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not Magyar. And he admits that in the Serbian 
denominational schools — ’ ’which were saved at 
the cost of great sacrifices”  —  the children were 
brought up in a ’ ’national”  spirit (i. e. in a Serbian 
national and anti-Magyar spirit). So this is the 
oppression so far unparalleled in any civilised State 
in the world!!

Strange must be the structure of the brain of 
a professor of history who when writing such things 
down does not for a single moment think of the war 
of extermination waged by the Belgrade Govern
ment against the Magyar schools and other cultural 
institutions in the South. How true of him what the 
Saviour said to the Pharisees: —  ” Ye blind guides, 
which strain at a gnat and swallow a camel!”  Our 
writer would swallow even the biggest dromedary 
without blinking, provided it were only bred by the 
Yugoslav Ministry of Education.

While engaged in ’ ’showing up”  the injustices 
committed by the Hungarian Government, he says: 
—  ” It was the conviction of the Serbs that no people 
can preserve its national consciousness unless it 
livesin an independent political and administrative 
territory where it controls its own destiny. That is 
why they desired that Hungary should be a feder
ative State, or —  if that was not feasible —  that 
sheriffships should be created in the districts inhab
ited by minorities and be ordered to suit the wishes 
of the non-Magyar nationalities” .

That the conservative Hungarian Kingdom was 
not in any hurry to effect so far-reaching a trans
formation of its ancient Constitution merely to

please the Serbian immigrants, is quite comprehen
sible in the light of folk-psychology. But in any case 
the problem has long been out-of-date. On the 
other hand, however, there is nothing out-of-date 
about asking Dr. Kirilovitch what he has to say 
to the new Yugoslav State fighting against the idea 
of a federative State by the employment of a dic
tatorship, of State Protection Acts and of summary 
tribunals, —  though a federative State would 
surely be so logical and so beneficial an arrangement 
in the case of a country composed of nine different 
nationalities? Would not Dr. Kirilovitch be merely 
doing his duty as a patriot if he were to write another 
book to propagate the idea of the establishment of 
Magyar and Swabian sheriffships in the South (in 
the districts of what was formerly Southern Hun
gary) to be ordered to suit the wishes of the respect
ive minorities?

We do not expect any answer; for we know that 
peoples possessing a superheated national feeling 
are liable to see themselves only and are not inclined 
to take cognizance of the existence of other peoples. 
We know also that even professors of history who 
abandon themselves to politics forget the lessons of 
history. We should however be delighted if Dr. Kiri
lovitch’s book achieved universal popularity, for its 
data —  collected by the author at the cost of enor
mous labour and displaying at least as much malice- 
serve as a veritable certificate of good conduct on 
the part of pre-War Hungary, —  a circumstance of 
which we might well be proud if we were inclined 
to be vain.
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No treaties are valid for ever. They come into 
being, and in time are discarded. Take, for 
instance, the Treaty of Westphalia, perhaps 
the greatest masterpiece of diplomacy known 

in modern times, which in 1648 concluded the Thirty 
Years, War and which is generally considered to have 
laid the foundation upon which Europe’s new diplo
matic configuration was erected. This treaty bore 
the brilliant stamp of Cardinal Mazarin, a man of no 
mean genius, who in it secured the triumph of all 
that his dead master, Richelieu, had fought and 
struggled for (better said, got others to fight and 
struggle for) in the Thirty Years’ War. And yet, 
where are the boundaries of that period? With the 
exception of a few historians where is the well- 
educated man or woman who, at a moment’s notice, 
could draw a map of the Europe created by the 
Peace-of Westphalia? Nothing is left of it. As nothing

is left of the Europe created by the Peace of Utrecht 
which concluded the war of the Spanish Succession.

Treaties are not valid for ever. On the contrary, 
peace treaties are usually very short-lived. Take, for 
instance the Peace of Frankfurt, which was con
cluded in 1871 between the Germany of Bismarck 
and the third French Republic, and which tore away 
the whole of Alsace and half of Lotharing from 
France. The generations before the world war were 
accustomed to think of that peace treaty as som
ething immutable and fixed like the laws governing 
the liquidity of water and the speed at which light 
and sound travel. And yet, forty-three years saw 
the end of it. —  of something so firmly rooted in 
people’s consciousness. The treaty was honoured 
only for forty-three years, and, let it be said, even at 
that, it was one of the most durable treaties known 
in the world’s history.
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All the peace treaties concluded in Paris and its 
environs —  not only the Treaty of Versailles —  have 
outlived their natural term of existence. And when 
those who are anxious about them talk of their 
immutability they are, in fact, labouring under a great 
historical mistake. Those treaties have already 
un ergone a change where their financial provisions 
are concerned. The financial services stipulated were 
so absurd, so impossible to fulfil that this side of the 
treaties had to be infringed in the very first ten 
years. In their totality the peace treaties of Paris 
and its environs did not last even a decade. Treaties 
are not valid for ever. Life goes on in spite of them. 
Life cannot be bound by stipulations and impris
oned in paragraphs. Treaties must change with the 
changes in the forces that create —  in most cases 
dictate —  them. The world is not everlasting. Panta 
rei —  as Heracleitos of Ephesus said, who condensed 
in one immortal sentence his undying astonishment 
over the fact that everything on earth is subject to 
change: —  ” No river is ever twice the same” . Every
thing is in a state of flux. Everything is subject to 
change. Everything is in a state of perpetual motion.

