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PREFACE

With the signing of the armistice, No-
vember 11, 1918, something altogether
splendid in human history began to come to
an end. The cessation of actual hostilities
gave an opportunity to those who had been
participating in the war to look back over
the months and years of the great struggle
to find its meaning in human terms. Their
spirits had been called into action. They
had been led for the time being into some-
thing like the fulness of life. They had
made the great venture, achieved the vic-
torious attitude, won the triumphs of faith.
The war had in fact been more and more
truly a moral protest as it drew to a close.
It had enlisted the noblest young life of the
nations. It had attained spiritual signifi-
cance for the world. What was needed,
when the center of activity shifted from war-
fare with guns to the regulation of far-
reaching social issues among the nations,
that the world might win lasting peace, was
that the moral and spiritual values should be

recognized and interpreted while there was
iii
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yet time, while the impression of the war’s
effect upon the souls of men should still be
fresh and strong.

In this volume I have tried to gather some
of the human impressions and permit them
to point the way to their own interpreta-
tion so far as possible. I have not narrated
events as mere history but only by way of
suggesting their effect on the inner life. I
have assumed that in endeavoring to learn
what the war has meant for those who fought
it we have been asking the great questions
of human existence anew, we have been
wondering what part the divine providence
played in the war, how it affected those who
came closest to the enemy and witnessed sor-
row and suffering on every hand in the war-
countries. We have also asked what results
- it produced on human belief, notably with
respect to religion, the human soul, death,
the future life, and the compensations of the
spiritual world.

The answers here given to these and other
questions are based on intimate acquaintance
with American and French soldiers at the
front during the year ending with the armis-

tice. 'The soldier is interpreted in it as a
iv
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friend to humanity. He is regarded as a
soul fighting for moral standards, as a spirit
coming to know himself in profounder
measure. The result is a direct clue to the
religion of courage and to the meaning of
the war as a spiritual awakening needed by
the world.

Taking the clue from what soldiers have
said and written about death, the transition
is here regarded as incidental to the soul’s
progress, as a “step in life,” into a larger,
freer world already near and already im-
plied in our natural existence. Man is de-
scribed as a spirit, with other powers than
those functioning through the fleshly instru-
ment, with higher resources than most men
are aware of, and with the capacity of verify-
ing by inner experience these evidences of
existence in the spiritual world. This view
of the human spirit makes possible an esti-
mate of psychical or threshold experiences,
and will perhaps aid the reader to discover
what is real in psychical research and spirit-
communication. A way is indicated through
the psychical to the spiritual. Instances are
narrated to show how splendidly our men

rose above circumstances and triumphed over
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hardships. These evidences of spiritual
faith lead in turn to a study of some of the
more serious problems growing out of the
war, such as the re-education of the wounded,
the readjustment of life under changed con-
ditions. The victory won by the Allies is
interpreted as moral. It implied the law of
all true success. It showed the union of the
ideal with the concrete. It pointed the way
to true unity and brotherhood. It was a
remarkable human attainment from the
point of view of organization and concen-
tration. In participating in it our soldiers
showed the way to a truer view of the
spiritual life, a life that looks beyond doc-
trines and philosophies to conduct as the test
of belief. The result for those of us who have
caught the vision will be a return to faith, to
moral courage, to belief in inner guidance
and the realities of inner experience. It will
mean firmer faith in God and in the moral in-
tegrity of the universe. It will mean a new
vision beyond death, and a greater nearness
to our loved ones in the spiritual world,
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ON THE THRESHOLD OF THE
SPIRITUAL WORLD

I

Lire OveEr THERE

N a certain day in early February, in

the last year of the great war, I stood
upon a hill-top north of Soissons overlook-
ing the ruins and the trenches that lay
between the hill and the ruined city. Near
at hand were emplacements for guns, aban-
doned trenches, graves where soldiers lay
buried, and many other evidences of Ger-
man occupation. In the plain below there
were long lines of barbed wire entangle-
ments, the near ones German, the more dis-
tant ones French, and between the trench
lines that interesting region known as No
Man’s Land. The obstructions and trenches
extended to the very yards and doors of the
famous city, in all parts of which were
ruined houses, shops, churches, and innu-
merable indications that the enemy had tried

to destroy the last barrack and the last dwell-
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ing. 'To the north and east a line of obser-
vation balloons indicated the territory at that
time occupied by friend and enemy. Nearer
at hand, scout planes were out on observa-
tion duty, and combats in the air occurred
from time to time. The enemy had been dis-
possessed of the hills and trenches in the
region where I stood, after more than three
years of occupancy, and he could not at that
time attack Soissons save by long-range gun
or airplane. But the enemy was once again
to command those heights, was to take and
enter Soissons, and march as far as Chateau
Thierry and the Marne before the tide of
battle should turn decisively in favor of the
Allies. For the moment there was a lull in
the greater operations of the war, and one
could look before and after, reflecting on the
situation then hanging in the balance and
considering the prospects of victory during
the year.

A new element had been brought into the
armies, presently to try its prowess in battle.
In the city below me there were troops from
home, the first soldiers from New England
to land in France and march toward the

trenches. I had seen them coming by the
2
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trainload at night, shortly before the first
regiments took their places in the front lines.
Soissons was their headquarters for the time
being. America had established a centre of
reserves there where so many events of
moment in French history had occurred.
What was to be the fortune of that unit of
human beings from across the sea, brought
from the region in America where our fore-
fathers fought so bravely for liberty, and
now about to participate in the greatest of
struggles for freedom? Could the new sol-
dier fight successfully with the old? Would
it really be possible for the allied forces so
to work together as to conquer the remark-
ably unified armies of the Hun?

There was another question uppermost
that day when our strength in battle was
still untried. Some of us had already been
in close touch with danger. Only the night
before, when engaged in my duties in the
city below, an officer had suddenly entered
‘the room to order us all tc places of safety
because of an airplane attack already in
process. As I closed the doors and made my
way alone through a narrow street, taking

refuge in a deserted cellar for a time, while
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the bombs were falling near by, I entered
into the presence, not of death, but of that
solemn fear which leads us to dwell upon the
eternal mysteries. The long lights were
flashing across the sky to illumine the bom-
barding planes and aid the marksmen, while
the anti-aircraft guns were doing their part
on the outskirts of the city. The whole action
took place with great rapidity. At any
moment a bomb might fall where I stood.
No one knew that I was in that cellar alone,
and it might be some time before I could
betake me to a place of comparative safety
in an “abri.,” Human thought and human
feelings seemed to have little power at such
a time, when in perplexity one faced the ter-
rible realities of the gods of war. But the
danger of that night had passed, and now
upon the hill-top one could turn to the other
question, the unescapable question of death.

What would this war bring to the mother
and father across the seas when, in the ensuing
weeks, the youth of our home-land should
fall thick and fast along the trench-lines?
Had the terror which came so close the night
before a message for me, and thence for the

dear ones at home? What indeed could one
4



THE SPIRITUAL WORLD

say to the mother whose son was the first to
fall on foreign soil? Was it possible so far
to disengage oneself from the environment
with its perils and its ruins as to gain light
on the nature of death and the life beyond?

To give answer to the questions that came
before me that day on the hill-top, I must
turn back a few months farther still and
tell why I came to be standing there, what
views concerning war had led me to enlist
with the American Expeditionary Force.
For this war, unlike others in history, had
found place for workers in new capacities
and I as a non-combatant could in a measure
stand apart from the soldier, while no less in-
timately one with the powers that were to
“carry on” to success. 1 was to understand
in some degree at least what it meant to be
“over there” during the climax of the war. I
was to know something of the reality and the
hell which is war. Yet my part was also to
live in thought both “over there” and over
here, facing the common issues and the com-
mon sorrows, endeavoring to understand the
war as a spiritual struggle.

We in America must all have felt the war

as a great disturbance of the things of the
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spirit, as we awoke on that sad August day
in 1914 to the realization that it had actually
begun and on a scale likely to test the re-
sources and the faith of the world to the full.
Many of us felt too that we must participate
in it in some active way, even if we could not
bear arms. Others of us knew when the
Lusitania was sunk that America’s entrance
into the struggle was only a question of time,
that is, when the country should be suffi-
ciently unified to make efficient participation
possible. The period of waiting was a heavy
strain upon our patience and our faith. We
could neither hasten the day of preparedness
nor silence those whose devotion to abstract
peace made them incapable of understand-
ing the real nature of war.

Looked at as a contest of physical forces,
no war ever seemed more external, more
dreadfully real than this one. All the re-
sources of modern science had been brought
to bear to make it a war of things against
things. It had been deliberately planned by
the enemy as a process of destruction of
whatever was best in the invaded lands. Hu-
man considerations no longer appeared to

count. The enemy had sunk so low in bar-
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baric cruelty that the Allies were compelled
to surpass him even in the use of the most
fiendish devices. The time for reasoning to-
gether had ceased, and no appeal to the
right, to love or sympathy, could any longer
be made. The enemy could not win by fair
means, out in the open. He seemed to know
this from the first. Therefore he began by
setting human rights aside, and resorting to
every secret instrument that could be em-
ployed in the dark, every stab in the back on
land or sea.

Yet this most external and physically
frightful of wars was merely the last at-
tempt of the human being to subordinate the
flesh to the spirit. Accompanying the gen-
erations of development and preparation,
from the days of Frederick the Great and
Bismarck to the time of the armistice, there
had been a campaign of education to en-
trench the Prussian military system on an
intellectual basis. An effort was made to
win by every known means of persuasion,
psychology, even religion. The external
event was often secondary. The air-raids
were meant to terrorize. Facts were dis-

torted to prove a point. Sheer assertion
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came to take the place of fact. And the
armistice finally came when the morale of
the Hun was broken, when there were still
armies and ships that had not suffered the
last extremities of defeat. We can hardly
understand the external war waged by Ger-
many unless we take into account the entire
system of which it was the culminating ex-
pression.

Looked at from within, the war on the
part of the Central Powers was due to proud
self-assertion, organized greed. The desire
to rule, and by ruling to impose a certain
type of government on the world, had gained
supremacy. There was remarkable unity in
the forces centered in Berlin. It had the ad-
vantage of modern efficiency and organiza-
tion. That unity if triumphant was to hold
the whole world in subjection to its type of
supposed civilization. Such self-will could
not be checked or suppressed. Its true char-
acter must be seen and recognized in the
clear light of day. It was destined to ex-
press itself to the utmost, to threaten for the
moment all that was dear and noble in Al-
lied lands. And over against this organized

self-assertion there was a gradual marshal-
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ling of moral forces called together to meet
this threatening system. On our side we
counted on justice and on God. We knew that
somehow we must win, that we should win,
and that everything would turn upon our de-
pendence on righteousness, on working to-
gether with this quickening faith, while at
the same time pressing through to victory
by force of arms.

Some were thinking out victory while
others made shells, built ships, or fired guns.
We in America had been thinking out vic-
tory and adding to our moral reserves long
before our government declared war. Ger-
many began war upon the rights and cus-
toms we stood for the moment she invaded
Belgium. We in turn began the war, in the
moral domain that first hour. When we
were morally ready and our leaders were
sufficiently educated, we took up the belated
task of armed preparation. Very slowly in-
deed we awoke to the situation, an assem-
blage of free individuals in a peace-loving
land learning to break away from our isola-
tion. But when awake at last we moved
with a swiftness and an efficiency never

before witnessed in the history of the world.
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We had been told that money would win
the war, that food would win it, and so on
through a long list of propositions. We
all helped at last in these several fields,
whether or not we crossed the seas. But in
retrospect we know that it was moral
power that won the war. We know that
every unit in our camps, upon the seas, in
every branch of the service even though not
engaged in actual fighting, helped to win
this moral victory. The Allies were greatly
heartened by our coming, but also by the
fact that there would be tens of thousands
of men in addition to follow each week till
the end. The enemy weakened under the
realization that the more and the more would
come without ceasing. Thus unwittingly
the proud enemy succumbed in the presence
of his moral victor. Right was carried for-
ward in its moral triumph over might de-
spite the fact that the German army was
deemed invincible. The Allies were able to
support their morale by the force of arms,
and the actual battles may still be looked at
as external, as purely physical. To declare
that the greater victory was moral is not in

any way to make light of the material suc-
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cess, but to realize how far-reaching and in-
clusive was the moral warfare.

Some of us had already concluded that the
war would come to an end when German self-
assertion had done its utmost and had been
overwhelmed by the moral supremacy of the
Allies, and among these I enlisted. I
believed that the war was permitted in the
divine providence because this organized
self-assertion was to be displayed in the
broad light of day, to be judged and dealt
with by the world according to its kind. I
enlisted to be a friend to the soldier, to be
with him in his hours of preparation, work
and repose, as one might serve one’s fellow-
men in times of peace. For war being a
conflict between higher and lower spiritual
powers is not unlike our social life in general
but rather an exaggerated and specific in-
stance. The war indeed took tens of thou-
sands of us over seas and into a new social
situation. But it merely tested out on a
larger scale the motives to which we are well
accustomed. By concentrating our efforts
upon it, we strengthened the opposing
motive and so learned the deeper lesson. By

giving ourselves to it with a will to make it
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a war to end war, we also permitted it to be
a greater disclosure of the everlasting re-
alities.

Whatever the motives which led us to
offer our services, however, we were all in
essentially the same human relationships, we
who sailed down New York Bay, that win-
ter’s day of our departure for the war-zone.
Each had dear ones and a home. Each went
with similar emotions. What befell any
of us would in a sense be the same for
all. Hence the record of what one soul
felt is the heart’s inner story of the typical
American. However clear our vision that
the war was a struggle in the realm of the
spirit, we were for the time being subject to
material forces and outward circumstances.

Does it seem possible thus to submit to
military regulations, permitting the whole
of life to circulate about the events of the
day in a danger-zone, and yet keep the faith?
Can one who believes in the continuity of the
spiritual life enter the region where men
are falling on every side and keep that sense
of life’s inner continuity, looking at death as
a secondary incident? May one who believes

in the divine guidance, in direct answer to
12
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prayer, maintain the same communion with
spiritual agencies while subject to a rule
that takes no account of the things of the
spirit? Can one be a friend to the soldier and
respond as prompted to the guidances of
the spirit, although deprived of the free-
dom of movement and the conditions of
safety which seem essential? May one
keep close in heart to the American mother
and the American home, alive and warm in
one’s sympathies, under the hardening con-
ditions of the most terrible of wars?

Some who voyaged forth that day were
to answer by giving their lives in complete
self-sacrifice at the front. Others of us were
to return untouched by bullet, shell or gas-
attack. We were all to come in contact with
the great reality, at sea, in the air, on the
battlefield, in the trenches, so as to see and
feel it and to come to know it with open
vision, open heart, eager mind; hence to pos-
sess each in his own way the whole story,
nothing concealed, nothing censored or
eliminated. The men were to be summoned
by it to largeness of action. Ordinary trials
were to be forgotten, petty sentiments were

to be overcome, the emotions brought into
13
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fuller play, the passions constructively en-
listed. Hesitancy and doubt were to be put
aside, also cowardice and unbelief. Home,
country, life, love, God and the future life
were to be seen in a new light. To some this
fullness of action was to mean the expres-
sion of baser sentiments. To others it was to
bring a conviction, displacing all mere belief,
that God really exists, that Christ is a liv-
ing present Lord, like a great figure clothed
in white succoring men upon the battlefield.
In a thousand different ways men were to
be quickened, and a thousand men from
“over there” would give as many different
accounts of this fullness of life. But for all
we may speak of it as life at flood-tide, as
“energizing to the full,” a setting free of
half-hidden powers and the discovery of
possibilities never dreamed of before. In
such an experience obstacles no longer
counted. It was what was to be achieved
that signified. The occasion literally made
the man by giving him a sufficient incentive,
something big enough, far-reaching enough.
Thus whether so recognized or not the war
was a fundamental test of whatever was in

the man.
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The tests of those who sailed that winter’s
day began in earnest when, half way across
the ocean, our ship was brought about and
turned towards America, as if we were to
steam back to the home port. Some said
we had lost our rudder and were helpless in
the raging sea. Others believed that the
steering gear was being repaired. Still
others discovered in imagination a nest of
submarines lurking in our path toward the
east. It was a time for intenser love for
those at home, a time for prayer and medita-
tion. To one at least among us, the ex-
perience brought renewed assurance that it
was right to sail, that our voyage would end
in safety despite any danger that might lurk
in our way. Thus indeed our experience was
typical for all who hold a spiritual faith.
For outwardly there were very real dangers
in a voyage to Liverpool at that time. More-
over, our ship, which proceeded after half a
day’s delay, went into port through the
danger-zone unattended, for our convoy
missed us, and we passed by a region where
two ships had been torpedoed the day before.
But, again, we possessed the faith based on

something external to give it concreteness,
15
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for our transport was a well-armed mer-
chant liner, with a capable gun-crew, and
might have fought her way into port even
under attack. Or, again, we may chronicle
our voyage as one in that long series in the
remarkable progress of the American army
to the battle-land in which scarcely a mishap
occurred. Whether convoyed or not, our
transports seemed to bear a charmed life.
The assurance which some of us felt that we
would arrive in safety was part of that moral
conviction which was to carry our armies
forward to the final hour of victory.

