72 THE OPEN COURT.

was my purpose to expose the infamous pretence—which, however,
is not too inane to dupe even clear-sighted Englishmen in their hys-
teric hour—the pretence that the Kaiser is a ‘mad dog,” a homicidal
maniac, a man like Nebuchadnezzar in the Hebrew fable, or like
Attila the Scourge of God, or Tamerlane.

“It is a lie. The Kaiser has always been, and is to-day, a man
of peace. He has indeed lived up to the maxim S vis pacem, para
bellum and, loaded with the legacy of hate which the impolitic an-
nexation of Alsace-Lorraine had thrust upon his shoulders, he could
do no less without offering the breast of Germany to the ravisher.
A lamb to the slaughter, indeed, with La revanche in every mouth!
What would he do, with men yet alive who remembered Jena, and
the ceaseless raids and ravages of Bonaparte?

“But in a hundred crises he kept his head; he kept the peace.
He had plenty of chances to smash France forever; he did not take
them. An ambitious prince might have put a relative on the throne
of Louis XIV while France was torn by the Boulanger affair, the
Panama scandal, the Dreyfus horror, when Diogenes might have
gone through France with a modern searchlight for his lantern
without finding a single man who was not a traitor to his country,
or at least to the republic and the most trustworthy man of affairs
was he who could be trusted to put the ‘double-cross’ on every one.
The Kaiser never stirred.

“It would have been easy to destroy the Russian menace at the
time when Japan was straining the sinews of the Tartar giant, or
when the Moscow Revolution showed that the Czar could not trust
his own soldiers, and the Imperial Guard, hastily summoned from
St. Petersburg, shut up the garrison of Moscow in the Kremlin,
trained their own guns upon them, and disarmed them. The Kaiser
did nothing. ’

“And then came the Triple Entente.

“Germany was held like a deer in a lion’s jaws. Austria, her
only friend, was being ruined by insidious politics even more surely
than by open attacks. Barred in the Adriatic, barred in the Baltic,
the Teuton had but one small strip of reasonably open coast. That
the Kaiser made that coast the greatest naval base in the world
was held to be a ‘menace.’

“Surely the Russo-Japanese war and the Boer war showed
plainly—if any fool there were who could not see it a priori—that
the greatest, widest, best, and only impregnable military base is the
sea. To-day we can bring Russian troops from Vladivostock or
Archangel and land them at Ostend, a million at a time, and Ger-



