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l. What Is Evidence?
The Relativist Yiew

Oxe or rHE MAsrERs oF RoMANTIc spy FIcrIoN, JoHN
Buchan, once observed that only two ingredients were es-
sential to the successful thriller writer: an ability to create
likable characters and a feel for landscape. The author
could then propel his figures across that landscape in pur-
suit of some secret of deadly import to the world, or at
least to the British nation, which was much the same thing.
An element of suspense was added by requiring the hd^.c
to move from point A to point Z n a specified period of
time, and then by placing numerous time-consuming and
dangerous obstacle.s across his path. The secret of Buchanrs
success was that he thus spoke to Everyman, for he satis-
fied one's longing for men who could make clear-cut moral
decisions in a world which, for the reader, was becoming
less and less clearly defined; he satisfied the armchair
traveler's hunger for a sense of place, for a knowledge of
what a night spent in the open in the Scottish Highlands
must be like; and he satisfied our own sure knowledge that
if time eventually runs out for most of us, it does not run
out for our heroes. Buchan, as did Ian Fleming a genera-
tion later, knew that men enjoy esoteric informatibn and
that the human mind closes almost joyfully upon facts,
upon presumed technical and sophisticated expertise. If
James Bond was an authority on Martinis, Aston Martins,
and the women of beautiful firm breasts, Buchan's Richard
Hannay also knew how to kill a man by pressing him just
so, there, behind the left (never the right) ear, or how to
catch a thrown dagger between his lips---old African tricks
picked up in Hannay's youth. Everyman could be a spy,
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too, for if he could not know the secret path that lay above
the Khyber Pass, he did know the lay-by just off the Ml
on the way to Birmingham.

We are all detectives, of course, in that at one time or
another we all have had to engage in some genuine deduc-
tive routine. Each day we do so, if only in small ways. By
the same token, we are all historians, in that we recon-
struct past events from present evidence, and perhaps we
build usable generalizations upon those reconstructions.
There, just so, that stain on the carpet is a historical re-
minder that our good friend Jim can't hold his drinks past
his third one, and so we conclude tliat hereafter Jim's
dosage will have to be counted. More important, most'of
us tend to generate assorted operable truths from our past
experiences, whether about our abilities to balance our
lrrsonal budgets, the efiects of particular medicines, or
God's otrrratio:ns bi lack of them in our daily lives. These
trutbs are merbly useful, not necessarily true, in that they
help us to decide what to do next; that is, they ingrain
within us, alnost unconsciously, a sequential pattern of
thought. In order to think in sequences, we also learn to
discard irrelevancies and to give priorities to the data that
remain, so that we see, if we have learned to think clearly
at all, which facts are most important in making a decision
(to buy this car, to go to that movie, to choose that col_
lege, to burn or not to burn our draft cards); that is, which
facts are dominant, as opposed to those facts which, al_
though relevant, may nonetheless be set aside for a lower
order of priorities. As we do this, we are thinking as the
historian ftinks, generating our operable truths, tur hy-
potheses for daily life and yearly self-evaluation, embracing
those "vital lies," in historian Hans Kohn's phrase, which
become beliefs that, whether capable of proof or not, we
feel we must live by. We are then, however gross our own
thought processes, on the path to becoming intellectual
historians.

The professional scholar who best expressed how Every-
man is his own historian was carl L. Becker. A professor

' of History at cornelr university, Becker was and is re-
garded as one of the most luminous writers that the guild
of American historians has ever produced. He wrote on
politics in pre-Revoriitionary'New york, on the Enrighten- 

\'"
ment thought of ther French philosophes, arid on 
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of other subjects, always with clarity, wit, and insight. In
1931, as president of the American Historicar Association,
he delivered an address which continues to be an excellent
statement of the_lelativist point of view. This essay, ..Every_
man His own Historian," is the best place to dtin rearn-
ing how we all, with and without academic trai-ning, use(and abuse) evidence.'One could hardly d" b;;;; than to
read Becker in connection with that oid littre canadian. rnystery story by John Buell, The pyx, in which the de-
ductions of Everymhn read to both use and abuse of man,s
spiritual nature. Both Bueil and Becker k";;l;iu ,o ,r-
duce complex problems to their lowest terms without any
loss of sophistication.