It is commonly admitted that a man must
win the victory of faith afresh on each new
occasion, that fear comes up repeatedly de-
spite one’s increasing courage and skill. So
it was with us as, landing at Liverpool and
Journeying up to London, we arrived at our
destination just after the sounding of an
alarm for an approaching air-raid. Here
we were in touch with the war at last, in con-
tact with the great reality which was testing
a whole nation, demanding that every able-
bodied man should serve. How different
from the terror lurking beneath the sea!l

Could anything surpass in its way the
16



THE SPIRITUAL WORLD

frightfulness of a night like that in a great
city under bombardment from an unseen
enemy? What assurance could one have
that a journey by coach from the railway
station to the hotel could be made in safety?
Indeed, what assurance could one have in a
shelter, for the bombs sometimes fell into
these shelters in London and killed more
people there than in the street. It is not
strange that many become fatalists and re-
gard the whole situation as subject to
mechanical law: one will be struck or not
according to one’s presence or absence from
the pathway of a projectile. Yet from an-
other point of view there are many contin-
gencies and opportunities, and one may
pause for impressions or seek the inner
guidance just as one might in peace times.

Each brings into this vivid experience of
war’s realities whatever faith or manhood,
whatever degree of composure or strength
of character he bears, and he begins to
realize how tremendously influential is his
attitude for better or worse. Tempted for
the moment to give way to fear as a child
might seek protection within its mother’s

arms, one is minded to turn from self to con-
17
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sideration of the thousands of suffering and
sorrowing people round about who have
borne and lived through so much in more
than three years of war. The Zeppelins and
airplanes have come to London many a time
before. Every one has had to learn calm-
ness midst trial. Great indeed have been
the hardships. Intense and widespread they
are at this moment. One seems to feel the
grewsome, pernicious thing called war steal-
ing through the sky in the darkness of the
night. It is far more terrible than one had
thought. No words can ever tell how ter-
rible it seems. Yet this is only London.
Across the channel is the land where the
thing is being fought to an issue. Those
people who calmly wait till the terror passes
have been sending forth their sons to fight
and to die until scarcely a household remains
that has not borne a part in the great sac-
rifice.

Thus touched at heart in the presence of
the countless thousands who know from
sheer misery and suffering what the war is,
one traverses the no less dangerous Channel
to France, there to meet the same terrible

reality stealing through the sky at night
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above the broad acres where ruined villages
lie, and where cemeteries without number
tell their sad tale. Paris at that time seemed
less dark and less sad than London, and the
severest test of national faith was yet to
come. But how changed had the world
become! Like London, the great city was
a mere base of supplies, of temporary wait-
ing or repose for masses of men in arms. At
every turn one was made aware that the war
was the one fact. Soldiers from all over the
world were there, greeting one another in
the spirit of a common cause. The one thing
to feel and the one thing to think was the
war. War in fact was life and life was war.
Every one must do his utmost and that right
quickly to bring the dread catastrophe to its
end.

Then it was that we began to realize the
point of view “over there.” For in France
as in England the war had lasted long
enough to test every resource, to quicken
and call into action the idle and the rich
as well as those who had no choice save to
fight. Each of the Allied nations in fact
had been compelled to face the gravest dis-

asters and consider the possibility of yet
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greater calamities to-come. The great strug-
gles in Flanders and northern France had
come and been endured, the heroic defense
of Verdun had brought the soul of France
to its greatest height, the Italian disasters
had occurred but had not been atoned for.
More than a million of Britain’s sons had
fallen, and more than a million of the sons
of France had gone too. There were mil-
lions maimed for life, and no one knew how
many more millions must still be sacrificed.
The war had come so near Paris at the first
battle of the Marne that more than a million
people left the city. Possibly the time would
come again when the inhabitants would
stream forth in hasty flight toward the
Mediterranean. Thus any number of con-
siderations made one realize how ominous
was the ever-blackening cloud that hung
over the war countries.

We Americans had come from the land of
hopes and promises, the land of vast natural
resources, vigorous young enthusiasm and
power. There had been abundant idealism,
sure confidence that the war would soon be
won when our forces should be joined with

the wearied armies in Flanders and France.
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Ours indeed was essentially the land of
idealism. But we who had just arrived from
that land met a very different attitude in the
stricken countries. There was patriotism
still, quiet trust and resolute persistence.
But mere hopes no longer counted, promises
did not avail at all. What signified was
what actually had been done, what could be
done by the Allies in view of the threatening
situation, with the well-nigh exhausted re-
sources and the tired men under arms.
America must learn the brutal facts, the
dangers to be faced, the enormous obstacles
to be overcome. America must awaken still
more actively, and be prepared to fight to
the last extremity.

» No situation could have been a severer
test of one’s idealism. One had to grow ac-
customed to the society of mourners without
mourning, to witness sad sights without
being weighed down, to face war’s worst
horrors yet keep the faith. It was imperative
that one should see the war as it actually
was, acknowledging the dangers, the devil-
try and subtlety of the enemy, for every one
must be on the alert to do his part in organiz-

ing for victory. The saving element for all
21
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who were inclined to grieve was the fact that
the people in the war-countries had suffered
hardships and pains so much greater than
any of us had endured or were likely to
endure.

Thus the first inspiriting aspect of life
“over there” was its bigness, its far-reaching
and profound reality. One became so accus-
tomed to the roar of the guns that all ordi-
nary noises seemed of minor consequence.
One lived for months where dangers were
imminent at all times, and so danger became
commonplace. On every hand there was sor-
row and suffering, consequently one’s spirit
was lifted above it by a desire to serve. On
occasion there were sights pathetic in the
extreme, for example, during June and July
when thousands of the civilian population
were evacuating the territory north of the
Marne; and so every one acquired an atti-
tude to meet the occasion. Some cared for
the newly arrived refugees at the railway
stations, others for their transportation to
points south, still others for their food, and
thus civilians, Red Cross workers and army
truck drivers worked together toward a com-

mon end; while those who did not serve in
22
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such capacities continued their work as
usual, taking almost as matter of course a
calamity which they could not prevent.
Thus all tears were dried, yet sympathy was
truly alive. Again, there was an endless
stream of worn and dusty soldiers in blue or
khaki coming by railway from the front “on
permission,” and another stream returning
toward the lines. Every one was accus-
tomed to this ceaseless coming and going.
If the stream stopped for a period, every-
body knew what that meant: a more serious
action at the front, demanding the presence
of every available man. Thus to a remark-
able degree life went on in its accustomed
channels as if it existed for war. Yet behind
this habitual acceptance and fidelity in doing
one’s part there was a deep thoughtfulness
concerning the outcome of it all.

The world has witnessed few instances of
co-operation and brotherhood equalling in
love and power that of the intimate relation-
ship of the Allied peoples during the great
war. Just as sharply differing members of
a family forget their disputes and private
interests when a common trouble comes, and

lay aside more and more that keeps their
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hearts apart as the trouble increases and
becomes a supreme sorrow, so the nations
drew close in spirit and lived together in
sympathy to face the common need. The
climax came when Britain accepted unity of
command under the French, sustained by
Anmerica’s offer to have our forces brigaded
with those of the Allies. What even the
Church with all its idealism had failed to
achieve, war with its necessities accom-
plished. And deeply impressive in this fra-
ternal relationship was the strengthening of
the bonds of friendship between France and
America. One felt that every Frenchman
welcomed each American in a spirit that
bespoke the nation as a whole. Then when
our troops had proved their bravery and
skill in fighting the enemy’s picked troops,
each Frenchman voiced his gratitude as if
that of his country, enthusiastic over the
comradeship and efficiency in arms of the
soldier from across the seas and the blue-
coated poilu.

To enter the war-country then was to feel
how deeply human it was, to see life anew
and to see it whole. We in America had not

been seeing it whole, and only the far-
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sighted ones knew that Germany’s prepara-
tion meant a terrible war. Even our prophets
who had urged preparedness upon us were
unaware of the barbaric frightfulness which
was In store. But the men at the front knew
almost from the first what was to come.
And now we who were in the war-country
knew in sympathy at least what the world
was facing. We began to view the whole of
life, God, the soul, death and the world
beyond in the light of this larger outlook.
Thus to meet life was to enter into the pres-
ent as we had never lived it before, follow-
ing each event to see its place and meaning.
To enter the trenches was to take up a new
mode of warfare, with new instruments, sur-
rounded by new dangers. The enemy to be
faced was the most treacherous and fertile in
devices that ever met an army. KEvery one
must be keyed up to the limit, endlessly on
the alert to outwit the enemy at his own
game. Yet all must acquire an attitude that
could be maintained, whatever the fluctua-
tions in the tide of battle.

To all appearances, man becomes more
and more a physical being under such cir-

cumstances, less and less a soul. The enemy
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is wholly heartless, cruel. The fight for free-
dom must become relentless and heartless
too, indulging in reprisals and returning
even more than blow for blow. Then too as
the battle becomes more intense one must
give oneself more completely to it, as a mere
instrument in setting destructive forces free.
Hardships increase and one must meet
them by becoming more hardened. More-
over, the soldier is under orders as a mere
being of flesh and blood, and must either
obey or be shot. There are no longer any
human alternatives. FEven those who pick
up the wounded must become creatures of
military habit and outward circumstance.
The individual seems to count for less and
less, the war as a mere thing counts for more
and more. Remote indeed seems the view
that war is a struggle between higher and
lower spiritual forces.

Yet nothing is more surprising than war.
The individual counts for so much that as a
volunteer in the case of a daring exploit or
the taking of prisoners he may be a whole
company in himself. What he does is well
known, even when he operates quickly and in

the darkness of No Man’s Lland. He is not
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lost amid the crowd. He rises into promi-
nence by what he accomplishes. He does
not at any point cease to be a soul and
become a mere body under command, at least
not on the Allies’ side. The British trooper,
for example, preserves both his coolness and
his humor in the moment of the battle’s
gravest peril. The soldiers of each nation
have their special human points of excel-
lence, and however much they may depend
on material aids to sustain their courage and
keep their coolness they are first of all
human beings. They do not make war
because they like it. They do not become
slaves of fierce passion, mere beasts in hel-
met and mask. Beasts rise before them
in the enemy’s ranks, to be sure, and it is
some satisfaction to run a Boche through or
shoot down a deceiver who throws up his
hands in surrender while making ready to
operate a machine-gun with his feet. There
is special satisfaction in compelling the
proud Prussian officer to humiliate him-
self before the smart young captor from
America. But our men are there from
nobler motives, they are determined to put

an end to the epoch of frightfulness, and
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they never forget this high incentive, the
moral reason for the war.

War meanwhile is a terrible interruption.
It interferes with most everything that is
best in human life. The temptations are
many, and one who is inclined may drop to
a lower level of moral and mental life. War
is indeed hell. It gives life in all its instinets
and emotions its greatest chance at men. No
one can deny the darker side who has seen
war-life whole. We must admit the un-
painted reality of war’s total environment.
Yet the marvel is witnessed in the soul’s
great response, the soldier’s reaction against
the powers of hell. Kach soldier carries his
home and his country in his heart. He fights
in realization of a common purpose. Just
because the temptations and the dangers are
greater, he may win the nobler moral victory,
come forth the truer man. He gives no
quarter to the enemy, but he fights him with
a machine, not by subordinating his heart.

Not all who march forth to battle are con-
scious of their true power. Not every one
returning from the front is a hero. It would
be easy to idealize the one who has seen

service in the front-line trenches, and neg-
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lect the sailor who is strapped into his posi-
tion on the destroyer or the aviator who
dashes into almost incredible danger, not to
mention others who give themselves un-
stintedly. What is safe to say is that each
in his place may manifest whatever is in his
soul that avails, each has before him the
opportunity to attain the fulness of life.
Each is free in spirit if not in any other re-
spect. He may be saddened, hardened or
weakened for life. But at any rate he has
met life’s larger realities as war discloses
them. It is marvellous how life’s horizon is
extended for those who possess vision, how
one is lifted out of subjectivity and sen-
sitiveness, out of self. The most external,
outwardly real of all human experiences,
war has the greatest meaning for the heart.

As I stood among our troops, then, while
they debarked at midnight in Soissons from
freight cars in which they had traveled for
hours like so many cattle huddled together,
I thought of them first as intensely human,
as sons who had been rudely taken from
their homes across the sea. The war had
done its best to disguise them by dressing

them alike, concealing their brows under
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helmets, making them one and all weary
under the heavy loads they must carry in
their march towards the front. Yet one
could not judge by what was to be seen. It
was the hour of decisive warfare yet to come
which would disclose the men behind the
guns, each according to his worth, yet each
as one with his brother soldiers. Nor could
I tell by any appearance on the hill-top from
which I looked down on the abandoned
trenches that February day what fortunes
the coming battles had in store. Organized
hate and greed were entrenched yonder,
guarded by keen-eyed observers in the
balloons and guided by the scout-planes
which were out spying our movements on
the Allied side. The big guns were silent
for the time being. There was an ominous
lull. Everybody knew that the spring drive
would come but none of us knew where the
enemy would strike. Just as surely as the
military preparation was in progress, there
were other forces gathering to meet the
offensive and turn the tide of battle when
the enemy should reach his limit. Thus the
central consideration was spiritual.

To begin to know life “over there” was
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not then merely to be present where war
meant that men should fight to the last ex-
tremity if need be, with their backs to the
wall. It was to be a participant with the
-soul of a people, to be one with the Allied
host in spirit in that “melting-pot of the
nations.” The test of Allied faith was to
come when, hard upon the disaster of March,
other drives should follow, when Soissons
should fall to the enemy and the foe should
press forward over the Marne. As a spir-
itual participant one was to feel the utter
seriousness of the situation. Yet as one with
the Allied host we were also to feel the rising
moral tide, the supreme effort of the na-
tional soul. To gain this other point of view,
to see the war from within was almost to feel
in the sense of physical touch, with the near-
ness of natural sight that spiritual reality
which was to save the day.
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II

GATHERING RESERVES

E THINK of war as waged by pro-
fessionals. So we judge the men by

their instruments, notably the gun and the
sword. But the great war was so tremen-
dous and far-reaching that it called into
service men from all walks of life, including
musicians, poets, men of letters, spiritual
leaders. Hence the Allied armies constituted
a widely representative human society. The
individual bore to the war within his uniform
and under his helmet all the characteristics
of his civil life, and added whatever disci-
plines were necessary to make his service
effective. He was as varied in his interests
as the instruments he wielded, and not by
any means to be judged by these. To know
him, one needed not only to follow him from
the port of debarkation to the front-line
trenches, but be with him in all phases of his
new social life. The period of actual fight-
ing was often very brief. Hence the greater
part of the soldier’s life was spent in camps,

on the march, in trains, on leave, in reserve,
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in country or city, and one came to know
him in a hundred different ways.

Traditionally speaking, the time to be a
friend to the soldier is during his hours of
suffering on a hospital cot or when he
breathes his last message to mother or
sweetheart. But the nurse or priest may not
be so close to him in spirit as other friends.
His last words are not always his best. Nor
is the wounded or dying soldier the only
hero. The words we dwell on with such in-
terest, with the hope that they may disclose
new glimpses of the reality beyond the
grave, are taken out of a context, and the
whole story would prove deeply human if
we could hear it. In this war the effort was
made to provide companionship for the sol-
dier at every juncture of his life from the
camp at home to the trench abroad. Thus
the whole life of the soldier was regarded as
part of his preparation for battle.

