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men. But I think my nickname will serve him for some time yet.
He is still the one common denominator to all the fractions—the
Colonial Imperialist, the Federal Home Ruler, the English Afri-
kander, the man who can so carry the Union Jack that Dutch
Boer will go forward under its folds shoulder to shoulder with
Cape Colonist, with Natalian, with Englishman. He alone at the
Cape seems able to strike out of his native ehergy heat enough to
bring to the fusing-point those divergent elements—divergent in a
low temperature—* Empire and Self-government.”

“Cecil John Rhodes, the founder and moving spirit of the British
South Africa Company, the amalgamator and moving spirit of the
De Beers Diamond Mining Company, and the Prime Minister of
Cape Colony, is only thirty-eight. A year ago, when Sir Gordon
Sprigg resigned office, and Mr. Hofmeyr declined it, and Mr,
Rhodes formed a Ministry in twenty-four hours, he had to play
for a time yet another part. Forced to add the cares of a grown
colony to those of an empire in the making, Mr. Rhodes at first
stickled to be “Prime Minister without portfolio.” But, an hour
before the new Government met Parliament, the Speaker (by an
error since corrected) ruled the arrangement unconstitutional ;
and Mr. Rhodes found himself pitchforked into the Commissioner-
ship of Crown Lands and Works. It boasts as much detail as
most of the Cape Departments ; but Mr. Rhodes, thus cornered,
buckled to his Lands and Works with a will, and never flagged
for the rest of the session.

“But a mere pluralist is not “ Necessary” as such. Even if Mr.
Rhodes’ offices were more multiplied and more responsible than
all that I have named, they would hardly do more than hint, on
the face of them, how much this gentleman of large designs would
be missed. The faithful reader who has followed through its
intricacies the story of the English in Ophir will understand how
completely the whole gigantic enterprise has pivoted on Mr.
Rhodes. A corporation, as Professor Seeley has said of the old
John Company, can neither catch a fever nor be killed in battle.
But the fortunes of a corporation can largely be bound up with
the life of a man who, though he stands as big as Saul and is as
ruddy as David, was hardly expected some thirteen years ago to
outlive the voyage to the Cape. Certainly you would not guess it
now ; and Mr. Rhodes tells a humorous story of the discomfiture
of a certain worthy doctor who had pronounced doom on him in
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those youthful days.  You the same Rhodes, sir? Impossible !
According to my books you have been a corpse these ten years.
Here is the entry . . . tuberculosis . . . recovery im-
possible.”  “Impossible” is a word wanting in Mr. Rhodes’
dictionary.

“Cecil Rhodes was only fifteen—a delicate and rather dull Iad,
¢ privately educated”—when he sailed for the Cape under such
gloomy auspices. His father, for twenty years rector of Bishop
Stortford, had a family of six boys. Four of them turned soldiers,
and one of them, now with Lord Harris in Bombay, has been
through the Soudan. Probably Cecil was the last of the brothers
that any one would have picked out for the great career. He
began as a planter in Natal, but abandoned cotton for diamonds
in the early seventies. At Kimberley he put a few thousands
(as many as he could get) into old De Beers shares, and claims,
and lands. When the mines fell on evil days he saw that he
could unite them into a Golconda ; did so, and made himself a
millionaire.

