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The Common Cause
By Me. Lous Tracy, O.B.E.

" something artificial and something insincere

the written word.

here. I saw your city under its past conditions.
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Myr. Choirmon ond Gentlemen,—my friends and fellow
countrymen :—I must confess that before coming here I was
tempted greatly to do that which I have never done before;
namely, write my speech. I knew I was coming before a
distinguished audience. There is an old phrase, “show me
your company and I will tell you what you are.”” I only had
to look back through the list of statesmen, scientists, leading
men who have addressed this club to realize I was following
in distinguished footsteps. But I resisted the temptation.
It would have been a pleasant thing for an author to have
thrust some trick of his literary phrase in the published trans-
actions of your society. I might have turned out, perhaps,
an epigram or two. Had I done that, there would have been
my
remarks. I prefer rather to come among you as one of your-
selves, as a man who has passed through the inferno as you
have done, who is perhaps chastened in his views, chastened
in his own self esteemn, and to talk to you from the heart as 1
would talk from my own fireside, rather than depend upon

And before reaching the main paft of my program to-day
I wish to indulge in a few remarks, a few little reminiscences.
It is slightly over twenty-three years ago, in the summer of
that year, that my wife and I crossed the beautiful lake from
Lewiston and first set foot in Toronto. So, 1 suppose, in
that sense I am an older Torontonian than a good many men
We arrived
on a summer’s evening, as [ told you, and as we entered the
harhor, beside the pier we saw a steamer crowded with school
children who had been out on a picnic, and as a finale they
sang, “God Save the King.” "I tell you, it brought tears to

attached to the British Foreign Office.

*Mr, Louis Tracy is the well-known novelist whose works have
been very popular in England and America. He has been acting in
the United States for the Britlsh War Commission, and is temporarily
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our eyes. We had been upon a long tour to the United States
met with consideration and friendliness, but to be met in thi;
great country by the joyous singing of the National Anthem
we felt sure we were at home 3,000 miles from home. ’

And, coming here to-day, I have been struck by another
fact; and that s, your singular modesty as a community. ‘That
may surprise you. Twenty-three years ago you had a city
of over 100,000 inhabitants. To-day, I understand, you
exceed half a million. Now, I know the world as it is ,pretty
well, and I cannot recall any city which had over 100,000 inhab-
itants twenty-three years ago which has to-day quintupled
its population as Toronto has done. Many other towns have
grown where towns there were none, but there has been no
such progress as that, in any settled community that I know of.
If your record has been exceeded, it can only be in rare in-
stances. Why dor’t you tell the world more about it? Had
you been an American city it would have been published in
choctaw. '

T see, too, on all sides signs of great progress, great indust-
tial activity. I saw new cities springing up as I came here on
the train from Niagara Falls; and it seems to me that the
old mistaken notion of Canada is passing from the minds of
the English-speaking people. I am sure that in the insular envi-
ronment of England, the parochial environment of our country
the prominent impression of Canada for half a century was
a wrong one. Our people pictured you always as a country

covered. with ice and snow. Your climate was supposed to

be unsustainable. I am sure that was a factor in determining
the flow of immigration. . I am sure, that if Canada had been
known fifty years ago as it is known to-day, your far west
would not have had to wait so long for its recent great era
of development. That has passed. Our people, and bear
in mind our people now is the British army, our people have
seen your splendid youth come across to France and other
parts of the continent, They have fought side by side and

they have seen your magnificent manhood fespond freely .

and spontaneously. They know of your deeds and fine
soldiers and they argue that it must be a fine land that
produces such fine men. Have no fear, Canada will not
be misunderstood in the future. In the United Kingdom
you have written your lésson deep in our hearts.

Well, talking as I know I am, to many veterans of the
great war, it would be absurd for me to attempt to review any
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of the war's military phases. 1 am not going to do that. 1
am going to try to give you what seems to me to be the lesson
that it has taught us as individuals and as a people. At the
beginning, in 1914, our Empire was apparently more pros-
perous, more settled, more contented, than it had ever been.
QOur people were making money. Labor was quiet, a little
disturbed it is true, but progressing to a higher level. The
people were better off, better housed, better fed, better
educated, and had more amusements than they ever had. The
world was contented and settled. :

And I am afraid that that contentment brought about a
certain individaalism: Personally, to use a phrase familiar
to all of us after the war, I had “dug in” in a little town on
the north coast of England, Whitby, and I had settled down
from the roving life. I thought, for the rest of my days
T would be content to turn out two or three books a year; and
with a pleasant, not large, but comfortable income, I could
see my boy started in life in University and afterwards in a
career. In other words, I was fixed. Then the rude awak-
ening of August, 1914, when Germany challenged the world;

and for a time I, like others, resented the burden placed upon .
us. It seemed hard that iy pleasant and enjoyable life should-

be broken up, that 1 should be torn up by the roots from the
place. T had secured, It seemed hard that my boy, ingtead

of going to university, should have to give—as [ then thought—

at least a year of his life to military service. 7

But that phase soon passed, self was soon forgotten; all that
was before us was to sacrifice ourselves to the common good.
1f I lost my fortune, which I have done; if I lost my bay,
which I have done; if I lost my home and my family,— my
poor wife will never again know that her hoy is dead; if all
those things have come upon me as an individual, what did
it matter that for the few years I am living that T have to
suffer? The great thing was that that which our nation was
built upon, the principles which made us great, should be
maintained. :

