ca

and crafty policy of that unkingly king, Henry VII

He was hinmself a "new nman," and we shall see the barons largely
give place to a whole nobility of new nen. But even the ol der
famlies already had their faces set in the newer direction.

Sone of them the Howards, for instance, may be said to have
figured both as old and new fanmlies. |In any case the spirit

of the whol e upper class can be descri bed as increasingly new
The English aristocracy which is the chief creation of

the Reformation, is undeniably entitled to a certain praise,

whi ch is now al nost universally regarded as very high praise

It was al ways progressive. Aristocrats are accused of being proud
of their ancestors; it can truly be said that English aristocrats
have rat her been proud of their descendants For their descendants
t hey pl anned huge foundations and pil ed nountains of wealth;

for their descendants they fought for a higher and higher

pl ace in the governnent of the state; for their descendants,
above all, they nourished every new sci ence or schene

of social philosophy. They seized the vast econoni c chances

of pasturage; but they also drained the fens. They swept

away the priests, but they condescended to the phil osophers.

As the new Tudor house passes through its generations

a new and nore rationalist civilization is being nade;

scholars are criticizing authentic texts; sceptics are

di screditing not only popish saints but pagan phil osophers;
specialists are analyzing and rationalizing traditions,

and sheep are eating nen.

We have seen that in the fourteenth century in England there
was a real revolution of the poor. It very nearly succeeded;
and | need not conceal the conviction that it woul d have been



the best possible thing for all of us if it had entirely succeeded.
If Richard Il had really sprung into the saddle of Wat Tyl er
or rather if his parliament had not unhorsed hi m when

he had got there, if he had confirmed the fact of the new
peasant freedom by sonme formof royal authority, as it

was al ready comon to confirmthe fact of the Trade Uni ons

by the formof a royal charter, our country would probably
have had as happy a history as is possible to human nature.
The Renascence, when it cane, would have cone as popul ar
education and not the culture of a club of aesthetics.

The New Learni ng m ght have been as denocratic as the old
learning in the old days of nediaeval Paris and Oxford.

The exquisite artistry of the school of Cellini mght

have been but the highest grade of the craft of a guild.

The Shakespear ean drama m ght have been acted by worknen on wooden
stages set up in the street |ike Punch and Judy, the finer
fulfilment of the nmiracle play as it was acted by a guild.

The pl ayers need not have been "the king's servants,"

but their own masters. The great Renascence mi ght have been
liberal with its liberal education. |If this be a fancy,

it is at |east one that cannot be disproved; the nedi aeva
revol ution was too unsuccessful at the beginning for any one
to show that it need have been unsuccessful in the end.

The feudal parliament prevailed, and pushed back the peasants
at least into their dubious and hal f-devel oped st at us.

More than this it would be exaggerative to say, and a nere
anticipation of the really decisive events afterwards.

VWhen Henry VIII came to the throne the guilds were perhaps
checked but apparently unchanged, and even the peasants had
probably regai ned ground; many were still theoretically serfs,
but largely under the easy |andl ordi smof the abbots;

t he nedi aeval systemstill stood. It nmight, for all we know,
have begun to grow again; but all such specul ati ons are swanped
in new and very strange things. The failure of the revolution
of the poor was ultimately followed by a counter-revol ution

a successful revolution of the rich

The apparent pivot of it was in certain events, political and

even personal. They roughly resolve thensel ves into two:
the nmarriages of Henry VIII and the affair of the nonasteries.
The narriages of Henry VIII have | ong been a popul ar and even

a stale joke; and there is a truth of tradition in the joke,

as there is in alnost any joke if it is sufficiently popul ar,

and indeed if it is sufficiently stale. A jocular thing

never lives to be stale unless it is also serious.

Henry was popular in his first days, and even foreign
contenporaries give us quite a glorious picture of a young prince
of the Renascence, radiant with all the new acconplishnents.

In his |last days he was sonething very |like a nmani ac; he no | onger
inspired | ove, and even when he inspired fear, it was rather

the fear of a mad dog than of a watch-dog. In this change doubtl ess
t he i nconsi stency and even ignom ny of his Bluebeard weddi ngs

pl ayed a great part. And it is but just to himto say that,
perhaps with the exception of the first and the |ast, he was

al nost as unlucky in his wives as they were in their husband.

But it was undoubtedly the affair of the first divorce that

br oke the back of his honour, and incidentally broke a very

| arge nunber of other nore val uabl e and universal things.

To feel the neaning of his fury we nust realize that he did

not regard hinself as the eneny but rather as the friend



of the Pope; there is a shadow of the old story of Becket.

He had defended the Pope in diplomacy and the Church in controversy;
and when he wearied of his queen and took a passionate fancy

to one of her |adies, Anne Bol eyn, he vaguely felt that a rather
cyni cal concession, in that age of cynical concessions,

m ght very well be nade to himby a friend. But it is part

of that high inconsistency which is the fate of the Christian
faith in human hands, that no man knows when the higher side

of it will really be uppernmost, if only for an instant;

and that the worst ages of the Church will not do or

say sonething, as if by accident, that is worthy of the best.
Anyhow, for whatever reason, Henry sought to | ean upon the cushions
of Leo and found he had struck his armupon the rock of Peter.
The Pope denied the new marriage; and Henry, in a storm and darkness
of anger, dissolved all the old relations with the Papacy.

It is probable that he did not clearly know how nuch he was
doing then; and it is very tenable that we do not know it now
He certainly did not think he was Anti-Catholic; and, in one
rather ridicul ous sense, we can hardly say that he thought

he was anti-papal, since he apparently thought he was a pope.
Fromthis day really dates sonething that played a certain

part in history, the nore nodern doctrine of the divine

right of kings, widely different fromthe nedi aeval one.

It is a matter which further enbarrasses the open question

about the continuity of Catholic things in Anglicanism

for it was a new note and yet one struck by the ol der party.

The supremacy of the King over the English nationa

church was not, unfortunately, merely a fad of the King,

but becane partly, and for one period, a fad of the church

But apart fromall controverted questions, there is at |east

a human and historic sense in which the continuity of our

past is broken perilously at this point. Henry not only cut

of f Engl and from Europe, but what was even nore inportant,

he cuts off England from Engl and.

The great divorce brought down Wl sey, the m ghty mnister who had
hel d the scal es between the Enpire and the French Mnarchy, and nade

t he nodern bal ance of power in Europe. He is often described under
the dictumof Ego et Rex Meus; but he marks a stage in the English
story rather because he suffered for it than because he said it.

Ego et Rex Meus might be the notto of any nodern Prine M nister

for we have forgotten the very fact that the word minister nerely
means servant. Wl sey was the |ast great servant who coul d be,

and was, sinply dismssed; the mark of a nonarchy still absol ute;

the English were anazed at it in nodern Gernany, when Bi smarck was
turned away like a butler. A nore awful act proved the new force

was al ready inhuman; it struck down the nobl est of the Humanists.
Thomas More, who seened sonetinmes |ike an Epi curean under Augustus,
died the death of a saint under Diocletian. He died gloriously jesting;
and the death has naturally drawn out for us rather the sacred savours
of his soul; his tenderness and his trust in the truth of Cod.

But for Humanismit must have seened a nonstrous sacrifice; it was
somehow as if Montaigne were a martyr. And that is indeed the note;
sonething truly to be called unnatural had already entered the naturalism
of the Renascence; and the soul of the great Christian rose against it.
He pointed to the sun, saying "I shall be above that fell ow'

with Franciscan famliarity, which can |ove nature because it wll not
worship her. So he left to his king the sun, which for so many weary
days and years was to go down only on his wath.



But the nore inpersonal process which Mire hinself had observed
(as noted at the beginning of this chapter) is nore clearly defined,
and | ess clouded with controversies, in the second of the two parts
of Henry's policy. There is indeed a controversy about the nonasteries;
but it is one that is clarifying and settling every day.

Now it is true that the Church, by the Renascence period,

had reached a considerabl e corruption; but the real proofs of it
are utterly different both fromthe contenporary despotic pretence
and fromthe comon Protestant story. It is wildly unfair

for instance, to quote the letters of bishops and such authorities
denouncing the sins of nonastic life, violent as they often are.
They cannot possibly be nore violent than the letters of St. Paul
to the purest and nost primtive churches; the apostle was there
witing to those Early Christians whomall churches idealize;

and he talks to themas to cut-throats and thieves.

The expl anation, for those concerned for such subtleties,

may possibly be found in the fact that Christianity is not a

creed for good nmen, but for men. Such letters had been witten

in all centuries; and even in the sixteenth century they do not
prove so nuch that there were bad abbots as that there were

good bi shops. However, even those who profess that the nonks

were profligates dare not profess that they were oppressors;

there is truth in Cobbett's point that where nonks were | andl ords,
they did not become rack-renting |andlords, and could not becone
absentee landl ords. Nevertheless, there was a weakness in

the good institutions as well as a nere strength in the bad ones;
and that weakness partakes of the worst elenent of the tine.

In the fall of good things there is al nost always a touch of
betrayal fromw thin; and the abbots were destroyed nore easily
because they did not stand together. They did not stand together
because the spirit of the age (which is very often the worst eneny
of the age) was the increasing division between rich and poor;

and it had partly divided even the rich and poor clergy.

And the betrayal canme, as it nearly always cones, fromthat servant
of Christ who holds the bag.

To take a nmodern attack on liberty, on a much | ower plane,

we are familiar with the picture of a politician going to the
great brewers, or even the great hotel proprietors, and pointing
out the usel essness of a litter of little public houses.

That is what the Tudor politicians did first with the nonasteries.
They went to the heads of the great houses and proposed

the extinction of the small ones. The great nonastic lords did
not resist, or, at any rate, did not resist enough; and the sack
of the religious houses began. But if the |ord abbots acted

for a nonent as lords, that could not excuse them in the eyes

of much greater lords, for having frequently acted as abbots.

A momentary rally to the cause of the rich did not w pe out

the disgrace of a thousand petty interferences which had told only
to the advantage of the poor; and they were soon to learn that it
was no epoch for their easy rule and their careless hospitality.
The great houses, now isol ated, were thensel ves brought down one
by one; and the beggar, whomthe nonastery had served as a sort
of sacred tavern, cane to it at evening and found it a ruin.

For a new and wi de philosophy was in the world, which stil

rul es our society. By this creed nost of the nystical virtues

of the old nmonks have sinply been turned into great sins;

and the greatest of these is charity.

But the popul ace which had risen under Richard Il was not yet disarned.



It was trained in the rude discipline of bow and bill

and organi zed into | ocal groups of town and guild and nanor.

Over half the counties of England the people rose,

and fought one final battle for the vision of the Mddle Ages.
The chief tool of the new tyranny, a dirty fell ow naned

Thomas Crommel |, was specially singled out as the tyrant,

and he was indeed rapidly turning all governnment into a nightnare.
The popul ar novenment was put down partly by force; and there

is the new note of nobdern nmilitarismin the fact that it was put
down by cyni cal professional troops, actually brought in from
foreign countries, who destroyed English religion for hire.

But, like the old popular rising, it was even nore put down by fraud.
Like the old rising, it was sufficiently triunphant to force

t he governnment to a parley; and the governnent had to resort

to the sinple expedient of calmng the people with prom ses,

and then proceeding to break first the pronises and then

t he people, after the fashion made fanmiliar to us by the nodern
politicians in their attitude towards the great strikes.

The revolt bore the name of the Pilgrimge of Gace, and its
programre was practically the restoration of the old religion

In connection with the fancy about the fate of England if Tyler
had triunphed, it proves, | think, one thing; that his triunph,
while it might or might not have led to sonething that could be
called a reform would have rendered quite inpossible everything
that we now know as the Reformation.

The reign of terror established by Thomas Cromwel | becane

an I nquisition of the blackest and nost unbearable sort.

Hi stori ans, who have no shadow of synpathy with the old religion
are agreed that it was uprooted by neans nore horrible than

have ever, perhaps, been enployed in Engl and before or since.

It was a government by torturers rendered ubiquitous by spies.

The spoliation of the nonasteries especially was carried out,

not only with a violence which recalled barbarism but with

a minuteness for which there is no other word but meanness.

It was as if the Dane had returned in the character of a detective.
The inconsistency of the King's personal attitude to Catholicism
did i ndeed conplicate the conspiracy with new brutalities

towards Protestants; but such reaction as there was in this

was wholly theological. Cromnell lost that fitful favour

and was executed, but the terrorismwent on the nore terribly

for being sinplified to the single vision of the wath of the King.
It culmnated in a strange act which rounds off synbolically

the story told on an earlier page. For the despot revenged hinself
on a rebel whose defiance seemed to himto ring down three centuries.
He | aid waste the nost popul ar shrine of the English

the shrine to which Chaucer had once ridden singing, because it

was al so the shrine where King Henry had knelt to repent.

For three centuries the Church and the people had call ed Becket

a saint, when Henry Tudor arose and called hima traitor

This mght well be thought the topnost point of autocracy;

and yet it was not really so.

For then rose to its suprene height of self-revelation that

still stranger sonething of which we have, perhaps fancifully,

found hints before in this history. The strong king was weak.

He was inmeasurably weaker than the strong kings of the M ddl e Ages;
and whether or no his failure had been foreshadowed, he failed.

The breach he had nade in the dyke of the ancient doctrines |et
ina flood that may al nbst be said to have washed hi m away.



In a sense he di sappeared before he died; for the drana that filled
his last days is no | onger the drama of his own character.

We may put the matter nost practically by saying that it is
unpractical to discuss whether Froude finds any justification for
Henry's crines in the desire to create a strong national nonarchy.
For whether or no it was desired, it was not created.

Least of all our princes did the Tudors | eave behind thema secure
central government, and the tinme when nonarchy was at its worst cones
only one or two generations before the time when it was weakest.

But a few years afterwards, as history goes, the relations of

the Crown and its new servants were to be reversed on a high stage
so as to horrify the world; and the axe which had been sanctified
with the bl ood of More and soiled with the blood of Cromwel |l was,

at the signal of one of that slave's own descendants, to fal

and to kill an English king.

The tide which thus burst through the breach and overwhel nmed

the King as well as the Church was the revolt of the rich,

and especially of the newrich. They used the King s nane,

and coul d not have prevail ed without his power, but the

ultimate effect was rather as if they had plundered the King
after he had plundered the nonasteries. Amazingly little

of the wealth, considering the name and theory of the thing,
actually remained in royal hands. The chaos was i ncreased,

no doubt, by the fact that Edward VI succeeded to the throne

as a nere boy, but the deeper truth can be seen in the
difficulty of drawing any real |ine between the two reigns.

By marrying into the Seymour family, and thus providing hinself
with a son, Henry had al so provided the country with the very
type of powerful family which was to rule nerely by pillage

An enornous and unnatural tragedy, the execution of one of

the Seynours by his own brother, was enacted during the inpotence
of the childish king, and the successful Seymour figured as

Lord Protector, though even he would have found it hard to say
what he was protecting, since it was not even his own famly.
Anyhow, it is hardly too nuch to say that every human thing was
left unprotected fromthe greed of such cannibal protectors.

We tal k of the dissolution of the nonasteries, but what occurred
was the dissolution of the whole of the old civilization

Lawyers and | ackeys and noney | enders, the neanest of |ucky nen,
| ooted the art and economics of the Mddle Ages |ike thieves
robbing a church. Their nanes (when they did not change then)
becane the nanes of the great dukes and marqui ses of our own day.
But if we |look back and forth in our history, perhaps the nost
fundanental act of destruction occurred when the armed nen

of the Seynours and their sort passed fromthe sacki ng of

the Monasteries to the sacking of the Guilds. The nediaeval
Trade Uni ons were struck down, their buil dings broken into

by the soldiery, and their funds seized by the new nobility.