“That is an old story, told in an earlier chapter. The curious
thing is that even while he was in the first flush of excitement
over mining and money-making, the young man determined to
send himself to college. Five years he spent hovering between
the iron shanties of Kimberley and the grey towers of Oriel. He
discovered a new use for the Long Vacation. At Oxford the
young colonist and his friend Maguire were the most popular
men in a jovial hunting set. Rhodes “kept the drag,” but got
his pass, and fofind time withal to go north and study pumping
machinery. To-day his enfourage finds in him that strange hybrid
—an Afrikander and a Diamond King under the old-world spell
of a university in the old country. I suspect Oriel and Oxford
enter largely into his patriotism; and a new Oriel and a new
Oxford, nestling under the shadow of Table Mountain, are more
than mere accessories in his dream of a United South Africa.
At twenty-eight the member for the Diamond constituency was
what we should call Chancellor of the Exchequer in the brief
Scanlen Minmistry. The office served his purposes and ours better
than appeared at the time, It saved him from being stabbed
along with Gordon at Khartoum. Gordon had met Rhodes at
the Cape at the time of the Basuto trouble. There was a robust
faith in “ God’s Englishmen,” if nothing else, common to the two
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men ; and Gordon took a liking for the young colonist—though
he did once flame out at him Gordonesquely : “You are one of
those men who will never approve of anything not organized by
yourself.” From this liking sprang the invitation to come and
join Gordon on his mission to Khartoum, which the Treasurer-
Generalship happily debarred. From this point, for the last five
or six years, Mr. Rhodes has divided with Mr. Hofineyr the
underlying forces of Cape politics. He has done more than any
other man for the racial, if not yet for the political, union of South
Africa. We have seen him in these pages peace-making in Bechu-
analand (in 1884-1885), or at Blignaut’s Pont (last year), where
he helped the High Commissioner to strike the Swaziland Con-
vention with President Kruger. He was the first to grusp and to
popularize what I have called, for want of a better word, the New
Afrikanderism—the conception of Imperial progress made through
and for the colony, of Colonial progress made through and for
the Dutch, and not merely for the mother country in the one field,
and the mother country’s scions in the other. All that he has
done has been done in touch with the Bond and the Paarl, hand
in glove with the “Pamncll of the Dutch.” Some say Rhodes is
using Hofmeyr—some say Hofmeyr is using Rhodes. In either
case the result is that we see a Dutch majoiity in Cape Colony
following an English Premier while he takes away the north from
their Dutch cousins of the Transvaal Republic, tells these cousins,
“As rivals you are stopped, but we want you as helpers,” and
calls on all South Africa to join in developing the new empire
under the British flag.

“The Dutch know that if Imperialism meant, as it once did mean
in South Africa and elsewhere, the Divine right of Downing Street,
the subordination of the sentiments and interests of an embryo
nation in the New World to the convenience of a clique of official
failures and place-hunters in the Old, in that moment Rhodes the
Imperialist would yield to Rhodes the Republican, and the Presi-
dency of the independent United States of South Africa would be
the goal of his ambition. Incapable by temperament of the
narrow provincialism which regards the position of a Colonial
Switzerland under a guarantee of the Powers as a grander pro-
spect than enfranchisement of the Empire, Mr. Rhodes would
yet accept that prospect unhesitatingly as the alternative to com-
plete Home Rule. Unity, with complete local self-government of



APPENDICES 303
RHODES IN ’90]
the units—it is hard to say which of the two conditions appeals
more to Mr. Rhodes where both are attained. It is not haid, if it
were a case of one without the other, to say which Mr. Rhodes
would choose.

“The princely gift to the Irish Nationalist exchequer, a few years
ago, while it witnessed the intensity of this feeling, defined it
precisely. The declaration by Mr. Parnell which Mr. Rhodes
thought worth 410,000 was an acceptance by the Home Rule
dictator of the Colonial, or so called federal, reading of Home
Rule. Aslong as Mr. Parnell was Mr. Parnell, and held by that,
Mr. Rhodes would have held by him—the English passion for the
finer personal ethics in a politician being a northern exotic which
languishes at the Cape. But an Ireland under Separatist Home
Rule Mr. Rhodes would fight against as hard as the most fanatical
Unionist in the three kingdoms. “Your Bill, sir,” he insisted to
Mr. Gladstone in one of his stout, outspoken talks, “your Bill of
1886-would have created a taxed Republic. If I were an, Irishman,
and it had passed, I would have started a crusade for Represen-
tation or Separation the very next day !”

