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therefore, does not come into consideration. It is me |
he allows to have any influence or to be of any m&f‘ﬁgmt "ot ot
- to-day is thoroughly romantic. A young Miinich teacher Fﬁtzthe Youth of 3
 Jaid down in an important, far-reaching paper, what meanin - Striche hag v,
““ romantic ’ have, after all, for the German, whoge Opinigo ew
from the Englishman’s, Frenchman’s or Italian’s. Germang » lls Essentia])
after perfection ; but perfection always demands somethin :a l1 .
means rest in itself ; perfection calls for rest to come inﬁ, ?:st ‘i}i; c 1
supposes a renunciation, even rgsignation of motive, which the (’} and gq i:v::
insufferable renunciation of infinity. Everything that is calleq cle FEITOAN regarde 1t |
is gazed at in astonishment by Germans, with a cold conscieass-lcal martthmfm: 1
in by the schools. But it leaves their hearts cold. Restraint, ¢q N drilleg
ment, and, above all, unreconciled limitations, are 0ppos::d ?;e&tﬁanon,mnou%j
on that account is happy only in perpetual creation, and Desvant: alleu nature, whiy
a strong, clear and confined being. Although the German Py thpe?ce of mip din |
being a born individualist, he feels his own individuality nevertheles © Impression of
he will break through. His aim is Self over self. Some spirit drivs ash? furtherjin,
himself in infinity. €5 him on, tg Jgge |
Youth’s gaze, therefore, is directed straight on those three loo i s st
Kleist and Nietzsche bracket themselves together with hin%, inmgrgg:-l izs'}md‘ﬂ}n;
into infinity. Resignation more than anything is intolerable to the Gm§ ngs ting
himself, who always strove after Renunciation,” cried out . Goethe.

: , incessantly that “ yo,
5 b5 b - - < u
must do without,” and, driven to it again, “ To deny oneself is to win ,,___Gog‘i}e_

would not have found this warning necessary had he not seen himself perpetually
threatened by his own inner rebellion. '3
Always in Germany, therefore, but above all to-day, can the eager reader of any {
very successful book be sure that it deals with those men who, in the story of the
world, o’erleapt all bounds. There have just appeared, hot upon each other, three
works that did not first have to make a success for themselves ; the German reading
public threw itself quickly and greedily on all three. That public comes from the best
sphere of German poetry, from the sphere round Stephen George where that great
((ferm_an tradition, the heritage of genuine thought and poetry, is tended in silent*
evotion. |
The spokesman of this group is Frederick Gundulf, known also in England by
book on Shakespeare and the German Spirit as much as through his Sha.kesgemaﬂ;
research. He now publishes a Caesar, which immediately warns by its sub-title :;,
of his Fame,” that a new representation of Caesar’s own life must not be expect:h
What he shows us is rather the after-life of Caesar, his going on liymg me deactt
and his life down the centuries—through which he works even now in a ﬁg“rg pu; ' _
mightier and more his own than he could ever have been in his own htet.xme:i hif; %
his image being further from us veils his figure from the jealousy, the envy i and bes
of his environment. It is, so to speak, a biography of Caes;n:’sl}n}nu_)rtalilt'yt ‘the same’
cause of this is deeply gratifying to that German desire for infinity, R?-Lt&at times 88
time, perhaps, brings it into tune with it through the knowledge thi can, thoughs
quite circumscribed man, a man who has absolutely fulfilled his P”_rp‘“bf‘}n' in}’inity- 3
only in his own person (yet what a huge thing that is !) have some tjl.l';r- L‘lbUV e all, it 185
Almost at the same time a second book on Caesar has just apped llt‘. ’ . we shall 5008
by a Dane—but by George Brandes, the stripling of eighty-two, Who!
have been reading for fifty years, and who has been seen in our

ak midst and l*t‘t'ﬂe "3

" teen that W
» . » . . . e s ('!_t[cn !h;l
to speak sincerely, though also with some injustice, against us S0



yest

HERMANN BAHR




