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PREFATORY NOTE

HE Author’s gratitude is due to many
I pecple in connexion with this book—to
Bishop Nicholas of Zicca and the Rev. Hugh
Chapman, of the Savoy, and Col. Treloar and
Major-General Sir Fabian Ware, and the Editor of
the “Narodny Listi,” at Prague, and Mr. Hyka,—
to these and many others who helped a traveller on
his way.

The letters from each capital were published in
“Country Life” under the general title of Quo
Fadis Europa? A few after-thoughts have now been
written on "Extra Leaves,” and sewn in between
these letters.

No effort at 2n exhaustive study of any country is
made here. The object of the author was to make
a rapid tour from capital to capital, “keeping the taxi
waiting,” so to say, and thus obtain an idea of Europe
as a whole. It is perhaps cne of the first books of
travel written from the point of view of Europe as a
unity, and it is hoped it will help to make us all good
Europeans,
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LETTERS OF 'I‘RAVEL

I. ¥From ATHENS

UROPE, whither goest thoui—the pmknatpt
Equesnun of today. The pride of Chrmtmn. pr

culture, the greatest human achievement in fe

history, with, as we thought before 1914, the
scal of immortality set upon her, is now perhaps
moving towards dissolution and death. Europe has
begun a rapid decline, though no one dares to think
that she will continue in it downward until she
reaches the chaos and misery and barbarity from which
she sprang. Affairs will presently take a turn for the
better, Europe will recover her balance and resume
the road of progress which she left seven years ago—
prompts Hope.

“Europe must die in order to be re-born as some-
thing better; “all must be destroyed,” say the
theorists of revolution. *She staggers and falls and
falls and plunges,” seem to say the facts with the in-
exorableness of Fate.

Prophecy can be left to all men—it does not alter
the course of cvents. The historian in the future

n
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will ask what was the actual condition of Europe at
this time, and it is possible to assume that he would
grasp eagerly at an account of a visit by an impartial
observer to all the principal capitals of Europe in the
year 1921, An effort to record what Europe looks
like now, a series of trué.reflections and verbal photo-
graphs of swirling hm:}aﬁli}' at the great congregating
places, the cap:tnln, tannot but be of value. 5o with
the motto: "‘Ser all: reserve your judgment,” let us
proceed. - -

The w‘i’nﬂs' of the mountains traverse the well-shod
uwluhtlﬁn of great city. At the end of cach of the
L(mt streets rises a mountain, and on the mountain
Ipést the clouds and the sky. You walk outwards,

."-‘"._'-.and climb the ncarest and most prominent of the
* heights to the Acropolis, to the mighty slabs of the

marble of the Parthenon, simple and pure in the
mountain air, a point of view where it is always morn-
ing, and you lock down from the ancient Athens to
the new. Your eyes rest on modern Athens all built
in white stone, and extensive and handsome in a setting
of mountains and sea, but the heart refuses to travel
with the eyes. The heart remains in the ancient city,
and there, somehow, is perfect happiness, and it is a
place in which to abide.

Not without some sacred thought does one place
one's feet upon the bare rock where walked the bright
spirits of ancient Athens. The moming sun of Europe,
the dawning vision of all that we Europeans could be
or mean, dawns agdin in the soul. As an old or invalid
man, or one at least who in middle years has sinned
and gone astray, onc looks back to the innocence and
promise of childhood. Here shone the light of our



