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in the course of history since the Conquest. Our very speech, half
English, betrayeth us.

“All this is finished. The German is a Hun, and a Vandal,
and a monster, and a woman-torturer, and a child-murderer, and
runs away in his millions at the sight of a territorial from Hoxon.
And the Britsh army has won victory after victory against enormous
odds, some sixtyfold, and some eightyfold, and some a hundredfold,
and has retreated (for strategic purposes, luring the hosts of the
Kaiser to their doom) nearly as fast as a frightened man can run,
and exactly as fast as a victorious host can pursue them.”

The government of Great Britain have succeeded in their
scheme. The war is on. Germany is fighting against odds; and
though there is some danger that she may not submit, the British
Cabinet have mixed the cards well and have succeeded admirably
in their diplomatic job. Mr. Crowley concludes thus:

“I write in English for those English who count, and this is the
proper way to view the matter. Germany is a rich prize. We can
capture German trade, German manufactures, German shipping,
German colonies. We can exact an indemnity sufficient to cripple
Germany for a dozen generations. We can split Germany into six
kingdoms or republics, and weaken her beyond repair forever. We
can double-cross Russia by insisting on the creation of a new Poland.
We can destroy the German fleet, and economize on dreadnoughts.
We can force our proletariat to accept conscription and stave off
the social revolution. We can drown the Irish question in Lethe;
we can fight a general election on the war, and keep the present
gang of politicians in office.

““And, best of all! we can achieve all this in the name of Honor,
and the Sanctity of Treaties, and the Cause of the Democracies,
and we can ask the blessing of God upon our arms in the name of
Liberty, and Civilization, and Prosperity, and Progress.”