And this sinple incident takes all its combn neani ng out

of the assertion (in itself plausible enough) that the Guilds,
like everything else at that tinme, were probably not at their best.
Proportion is the only practical thing; and it may be true that
Caesar was not feeling well on the norning of the Ides of March
But sinmply to say that the Quilds declined, is about as true

as saying that Caesar quietly decayed from purely natural causes
at the foot of the statue of Ponpey.

o) --



X1
SPAIN AND THE SCHI SM OF NATI ONS

THE revol ution that arose out of what is called the Renascence,
and ended in some countries in what is called the Refornmation, did in
the internal politics of England one drastic and definite thing.
That thing was destroying the institutions of the poor.

It was not the only thing it did, but it was nuch the nost practical
It was the basis of all the problens now connected with Capita
and Labour. How nuch the theological theories of the tine had to
do with it is a perfectly fair matter for difference of opinion
But neither party, if educated about the facts, wll deny

that the same tinme and tenper which produced the religious
schi sm al so produced this new | awl essness in the rich

The nobst extrenme Protestant will probably be content to say

that Protestanti smwas not the notive, but the mask.

The nost extreme Catholic will probably be content to admt

that Protestanti smwas not the sin, but rather the punishnent.
The nobst sweepi ng and shanel ess part of the process was

not conplete, indeed, until the end of the eighteenth century,
when Protestanti smwas already passing into scepticism

I ndeed a very decent case could be made out for the paradox

that Puritanismwas first and |ast a veneer on Pagani sm

that the thing began in the inordinate thirst for new things

in the nobl esse of the Renascence and ended in the Hell-Fire C ub
Anyhow, what was first founded at the Reformati on was a new

and abnormal ly powerful aristocracy, and what was destroyed,

in an ever increasing degree, was everything that could be held,
directly or indirectly, by the people in spite of such an aristocracy.
This fact has filled all the subsequent history of our country;
but the next particular point in that history concerns

the position of the Ctown. The King, in reality, had already
been el bowed asi de by the courtiers who had crowded behi nd him
just before the bursting of the door. The King is |left behind

in the rush for wealth, and already can do nothing al one.

And of this fact the next reign, after the chaos of Edward VI's,
affords a very arresting proof.

Mary Tudor, daughter of the divorced Queen Katherine,

has a bad nane even in popular history; and popul ar prejudice
is generally nore worthy of study than scholarly sophistry.

Her enemies were indeed | argely wong about her character, but they
were not wrong about her effect. She was, in the limted sense,
a good woman, convi nced, conscientious, rather norbid.

But it is true that she was a bad queen; bad for many things,
but especially bad for her own npbst bel oved cause. It is true,
when all is said, that she set herself to burn out "No Popery"
and managed to burn it in. The concentration of her fanaticism
into cruelty, especially its concentration in particular

places and in a short tinme, did remain |ike sonething red-hot

in the public menory. It was the first of the series of great
hi storical accidents that separated a real, if not universa
public opinion fromthe old régine. It has been sunmarized

in the death by fire of the three fanbus nmartyrs at Oxford,;

for one of themat |east, Latimer, was a reformer of the nore
robust and human type, though another of them Crannmer, had been
so snooth a snob and coward in the councils of Henry VI

as to nmake Thomas Cromwel | seem by conparison a man.

But of what nmay be called the Latimer tradition, the saner



and nore genuine Protestantism | shall speak |ater

At the tine even the Oxford Martyrs probably produced | ess
pity and revul sion than the massacre in the flanmes of many
nore obscure enthusi asts, whose very ignorance and poverty
nmade their cause seemnore popular than it really was.

But this last ugly feature was brought into sharper relief,
and produced nore consci ous or unconscious bitterness,
because of that other great fact of which | spoke above,
which is the determining test of this time of transition

What made all the difference was this: that even in this Catholic
reign the property of the Catholic Church could not be restored.
The very fact that Mary was a fanatic, and yet this act of justice
was beyond the wi |l dest dreans of fanaticism-that is the point.

The very fact that she was angry enough to conmt wongs for the Church
and yet not bold enough to ask for the rights of the Church--

that is the test of the tine. She was allowed to deprive small

men of their lives, she was not allowed to deprive great men

of their property--or rather of other people's property.

She coul d puni sh heresy, she could not punish sacrilege. She was forced
into the false position of killing men who had not gone to church
and sparing men who had gone there to steal the church ornanments
VWat forced her into it? Not certainly her own religious attitude,
whi ch was al nost nani acally sincere; not public opinion, which had
naturally much nore synpathy for the religious humanities which she
did not restore than far the religious i nhunanities which she did.
The force cane, of course, fromthe new nobility and the new weal th
they refused to surrender; and the success of this early pressure
proves that the nobility was already stronger than the Crown.

The sceptre had only been used as a crowbar to break open the door
of a treasure-house, and was itself broken, or at |east bent,

with the bl ow

There is a truth also in the popular insistence on the story

of Mary having "Calais" witten on her heart, when the last relic

of the nediaeval conquests reverted to France. Mary had the solitary
and heroic half-virtue of the Tudors: she was a patriot.

But patriots are often pathetically behind the tines; for the very
fact that they dwell on old enemies often blinds themto new ones.

In a later generation Cromwel |l exhibited the sane error reversed,

and continued to keep a hostile eye on Spain when he shoul d have

kept it on France. |In our own tine the Jingoes of Fashoda kept

it on France when they ought already to have had it on Gernmany.

Wth no particular anti-national intention, Mary neverthel ess got herself
into an anti-national position towards the nost trenmendous internationa
probl em of her people. It is the second of the coincidences that
confirmed the sixteenth-century change, and the name of it was Spain.
The daughter of a Spanish queen, she married a Spanish prince,

and probably saw no nore in such an alliance than her father had done
But by the tinme she was succeeded by her sister Elizabeth, who was
nore cut off fromthe old religion (though very tenuously attached

to the new one), and by the time the project of a simlar Spanish
marriage for Elizabeth herself had fallen through, sonething had

mat ured whi ch was wider and mightier than the plots of princes.

The Englishman, standing on his little island as on a | onely boat,
had already felt falling across himthe shadow of a tall ship.

Wooden clichés about the birth of the British Enpire and the spaci ous
days of Queen Elizabeth have not nerely obscured but contradicted
the crucial truth. Fromsuch phrases one would fancy that Engl and,



in sone inperial fashion, now first realized that she was great.
It would be far truer to say that she now first realized

that she was small. The great poet of the spacious days does
not praise her as spacious, but only as small, like a jewel.
The vision of universal expansion was wholly veiled unti

the ei ghteenth century; and even when it canme it was far

less vivid and vital than what came in the sixteenth.

VWhat canme then was not Inperialism it was Anti-Ilnperialism
Engl and achi eved, at the begi nning of her nodern history,

that one thing human inmagination will always find heroic--

the story of a small nationality. The business of the Arnada
was to her what Bannockburn was to the Scots or Majuba

to the Boers--a victory that astonished even the victors.

VWhat was opposed to themwas Inperialismin its conplete

and col ossal sense, a thing unthinkable since Rone.

It was, in no overstrained sense, civilization itself.

It was the greatness of Spain that was the glory of Engl and

It is only when we realize that the English were, by conparison
as di ngy, as undevel oped, as petty and provincial as Boers,

that we can appreciate the height of their defiance or the

spl endour of their escape. W can only grasp it by grasping
that for a great part of Europe the cause of the Arnada

had al nost the cosnopolitan common sense of a crusade.

The Pope had declared Elizabeth illegitimte--logically, it is
hard to see what el se he could say, having decl ared her
nother's marriage invalid; but the fact was anot her and perhaps
a final stroke sundering England fromthe el der world.
Meanwhi | e t hose picturesque English privateers who had pl agued
t he Spani sh Empire of the New World were spoken of in the South
sinmply as pirates, and technically the description was true;
only technical assaults by the weaker party are in retrospect
rightly judged with sone generous weakness. Then, as if to
stanp the contrast in an inperishable image, Spain, or rather

the enpire with Spain for its centre, put forth all its strength,
and seened to cover the sea with a navy like the | egendary navy
of Xerxes. It bore down on the dooned island with the weight

and solemity of a day of judgement; sailors or pirates

struck at it with small ships staggering under |arge cannon
fought it with nere masses of flami ng rubbish, and in that |ast
hour of grapple a great storm arose out of the sea and swept
round the island, and the gigantic fleet was seen no nore.

The uncanny conpl et eness and abrupt silence that swallowed this
prodi gy touched a nerve that has never ceased to vibrate.

The hope of England dates fromthat hopel ess hour, for there
is no real hope that has not once been a forlorn hope.

The breaking of that vast naval net remmined |like a sign that
the small thing which escaped woul d survive the greatness.

And yet there is truly a sense in which we may never be so snal
or so great again.

For the splendour of the Elizabethan age, which is al ways
spoken of as a sunrise, was in many ways a sunset.
VWether we regard it as the end of the Renascence

or the end of the old mediaeval civilization, no candid
critic can deny that its chief glories ended with it.

Let the reader ask hinmsel f what strikes himspecially

in the Elizabet han nmagnificence, and he will generally
find it is something of which there were at |east traces
in mediaeval times, and far fewer traces in nodern tines.
The Elizabethan drama is |like one of its own tragedies--



its tenpestuous torch was soon to be trodden out by the Puritans.
It is needless to say that the chief tragedy was the cutting
short of the conedy; for the conedy that came to England after
the Restoration was by conparison both foreign and frigid.

At the best it is conedy in the sense of being hunorous,

but not in the sense of being happy. It nay be noted that

the givers of good news and good |uck in the Shakespearean

| ove-stories near]y all belong to a world which was passi ng,

whet her they are friars or fairies. It is the same with the chief
El i zabet han i deals, often enbodied in the Elizabethan drama.

The national devotion to the Virgin Queen nust not be

whol Iy discredited by its incongruity with the coarse

and crafty character of the historical Elizabeth.

Her critics might indeed reasonably say that in replacing

the Virgin Mary by the Virgin Queen, the English reforners

nerely exchanged a true Virgin for a false one. But this truth
does not dispose of a true, though linmited, contenporary cult.
VWhat ever we think of that particular Virgin Queen, the tragic
heroines of the time offer us a whole procession of virgin queens.
And it is certain that the medi aeval s woul d have understood nuch
better than the noderns the nartyrdom of Measure for Measure.

And as with the title of Virgin, so with the title of Queen.

The nystical monarchy glorified in Richard Il was soon

to be dethroned nmuch nmore ruinously than in Richard |1

The sane Puritans who tore off the pasteboard crowns of the stage
pl ayers were also to tear off the real crowns of the kings

whose parts they played. Al mumrery was to be forbidden

and all monarchy to be called numery.

Shakespeare died upon St. CGeorge's day, and much of what St. George
had neant died with him | do not nmean that the patriotism

of Shakespeare or of England died; that renmi ned and even

rose steadily, to be the noblest pride of the coming tines.

But rmuch nore than patriotismhad been involved in that imge

of St. George to whomthe Lion Heart had dedi cated Engl and | ong

ago in the deserts of Palestine. The conception of a patron

saint had carried fromthe Mddl e Ages one very uni que and as yet
unrepl aced idea. It was the idea of variation w thout antagonism
The Seven Chanpions of Christendomwere nultiplied by seventy

times seven in the patrons of towns, trades and social types;

but the very idea that they were all saints excluded the possibility
of ultimate rivalry in the fact that they were all patrons.

The Guild of the Shoemakers and the @uild of the Skinners,

carrying the badges of St. Crispin and St. Barthol omew, m ght fight
each other in the streets; but they did not believe that St. Crispin
and St. Barthol onew were fighting each other in the skies.

Simlarly the English would cry in battle on St. George and

the French on St. Denis; but they did not seriously believe that

St. George hated St. Denis or even those who cried upon St. Denis.
Joan of Arc, who was on the point of patriotismwhat many nodern peopl e
woul d call very fanatical, was yet upon this point what nost nopdern
peopl e would call very enlightened. Now, with the religious schism
it cannot be denied, a deeper and nore inhuman division appeared.

It was no |longer a scrap between the foll owers of saints who were

t hemsel ves at peace, but a war between the foll owers of gods who
were thensel ves at war. That the great Spanish ships were naned
after St. Francis or St. Philip was al ready begi nning to nean
little to the new Engl and; soon it was to mean sonet hi ng al nost
cosmically conflicting, as if they were naned after Baal or Thor
These are indeed nere synbols, but the process of which they



are synbols was very practical and nust be seriously followed.
There entered with the religious wars the idea whi ch nodern science
applies to racial wars; the idea of natural wars, not arising from
a special quarrel but fromthe nature of the people quarrelling.
The shadow of racial fatalismfirst fell across our path,

and far away in di stance and darkness somethi ng noved that nen

had al nost forgotten

Beyond the frontiers of the fading Enpire lay that outer |and, as |oose
and drifting as a sea, which had boiled over in the barbarian wars.
Most of it was not fornmally Christian, but barely civilized;

a faint awe of the culture of the south and west lay on its wild
forces like a light frost. This seni-civilized world had | ong

been asleep; but it had begun to dream In the generation before

Eli zabeth a great man who, with all his violence, was vitally

a dreaner, Martin Luther, had cried out in his sleep in a voice

like thunder, partly against the place of bad custons, but largely

al so against the place of good works in the Christian schene.

In the generation after Elizabeth the spread of the new wild doctrines
inthe old wild | ands had sucked Central Europe into a cyclic war

of creeds. In this the house which stood for the | egend of the

Hol y Roman Empire, Austria, the Germanic partner of Spain, fought for
the old religion against a | eague of other Germans fighting for the new
The continental conditions were indeed conplicated, and grew nore and
nore conplicated as the dream of restoring religious unity receded.
They were conplicated by the firmdeterm nation of France to be

a nation in the full nodern sense; to stand free and foursquare
fromall conbinations; a purpose which |ed her, while hating

her own Protestants at hone, to give diplomtic support to many
Protestants abroad, sinply because it preserved the bal ance of power
agai nst the gigantic confederati on of Spaniards and Austri ans.

It is conplicated by the rise of a Calvinistic and conmercia

power in the Netherlands, |ogical, defiant, defending its own

i ndependence valiantly agai nst Spain. But on the whole we shal

be right if we see the first throes of the nodern internationa
problens in what is called the Thirty Years' War; whether we cal

it the revolt of half-heathens against the Holy Roman Enpire,

or whether we call it the comi ng of new sciences, new phil osophi es,
and new ethics fromthe north. Sweden took a hand in the struggle,
and sent a mlitary hero to the he]l]p of the newer Gernany.

But the sort of military heroi smeverywhere exhibited of fered

a strange conbi nati on of nore and nore conpl ex strategic science
with the npbst naked and canni bal cruelty. Oher forces besides
Sweden found a career in the carnage. Far away to the north-east,

in a sterile land of fens, a snall anbitious fam |y of nobney-I|enders
who had become squires, vigilant, thrifty, thoroughly selfish

rather thinly adopted the theories of Luther, and began to | end

their al nost savage hinds as soldiers on the Protestant side.