“Mr. Rhodes is an opportunist, yes : in the same sense as Mr.
Gladstone, or Sir Henry Parkes, or the late Sir John Macdonald.
The morality of the thing all hangs on the quality and steadfast-
ness of the central idea. Here is a man who spends his time in
persuading a great many other men that they all really want the
same thing as each other and as himself—a man who one day is
in close conference with Unionist aristocrats in a directors’ board-
room, the next with Home Rule Radicals in the lobby, to-day
lunching with a journalist at an hotel, to-morrow dining with Her
Majesty at Windsor Castle ; equally at home in a parley at the
Foreign Office and at 2 Dutch dinner in the Paarl. To political
purists and doctrinaires at one pole, to political cynics and men of
the world at the other, such a man is bound to seem something of
a humbug. All things to all men can hardly be one thing to him-
self. The taste for managing men is as dangerous as dram-drink-
ing. I can easily believe what Cape gossip says, that Mr. Rhodes
has been hard put to it sometimes to cheat that modern understudy
of the political conscience—the shorthand reporter. You may
accept the most flattering version of the famous ten years’ work of
Mr. Parnell (also in his day a Necessary Man) without affecting to
acquit him of having somewhere fibbed to somebody. But the



304 APPENDICES

RHODES IN ’90]

extreme cynical view of Mr. Rhodes, like the too vaulting ambi-
tion and cupidity which it would ascribe to him, oerleaps itself
altogether. I once listened patiently to a detailed dissection of
Mr. Rhodes by one who had “seen through? him, in which the
only doubt was whether the poor man’s politics are a stalking-
horse for his finance or his finance for his politics ; the one thing
past doubt being the dark, and deep, and devilish nature of both.
Not even genius was left—only the City swindler’s vulgar art of
“squaring the circle.” Patiently I listened, until in due course the
all-sufficient explanation was applied to Mr. Parnell’s famous
cheque. Then I breathed again. The touchstone of one supreme
anachronism and absurdity sufficed for all the rest. A “man of
the world ¥ may believe that Mr. Rhodes, who at least is not a fool,
sunk £10,000 in buying a parliamentary support which at any
time would be valueless for an object which at that time he
demonstrably meant to obtain by extra-parliamentary means. Not
so anybody who knows anything about politics here and at the
Cape.

“The fact is that Mr. Rhodes, like the rest of us, is a bundle of
inconsistencies, at once headstrong and politic, keen and lazy,
cynical and enthusiastic. With all his finance and his finesse, he
can be bluff almost to brutality. Up to a certain point he is
patience itself; no delay fatigues him, no objection proves too
great for his accommodating skill. “ Now, sir,” says he, “you
want this ; I want that ; will not so-and-so serve the turn of both
of us?” But once pass that point, and you might as well try to
move the rock of Cashel. About the time of the Kimberley amal-
gamation he came to Europe to raise a large sum of money, and
wasted his time in the ante-chamber of a very high and mighty
financier. At last the despot of the dowrses said that he would
consider the matter, and give Mr. Rhodes an answer in a few
days. Now the matter had been well considered already, and this
was blague. “ Sir,” said young Mr. Rhodes quietly and simply,
1 will call again in half an hour. If you are not ready with your
answer then, I shall go elsewhere.” Mr. Rhodes had not to go
elsewhere, First impressions, again, from the heavy build and
step, the sauntering manner, and something dreamy in the promi-
nent grey eyes, notwithstanding the masterful chin to the con-
trary, would put Mr. Rhodes down as a lazy man, A different
tale is told, not merely by the work he has done, but by his way
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of doing it. Friends have queer reminiscences of the amalgama-
tion years—the years of infinite plotting and plodding which built
up “De Beers' Consolidated.” “We would be riding out to-
gether, chatting indifferently,” said one, “when suddenly Rhodes
would wake up, as it were, and exclaim, pointing with his whip,
*We must have that property.’ The rest of the ride would be a
brown study. A week later I would hear that the property was
bought.” “In the middle of the night,” said another and more
intimate friend, “ Rhodes would jump out of bed, come round to
me, and wake me up, He would say, ¢ I've just hit on an idea,’
and then he would unfold the solution of some knotty problem
that had been worrying us for weeks.” ¢ Rhodes does half his
business in the street,” a third observer told me. * He pulls out
his cheque-book, and settles a big transaction while other people
would be passing the time of day.” I have heard Mr. Rhodes
defined as a cynic whose one formula for success was “Find the
man’s price.” If you read price in a large enough sense, I am not
disposed to dispute that, nor to deny that even when the price is
of the most sordid quality, Mr. Rhodes will often use the man for
ends worthy a better instrument. But if he is a cynic, he is also
an enthusiast, and he presses the former’s quality into the latter’s
service. Money, either to hoard or to spend, he does not care for.
Power is his idol: creative power, efficient energy, control over
men and things in the mass. In the British Empire he recognises
the most perfect and far-reaching machine for this purpose which
the world has yet seen, and the Empire, accordingly, is his reli-
gion. “Sentiment,” he once said to me, when I objected that
some idea or other, on which he laid stress, was “mere senti-
ment,” “sentiment rules half the world.” We have seen what is
the sentiment which rules Mr. Rhodes, “The brother who eats
a whole country for his dinner,” as he was described at Loben-
gula’s kraal, is a vivid embodiment of the earth-hunger which has
set in among the nations, and which in Mr. Rhodes’ countrymen
at least is more than a mere instinct for idle land-grabbing. “The
time is coming,” says Mr. Rhodes again, “when every square
mile of the earth’s surface will be valuable ;” much more, then,
every territory where men of the dominant white race can thrive,
and work, and dig power out of the earth. For some millionaires
it is enough to run a yacht. Mr. Rhodes’ hobby is running an
Empire. He has that inclusiveness of mind, that passion for the