There are treaties —  but the Treaty of Trianon is 
not one of them —  which at the moment they were 
signed met the requirements of a certain situation. 
But even such treaties cannot be permanent; for the 
economic, cultural and hegemonic forces of which, 
at the time they were concluded, the treaties may 
have been a faithful mirror become, in the nature of 
things, changed, modified and transformed. And 
then the treaties must be altered to meet altered 
circumstances. There are other treaties —  and the 
Treaty of Trianon heads the list of them — which 
even at the time of their birth were unjust, and must 
therefore break down. These are the treaties that 
bring revolution in their wake. Since 1918 Europe 
has actually been in a constant state of revolution, 
the sole cause of which is the unsound nature of the 
Paris peace treaties. Theirs were the dictates that 
tore asunder natural economic units, proclaimed war 
against honest labour, created unemployment, and 
put the beggar’s staff into the hands of legions among 
the victors, as well as in the defeated countries. 
These treates have made work, supply and demand, 
the markets, production, consumption, and even 
money uncertain quantities. But if they have made 
everything else so unstable, why should they remain 
immutable themselves?

Treaties are not valid for ever. Treaties born of 
wars may be altered either by other wars or by way 
of amicable compromise. The former, unfortunately, 
is usually the case. But, one way or another, altered 
they must be. This is why we keep on declaring what 
we emphasised long before the recent events in Ger
many, namely that revision is the way to peace; that 
in fact the only way to peace is through revision. 
We reiterate this unceasingly, and shall continue to 
do so, no matter how trying it must be to the nerves 
of Little Entente politicians. The only possible 
road to peace in the Danube Basin, and throughout 
the whole of Europe, is the path that leads through

revision. That does not mean that there is the slight
est inclination in Hungary for anything but peace; 
but it must be remembered that peace or war does not 
depend on any one country. Circumstances invol
untarily provoke events, provoke and produce them 
subconsciously, even automatically. Hungary’s en
emies must realize that Hungry’s problems have 
overstepped the frame of Hungarian interests. The 
Hungarian question is no longer solely a Hungarian 
problem; it is a European question of primary impor
tance. The oppressed condition of millions of alienated 
Hungarians, the impossible territorial construction 
of the Little Entente states, their absurd economic 
conditions, the cultural tension, the misery, suffering, 
injustices obtaining in them are all explosive forces, 
the dynamic power of which spontaneocsly makes 
itself evident and will spontaneocsly come into 
operation. Today the Danube Valley is a valley of 
unrest —  not because of Hungary, whose internal 
life, intentions and aims are of the most peaceful 
nature, but because of the state of matters in the 
countries beyond her borders. There is not only a 
Trianon Hungary, there is also a Trianon Czecho
slovakia, a Trianon Roumania, and a Trianon 
Yugoslavia. And these Trianon ’ ’victors”  have not 
known a moment’s peace since Trianon. They have 
no faith themselves in their new territorial con
struction. To safeguard it they are obliged, almost 
daily, to invent the most diverse systems of com
pulsion. These systems, violent and wily in turn, 
but always cruel, are a source of constant dis
quietude to themselves as well as to those who, 
against their will, were forcibly attached to new 
states devoid of historical traditions and forms, and 
utterly lacking in spirituality —  the inner law of 
man. They are formations dependent for their 
existence upon violence. It is impossible to sit happily 
on the point of a bayonet, or to bake bread in the 
bore of a cannon. Those who were forced under alien 
rule by the Peace of Trianon will never acquiesce in 
their misfortune, and those whose power was greatly 
augmented by that treaty cannot believe in their 
own ’ ’good fortune” . The result is permanent un
certainty and flurry.

The past week has certainly been the most exciting 
seven days since the close of the war, and telegrams 
and reports from the various capitals pragmatically 
enumerate all the agreements and pacts which are 
said to be in danger. In danger now? Why, these 
agreements and pacts have been in danger for a 
very long time. They were never out of danger. The 
whole diplomatic chessboard was broken many years 
ago; the house of cards built up of pact upon pacg 
has been tottering for a long time back. Everythint 
was so vague, so complicated, so mutually destructive, 
like chemicals that neutralize each other, that even 
experts in diplomacy could not tell how matters 
actually stood. The situation is grave, but did it 
become so now? When a man drops dead of nicotine 
poisining the uninitiated may think it was the last 
cigarette that did it. But the doctor knows better. 
He knows it was not the last one, but the fifty 
thousand that went before it that killed the poor 
man. Mistakes reach far back into the past. Death 
is nor the work of a moment. Death may take place 
in a moment of time, but it has been at work for 
years, for decades, in the doomed organism. — y—