They were well paid for it by step after step of pronotion; but at
this time their principality was only the old Mark of Brandenburg.
Their own name was Hohenzol |l ern

-
X1l
THE AGE OF THE PURI TANS

We shoul d be very nmuch bored if we had to read an account of the npst
exciting argunent or string of adventures in which unneani ng words such



as "snark" or "boojum' were systematically substituted for the nanes

of the chief characters or objects in dispute; if we were told that a king
was given the alternative of becoming a snark or finally surrendering

t he boojum or that a nob was roused to fury by the public exhibition of a
booj um which was inevitably regarded as a gross reflection on the snark.
Yet sonething very like this situation is created by nost nodern

attenpts to tell the tale of the theol ogical troubles of the sixteenth
and seventeenth centuries, while deferring to the fashionable distaste
for theology in this generation--or rather in the |ast generation

Thus the Puritans, as their name inplies, were prinmarily enthusiastic

for what they thought was pure religion; frequently they wanted to

i mpose it on others; sometines they only wanted to be free to practise

it themselves; but in no case can justice be done to what was finest

in their characters, as well as first in their thoughts, if we never by
any chance ask what "it" was that they wanted to i npose or to practise.
Now, there was a great deal that was very fine about nany of the Puritans,
which is alnost entirely missed by the nodern adnirers of the Puritans.
They are praised for things which they either regarded with indifference
or nore often detested with frenzy--such as religious liberty. And yet
they are quite insufficiently understood, and are even underval ued,

in their logical case for the things they really did care about--

such as Calvinism W nake the Puritans picturesque in a way they would
violently repudiate, in novels and plays they would have publicly burnt.
We are interested in everything about them except the only thing

in which they were interested at all

We have seen that in the first instance the new doctrines in England
were sinmply an excuse far a plutocratic pillage, and that is the only
truth to be told about the matter. But it was far otherw se

with the individuals a generation or two after, to which the weck

of the Armada was already a | egend of national deliverance from Popery,
as miracul ous and al nost as rennte as the divilerances of which they read
so realistically in the Hebrew Books now |l aid open to them The august
acci dent of that Spanish defeat nmay perhaps have coincided only too
well with their concentration on the non-Christian parts of Scripture
It may have satisfied a certain AOd Testanment sentinment of the election
of the English being announced in the stormnmy oracles of air and sea,

whi ch was easily turned into that heresy of a tribal pride that took
even heavier hold upon the Gernans. It is by such things that a civilized
state may fall frombeing a Christian nation to being a Chosen Peopl e
But even if their nationalismwas of a kind that has ultimtely

proved perilous to the conmity of nations, it still was nationalism
Fromfirst to last the Puritans were patriots, a point in which they had
a marked superiority over the French Huguenots. Politically, they were
i ndeed at first but one wing of the new wealthy class which had
despoil ed the Church and were proceeding to despoil the Crown.

But while they were all merely the creatures of the great spoliation,
many of them were the unconscious creatures of it. They were strongly
represented in the aristocracy, but a great nunmber were of the

m ddl e cl asses, though al nbst wholly the middle classes of the towns.
By the poor agricultural population, which was still by far the |argest
part of the population, they were sinply derided and detested.

It may be noted, for instance, that, while they |l ed the nation

in many of its higher departnments, they could produce nothing having

t he atnosphere of what is rather priggishly called folklore. Al the
popul ar tradition there is, as in songs, toasts, rhymes, or proverbs,
is all Royalist. About the Puritans we can find no great |egend.

We nust put up as best we can with great literature.

Al'l these things, however, are sinply things that other people m ght



have noticed about them they are not the nost inportant things,

and certainly not the things they thought about thensel ves.

The soul of the novenent was in two conceptions, or rather in two steps,
the first being the noral process by which they arrived at their

chi ef conclusion, and the second the chief conclusion they arrived at.
W will begin with the first, especially as it was this which determ ned
all that external social attitude which struck the eye of contenporaries.
The honest Puritan, growing up in youth in a world swept bare by

the great pillage, possessed himself of a first principle which is one
of the three or four alternative first principles which are possible
to the mind of man. It was the principle that the nmind of nan can
alone directly deal with the mind of God. It nay shortly be called
the anti-sacramental principle; but it really applies, and he really
applied it, to many things besides the sacranents of the Church

It equally applies, and he equally applied it, to art, to letters,

to the love of locality, to nusic, and even to good nanners.

The phrase about no priest conmi ng between a man and his Creator

is but an inpoverished fragnent of the full philosophic doctrine;

the true Puritan was equally clear that no singer or story-teller

or fiddler must translate the voice of God to himinto the tongues

of terrestrial beauty. It is notable that the one Puritan man

of genius in nodern times, Tolstoy, did accept this full concl usion;
denounced all rmusic as a nmere drug, and forbade his own admirers

to read his own adnirable novels. Now, the English Puritans were

not only Puritans but Englishnmen, and therefore did not always shine
in clearness of head; as we shall see, true Puritani smwas rather

a Scotch than an English thing. But this was the driving power and
the direction; and the doctrine is quite tenable if a trifle insane.
Intellectual truth was the only tribute fit for the highest truth

of the universe; and the next step in such a study is to observe

what the Puritan thought was the truth about that truth.

Hi s individual reason, cut |loose frominstinct as well as tradition,
taught hima concept of the ommipotence of God which meant sinply

the inpotence of man. In Luther, the earlier and milder form

of the Protestant process only went so far as to say that nothing

a nman did could hel p himexcept his confession of Christ;

with Calvin it took the last |ogical step and said that even this
could not help him since Omipotence nust have di sposed of all his
destiny before hand; that men nust be created to be |ost and saved.

In the purer types of whom | speak this logic was white-hot, and we
nust read the fornmula into all their parlianmentary and | egal fornul ae.
VWen we read, "The Puritan party demanded reforns in the church,”

we nust understand, "The Puritan party demanded fuller and clearer
affirmation that nen are created to be lost and saved." Wen we read,
"The Arny sel ected persons for their godliness" we nust understand,
"The Arny sel ected those persons who seemed nost convinced that nen
were created to be lost and saved." It should be added that this
terrible trend was not confined even to Protestant countries;

sone great Romanists doubtfully followed it until stopped by Rone.

It was the spirit of the age, and should be a pernmanent warni ng agai nst
m staking the spirit of the age for the inmortal spirit of nman.

For there are now few Christians or non-Christians who can | ook back
at the Cal vi ni smwhich nearly captured Canterbury and even Rone

by the genius and heroi smof Pascal or MIton, w thout crying out,
like the lady in M. Bernard Shaw s play, "How spl endid!

How gl orious! ...and oh what an escape!"

The next thing to note is that their conception of
church-governnent was in a true sense sel f-governnent;
and yet, for a particular reason, turned out to be a rather



sel fish self-governnent. It was equal and yet it was exclusive
Internally the synod or conventicle tended to be a snmall republic,
but unfortunately to be a very small republic. |In relation to the
street outside the conventicle was not a republic but an aristocracy.
It was the nost awful of all aristocracies, that of the elect;

for it was not a right of birth but a right before birth,

and al one of all nobilities it was not laid |level in the dust.
Hence we have, on the one hand, in the sinpler Puritans

aring of real republican virtue; a defiance of tyrants,

an assertion of human dignity, but above all an appea

to that first of all republican virtues--publicity. One of

the Regicides, on trial for his life, struck the note which al

t he unnatural ness of his school cannot deprive of nobility:

"This thing was not done in a corner." But their nost

drastic idealismdid nothing to recover a ray of the light

that at once |ightened every nan that cane into the world,

t he assunption of a brotherhood in all baptized people.

They were, indeed, very like that dreadful scaffold at which

t he Regicide was not afraid to point. They were certainly public,
they may have been public-spirited, they were never popul ar

and it seenms never to have crossed their mnds that there

was any need to be popular. England was never so little of a
denocracy as during the short tine when she was a republic.

The struggle with the Stuarts, which is the next passage

in our history, arose froman alliance, which sonme nmay think

an accidental alliance, between two things. The first was this
intell ectual fashion of Calvinismwhich affected the cultured
world as did our recent intellectual fashion of Collectivism
The second was the ol der thing which had nade that creed

and perhaps that cultured world possible--the aristocratic
revolt under the last Tudors. It was, we night say, the story
of a father and a son draggi ng down the sane gol den i mage,

but the younger really fromhatred of idolatry, and the ol der
solely fromlove of gold. It is at once the tragedy and the
paradox of England that it was the eternal passion that passed,
and the transient or terrestrial passion that remained.

This was true of England; it was far |less true of Scotl and;

and that is the neaning of the Scotch and English war that ended
at Worcester. The first change had i ndeed been nuch the sane
materialist matter in both countries--a nere brigandage of barons;
and even John Knox, though he has becone a national hero,

was an extrenely anti-national politician. The patriot party
in Scotland was that of Cardinal Beaton and Mary Stuart.
Neverthel ess the new creed did becone popular in the Low ands
in a positive sense, not even yet known in our own |and.

Hence in Scotland Puritanismwas the main thing, and was m xed

with Parlianentary and other oligarchies. |n England Parlianentary
oligarchy was the main thing, and was nixed with Puritani sm
When the stormbegan to rise against Charles |, after the nore

or less transitional time of his father, the Scotch successor

of Elizabeth, the instances commonly cited nmark all the difference

bet ween denocratic religion and aristocratic politics.

The Scotch legend is that of Jenny Geddes, the poor wonan who threw
a stool at the priest. The English legend is that of John Hanpden,
the great squire who raised a county agai nst the King

The Parlianmentary novenment in England was, indeed, al nost wholly

a thing of squires, with their new allies the nerchants.

They were squires who may well have regarded thensel ves

as the real and natural |eaders of the English; but they



were | eaders who allowed no nutiny anong their followers.
There was certainly no Village Hanpden in Hanpden Vill age.

The Stuarts, it may be suspected, brought from Scotl and

a nore nediaeval and therefore nore | ogical view of their

own function; for the note of their nation was |ogic.

It is a proverb that Janes | was a Scot and a pedant;

it is hardly sufficiently noted that Charles | al so was

not alittle of a pedant, being very nmuch of a Scot.

He had also the virtues of a Scot, courage, and a quite

natural dignity and an appetite for the things of the mnd

Bei ng sonewhat Scottish, he was very un-English, and coul d

not manage a conpromi se: he tried instead to split hairs,

and seened nmerely to break pronmises. Yet he might safely have been
far nore inconsistent if he had been a little hearty and hazy;
but he was of the sort that sees everything in black and white;
and it is therefore renmenbered--especially the black

Fromthe first he fenced with his Parliament as with a nere foe;
perhaps he alnost felt it as a foreigner. The issue is faniliar,
and we need not be so careful as the gentlenman who w shed

to finish the chapter in order to find not what happened

to Charles |I. His nminister, the great Strafford, was foiled

in an attenpt to make himstrong in the fashion of a French king,
and perished on the scaffold, a frustrated Richelieu

The Parliament clainmng the power of the purse, Charles appeal ed
to the power of the sword, and at first carried all before him
but success passed to the wealth of the Parlianmentary class,

the discipline of the new arnmy, and the patience and geni us

of Cromwell, and Charles died the same death as his great servant.

Historically, the quarrel resolved itself; through ramfications
generally foll owed perhaps in nore detail than they deserve,

into the great nodern query of whether a king can raise taxes w thout
the consent of his Parliament. The test case was that of Hanpden,

t he great Bucki ngham shire magnate, who challenged the legality

of a tax which Charles inposed, professedly for a national navy.

As even innovators always of necessity seek for sanctity in the past,
the Puritan squires made a | egend of the medi aeval Magna Cart a;

and they were so far in a true tradition that the concession of John
had really been, as we have already noted, anti-despotic without
bei ng denocratic. These two truths cover two parts of the problem
of the Stuart fall, which are of very different certainty,

and shoul d be consi dered separately.

For the first point about denocracy, no candid person, in face of

the facts, can really consider it at all. It is quite possible to hold
that the seventeenth-century Parlianment was fighting for the truth;

it is not possible to hold that it was fighting for the popul ace.
After the autum of the Mddle Ages Parlianent was al ways actively
aristocratic and actively anti-popular. The institution which

forbade Charles | to raise Ship Money was the sane institution

whi ch previously forbade Richard Il to free the serfs.

The group which clainmed coal and minerals fromCharles | was the sane
whi ch afterward clained the common |ands fromthe village comunities.
It was the sane institution which only two generations before had
eagerly hel ped to destroy, not nerely things of popular sentinment

like the monasteries, but all the things of popular utility like

the guilds and parishes, the [ocal governnments of towns and trades.
The work of the great |lords may have had, indeed it certainly had,
another nore patriotic and creative side; but it was exclusively



the work of the great lords that was done by Parlianent.
The House of Conmobns has itself been a House of Lords.

But when we turn to the other or anti-despotic aspect of

t he canpai gn agai nst the Stuarts, we cone to sonething nuch

nore difficult to dismss and nuch nore easy to justify.

Wil e the stupidest things are said against the Stuarts,

the real contenporary case for their enemies is little realized,
for it is connected with what our insular history nost neglects,
the condition of the Continent. 1t should be renmenbered that

t hough the Stuarts failed in England they fought for things

t hat succeeded in Europe. These were roughly, first, the effects
of the Counter-Reformation, which nmade the sincere Protestant

see Stuart Catholicismnot at all as the last flicker

of an old flane, but as the spread of a conflagration.

Charles Il, for instance, was a man of strong, sceptical, and al npost
irritably humorous intellect, and he was quite certainly,

and even reluctantly, convinced of Catholicismas a philosophy.
The other and nore inportant matter here was the al nbst awfu
plutocracy that was being built up in France |like a Bastille.

It was nore logical, and in many ways nore equal and even equitable
than the English oligarchy, but it really became a tyranny in case
of rebellion or even resistance. There were none of the rough
Engl i sh safeguards of juries and good custonms of the old comon | aw
there was lettre de cachet as unanswerabl e as magic.

The English who defied the | aw were better off than the French

a French satirist would probably have retorted that it was

t he English who obeyed the | aw who were worse off than the French
The ordering of men's normal lives was with the squire;

but he was, if anything, nore limted where he was the nagistrate.
He was stronger as naster of the village, but actually weaker

as agent of the King. In defending this state of things,

in short, the Whigs were certainly not defendi ng denocracy,

but they were in a real sense defending liberty.

They were even defending sonme renai ns of nediaeval |iberty,

t hough not the best; the jury though not the guild.

Even feudalism had involved a | ocalismnot wthout

liberal elenents, which lingered in the aristocratic system

Those who | oved such things mght well be alarnmed at the Levi at han
of the State, which for Hobbes was a single nonster and for

France a single nan.

As to the nmere facts, it nust be said again that in so far

as Puritanismwas pure, it was unfortunately passing.

And the very type of the transition by which it passed can

be found in that extraordinary man who is popularly credited

with making it predominate. diver Commell is in history much

| ess the | eader of Puritanismthan the taner of Puritanism

He was undoubt edl y possessed, certainly in his youth,

possibly all his life, by the rather sonbre religious passions

of his period; but as he energes into inportance, he stands

nore and nmore for the Positivismof the English as conmpared with

the Puritanismof the Scotch. He is one of the Puritan squires;

but he is steadily nore of the squire and | ess of the Puritan

and he points to the process by which the squirearchy becane

at last nmerely pagan. This is the key to nost of what is praised
and nost of what is blamed in him the key to the conparative sanity,
tol eration and nodern efficiency of many of his departures;

the key to the conparative coarseness, earthiness, cynicism and |ack
of synpathy in many others. He was the reverse of an idealist;



and he cannot w thout absurdity be held up as an ideal

but he was, |ike nost of the squires, a type genuinely English

not w thout public spirit, certainly not wi thout patriotism

Hi s sei zure of personal power, which destroyed an inpersona

and i deal governnent, had sonething English in its very unreason
The act of killing the King, |I fancy, was not primarily his,

and certainly not characteristically his. It was a concession

to the high inhuman ideals of the tiny group of true Puritans,

wi th whom he had to conpromni se but with whom he afterwards collided.
It was logic rather than cruelty in the act that was not Cromwel |ian
for he treated with bestial cruelty the native Irish

whom t he new spiritual exclusiveness regarded as beasts--

or as the nodern euphem smwould put it, as aborigines.

But his practical tenmper was nore akin to such human

sl aughter on what seened to himthe edges of civilization

than to a sort of human sacrifice in the very centre

and forumof it; he is not a representative regicide.

In a sense that piece of headsmanshi p was rather above his head.

The real regicides did it in a sort of trance or vision

and he was not troubled with visions. But the true collision
between the religious and rational sides of the seventeenth-century
noverent cane synbolically on that day of driving stormat Dunbar
when the raving Scotch preachers overrul ed Leslie and forced hi m down
into the valley to be the victimof the Cromwel lian comon sense.
Crommel | said that God had delivered theminto his hand;

but it was their own God who delivered them the dark unnatura

CGod of the Calvinist dreams, as overpowering as a ni ghtmare--

and as passi ng.