And I have no fear for the future. I heard a man say ther

other day here that he was neither a pessimist nor an optimist.
I rather disagree with him. I am distinctly an optimist. I
believe in the future of the British Empire, in the future of
the race. I believe in my soul that the nation that produced
‘the million dead who lie on the Western front and elsewhere,
the nation that produced the two and a half millions of maimed
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and crippled men who are stifl with #s can produce, if nec-
essary, more millions for the same high purpose, T have no
fear whatéver. We have struck out- in a new road, a finer
and a grander road than ever, and we will continue to tread it
for many a century. - ' . '
“Self-sacrifice” was the motto of a man, who. perhaps, is not
given his due. T refer to the late Sir Cecil Spring Rice, British
Ambassador at Washington. There was a man, student,
scholar, most charming character, who conducted negotiations
of great importance with very great skill; and who died only
in harness. But because lie was of a retiring disposition,
because he never advertised, I am afraid that many millions
of his countrymen do not know of his greatness who ought to
know. That, then, is the text of my few words to-day, the
necessity of self-saerifice. It faces us now just as much as
it faced us on August 4, 1914, We have got to sink our-
selves in the common lot, ‘That is what T had in my thought
when I said I would speak about “The Common Cause.”
That, T think, is our future. We must endeavor to get
away from narrow sectarianism, from narrow {feelings of
parties ; we will always have parties, but:over and ahove that
must come the sense of duty to our mother land. The mother

land is the whole race, the whole people ;—a people made up .

of many, many races,—one great family working for the
common cause. If we do that, I think we may survive the
test of what the years have in store for us.

There are, it is true, sections of English-speaking peoples
who are somewhat. discontented. We have, of course, with
us those pro-Germans who speak English. We have a
majority’ perhaps of one great section of our Empire very
much discontented—I speak of the Irish people. and I think
even they in time will come to us conscious that they
made the mistake of their lives as a nation in not taking up
the sword which was given on the Fourth of August, 1914.
I think they regret it now. But you must remember that,
although perhaps a majority of them are opposed to British
rule for very, very mistaken reasons, there is still a magnificent
minority that did much to retrieve the failure of the others.

I am, as you see, skipping from subject to subject rather
rapidly because I am pressed for time. Well, closely allied to
the question of national sacrifice comes that of social regen-
eration ; and there we are faced at once with the great quarrel
between capital ‘and labor. Even there I am an optimist. I

do believe that in our people as a2 whole, right through the
Empire, there is a sub-stratum of common sense that will
extract them from present muddles. I am no prophet, I am
not here to offer you a panacea for this vexed question; but
I do believe that in most men’s minds there is a sense of fair

who will not work, neither shall he eat,—but I do think that, if
a2 man works, he should cat, and eat well; he should be well
clothed, well housed; his children should be well educated.
He should have a fair chance. ‘I'he workingman and the
capitalist should have almost similar goals to strive for. I
think our people may be brought to see that that is a possible
achievement. .

All standards have their function, naturally. Take, for
instance, the principal one, the vital one, the money market,
Why, all of us here remember the time when, in England
at least, we regarded a war budget of one hundred millions
sterling as almost prohibitive. And then came the period
when, with certain social upheavals and new ideas such as old
age pensions and the rest, there came a period when our
~budget reached two hundred millions. Then the capitalists
said our country was going to the dogs. ‘The bank reserves,
the gold reserve in the Bank of England, amounted to about
fifty-three millions sterling. With fifty-three millions in
the Bank of England we were solid, and how solid we were
the status of the British pound spoke for itself.