The saying that “war is nine-tenths wait-
ing” was particularly true in this greatest of
wars. There was waiting in line, waiting in
camps, waiting aboard ship and at the front;
waiting for transfers to another branch of

the service, waiting for orders, for the enemy
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to attack, for the Allies to take the offensive,
and thus on indefinitely. War is indeed a
waiting game. To wait is perhaps to become
restless, impatient, with a surplus of pent-up
force that must sometime find expression.
Idleness is a factor too, and few men know
how to spend their leisure properly. Or, it
may be that to wait is to acquire moral
power. That this might be the result, games,
sports and other forms of recreation came to
play a prominent part in this war. The mov-
ing picture and the entertainment company
followed the armies everywhere. A “war of
luxury” it seemed to some. The men were
not only well fed but encouraged to eat
sweetmeats and to smoke, sometimes to the
neglect of the intellectual life. Then too the
men were allowed to write and receive let-
ters freely. By means of the airplane and
the wireless, the automobile and the tele-
phone, they were in intimate relation with
the war as a whole. The soldiers of each
nation established a bit of their native land
wherever they went, and created a local
atmosphere even in the trenches. Thus each
man’s days of waiting depended on his re-

sponse to all these varied opportunities and
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kinds of recreation. Some of us saw the war
in company with the same division, wherever
it went, from seaport to No Man’s Land;
while others were stationed in reserve camps
behind the lines to which varied units came
from the front, and from which they went to
take their places in the line of action.
War-life in its varied complexity, its com-
mingling of the races, is in a sense more in-
timately disclosed in this intermediate zone
where there is endless passing to and fro
than anywhere else. What a man has been
is indeed shown forth very freely when he is
gathering reserves, what he is about to
become and to do is seen in large part too.
For he then relieves his system of tensions,
sets free his emotions and ideas, sometimes
by uttering adverse criticism or an oath,
again in serious conversation on topics worth
while. He also, unwittingly it may be, opens
his entire nature to those resources which he
is to draw upon in the hour of supreme need.
These hours of relaxation assume a new im-
port for us when we gain the inner point of
view. They may be in every way as fruitful
as the periods of military discipline. Thus the

unit which is later to perform a heroic action
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“on the side of the angels” is already in touch
with these heavenly influences in the time of
preliminary repose. If we are to think of
war-life as one whole, we may well give
special thought to this intermediate region
with its privileges.

Again, one who remains in the same can-
tonment for months, while the units come
and go, has opportunity to know men from
many lands by their atmosphere or presence.
Thus one learns the spirit of the Anglo-
Saxon from different quarters of the globe,
the mental type of troops from Indo-China,
Madagascar, Morocco, and the local char-
acteristics of men from departments of
France. Thus in turn one comes to know
the individual soldier in his participation in
“the soul of a people.” Mingling with the
men in khaki and blue, one feels in touch
with the democracy of the whole world. The
units fall into two castes, to be sure, and
there is a decided gap between the military
aristocrat and the common private. But
the friend from over the seas has the human
privileges of both these groups, he comes to
know all as men, men in relaxation and in

waiting. Sitting at meat with them, one
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with them in their varied pursuits, enjoying
what they enjoy when the time comes for
amusement, he knows them quite apart from
the great interest which has brought them
together in the war-country.

Here, for example, in our cantonment
behind the Champagne front, with a typical
little farming village near by and barracks
set apart for Allied soldiers from every land,
we are near enough to Chalons to hear the
bombs falling upon the unfortunate city
every pleasant night, and near enough to the
front-lines so that we hear the roar of the
guns when an attack occurs. The men stay
with us from half a day to a week or two,
always subject to the moment’s orders to
march, sometimes so weary that they drop
down on the ground to sleep till summoned,
but again fresh and vigorous, en route to the
trenches. They are like children when dis-
cipline permits, wonderfully accessible and
friendly. Here they may throw off the war
in part, like actors behind the scenes. The
soldiers group according to affinity, while
the officers also seek their particular com-
rades, not as warriors but rather as men.

Here, for instance, is a group of French
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officers in command of colonial troops re-
nowned for their bravery. They have taken
part in critical struggles near Verdun. They
are to be called into no less serious engage-
ments during the coming summer. Are they
conversing like professionals, as if war were
the central consideration in human life? Are
they exchanging views on death and the life
beyond, as if strengthening their spirits to
meet the next great battle? No, superficially
they appear to be pleasure-lovers, unmind-
ful as they seem at the moment of what they
have lived through and of what is before
them. The conversation at table turns to
art, literature, philosophy, civilization, his-
tory. These men are not engaged in settling
the social issues which will remain unresolved
after the war, for the war, they know, is a
multiform process of changes and it has not
yet shown precisely what its end is to be.
They do not undertake to prophesy concern-
ing the proposed league of nations, for the
victorious armies will have something to say
about that, and they have not yet won the
war. They are living rather in the present,
the eternal present of the greatideals. There

1s a remarkable sense of detachment from
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their military duties. If interruptions come
in the shape of despatches calling for im-
mediate reply, the command is given as if
military affairs were forever subordinate to
those of the social hour. These captains,
majors and colonels are men first and offi-
cers in part; they have been in arms long
enough to permit character to occupy the
central place in all their activities. Like
their nation as a whole in the presence of the
great crisis, they have acquired a spirit which
will hold out whatever the emergency, how-
ever long the test. :

Here is a captain who is the soul of calm-
ness and efficien¢y. Quick as a flash in his
thought, he indulges in brilliant sallies of
wit and illuminating interpretations of life.
He is not consciously preparing his mind for
the battle, but his conversation on each topic
is an expression of that incisiveness of char-
acter which would lead him to success in any
undertaking. His temperament fits him no
doubt for his profession as soldier, but he is
surely a good soldier because of his power
to throw military matters aside and yield his
mind to the growth of pure thought. Here

is another officer who is mainly silent, at
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times solemn, almost sullen. But he is a good
listener. When the hour for action arrives
he will gather in his forces and show that he
too is all energy and directness. Here is an-
other whose clear ringing voice seems far too
pleasant for one who must give stern com-
mands. But he is a lieutenant in command
of a machine-gun section, and one knows
that in action he will be splendidly effective.
The senior officer is a host in every sense of
the word, at once gracious and intellectually
skilful as he leads the conversation through
to a vantage-point, unmarred by side-issues
breaking into its logic or its spirit.

The Frenchman by reputation is an artist.
He is the modern representative of the an-
cient Greeks, who loved both beauty and
pleasure, both dramatic expression and
philosophy. The French officer has achieved
the art which conceals art in his particular
profession. Consequently in his hour of re-
pose he assigns even the war with its direct
possibilities to its proper sphere. When the
news is grave and serious one feels that his
faith is undergoing a test, and at intervals
his conversation is entirely given over to the

danger of the hour. He is never superficial
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in his optimism, and he reserves all enthu-
siasm for the day of actual triumph. Fol-
low him out of the social room, when the
sudden word of command comes and the
entire unit must be on the march within an
hour, and you will find him retaining his
essentially human, even his gracious atti-
tude, while on every hand his subordinates
fulfil their functions and take their places in
line with a precision that makes of war itself
a fine art. One notices this same evidence
of inner calmness expressing itself in a quiet,
courteous voice, even when a council of war
is under consideration. This attitude is
surely harmonious with spiritual receptivity
and fidelty to the inner guidance.

Here in particular is an officer whose at-
titude toward life and the war is a trium-
phant expression of the supremacy of char-
acter over all circumstances. He is a repre-
sentative of the old French aristocracy in
type, a perfect gentleman, who has seen life
in all its phases, travelled extensively, lived
deeply and enjoyed all the advantages of an
important social position. In religion he is
a very ardent Catholic and faithfully attends

all services, but he esteems his faith for its
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universality and is wholly free from secta-
rian narrowness or partisanship. In phi-
losophy he is a devotee of Plato, a profound
lover of beauty quickened by righteousness.
In attitude toward his fellowmen the heart
takes the lead, and when ocecasions for dis-
cipline occur among the soldiers he is par-
ticularly tender towards the auxiliaries
behind the lines who have become incapaci-
tated by their wounds. He has reached mid-
dle life and has seen much service as a cav-
alry officer and in other branches of the
army. He has surely been a successful war-
rior, for he bears two crosses on his tunic.
He has been severely wounded too, and at in-
tervals his wounds trouble him greatly. Yet
despite all the richness of his varied social
life and the hardships and sorrows of war he
has retained the spirit, kept the vision. He
would be deemed an exceptional man in any
country, in peace or war. One may not
judge the army man in general by one so
rare and noble. But here is one at least
whose life in every sense of the word points
the way beyond the hard conditions which
war imposes to that higher realm of the inner

vision and the life after death.
42



THE SPIRITUAL WORLD

What this brave strong soul discloses dur-
ing the long weeks of waiting before the tide
shall turn, one finds in part or in lesser de-
gree in the common soldier, the blue-coated
poilu. It is a simple matter to enter into
friendship with these sons of France, for
they heartily welcome the American, they
are outspoken and expressive, even affec-
tionate, far removed indeed in spirit from
the hatred and the passion supposed to dwell
within the soldier’s breast. Most of them
are weary with a fatigue that has known
few hours of rest or real change during the
long, long years of the war. Most are old
before their time, and some are saddened so
that scarcely shall they ever smile again.
Nearly every one has been wounded and has
come to regard every part of the experience
in being shot down, borne off the field, trans-
ported to the hospital and cared for there as
matters of necessity or habit for all. Nearly
every one, too, has lost comrades of lifelong
standing or is in mourning for a brother,
possibly two or three brothers. Others have
been taken captive by the enemy and have
escaped from prison camps, enduring great

hardships while making their way through
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the lines to No Man’s Land. All these
affairs have become so familiar that they
have fallen into their respective places and
are seldom mentioned. The poilu is less
analytical than the officer and one must learn
to read deeply in his brief sentences. But in
time one realizes the meaning of his mute-
ness and solemnity. He is not dazed or a
sufferer from shell-shock, as one might be in
the first year of the war. He is mute from
prolonged familiarity with the war in all
its phases. He has met the great reality
which has overwhelmed his country with
ruined homes and desolated fields so steadily
and intimately that a certain large-minded-
ness towards it all has grown up within him.
He rests and waits till the next call to duty
comes. He writes a letter or two each day,
turns over the pages of illustrated maga-
zines, plays a game of checkers or chess, or
reads for a time in a book that does not re-
quire much thought.

Above all the poilu is human, and just
because he cannot voice his thought in ana-
lytical interpretations of the war he puts his
heart into his expressions of friendship, the

brotherly hand-clasp, the arm laid upon the
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shoulder of the comrade from America, or
the gesture which manifests the soul’s in-
timacy of feeling.

Here, for example, is a group standing
about their American comrade and ventur-
ing remarks on questions concerning the
outcome of the war, at a time when the end
seems very remote and uncertain. “When
do you think the war will end?’ asks one
whose hopes have met many a disappoint-
ment but who is ready to entertain the opin-
ions of his new comrade. “Will it ever end ?”
asks another. “It never will,” confidently
declares a third. “It has acquired the habit.
There is always give and take, the losing of
territory and the recovery of it. The war
will never be settled by force of arms.” We
then raise the question, What will settle it?
for it must come to an end, the Allies must
win. Mere hope is insufficient. The poilus
do not say this because they have lost hope
and have become confirmed pessimists, but
because they realize the dreadful, persistent
and far-reaching reality which they have
encountered and must encounter. If the
force of arms shall not avail, moral convic-

tion must find another and higher way. Let
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us then abide in faith, trusting in the right-
eousness and supremacy of our cause. Let
us await the turning of the tide.

One hears little adverse criticism from
such a group. All seem to know that the
Allies have done nearly as well as they could,
despite serious mistakes, or the unwilling-
ness of some to learn from others. The ex-
pression of convictions and sentiments is not
varied. The meaner sentiments such as
anger and revenge have been overcome
through the passage of time. What remains
is a quiet, earnest desire to bring the great
contest to its rightful close. Some say
frankly that they would gladly shake hands
with the German soldiers and cease fighting,
for they know well that it was not the soldier
who desired the war, but the Prussian officer
with his pointed pistol who compels the pri-
vate to fight and sustain the governmental
system. The poilus on the whole are stoical
in attitude, with the stolcism of habit and a
realization that the contest must go steadily
on, however many the years. Many, too,
know that death is awaiting them, perhaps
death will come to their whole regiment, and

they almost seem to await the tolling of the
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hours which shall bring them to life’s last
charge over the top.

Underneath this stoical, wearied exterior
there is a childlikeness of heart marvelous
and impressive indeed in contrast with what
is commonly believed concerning the soul
of the fighter. These men young and old
have been reared in a country accustomed
to a huge standing army and always pre-
pared for war. Hence they have come to
regard it as matter of course, not subject to
dispute. They are making war solely
because they must, not through a vestige of
fondness for it. If any of them expresses a
desire to avenge those of his family who have
been wronged by the Huns, it is in a quiet
way bespeaking settled calmness of convic-
tion. Scarcely a face looks anxious or
strained, for these men long ago learned how
to meet whatever must be faced so that the
soul should faithfully persist to the end.
Many are of the peasant class. They are
moderate in all their ways, courteous to one
another, unfailing in their expressions of
gratitude for little favors.

To be sure, there is a sense in which the

soldier is not truly himself till armed and
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helmeted, operating the machine-gun, wield-
ing the bayonet or hurling the hand-gre-
nade. Then he is all action, far different in
appearance from this child of nature in
friendly converse or absorbed in a game of
chess. But under the moment’s exacting
orders he is necessarily a unit in a whole,
obeying, pressing forward, exerting himself
to the utmost as a being of flesh and blood.
To judge him either in repose or as a fighter
alone would be to fall short of knowing him
as a human being. In any situation and
despite all appearances he is a soul rather
than a body, a being for whom there would
be few barriers when called closer to the
spiritual world or when touched by that
power which is greater than guns or bay-
onets, that moral power by whose aid he
triumphs in a battle that seems a deadlock.
Woarfare is indeed like a garment put on for
the occasion in which one must act a part be-
cause commanded. What signifies is the
response to duty made by the soul. The soul
is not necessarily injured by the deeds which
the hands find to do. Heaven has never
been closed from infancy to the trenches for

these sterling souls. Death for them would
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be merely one more step in the progress of
life towards full responsiveness to heavenly
realities.

To place this emphasis on the spiritual
side of the poilu’s life is not by any means
to be unmindful of the patriotism which is
so strong in the French solider. The love
of a particular little plot of earth is very
deep within his breast. KEach is a man in
the ordinary sense of the word, subject to
war’s temptations and war’s lapses. But
even patriotic sentiments may wane or be-
come matters of habit with the rest. Calm
persistence in meeting the duty of the hour
takes the place of other feelings. Tenacity
becomes the characteristic virtue. Even the
hardships of life in the trenches are matters
of habit, like the mental process of leaving
one’s comrades in arms for ten days’ leave,
the adjustment to the long and vexatious
delays of the journey by railway, the wel-
come at home, and the return journey to the
front when the ten days’ “permission” has
passed. Each element of the soldier’s life
assumes its proper place. He has little to
say about the details. You must be with
him, live with him, not inquisitive but ever a
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true friend, if you would come to know by
inference and sympathy his inner life.

The poilu does not of course analyze his
soul. The language he speaks is by com-
mon consent the most highly analytical in
the world, and its clarity is still apparent
even when the unlettered Frenchman speaks
it. A single sentence may disclose an entire
attitude. But one must learn to penetrate
behind those marvelously compact utter-
ances in which the genius of the French
tongue is seen at its best, one must connect
the swift-flashing sentiment with the moral
constancy manifest in the hours of action
and repose.

The same intimate relationship between
war-friends becomes evident in varied forms
when there come to our barracks from time
to time units from Africa, negroes from
America, Italians, our famous Marines, and
many another group brought into sympa-
thetic touch with the ever-present French-
man. The war breaks down all social barriers,
differences of language, and the other de-
vices for concealing the human soul. By a
few words and gestures, by sympathetic in-

terchange over a game, the soldier from one
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land becomes friendly with the soldier from
another, the child in the one plays with the
child in the breast of the other. The ordi-
nary artisan or laborer whom one might neg-
lect to converse with at home is somehow
transfigured by his uniform and his presence
here in the war-country. There is a tacit
recognition that we all belong together for
purposes of the war. This belonging to-
gether is not merely because all must fight
side by side. It is because all seem more
human, more tender and childlike. All have
left their homes to entrain and to fight. So
all have special emotions endearing them to
their homes. All have suffered hardships
and may be called on to meet death. For
the moment all are enjoying themselves in
unmarred freedom of spirit. All too are
gathering resources for the tasks yet to be
achieved. Beautiful indeed and impressive,
beyond mere words is the community of
spirit which stirs within their hearts. Itis a
privilege to be with them.