X
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grand scale, for generalizing and combining in the gross, which
goes to make Newtons, and Napoleons, and Darwins, and Bis-
marcks—each in his own field of thought or action. He is always
thinking of the next move but one ; he is the general who carries
the whole line of battle in his head. When he was in England,
nominally absorbed in the * Manica Question,” he was really as
full of Canada as of the Cape. No doubt the tariff crisis in the
American Continent, taken in its Imperial bearing, was a much
bigger matter than a wrangle with a tottering Power on the East
Coast of Africa. But Mr. Rhodes, at least, might have been ex-
cused for not seeing that. The same sense of true perspective
serves him as to the relation of names and things. So long as he
governs, who will may reign. The opposition of the Pungwe
short cut and the Kimberley Railway opposes the Managing
Director of the Chartered Company to the Premier of the Cape ;
the opposition of the new Wesselton Mine and ihe De Beers
monopoly opposes the Premier of the Cape to the Managing
Director of De Beers. To-day all these persons are one—Mr.
Cecil John Rhodes. Within the year that may become impos-
sible ; then Mr. Rhodes, without a moment’s doubt, will resign
the Premiership.

“The personal charm which Mr. Rhodes seems able to exercise
over men of the most various temperaments has nothing to do
with that “ sugar-doodling ”? which somebody defined as the secret
of the same knack in Laurence Oliphant. He is brusquely frank.
With Mr. Gladstone we have seen him. Lord Salisbury bears
almost plaintive witness to his “ considerable force of character.”
Sir William Harcourt he provoked to that amusing parody of his
views on the Native Question and Imperial Zollverein : “Reason-
able man, Mr. Rhodes—so easily satisfied! All he asks us is to
give up free trade and restore slavery.”! He has had many a
brush with those “Little England” Liberals who see the town-
pump of Ballymahooly so out of focus that it dwarfs nations and
continents, “You make it very hard for us colonists to be
Liberals,” is a phrase of his. But drusquerie and bonkomie go
together. A man in the mines at Kimberley told me a pleasant
tale of a rencontre of his, when new to Kimberley, with the Diamond
King incognito. In talk with an upknown visitor, who seemed