It was the Whig rather than the Puritan that triunphed on that day,
it was the Englishman with his aristocratic conpronise;

and even what followed Cromwel |'s death, the Restoration

was an aristocratic conpronise, and even a Wi g conproni se.

The nob mi ght cheer as for a nediaeval king; but the Protectorate
and the Restoration were nore of a piece than the nob understood.
Even in the superficial things where there seemed to be a rescue
it was ultimately a respite. Thus the Puritan régine had risen
chiefly by one thing unknown to nediaevalism-mlitarism

Pi cked professional troops, harshly drilled but highly paid,

were the new and alien instrunment by which the Puritans

becane masters. These were di sbanded and their return resisted
by Tories and Wigs; but their return seened al ways i nmi nent,
because it was in the spirit of the new stern world of

the Thirty Years' War. A discovery is an incurable disease;

and it had been discovered that a crowd could he turned

into an iron centipede, crushing |arger and | ooser crowds.
Sinmlarly the remains of Christrmas were rescued from

the Puritans; but they had eventually to be rescued again

by Dickens fromthe Uilitarians, and may yet have to be

rescued by sonebody fromthe vegetarians and teetotallers.

The strange arny passed and vani shed al nost |ike a Mdsl eminvasion
but it had nade the difference that arned val our and

victory always make, if it was but a negative difference.

It was the final break in our history; it was a breaker

of many things, and perhaps of popular rebellion in our |and.

It is something of a verbal symbol that these nmen founded

New Engl and in Anerica, for indeed they tried to found it here
By a paradox, there was sonething prehistoric in the very
nakedness of their novelty. Even the old and savage things

t hey i nvoked becane nore savage in becom ng nore new



In observing what is called their Jew sh Sabbath, they would

have had to stone the strictest Jew. And they (and indeed their
age generally) turned w tch-burning froman episode to an epidenic.
The destroyers and the things destroyed di sappeared together;

but they renmain as sonething nobler than the nibbling | egalism

of some of the Whig cynics who continued their work.

They were above all things anti-historic, like the Futurists

in ltaly; and there was this unconscious greatness about them
that their very sacril ege was public and solem |ike

a sacranent; and they were ritualists even as iconocl asts.

It was, properly considered, but a very secondary exanple

of their strange and violent sinplicity that one of them

before a mighty nob at Wiitehall, cut off the anointed head

of the sacramental man of the Mddl e Ages. For another

far amay in the western shires, cut down the thorn of d astonbury,
from which had grown the whole story of Britain.

-
X'V
THE TRIUMPH OF THE WHI GS

WHETHER or no we believe that the Reformation really reforned,
there can be little doubt that the Restoration did not really restore
Charles Il was never in the old sense a King; he was a Leader

of the Opposition to his own Mnisters. Because he was a clever
politician he kept his official post, and because his brother

and successor was an incredibly stupid politician, he lost it;
but the throne was already only one of the official posts.

In some ways, indeed, Charles Il was fitted for the nore nodern
worl d then begi nning; he was rather an ei ghteenth century than a
seventeenth-century man. He was as witty as a character in a conedy;
and it was already the conedy of Sheridan and not of Shakespeare.
He was nore nodern yet when he enjoyed the pure experinmentalism
of the Royal Society, and bent eagerly over the toys that were
to grow into the terrible engines of science. He and his brother
however, had two Iinks with what was in England the |osing side;
and by the strain on these their dynastic cause was | ost.

The first, which lessened in its practical pressure as tine
passed, was, of course, the hatred felt for their religion

The second, which grew as it neared the next century, was their
tie with the French Monarchy. W will deal with the religious
quarrel before passing on to a nuch nore irreligious age;

but the truth about it is tangled and far fromeasy to trace.

The Tudors had began to persecute the old religion before they

had ceased to belong to it. That is one of the transitional
conplexities that can only be conveyed by such contradictions.

A person of the type and tinme of Elizabeth would feel fundanmentally,
and even fiercely, that priests should be celibate, while racking
and rendi ng anybody caught talking to the only celibate priests.
This nystery, which may be very variously expl ai ned, covered the
Church of England, and in a great degree the people of England.
Whether it be called the Catholic continuity of Anglicanism

or merely the slow extirpation of Catholicism there can

be no doubt that a parson like Herrick, for instance, as late

as the Gvil War, was stuffed with "superstitions"” which were
Catholic in the extreme sense we should now call Continental

Yet nmany simlar parsons had already a parallel and opposite passion



and thought of Continental Catholicismnot even as the errant
Church of Christ, but as the consistent Church of Antichrist.

It is, therefore, very hard now to guess the proportion

of Protestantism but there is no doubt about its presence,
especially its presence in centres of inportance |ike London

By the tinme of Charles Il, after the purge of the Puritan Terror,
it had becone sonething at |east nore i nherent and human than the nere
excl usi veness of Calvinist creeds or the craft of Tudor nobles.
The Monnout h rebel lion showed that it had a popul ar,

t hough an insufficiently popular, backing. The "No Popery"
force becane the crowd if it never becane the people.

It was, perhaps, increasingly an urban crowd, and was subject

to those epidemcs of detail ed delusion with which sensationa
journalismplays on the urban crowds of to-day. One of these
scares and scoops (not to add the |less technical nane of |ies)
was the Popish Plot, a stormweathered warily by Charles 1|1

Anot her was the Tale of the Warmi ng Pan, or the bogus heir

to the throne, a stormthat finally swept away James I1I.

The | ast bl ow, however, could hardly have fallen but for one of

those illogical but alnost |ovable localisnms to which the English
tenmperanent is prone. The debate about the Church of Engl and,

then and now, differs fromnpost debates in one vital point.

It is not a debate about what an institution ought to do, or whether that
institution ought to alter, but about what that institution actually is.
One party, then as now, only cared for it because it was Catholic,

and the other only cared for it because it was Protestant.

Now, something had certainly happened to the English quite

i nconcei vable to the Scotch or the Irish. Masses of conmon peopl e

| oved the Church of England wi thout having even deci ded what it was.

It had a hold different indeed fromthat of the nediaeval Church

but also very different fromthe barren prestige of gentility which clung
toit in the succeeding century. Mcaulay, with a widely different
purpose in nmnd, devotes sone pages to proving that an Anglican clergynman
was socially a nmere upper servant in the seventeenth century. He is
probably right; but he does not guess that this was but the degenerate
continuity of the nore denocratic priesthood of the Mddl e Ages.

A priest was not treated as a gentleman; but a peasant was treated

as a priest And in England then, as in Europe now, nany entertained

the fancy that priesthood was a higher thing than gentility.

In short, the national church was then at |east really national

in a fashion that was emotionally vivid though intellectually vague.
VWen, therefore, James Il seenmed to nenace this practising conmunion

he aroused sonething at |east nore popular than the nere priggi shness

of the Whig lords. To this nust be added a fact generally forgotten

I mean the fact that the influence then called Popish was then

in a real sense regarded as revolutionary. The Jesuit seened

to the English not nmerely a conspirator but a sort of anarchist.

There is sonething appal ling about abstract speculations to

many Engli shnen; and the abstract specul ations of Jesuits |ike

Suarez dealt with extrenme denocracy and things undreaned of here.

The last Stuart proposals for toleration seemed thus to many as vast

and enpty as atheism The only seventeenth-century Englishmen who had
sonet hing of this transcendental abstraction were the Quakers, and the
cosy English conprom se shuddered when the two things shook hands.

For it was sonething rmuch nore than a Stuart intrigue which nade these
phi | osophi cal extrenes nmeet, nerely because they were phil osophi cal

and whi ch brought the weary but hunorous nind of Charles Il into
alliance with the subtle and detached spirit of WIIliam Penn



Much of England, then, was really alarmed at the Stuart schene

of toleration, sincere or insincere, because it seened theoretica

and therefore fanciful. It was in advance of its age or (to use

a nore intelligent |anguage) too thin and ethereal for its atnosphere
And to this affection for the actual in the English noderates nust

be added (in what proportion we know not) a persecuting hatred of Popery
al nost nmani acal but quite sincere. The State had |ong, as we have seen
been turned to an engine of torture against priests and the friends

of priests. Men talk of the Revocation of the Edict of Nantes;

but the English persecutors never had so tolerant an edict to revoke.

But at least by this tinme the English, Iike the French, persecutors were
oppressing a mnority. Unfortunately there was another province of
government in which they were still nmore madly persecuting the nmajority.

For it was here that came to its clinax and took on its terrific character
that lingering crine that was called the government of Ireland.

It would take too long to detail the close network of unnatura

 aws by which that country was covered till towards the end of the

ei ghteenth century; it is enough to say here that the whole attitude

to the Irish was tragically typified, and tied up with our expul sion

of the Stuarts, in one of those acts that are renenbered for ever

James |1, fleeing fromthe opinion of London, perhaps of Engl and,
eventual ly found refuge in Ireland, which took arns in his favour

The Prince of Orange, whomthe aristocracy had sumoned to the throne,

| anded in that country with an English and Dutch army, won the Battle
of the Boyne, but saw his arny successfully arrested before Linerick

by the military genius of Patrick Sarsfield. The check was so conpl ete
t hat peace could only be restored by pronising conplete religious
liberty to the Irish, in return for the surrender of Linerick.

The new English Government occupied the town and i medi ately broke

the pronmise. It is not a nmatter on which there is nuch nore to be said.
It was a tragic necessity that the Irish should renenber it;

but it was far nore tragic that the English forgot it. For he who has
forgotten his sin is repeating it incessantly for ever

But here again the Stuart position was nuch nore vul nerable on
the side of secular policy, and especially of foreign policy.
The aristocrats to whom power passed finally at the Revol ution
were al ready ceasing to have any supernatural faith in Protestantism
as against Catholicism but they had a very natural faith

i n Engl and as agai nst France; and even, in a certain sense,

in English institutions as against French institutions.

And just as these nmen, the nost unnediaeval of mankind,

coul d yet boast about sone nediaeval liberties, Magna Carta,
the Parliament and the Jury, so they could appeal to a true
nedi aeval legend in the matter of a war with France.

A typical eighteenth-century oligarch |ike Horace Wl pol e
could conplain that the cicerone in an old church troubled
himwith traces of an irrel evant person named St. Sonebody,
when he was | ooking for the remains of John of Gaunt.

He could say it with all the naiveté of scepticism and never
dream how far away from John of Gaunt he was really wandering
in saying so. But though their notion of mediaeval history
was a nere masquerade ball, it was one in which nen fighting
the French could still, in an ornanental way, put on the arnour
of the Black Prince or the crown of Henry of Monnouth.

In this matter, in short, it is probable enough that the

aristocrats were popular as patriots will always be popul ar.
It is true that the last Stuarts were thenmselves far fromunpatriotic;
and Janes Il in particular nay well be called the founder

of the British Navy. But their synpathies were with France,



anmong other foreign countries; they took refuge in France,

the el der before and the younger after his period of rule;

and France aided the |ater Jacobite efforts to restore their line.
And for the new Engl and, especially the new English nobility,
France was the eneny.

The transformation through which the external rel ations

of Engl and passed at the end of the seventeenth century

is synbolized by two very separate and definite steps;

the first the accession of a Dutch king and the second

the accession of a German king. In the first were present al
the features that can partially nake an unnatural thing natural
In the second we have the condition in which even those effecting
it can hardly call it natural, but only call it necessary.
WIlliamof Orange was |like a gun dragged into the breach of a wall;
a foreign gun indeed, and one fired in a quarrel nore foreign
than English, but still a quarrel in which the English

and especially the English aristocrats, could play a great part.
CGeorge of Hanover was sinply something stuffed into a hole
inthe wall by English aristocrats, who practical]y

adnmtted that they were sinply stopping it with rubbish

In many ways WIliam cynical as he was, carried on

the | egend of the greater and grimrer Puritanism

He was in private conviction a Cal vinist; and nobody knew

or cared what George was except that he was not a Catholic.

He was at hone the partly republican magi strate of what

had once been a purely republican experinment, and anong

the cleaner if colder ideals of the seventeenth century.

George was when he was at home pretty nuch what the King

of the Canni bal 1slands was when he was at home--a savage
personal ruler scarcely |logical enough to be called a despot.
WIlliamwas a man of acute if narrow intelligence;

George was a man of no intelligence. Above all, touching the

i medi ate effect produced, Wlliamwas narried to a Stuart,

and ascended the throne hand-in-hand with a Stuart; he was

a famliar figure, and already a part of our royal famly.

Wth CGeorge there entered Engl and sonethi ng that had scarcely
been seen there before; sonething hardly nentioned in nmedi aeva
or Renascence witing, except as one nentions a Hottentot--

t he barbarian from beyond t he Rhine.

The reign of Queen Anne, which covers the period between these
two foreign kings, is therefore the true tinme of transition.

It is the bridge between the tine when the aristocrats were

at | east weak enough to call in a strong man to help them

and the tine when they were strong enough deliberately to cal
in a weak man who would allow themto hel p thensel ves.

To synbolize is always to sinmplify, and to sinplify too nuch;
but the whole nay be well synbolized as the struggle

of two great figures, both gentlemen and nen of geni us,

bot h courageous and cl ear about their own ains,

and in everything else a violent contrast at every point.

One of themwas Henry St. John, Lord Bolingbroke; the other was
John Churchill, the fanous and infanobus Duke of WMarl borough

The story of Churchill is prinmarily the story of the Revol ution
and how it succeeded; the story of Bolingbroke is the story

of the Counter-Revolution and how it failed

Churchill is a type of the extraordinary tine in this,
t hat he conbines the presence of glory with the absence of honour



When the new aristocracy had becone nornmal to the nation

in the next few generations, it produced personal types not only of
aristocracy but of chivalry. The Revolution reduced us to a country
whol |y governed by gentl enen; the popul ar universities and school s

of the Mddle Ages, like their guilds and abbeys, had been seized and
turned into what they are--factories of gentlenen, when they

are not nmerely factories of snobs. It is hard nowto realize

that what we call the Public Schools were once undoubtedly public.

By the Revolution they were already becoming as private as they are now.
But at least in the eighteenth century there were great gentlenen

in the generous, perhaps too generous, sense now given to the title.
Types not nerely honest, but rash and romantic in their honesty,
remain in the record with the names of Nel son or of Fox.

We have already seen that the later reformers defaced from

fanatici smthe churches which the first reforners had defaced

sinmply fromavarice Rather in the sane way the ei ghteenth-century

VWi gs often praised, in a spirit of pure magnaninity, what the
sevent eent h-century Whigs had done in a spirit of pure meanness.

How nmean was that neanness can only be estimated by realizing that

a great mlitary hero had not even the ordinary mlitary virtues

of loyalty to his flag or obedience to his superior officers,

that he picked his way through campai gns that have nade him

imortal with the watchful spirit of a thieving canp foll ower.

VWen WIlliamlanded at Torbay on the invitation of the other

VWhi g nobles, Churchill, as if to add sonething ideal to his imtation
of Iscariot, went to James with wanton professions of |ove and | oyalty,
went forth in arnms as if to defend the country frominvasi on

and then cal My handed the army over to the invader. To the finish
of this work of art but few could aspire, but in their degree al

the politicians of the Revolution were upon this ethical pattern
Wi |l e they surrounded the throne of Janes, there was scarcely

one of them who was not in correspondence with WIIliam

VWen they afterwards surrounded the throne of WIlliam there was

not one of themwho was not still in correspondence with Janes.

It was such nen who defeated Irish Jacobitismby the treason

of Limerick; it was such men who defeated Scotch Jacobitism

by the treason of d encoe

Thus the strange yet splendid story of eighteenth-century Engl and

is one of greatness founded on smallness, a pyram d standi ng on

a point. O, to vary the nmetaphor, the new nercantile oligarchy

m ght be synbolized even in the externals of its great sister,

the nercantile oligarchy of Venice. The solidity was all in

the superstructure; the fluctuation had been all in the foundations.

