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THE ROAD TO WAR
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claimed the beginning of “ what
should be a new era.”

The martial splendors and im-
perial ambitions in which the
Rooseveltian age had risen and
flourished meant little to the
liberal idealism of 1912, of which
Mr. Wilson had made himself
the mouthpiece.

The new freedom believed in
'a vague, uncritical way in inter-
national peace, arbitration, and
disarmament. William Jennings
Bryan, its secretary of state, had
been preaching arbitration for
years, and even Mr. Wilson had
joined the American Peace soci-
ety in 1908. He had readily as-
sented when Mr. Bryan, on being
offered the state department,
had outlined his project for
“cooling-off ” treaties with the
nations of the world. Upon the
eve of the inauguration Mr.
Bryan had publicly declared it
to be the ‘“imperative duty of
the United States to set
a shining example of disarma-
ment.” This proposal had nat-
urally shocked all the militarists
and conservatives. Yet even in
his own party no one took Mr.
Bryan very seriously as a states-
man, and few could have really
intended to sink the navy. The
new freedom preferred merely
to assume that the United States
would always be found upon the
side of righteousness in world
affairs.

II.

Foreign policy had played no
part in the electoral campaign.
Yet a curiously premonitory
thought had passed through Mr.
Wilson’s mind a few days before
his inauguration. ‘“It would be
the irony of fate,” he had mused,
“if my administration had to
deal chiefly with foreign affairs,”
and almost immediately the
great ironist had begun to spin
her web. At the cabinet meeting
on May 23, Mexico loomed up as
an ugly problem.

The issue was over the recog-
nition of the latest revolutionary
president, Gen. Victoriano Huer-
ta. “The President and Bryan,”
as Mr. Houston, the secretary of
agriculture, noted in his diary,
“were opposed to recognition. I
emphatically opposed it as im-
moral.”” It was the characteris-
tic note. Secretary Houston’s
reasoning was simple. The
Huerta government, he thought,
was “bad in origin and pur-
pose”; besides, recognition
would merely enable it to get a
loan from American bankers,
which would in turn permit it to
fasten its despotism upon the
Mexican people. What more
was necessary? Despotisms
abroad and bankers at home
were equally the enemies of a
movement dedicated to popular
government and the control of
“predatory interests.” General
Huerta was not recognized.

The result was that disorders
in Mexico continued to endanger
American life and property. Yet
if idealism and democracy,
“good” government and social
justice, were principles adequate
to the solution of domestic prob-
lems, they should be enough for
foreign policy as well. The dis-
orders would have to be accept-
ed. If individual Americans in
Mexico were endangered, “we
should earnestly urge all Ameri-
cans to leave Mexico at once.”
And then a really fine ethical
concept was introduced which
was to find its echo in a far
greater crisis:

“We can afford to exercise the
self-restraint of a really great
nation which realizes its own
strength and scorns to misuse

it.” the President said. *“The
steady pressure of moral force
will before many days break
the barriers of pride and preju-
dice down and we shall triumph
as Mexico’s friends sooner than
as her enemies.”

Unhappily, however, the
steady pressure of moral force
did not triumph. The Mexican
people seemed somehow not to
appreciate our imperious desire
to serve them by compelling
them to be a democracy. The
American citizens refused to
leave Mexico; the oil companies
were supplied with. powerful
emotional weapons with which
to combat the Wilsonian states-
manship. Wider international
complications also began to de-
velop; there were British as well
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as American citizens in Mexico,
and the Monroe doctrine itself
might be placed in jeopardy.

In October Mr. Wilson was
generalizing his Mexican policy
into a broad philosophy of for-
eign relations:

“I want to take this occasion
to say that the United States
will never seek one additional
foot of territory by conquest.
: We dare not turn from
the principle that morality and
not expeédiency is the thing that
must guide us, and that we will
never condone iniquity because
it is most convenient to do so.”

To the new freedom the new
diplomacy had now been added.
It had been hammered out sud-
denly, under a great press of
other and seemingly more im-
portant affairs, to meet unex-
pected exigencies of foreign re-
lations and practical politics.
The thoughtful might have per-
ceived that its effect need not
always be pacific, nor was its
practical application always
easy.

