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OTMANITAEIAtfS AND

Hot, EOOSEVELT.

A HOLIDAY SPENT IN E_____tNG.
'

"THE TWENTIETH CENTURY MIND."

(From our Special Correspondent.)

London, April 1, 1910.

Mr. Roosevelt, who has spent his long

holiday in living up to the French idea of

in Anglo-Saxon sportsman, "It is a fine

«lay, let us go and kill something," has re-

turned to civilisation laden with his many

trophies of slaughter. The long list of

animals <_lain by the Roosevelt expedition

has not 'gone uncriticised in England, popu-

lar though the persotaality of the e_>Presi

dent appears to be. A letter from a na-

turalist ni one of the London papers this

week voices the feelings.oi many:-"To the
]

lover of wild life it is,"he says, "a matter
I

of regret that one who is for ever teaching i

obvious morality to a weary world should
I

have nothing better to do with his spare

time than to put elephants and lions out of
'

the way. Why people who profess to bo
'

fond of animals want to kill them I have
never succeeded in discovering."

Social Conscience Awakened.

A protest like this is interesting in its

Rbncral aspect, because it raises a big ques-
tion. There has undoubtly been a con-

siderable growth of the spirit of humanita
rianitm- in England in recent years. It is

ahown ,in the awakening of a social con-

science among weil-to-do people, in legisla

«tion, such as old-age pensions, in the i«jed

îtog of starving school children at the ex

PtKse of' the rates, m the agitation a»«unst
-the workhou-vi* system, in jiujaIjs against
the traffic hw Worn-out horses and the

«laughter of l)irds for their fe .t_ers, and :n

Periodical protests ¿gainst che tmeïti s o

so-called "sport,'' such as fox-hunting,

pigeon shootintc, coursing, and the torture

of carted stags. , lhese are the more ob-

vious signs of humanitarian m pint, though,

ot comrie, it snews itself in uuhv »iher di-

rections in public life and private life.
"

Is

it a healthy spirit or
is it not-this wave

of protpst on behalf of all that is weak,

poor, defenceless? Does it mean that' the
twentieth- century man is growing tame,
«oit, sensitive and degenerate? Or is it a

««rowing-recognition of-the great unity or

oneness underlying all forms of life through-

out the'world?
Men and women will answer that ques-

tion according to their philosophy of life,

if they, hâve one. The Christian will find

it xufficult'to reconcile Cruelty or callous-

ness with his ideals of love- and brother-

hood. The Nietzschean. on the other hand,

Will tclTyóü thatr&ll these latter-day pro-

tests arifso much "Moppy" sentiment,'' 'a

Bien of degeneracy, and pernicious in their
effect oh the tace.

- Nietzsche had no pa-

effect oh the tace.
-

no pa-

tience with thtí idealists, who aimed at the
eradication oí'paüT. - "To-be brave is good,"
he dpclaîed.^, 'Xet the little girlies say,
To be^wtset is good.'^'" He insists always
on the value .and necessity of pain as a

Ijeneficial influence in the development of

turnan cha^«,ctef'^,,. -

~

-

IntUviduali-jn,-on the Wane(

But the world, rightly ci wrongly, is mov-

ing in the opposite \diredtion~ - towards

humanitarianism. .
Nietzsche himself, I

should imagine, while approving ofv,the
hunting"«?«^ big game because, of«, the eleinent

of danger on it, .would. haye'despised Such
forms ol so-called sport as' coursing and

pigeon J3hoo$_af-. wh^e-there1 is no danger
to the «iwrtsman-7pothinK but cruel -laugh-

ter oí the hunted prey. Whether *the mo-
dem humanitarian sentiment' -s only 3

'wave, destined to recede'in~the\course of
"time. no~ onezcan say,-but"it "ha», -m<3añ,-~

,-while, advanced-far "enough to make slay-

ing tri-tV-t? Africa appear to many people
in England an old-fashioned, primitive-form
of amusement for a cultivated man. \ -

So, too, in politics.;:., o The old individual-,

istic spirit is^on. «the* wane. Mr. Harold
Cox spoke truly: this1 week when he said»

that anti-Socialists conldjnot trust either

the Lib-rals-or the-üories of to-day. ..Bothr

the great parties have surrendered the -prin-

ciple of rndividnabsm, and embraced collec-

tive ptinciples .which/ a "generation- ago,
would ¿avecbeen laughed to scorn. In
the last Parliament" both parties voted-fcr,

oM-age.pe_-áo_»s._o_d.free meaL*-for..6chôol.

children; and twit-appealed to the country
with collectmst *

programmes. But Mr.

Harold Cox, who professes individualistic

principles, is being left behind in the ad-

vance of modern sentiment. The old age

pensions, which he deplores, are approved
bv the solid.mass of the people, and he is

Jb_t
_

voice'eryiug in th-ir wilderness against

"them.
"""

Already individualists pure and
wmp,e,""are hecbmhiK sufficiently scarce to

be looked upon.as,."chanujters" of more or

less <»r«-entricaviews'.-* .Tune-was, -not so

very long ago m England's history, when
ft wöB^thifr other, way round, and collcetdv

>st ideas were laughed at bv the multitude,

and 8ol<*n«nly denounced bv the wiseacres.

There may come a reaction, of course, to-

wards individualistic ideals. But the point
is that the present generation, at any rate,

is awakening to the glorious possibilities of

collective action tin clearing up the waste

«and refuse, straightening out the muddle,
and reD-edvj-g the injustice of the ages of

individualism. ,
The .social conscience, once

awakened. dçKps not .easily Mia "down. *_.nd

"the orjderlinesst,economy,,and,efficiency df

collective administration appeal '_ strongly

to the well-trained twentieth century mind.

And t&'sláuirhtér 'of wild animals m Afri-

can junkies appears'» chitdish ambition to

men who are out to fight the abuses of our.

eoe-al'-ijiitem, 'and put an end* to destitu-.

tina and'alH«- miseries and shames.
"*'. '

-------_-_---------_-_-.

Pearl-"Jack is the biggest: goose Lever
saw in my life." Ruby-"What now,



saw in my now,

dear?", Pearl-"Why, my chaperone lost

ter glasses lasf night when we were making
love and be actually helped to find them
for her."r ",'\

'

'
-

' '..

Bob'^FootJjte factor)-'.'Failure? I should

think ii was. The whole play-was ruined"
She-"Gracious! How was that?" Bo

Footlite-^TVhy, at the end of the last act

a steampîpe "burst and hissed me off the
-stage.",

?* ?»