At times the barracks where the men
gather for a social evening are so crowded
that one can with difficulty make a way

through the press to see that all are wel-
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comed. But again all the regiments are sum-
moned to the front, the cantonment is empty
save for a few auxiliaries and permanent
officers. Rural stillness reigns, save for the
whirring of an occasional airplane overhead,
till the big guns once more begin their ter-
rible work. It is then that we realize in very
truth that “they also serve who only stand
and wait.” For our part is to be on duty
although there be nothing to do, morally
ready, alert at all moments to receive orders
but no less ready to wait and wait till the
soldiers come again for another breathing
spell.  So indeed must every one wait in his
appointed position along the whole front
line and in each cantonment. All are the
more intimately “members one of another”
because of this mutual experience. All are
participants in a great organism, giving
themselves over in readiness to move as one
whole. No one can be impatient or down-
hearted if he is made aware of the deep
meaning of these hours and days spent “in
reserve.” In the long run the army depends
upon its reserves. The enemy is cowed and
ready to shout “Kamerad” when he realizes

how powerful is that organism in reserve
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whose outposts face him along the front
lines.

There was a period when the whole war-
country had to wait in one of the greatest
tests of faith a nation was ever called upon
to meet. The disaster to the English army
had occurred, during the third week in
March, when the Channel ports were threat-
ened. In subsequent drives the enemy had
also been successful. Soissons had fallen,
and the Huns had crossed the Marne in their
progress toward Paris. The long-range gun
was trained upon the French capital, and the
air-raids were becoming more numerous.
The succession of disasters had led the Allies
to take every precaution, it is true, and
under the leadership of Marshal Foch there
was unity of command. No one questioned
the wisdom of giving the command to this
great general. Yet on the face of things
little was doing. In Paris there was tense
anxiety. KEvery precaution was made to de-
fend the city to the utmost. Tens of thou-
sands of people had already left, in anticipa-
tion of a siege. Deserted streets told their
tale of the nation’s fate hanging in the bal-

ance. While the men in the camps and
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trenches served by watching and waiting,
they of Paris served by their fidelity and
composure, their faith in the general into
whose masterful hands all the issues of the
war had been placed, sustained too by “the
first of poilus,” Clemenceau. American as-
sistance had been promised to the full, and
the great tide of ships across the sea was
reaching its flood. There were disciplined
soldiers from our homeland already holding
front lines and as willing as the sons of
France, England, Belgium and Italy to fight
to the last. But as yet the new unity within
the armies had not shown its power. Every-
thing waited and everybody had to wait.
The enemy was undoubtedly making ready
for another fierce drive, and a successful
attack at a weaker point might put him in
possession of so large a portion of France
that years would be required to dispossess
him.

It was then that one felt everywhere the
triumphant presence of the nation’s soul.
That soul had already suffered beyond the
supposed limits of human endurance. Its
tribulations had not come in sudden and con-

centrated form as in Belgium and other
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countries, but had been widely distributed.
Tens of thousands of refugees were even
then streaming south from the Marne coun-
try, and people were leaving their homes who
had not stirred during the great battle of
1914. What more could be put upon the
stricken land, what more could be endured?
How was it possible any longer to possess
the national soul in patience?

Yet those of us who visited Paris during
the anxious weeks, or witnessed the throng-
ing of refugees through Troyes and other
cities, know in retrospect at least that the
period of waiting was no less truly a time
for the gathering of higher reserves. There
was something magnificent in the faith felt
throughout France and the Allied world in
the general whose campaign was presently
to become one of unprecedented triumph.
The faith was centered where it could be
greatest in its consequences. For the time
being and before its power was proved it was
greater in its constancy than any of us could
know. It might have been summarized in a
sentence like the famous “They shall not
pass.” But this time it was rather to become

known in deeds, in the master-strokes that
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turned the tide on the fifteenth of July, in
the placing of vigorous young fighters from
Anmerica at the most dangerous point, over
against the veteran ‘“shock troops” from
Prussia, in a dozen offensives in the weeks
following, each expressing the supremacy
of the human spirit over the powers of bat-
tle. Such a marshalling of forces assures us
beyond all doubt that the triumph begins in
the moral realm of invisible resources.

The soldier in repose or at play in the
barracks behind the lines thus appears in
a new light in our eyes, for he it is who above
all others is making ready to sustain the cam-
paign of his generals. He is even more truly
alive to higher forces than when “on leave”
at home or in the city. For life is simpler
then, more spontaneous, with scarcely a dis-
traction. To be with the soldier while he
thus unwittingly prepares his spirit is indeed
to know him as essentially human. We may
well trust our impressions when, with regi-
ment after regiment during the period of
repose, we learn to detect the moral and
spiritual differences by the presences we
feel.

Here, for example, is a unit in our can-
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tonment for four days’ rest between a period
of marching and a railway journey to an-
other part of the lines. The men come in
large groups to the barracks and we enter-
tain them by the aid of the phonograph. An
hour passes in this way, during which we
have played popular music and national
airs. Then a soldier comes forward to ask
for the Ave Maria and while this record is
on the machine a rare stillness pervades the
barrack. The music somehow befits the occa-
sion, the men’s hearts are touched as by a
beatific moment in the life of the soul, and
we feel that it is a great moment in our
mutual war-life. We are made aware of an
unusual presence with these men, although
there appears to be no outward sign to dis-
tinguish them from tens of thousands of men
in blue, unless it be the fact that each one
bears the highest decoration ever given to a
regiment, the cord over the shoulder that
stands for special acts of bravery.

During the days that follow we learn the
reason for this unusual presence, as we make
acquaintance with the men as distinct in-
dividuals and they begin to talk freely.

These are the men who accomplished the
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most difficult and dangerous task before
Verdun in that crucial hour when it was said
of the Huns, “They shall not pass.” These
indeed are highly selected among all the mil-
lions in France. As the months pass and we
look back in memory to that time of the Ave
Maria, we realize that few soldiers from any
land brought a presence into our barracks
equal to these. The unit as a whole was
decorated for its bravery when France was
saved at Verdun, and each man received the
special decoration too. By some good for-
tune the division to which this regiment
belongs paused among us for the only days
of repose prior to a journey to Flanders.
Later we learn that this was the regiment
which more than any other fought to save
the day when the Channel ports were so
seriously threatened. In our cantonment
they were gathering the moral impetus
which was to carry them forward to victory
in an hour no less momentous than that
before Verdun. There was a remarkable
correspondence between the spirit we felt in
their presence and their demeanor. They
were particularly neat in appearance, and

when they departed in the stillness of the
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midnight hour they left our cantonment in
better order than many another unit. They
were the best disciplined too, and each day
while they were with us we felt the pre-
cision of their movements under arms. It
was not by chance that these were the men
called from their usual positions to stem the
almost fatal tide before the hill in Flanders.
They were chosen because they were soldiers
of the moral ideal and of the cross.

Here then is a chapter in the preparatory
life of the soldier which admits us into the
very heart of war-life. It might be par-
alleled by other and similar chapters in the
lives of the English soldier, the Belgian, or
the American. The gathering of moral re-
serves 1s,if you please, only an incident in the
fighter’s life. All other forces must be gath-
ered and held in reserve too. There must be
guns and bayonets, gas-attacks and an
organized skill which shall baffle the subtlest
wiles of the enemy. There must be stern
discipline, hardship, privation. But the
moral element remains central. To have
these deeply impressive hours with the sol-
dier “in repose” is to realize why he is more

open at times than the ordinary man in civil
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life to the things of the spirit. The almost
overwhelming danger in the world appears
to awaken a receptivity equal to the occasion.
There is already in process in the world of
the spirit a massing of forces presently to be
made visible through the external unifying
of the armies. It is a case of cause and
effect, far-reaching within and without.
What is true of the selected regiment called
to face the enemy in the direst hour is true in
" a measure of all, as each unit finds its place
in the line.

While the officers gather for their social
hour around the dinner-table and the men
assemble to play games, write, read, and
listen to inspiriting music, the general in
command of the sector “walks alone” to con-
sider his plans or confers with his colleagues
to gain all the light possible, and the com-
mander-in-chief kneels in silent prayer in a
little country church on his way to the front,
there to become open anew to those powers
which are to aid in his more than human
task. The younger soldier or officer may not
be aware of the value of these days of wait-
ing and-good fellowship in repose. The

newcomer is all for war and apt to scorn
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any subject or experience which does not
obviously point to the task at hand. But the
veteran has already tried every known phys-
ical means and has found its shortcomings.
The colonel may be as ready as the question-
ing poilu to assure you that the war will
never be settled by force of arms. The com-
manding general is impressive just because
he has seen the futility of mere arms and has
acquired that depth of conviction which
banishes all anxiety even in the most critical
hour. There is deep significance in the fact
that the commander of all the Allied armies
is one who walks in solitude for a period or
bows his head in prayer. These great souls
upon whom so much depends show us by
their conduct that they feel little power in
and of themselves, while at the same time
they are agents of the most effective power
ever wielded by man. Each one has been
trained in military science. KEach has the
well-thought-out plan of action before him
which is to guide all his operations. But
each has that something more which distin-
guishes him from a mere agent in a great
military system. It is that ‘“something

more” which constitutes his true power,
61



ON THE THRESHOLD OF

which puts him in possession of moral re-
serves and enables him to set the ex-
ample to all. Thus the general can say con-
fidently, “They shall not pass,” “We will
have them,” and when Marshal Foch is in-
terviewed with reference to a recent victory
he need only respond, “We shall continue.”
A whole philosophy is compacted into such
an utterance.
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THE TURNING OF THE TIDE

O REALIZE the significance of those
decisive days when the Allied armies
drove the foe back across the Marne, saved
Paris, and prepared the way for the offen-
sives which continued without a break until
the armistice was signed, we need to look
back to the weeks of preparation prior to
July 14. ' It is well, in fact, to regard those
days as mere war-days in the world of guns
and bayonets before we consider their place
in the inner life. Otherwise we are likely to
neglect the great reality which the men knew
who lived within the scene of action.

We ordinarily judge a war by its detached
events, the daring exploit performed by one
of “our boys,” the prompt action of an offi-
cer the heroic achievement of the regiment
that “saved the day.” The news which
passes the censor, the description which the
war-correspondent gives, and the interpreta-
tions made by the historian are doubtless
true. But the spectacular event is only one

in a series, like a link in a chain equally
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strong throughout. The decisive action is
indeed a culmination. It becomes truly de-
cisive in case it be followed up by other deeds
no less hardy. Thus a battle is in part won
by the reserves, ready to support the men
who have broken the enemy’s lines. The
strength of the enemy is reckoned in terms
of his reserves, not his shock troops alone.
The enemy is estimated not merely by his
victorious offensives but by every movement
in the lulls between. The Allied army which
is presently to be successful on one part of
the front may be wholly dependent on the
prior successes of other armies which have
merely “held the line.” The “quiet sector,” as
newspapers term it, may be far from quiet in
actuality. The reader of the press at home
may never hear of these other achievements
not ordinarily celebrated, and so may always
be in danger of judging by the spectacular
engagement or detached event.

The war in the zone of operations is one
whole. Weeks before the decisive event, the
soldier as well as the general knows that it
is in process. He knows too that the enemy
is making ready and may at any time fore-

stall the cherished plan. He does not per-
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sonally observe a large section of the frorit,
but near at hand are men in close touch with
the whole. Thus he comes in a measure to
know the campaign as a unity even before
the world beyond the war-zone is aware that
the offensive has begun.

Thus it was that in our cantonment dur-
ing the decisive weeks before the fourteenth
of July we knew of the preparations which
were to turn the tide on the Champagne
front, so that the days of Chateau-Thierry
might follow. This was the period when the
nation was undergoing its supreme test of
faith, the interval of apparent idleness and
mere waiting. The Huns meanwhile were
stealthily making ready for the drive which
was to be the climax, the “peace offensive”
which was to settle the war. Their prepara-
tions were on the same thorough basis that
had made possible the disastrous drives of
the early spring. They were collecting sup-
plies, gathering resources, concentrating
their shock troops, preparing for gas-
attacks and for an invincible drive with
their tanks. Had their plans succeeded,
the Huns would have advanced fifteen

kilometers the first day, they would pres-
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ently have taken the very important city
of Chaldns, they would have isolated Ver-
dun, and made ready for the final onslaught
on Paris. In the meantime the long-range
gun was giving a dramatic announcement of
what was to follow, and on every pleasant
night the bombardment planes were doing
their part toward the destruction of towns
and cities which the enemy hoped to take
later by assault.

What was occurring behind the scenes
where the French and American armies
were awaiting the momentous day? A no
less skilful massing of forces of every kind
was under way, but with such secrecy that
the enemy did not know what was in store.
With uncommon alertness and vigilance the
Allied general kept the enemy from stealing
across No Man’s Land at night to take
prisoners and learn his plans. But the same
vigilance was not exercised by the Hun and
our general had accurate acquaintance with
the enemy’s operations. The French scout-
planes accomplished their mission by flying
over the German lines, but not an enemy
scout was permitted to spy out the doings of

the Allies. Night after night the reserves
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passed through our region to find places of
concealment in the pine woods till the ap-
pointed day should come. Night after night
the heavy pieces were hauled through to
their positions behind the lines where they
were to support the cannon already in place.
As the time for the great battle drew near,
whole divisions were moved with great
rapidity by auto-trucks capable of holding
not only the men with all their equipment,
their ammunition and field kitchens, but even
their horses and smaller cannon. Some of
these went to our front. Others, coming
from Verdun, went further along the line
towards Chateau-Thierry. Apparently un-
ending streams of these camions passed our
way. We would hear them rolling along
“The Route National” for hours and hours
at night. Meanwhile the civilian population
had been moved further back, barracks and
canteens in exposed regions were evacuated.
A great stretch of territory was made ready
for any event that might occur. Our can-
tonment was where no retirement would be
necessary if the enemy should make no head-
way. But camions were in waiting for us,

and every one awaited the word of command.
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A French official account of the campaign
confirms the above in a statement that while
the enemy was ignorant of the movements
of troops on the Allied side, “the French
commander, informed in precise detail, had
taken every possible precaution to reduce
the German hopes to nought. He knew the
disposition of the armies which were to make
the attack, even the day when the general
assault was to be launched. He knew in the
morning of the fourteenth day of July that
the armies of Von Below and Von Einem
had made ready their food-supplies, and that
in consequence the attack would take place
within twenty-four hours or at most within
forty-eight hours.” We shall see in a
moment that the contact was even more
closely timed than that.

It is with special interest that we note what
is said of General Gouraud, in command at
this point where the attack was to begin. He
is one who, in the words of a military au-
thority, “exercises over his officers and sol-
diers a sort of religious ascendency. KFrom
the moment he appears a silence like that of
the church reigns around him.” From the

outset of the war he had fought without any
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other respite than that which his wounds
gave him. Twice when leading a division
he had been severely wounded, in the Boul-
ant Wood and in the Dardanelles. Now he
was entrusted with one of the greatest opera-
tions of the war, in command of the fourth
French army and the American forces bri-
gaded with the French. If he should succeed,
the long series of offensives would begin. To
succeed would be to hold the lines unflinch-
ingly, whatever the strength of the enemy’s
onslaught. For the work of dispossessing
the enemy from the front so long held and so
thoroughly entrenched, equipped and sup-
ported by barbed-wire entanglements, was
to be more gradual and was to begin at a
later time.

The men knew well that their general had
taken every precaution. They felt the power
of his utterance to sustain the morale of an
entire army when, in those telling words
addressed to both the French and Americans
along the Champagne front, he said, “We
may be attacked from one moment to an-
other. No one will look back, no one will re-
treat a step.” To realize the full force of

this utterance is to bear in mind the whole
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critical situation as outlined above, remem-
bering the enemy’s successful drives and the
dangers that threatened Paris. The German
armies had been assured that this should
be the final offensive. The men were en-
couraged by their previous successes. They
had not then learned the truth concerning
the power or the number of Americans in
France. They had been heartened by false
reports concerning the submarine warfare
and the Austrian offensive in Italy. They
knew that the prospect was dark for the
Allies. Therefore they had every reason to
enlist their energies to the full. On the
other hand, it was given to General Gouraud
on the side of the Allies to encourage his
men to master one of the most seriously
threatening situations of the year. The
enemy had reason for his assurance. The
Allied commander must show a stronger
reason, creating a victory where disaster
seemed imminent. If his forces should hold
with the tenacity of the famous “They shall
not pass,” it would then be possible to do
more than merely hold the lines, the foe
could be hurled across the Marne and once

more driven back to the Aisne. If his forces
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should yield, the terrific assault would drive
everything before it towards Chalons, and
disaster would follow disaster. Well may
we say that a higher balance of power was
sustained by the great Allied leader, for
apparently the opposing armies were equally
matched, possibly the enemy could not be
stayed by physical might alone.