So 1913 passed into history and
the year 1914 was ushered in.

And now our own Mexican
problem was suddenly to take
a most extraordinary—and
strangely militaristic—turn. A
party going ashore from one of
our naval vessels off the port of
Tampico was arrested by the
Huerta forces; the men were re-
leased immediately, but when
Admiral Fletcher demanded a
salute to repair the insult to our
flag it was refused. In a quick
decision the President authorized
a peremptory dispatch to the re-
calcitrant Huerta; the fleet was
ordered to hold itself in readi-
ness, and Mexico became a front-
page sensation of the first rank.

But General Huerta, unfortu-
nately, was not yielding. On

General Funston's troops entrain
for objective near Vera Cruz, 1914.

April 19 an ultimatum was dis-
patched. There was no reply.
‘The President found himself
trapped in his own rash intran-
sigence. To avoid humiliating
retreat he must now go forward.

Early on the morning of April
21 Mr. Wilson, apparently never
supposing that the Mexicans
would resist an actual show of
force, authorized the seizure of
the custom house at Vera Cruz
by the squadron lying off that
harbor; and a few hours later
the string of boats were going
in, packed with armed and excit-
ed men dispatched for the first
time since 1898 upon the con-
quest of foreign soil.

The landing took place before
noon. The same evening the dis-
patches were at the White House
—four Americans killed up to
that time and twenty wounded,
with the fighting still in prog-
ress. The Mexicans had resist-
ed. So swift and so irretrievable
were the consequences of the
word which Mr. Wilson himself
had given less than twelve hours
before. It was a first bitter and
uncalculated fruit of the new
diplomacy.
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As early as January, 1913,
while the Balkan crisis was at
its height and while Mr. Taft
was still in the presidency,
“Colonel ” E. M. House of Texas,
lunching quietly with a friend,
had confessed to a great ambi-
tion. Already the guide and con-
fidant of the President elect and
one of the chief architects of Mr.
Wilson's victory, he was now
looking for broader fields in
which to exercise his peculiar
talents. He confided to his
friend that he proposed “to get
Governor Wilson to let me bring
about an understanding between
Great Britain, this country, and
Germany in regard to the Mon-
roe doctrine”; but beyond that,
and as a necessary condition to
the attempt, it would also “be
my endeavor to bring about a
better understanding between
England and Germany.”

His first thought had been that
“we could encourage Germany
to exploit South America in a
legitimate way” and thus cure
the deep-seated ills of western
imperialism.

Count Johann von Bernstorff,
the German ambassador at
Washington, was unexpectedly
encouraging; he even suggested
that “perhaps China was the
most promising field at present
for concerted action.” House was
pleased; and that summer he
was in London with American
Ambassador Page, meeting still
greater statesmen and repeating
to Sir Edward Grey what Bern-
storff had said.

“My purpose,” he artfully ex-
plained to his diary, “was to
plant the seeds of peace.”

House was greatly taken with
the English. Sir William Tyrrell,
Grey’s secretary, was most flat-
tering in his kindly encourage-
ment; he even consented to ad-
vise House as to the best “ proce-
dure.” Oddly enough, the Eng-
lishman thought he should go to
Germany first—though carefully
warning him that “ the minister
of marine, Von Tirpitz, was a
reactionary.”

“He thought I should proceed
quietly and secretly, but should
secure an audience with the kai-
ser and say to him, among other
things, that England and Amer-
ica ‘had buried the hatchet’ and
there was a strong feeling that
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Germany should come into this
good feeling and evidence their
good intention by agreeing to
stop building an extravagant
navy and to curtail militarism
generally.”

Sir William assured him that
in such a program the British
would “ codperate.” Mr. Wilson
seemed almost ‘enthusiastic”;
and it was decided that House
should make the visit to Berlin,
just as Sir William had instruct-
ed him to do.

Today there hangs about the
slight figure of Colonel House,
as it passed through the capitals
of Europe in the early summer
of 1914, a strong suggestion of
innocence in a den of suspicious
gangsters. With Berlin came
the first shock of reality, and it
appalled him. “The situation,”
he wrote to the President, “is
extraordinary. It is militarism
run stark mad. Unless some one
acting for you can bring about
a different understanding there
is some day to be an awful cata-
clysm.” The Germans, laboring

under the disastrously mistaken
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impression that because he was
called “colonel” he was a mili
tary man, entertained him at all
sorts of military shows. It all
served most unhappily to rein-
force the tuition which Sir Wil-
liam Tyrrell had been kind
enough to supply.

