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s and spent whole days drawing their ganglia-cells. Many of his

nfirmed by scientific research, especially by the botanist Reinke.
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ly impregnated by alcohol. Genius, playing with all spiritual adven-
fashionable coquetting with Satanism, attacks of real madness,
h as were caused temporarily by intoxication, undergraduate tricks,
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omantic Berlin of the War of Laberation—these th1ngs,cban§e
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hat moment it must have seemed to the two mad young men,
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mnggft)é]geir:;:: }tlﬁgegzﬁg yelled, ** Thunder | Heaven | Brother, i{,q;l ?f
ron : ;

e it is a revelation | ™' It was a revelation. Schlejef, 8ain | |
gone }W?g Lg;ne;:ﬁi;ely to the end, and then to prove it, ang the 3__“ _.
- hi}s lties followed, which has been used for twenty-five vears all aus
anaest 1€h :i dea of a lucky moment. Schleich needed two years t, put it
It Wasd to test it daily in dozens of painless operations. But the mogy qiml
use mtl'll to come. It took Schleich nearly ten years, in which hardly
W'atshosult such painless operations, to overcome the opposition of hig leamed
xd to obtain scientific recognition. At first Schleich and his discove

idiculed by the Berlin Congress of Surgeons, and he was dfl\_fen froms i
gy the animosity of his colleagues. But he was not much surprised, for he }
up his mind that * every advance in rr,l’edxcme requires a struggle of Eftomy |
N%-thing is triumphant earlier than that.” : - Yo

Yet a second time has Schleich experienced the flash of such 4 fertile g
When he was taking a State-examination, Du.b01s—Ray1‘:1‘1913d, Ehen one of the st
lights of Berlin, asked him what the Sympathicus was. “ The Sympathicus,” ane P
Schleich, *“is a sort of intermediary between the cerebro-spinal system apq
apparatus of the senses.” Dubois-Raymond, be,s’lde himself, demanded whenge the
Herr Examinand had got this “ mad mirage.” Schleich answered modestly, «
thought of it myself, Herr Geheimrat !’ But the Herr Geheimrat cried out, * When
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you are here you mustn’t think, you must know something |’ And he almost broks
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his neck in the examination. But the “ mad mirage ”” grew in him in secret, and frop
it was evolved the conception that the Sympathicus is the sympathetic nerve that
brings us the world-will, the organ in which our consciousness of the world is placed,
through which we communicate with the world-spirit—so that, for example, he
calls consciousness a short circuit between the cerebro-spinal apparatus and e
sympathicus. Out of this he has made a philosophical system which by means of the
decision with which it champions ‘ the cardinal diversity of spirit and nature ” under
takes to prove from the pathology of hysteria the truth of Plato and to show e
possibility of the origin of the world from ideas. This unexpected confession of
xdeahsm‘ y a physician has aroused a healthy horror in all religious Nihilists. Andif
FVEr again 1t becomes possible in Germany to confess one’s belief in God without
gflnlg_ci%lren}omously expelled from the society of the *“ cultured,” then the Courageous
Ol bave had a great part in bringing about the change. His virtues 38
zgége(;? "o OW praised suspiciously loudly so that his philosophy may be made ©%

M the work of a dilettante. As formerly, when he made his great surgical discoveryy

. by silence s the phil hers are killing him’
bv oy m Dy silen -» SO Now the philosophers are K o
N slence. And so it happens that the decisive intellectual achievements of Germany.

-?I._j 3
th



* ) LETTER FROM GERMANY
303

G merl in the old imperial Germ L
3 oﬁcgl Social-Democrats, waiti;l; . gi:%qa.h“ on a lone hand,
St b@uuful future, thinker and poet o?the grm quiet Hermsdorf
ors . o Meister Eckhard, the greatest of th:amy kind, reaching
ritz Mauthner, then translating Kropoﬁ‘;a’t old German
@d also, in collaboration with Hedwig Itatlﬁen bhawfs
an Gray—Gustav Landauer was called frorg }Illfiann,' his
k of the Bavanan Revolution, summoned b B is fruitful
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nan: Landauer speaks here for himself. He sees in Shakes S~
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 are not in subjection and refuse to be.” By this he means Brutus, and
B o emorably in that in reality he has himself in mind when
. re fundamentally private . . - which can endure its
S ettt when all men without are free and happy.” Perhaps this is
escribe many Germans who now, t0 their own astonishment, are becom-
racists OF S€€ themselves taken for Spartacists without having the least talent
je. They are born * private men » whom the all-interfering state disturbs
+ allow to be © private.” It is for this right, “ to be private,” that they

aumber of THE LoxpoN MERCURY 1 complained that our
cut me off from England, that we could no longer buy English
A week later 1 was overwhelmed with English papers, and now
I can enjoy the Times Literary Supplement. This fills me with
ed, and also almost ashamed. For what 1 wrote was
therwise. . not so much of myself as of the future connection
fetween Germans and Englishmen. Now 1 have been helped, but 10 help has been

' | . and the danger I so much fear, the danger of 2 growing

| =man - the Germans and the English, remains. 1 am no Pacifist, I am
g ma of Clarté. 1 do not believe that the war can D¢ wiped out of memory

Jrordol wish that it should be : I believe that it 1S ¢« the father of all thmgs,” of tt-ie_
§ most contemptible but also of the noblest. « For every great people,” said Dosto1evs=t
- | oace, “ believes and must believe that in it and only in it lies the salvation of the
1 world” Thus Dostoievski believed of his pecple and d’Annunzio and Barrés also,
§ =d, I would wager, even Bernard Shaw, though he may not know 1t ; and thus 1
- § must be allowed to believe of mine. Conflict will always be. But W€ would attempt 0
. conduct our struggles in 2 humane, chivalrous, Christian manner, of, 0 say it 1 @
| uongle word : faur ¥ And that will be easier the better We know on€ another, the more
B My we learn to understand one another. Andso1it seems o M€ to b}i da%}gemgnlé
- § e bundred thousand Germans who formerly shared in the spiritual life of Eng ’d“
e now to be shut out of it. And it will be worth while for the English to cons! e

 ; i what o .
. he!pﬂmmll be to them JERMANN BAHR
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