All day during the fourteenth the men
and officers of a division in reserve came and
went in our barracks, not to celebrate the
national holiday, for celebrations were not
yet in order, but to rest for a brief period
before the culminating hour. The atmos-
phere was not tense or strained that day.
There were no anxious faces. The superior
officers spoke with their usual calmness and
courtesy. The general in command of the
division came to the barrack for a cup of hot
chocolate, with the poilus. We still counted
as souls, not as units to be commanded. Yet
each bore a consciousness that momentous
issues were in the balance, and no one knew
precisely when the onslaught would begin.

When the evening came on with its
quietude, and night with its greater stillness,

unbroken as on so many other nights by the
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despicable whirr of enemy planes, it seemed
possible that the holiday might pass without
the attack. But the Allies had learned
meanwhile that the offensive was scheduled
to begin at ten minutes before midnight.
Accordingly, and doubtless to the utter
amazement of the enemy, the Allies began a
forestalling barrage of enormous extent five
minutes before the enemy was to begin. The
answering gun-fire came from the Huns,
and the battle raged for hours, not with the
success on either side that wins territory,
although the Allies were compelled to give
way to some extent; but with the struggle
of a mighty deadlock, force staying force
and holding its ground.

Words can give little idea of the vastness
or the terror of that huge volume of sound,
beginning in its fulness all along the line to
the right towards Perthes and Massiges, in
front of us near Suippes, and far off by
Rheims in the direction of the Marne. A
great wall of flamings and flashings from
the discharging cannon and bursting shells
extended along the horizon. The roar was
comparable to that of the loudest thunder,

but from the moment of its beginning there
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was no lull, all intervals were lost. Hence
one could not distinguish the usual sounds,
the discharge of the guns, the whizzing of the
shells or their subsequent explosion.. There
were no pauses and no rhythms, simply one
roaring volume of such magnitude that the
observer wondered that any human being
could live in close proximity to the cannon.
This unbroken roar continued without ces-
sation for nine long hours. Then the battle
slackened in part, and after twelve hours
one could distinguish intervals and varied
sounds.

What did it mean to observe this threaten-
ing wall of fire along the horizon, to listen
to this overwhelming sound, and feel the
tremblings as if from some far-reaching
earthquake? One could in imagination
supply whatever could not be seen or felt.
One knew that on the enemy’s side a con-
course of tanks would press their way to-
ward us, and one could picture those strange
machines making their way out of their lairs
just before dawn. One could see the flame-
throwers and the assembling air-planes,
everything, in fact, that makes an attack so

terrible. If the enemy should succeed it
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would be only a few hours before his shells
would be bursting near by, and we would be
compelled to retreat from our vantage-
point. But if one may trust the imagination
to construct what one cannot see, why may
not one also take account of the moral powers
united on our side to return even more than
blow for blow?

However this may seem, the actual ex-
perience of the observer was not one of anx-
iety or fear, although abounding in awe and
wonderment over the vast forces concen-
trated and set free by man. It was a time
for yet greater faith in the Allied plan of
attack, in the commander-in-chief and the
general to whose skill thisinitial engagement
was entrusted. One somehow realized that
the spiritual tide had turned, that it was now
decreed, “Thus far and no farther.” Granted .
the spiritual interpretation of war, that war
is permitted in the divine providence to the
point where the motives and schemes of the
enemy shall be exposed to the full, that these
may be condemned, one might well expect
to feel such a conviction and be aware of the
turning of the tide. If one can keep the

faith while standing on a threatened hill-top
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in the darkness of the night, with that great
flaming and roaring to contemplate, then
indeed more and more evidences will be
added that the spiritual interpretation is
true.

Certain it is that the great battle brought
to the onlooker an exceptional sense of
security, despite all that was so threatening
and so terrible. Was it mere reliance on the
Allied armies, because of what one knew
concerning the thoroughness of their prepa-
ration, and on account of the new support
being given by sterling young fighters from
America? Some might say so. Thus in the
actual zone of attack each man might stimu-
late his courage. Or was it knowledge of the
Allied morale, and the affirmation that
righteousness must triumph? The soldier
- would sustain his faith in that way too. Our
faith appears to be a commingling. We con-
struct it in part on what we know. We
gather impetus from what our comrades
say. We are inspired by the authoritative
utterance of the commander who has no
place in his vocabulary for such a word as
“fail.” But we also have our intuitions and

premonitions. Victory must come, we say.
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Victory is here, we affirm. And we feel our-
selves participants in that unifying of forces
which is accompanied by a vision of actual
victory even before the outward event
occurs.

However much emphasis we may place
upon the intuition that the tide is turning,
it is matter of history that General Gou-
raud’s armies won the kind of victory de-
manded at that time. Seven furious attacks
of the sort that had swept the Huns towards
the Channel ports in March, and on towards
the Marne and Paris in the later drive, were
hurled at the Allied armies, and those armies
held like a wall. The fifteen divisions that
led the enemy’s attacks, supported by the
ten that were behind them ready to com-
plete the planned-for victory, were driven
forward in vain. Only a narrow strip of ter-
ritory was surrendered, and this was a minor
matter. The battle had been won. The tide
of fighting had turned. There was to be
no “peace offensive.” 'The Allies had out-
witted the enemy and taken the initiative.

What followed on the sixteenth and
seventeenth is better known. The peace-

offensive of the enemy having failed, it was
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possible to begin at another point before the
enemy should gather breath, drive the Hun
across the Marne, retake Chateau-Thierry,
add one victory to another till the series
should include the vast offensives of the
British army and give opportunity once
more for the noble army of the Belgians to
play a part in driving the Germans from the
land. Every sector of the Allied line was
exceedingly strong, every army was ready to
take the offensive. The whole campaign
was executed in conformity to plan, was a
unity according to the military principle of
which Marshal Foch is master. German
strategy had accomplished its utmost and its
final plan had failed. German morale was
on the wane. Allied strategy and Allied
morale were in the ascendant. The Huns
were also beginning to learn the- truth con-
cerning the young warriors from America,
and the enormous stream of reserves sweep-
ing across the sea. Truth is a power as well
as guns. The turning of the tide affected
every element in the enemy’s armies, his
morale, his belief, his attitude as a fighter,
his power to wage the war.

Hard upon the series of victories which
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began July 15 and swept northward to Bel-
gium and the sea, there followed another
offensive on our front. We heard the first
guns at half-past two on the morning of Sep-
tember 26. The task this time was not to
keep the enemy from making an advance,
but to break through his front line, drive
him back over his trenches, and clear the
way by aid of the little tanks where miles of
barbed-wire entanglements had been pre-
pared during the years of Hunnish occupa-
tion. This, too, was unlike a spectacular
victory. It was not possible to report a
sweeping advance in a single day, as in the
case of offensives won by the British farther
north. It was a question of steady advance
day after day, the taking of positions
deemed impregnable and the overcoming of
obstructions steadily brought together since
1914. During the first week, the great guns
seemed almost as near us as at the beginning
of the attack. Week by week their roaring
became more distant. Fainter and fainter
became the answering gun-fire of the enemy.
After a time our barracks no longer trembled
with the vibrations, and intervals of silence

came. Then on a morning never to be for-
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gotten in all history we heard the very dis-
tant gun-fire of the last American attack, an
attack that swept the Huns back even up to
the eleventh hour, when hostilities officially
came to an end. \
Varied opinions have been circulated con-
cerning the wisdom of the Allies in grant-
ing the armistice. Many in America hold
that the army should have been carried into
Germany without respite, that German
towns and cities ought to have been de-
stroyed as the Huns had laid Belgium and
northern France in ruins. Our soldiers had
crossed the seas to march into Berlin and
they wanted to attain their goal. Moreover,
the Germans did not appear humiliated,
they were unwilling to acknowledge defeat.
In fact, returning troops were welcomed in
Berlin as victors, as men who had suffered
a reverse through some mistake, not as
fighters who had been overcome by supe-
rior forces. ‘“The war should have been
pursued with relentless fury till the enemy
could no longer raise his head,” so some
assured us. Not even the humiliating sur-
render of the German fleet was deemed a

real surrender, nor the handing over of war-
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material, locomotives, airplanes, motor-
trucks, cannon, submarines and other en-
gines of war.

To entertain such views is to forget, how-
ever, that the war was not a mere wielding
of material weapons, not an occasion for
the offering of men as cannon-fodder with-
out limit. The Allied countries had already
given so much and suffered so much that it
was necessary for the war to end the first
day it could end in security. Then, too, there
were reasons why the Germans were willing
to accept even the severest of conditions and
bring hostilities to a close. They were
keenly enough aware that if the war con-
tinued longer their armies would be an-
nihilated and their cities destroyed. They
were already defeated and they knew that
matters would immediately become worse
and worse. Marshal Foch has since stated
that on November 14 an attack of far
greater magnitude was to have been
launched, one which would have utterly
destroyed German military power within a
month. The German towns and cities were
to be bombed by hundreds of planes at a

time, and the destruction wrought would
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have been terrible. Thousands more in the
Allied armies would have fallen, for no
offensive can be carried on without great sac-
rifices.

Thus to have pushed the war at that time
would have meant sheer persistence in the
most horrible of its phases. It would have
meant the slaying of the enemy without
mercy after he was beaten. For beaten he
was from every point of view, despite his un-
willingness to acknowledge it. The Allies
excelled in fighting units actually in action
on the front, and great numbers of men were
coming from the ports of debarkation, and
across the seas every month. They excelled
in ammunition, and France alone is said to
have had enough shells in reserve for another
great war. They excelled in cannon, and
America was ready to begin a greater part
in maintaining the supply. They excelled,
too, in attacks of every kind, including those
in which the enemy had victoriously taken
the lead. The war over the submarines had
been won by the British and American fleets,
and Germany did not dare to venture out
with her battleships. The aviators of Eng-

land alone were able to maintain the
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supremacy of the air, the French were close
seconds, and our men were preparing to par-
ticipate in greater numbers when their long-
delayed machines should at last arrive.
Finally, the great leader whose campaign
had been waged without a single reverse
since July 14 knew the moment when he
should grant the armistice if humanitarian
considerations were to count at all.

To insist that the war should have con-
tinued would also be to neglect the spiritual
principles involved. Plainly, the divine
providence does not check even the greatest -
and most terrible of wars, with all the hor-
rors they involve, while the evils to be
brought to light and condemned are still un-
seen. The spiritual tide is not turned while
the enemy is still in vigorous self-assertion
and apparently successful, but only at the
close when the power of the enemy is so
reduced that he is in danger of annihilation.
War does not exist in the wisdom of things
for the sake of mere annihilation or slaugh-
ter. If the victorious army were allowed
to slay the enemy after he is down, exacting
vengeance as if the august power of the

moral law were solely in human hands, then
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there would be violent reaction upon the vic-
tor’s head. War as waged by lovers of jus-
tice does not exist for the mere purpose of
destruction, but to disclose on the broad thea-
ter of its activities whatever motives have
been concealed, whatever deviltry must be
brought to light. The war is ended when the
enemy’s self-assertion has spent itself in
strategy and the conqueror has gained moral
and military supremacy. The great war was
not waged primarily against a people, as
barbarous as those people were, but against
a system imposing itself with iron hand even
upon its own people and on all subject peo-
ples. It was confessedly a war for the pro-
curing of justice. It must then commit no
injustice. It must not press its advantages,
beyond the moral victory.

It is also important to note that even if
the war had been pressed through to Berlin
that would not have meant the complete in-
tellectual surrender of the people. As one
of the French generals has since remarked,
“it was impossible to change the beliefs and
habits of thought of seventy millions of peo-
ple over night. No one would think that the

teachings of generations would change just
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because the Kaiser had gone to Holland.”
The advisers of the newly formed German
government were for the most part those
who had guided the war. They were largely
unrepentant, and their repentance could not
have been forced. Hence the great social
and moral issues were left over, just as in
Russia there’ was a menacing struggle
between the classes which the war had in-
tensified, not settled.

The turning of the tide and the coming
of the armistice therefore meant the ces-
sation of external hostilities, the shifting of
the scene of action from a combat with arms
to the arena of a league of nations called
into being for the execution of justice. The
change showed the world convincingly that
far more was involved in the war than any
of us know, and that the external warfare
was needed to arouse us from the sleep of
materialism, luxury, and allegiance to mere
theory. It showed that the real war was
between two groups of forces, the one de-
structive, the other constructive. It made
plain how powerful had become the mere
love of material wealth; the desire to rule on

the part of the nation wielding the destruc-
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tive forces. We had supposed that the burn-
ing of the factories, the pilfering of ma-
chine-shops, the ruining of industries and
the filling up of coal mines was only a part
of the campaign of military frightfulness.
We thought, too, that the bombardment of
cathedrals was merely out of spite, in sheer
exasperation. But the destruction wrought
by the retreating enemy after the tide began
decisively to turn showed us that this, too,
was deliberately part of a war against the
industries and the arts of Belgium and
France, that those countries might be so
crippled as to be unable to regain the ascen-
dency. It was literally a war of “Kultur,”
therefore, no mere war of a military system.
It was meant to be destructive down to the
foundation. It was an expression of the
worst destructive agencies of human nature.

What took place then on that national
holiday, as dear to the Frenchman as our
own Fourth of July to us, when the Ger-
mans met the turning tide, was the launch-
ing of a very different kind of offensive. It
was necessary for that attack in behalf of the
constructive forces of the world to begin

with cannon, with arms and tanks, and to
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sweep forward to victory by sheer physical
might. But the ascendency once overwhelm-
ingly gained, the external hostilities ceased
and left us with a vision of power meeting
power. We could then give our attention
to the motives actuating the Allies. We
were able to look back into our past to see
what forces had been gathering to offset
those put in motion by the enemy.

The war did not then cease with the turning
of the tide. The armistice was a process of
simplification. We could not think to ad-
vantage and we could not understand while
the battles were being waged. It was as
nearly overwhelming in its greatness as the
vast volume of sound in which all intervals
were lost heard by those of us who were in
the war-zone on that fateful night. Had
that external warfare been the real conflict
we might indeed have given up in despair,
convinced at last that this is a mechanical
universe. Now we know for a truth that it
is moral. We see beyond all doubt that
there is a balance in things, a center that can-
not be disturbed. The right began to tri-
umph with that victory as never before.

We see too why some of our fighters have
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exclaimed with such confidence that God
really exists. Not many had the vision
amidst the actual battle at its worst. They
were too dazed by the mere shock and strain
and roar. But time has brought its enlight-
ening contrasts. We have at last caught
glimpses of the inner point of view. If we
enter deeply into it there need be no more
wars. For we shall think down to causes.
We shall begin to reckon with that hidden
warfare going on within the lives of men.
There will be another turning of the tide.
There will be quickenings of the heart. More
of us will have the new vision of death.
More will begin to think of the spiritual
world and to draw upon its resources. More
will realize that the war has ushered in a new
age.
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IV.

THE MORAL VICTORY

HE war came upon us unexpectedly
and so we are apt to think of it as a

mere war of aggression waged by the Cen-
tral Powers. Looking back into Germany’s
history we find that there had been a gather-
ing of forces in preparation ever since the
days of Bismarck, in fact that Prussian
militarism was far older than that and had
been long in process of evolution. We find
reasons in support of Germany’s theory of
“Kultur” in the ideas advocated by the
philosophers as far back as Kant. For the
first time we have come to understand the
German governmental system, to see how
and why it has so long subordinated the in-
dividual to the state, regulated education,
and shaped every activity, even the religious
life, towards a single end. Wearenow aware
also of the real significance of German effi-
ciency, we see with what success every
agency, including all the resources of the
state had been brought into play. Most of

all we see how great was Germany’s advan-
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tage in the war from the start through her
possession of a highly organized system cen-
tralized in Berlin, a unity of operations
which had nothing to compare with it among
the Allied nations until 1918.