0ao

once upon a time, long rong qgo, I learned how to reduce a fraction
to its lowest terms. whether I courd stilr perform ttrui op.r"tioo
is uncertain; but the discipline involved in earry training:trao itsuses, since it taught me that in order to understand the essential
nature of anything it is weil to strip it of ail superficiar -d io"le_
vant accretions-in short, to reduce it to its iowest terms. That

rnou Carl_L-_E-"!.., "Everyman His Own Historian,,, American Historical
!3viery, XXXVTT (January, rs3z), zzt_ti. Crpvribil'islfi; ffi;;t;;Historical Association. Riprinted'with permission. The address was de_livered at Minneapolis on DecemU", is,'f93r.

,"1.,:11,,::r:l yydins; If one finds Becker,s ideas of interest, a further in_rusron ls recommended. Anotber crassic essay of tris appe"iei ii'trr. o"-tober, 1910, issue of the.Atrantic iii',|ty','"r..Detachment and the writ-ing of History." This articre-ana."ny oitrers have been reprinted by thecornell universitv press. (Ithac", lcsly-i,' a,.voturne of thit title, editcdbv phl L. Snvder. And if one wlshes ir pr*:" 
r'il-;;ffioirl,"ri"ir,further in the realm of detective nciiJn Arrthony Burgess,s perverseTremor ol Intent follows nicely upon lo-[i'br.ff.
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oPeration I now ventuge; with some apprehension and all due
apologies, to perform on &e subject of history.

I ought first of all to explain that when I use the term history
I mean ho*ledge.jlhirtog No doubt throughout all past time
there a@ of events which, whether we know
what it was or not, constitutes history in some ultimate sense. Nev-
ertheless, much the greater part of these events we can know noth-
ing about, not even that they occurred; many of them we can know
only imperfectly; and even the few events that we think we know

)6-for sure we can never be absolutely certain of, since we can never' revive them, never observe or test them directly. The event itself
oncc occurrcd, but as an actual event it has disappeared; so that in
dealing with it the only objective reality we carr obs"*" or test is
some material trace which the event has left-usually a witten
document. with these traces of vanished events, these documents,
we must be content since they are all we have; from them we infer
what the event was, we affirm that it is a fact that.the event was
so and so. we do not say "Lincoln is assassinated"; we say ..rt is a
fact that Lincoln was assassinated." The event lvas, but is no
longer; it is only the affirmed fact about the event that is, that per-' 

_sists, and will persist until we discover that our afrrmation is wrong
lr inadequ1+4ggT1". I.t gr then admit that there are lgo.-h,iEllqrres: the

". f 
(Eruat seffibt6ei6 thar once occurred; *oan"TJra *r6trr"i

I wEdffirm--fr-d s6rffi rnemory. The firsr is absoiiiETna-iffiEinged
-it was what it was whatever we do or say about it; the second is
relative, always changing in response to the increase or refinement
of knowledge. The two series correspond more or less; it is our
aim to make the correspondence@t the actuary' *: .v urcae rus \,urrespuuutrusE as exact as possrDle; Dut the actual-.'series of events exists for us only in terrns of the ideal series which

,tfl y." 
"mt*. 

and hold in memory. This is why I am forced to identify
{b}P- 

\tslorr with kuowledge of history. For all practical purposes history
) {. is, for us and for the time being, what we know it to be.
t\ It is history in this sense that I wish to reduce to its lowest terms.