The great tenple of Chatham and Warren Hastings was reared in its
origins on things as unstable as water and as fugitive as foam

It is only a fancy, of course, to connect the unstable el enent

with somet hing restless and even shifty in the lords of the sea.

But there was certainly in the genesis, if not in the later generations
of our nercantile aristocracy, a thing only too nercantile;

sonet hi ng which had al so been urged agai nst a yet ol der exanpl e of

that polity, sonething called Punica fides. The great Royalist Strafford
going disillusioned to death, had said, "Put not your trust in princes."
The great Royalist Bolingbroke may well be said to have retorted,

"And | east of all in nerchant princes."

Bol i ngbr oke stands for a whol e body of conviction which bul ked
very big in English history, but which with the recent

wi ndi ng of the course of history has gone out of sight.

Yet without grasping it we cannot understand our past, nor,



I will add, our future. Curiously enough, the best English books
of the eighteenth century are crammed with it, yet nodern culture
cannot see it when it is there. Dr. Johnson is full of it;

it is what he neant when he denounced minority rule in Irel and,

as well as when he said that the devil was the first Wig.
Goldsmith is full of it; it is the whole point of that fine

poem "The Deserted Village," and is set out theoretically

with great lucidity and spirit in "The Vicar of Wake field."

Swift is full of it; and found in it an intellectual brotherhood-in-arms
with Bolingbroke himself. |In the time of Queen Anne it was
probably the opinion of the magjority of people in England.

But it was not only in Ireland that the minority had begun to rule.

This conviction, as brilliantly expounded by Bolingbroke,

had many aspects; perhaps the nost practical was the point

that one of the virtues of a despot is distance.

It is "the little tyrant of the fields" that poisons human life.
The thesis involved the truismthat a good king is not only

a good thing, but perhaps the best thing. But it also involved
t he paradox that even a bad king is a good king, for his oppression
weakens the nobility and relieves the pressure on the popul ace.
If he is a tyrant he chiefly tortures the torturers;

and though Nero's nurder of his own nother was hardly perhaps

a gain to his soul, it was no great loss to his enpire.

Bol i ngbroke had thus a wholly rationalistic theory of Jacobitism
He was, in other respects, a fine and typical eighteenth-century
intellect, a free-thinking Deist, a clear and classic witer

of English. But he was also a man of adventurous spirit

and splendid political courage, and he made one | ast throw

for the Stuarts. He was defeated by the great Whig nobles

who forned the conmttee of the new regime of the gentry.

And considering who it was who defeated it, it is al nost
unnecessary to say that it was defeated by a trick

The snmall German prince ascended the throne, or rather was hoisted
intoit like a dunmy, and the great English Royalist went into exile.
Twenty years afterwards he reappears and reasserts his |living and
logical faith in a popular nonarchy. But it is typical of the whole
detachment and distinction of his mnd that for this abstract idea

he was willing to strengthen the heir of the king whomhe had tried

to exclude. He was always a Royalist, but never a Jacobite.

VWhat he cared for was not a royal family but a royal office.

He celebrated it in his great book "The Patriot King," witten in exile;
and when he thought that George's great-grandson was enough

of a patriot, he only wi shed that he m ght be nore of a king.

He made in his old age yet another attenpt, w th such unpronising
instruments as George Il and Lord Bute; and when these broke

in his hand he died with all the dignity of the sed victa Catoni

The great commrercial aristocracy grewon to its full stature But

if we wish to realize the good and ill of its growh, there is

no better summary than this section fromthe first to the |ast

of the foiled coup d' état of Bolingbroke. 1In the first his policy
made peace with France, and broke the connection with Austri a.

In the second his policy again nade peace with France, and broke

the connection with Prussia. For in that interval the seed of the
noney- | endi ng squi res of Brandenburg had waxed nighty, and had al ready
becorme that prodi gy which has beconme so enornous a problemin Europe.
By the end of this epoch Chatham who incarnated and even creat ed,

at least in a representative sense, all that we call the British Enpire,
was at the height of his own and his country's glory.



He summari zed t he new Engl and of the Revolution in everything

especially in everything in which that novenent seens to nmany to be
intrinsically contradictory and yet was npst corporately consistent.
Thus he was a Whig, and even in sone ways what we should call a Liberal
like his son after him but he was also an Inperialist and what we
shoul d call a Jingo; and the Whig party was consistently the Jingo party.
He was an aristocrat, in the sense that all our public nen

were than aristocrats; but he was very enphatically what may

be called a conmercialist--one mght al nbst say Carthagi ni an.

In this connection he has the characteristic which perhaps hunmani zed

but was not allowed to hanper the aristocratic plan; | nean that he could
use the mddle classes. It was a young soldier of middle rank

James Wl fe, who fell gloriously driving the French out of Quebec;

it was a young clerk of the East India Conpany, Robert dive,

who threw open to the English the gol den gates of India.

But it was precisely one of the strong points of this eighteenth-century
aristocracy that it w elded without friction the wealthier bourgeoisie;
it was not there that the social cleavage was to cone.

He was an el oquent parlianentary orator, and though Parlianent was

as narrow as a senate, it was one of great senators. The very word
recalls the roll of those noble Roman phrases they often used,

which we are right in calling classic, but wong in calling cold.

In some ways nothing could be further fromall this fine if

florid scholarship, all this princel]y and patrician geniality,

all this air of freedomand adventure on the sea, than the little

inland state of the stingy drill-sergeants of Potsdam hamering nere
savages into mere soldiers. And yet the great chief of these was

in sone ways |ike a shadow of Chatham flung across the worl d--

the sort of shadow that is at once an enl argenent and a caricature.

The English | ords, whose pagani smwas ennobl ed by patriotism

saw here sonething drawn out long and thin out of their own theories.
VWhat was pagani smin Chatham was atheismin Frederick the Geat.

And what was in the first patriotismwas in the second something with no
nane but Prussianism The canni bal theory of a commonwealth, that it
can of its nature eat other conmonweal ths, had entered Christendom

Its autocracy and our own aristocracy drew indirectly nearer together
and seened for a tine to be wedded; but not before the great

Bol i ngbr oke had nade a dying gesture, as if to forbid the banns.

o) --
XV
THE WAR W TH THE GREAT REPUBLI CS

We cannot understand the eighteenth century so |long as we

suppose that rhetoric is artificial because it is artistic.

We do not fall into this folly about any of the other arts.

We talk of a man picking out notes arranged in ivory on a wooden
piano "with nuch feeling," or of his pouring out his soul by
scraping on cat-gut after a training as careful as an acrobat's.

But we are still haunted with a prejudice that verbal form

and verbal effect nust somehow be hypocritical when they

are the link between things so living as a nman and a nob

We doubt the feeling of the ol d-fashioned orator, because his

peri ods are so rounded and pointed as to convey his feeling

Now before any criticismof the eighteenth-century worthies

must be put the proviso of their perfect artistic sincerity.

Their oratory was unrhyned poetry, and it had the humanity of poetry.
It was not even unnetrical poetry; that century is full of great phrases,



of ten spoken on the spur of great nonments, which have in them

the throb and recurrence of song, as of a man thinking to a tune.
Nel son's "I n honour | gained them in honour | will die with them"
has nmore rhythmthan rmuch that is called vers libres.

Patrick Henry's "G ve ne liberty or give ne death" mght be

a great line in Valt Witnan.

It is one of the nany quaint perversities. of the English to pretend
to be bad speakers; but in fact the nost English eighteenth-century
epoch blazed with brilliant speakers. There may have been finer
witing in France; there was no such fine speaking as in England.

The Parliament had faults enough, but it was sincere enough

to be rhetorical. The Parlianent was corrupt, as it is now,

t hough t he exanpl es of corruption were then often really made exanpl es,
in the sense of warnings, where they are now exanples only in the sense
of patterns. The Parlianent was indifferent to the constituencies,

as it is now, though perhaps the constituencies were less indifferent
to the Parliament. The Parliament was snobbish, as it is now,

t hough perhaps nore respectful to nere rank and less to nere wealth.

But the Parliament was a Parliament; it did fulfil its nane and duty
by talking, and trying to talk well. It did not nerely do things
because they do not bear tal king about--as it does now. It was then

to the eternal glory of our country, a great "tal king-shop,"” not a mere
buyi ng and selling shop for financial tips and official places.

And as with any other artist, the care the eighteenth century nan
expended on oratory is a proof of his sincerity not a disproof of it.
An ent husiastic eul ogiumby Burke is as rich and el aborate as a

| over's sonnet; but it is because Burke is really enthusiastic,

like the lover. An angry sentence by Junius is as carefully conpounded
as a Renascence poison; but it is because Junius is really angry--

i ke the poisoner. Now, nobody who has realized this psychol ogica
truth can doubt for a nonment that many of the English aristocrats of
the eighteenth century had a real enthusiasmfor liberty; their voices
lift like trunpets upon the very word. Whatever their inmmedi ate
forbears may have neant, these men neant what they said when they

tal ked of the high nenory of Hanpden or the nmmjesty of Magna Carta
Those Patriots whom Wal pol e call ed the Boys included nany who

really were patriots--or better still, who really were boys.

If we prefer to put it so, anong the Wiig aristocrats were nany who
really were Wiigs; Wiigs by all the ideal definitions which identified
the party with a defence of |aw against tyrants and courtiers.

But if anybody deduces, fromthe fact that the Wig aristocrats

were Whi gs, any doubt about whether the Whig aristocrats were aristocrats,

there is one practical test and reply. It mght be tested in nany ways:
by the gane | aws and encl osure | aws they passed, or by the strict code
of the duel and the definition of honour on which they all insisted.

But if it be really questioned whether | amright in calling their

whol e worl d an aristocracy, and the very reverse of it a denocracy,

the true historical test is this: that when republicanismreally entered
the world, they instantly waged two great wars with it--or (if the

view be preferred) it instantly waged two great wars with them

America and France reveal ed the real nature of the English Parlianent.
Ice may sparkle, but a real spark will showit is only ice.

So when the red fire of the Revolution touched the frosty spl endours

of the Whigs, there was instantly a hissing and a strife; a strife

of the flane to nelt the ice, of the water to quench the flane.

It has been noted that one of the virtues of the aristocrats
was |iberty, especially liberty anmong thenselves. It might even
be said that one of the virtues of the aristocrats was cynicism



They were not stuffed with our fashionable fiction, with its stiff
and wooden figures of a good man naned Washi ngton and a bad nman
naned Boney. They at |east were aware that Washington's cause was
not so obviously white nor Napol eon's so obviously black as nost
books in general circulation would indicate. They had a natura
admration for the mlitary genius of Washi ngton and Napol eon

they had the npbst unm xed contenpt for the German Royal Famly

But they were, as a class, not only against both Washi ngton

and Napol eon, but against themboth for the sane reason

And it was that they both stood for denocracy.

Great injustice is done to the English aristocratic governnent

of the time through a failure to realize this fundanental difference
especially in the case of Anerica. There is a wong-headed

hunour about the English which appears especially in this,

that while they often (as in the case of Ireland) make thensel ves
out right where they were entirely wong, they are easily persuaded
(as in the case of America) to make thenselves out entirely

wrong where there is at |east a case for their having been

nore or less right. George Ill's governnent laid certain taxes

on the colonial comunity on the eastern seaboard of Anerica.

It was certainly not self-evident, in the sense of |aw and precedent,
that the inperial government could not lay taxes on such col onists.
Nor were the taxes thenselves of that practically oppressive sort
which rightly rai se everywhere the conmon casuistry of revol ution.
The Whig oligarchs had their faults, but utter |ack of synpathy
with liberty, especially local liberty, and with their adventurous
ki ndred beyond the seas, was by no neans one of their faults.

Chat ham the great chief of the new and very national nobl esse,

was typical of themin being free fromthe faintest illiberality
and irritation against the colonies as such. He would have

made them free and even favoured colonies, if only he could

have kept them as col onies. Burke, who was then the el oquent

voi ce of Wiggism and was destined later to show how whol |y

it was a voice of aristocracy, went of course even further.

Even North conproni sed; and though CGeorge 111, being a fool

m ght hinself have refused to conpronise, he had already failed to
ef fect the Bolingbroke schene of the restitution of the royal power.
The case for the Anericans, the real reason for calling themright
in the quarrel, was sonething nuch deeper than the quarrel. They were
at issue, not with a dead nonarchy, but with a living aristocracy;

t hey decl ared war on sonething nuch finer and nore form dabl e

t han poor old CGeorge. Nevertheless, the popular tradition
especially in Anerica, has pictured it prinmarily as a due

of George Il and George Washi ngton; and, as we have noticed

nore than once, such pictures though figurative are sel domfal se
Ki ng George's head was not much nore useful on the throne

than it was an the sign-board of a tavern; neverthel ess,

the sign-board was really a sign, and a sign of the tines.

It stood for a tavern that sold not English but Gernman beer.

It stood for that side of the Whig policy which Chat ham showed

when he was tolerant to Anerica alone, but intolerant of Anerica
when allied with France. That very wooden sign stood, in short,
for the same thing as the juncture with Frederick the Geat;

it stood for that Anglo-Gernan alliance which, at a very nmuch |ater
time in history, was to turn into the world-old Teutonic Race.

Roughly and frankly speaking, we nmay say that Anerica forced
the quarrel. She wi shed to be separate, which was to her but
anot her phrase for wishing to be free. She was not thinking of



her wongs as a colony, but already of her rights as a republic.
The negative effect of so snmall a difference could never hare
changed the world. Wthout the positive effect of a great ideal
one may say of a great newreligion. The real case for

the colonists is that they felt they could be sonething,

which they also felt, and justly, that England would not help
themto be. England woul d probably have allowed the col onists
all sorts of concessions and constitutional privileges,

but Engl and could not allow the col onists equality:

| do not nean equality with her, but even with each ot her
Chat ham m ght have conprom sed with Washi ngt on

because Washi ngton was a gentl eman; but Chat ham coul d

hardl y have conceived a country not governed by gentl emen.

Bur ke was apparently ready to grant everything to America;

but he woul d not have been ready to grant what America
eventual ly gained. |f he had seen Ameri can denocracy,

he woul d have been as nuch appalled by it as he was by

French denocracy, and woul d al ways have been by any denocracy.
In a word the Whigs were |iberal and even generous aristocrats,
but they were aristocrats; that is why their concessions were
as vain as their conquests. W talk, with a humliation too rare
wi th us, about our dubious part in the secession of Anerica.
VWether it increase or decrease the hunmiliation | do not know
but | strongly suspect that we had very little to do with it.

| believe we counted for uncommonly little in the case.

We did not really drive away the Anerican col onists, nor were
they driven. They were led on by a light that went before.

That light came from France, like the arnmies of Lafayette that cane
to the help of Washington. France was already in travail with the
tremendous spiritual revolution which was soon to reshape the world.
Her doctrine, disruptive and creative, was w dely nisunderstood at

the tine, and is nuch m sunderstood still, despite the splendid clarity
of style in which it was stated by Rousseau in the "Contrat Social,"
and by Jefferson in The Declaration of |ndependence. Say the very
word "equality" in many nodern countries, and four hundred fools

will leap to their feet at once to explain that sone nen can be found,
on careful exami nation, to be taller or handsoner than others.

As if Danton had not noticed that he was taller than Robespierre, or as
i f Washi ngton was not well aware that he was handsomer than Franklin
This is no place to expound a philosophy; it will be enough to say

in passing, by way of a parable, that when we say that all pennies
are equal, we do not nean that they all |ook exactly the sane.