1 1 owe this story to she Repiew of Reviews,
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anxious to learn, my man held forth with the dogmatism of the
practical worker on some point or other in which Rhodes was at
fault—* this Rhodes, who thinks he knows all about it, I suppose.”
The inquisitive visitor turned out to be *this Rhodes” himself—
but both parties profited by the meeting. In conversation Mr.
Rhodes is no show talker. But he has a zest, a grip, a strong
sense, a straightforward heartiness, which are simply irresistible.
You feel that he has read (for a business man) much, thought for
himself, and knows just what he means. As a public speaker he
is much the same. His manner is awkward, his tone colloquial.
He is no more an orator than Lord Hartington, but he has Mr.
Healy’s knack of shoving the gist of the matter into some blunt
phrase. His tastes are simple to a fault. He cares not a pin what
he eats and drinks, so there be enough of it, or wherewithal he
shall be clothed, so there be not too much of it. The Premier’s is
the dowdiest hat in the House of Assembly. He lives in chambers
and at the club. His unconventionality shocks the sticklers.
They were opening an extension of the Cape Town suburban
railway the other day—an extension at the edge of one of those
tempting blue bights which fret the Cape peninsula. Suddenly
the central figure of the ceremonies was missed—and descried a
short way off, stalking out of the water to rejoin his clothes.
Lastly, Mr. Rhodes is still an unappropriated match, and not, so
friends declare, a “marrying man” ; which is a pity, for the man
would be none the worse for a few more feminine traits about him.
¢ Such, as well as I can sketch him, is the Colonial statesman who
has lately burst upon the public consciousness as in some vague
sense “the coming man” ; who a few months ago carried London
before him; whose “amalgamating” quality sufficed to bring
together round the same table men in society and politics who
had not met before for years ; whose praises as an Imperialist
were sung in chorus by wiseacres who used to shake heads at him
as an Afrikander. They have realized at last that he is the one
in spite of the other. Perhaps some day they will realize that he
is the one decause of the other, and both for the same reasons.
“One day, some six years ago, Mr. Rhodes, then busy with the
amalgamation of the Diamond Mines, was looking at a map of
Africa hung in the office of a Kimberley merchant. After gazing
intently at it for some time, he placed his hand over a great slice
of Southern and Central Africa, right across the continent ; and,
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turning to a friend at his side, “There,” said Mr. Rhodes, “all
that British! That is my dream.” “I give you ten years,”
returned the fiiend—who told me the story himself on the very
scene of the incident. More than half the allotted term has
passed, and more than half Mr. Rhodes’ dream is already accom-
plished. It is of good omen for the rest.

“It suggests that the Necessary Man may crown and complete
his work in South Africa while he is yet in the prime of life. That
we shall then have a larger use for this Englishman, none can
doubt who believes that the problem of reconciling central unity
with local self-government is the problem on which our future as
a factor in the world’s history depends.”

Butler & Tanner, The Selwood Printing Works, Fromne, and London.
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for this reason we wel its re-app in a fourth edition.”—ZLiverpool
Daily Post.

¢ Another notable reprint. . . o There can be no doubt that the narrative
is a classic in its way."—G/lode.

‘‘ The most comprehensive account in the Enghsh language of the Waterloo
Campaign. The editing, as one would expect, is ious and e,
and the volume is well illustrated with portraits and plans.”—G:asgow Herald.

AN AUTHENTIC NARRATIVE OF

The Death of Lord Nelson,

21s¢ October, 1805.

By WILLIAM BEATTY, M.D,, Surgeon of H.M.S.
Victory.

Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Two Illustrations.
25. 6d. net.

“Tt is an old story, but the account of the Death of Nelson, by Dr. Beatty,
the Surgeon of the Victory, which has just been reissued in Arber’s Reprints, is
an exceedingly i ing one.”—Westminster Gazelt

¢ Professor Arber has added an interesting little volume to his series of re~
prints. It is the ‘ Authentic Narrative of the Death of Lord Nelson, with the
circumstances preceding, attending, and subsequent to, that event; the pro-
fessional report of his Lordship’s wound, and several interesting Anecdotes.”
. « « Thelittle volume contains several illustrations, two of which are very
striking. They represent the ball which mortally wounded Nelson, in the exact
state in which it was extracted, and the same ball set in crystal, as it is now
preserved in the Armoury at Windsor Castle.”~Glasgow Herald,
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THE

Brain of the Navy

BY
SPENSER WILKINSON

Crown 8vo, 1s.

