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PASSING NOTES

BY "MERCÜRIUS."

Tho ovonts of the week remind ono ot

Lord Salisbury's dictum that the Prime
Minister who has a Churchill in Ins

Cabinet is liko a man with a boil on Ins

neck. Thirty yenis ago, when Lord

'Randolph Churchill was four j'ears

younger than his son is to-day, he, too,
resigned from the Ministry, dramatical-
ly stated his caso to the House of Com-

mons, und bounced out of tho country,
just as Winston has done this week.
?'Will ho ever re-enter the 0111111101?"

somebody nsked Loid Salisbury. His
lordship eyed the inquirer curiously for
a moment, .and thon laconically answer-

ed tho question by asking another. "It

a mau has had ;i boil on the back of Ins

neck, and lins at la»t got rid of it,

docs ho try to get it back again?" 1

darc.suy Mr. Asquith feels in pretty
much the snmo way. When Lord Ran-

dolph quitted the political nrenn, ho

went lion shooting in Africa jAVinston
will get all the shooting he wants nearer

home. Ho has already smelt powder
pretty often. He has done some cam

.paigning on Indian frontiers ; has

marcher! his men ¡icross tho Egyptian
desert; has served with tho Maínkaud
and Ti ra

li expeditions ; lins participated
in tho captures both of Omdurman and

Pretoria ; mid has fought with tho
Spaniards.at Cuba. Since then, he lins

sut in tho House of Commons, first ns

a ConservaCtVo and then as a Liberal;
has boen Under-Secretary for the Colo-

nies, President of the Bourel of Trade,
Homo Secretary, First Lord of tho Ad-

miralty, nnd Chancellor of the Duchy
ol' Lancaster. And now, a trifle over

forty, ho goes to the trenches. May
gooel luck go with him

!

The cables linvo this week informed

us. that tho Kaiser has ordered Christ-

mas dinner for himself and n hundred

thousand men to bo prepared in Con-

stantinople. About this timo last your
the Kaiser was worrying about his

Christmas dinner; ordered it for Paris,

but found the lino blocked, and had to

hnvo dinner at homo. As Sir Owen Sea-

man sings: -

A year ago
I had to decide

Whore I would spend my Cliristmas

Whore I would spend my Cliristmas
tido.

A7arious pleasant schemes, I had

Pa ris-Loudon-Petrograd
But I couldn't have painted all three

rod, 7"

So I Anally stayed at home instead.

Now -Yule is on us again, and I'm
Still hound by the laws of Space and

Time,
My heart, like a common man's, is torn
Between tho above and the Golden

Horn,
With, matins under a Moslem dome ;

But, how enn I do all four-and Römer1

The Kaiser's extreme anxiety as to the
preciso whereabouts of his Christmas

dinner almost suggests some concern on

his part as to whether ho is likely this

Christmas to get any decent dinner, at
all.

I looked iu at the rose show on AVccl

nesday afternoon principally to see

tho roses, but partly also to escape

for a little while from the suffocatiug

dust storm raging outside. Under all

tho conditions, tile show was really

excollont, and tho promoters deserve

congratulation. Moving ubout among

tho exhibits, I carno upon a prominent
member of the Royal Society, and the

conversation naturally turned upon the

lecturo on Nietzsche, with which Mr.

Morris Miller favoured that Society on

Monday evening. Tho subject WHS not

altogether foreign to our .surroundings,

for Niotzscho himself has a poem on

"My Roses," which. 1 can only sup-

pose, Air. Morris Miller has never met.

If ho lind come across it, ho must hav<

Iukon the hint thnt it contained, l'or

Noitzscho nsks: -

.'Will you stop und pluck my roses?

Oft mid rocks und thorns you'll un-

ger,
Hielo and stoop, suck bleeding finger

Will you stop and pluck my roses?

For my good luck's a
trille vicious,

Fond of teasing, tricks, malicious.

Will you stop and pluck my roses?"

This, as I understand it, is Nietzsche's

way of saying that ho is not to bo taken

.seriously, and that if Royal Societies,

university lecturers, and tho like will

persist in muddling with him, they will

Iinvo bleeding fingers to suck alter

waids.



AVo must assume, therefore, either

that Mr. Morris Miller and the Royal
Society had not noticed Nietzsche's

warning, or else that they dclicd it ¡it

their own poril. They stopped ami

plucked the. roses. Did tiley nava lo

stick a bleeding finger? As soon as Mr.