We nean that they are absolutely equal in their one absolute character
in the nmost inportant thing about them It nay be put

practically by saying that they are coins of a certain val ue,

twel ve of which go to a shilling. It may be put synbolically,

and even nystically, by saying that they all bear the image of the King.
And, though the nost nystical, it is also the nost practical sumary
of equality that all nen bear the inmage of the King of Kings.

Indeed, it is of course true that this idea had | ong underlain

all Christianity, even in institutions |ess popular in form

than were, for instance, the nob of nediaeval republics in Italy.

A dogma of equal duties inplies that of equal rights.

I know of no Christian authority that would not admit that it is

as wicked to nurder a poor nman as a rich man, or as bad to burgle

an inelegantly furnished house as a tastefully furni shed one.

But the world had wandered further and further fromthese truisns,

and nobody in the world was further fromthemthan the group

of the great English aristocrats. The idea of the equality



of men is in substance sinply the idea of the inportance of nan.

But it was precisely the notion of the inportance of a nere nman

whi ch seened startling and indecent to a society whose whol e romance
and religion now consisted of the inportance of a gentl eman.

It was as if a man had wal ked naked into Parlianent.

There is not space here to develop the noral issue in full, but this
will suffice to show that the critics concerned about the difference
in human types or talents are considerably wasting their tine.

If they can understand how two coins can count the sane though one
is bright and the other brown, they m ght perhaps understand how two
nmen can vote the sane though one is bright and the other dull.

If, however, they are still satisfied with their solid objection
that sonme nmen are dull, | can only gravely agree with them

that sone nen are very dull

But a few years after Lafayette had returned from hel pi ng

to found a republic in Arerica he was flung over his own

frontiers for resisting the foundation of a republic in France.

So furious was the onward stride of this new spirit that the
republican of the newworld lived to be the reactionary of the old.
For when France passed fromtheory to practice, the question

was put to the world in a way not thinkable in connection with

the prefatory experinent of a thin population on a col onial coast.
The nightiest of human nonarchies, |ike sone nonstrous inmeasurabl e
idol of iron, was nelted down in a furnace barely bigger than itself,
and recast in a side equally colossal, but in a shape nen could

not understand. Many, at |east, could not understand it,

and least of all the liberal aristocracy of England.

There were, of course, practical reasons far a continuous

foreign policy against France, whether royal or republican

There was primarily the desire to keep any foreigner from nenacing
us fromthe Flenish coast; there was, to a nmuch | esser extent,

the colonial rivalry in which so much English glory had been gai ned
by the statesmanship of Chatham and the arns of Wl fe and of dive.
The forner reason has returned on us with a singular irony;

for in order to keep the French out of Flanders we flung oursel ves
with increasing enthusiasminto a fraternity with the Germans.

We purposely fed and panpered the power which was destined in

the future to devour Bel gium as France coul d never have devoured it,
and threaten us across the sea with terrors of which no Frenchman
woul d ever dream But indeed much deeper things unified

our attitude towards France before and after the Revol ution.

It is but one stride fromdespotismto denocracy, in logic as

well as in history; and oligarchy is equally renote from both.

The Bastille fell, and it seened to an Englishnman nerely that a
despot had turned into a denbs. The young Bonaparte rose, and it
seemed to an Englishman nerely that a denps had once nore turned
into a despot. He was not wong in thinking these allotropic

forms of the sane alien thing; and that thing was equality.

For when millions are equally subject to one law, it nakes

little difference if they are al so subject to one | awgi ver;

the general social life is a level The one thing that the English
have never understood about Napoleon, in all their nyriad studies
of his nysterious personality, is how inpersonal he was.

| had al nost said how uni nportant he was. He said hinself,

"I shall go down to history with ny code in ny hand;"

but in practical effects, as distinct frommere name and renown,

it would be even truer to say that his code will go down to history
with his hand set to it in signature--sonewhat illegibly.

Thus his testanmentary | aw has broken up big estates and encouraged



contented peasants in places where his name is cursed,

in places where his nane is al nobst unknown. In his lifetine,

of course, it was natural that the annihilating splendour of his
mlitary strokes should rivet the eye like flashes of |ightning;

but his rain fell nore silently, and its refreshnment renai ned.

It is needless to repeat here that after bursting one world-coalition
after another by battles that are the nasterpieces of the mlitary art,
he was finally worn down by two conparatively popul ar causes,

t he resistance of Russia and the resistance of Spain.

The fornmer was largely, like so nuch that is Russian, religious;

but in the latter appeared nost conspi cuously that which concerns

us here, the valour, vigilance and high national spirit of England

in the eighteenth century. The |ong Spanish canpaign tried and nade
triunphant the great Irish soldier, afterwards known as Wl lington
who has beconme all the nore symbolic since he was finally confronted
with Napoleon in the |ast defeat of the latter at Waterl oo.

Wl i ngton, though too logical to be at all English, was in many ways
typi cal of the aristocracy; he had irony and i ndependence of nind

But if we wish to realize howrigidly such nen remained linited

by their class, howlittle they really knew what was happeni ng
intheir tine, it is enough to note that Wl Ilington seens

to have thought he had di snm ssed Napol eon by sayi ng he was

not really a gentleman. |If an acute and experienced Chi nanan

were to say of Chinese Gordon, "He is not actually a Mandarin,"

we shoul d think that the Chinese systemdeserved its reputation

for being both rigid and renote.

But the very nanme of Wellington is enough to suggest anot her,

and with it the rem nder that this, though true, is inadequate.

There was sone truth in the idea that the Englishman was never so
Engl i sh as when he was outside Engl and, and never snmacked so nuch

of the soil as when he was on the sea. There has run through

t he national psychol ogy sonething that has never had a nanme except
the eccentric and i ndeed extraordi nary nane of Robi nson Crusoe;

which is all the nore English for being quite undi scoverable in Engl and.
It may be doubted if a French or Gernman boy especially wi shes

that his cornland or w neland were a desert; but many an English

boy has wi shed that his island were a desert island. But we

m ght even say that the Englishman was too insular for an island.

He awoke nost to life when his island was sundered fromthe foundations
of the world, when it hung like a planet and flew |like a bird.

And, by a contradiction, the real British arny was in the navy;

t he bol dest of the islanders were scattered over the noving
archi pel ago of a great fleet. There still lay on it,

like an increasing light, the |l egend of the Armada; it was a

great fleet full of the glory of having once been a snall one.

Long before Wellington ever saw Waterl oo the ships had done

their work, and shattered the French navy in the Spani sh seas,
leaving like a light upon the sea the life and death of Nel son

who died with his stars on his bosom and his heart upon his sleeve.
There is no word for the nenory of Nelson except to call himnythical
The very hour of his death, the very name of his ship,

are touched with that epic conpleteness which critics cal

the I ong arm of coincidence and prophets the hand of God.

His very faults and failures were heroic, not in a |loose but in

a classic sense; in that he fell only Iike the | egendary heroes,
weakened by a worman, not foiled by any foe among nmen. And he renains
the incarnation of a spirit in the English that is purely poetic;

so poetic that it fancies itself a thousand things, and sonetines
even fancies itself prosaic. At a recent date, in an age of reason



inacountry already calling itself dull and business-like,

with top-hats and factory chi meys al ready beginning to rise

like towers of funereal efficiency, this country clergyman's son
noved to the last in a lum nous cloud, and acted a fairy tale.

He shall renmain as a | esson to those who do not understand Engl and,
and a nystery to those who think they do. In outward action

he I ed his ships to victory and died upon a foreign sea;

but symbolically he established sonething indescribable and intinate,
somet hi ng that sounds like a native proverb; he was the man

who burnt his ships, and who for ever set the Thanmes on fire.

-
XV
ARI STOCRACY AND THE DI SCONTENTS

It is the pathos of nmany hackneyed things that they are intrinsically
delicate and are only mechanically nmade dull. Any one who has seen

the first white light, when it cones in by a wi ndow, knows that

daylight is not only as beautiful but as mysterious as noonlight.

It is the subtlety of the colour of sunshine that seens to be col ourless.
So patriotism and especially English patriotism which is vulgarized
with volunes of verbal fog and gas, is still in itself something

as tenuous and tender as a climate. The name of Nelson, w th which

the | ast chapter ended, might very well sumarize the natter

for his name is banged and beaten about like an old tin can, while his
soul had something in it of a fine and fragile eighteenth-century vase.
And it will be found that the nost threadbare things contenporary and
connected with himhave a real truth to the tone and neaning of his life
and tinme, though for us they have too often degenerated into dead jokes.
The expression "hearts of oak," for instance, is no unhappy phrase

for the finer side of that England of which he was the best expression
Even as a material netaphor it covers much of what | nean; oak was

by no nmeans only made into bl udgeons, nor even only into battl e-shi ps;
and the English gentry did not think it business-like to pretend

to be nere brutes. The nere name of oak calls back |ike a dream

t hose dark but genial interiors of colleges and country houses,

i n which great gentlenmen, not degenerate, alnbst nmade Latin an English

| anguage and port an English wine. Sone part of that world at

least will not perish; for its autumal gl ow passed into the brush

of the great English portrait-painters, who, nore than any other men,
were given the power to commenorate the | arge humanity of their own |and;
imortalizing a nood as broad and soft as their own brush-work. Cone
naturally, at the right enotional angle, upon a canvass of Gai nsborough
who painted | adies |ike |andscapes, as great and as unconsci ous

with repose, and you will note how subtly the artist gives to a dress
flowing in the foreground something of the divine quality of distance
Then you wi ||l understand anot her faded phrase and words spoken far

away upon the sea; there will rise up quite fresh before you and be
borne upon a bar of music, |ike words you have never heard before:

"For Engl and, hone, and beauty."

When | think of these things, | have no tenptation to nere grunbling
at the great gentry that waged the great war of our fathers.

But indeed the difficulty about it was sonething nuch deeper than
could be dealt with by any grunbling. It was an exclusive class,

but not an exclusive life; it was interested in all things,

t hough not for all nmen. O rather those things it failed

to include, through the Iimtations of this rationalist



i nterval between nedi aeval and nodern nysticism were at | east
not of the sort to shock us with superficial inhumanity.

The greatest gap in their souls, for those who think it a gap
was their conplete and conpl acent paganism All their very
decenci es assuned that the old faith was dead; those who held
it still, like the great Johnson, were considered eccentrics.
The French Revolution was a riot that broke up the very
formal funeral of Christianity; and was foll owed by various
ot her conplications, including the corpse coning to life.

But the scepticismwas no nere oligarchic orgy; it was

not confined to the Hell-Fire dub; which mght in virtue

of its vivid nane be regarded as relatively orthodox.

It is present in the mildest mddle-class atnmosphere;

as in the mddl e-cl ass masterpi ece about "Northanger Abbey,"
where we actually renenber it is an antiquity, w thout ever
renmenbering it is an abbey. |Indeed there is no clearer case
of it than what can only be called the athei smof Jane Austen

Unfortunately it could truly be said of the English gentlenman,
as of another gallant and gracious individual, that his honour
stood rooted in dishonour. He was, indeed, sonewhat in the
position of such an aristocrat in a romance, whose spl endour

has the dark spot of a secret and a sort of blackmail

There was, to begin with, an unconfortable paradox in the tale
of his pedigree. Many heroes have clained to be descended
fromthe gods, from beings greater than thensel ves

but he hinmself was far nmore heroic than his ancestors.

H's glory did not come fromthe Crusades but fromthe Geat Pillage.
Hi s fathers has not cone over with WIlliamthe Conqueror

but only assisted in a sonewhat shuffling nmanner, at the coning
over of Wlliamof Oange. H's own exploits were often

really romantic, in the cities of the Indian sultans or the war
of the wooden ships; it was the exploits of the far-off

founders of his fanmly that were painfully realistic.

In this the great gentry were nore in the position of Napol eonic
mar shal s than of Norman kni ghts, but their position was worse;
for the marshal s m ght be descended from peasants and shopkeepers;
but the oligarchs were descended fromusurers and thieves.

That, for good or evil, was the paradox of Engl and;

the typical aristocrat was the typical upstart.

But the secret was worse; not only was such a famly founded

on stealing, but the famly was stealing still. It is a grimtruth
that all through the eighteenth century, all through the great
Whi g speeches about liberty, all through the great Tory speeches
about patriotism through the period of Wandewash and Pl assy,

t hrough the period of Trafal gar and Waterl oo, one process

was steadily going on in the central senate of the nation.
Parliament was passing bill after bill for the enclosure,

by the great |andlords, of such of the common | ands as had
survived out of the great comunal system of the M ddl e Ages.

It is nuch nore than a pun, it is the prime political irony

of our history, that the Conmons were destroying the conmons.

The very word "comon," as we have before noted, lost its great
noral meani ng, and becane a nere topographical termfor sone
remai ni ng scrap of scrub or heath that was not worth stealing.

In the eighteenth century these |last and |ingering conmons were
connected only with stories about highwaynen, which still [Iinger
inour literature. The romance of them was a ronance of robbers;
but not of the real robbers.



This was the mysterious sin of the English squires, that they
remai ned human, and yet ruined humanity all around them

Their own ideal, nay their own reality of life, was really nore
generous and genial than the stiff savagery of Puritan captains
and Prussi an nobles; but the | and withered under their snile

as under an alien frown. Being still at |east English, they were
still in their way good-natured; but their position was false,
and a false position forces the good-natured into brutality.
The French Revolution was the challenge that really reveal ed

to the Wiigs that they nust make up their mnds to be really
denocrats or admit that they were really aristocrats.

They decided, as in the case of their phil osophic exponent Burke,
to be really aristocrats; and the result was the Wiite Terror,
the period of Anti-Jacobin repression which revealed the rea
side of their synpathies nore than any stricken fields in
foreign lands. Cobbett, the last and greatest of the yeonen,

of the small farnming class which the great estates were
devouring daily, was thrown into prison merely for protesting
agai nst the flogging of English soldiers by German nercenari es.
In that savage di spersal of a peaceful neeting which was

call ed the Massacre of Peterl oo, English soldiers were

i ndeed enpl oyed, though much nore in the spirit of German ones.
And it is one of the bitter satires that cling to the very
continuity of our history, that such suppression of the old
yeonman spirit was the work of soldiers who still bore the title
of the Yeonmanry.

The nane of Cobbett is very inportant here; indeed it is generally
i gnored because it is inportant. Cobbett was the one nman who saw
the tendency of the tinme as a whole, and challenged it as a whol e;
consequently he went without support. It is a mark of our whole
nodern history that the masses are kept quiet with a fight.

They are kept quiet by the fight because it is a shamfight;

t hus nost of us know by this tinme that the Party System has been
popul ar only in the sane sense that a football natch is popul ar
The division in Cobbett's time was slightly nore sincere, but al nost
as superficial; it was a difference of sentinment about externals
whi ch divided the old agricultural gentry of the eighteenth
century fromthe new nercantile gentry of the nineteenth.

Through the first half of the nineteenth century there were

some real disputes between the squire and the merchant.

The nerchant becanme converted to the inportant econonic

thesis of Free Trade, and accused the squire of starving

t he poor by dear bread to keep up his agrarian privilege.

Later the squire retorted not ineffectively by accusing

the nerchant of brutalizing the poor by overworking them

in his factories to keep up his comercial success.

The passing of the Factory Acts was a confession of the cruelty
that underlay the new industrial experinments, just as the

Repeal of the Corn Laws was a confession of the conparative
weakness and unpopul arity off the squires, who had destroyed

the last remmants of any peasantry that m ght have defended

the field against the factory. These relatively rea

di sputes would bring us to the mddle of the Victorian era.

But | ong before the beginning of the Victorian era, Cobbett had
seen and said that the disputes were only relatively real

O rather he would have said, in his nore robust fashion, that they
were not real at all. He would have said that the agricultura

pot and the industrial kettle were calling each other black



when they had both been bl ackened in the sane kitchen

And he woul d have been substantially right; for the great

i ndustrial disciple of the kettle, Janmes Watt (who | earnt

fromit the | esson of the steam engine), was typical of the age
in this, that he found the old Trade Guilds too fallen

unf ashi onabl e and out of touch with the times to help his discovery,
so that he had recourse to the rich mnority which had

warred on and weakened those Guilds since the Reformation.