It is an attempt to suggest a better organisation for the Admi-
ralty, and to devise an organisation which shall act as a brain to the
navy. It is throughout a most useful and suggestive piece of work.”
—Speclator.

¢¢ The question of the day is, how the Navy is to be made ready
for use, The author of the ¢Brain of the Navy’ has endeavoured
to answer this question in a very alle and clearly written work,”—
Civil Service Gasette,

¢“We strongly recommend our leaders to study this book, and
so0 obtain valuable information as to the causes that led to our naval
supremacy, and the possibility of its being challenged before long.”
— Western Morning News.

€Tt is not for us to sing the praises of ¢ The Brain of the Navy,’
by Mr. Spenser Wilkinson, for in doing so we should sing our own,
who originally published it. However, we did publish it, and that
shows that we were willing to back our good opinion by an appeal
to our readers, It appears t6 us to be a most valuable elucidation
of what just now is certainly the most vital need of the Navy, and
therefore of the country at large.”—2Pall Mall Gasetle.

““It examines, with the same force and clearness as have at-
tracted so much attention to that former book, the present admini-
strative economy of the Navy; and will interest and instruct any
one who believes that Great Britain's power as a nation depends
on her naval supremacy, and desires to see that supremacy main-
tained.”—Scotsman.
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THE
Brain of an Army

A POPULAR ACCOUNT OF THE GERMAN GENERAL
STAFF.

By SPENSER WILKINSON.

New Edition, with Letlers from COUNT MOLTKE ana
LORD ROBERTS,

Witk Three Plans, Crown 8wvo, 2s. 6d.

** A model of clearness in exposition. There is not a dull page in
the book,”"—Pall Mall Gaszette,

*“The best manual that exists of the functions of a general staff,”—
Atheneum.,

* We should like to call the attention of our readers to the import-
ant preface which Mr. Spenser Wilkinson has added to the new edition
of his fascinating and most valuable little book, ‘The Brain of an
Army.’ Mr. Wilkinson’s competence to speak on these matters has
been vouched for by Moltke himself, and needs no words from us,”"—
From an article on the ** Reorganization of the War Qfice” in the
‘¢ Spectator.”

*“Not only a popular, but a thorough account of the nature of the
German General Staff, . , . Itsauthor has entered into the spirit
of the German Army in a manner we should hardly have beheved to
be possible for a forcigner."—Deutscke Rundschau.

** He has not only mastered all its material by careful study, but has
acquired such a hiving knowledge of his subject as a foreigner rarcly
attains."—Kolnische Zeitung.

‘‘ A book full of thought. . . . The author shows that he is very
intimate with our military institutions as regards the training of the
army to be a manageable instrument of war, and the education of
officers for the higher commands,”—J/akrdicker fir die Dcuische
Armec und Marine.

*“That he most perfectly commands his subject is shown by the
opening pages, and the light which he throws upon the German Gene-
ral Staff (which he calls ‘The Brain of an Army’) loses none of its
strength until he has successfully accomplished in brief and convincing
style the task which he has undertaken.''—JZInlernationale Revue uber
die Gesammien Armeen und Flotien.

** Deserves to be better known among us than it is, for it presents the
essence of that organ, the German General Staff, with rare clearness
and accuracy, and with an understanding and a technical knowledge
which in a foreigner, and one who according to our notions 1s not a pro-
fessional soldier, are in a high degree surprising.”—From an article on
Spenser Wilkinson's works in the ** Militar Wockenblait."



THE

Command of the Sea
By SPENSER WILKINSON

Crown 8vo, Coloured Wrafper, 1s.

CONTENTS.
SEA PowerR AND LAND | THE SECRET OF SUCCESS.
PowER. READINESS IN THE RIGHT
NarionNaL Polricy. PLACE.
THE MEDITERRANEAN. THE ACTUAL SITUATION-
DEFENCE BY A Navy. A SPECIFIC PROPOSAL.