What is the situation to-day? OGreat Britain alone_ has
entered into indebtedness of eight thousand millions sterling—
imagine it, eight thousand- millions sterling, 'T'he United
States has contributed about six thousand millions sterling,
France about six thousand millions sterling; our defeated
enemies have a staggering and enormous liability loaded on
to them. In other words, and I speak not as a financial man
but as a man with some degree of common sense, gold has
gone down to microscopical quantities as compared with paper
currency ; and it is just as easy to print five pound notes as
to print one pound notes; just as easy to print one hundred
dollar bills as one dollar bills. ‘The printing machines will

- turn out-your meoney. . What is behind them? Credit, trust

in each other, and faith. There must, of course, be retrench;
ment. We cannot go on at the present basis, There must
be a time when the great treasuries of the world will put their
heads together and say, “is the gold held * '

4
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play, there is a sense of the truth of that statement that he
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ixtravagance of preparedness for war-on the present basis
mvltit be cugt down., PI fhink it will be cut down. I think the
time will come very soon; and in that, I think, you .--w111 find
the: Genesis of the League of Nations. Never mind what
you may call it, article one or article ten, that isn’t the point.
The point is that in the heart of every reasopable man and
woman in the land there is a feeling that no such monstrous
thing as the German attack on humanity must ever again be
permitted ; that we will bind ourselves together to stop it, to
eradicate from the human mind even those thoughts that will
make it possible. ‘T'hat is the true League of Nations; and that
is, I think, now with us.
i We have one great danger to face, and 1 wonder whether
some of you quite realize its nature, In my youth, and there
must be some of you who shared the same belief, Thomas
Carlyle was a sort of God to us, an inspired prophet; and I
am sure that to Carlyle I owed my ideas of the greatness,
the thoroughness, the efficiency, of the German nation, I
am quite sure of it. In one of his monumenta!l books, T{m
French Revolution, he gives us what I thought was the basis,
the true actual cause, of the outbreak in France of the French
revolution. But unfortunately, Carlyle, great as he was,
did not know the. facts. He did not go quite far enough,
He did not estimate the secret poison, the effect of the secret
poison, which even then had made itself felt in the world,
There was a man about one hundred and fifty years ago
named Adam Weishaupt, a professor in a University. Per-
haps you never heard of him, but he formed W‘I}p.t e c:zt_lleg
the order of “Illuminati’”; the wise, or ’the 11iummated1
people; and he was the author of to-day’s system of Bol-
shevism. He and the people of France did not know i,
leaders of the Terrorists did not know it. He was a man
with the original notion that in order to reconstruct soc:ety:
you thust first destroy- society—destroy the whole social order
and then begin from the hottom rungs to build up some fan-
. tastic notion of liberalism, Adam Weishaupt was rea?ly
responsible for the French revolution. He very probably was a
German Jew. We see to-day in Russia Bolshevism of the
same tenets taught by Adam Weishaupt one hundred and
fifty years ago, also brought about by a German Jew. .
There is no question of what a great menace agatnst
humanity is this Bolshevism. There is perbaps a greatet:
menace from Bolshevism than from monarchical Germany;

e
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because, while the latter can be defeated in the open on the
“field of battle, the other one we must meet by argument,
education, and tuition, And I am sorry to say that most
of us, too taken up by our own personal concerns, do not
devote the time necessary to going down into the market-
place and enlightening those whom we might meet and make
wiser. That I regard as a very serious menace. . It has taken

root and flourished like a green bay tree in Russia, and it has

already invaded other states. Sections of France seem to be
ready for it. Unlimited efforts, backed by unlimited
funds, have beeén put forth to bring about an upheaval in
England and in the United States. I am not here as an
alarmist. 1 am sure we can crush this monster. ‘That it
can be crushed canngt be questioned, looking over this Emipire,
This war has bonded us together in a way nothing else
could do. '

Well do I remember, in those first days of August, how
we were thrilled to hear that Canada was coming, Australia
was coming, South Africa was coming, India was coming;
that all the British Empire had arisen together, cast aside
differences, and ‘banded together for the common cause.
How it thrilled us. We knew your men were coming from
the far west in this country. - We knew there were men in
the back parts of Australia who had marched 1,000 miles ;
and, as they marched, picked up new volunteers and picked
up drill instructors and held drills in the little towns and
villages as they passed through; and marched finally into
headquarters almost a disciplined regiment of 1,000 strong
to help the mother country, to protect her, to call themselves
once more her sons.

