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INTRODUCTION

Way ia Eothen a good bock of travel? Why does it
stand out in modern literature among the very few
supremely good books of the wanderlng man—Arthur
Young's Trovels §n France, Stevenson's Through the
Cevannes, Borrow's Bible in Spaym 7 That leads us to
the forther question— what makes a good book of
travel? How is it that some of the greatest masters
have failed here? Why s it we can no longer read,
with as great satisfaction, Dickens's American Nobes or
Thackeray's Kickleburys on the Rhine? That some
books of travel pass out of date with a change in the
A\ world, while others remain eternally interesting, im-
&~ mortally young ?
These are questions that are not to be answered off-
‘i hand. An cbservant eye, for instance, may be said to
be indispensable to a good traveller. A terrestrial in-
=~ habitant is passing through new regicns of the planet
™  to which he has been born. He sees for the first time
and perhaps for the last. ‘The swift impression must be
g‘aeized ag it fleets past him, It must be remembered
with precision and recorded with accuracy. The travel-
writer, then, it is clear, 18 a man who must se¢ what he
- ought to see, and record it in g vivid, arresting way,
But that is, alas! far from being sufficient. Our
shelves are crowded with the books of accurate, con-
scientious observers. There i3 no class of literature
that pours from the region of Paternoster Row in a
* broader, statelier piream "—always splendidly ilus-
trated, usually in two capacious wvolumes, sometimes
in three, Now it is an Arctic explorer—
* The first that ever burst
Into that silant sea—""

Mow it is a climber, whose sorvival is the marvel of his
vil
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friends—a man who is the harassing, precarious treasnre
of his shivering family, who might often say—
" We thought hfm dying when he climbed
And elim when he died.”

Here, surely, we reflect, must be & man with some-
thing to say—a man who has braved death in terrible
forms, who has gone where neither man nor beast would
really love to tread. And we sit down to find ourselves
at a Barmecide feast—listening to elaborate stories of
mountain lunches, to meticulous records of guides' con-
versations, to pages of stals, trivial humour carrying the
scent of a long-closed smolke-room.

Mo, it is clear that accuracy will not cover triviality,
or industry egoism, Facts must be interpreted as well
asobserved. Better the books with the romantic touch—
far more important the haze of poetry that veils the first-
perceived, the sense of wonder that awskes, in savage
lands, to the mystery and miracle of the human soul.

Of such stuff is Eofken, written in Kinglake's ardent
vouth, before his bright spirits were clouded with that
vast and obscure task which spent sc much of his
literary Jife. Eothen was written at one of those rare
romantic moments in the history of English literature,
the moment of Monckton Milnes, Disraeli, and Young
England. It was the decads of Sy}l and Conimgsby,
the day of Chartism and the Corn Law Rhymes, that
bright dawn which was not yet clonded with the heavy
reality of European war. It was a time of much travel
through a world at peace—travel of that simple, stimu-
lating kind that was really possible before railways and
medern botels, In those days yom wandered, a human
unit responsive to alien peoples, where now yon move
gwathed in an atmosphere of your own creating, like a
pet bird in a cage,

Kinglake gathered no information.
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Hers he showed an absolately sound instinct. A
guide-book is an admirable thing, and so is a Blue Book.
But a book of travel is different from sither. A history
iz a splendid thing, and so is & study in comstitutional
law. DBut, again, a book of travel stands apart from
both, distinct in its own species, separate in its own
quality. It has an ' atmosphere "—to use a much
abused word—of its very own. It gives you impressions
hidden to the historian—impressicns fromm which the
history of the future will be written, If ” to see our-
selves ag others see us "' i3 indeed one of the objects of
a philosophic nation, then we should always read what
travellers have written of our own country.
: Englishmen, for instance, should read what Fremch-
men have written of England, not merely because
Frenchmen have been—at any rate, untl the time of
the ' anfenis cordigle '—always remarkably open and
candid in their cbservations about England, but also !
because they are remarkably keen in their observations !
about any country. There are mo better writers ol j
travel than the French, partly because they travel very
*  little, and partly because they bring with them eyes
that are very open and unprejodiced. As o record of
English social life and costoms in the seventies, for in-
stance, there is no English book to be compared to the
travel notes of M. Taine, who, with his mind foll of
English literature and hbis tongue apt to the English
languape, visited England at that time.
Kinglake brought the same openness of mind and
integrity of judgment to bear on the Eastern world.
“Openness of mind and integrity of judgment "—ijt
gounds very simple, but how rare those faculties arel
A genins, it has been said, is just & child that haa not
grown up. The true traveller must have something of
the same quality. The kingdom of the earth is really
very much like the kingdom of heaven. It can only
really be revealed to him who has first become as a
little child, The reason why most of us fill our diaries
with gibberish when we are travelling abroad is, that :
we observe foreigm nations with occupied eyes and - |