Nevertheless the colonel was
able to grasp the fact that the
problem was more intricate than
he had thought. He met Tirpitz,
who turned out to be slightly
less an ogre than represented,
and he had a long private con-
versation with the kaiser. He
heard another side to the naval
controversy; he heard about “ en-
circlement” and about the Ger-
man fears of being crushed
between France and Russia
whenever England should con-
sent. House, enjoying all the
optimism of ignorance, summed
it up as on the whole “satisfac-
tory” and departed to sow the
seeds of peace with the Triple
Entente.

In the British capital the “ sea-
son” was at its height, and he
was plunged into a whirl of nota-

The assassin of the Archduke Franz Ferdinand and his wife in Sarajevo
is taken to prison shortly after the tragedy, 1914.

ables. He met all the best people
in or out of politics; he talked
with Haldane and Lloyd George
as well as with the foreign secre-
tary and the prime minister.
Page told him that his work in
Germany was “the most impor-
tant done in this generation.”

It was in the midst of these
dinners, luncheons, and exciting
conversations that the Austrian
heir apparent was assassinated
at Sarajevo. The event left no
impress upon the published pa-
pers of Colonel House, who was
proposing to solve the problem
of European peace. On July 3
there was another luncheon.
Tyrrell told him that Sir Edward
would like him to convey to the
kaiser the “ impressions ”” he had
obtained, but would not send
“anything official or in writing,
for fear of offending French and
Russian sensibilities.”

Though House stayed on for
another week or two in the July
weather, this was about the best
that he could get. Evidently it
was not enough to warant that
triumphant return to Berlin
bearing the dove of world peace
upon his shoulder of which the
colonel had dreamed. Instead
he sat down and wrote a long
personal letter to the Kkaiser,
expressing his “high hopes”
and pointing out how “much
has been accomplished.” He
had a congratulatory letter from
Mr. Wilson and felt “happy,”
according to Page; but on July
21 he sailed for the United
States.

The American people, of
course, were wholly ignorant of
this essay in amateur diplomacy
undertaken in their name.
Europe itself, with its rumors of
wars and its spectacular arma-
ments, might make glamorous
reading, but it was all remote
enough to the ordinary citizen.
On the morning of Monday, June
29, it is true, the assassinations
at Sarajevo were announced by
all the American newspapers
with staring headlines and long

and accurate dispatches upon
the shocking details of the mur-
der. Vienna, London, Paris, Ber-
lin spoke of the most serious
“ possibilities.” Yet the
war scares had come so often,
and the whole thing was so far
away.

The alarm came overnight. On
Friday, July 24, most of the
newspapers were unconcerned;
on Saturday morning the head-
lines were leaping from all the
front pages: ‘“Europe at Point
of War,” “ European War in the
Balance.” The cables pouring in
from London, from Berlin, from
Vienna and Belgrade were of
the gravest character,

By the evening of Aug. 4 the
immense catastrophe had be-
come complete and irretrievable,
and on Wednesday morning,
Aug. 5, the great banner heads
went marching like fate across
every American breakfast table:

England Declares War on
Germany; British Ship Sunk;
French Ships Defeat German;
Belgium Attacked; 17,000,000
Men Engaged in Great War of
Eight Nations.

The thing had happened.

IV.

Our somnolent state depart-
ment, where William Jennings
Bryan ruled placidly and ideal-
istically over his deserving Dem-
ocrats, had not really awakened
into activity until the crisis was
in full career. It was not until
July 28, five days after the Aus-
trian ultimatum, that the first
thoroughly * alarming cables
began to come in from the am-
bassadors; while as late as July
31 Mr. Bryan was just remem-
bering to wire all representa-
tives in Europe for daily tele-
graphic reports on the situation.
The idea of an American media-
tion, however, was as spontane-
ous as the shock and horror
springing from the disaster it-
self. There was a resolution in
the senate on Aug. 4 urging the
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