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THREE GREAT HOAXES OF THE WAR

BLESSED ARE THEY THAT HAVE NOT SEEN AND YET HAVE BELIEVED.

N three notable occasions, since the
O war began, the credulity of the Eng-
lish people has passed all belief. The
stndent of religions origins has probably
noted that the hoaxes on all three oceasions
follow the generally accepted lines of demar-
cation, namely: legend, prophecy, and
miracle,

It is now no secret that the famous legend
of the “Russian Soldiers,” that wonderful
story of a million and a half Russian
troops (with horses and artillery) smuggled
through England in the dead of night, was
put about by the secret service to try to

JOFFRE THE SILENT:
“lle says nothing but everyone understands.
—Le Rire (Parls),

cheek the panie caused by the collapse at
Mons. It was quite useless to point out to
the English people that Archangel is served
by a single line of rail, and that to ship even
10,000 troops would have strained the
resourees of the line for an entire summer.
It was useless to ask why, having got all
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these troops on transports, the English did
not sail them quictly down fo the place where
they were wanted, but went to the enormous
and senseless irouble of dizsembarking them
in England and embarking them again.

Tt was useless to make calenlations; to
show that as an Fnglish railway coach holds
fifty men, and ten coaches make a pretty
long train, it wonld have needed 3000 trains
to “flash by, with drawn blinds” for the men
alone, and that the disguising of the horses,
artillery, champagne and other necessary
appurtenances of a Grand Ducal Russian
army must have been a task worthy of Sher-
lock TTolmes at his best.

One was always countered by the reply:
“Bat Admiral X, or Captain Y, or Lord Z,
or my Unele Harry (as the case might be)
saw them with his own eyes.” The best of
the joke was that the papers never printed a
word of it, though the story was the sole
topic of discussion for weeks. The idea was
to keep the whole thing a secret from the
Germans! Ultimately, long after the yarn
had been exploded—even among the semi-
educated—the Evening News featured it as
a “Strange Rumor™ and one that might well
be believed.

So much for legend: now for prophecy!
The clairvoyants, astrologers, and psvehics
in England were, of course, besieged from
the beginning. Everyone who was reputed
to be able to “look into the seeds of time and
see which grain will grow and which will
not” was immediately paid to do so.

But the clairvoyants were confronted with
this difficulty : Current prophecy must always
be conceded as rather a matter of faith. But
if there could be found a prophecy, many
vears old, which had foretold the details of
the war, foretold them accurately, then it
would be safe to assume that the prophet
who had foretold the beginning might fore-
tell the end. This demand soon created the
supply ; several prophecies were discovered—
Madame de Thebes and others—but they
were all lacking in zatisfactory details and

antiquity, until the great and glorious find
~—the find of the Abbot Johannes.

The Sar Peladan, a moderately good
litterateur and a really fine critic (you can
read all about him in Nordau's Degenera-
tion), has, in his time, contributed much to
the gaiety of the French people. Years ago,
somcone remarked to him in a cafe that his
name was rather like that of the Assyrian,
Beladan. Peladan jumped at the idea and
=aid that he was Beladan, in a new incarna-
tion; after that he gave himself the title of
Sar. Tle even conferred similar glories on
his associates; hence his friends, who became
Merodach-JTanneaun, Belshazzar-Dupont, and
soon!  Also he had announced himself to be
a Rosicrucian—anything romantic and mys-
terions helps to work a elever trick—and
published a- book on the doetrines of that
august Fraternity called “Le Vice Supreme,”
rather as if a learned Presbyterian divine
were to preach on “Why We Believe in the
Mass.”

The worthy Peladan was, therefore, not
taken very serionsly by his contemporaries in
France: but England nowadays will stand
for anything. even cubists and futurists and
vorticists, So the English lent a willing ear
to the masterpiece of Peladan. Tt appeared
that the Sar—so he said—in going through
some old papers of his father’s, some ten
vears previously, had found a Latin prophecy
of the Abbot Johannes. (There were two or
three of these Abhots about 1600, but none of
them were particularly prophetie!) Peladan
had made a translation, but did not, of course,
produce the original for the inspection of
experts. The prophecy is in the best alle-
gorical style; all about a cock, and a lion,
and an eagle, and a bear. The Kaiser is
deseribed  unmistakably, owing to his
withered arm: and the details of the war,
down fo the baitle of the Marne, are given
with an aceuracy which reflects extraordin-
ary credit on the seership of Johannes. After
this point, however, he becomes a little
indefinite and less careful of detail.
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