¢ What is Unionism to an Empire shaken, or XTome_Rule to four
impoverished nations, or an eight hours’ day to working classes
thrown out of employment, or Socialism to a people fighting for its
life? . . . There are still some thousands of Englishmen to
whom the security of the Empire is dearer than the most highly
advertised party nostrums.”

¢ Mr. Wilkinson expounds with great force and felicity of illus-
tration the true meaning of the strategical expression ¢The Com-
mand of the Sea.’’— 7he Times.

¢ Mr. Wilkinson treats the subject with a clearness and grasp
almost above praise ; within 100 brief pages he condenses all that
the average citizen requires to epable him to form a reasonable
judgment on the needs of our nhavy to maintain that command of
the sea on which, as he clearly shows, our very existence now de-
pends. More than this, he comes forward with a distinct and
practical suggestion, which, if adopted by the nation, will ensure
the provision of a fleet and army competent to fulfil the duties for
which they exist.”—Zke Journal of the Royal United Service Insti-
tution.

“Very able essays.”— The United Service Gazette,

%¢Good sense at last.”— The Realm,

A, CONSTABLE & CO., WESTMINSTER.
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The Nation’'s Awakening

By SPENSER WILKINSON

¢ The essence of true policy for Britain, the policy of common-sense, lies,
according to Mr, Wilkinson, in choosing for assertion and for active defence
those points in the extensive fringe of our world-wide interests, and those
moments of time at which our self-defence will coincide with the self-defence
of the world. This idea he works out in a clever and vigorous fashion,”"—
Glasgow Herald,

‘‘ He elaborates his views in four ‘ books,” dealing respectively with the aims
of the other Great Powers, the defence of British interests, the organization of
the Government, and * the idea of the nation,” . . . he deprecates a policy
of isolation, and advocates a closer alliance with Germany..'—Scofsman.

¢ We consider Mr. Wilkinson completely proves his case. Weagree . . .
that Mr. Spenser Wilkinson must make all men think. We welcome the
volume, as we have welcomed previous volumes from Mr. Wilkinson's pen, as
of the highest value towards the formation of a national policy, of which we
never stood in greater need.’—Athenzum.

“¢ These essays show a wide knowledge of international politics.”"—AMorning
Post,

BY THE SAME AUTHOR
The Volunteers and the National Defence

Crown 8vo, clotk, 2s. 6d.

The Brain of an Army

Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.

The Command of the Sea

Crown 8vo, paper, 1s.

The Brain of the Navy

Crown 8vo, paper, 1s.-
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CONSTABLE’S
Hand Atlas of India

A New Skries of Sixty Maps and Plans
prepared from Ordnance and other Surveys
under the direction of

J. G. BARTHOLOMEW, F.R.G.S,,
F.R.S.E.,, &c.

In half movocco, or full bound cloth, gilt tup, 14s.

This Atlas is the first publication of its kind, and for
tourists and travellers generally it will be found particularly
useful. There are Twenty-two Plans of the principal towns
of our Indian Empire, based on the most recent surveys,
and officially revised to date in India.

The Topographical Section Maps are an accurate reduc-
tion of the Survey of India, and contain all the places
described in Sir W. W. Hunter’s * Gazetteer of Indiz,”
according to his spelling.

The Military, Railway, Telegraph, and Mission Station
Maps are designed to meet the requirements of the Military
and Civil Service, also missionaries and business men who
at present have no means of obtaining the information they
require in a handy form.

The index contains upwards of ten thousand names, and
will be found more complete than any yet attempted on a
similar scale.

Further to increase the utility of the work as a reference
volume, an abstract of the 1891 Census has been added.

‘It is tolerably safe to predict that no sensible traveller will go to
India in future without providing himself with ¢ Constable’s Fland Atlas
of India.” Nothing half so useful has been done for many years to help
both the traveller in India and the student at home. ¢ Constable’s Hand
Atlas’ is a pleasure to hold and to turn over.”—A¢kenzum.
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