In retrospect we now see that precisely
because of this long preparation for a
war against civilization there was another
assembling of forces making ready to meet
it. There were neglected prophets both in
England and the United States, notably
Lord Roberts and Theodore Roosevelt, who
foresaw the conflict as inevitable and did
their utmost to arouse their fellowmen. We
now say with confidence that had we listened
to our prophets, had we been prepared there
never would have been a world-war; for we
realize at last the moral value of thorough
preparedness. We also see the power of
our democratic ideals, the strength in reserve
of our governmental system. Our safety
while we were in process of waking up was
due to the preparedness of the British fleet.
Slowly the threatening dangers of the
underseas warfare brought us to our senses.
We understood at last that our turn would

come next. We saw that our strength would
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lie in union with the nations that were
friendly. Thus, too, the impending disaster
after the German offensive of March 21,
1918, brought England to the acceptance
of unified military command under the
French. We now know that the remark-
able unity which brought us all to success in
the autumn had been very long in process
of evolution. |

In England, France and the United
States, for example, three great men of the
hour rose into commanding supremacy,
agreeing to the unity of military leadership
under Marshal Foch. To realize the force
of this moral unity we need to look back into
the biographies of these statesmen and this
general, seeing how each in a way came to
represent his nation. Military preparedness
had indeed lagged behind. Nothing short
of the impending disaster awoke the nations
into fulness of activity. We in America
awoke almost at the eleventh hour. Even
then we neglected some of our ablest leaders
and waited to educate new ones. But the
significant consideration is that our remark-
able efficiency and despatch at the last was

an expression of our moral preparedness.
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The unity to which we were contributing
was of a different type from that of Ger-
many. It did not begin with the idea of a
great standing army as advocated by Fred-
erick the Great, or a dream of empire
wrought into being by the iron hand of a
Bismarck. It started within and worked
out. Its moral evolution long antedated
the military supremacy in 1918. The mili-
tary unity of our enemy found us indeed un-
prepared in guns and ships, but not in men,
not in moral and spiritual potentialities.
For consider the response in each case to
the aggressiveness of the Hun. In nearly
every branch of the warfare the enemy took
the lead, with a force that seemed invincible.
The enemy’s armies were made up of trained
veterans, while the Allies had to wait for
“Kitchener’s first hundred thousand,” then
for Britain’s million and for the full tide of
reinforcements from America. The enemy’s
submarines came dangerously near winning
the war at sea, but were finally overcome by
skill acquired for the emergency and by in-
ventions unknown before. The enemy took
the lead in new and more terrible means of

attack upon the battlefield, with liquid fire
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and gas-attack. Accordingly, it was neces-
sary for the Allies to produce their gas-
masks and learn to employ the gas-attack
with more deadly effect than the Huns.
When the armistice was signed we were
making ready to annihilate the enemy, if
need be, by the gas-attack alone. The
enemy brought forward his Zeppelins, in-
creased the size and speed of his airplanes,
and used all these in increasingly terrible
attacks, even upon civilians and the great
cities, as if daring his opponents to indulge
in reprisals. But we even adopted the policy
of reprisals and made ready to exact the
utmost price from Germany, should it be
necessary to destroy her cities. At the time
the armistice was signed Germany was
wholly unable to keep up with the airplane
production on the part of her opponents.
Germany possessed the most elaborate, far-
reaching and subtle spy system in the world.
But her agents were run to earth and the
whole scheme exposed. England took the
initiative, to be sure, in the invention and use
of those engines of war known as “tanks.”
But when Germany adopted the new cars

her tanks were beaten at their own tactics.
92



THE SPIRITUAL WORLD

Thus in every field the genius of the Allies
was called into activity to meet the evil
genius of the enemy and surpass it. All this
productivity expressed the moral reserve-
powers on our side; for we used these means
of making war in accordance with our
motives, and refrained as long as possible
from reprisals. The enemy challenged us
with unity of organization centered in Ber-
lin. We met the challenge by attaining
unity of Allied command. This brought the
moral power to the climax, and the war to
a point where it could be stopped as an ex-
ternal struggle. The Central Powers pos-
sessed unity of command through the use of
destructive forces. The Allies attained unity
through military and moral supremacy com-
bined.

Well may we consider what the Allies
had in reserve, what a height they had at-
tained when sheer necessity called them
into the fulness of life. The termination of
the war may be regarded as in every respect
a proof of the nobler motives with which the
Allied nations entered into it. 'To be sure,
each nation had selfish interests. It may be

said, for instance, that America joined the
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Allies at last because we were threatened,
because our turn would have come next had
Germany won the war. But whatever our
personal interests, we also entered the war
without any desire to gain territory, we
entered it for right’s sake, in behalf of the
democracy of the world. The armistice
found us ready to take the lead in organizing
a league of nations on the basis of justice.
England entered the war not merely in self-
protection but to save Belgium and fight for
France, and England made the greatest
sacrifice to achieve these high ends. At the
serious moment in the spring of 1918 we
offered our forces for brigading with the
Allied armies, and thereby proved our will-
ingness to learn. England accepted unity
of command under Marshal Foch, and the
Allied armies gave the best exemplification
in history of the power of co-operaton.
There was a sufficient reason, then, for
the turning of the tide and the transfer of
the warfare out of the external world. It is
important to note the more impressive facts
regarding the war at sea, in the air, and on
land, before we consider the moral victory

by itself. Thus we remind ourselves once
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more of the remarkable work achieved by the
British fleet, later by the British and Ameri-
can fleets in convoying transports despite
all dangers, in trapping or destroying sub-
marines, and in ceaseless vigilance lest the
German fleet escape. We note again the
climax attained in aviation in the autumn of
the armistice. ILooking at the question of
unified military command in detail, we realize
that it was far more than a match for the
strategy of the Central Powers. Marshal
Foch brought to his task, the greatest
opportunity ever offered a general in the
history of the world, the ripened wisdom of
a long military career, with a plan for taking
the offensive which had withstood the test
of time. It was he in part, perhaps in large
part, who won the first battle of the Marne,
in that threatening hour when, menaced on
two sides and apparently unsuccessful, he
sent back the famous report to Marshal
Joffre ending with the words, “But I am
attacking.” There was no question of his
eligibility. Well might one say that he was
being prepared through his long career for
the unsurpassed opportunities of 1918. The

same might be said in lesser degree of the
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English, French, American and Italian gen-
erals, each of whom fulfilled his part in the
triumphing whole. It was indeed a chain of
victories with each link equally strong. And
when hostilities ended there were advan-
tages enough to make possible the far more
extensive attack planned for November 14.

Looking still more closely at the inner
environment of that unity of command, we
find peculiar fitness in the fact that the
leadership was in the hands of the French.
That leadership needed all the support it re-
ceived, notably the supremacy of the Anglo-
Saxons on the seas and in the air, the splen-
didly confident troops from America, the
right ones to use at the right moment when
Paris was in greatest danger. The Allied
soldiers were weary. They needed the vigor-
ous young element brought in from across
the seas. But in a special sense it may be
said that the French were spiritually most
open to those constructive forces which were
to say to the Huns, “Thus far and no
farther.” It would perhaps be difficult to
demonstrate this statement. But we are
never wholly able to assign all the reasons

when it is a question of spiritual considera-
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tions. We can do no better, it may be, than
to let the statement stand as an intuition.
Later we may discover good reasons why
the statement is true.

It is interesting to note that in France
the first battle of the Marne is still referred
to as a “miracle.” Despite the serious blun-
der of the German general, Von Kluck; de-
spite the genius of Marshal Joffre and the
victory won by Marshal Foch, this is still
said. It seems almost a miracle to some that
we entered the war. But the most significant
utterance is that of the French leader of
thought who expresesd the opinion during
the summer of 1918 that probably the war
would end as suddenly and unexpectedly as
did the first battle of the Marne. To make
this statement was tacitly to realize that the
war would not be settled by force of arms
alone, that it would involve far more than
the visible combat with guns and bayonets.
Thus to speak was to voice the spiritual con-
sciousness of France, the soul of the people
to whom was given the power to set into
operation the agencies which were to turn
the tide.

In our interest to show that the war was
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in the truer sense a spiritual struggle we may
well -avoid, however, the assumption that
spiritual power accomplished anything apart
from the forms in which it was organized.
To attribute the victory to spiritual power
functioning as it were “in the air,” interven-
ing or performing a miracle out of order,
supernaturally, would be to miss the whole
lesson taught the world by Allied unity of
command and fraternal co-operation. Such
an idea belongs to the older type of think-
ing before the days of modern science with
its sure knowledge of natural fact, the con-
servation of energy, the uniformity of na-
ture, and the reign of law.

Of unorganized idealism we had a suffi-
ciency before the war, and we now realize in
retrospect that it was essentially unproduc-
tive. We had Christianity enough, too, that
is, in theory, in divisive sects, in theological
controversy, in name and form, in symbol
and ritual. We also possessed programs
for the world’s peace, and we supposed there
was power enough in an idea or in a mere
treaty to withstand the cunning of diplomats
plotting behind the scenes. What we lacked

was moral preparedness grounded in the
98



THE SPIRITUAL WORLD

concrete, supported by efficiency, training,
leadership. We lacked an army and navy
sufficient to guarantee peace without fight-
ing. What we gained by entering the war
was a shuffling off of all theories that could
not be adapted to the actual state of the
world. The Allies turned the tide at last
when they were able to carry their idealism
into the most definite practice. Their vic-
tory proved once more that “all power is in
ultimates,” that is, in the concrete, in the
harnessed energies of the natural world.

In other words, the commander-in-chief
possessed a decisive plan and he also had the
armies capable of winning where the enemy
was strongest. His soldiers of whatever
nation had the moral quality, but they also
had the guns. 'They energized to the full,
and they possessed the instruments to make
their moral reserves effective. 'There was
indeed a remarkable correspondence between
moral and military efficiency. Thus the
British aviators, for example, had both the
daring which made them dash across the
lines in pursuit of the enemy squadrons, and
also the swift, amazingly pliable machines

wherewith to bring down the enemy’s planes.
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The Americans came with the invincibility
of eager zeal to end the war, but they were
also able to beat the highly selected Prussian
veterans at their own game, and could direct
a gas-attack with the deadly certainty of
the criminals who devised it. We cannot in
our study of the forces which won the day
neglect any of these factors.

There is indeed an intimate relation
between success as exemplified on a large
scale by the Allied armies and success as
seen in the individual. The world is not far
wrong when it insists that the value of an
enterprise is found in the financial results it
brings, for the monetary return is the sign
of a man’s power to put his ideas into prac-
tice. Accordingly, the man who makes a
success in the world begins in an affirmative
attitude. He starts out determined to win,
and seeks the conditions which express his
determination. He does not stop with mere
affirmation. His ideas are effectual only so
far as organized. Organization in turn
means training of his own powers and the
utilization of the instruments or forces at
command with skill or efficiency. His enter-

prise takes being in the concrete and meets
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the world where it is. The higher his motive
the more truly this is seen. When his work
becomes spiritual we may well know that its
value is known by “its fruits.”

Again, the principles of success are seen
when we note that in the man of character
there is a union between the understanding
and the will. Until that unity is attained
man is more or less a “divided self,” a mass
of conflicting motives, some destructive,
some constructive. Thus far “man’s worst
enemy is himself.” He is not by any means
ready to participate in the warfare around
him until he has met the deeper warfare
within, the war over impulses and emotions,
over fear, doubt, anger, jealousy, envy,
malice, bitterness, and thus on through the
long list which we ordinarily group under
the head of selfishness. But when his ideal
is in some measure grounded in the concrete
powers of his selfhood, when he is consistent,
constant, at unity, then is he indeed able to
take the lead among his fellows. Granted
a whole society of men aware that their true
power is in the concrete, it is possible to co-
operate on a large scale, to attain that won-

derful thing, “a social organism,” in which
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each member contributes his share to the
common good.

In still other language we may say that
the union between idealism and the concrete,
this grounding of moral power in efficient
control of natural forces, is the equivalent
of true service, “living the life.” Some of
us joined the war precisely because we
wished to break connection with the theorists
of whatever school, even in the Church, and
identify ourselves with those who were
directly working to make the world better
by meeting the greatest danger by which it
was threatened. We wished to be distin-
guished from devotees of religion, peace, or
any other interest, even brotherhood, which
stopped in the intellectual realm, with dis-
cussion, with agitation, disputes. We knew
not how or where we could serve. We had
little idea of the dangers or realities we were
going into. But we wanted to go. What
the war brought us was this intimate rela-
tion between the ideal and the real, this
“transfigured realism” which won the great
victory. We have met men who could slay
human beings yet keep the vision. We have

seen men who could pass through all the hor-
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rors, terrors and shocks of battle yet remain
loyal, true, constant, upright. We have seen
supposed cowards and other weaklings, even
supposed criminals, change into beings of
constructive power. In short, we have wit-
nessed the contagious example of men
energizing to the full. We know what men
can do when they seemingly meet their
masters, when every element of their nature
is called into play.

There was indeed an intellectual system
well grounded in the concrete when the war
began. The Prussian plan of government
with its subordination of the individual to
the state was workable and efficient. But
the human beings who constituted its power
were mere units in the system held in posi-
tion by the iron hand. When the mailed fist
was removed the Kaiser fled, the units fell
rapidly into discord, in social revolution, as
in Russia when autocratic rule was over-
thrown. The system centralized in Berlin
was a unity in military form only, a destruc-
tive unity, denying moral power, defying
God and man.

The American fathers and mothers did

not send their sons across the sea to be mere
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units. Our democratic system is not hard
and fast, or mechanical. We have found
difficulty in achieving unity enough to
accomplish great national purposes. We
ordinarily have too many parties and sects.
We are inclined to overestimate mere liberty
of expression, mere freedom of opinion. Yet
we are resolutely set against kaiserism. We
adapt ourselves to the need of the hour when
a great war comes. We fight as human
beings serving a cause, for a purpose. In
this war we proved that such a unity as that
called into being by the Allies can conquer
autocratic militarism on its own ground.
We could indeed have annihilated the Ger-
man fighting machine, destroyed every city
en route and taken Berlin in any one of three
ways. When we stopped we had all this
easily in our power. But we stopped fight-
ing because we were in deepest truth human
and had no desire to remain an armed unity,
as mere destructive agents. We brought
forward a higher system to take the place of
the unity we had dispossessed.

With the turning of the tide we possessed
the power to continue or abstain. That was

the triumph of the affirmative attitude. In
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other words, the real war was indeed in-
terior and invisible. QOur spirits could not
be taken by the assaults of Prussian propa-
gandism. We were not intimidated by
Zeppelins over England. We did not lose
heart when the submarine war was a terrible
menace. In the end we understood every
suggestion offered by the Teutonic mind,
also the subtle continuation of the propa-
ganda after the armistice was signed. That
mind paid an enormous price for its lust of
power, its ambition to occupy an exclusive
“place in the sun.” We were not even
tempted to put our own self-interests first.
Thus more than in any war in all history
spiritual interests entered in. Never were
so many human beings brought together for
the simple purpose of serving their fellow-
men. The true glory of it all was not the
success in arms but in the triumphant moral
power which conquered the forces of the
Central Powers at every point, from the gas-
attack to the psychological air-raid, with a
remarkable balance of power in reserve.
We can hardly claim that our boys have
come home from across the seas with this

explicitness of moral consciousness, or that
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the Allied nations were in all respects up to
the level of their attainments in the hour of
victory. But the form or law of moral suc-
cess was at least implied in the triumph
which brought the armies to November 11,
1918. Finding the clue, we may look back
within the histories of the nations and the
individuals to find the elements thus brought
into victorious play. Viewing the war on
its upper side as a spiritual struggle, we
may inquire into the resources on which the
soldiers and their officers draw when they
are in repose behind the lines, when their
souls are open for guidance, in prayer, in
consultation, in brotherly co-operation to
achieve the common goal. We will then
find elements of this moral success not
merely in the fact that the men were chosen
with uncommon care, but we will look more
deeply into the human spirit in all its re-
lationships.

In possession of the direct clue, we are
able to look back over human history and
note the stages through which men progress
towards this unity through co-operation
which the Allies attained. In the lower

stage of development, the decisive power
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of the world is said to be in material forms.
Hence external conditions are deemed
fundamental. Mental life is regarded as
an effect of brain-processes. “Might is
right.” This is the epoch of the mailed fist.
In a later stage of social evolution, the de-
cisive power is said to be in mental forms,
in thought, in ideals, motives, plans,
treaties or other agreements. The mental
world is now regarded as the realm of causes.
Right belief is the test of virtue. “Right
makes might.” Pacificism is supposably
superior to preparedness. This might have
been true if man were chiefly intellectual, if
the world had reached the age of reason
before 1914.

Later still in the logical order of develop-
ment, we come to a period of dualism.
Material and mental forms are held side
by side. “Trust in God, but keep your pow-
der dry,” we say. We try to add moral
supremacy to military supremacy. We
might make great headway in this period if
it were not for the division of power, the
separation into parties. 'The peace of the
world is maintained in a fashion, but only

through “‘balance of power.”
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At last we come to the period of genuine
moral co-operation in contrast with mere
competition in which the parties to the “bal-
ance of power” eye one another jealously.
Moral supremacy now uses military suprem-
acy as its instrument. The world witnesses
the greatest illustration in history of the say-
ing that “in union there is strength.” We
still have our ideals. We still believe in the
superior power of the spirit, and regard the
body as the instrument of the soul. We look
forward to the age of reason when brotherly
conferences to settle difficulties shall take the
place of war. But our confidence is founded
in the union we have attained between the
ideal and the concrete. We have only so
much effective power in the world as we have
been able to organize, as the Allied armies
organized their forces to achieve a common
end.