There was no prosperous peasant's pot, such as Henry of

Navarre invoked, to enter into alliance with the kettle.

In other words, there was in the strict sense of the word

no conmmonweal t h, because wealth, though nmore and nore weal t hy,
was | ess and | ess conmon. \Whether it be a credit or discredit,

i ndustrial science and enterprise were in bulk a new experi ment
of the old oligarchy; and the old oligarchy had al ways been
ready for new experinments--beginning with the Reformation.

And it is characteristic of the clear mnd which was hi dden
frommany by the hot tenper of Cobbett, that he did see

the Reformation as the root of both squirearchy and industrialism
and called on the people to break away from both.

The people made nore effort to do so than is comonly realized.
There are many silences in our somewhat snobbish history;

and when the educated class can easily suppress a revolt,

they can still nore easily suppress the record of it.

It was so with sone of the chief features of that great nediaeva
revolution the failure of which, or rather the betrayal of which
was the real turning point of our history. It was so with the revolts
against the religious policy of Henry VIIIl; and it was so with
the rick-burning and frame-breaking riots of Cobbett's epoch.
The real nob reappeared for a nonent in our history, for just

| ong enough to show one of the immortal marks of the rea
nmob-ritualism There is nothing that strikes the undenocratic
doctrinaire so sharply about direct denocratic action as the vanity
or mummery of the things done seriously in the daylight;

t hey astoni sh him by being as unpractical as a poemor a prayer.
The French Revol utionists stormed an enpty prison nerely

because it was large and solid and difficult to storm

and therefore synbolic of the nmighty nonarchical nachinery of
which it had been but the shed. The English rioters |aboriously
broke in pieces a parish grindstone, nerely because it was

large and solid and difficult to break, and therefore synbolic
of the m ghty oligarchical nachinery which perpetually ground
the faces of the poor. They also put the oppressive agent

of sonme landlord in a cart and escorted himround the county,
nerely to exhibit his horrible personality to heaven and earth.
Afterwards they let himgo, which narks perhaps, for good

or evil, a certain national nodification of the novenent.

There is something very typical of an English revol ution

in having the tunbril wi thout the guillotine.

Anyhow, these enbers of the revolutionary epoch were trodden
out very brutally; the grindstone continued (and continues)

to grind in the scriptural fashion above referred to, and,

in nmost political crises since, it is the crom that has

found itself in the cart. But, of course, both the riot

and repression in England were but shadows of the awful revolt
and vengeance which crowned the parallel process in Ireland
Here the terrorism which was but a tenporary and desperate too
of the aristocrats in England (not being, to do themjustice,

at all consonant to their tenperament, which had neither



the cruelty and norbidity nor the logic and fixity of terrorism
becane in a nore spiritual atnosphere a flam ng sword

of religious and racial insanity. Pitt, the son of Chatham

was quite unfit to fill his father's place, unfit indeed

(I cannot but think) to fill the place conmonly given him

in history. But if he was wholly worthy of his imuortality,

his Irish expedients, even if considered as i nmedi ately

def ensi bl e, have not been worthy of their inmortality.

He was sincerely convinced of the national need to raise coalition
after coalition against Napol eon, by pouring the comercia

weal th then rather peculiar to England upon her poorer Allies,
and he did this with indubitable talent and pertinacity.

He was at the sane time faced with a hostile Irish rebellion
and a partly or potentially hostile Irish Parlianent.

He broke the latter by the nost indecent bribery and

the forner by the nost indecent brutality, but he may

wel | have thought hinself entitled to the tyrant's plea.

But not only were his expedients those of panic, or at

any rate of peril, but (what is less clearly realized)
it is the only real defence of themthat they were those of panic
and peril. He was ready to emanci pate Catholics as such

for religious bigotry was not the vice of the oligarchy;

but he was not ready to emanci pate Irishmen as such

He did not really want to enlist Ireland like a recruit,

but sinmply to disarmlreland |like an enemy. Hence his settl enent
was fromthe first in a false position for settling anything.

The Uni on may have been a necessity, but the Union was not a Union
It was not intended to be one, and nobody has ever treated it as one.
We have not only never succeeded in making Ireland English,

as Burgundy has been made French, but we have never tried.

Bur gundy coul d boast of Corneille, though Corneille was a Nornan,
but we should snile if Ireland boasted of Shakespeare.

Qur vanity has involved us in a nere contradiction

we have tried to conmbine identification with superiority.

It is sinply weak-m nded to sneer at an Irishman if he figures

as an Englishman, and rail at himif he figures as an Irishman.

So the Union has never even applied English laws to Irel and,

but only coercions and concessi ons both specially desi gned

for Ireland. FromPitt's time to our own this tottering
alternation has continued; fromthe tine when the great O Connell
with his nonster neetings, forced our governnent to listen

to Catholic Emancipation to the tine when the great Parnell

with his obstruction, forced it to listen to Home Rul e,

our staggering equilibriumhas been nmaintained by blows fromw thout.
In the later nineteenth century the better sort of special treatnent
began on the whole to increase. d adstone, an idealistic though

i nconsi stent Liberal, rather belatedly realized that the freedom
he loved in Greece and Italy had its rights nearer hone,

and may be said to have found a second youth in the gateway

of the grave, in the el oquence and enphasis of his conversion

And a statesman wearing the opposite |abel (for what that is worth)
had the spiritual. insight to see that Ireland, if resol ved

to be a nation, was even nore resolved be a peasantry.

George Wndham generous, inaginative, a nan anong politicians,

i nsisted that the agrarian agony of evictions, shootings,

and rack-rentings should end with the individua

Irish getting, as Parnell had put it, a grip on their farmns.

In nore ways than one his work rounds off al most romantically

the tragedy of the rebellion against Pitt, for Wndham hi nsel f

was of the blood of the | eader of the rebels, and he w ought



the only reparation yet nmade for all the blood, shanefully shed,
that flowed around the fall of FitzGerald.

The effect on England was | ess tragic; indeed, in a sense

it was comic. Wllington, hinself an Irishman though

of the narrower party, was pre-emnently a realist, and,

like many Irishnmen, was especially a realist about Englishnen.

He said the arny he commanded was the scum of the earth;

and the remark is none the | ess val uabl e because that arny

proved itself useful enough to be called the salt of the earth.
But intruth it was in this sonething of a national synbol

and the guardian, as it were, of a national secret.

There is a paradox about the English, even as distinct

fromthe Irish or the Scotch, which makes any formal version

of their plans and principles inevitably unjust to them

Engl and not only makes her ranparts out of rubbish, but she

finds ranparts in what she has herself cast away as rubbi sh.

If it be atribute to a thing to say that even its failures

have been successes, there is truth in that tribute.

Sone of the best colonies were convict settlenments, and m ght

be cal |l ed abandoned convict settlements. The arnmy was |argely

an arny of gaol-birds, raised by gaol -delivery; but it was a good
arny of bad men; nay, it was a gay arny of unfortunate men.

This is the colour and the character that has run through

the realities of English history, and it can hardly be put

in a book, least of all a historical book. It has its flashes

in our fantastic fiction and in the songs of the street, but its
true mediumis conversation. It has no nane but incongruity.

An illogical laughter survives everything in the English soul

It survived, perhaps, with only too nuch patience, the tine

of terrorismin which the nore serious Irish rose in revolt.

That time was full of a quite topsy-turvey tyranny,

and the English hunorist stood on his head to suit it.

I ndeed, he often receives a quite irrational sentence in a police
court by saying he will do it on his head. So, under Pitt's
coercionist regine, a man was sent to prison for saying that
CGeorge IV was fat; but we feel he nust have been partly sustained
in prison by the artistic contenplation of how fat he was.

That sort of liberty, that sort of humanity and it is no nmean sort,
did indeed survive all the drift and downward eddy of an evi
econoni c system as well as the dragooning of a reactionary

epoch and the drearier nmenace of materialistic social science,

as enbodied in the new Puritans, who have purified thensel ves
even of religion. Under this long process, the worst that can

be said is that the English hunorist has been slowy driven
downwards in the social scale. Falstaff was a knight,

Sam Wl l er was a gentleman's servant, and sonme of our recent
restrictions seemdesigned to drive Sam Wl ler to the status

of the Artful Dodger. But well it was for us that sone such
tranpled tradition and dark nmenory of Merry Engl and survived;

wel | for us, as we shall see, that all our social science

failed and all our statesmanship broke down before it.

For there was to cone the noise of a trunpet and a dreadfu

day of visitation, in which all the daily workers of a dul
civilization were to be called out of their houses and their
holes like a resurrection of the dead, and |eft naked

under a strange sun with no religion but a sense of hunour

And men m ght know of what nation Shakespeare was, who broke into
puns and practical jokes in the darkest passion of his tragedies,
if they had only heard those boys in France and Fl anders who call ed



out "Early Doors!" thenselves in a theatrical nenory, as they
went so early in their youth to break down the doors of death.

-
XVI |
THE RETURN OF THE BARBARI AN

THE only way to wite a popular history as we have already remarked,

would be to wite it backwards. It would be to take conmon
objects of our own street and tell the tale of how each of them
cane to be in the street at all. And for ny inmedi ate purpose it

is really convenient to take two objects we have known all our

lives as features of fashion or respectability. One, which has
grown rarer recently, is what we call a top hat; the other

which is still a customary formality is a pair of trousers.

The history of these hunorous objects really does give a clue

to what has happened in England for the | ast hundred years.

It is not necessary to be an aesthete in order to regard both
objects as the reverse of beautiful, as tested by what may be

called the rational side of beauty. The lines of human |inbs

can be beautiful, and so can the Iines of |oose drapery, but not
cylinders too |l oose to be the first and too tight to be the second.
Nor is a subtle sense of harnony needed to see that while there are
hundreds of differently proportioned hats, a hat that actually grows
| arger towards the top is sonewhat top-heavy. But what is largely
forgotten is this, that these two fantastic objects which now strike
the eye as unconscious freaks, were originally conscious freaks.

Qur ancestors, to do themjustice, did not think them casual

or commonpl ace; they thought them if not ridiculous, at |east rococo
The top-hat was the topnost point of a riot of Regency dandyi sm

and bucks wore trousers while business men were still wearing
knee-breeches. It will not be fanciful to see a certain oriental
touch in trousers, which the | ater Ronans al so regarded as

effem nately oriental; it was an oriental touch found in nmany

florid things of the tine--in Byron's poens or Brighton Pavilion
Now, the interesting point is that for a whole serious century

these instantaneous fantasies have remained |ike fossils.

In the carnival of the Regency a few fools got into fancy dress,

and we have all remained in fancy dress. At l|least, we have renmi ned
in the dress, though we have | ost the fancy.

| say this is typical of the npbst inportant thing that happened in the
Victorian time. For the nost inportant thing was that nothing happened.
The very fuss that was nade about m nor nodifications brings

into relief the rigidity with which the main lines of social life

were left as they were at the French Revolution. W talk of the
French Revol ution as sonmething that changed the world; but its nost
important relation to England is that it did not change Engl and.

A student of our history is concerned rather with the effect it did
not have than the effect it did. |If it be a splendid fate to have
survived the Flood, the English oligarchy had that added spl endour

But even for the countries in which the Revolution was a convul sion

it was the last convul sion--until that which shakes the world

to-day. It gave their character to all the commonwealths,

whi ch all tal ked about progress, and were occupied in marking tine.
Frenchmen, under all superficial reactions, remined republican

in spirit, as they had been when they first wore top-hats. Englishnen,
under all superficial reforns, renmained oligarchical in spirit,



as they had been when they first wore trousers. Only one power m ght
be said to be growing, and that in a plodding and prosaic fashion--
the power in the North East whose nane was Prussia. And the English
were nmore and nore learning that this growh need cause them no al arm
since the North Germans were their cousins in blood and their
brothers in spirit.

The first thing to note, then, about the nineteenth century is that

Eur ope remmi ned herself as conpared with the Europe of the great war,
and that Engl and especially renained herself as conpared even

with the rest of Europe. Ganted this, we nmay give their proper

i mportance to the cautious internal changes in this country,

the small conscious and the | arge unconsci ous changes.

Most of the conscious ones were rmuch upon the nodel of an early one,
the great ReformBill of 1832, and can be considered in the |ight

of it. First, fromthe standpoint of nobst real reforners,

the chief thing about the ReformBill was that it did not reform

It had a huge tide of popular enthusiasm behind it, which wholly

di sappeared when the people found thenmselves in front of it.

It enfranchised | arge masses of the middle classes; it disfranchised
very definite bodies of the working classes; and it so struck

t he bal ance between the conservative and the dangerous el enments in the
conmonweal th that the governing class was rather stronger than before.
The date, however, is inportant, not at all because it was the begi nning
of denobcracy, but because it was the begi nning of the best way

ever di scovered of evadi ng and postponing denocracy. Here enters

t he honeopat hic treatnent of revolution, since so often successful

Well into the next generation Disraeli, the brilliant Jew sh adventurer
who was the synbol of the English aristocracy being no | onger genuine,
extended the franchise to the artisans, partly, indeed, as a party nove
against his great rival, d adstone, but nmore as the nethod by which
the ol d popul ar pressure was first tired out and then toned down.

The politicians said the working-class was now strong enough to be
allowed votes. It would be truer to say it was now weak enough

to be allowed votes. So in nore recent tinmes Paynment of Menbers

whi ch woul d once have been regarded (and resisted) as an inrush

of popul ar forces, was passed quietly and w thout resistance,

and regarded nerely as an extension of parlianmentary privileges.

The truth is that the old parlianmentary oligarchy abandoned their first
line of trenches because they had by that tine constructed a second line
of defence. It consisted in the concentration of colossal politica
funds in the private and irresponsi ble power of the politicians,

coll ected by the sale of peerages and nore inportant things,

and expended on the jerrymanderi ng of the enornobusly expensive el ections.
In the presence of this inner obstacle a vote becane about as val uabl e
as a railway ticket when there is a pernmanent bl ock on the line.

The facade and outward form of this new secret government is the
nmerely mechani cal application of what is called the Party System

The Party System does not consist, as sone suppose, of two parties,

but of one. |If there were two real parties, there could be no system

But if this was the evolution of parlianentary reform as represented
by the first ReformBill, we can see the other side of it in the
social reformattacked i medi ately after the first ReformBill.

It is atruth that should be a tower and a | andmark, that one

of the first things done by the Reform Parliament was to establish

t hose harsh and dehumani sed wor khouses whi ch both honest Radical s

and honest Tories branded with the black title of the New Bastille.
This bitter name lingers in our literature, and can be found by

the curious in the works of Carlyle and Hood, but it is doubtless



interesting rather as a note of contenporary indignation than

as a correct conparison. It is easy to inagine the |ogicians

and | egal orators of the parlianmentary school of progress

finding many points of differentiation and even of contrast.

The Bastille was one central institution; the workhouses have

been many, and have everywhere transforned local |ife with what

ever they have to give of social synpathy and inspiration

Men of high rank and great wealth were frequently sent to the Bastille;
but no such mi stake has ever been made by the nore business

adm ni strati on of the workhouse. Over the nbst capricious operations
of the lettres de cachet there still hovered sonme hazy traditiona
idea that a man is put in prison to punish himfor sonething.

It was the discovery of a later social science that men who cannot

be puni shed can still be inprisoned. But the deepest and npbst
decisive difference lies in the better fortune of the New Bastille;
for no nob has ever dared to stormit, and it never fell.