Morris Miller resumed his scat, Mr.

Dcchaineux rather cruelly inquired

whether the gentleman on whom Mr.

Morris Miller had boon lecturing was o

madman! It is a somewhat disconcert-

ing question with which to contrent a

lecturer-immediately after his perora-

tion. Air. Morris Miller sceiuod a
trillo

sensitivo on the point, ¡mel vnguciy

admitted that ''Nietzsche was undoubt-

edly a man who suffered greatly." But

why such sc|Uoamistiness? \Vhy not say

outright that Nietzsche was as mad ns

the March hare? "Ho was pronounced
hopelessly insane," says Dr. F. C. Scott

Schiller; and Nietzsche's most popular

biographer says bluntly that "Nietzsche

went mad. Ho spoko much ami loudly ;

he paid gold, for trifles; ho imagined 'io

was a famous murderer; ho was the

King of Italy; ho wns God!" I admire

Mr. Morris" Miller's delicacy ; but it

looks a little like sucking a blooding

finger after plucking the roses that his

hero warned him not to touch.

It struck mo that the lecturer prick-

ed his own bubble at tho outset by

declaring that we oro nil wrong in sup-

posing that the Niolzscho cult had

.something to do with the War. If

Mr. Morris Miller is ought, there re-

mains no further reason for interesting

ourselves in the mad philosopher mid

his ravings. But is ho right, or has

ho again torn his fingers on the thorns

among the roses? One of the greatest

living interpreters of Nietzsche, in a

work published several yoars ago, points

out that Nietzsche's craving for war

was insatiable. War ivas to him the

Iruo divinity, the saviour .of nations.

Ho revelled in tho hope that an ago of

w ¡ir was fast approaching. In vindica-

tion of such ideas, this interpreter
points to the then condition of Europe
-every frontier bristling with guns,

every nation armed to the teeth. And,
most, striking of all, he points to Born
hnrdi, whose book had then been re-

cently published, and claims bim as a

product of the Niolzscho school. Ile

quotes some of Bernlimdi's flamboyant
sentences in glorification of wur,l and

sentences

points out that the instant popularity
with which the book was greeted proves

that it appealed to a general sentiment.
Anti then he mentions, ns a singularly

significant circumstance, that Bcrn
linidi's book bore, as a motto on its

title-page, Nictzsrho's saying that
"War and courage have done moro

great things than love to tho neigh-

bour." Mr. Spencer Aldon describes

Nietzsche as a philosophical tease, a

practical joker, a man who delighted in

contradiction and aggravation, oue who
never expected tn bo taken seriously.

Did Nietzsche not say ¡is much him
55lf,rin "W!un.infi i» off his rose-beds?
If Air. Morris Miller takes mv advice

-and îwotzscho's-ho will kuck his

bleeding finger and leave the madman's
flowers severely alone in future.

The novelty of the thing hiving
worn off the second recruiting cam

pmgn lacked the sn ip andyigoui of the
lust Peihaps men of tho light stamp
aro getting hardoi to catch J hey aie

liko fish in a stieani that hus been to"
oft-m v isited I attended u good ninny
oí the meetings, but it stiuck mc that
the speakeis were feeling that thev badi
got hold of tho wiong people A\'o'

mn), like tho authorities at Home, hate

to introduce some liigenuit) into our

reciuiting methods Pcrsonn'h I am

among those ttho hope that wo shall bo

nblo to finish the business on a tolun

tai) bisis but this weeks cables moko

it look ns though the best way of got
tmg tolunteeis is to fix a date foi con

.-ciiption Iho men ne tumbling otei

each othei in their cngeincss to enlist

befoio the date com», s
u

Possibly wo

could um the thing on the redeinl Wai

Tax pi maple lix i date and then

keep on postponing it i foi tinghi at a

time until the end ot the wai
!

B)
the wat, I ( night a good niant icfei

enees nt the i cm tuting meetings to

Tommy Atkin« His ant both noticed
that it is lust i hunched tears this

week since th it famous nickname came

into existenceJ On tue Vimy loims

issued m 181Ö thcio nnpeaictl, as a

guide to illitente soldiers tho mingin

al) signatuio 1 liornas Atkins, lis
mark The men soon got into the

wav of icfpnuig to each othet as

lommt \tl ins nul, hole tie nie, a

centuit afteiwaids, still
using it ns a



centuit afteiwaids, still
using it ns a

toi in of honour and aelmintion