What is true of a nation organized to de-
feat an enemy may be true of every in-
dividual man. The efficient power of the
individual, one in whom the inner warfare has
been conquered, is in the union of head and
hand brought into being by an interior union

of head and heart. The affirmative attitude
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is made effective through training. Thuseach
individual passes beyond the level of mere
theory to the level of actual accomplishment.
Thus he is already in some measure at least
“living the life.” Although he is outwardly
no more than an efficient poilu, an American
Marine running his bayonet through a Hun,
an English Tommy setting the standard for
his fellows in arms, or an Italian soldier
avenging his mates who were treacherously
misled in the disaster of 1917, by thus
energizing to the full in the external, he is
already achieving in form that “fullness of
life” which is the Christian ideal.

In other words, the turning of the tide
which brought Germany to accept the armis-
tice was much more than a demonstration
of efficiency over against efficiency. We
threw off many more articles “made in Ger-
many’’ than we yet realize. Wehad imported
not only various kinds of goods, but our
barren materialistic psychology, the psy-
chology of mere measurements, quantitative
analysis, ruthless neglect of the soul. We
had also imported the critical philosophy of
Immanuel Kant. Worse still, we had im-

ported with what was good in modern bib-
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lical criticism all that was bad, and we were
allowing it to undermine our faith in the
Bible with as much nonchalance as we dis-
played under the menace of Prussian mili-
tarism. Indeed it was astonishing that we
had been so won over by the Teutonic in-
tellect. It will require another generation
to show the extent of our servitude.

The turning of the tide was the return of
faith. From the commonest soldier in the
ranks up to the general, we are now privi-
leged to believe in the things of the spirit,
whether or not they square with the self-
assertiveness of Protestantism. What the
soldiers in the ranks have achieved, as they
fought for the right, stood for what is uni-
versal in Christian faith, whether Protes-
tants or Roman Catholics, as brothers, as
men, as souls believing in God, in Christ, in
heaven; we as civilians can attain, despite
all the sectarian differences which have held
us apart. Those differences were in our
creeds, in the intellect, the head; not in the
heart. We have over-emphasized the in-
tellect. We have permitted criticism to
drive us apart. We have been devotees of

the letter which “killeth.”
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By throwing off the differences which
separated us in civilian life we attained
unity through brotherhood in a common
cause. By throwing off theologies we found
religion. By being willing to learn from
one another in an hour of common peril we
became soldiers of the cross. It required a
great world-war to do this for us because we
were asleep in the self-contentment of the
differences which separated us from one an-
other. Having had the vision, it rests with
us to profit by the wisdom which it implies.

Hitherto the best instances of organiza-
tion had been seen in the struggle for ma-
terial possessions, in the militarism of Prus-
sia and the great trusts of our own land.
Necessity called into being a great moral
organization in which each man was assigned
to his place according to his fitness as a sol-
dier rather than his fitness in the arts of
civil life. War was for the moment the
greatest triumph of human genius. What
reason could not accomplish was achieved at
a stroke.

It can hardly be said that this stern neces-
sity brought democracy into being to any

considerable degree. For military rule is
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according to the caste system and if the war
had lasted several years we might have had
a military autocracy thrust upon us. We
had to see our boys subjected to a hundred
conditions against which our hearts rebelled.
We had to accept our war and navy depart-
ments, as did the citizens of all the other
nations, with as good grace as possible. We
put up with a thousand annoyances as we
put up with the unpleasant necessity of the
censorship. Faulty indeed were any number
of arrangements into which we entered in
haste, as men always do when catastrophes
are impending. To praise the unity of the
Allies is not therefore to eulogize the ma-
chinery employed. To learn the lessons
which war teaches is not necessarily to be in
favor of war.

What is clear, however, is that fellowship
in misery taught us what comradeship in
other matters had never taught. We had
democracy in our hearts and in our conduct
towards our fellow soldiers even if we had
little of it anywhere else. Possibly we are in
a position, some of us, to know what democ-
racy is, after all the world’s experiments

with it. We can at least say what it is not.
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The turning of the tide was a change in our
thinking as well as in the fortunes of war.

We may say in brief that the moral vic-
tory was the triumph of an organism over
mechanical organization. In the latter, a
human being may count for no more than a
cog-wheel. We rebel against the Prussian
slave-driver with his pistol pointed at the
unwilling private as stoutly as we rebel
against the head of a trust who enslaves his
employees. The war was against autocracy
in all its forms. In the former, in an organ-
ism, the parts are not mechanical units, they
are living beings. Each counts as a soul.
Each has a part to play which is contribu-
tory. “All are needed by each one.” All
are “members one of another.”

In some degree at least we attained in
this moral victory the assignment of each
man to his proper place according to his
ability. This we saw, for example, in the
case of the bold young British aviator, the
French or American “ace.”” We saw it in
the leadership over all parties, with politics
conquered at last, in the case of Lloyd
George and of Clemenceau; and we look

forward to a time when, in the true democ-
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racy fitness shall always count above politics.
We saw it in the military leadership of Mar-
shal Foch, and to a considerable extent in
the generalship of all the armies and divi-
sions. Oftentimes we saw it at close range
in the case of a private or officer who had
come into his proper place. We know that
if the war had continued long enough and
had been as serious for Americans as for
the European peoples we would have been
ready to sacrifice politics and pride right
and left for the sake of finding the most
efficient men. Having had the vision we at
least possess the ideal.

Was the moral victory more than a mere
turning of the tide, a tide which might flow
back over its courses? That will depend
upon our ability to enter into the spirit of
brotherhood attained for purposes of mili-
tary unity. It will depend on our under-
standing of the implied principle, the union
of head and heart in man, and of the ideal
with the concrete in our external efficiency.
We have beheld the form of perfect co-
operation. We have been touched at heart
by true brotherhood. But we need a

philosophy founded on this principle of
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union of living members in an organism.
We need “to see life whole” and see it truly.

None of us who have caught the vision in
the trenches can ever again be unmindful
of the nether side. We cannot forget the
hardships and miseries. We will always
know that “war is hell.” There is no road
back to mere idealism, to the creeds of the
churches, to the politics or the economics of
the caste system, or the neglect of any of the
greater issues of life. We want a faith that
can bear all tests. We wish everybody at
home might know the real uncensored story.
We wish all might at least have seen the
ruins left behind by the Hun, “lest we for-
get.” To our surprise when we came home
we found many who apparently had not
been touched by the war at all, who were
returning to their luxury or their idleness,
or their devotion to a scheme for a warfare
of one class against another. We found
some, too, who were still devoted to the out-
worn intellectualism which the war came in
part to destroy.

The war was won by suffering Belgium,
bleeding France, and amid the sufferings

and bleedings of all the other Allied peo-
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ples. It was a moral victory amidst hard-
ships enough to defeat any save the bravest
of earth’smen and women. It was a spiritual
victory won amidst a new vision of death
and the eternal realities beyond. If we
would know what “our boys” passed through
“over there” and be ready to work with them
in the period of reconstruction, let us above
all else endeavor to catch the vision, try to
draw nearer the spiritual world, try to see
the relationship of the spiritual to the natu-
ral. For this union of the ideal and the con-
crete is nothing less than a disclosure of the
law of union between the divine and the
human, “the Word made flesh” in the race
to which we belong,
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THE INNER GUIDANCE

N A fair evening some weeks after the
tide had begun to turn in favor of the
Allies I walked out over the fields near our
cantonment to enjoy the sunset. A soft
light broke through the clouds above the
western horizon and fell upon the gently
undulating country, brown after the harvest
but covered here and there by patches of
green where the pine trees had been spared.
A group of friendly airplanes swept slowly
across the sky and circled down to an avia-
tion camp towards the south. A solitary
scout-plane as slowly rose from its lair and
winged westward to take its place among
others doing duty above the German lines.
No other sound save the whirring of these
guardians of our safety touched the quietude
of the rural environment. The war seemed
remote indeed for the moment. Beauty
was paramount, and one might almost
imagine oneself far from the war-zone and
back in times of peace.

It was interesting, however, to consider
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one’s real situation, there in the middle zone,
and to endeavor to “see life whole” once
more. Just beyond the near-by range of
hills were the great guns that had boomed
out the hour when the tide began to turn.
Then there were the trenches still peopled
with thousands of patiently waiting men,
alert to detect every move on the part of the
enemy. Beyond the Allied lines were the
no less active Huns, awaiting the command
to advance or retreat; and miles upon miles
of desolated country, ruined farms and vil-
lages, stretching to the borders of Luxem-
bourg and off through northern France into
Belgium and to the sea. At any moment
the combat between the waiting armies
might begin again. At any moment the
enemy’s planes might press across the lines
and come our way. We were just outside
the fighting zone, but all the more subject to
air-raids. One could not leave the region
around the cantonment without orders. One
must keep his lamp trimmed and burning
whether or not an emergency should arise.
‘We were not only subject to the regulations
of the army but in a way subject to the

enemy, for was it not by the enemy’s will
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that the war began and we were summoned
across the sea?

There is in fact a most instructive and in-
teresting mixture of certainty and uncer-
tainty, military rule and freedom, in the
war-zone. The conditions are not unlike
those of the spiritual life in general. “The
spirit bloweth where it listeth” in that life,
.and no man knows the precise hour of its
comings and goings. We hedge ourselves
about with conditions which we try to con-
trol, yet everything is subject to contingency
and the unexpected. The spiritual life is the
soul and its environment, whatever the en-
vironment may yield.

Thus as one walks out over the hills to
enjoy the beauties of nature for a time, one
looks forth over the land to see what is in
process, where it is safe to go. One scans
the horizon to see if the enemy’s planes have
crossed the lines. A portion of one’s con-
sciousness is set apart to listen, that one may
catch that peculiar whirring which denotes
the enemy’s plane in contrast with the hum
of a friendly scout. Directly overhead, if
one chances to look there, one may see a

imall object, several thousand feet above,
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which is doubtless an enemy scouting ma-
chine. By that sign one knows that there
will be trouble during the night, for the
observer has probably detected evidences of
troops in our camp and he will forthwith
give warning. Meanwhile, however, we may
seek our cots and sleep in relative peace and
security as usual. For the enemy is a very
methodical creature. When his bombard-
ment planes fly overhead to accomplish their
fiendish purpose, mayhap the dropping of
bombs upon poor, stricken Chalons, we
always hear the contemptible whirr about
half past eleven or just before midnight.
Then those strange whirrings and buzzings
give place to the dull thud which tells us that
a bomb has fallen, mayhap upon some hos-
pital where men are patiently waiting to
regain their strength and take up their posi-
tions in the lines once more.

On such a night as that, it is not so much
a question of the real danger as of the un-
certainty. Is our turn to come tonight?
Will the bombers drop a few missives upon
us as they go flying over? We well know
that half a dozen of these would destroy our

camp in brief order. There are shelters not
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far away, but not enough to hold us all
Shall we run for one of these? That might
be to invite destruction on the way. Shall
we remain in bed? That might be more
dangerous. Would it be wiser to betake
ourselves to the fields? Well, the bombs
sometimes fall at random and explode in the
fields. Then, too, the big guns may start up
and begin to hurl their shells near by, to con-
tribute their share to the night’s excitement.
When after nights of uncertainty our turn
comes at last, and shells whizz above the
trees near by, while the bombs fall in quick
succession, the whole affair takes place so
quickly that we hardly have time to decide
or to do more than run out to see what is in
process. We breathe a secret and sudden
prayer that the bombs and shells may not
fall upon the barracks where the soldiers are.
The result of the night’s raid seems almost
like a direct answer to our prayer, for luckily
bombs and shells alike fall in the fields, no
one is hurt, and no barracks are destroyed.

In the front lines the margin of safety is
narrowed down more closely. For there the
guns are aimed at definite positions, and

there are deep shelters in which one may
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take refuge. Contrary to expectations, life
under such conditions is more favorable to
the coming of inner impressions than might
be supposed. Just as in our peaceful land
in summer one might be prompted to drop
work in one part of the house and go into an-
other room, shortly before the house is struck
by lightning in the room where one was at
work, so one may be led to step aside to
avoid a bullet, bend low to escape a shell
whizzing by, or be impressed that it is better
to remain abed in one’s barrack than rush
out to the bomb-proof shelter. There are
too many close escapes to make it reason-
able to dismiss them all as coincidences.
Some men hold that by believing in them as
real guidances or protective impressions a
person may become more subject to them
. and escape all danger.

Here, for instance, is an officer hidden in
a shell-hole for safety. Apparently there
is no reason why he should come up out of
his particular place of refuge and go down
into another. He could assign no plausible
reason for the change. But not knowing
why he made the move, he comes out of the

crater and takes his place elsewhere. Shortly
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after he makes the change a shell bursts in
the hole he has left. He well knows now
what would have happened had he remained.
Or, here is an ambulance driver who obeys
an impulse to run his car a few feet further,
after he has arrived at a point where a fresh
load of wounded men are to be taken aboard.
Presently a shell falls and explodes on the
spot where he was standing by the car.
Again, a driver is about to crank his car
when a shell bursts in the rear and damages
it seriously, while he is protected from the
flying fragments of shrapnel by the car.
He now goes to the rear to ascertain what
damages have been wrought. Another shell
falls and blows off the front of the car.
Such incidents are commonplaces at the
front. They may be neglected as purely
incidental, or we may cherish them to see if
somehow they belong together, and if they
imply the presence of a guiding wisdom
making itself known when there is need,
through impressions or guardian angels.
We have all read about “the angel of
Mons” and have wondered what truth might
be in a vision shared, if we may believe the

reports, by many of the British soldiers.
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We have heard, too, about “the being in
white” seen upon the battlefield succoring the
wounded. It haseven been said that German
soldiers somehow felt their feet stayed at the
battle of the Marne, as if there were great
hosts fighting with the Allies. It is interest-
ing to note that the accounts have differed
according to the religion, that is, the names
assigned to the angelic personage by those
who beheld in him a saint of their own faith.
What we may confidently say is that
beneath the symbolism or the vision there
was undoubtedly a core of spiritual reality.
Others of us will frankly say that angels
were present and were seen. Angels will
cease to be regarded as mere “good
thoughts,” as the skeptics have called them.
They will become real beings once more, not
fantastic beings with wings; not super-
natural beings who have never lived on
earth; but highly developed spirits, that is,
men and women who have passed to the
“great beyond” and are present in the hour
of supreme need.

Belief in the presence of angels as guar-
dians of our safety, who nevertheless grant

us all the privileges of learning from ex-
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perience and intervene only when - need
arises, is surely compatible with all that we
know about life at the front. We would
expect such presences to sustain us in our
distress or danger, not to aid us in our efforts
to kill. The same would be true of impres-
sions or intuitions not attributed to angelic
beings. We might wonder why, if there is
such care over us, all soldiers are not rescued
from danger. But the same wonder arises
in civil life, when we see people suffering and
dying round about us, killed by accident or
otherwise injured, while the few apparently
escape by what we uncritically call a miracle
or coincidence. The conditions are much the
same everywhere, and everywhere there are
factors which we know little about. The
significant consideration is that an ex-
perience which arouses us to the fulness of
life or one that involves the greatest danger
may open our souls to that guiding, sus-
taining presence which each of us calls by
the name of his faith, which to some is the
presence of Christ, to others that of the
Father, to some an angel or saint and to
others simply an intuition or impression, a

deliverance of our subconsciousness.
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We find a clue to the interpretation of
this side of our nature when we look back
into civil life and realize that we have long
had the habit of listening for an inner voice,
awaiting a decisive word, or otherwise have
sought to know what was right. Thus
prayer is a request for guidance, and the
prayer may lead to a distinct impression
concerning what we ought to do. Thus
we separate ourselves from our fellows for
a time to weigh matters in the light of con-
science, to determine what prompting is a
guidance, what ones are mere inclinations,
or lead us to break away from temptation.
An impression or guidance might not come
to us to go forth and shoot down the enemy.
But we might be led to offer our services
wherever they might be needed, whatever
the duty, the motive being, not murder, not
revenge, but service in ‘“the war to make
democracy safe for the world.” Or we might
be led to enlist in the aviation corps, in the
navy, and the subsequent guidances might
lead us to do our part in the chosen work,
might include impressions making for safety
as well as promptings enabling us to per-

form our tasks with directness and skill.
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The experience at the front, we have
noted, is a great whole or reality tending
to enlist our energies to the full. Externally
this means alertness and power to do the
work at hand. Interiorly it means the
opening of the soul, the discovery of higher
motives, or the setting free of tensions and
unbelief. The soul’s response differs in-
deed according to the individual and is as
varied as the total wealth of human nature
in the normal individual. For some the
quickening means new courage to believe in
all seriousness whatever the heart holds
dear, despite all the learning of the critics
back yonder in places of safety across the
sea. While this quickening lifted some out
of self, helped them to be less sensitive, it
brought others to deeper knowledge of
themselves, a rediscovery of the immortal
reality of the soul. For all it was a test of
faith, hence it naturally brought into the
foreground whatever served to guarantee
that faith, whether the thought of God as
over-ruling providence, or Christ as master
over death, or simply a sense of justice as
the supreme law. Well may we follow with

reverence any confession of faith inspired
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by this largeness of vision, even if it seems
to indicate a mere reversion to the age of
myth and superstition. The recurrence of
belief in the inner guidance may be regarded
as one of the most illuminating evidences of
this large consciousness.