Among the insidious methods adopted by the enemy, and
he still is active, is to discredit the part borne by the British
Isles in the struggle during the latter part of the war. They
cannot, they dare not, say a word about what we did in 1914
and 1915; that is beyond them. But when the stage was set
finally for the last great conflict, when Northern France
rocked to and fro with battle; then they said that Britain
was weakening, was beaten at heart, had her back to the wall;
as some wretched fellow said the other day in New  York,
that she had her back to the enemy too. The man who said
that never led American troops in- the field. - He was appeal-
ing to the basest instincts of the party to which he belaigs,
when he discredited the British efforts. -
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-1 took the opportunity of ascertaining from the war office
just what proportion of British forces there were in the field
in the critical period from March 1918, when the great Geyman
drive began, until July 1918, when we began the counter
offensive which ended in victory on November 11. In
March, 1918, the British alone,—exclusive of_ the Domn'n_orr
of Canada, Australia, Sonth Africa and India,~—the British
Isles alone had in France 1,620,000 men. In July, 1918,
she had 1,602,000 men, In November, 1918, she had‘r
1,573,000 men, Why did the figures shrink slightly? You
know. The men have never left France; they are lying there
still. So that, counting your own splendid troops of
- the Dominion, counting the Australians, the Sou-t_h Africans,.
the Indians, the British army never at that period had less
than two millions in France. And during the whole of 1918
she bore the immensely larger part of the fighting. +
And where were we not ~fighting? In Mesopotamia,
Palestine, Egypt, Salonika, with the Italians, Russians; 1
imagine the truth is that three million, rather than two
mii]iou, men would be nearer the number of meft we had in
the field in 1918 And beyond those three t.mlhons of mgn,
you know what you were doing here, keeping up the full
strength, still recrniting, had new men still . coming forward
to fill the gaps. And so had we in Great Britain. : :
. Well, T apologized at the beginning for not preparing a
speech but it is not necessary, is it? T could talk for another
hour about things interesting to all of us, but I must not do
that. : S
But it was a wise thought on the part qf our rulers, and
they are more able men, in the _Ca;bmet in England, than
they are often given credit for;—it was a wise thought that
sent the Prince of Wales to Canada at this moment. T
cannot help thinking that that boy, that th.axft, personality,
represents the future of the British Empire. Ip some
sense this fine young prince stands for the ﬁwturﬁ o_f thg
English speaking world. ‘The meaning of hx‘? title, ”Prmce,,
—it comes. from the latin “Princeps’™—is leader.” Well,
he is a leader. - He has been trained in the greatest school
of manhood on leadership that the world has ever seen, the
battle fields of Prance. It is a matter of common know-

ledge to every soldier that he shared their difficulties and

ngers through the four and a half long years. He never
S;grg'ed hi_msel%. . Tt isn't generally known, I believe, but
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he undeniably went over the top six times. And I was told
by one who knows him well, and this is something I would
not like the press to notice, I was told by a man in whom [
have great faith; that the Prince told his friends that he
wished to go over the top (in disobedience of orders I am
sorry to say) for this reason, that he wished to fall with the
other men of his race who had fallen in Flanders, ' He
wished to be killed. He thought that, by doing so, he would
make everlasting the claims of the British monarchy to
recognition by our -people, : -

These of you who have seen him, who have watched his
fine democratic demeanor, who have listened to his wall-
chosen if halting words; you believe that boy, I am sure. He
felt it in his heart; he is just the kind of a boy who would
doit. I was glad to hearit. I am very glad indeed,

I have here a private document issued by the Department
of State of the United States; and which, therefore, can be
taken, shall I say, with greater-acceptance of reality than it
would have been had it been put forward as a document by
the British Government. It is. a translation of a circular
in Spanish issued by the Germans in Spain, issued to warn .
Spain to remain neutral. I must read one or two para-
graphs. It says that besides a large amount of war material
captured on the baftle field the Germans have taken
possession of an incalculable booty in France and Bel-

. glum, “including 417 high grade watches, 5016 -average
" watches, 18,000 sets of underwear, 15,000 sets of embroidered

women’s handkerchiefs, 3,700 umbrellas and parasols, 1,575
silver spoons, and 523,000 bottles of champagne. These
figures show a large increase over those of the campaign
against France in 1871. In Belgium, besides money, our
troops have confiscated old paintings valued at three million
pesos. Due o the treachery of Cardinal Mercier and other
priests who had endeavored to stir the people against the
good hearts of the Germans, we were forced to teach a
severe lesson. ‘We have destroyed four Cathedrals, rendered
8 unserviceable, destroyed 27 churches, and rendered unser-
viceable 34.” That circular is certainly on the side of
moderation as far as numbers are concerned. But have
you ever heard such extnaordinary claims by an army, not a
word about rifles and cannon and prisoners and legitimate

'spoils of war, not a word of that. They are telling peaceful

and neutral people what will happen to them if they dare
offend the Germans.
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. And that is why, gentlemen, I think I have shown you
that when I am asked to forget and forgive the German [

- refuse to do either. As long as I live, I will never forget

what he did, nor forgive him for what he did. Up until a
year ago I would gladly have killed him. I tried my best
on many occasions, prepared for it anyhow. Now I am not
going 1o forgive him. He is going to be kept under for
many a long day; and, God helping me, with word and pen
I will fight him as long as my mind continues to work.
That is the message which I think is in-me. I believe
it is in the hearts of other English-speaking men and women.
1 know it is in the hearts of the great majority of the people
across that lake, the American people. The German is not
to be forgotten or forgiven. Inthe words of your fine
soldier, ) :
: "7 'y you from failing hands we throw
The Torch—Dbe yours to hold it high;
If ye break faith with us who die,
We shall not sleep...”

1 shatl not break faith. I have a son lying dead in France
and, by God, T will remember him as long as 1 live.




