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than we think. In the course of these essays
I fear that I have spoken from time to time
of rationalists and rationalism, and that in a
disparaging sense. Being full of that kindliness
which should come at the end of everything
even of a book, I apologize to the rationalists
even for calling them rationalists. There are
no rationalists. We all believe fairy-tales, and
live m them. Some, with a sumptuous literary
turn, believe in the existence of the lady clothed
with the sun. Some, with a more rustic, elvish
instinct, like Mr. McCabe, believe merely in
the impossible sun itself. Some hold the un-
demonstrable dogma of the existence of God;
some the equally undemon.strable dogma o* the
existence of the man next door.
Truths turn into dogmas the instant that

they are disputed. Thus every man who utters
a doubt defines a religion. And the scepticism
of our time does not really destroy the beliefs
rather it creates them; gives them their limits
and their plain and defiant shape. We who are
Liberals once held Liberalism lightly as a
truism. Now it has been disputed, and we
hold It fierceV as a faith. We who believe in
patriotism once thought patriotism to be reason-
able, and thought little more about it. Now
we know it to be unreasonable, and know it to
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