By the “inner guidance” one here means
the more intuitive deliverances of our nature,
those that might have held prominence all
along the way of life had we not been edu-
cated on the assumption that man is chiefly
intellectual. Doubtless we all remain more
impressionable than we realize. Despite the
perversities of our educational system we
grow into belief in spiritual powers, and on
the whole we come by our beliefs rather
through experience than through logic. We
are guided and sustained more or less,
otherwise we could not survive. But to
a large extent we are under constraint,
checked by conventionality, timid, hesitant,
if not unbelieving and skeptical. Occa-
sionally the deeper phase of our nature is
touched, to be sure, for example, by great
hardship or sorrow, or it is made active by
severe illness. Man-making contact with

the war accomplished for some at a bound
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the change which in the majority of us is
slow indeed; it brought them to the point of
conscious recognition of the mind’s interior
operations. For war appeals to and arouses
the impulsive, volitional, emotional side of
our nature, and this is by far the larger side.
Thus while it makes creatures of passion of
some, it may disclose to others the real in-
ward source of wisdom.

Many of the men merely smoked their
larger moments away. Unluckily for them,
perhaps, it was customary in this war for
friends of the soldiers to follow them about
and keep them supplied with “‘smokes,” keep
them entertained, make it a “war of luxury”
in very truth, and otherwise to gratify the
self. Possibly some of us have expected
the men to talk too soon, unmindful of the
fact that after all the shock and strain of
the war the men must be permitted a time
of silence before they can tell what the war
means to them. Yet despite all these ten-
dencies to defeat the moral reaction, the
inner response has taken place. The moral
victory was no doubt the greater in the case
of those who refused to have their higher

moments broken into. Many gave evidence
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even in the thick of battle that they pos-
sessed a saving grace. For example, the
British soldier with his keen sense of humor
in life’s most direful hour, as he lights his
cigarette, cracks his little joke, and so keeps
his mind fit to carry the terrible business
through to its bloodiest execution.

It is noticeable that men of varied types
and different nationalities have manifold
ways of drawing upon their higher reserves.
Whatever is stored away may be utilized,
even the boastfulness of the younger soliders
from across the seas. The stoic quietude of
the French soldier is a kind of reserve-power.
So is the superstition of the uneducated, if
that superstition implies the preservation of
childhood’s unspoiled heart. There are re-
sources even in fatalism, too, and of the
Mohammedan type. It makes compara-
tively little difference in the war-zone what
a man’s religion is if it be accompanied by
a certain largeness of spirit. The soldier is
in rude contact with reality. He is in the
narrowest, tightest place in the world. He
cannot run, cannot fly, he must obey orders
and must fight. 4nd when we must we can.

We make the supreme effort all of us are
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capable of but which we avoid making if we
can, because we are luxurious, self-centered,
lazy, or otherwise evasive, theoretical, in-
different, or crystallized.

We know from the results which war dis-
closes that the newer views of the human
spirit are true, namely, that man possesses
a deeper or subconscious nature, an uncon-
scious region below the threshold enlarging
into the infinite and transcending all ordi-
nary barriers. There are two strong reasons
for accepting this larger view of our nature.
It affords an explanation of our greater
moments, and it gives us a working theory
with regard to our spiritual powers. The
war at the front, for example, was for many
the opportunity for making concrete and
effective all the ideas, aspirations, and moral
sentiments which they had been preparing
- from the day they decided to participate in
the fight or found themselves drafted, just
as the efficiency of our nation as a whole
gave expression to the moral warfare we had
been waging in our spirits from the day Bel-
gium was invaded. By persuasion and in-
tuitively we were already on the side which

was going to win the war, we knew this fact
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and we held to it with commendable con-
stancy. We were determined to know no
such word as “fail.” The war outwardly ex-
pressed this strong spirit. The men at the
front had the privilege of carrying this con-
stancy into effective realization. For the
most part they were highly selected men, the
most vigorous, affirmative youth we had.
These set free for us our half-conscious life.
Thereby we have learned anew that man
has spiritual powers or senses corresponding
to his physical senses, and that these open
the soul to realms beyond the flesh.
Fatalism may be understood as a half-way
approach to this spiritual freedom. War
breeds fatalism, we know, while the Moham-
medan brings a fearlessness born of a fatal-
ism which is temperamental or habitual. We
have often heard this fact stated but we have
not sought the reason. The explanation
readily comes when we are reminded of this
deeper or intuitive side of man’s nature.
Through this openness of spirit man comes
into more intimate relation with the great
realities of the war. He comes to see that
there is a law in things. He feels the unity

of all things, senses their power as a great
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whole. This whole is so real and so im-
pressive that human initiative no longer
appears to possess any power. Everything
within and without seems not only to be
determined by what has gone before but
appears to be fate-driven. Thus he comes
to believe that his name is “written down in
the books.” His turn will come or it will
not. He himself as an individual appears to
count for naught save as he is used by the
great whole that sweeps us all forward to
our destiny.

From another point of view the great
reality is far from being the simple whole
it seems to be to the fatalist. Fatalism is
a result of imperfect analysis. There is in-
deed a great reality which we feel. There is
surely a law in things. God really exists.
But the universe is rich in alternatives and
man is free. Fatalism is effective in so far
only as it helps a man to overcome fear.
The Mohammedan soldiers were available
in making an attack. They slashed the enemy
with their knives and created havoc in the
ranks of the Hun. But they were unable
to push through to the end with the con-

stancy of Anglo-Saxon belief in freedom.
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We are too apt to think of a campaign
as a carefully thought-out plan which our
generals carry into execution. Plans there
are in abundance. The enemy began genera-
tions ago to lay his plans. The campaign
which brought the Allies to the granting of
the armistice was pursued according to well-
laid plans. But in actual execution a mili-
tary campaign is very far from a scheme
written down “in the books,” as if only one
result could happen. The actual military
situation at the front is so rich in possibilities
and contingencies that from commander-in-
chief to private there is need of all the guid-
ance that can be brought to bear to meet it,
including those swift intuitions and impres-
sions which enable a man to save the day.

The enemy’s well-laid plans of years’
standing were balked the day he entered
Belgium. From that day till he found that
the request for an armistice was the only
alternative to save himself from annihilation,
his plans were persistently blocked. Mar-
shal Joffre began the war with a plan to
regain Alsace and Lorraine, but forthwith
altered it to meet the oncoming tide which

swept all the armies into the first battle of
134



THE SPIRITUAL WORLD

the Marne. That battle was so great in
scope that it still remains in part a miracle
save to those who view the war in the light
of spiritual forces working with natural.
The war assumed a new aspect because of
that battle. At a crucial moment during
the battle Marshal Foch turned an almost
overwhelming, threatening tide into victory.
In the great battle as in the diminutive
engagement, war is a process of ceaseless
adaptation to the contingencies of the
moment. KEven when according to the
papers “everything is quiet at the front,” this
is so. Every contingency gives rise to alter-
natives and must be met by successive acts
of will leading to a decision. Every decision
is an act of faith. War indeed is like life
itself on a very intensive scale, and life, we
know, is to a considerable degree a stream
of mystery carrying us forward upon its
broad surfaces, sweeping us on towards un-
known shores. A successful campaign is
one in which the commander-in-chief, watch-
ing the ever-changing stream, adapts him-
self in swift decisions to the developments of
the hour. A plan of action will go forward

with success if every man does his part and
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if events go as desired. But the commander
must keep in touch with every part of the
front and alter his plan to meet the thrusts
of the enemy. It is not a mere question of
superior numbers, for the side with the
smaller army frequently wins. It is not a
question of any single factor in the vast
assemblage of forces but of their varying
combination as occasion may demand. If
the enemy excel in the swift attack carried
out on a wide scale something must be
thought of to forestall him, just as the
genius of the inventors among the Allies
has been taxed to the utmost to offset the
new war-devices brought into action by the
Huns.

When the British front was broken near
Saint-Quentin, March 21, and the Germans
were advancing too rapidly to make it pos-
sible for the French army which was coming
to the rescue to reach the British in time,
General Pétain made one of those sudden
master-strokes which save the day. With the
same flash of genius by which he once saved
Verdun when he quickly set in motion an
endless chain of auto-trucks between Ver-

dun and Bar-le-Duc, General Pétain ordered
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every airplane within striking distance to
proceed at once to Ham and bombard the
German forces there. The sudden order
was telephoned along the whole front, and as
quickly dozens of airplane squadrons were
on their way to Ham. Throughout the night
these bombardment planes came and went,
spreading confusion among the German
troops gathered for the advance. Later it
was learned from prisoners that enormous
losses were inflicted on the enemy that night.
Practically two divisions were put out of
commission, and the enemy’s advance was
so far delayed that when the advance
actually began the Allied reinforcements
were on hand to stem the tide.

On a small scale the situation which the
soldier faces is like that to which the gen-
eral must give a sudden turn. The soldier is
each moment under regulations according to
a plan. But his ears are on the alert to
catch the near-by or the remote sound, his
eyes sweep the sky to learn what is in proc-
ess, and on occasion he is quick as a flash
in adapting his movements to the oncoming
event. His reaction in the presence of his

environment is indeed multiform and varied,
137



ON THE THRESHOLD OF

as he now obeys orders or again turns his
gaze aloft to enjoy the beauties of the set-
ting sun. In response to a call for volun-
teers, he may stealthily work his way across
No Man’s Land at night, where any motion
he makes may reveal his presence to the
enemy. Or, again, the eyes of a sniper may
be fixed upon him, and he may at any in-
stant invite disaster by his boldness. To
know his life in anything like its wholeness
we must follow him in imagination in a thou-
sand different situations, always subject to
danger, at any moment likely to contribute
his part to the engagement in progress, yet
no less truly living an inner life all his own.
He forgets how varied and multiform his
life is, in how many spheres of activity he
lives at once.

The German soldier is subject to a relent-
less stream of forces in which he appears to
be as helpless as a block of wood swept down
by the current. But those are the destructive
forces, springing from lustful self-interest
and greed, making war with intent not
merely to kill but to destroy the industries,
the coal mines, the farms, everything that

lies in the path. On our side there is another
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great stream of forces working against the
destructive ones. The war seen on a vast
scale in all its hugeness is a struggle of
enormous extent between the destructive
and the constructive. The soldier is a rela-
tively diminutive mortal participating some-
where between. It is natural that he should
feel his powerlessness. It is natural that
some should become fatalists. It seems
amazing indeed that the soldier is able to
keep his coolness and courage. But won-
derful to relate he does more than that when,
for example, he lights a cigarette or gives
another turn to the whole affair by cracking
a joke, thereby helping a dozen men as well
as himself. He is in deepest truth a free
spirit even when most bound by circum-
stance and most subject to the danger of
the instant.

It might indeed be said that man is freest
when acting under pressure, the pressure
which calls him into action to the full. The
emergency makes the man. Moreover, the
emergency is rich in alternatives, and uncer-
tainties. It is very far from the simple
thing which war would be if fatalism were

true. Since war differs not one whit from
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life in general in these respects, there is
no additional reason for denying our free-
dom. The fatalist is usually a good soldier,
but his fatalism is merely his practical way
of rising above circumstance, just as Tommy
Atkins wins by turning a calamity into a
joke. Were the fatalist really what he pre-
tends to be he would make no effort either
to save himself or to fight more strenuously.
The soldier, with ready wit, spots the com-
panion who is inactive or is a temperamental
coward. Every one must do his best and
must fight. Then if ever a man is able to
conquer fear.

By the soldier’s calmness, however secured,
he keeps himself open to higher sources of
power and is in a state of mind to make the
best use of his moral reserves, gathered dur-
ing his days of repose and training. If con-
scious of guiding impressions, if he has the
habit of prayer, or walks alone to find his
deeper self, he may greatly enlarge the
sphere of his spiritual activity. Noticing the
conditions under which the guidances come,
he may on occason voluntarily put himself
into those conditions, sending out his spirit

as it were to learn if possible what is in proc-
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ess, what he ought to be prepared for, just
as in a very different way he uses his eyes
and ears to learn of the possible presence of
enemy airplanes. He may even go further,
he may seek impressions concerning a pro-
posed journey when the time comes to go
“on leave,” that he may find whether he is
likely to journey in safety. The implication
is that one’s deeper self is always larger than
the consciousness of any given moment,
has a wider range of relations and so may
gather intuitively both information and wis-
dom concerning the events in process.
Thus, for example, it came to one of us
contemplating a journey to Paris with the
positiveness of a conviction that the Ger-
mans would take Soissons, march swiftly
towards the Marne, and even threaten Paris.
The impression that it was best not to travel
at that time was later confirmed when the
Germans indeed reached the Marne and cut
the railroad to Paris on which the journey
would have been made. The same man re-
ceived a favorable impression concerning a
proposed journey at a later time, despite the
fact that the long-range gun was then bom-

barding Paris every day, while the air-raids
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were coming nearly every night. Trusting
to the guidance, he made the trip in safety
and arrived in Paris the first rainy night in
two weeks, that is, under conditions which
had temporarily become unfavorable for air-
raids. The long-range gun may have been
active during the three days he spent in the
city, but at any rate not in those sections
of the city which he visited, always under
guidance, that is, on the alert for favorable
or unfavorable impressions. :
Granting that the moral or spiritual tide
turned with the change in the war that began
at fifteen minutes before midnight July 14,
it must surely have been possible for minds
open to it to feel this invisible change and
thus to have reassuring impressions even in
the face of danger. It would be impossible,
no doubt, for any of us to draw the line
between what we know and have reasoned
out because of our acquaintance with mili-
tary preparations, and what comes to us by
way of direct impression or intuition. But
. it is not necessary to make this attempt.
Our guidances or intuitions belong to the
level of “over-beliefs” added to more fami-

liar mental processes. They may come
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into our minds together with all the rest as
naturally as the religious uplift or convie-
tion experienced by the general who, know-
ing what is before him and with plans for
meeting it, nevertheless pauses by the way-
side for a few moments of quiet prayer in
the lonely church behind “the zone of ad-
vance.” The military skill and intellectual
alertness of the general do not prevent him
from being at the same time highly intuitive
or genuinely religious. Indeed, he may
feel unwilling to make the fateful move
until he has thus paused to lift his thoughts
to that eternal realm from which true guid-
ances come, the realm above effects in which
spiritual causes operate.

The experiences of men in the war-zone,
whether those of the uneducated private or
those of the most keenly efficient general,
grant us the privilege of taking seriously the
whole realm of our larger or intuitive nature.
We may believe in and test premonitions
if we wish. We may open our souls for
guidance, asking for strength, courage, wis-
dom. We may seek that inner peace which
neither blast of cannon nor explosion of shell

can take away. We may believe in the
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guiding presence of a guardian angel. Or
we may seek the world of higher resources
in whatever way we will. Fortunate indeed
is he who has faith even as a grain of mus-
tard in the presence and power of that world
of our over-beliefs.

A young soldier once told me of the
vision which for him was the awakening of
consciousness of that over-world. It was
at the battle of the Somme in 1917. His
company was hard-pressed and seemed in
danger of being cut off. The shells were
bursting thick and fast around him, and his
comrades were falling on every side. It was
the most terrible moment of his life. There
seemed no possibility of escape, no resource
to draw upon. But even amidst those press-
ing circumstances he had his vision. He
appeared to see in the sky before him an
enormous clock, with hands but without
figures on the dial-plate. Slowly, very
slowly indeed, the hands marked out the
passing moments. With the vision came
its interpretation, namely, that he should
live absolutely in the moment. Thus lifted
above the din and terror for the time, he

felt himself sustained. 'The fortunes of
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battle shifted after a brief period, reinforce-
ments came, and he withdrew with his com-
rades to a place of safety. Such an ex-
perience is indeed typical of the intimacy of
relationship between the soul and its truer,
higher environment.

The practical wisdom of the soldier leads
him sooner or later thus to live in adjust-
ment to the moment, outwardly alert and
doing his duty while inwardly depending on
whatever faith he is fortunate enough to
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