The New Poor Law was indeed not wholly new in the sense that it
was the cul m nation and cl ear enunciation of a principle
foreshadowed in the earlier Poor Law of Elizabeth, which was

one of the many anti-popul ar effects of the Geat Pillage

VWen the nonasteries were swept away and the nedi aeval system

of hospitality destroyed, tranps and beggars becane a probl em
the solution of which has always tended towards sl avery,

even when the question of slavery been cleared of the irrel evant
question of cruelty. It is obvious that a desperate nman m ght
find M. Bunble and the Board of Guardians |ess cruel than cold
weat her and the bare ground--even if he were allowed to sl eep

on the ground, which (by a veritable nightmare of nonsense

and injustice) he is not. He is actual]y punished for sleeping
under a bush on the specific and stated ground that he cannot
afford a bed. It is obvious, however, that he may find his

best physical good by going into the workhouse, as he often
found it in pagan tines by selling hinself into slavery.

The point is that the solution renains servile, even when M. Bunble
and the Board of Cuardians ceased to be in a common sense cruel
The pagan might have the luck to sell hinself to a kind master.
The principle of the New Poor Law, which has so far proved
permanent in our society, is that the man lost all his civic rights
and | ost themsolely through poverty. There is a touch of irony,
t hough hardly of nmere hypocrisy, in the fact that the Parlianent
whi ch effected this reformhad just been abolishing black

sl avery by buying out the slave-owners in the British col onies.
The sl ave-owners were bought out at a price big enough

to be called blacknail; but it would be m sunderstandi ng

the national mentality to deny the sincerity of the sentinent.
Wl berforce represented in this the real wave of Wesleyan
religion which had nade a humane reacti on agai nst Cal vi ni sm

and was in no nean sense philanthropic. But there is sonething
romantic in the English mind which can al ways see what is renote.
It is the strongest exanple of what nmen | ose by being | ong-si ghted.
It is fair to say that they gain many things al so, the poens

that are like adventures and the adventures that are |ike poens.
It is a national savour, and therefore in itself neither

good nor evil; and it depends on the application whether we

find a scriptural text for it in the wish to take the w ngs

of the norning and abide in the utternmost parts of the sea,

or merely in the saying that the eyes of a fool are in the ends
of the earth.



Anyhow, the unconscious nineteenth-century novenent, so slow that it
seens stationary, was altogether in this direction, of which workhouse
philanthropy is the type. Nevertheless, it had one national institution
to conbat and overcone; one institution all the nore intensely nationa
because it was not official, and in a sense not even political

The nodern Trade Union was the inspiration and creation of the English

it is still largely known throughout Europe by its English nane.

It was the English expression of the European effort to resist

the tendency of Capitalismto reach its natural culnination in slavery.
In this it has an al nbst weird psychol ogical interest, for it is a return
to the past by nen ignorant of the past, |ike the subconscious action

of some man who has lost his menory. W say that history repeats itself,
and it is even nore interesting when it unconsciously repeats itself.

No man on earth is kept so ignorant of the Mddle Ages as the British
wor kman, except perhaps the British business nan who enpl oys him

Yet all who know even a little of the Mddle Ages can see

that the nodern Trade Union is a groping for the ancient Guild.

It is true that those who ook to the Trade Uni on, and even those

cl ear-sighted enough to call it the @Guild, are often w thout the faintest
tinge of nediaeval nysticism or even of nediaeval norality.

But this fact is itself the nbst striking and even staggering tribute

to medi aeval norality. It has all the clinching | ogic of coincidence

If | arge nunbers of the nost hard-headed atheists had evol ved,

out of their own inner consciousness, the notion that a number of

bachel ors or spinsters ought to live together in celibate groups for

t he good of the poor, or the observation of certain hours and offices,

it would be a very strong point in favour of the nonasteries. It would
he all the stronger if the atheists had never heard of nopbnasteries;
it would be strongest of all if they hated the very nanme of nonasteries.

And it is all the stronger because the man who puts his trust in
Trades Uni ons does not call hinself a Catholic or even a Christi an,
if he does call hinmself a Guild Socialist.

The Trade Uni on novenent passed through nany perils, including a

| udi crous attenpt of certain lawers to condemm as a crimna
conspiracy that Trade Union solidarity, of which their own profession
is the strongest and nost startling exanple in the world.

The struggle culminated in gigantic strikes which split the country
in every direction in the earlier part of the twentieth century.

But anot her process, with nuch nore power at its back, was al so

in operation. The principle represented by the New Poor Law proceeded
on its course, and in one inportant respect altered its course,
though it can hardly be said to have altered its object.

It can nost correctly be stated by saying that the enpl oyers thensel ves,
who al ready organi zed busi ness, began to organi ze social reform

It was nore picturesquely expressed by a cynical aristocrat

in Parliament who said, "W are all Socialists now "

The Socialists, a body of conpletely sincere nen | ed by several

conspi cuously brilliant nen, had | ong hamrered i nto nen's heads

t he hopel ess sterility of nere non-interference in exchange

The Soci alists proposed that the State should not nerely

interfere in business but should take over the business, and pay

all men as equal wage-earners, or at any rate as wage-earners.

The enpl oyers were not willing to surrender their own position

to the State, and this project has largely faded frompolitics.

But the wiser of themwere willing to pay better wages,

and they were specially willing to bestow various other benefits

so long as they were bestowed after the nmanner of wages.

Thus we had a series of social reforns which, for good or evil,

all tended in the sane direction; the pernission to enpl oyees



to claimcertain advantages as enpl oyees, and as sonething
permanently different fromenployers. O these the obvious
exanpl es were Enployers' Liability, AOd Age Pensions, and,

as mar ki ng another and nore decisive stride in the process,
the | nsurance Act.

The latter in particular, and the whole plan of the social

reformin general, were nodelled upon Gernmany. |ndeed the whole
English life of this period was overshadowed by Germany.
We had now reached, for good or evil, the final fulfilnment

of that gathering influence which began to grow on us in

t he seventeenth century, which was solidified by the mlitary
alliances of the eighteenth century, and which in the nineteenth
century had been turned into a phil osophy--not to say a mythol ogy.
Ger man net aphysi cs had thinned our theol ogy, so that nmany a

man' s nost sol emm conviction about Good Friday was that Friday
was naned after Freya. German history had sinply annexed

English history, so that it was al nost counted the duty

of any patriotic Englishman to be proud of being a German

The genius of Carlyle, the culture preached by Matthew Arnold
woul d not, persuasive as they were, have al one produced

this effect but for an external phenonenon of great force.

Qur internal policy was transformed by our foreign policy;

and foreign policy was dom nated by the nmore and nore drastic steps
whi ch the Prussian, now clearly the prince of all the German tri bes,
was taking to extend the German influence in the world.

Denmar k was robbed of two provinces; France was robbed of

two provinces; and though the fall of Paris was felt al nost
everywhere as the fall of the capital of civilization, a thing

i ke the sacking of Rone by the Goths, nmany of the nost influential
people in England still saw nothing in it but the solid success

of our kinsmen and old allies of Waterloo. The noral nethods

whi ch achieved it, the juggling with the Augustenburg claim

the forgery of the Ens tel egram were either successfully
conceal ed or were but cloudily appreciated The Hi gher Criticism
had entered into our ethics as well as our theol ogy.

Qur view of Europe was al so distorted and nmade di sproportionate
by the accident of a natural concern for Constantinople and

our route to India, which |led Palmerston and | ater Premiers

to support the Turk and see Russia as the only eneny.

Thi s sonmewhat cynical reaction was sunmed up in the strange figure
of Disraeli, who nmade a pro-Turkish settlement full of his native
indifference to the Christian subjects of Turkey, and sealed it

at Berlin in the presence of Bismarck. Disraeli was not without
insight into the inconsistencies and illusions of the English

he sai d nany sagaci ous things about them and one especially

when he told the Manchester School that their nmotto was "Peace
and Plenty, amid a starving people, and with the world in arns."
But what he said about Peace and Plenty might well be parodied

as a comment on what he hinself said about Peace with Honour
Returning fromthat Berlin Conference he should have said,

"I bring you Peace with Honour, peace with the seeds of the nost
horribl e war of history; and honour as the dupes and victins

of the old bully in Berlin."

But it was, as we have seen, especially in social reform

that Germany was believed to be | eading the way, and to

have found the secret of dealing with the econom c evil.

In the case of Insurance, which was the test case she was appl auded
for obliging all her worknen to set apart a portion of their



wages for any time of sickness; and nunerous other provisions,
both in Gernany and Engl and, pursued the sane ideal,

whi ch was that of protecting the poor against thensel ves.

It everywhere involved an external power having a finger in
the family pie; but little attention was paid to any friction
thus caused, for all prejudices against the process were
supposed to be the growmh of ignorance. And that ignorance
was al ready being attacked by what was called education--

an enterprise also inspired largely by the exanpl e,

and partly by the commercial conpetition of Gernmany.

It was pointed out that in Germany governnents and great

enpl oyers thought it well worth their while to apply

t he grandest scal e of organi zation and the minutest inquisition
of detail to the instruction of the whole German race.

The governnment was the stronger for training its scholars as it
trained its soldiers; the big businesses were the stronger

for manufacturing mnd as they manufactured materi al

Engl i sh education was nade conpul sory; it was made free;

many good, earnest, and enthusiastic nmen | aboured to create

a | adder of standards and exam nations, which would connect

the cleverest of the poor with the culture of the English
universities and the current teaching in history or philosophy.
But it cannot be said that the connection was very conplete,

or the achievenment so thorough as the Gernman achi evenent.

Far whatever reason, the poor Englishnman renmai ned in nmany

t hi ngs nuch as his fathers had been, and seened to think

the Higher Criticismtoo high for himeven to criticize.

And then a day cane, and if we were wi se, we thanked God that we

had failed. Education, if it had ever really been in question

woul d doubt| ess have been a noble gift; education in the sense

of the central tradition of history, with its freedom

its fam |y honour, its chivalry which is the flower of Christendom

But what woul d our popul ace, in our epoch, have actually learned if they
had | earned all that our schools and universities had to teach?

That England was but a little branch on a |arge Teutonic tree;

that an unfathonmable spiritual synpathy, all-encircling |like the sea had
al ways made us the natural allies of the great folk by the flow ng Rhine;
that all light cane from Luther and Lutheran Gernany, whose science

was still purging Christianity of its Greek and Ronman accretions

that Germany was a forest fated to grow, that France was a dungheap fated
to decay--a dung-heap with a crowing cock on it. Wat would the | adder
of education have |led to, except a platformon which a posturing

prof essor proved that a cousin german was the sanme as a Gernman cousi n?
What woul d the guttersni pe have | earnt as a graduate, except to enbrace
a Saxon because he was the other half of an Angl o- Saxon? The day cane,
and the ignorant fellow found he had other things to | earn.

And he was qui cker than his educated countrymen, for he had

nothing to unlearn

He in whose honour all had been said and sung stirred,

and stepped across the border of Belgium Then were spread

out before men's eyes all the beauties of his culture

and all the benefits of his organization; then we beheld

under a lifting daybreak what |ight we had foll owed and

after what i mage we had | aboured to refashion oursel ves.

Nor in any story of mankind has the irony of God chosen

the foolish things so catastrophically to confound the w se

For the comon crowd of poor and ignorant Englishnen,

because they only knew that they were Englishnmen, burst through



the filthy cob webs of four hundred years and stood where their
fathers stood when they knew that they were Christian nen.

The English poor, broken in every revolt, bullied by every fashion
| ong despoil ed of property, and now bei ng despoiled of I|iberty,
entered history with a noise of trunpets, and turned thensel ves
intwo years into one of the iron armies of the world.

And when the critic of politics and literature, feeling that this
war is after all heroic, looks around himto find the hero,

he can point to nothing but a nob.

o) --
XV
CONCLUSI ON

In so small a book on so large a matter, finished hastily
enough am d the necessities of an enornous national crisis,

it would be absurd to pretend to have achi eved proportion

but I will confess to sone attenpt to correct a di sproportion
We tal k of historical perspective, but | rather fancy there is
too nuch perspective in history; for perspective makes a gi ant
a pigny and a pignmy a giant. The past is a giant foreshortened
with his feet towards us; and sometines the feet are of clay.
We see too nuch nerely the sunset of the Mddle Ages, even when
we admire its colours; and the study of a nan |i ke Napol eon

is too often that of "The Last Phase." So there is a spirit
that thinks it reasonable to deal in detail with Od Sarum

and would think it ridiculous to deal in detail with the Use

of Sarum or which erects in Kensington Gardens a gol den nonunent
to Albert |arger than anybody has ever erected to Al fred.
English history is msread especially, |I think, because the crisis
is mssed. It is usually put about the period of the Stuarts;
and many of the nenorials of our past seemto suffer

fromthe sanme visitation as the menorial of M. Dick

But though the story of the Stuarts was a tragedy, | think it
was al so an epil ogue.

I make the guess, for it can be no nore, that the change

really came with the fall of Richard Il, follow ng on
his failure to use nediaeval despotismin the interests
of medi aeval denocracy. England, like the other nations

of Christendom had been created not so rmuch by the death

of the ancient civilization as by its escape from deat h,

or by its refusal to die. Mediaeval civilization had arisen
out of the resistance to the barbarians, to the naked barbarism
fromthe North and the nore subtle barbarismfromthe East.

It increased in liberties and | ocal governnent under Kings

who controlled the wider things of war and taxati on;

and in the peasant war of the fourteenth century in England,
the king and the popul ace canme for a noment into conscious alliance.
They both found that a third thing was al ready too

strong for them That third thing was the aristocracy;

and it captured and called itself the Parlianent.

The House of Conmons, as its nane inplies, had primarily

consi sted of plain nen summoned by the King like jury men;

but it soon becane a very special jury. It became, for good

or evil, a great organ of governnent, surviving the Church

t he nonarchy and the nob; it did nmany great and not a few

good things. It created what we call the British Enpire;



it created sonething which was really far nore val uabl e,

a new and natural sort of aristocracy, nore hunane and even
humani tari an than nost of the aristocracies of the world.

It had sufficient sense of the instincts of the people,

at least until lately, to respect the liberty and especially
the laughter that had becone al nost the religion of the race.
But in doing all this, it deliberately did two other things,
which it thought a natural part of its policy; it took the side
of the Protestants, and then (partly as a consequence)

it took the side of the Germans. Until very lately nost
intelligent Englishnen were quite honestly convinced that

in both it was taking the side of progress agai nst decay.

The question which many of them are now i nevitably asking thensel ves,
and woul d ask whether | asked it or no, is whether it did

not rather take the side of barbarismagainst civilization

At least, if there be anything valid in my own vision of

t hese things, we have returned to an origin and we are back
inthe war with the barbarians. It falls as naturally for me
that the Englishman and the Frenchman should be on the sane side
as that Alfred and Abbo should be on the sanme side, in that black
century when the barbarians wasted Wssex and besi eged Paris.

But there are now, perhaps, less certain tests of the spiritua

as distinct fromthe material victory of civilization

| deas are nore m xed, are conplicated by fine shades or covered
by fine nanmes. And whether the retreating savage | eaves

behi nd himthe soul of savagery, like a sickness in the air
| nyself should judge primarily by one political and noral test.
The soul of savagery is slavery. Under all its nask

of machinery and instruction, the German regi mentation

of the poor was the rel apse of barbarians into slavery.

| can see no escape fromit for ourselves in the ruts of our
present reforns, but only by doing what the nediaevals did
after the other barbarian defeat: beginning, by guilds and
smal | i ndependent groups, gradually to restore the persona
property of the poor and the personal freedomof the famly

If the English really attenpt that, the English have at | east
shown in the war, to any one who doubted it, that they

have not | ost the courage and capacity of their fathers,

and can carry it through if they will. |[If they do not do so
if they continue to nove only with the dead nonentum

of the social discipline which we |earnt from Gernmany,

there is nothing before us but what M. Belloc, the discoverer
of this great sociological drift, has called the Servile Sate.
And there are noods in which a nan, considering that conclusion
of our story, is half inclined to wish that the wave of

Teut oni ¢ barbari sm had washed out us and our arm es together;
and that the world should never know anything nore of the I|ast
of the English, except that they died for liberty.