In order to do that I need a very simple definition. I once read that
is the qf events that have

that is stored up in the Encyclopaedia Britannica or the summa 
{

Theologica: something difficult to acquire, something at all events
that I have not. Resenting a definition that denies me the title of
historian, I therefore ask what is most essential to knowledge. well,
memory' I should think (and I mean memory in the broad sense,
the memory of events inferred as well as the memory of events
observed); other ttrilrAare necessary too, but *.*oiy is funda_

;,-11:lt"l' withou t'{wfrttTnowlddge-so our definition becomes,
: ''Wqr'a[ qru-Q{i 61ye occurred in the past.';

tur svsnrs-the word arr6 il imptffiii.n of "sdilelriin6-Erada,
like the taking of the Bastille or the spanish-American tlar. An
occurrence need not be spectacular to be an event. If I drive amotor car down the crooked streets of lthaca, that is an event-
something done; if the traffic cop bawrs me out, that is an ovent-
something said; if I have evil thoughts of him io. ,u doing, that isan event-something thought. In truth anything done, said, orthought is an event, important or not as may turn out. But since
we do not ordinarily speak without thinking, at least in some rudi-
mentary way, and since the psychologists tell us that we can notthink without speaking, or atleast not without having aniicipatory
vibrations in the rarynx, we may welr combine thougit events and
speech events under one term; ai'd so our definition br'jHrunr"v--is"rtam-emsrr^^fu lli**u"* *lg,asle- ip ,r,, p^rf3['j;. 'r' ,
&g,past-'-'the word is both rirtJ"o,te "*a" 

ffi;;"ii"ryi ;i;irii-
ing,- because the past, used in conneltion witfr nirtory, s"".s toimply the"distant past, as if history ceased before we-were born;
unnecessary, because after ail everything said or done is;;; ),,, ,r,',in the past as soon as it is said or dbne. Therefore I wilr omit tnit' - ,word, and our definition becomes, ,,Histor,y,_i9 

the.r.rnof of ,t ing, X_. Isaid and done." This is a definitionffraiieouces history io its row_ . ,
d'f teiins, 

-aiiri 
yet incrudes everything that is essentiar to under-

standing what it reallv is.
If the essence of history is the memory of things said and done,

then it is cibvious that every normal person, Mr. iveryman, knowssome history. of course we do what we can to concear this in-vidious truth. Assuming a professionar manner, we say that so-and-so knows no history, when we mean no more than that hefailed to pass the examinations set for a highet argi.r; unl ,irpt._



minded persons, undergraduates and others, taken in by academic
classifications of knowledge, think they know no history because
they have never taken a course in history in college, or have never
read Gibbon's Dechne and Fall of the Roman Empire. No doubt'
the academic convention has its uses, but it is one of the superficial
accretions that must be stripped oft if we would understand history
reduced to its lowest terms. Mr. Everyman, as well as you and I,
remembers things said and done, and must do so at every waking
moment. Suppose Mr. Everyman to have awakened this morning
unable to remember anything said or done. He would be a lost
soul indeed. This has happened, this sudden loss of all historical

- knowledge. But normally it does not happen. Normally the memory
of Mr. Everyman, when he awakeqs in the morning, reaches out
into the country of the past and of ;distant places and instantane-
ously recreates his little world of endeavor, pulls together as it were
things said and done in his yesterdays, and coiirdinates them with
his present perceptions and with things to be said and done in his

_ to-morrows. Without this historical knowledge, this memory of
things said and done, his today would be aimless and his to-
morrow without significance.

Since we are concerned with history in its lowest terms, we will
suppose that Mr. Everyman is not a professor of history, but just
an ordinary citizen without excess knowledge. Not having a lecture
to prepare, his memory of things said and done, when he awakened
this morning, presumably did not drag into consciousness any
events connected with the Liman von sanders mission or the
Pseudo-Isidorian Decretals; it presumably dragged into conscious-
ness an image of things said and done yesterday in the office, the
highly significant fact that General Motors had dropped three
points, a conference arranged for ten o'clock in the morning, a
promise to play nine holes at four-thirty in the afternoon, and
other historical events of similar import. Mr. Everyman knows
more history than this, but at the moment of awakening this is
sufficient; memory of things said and done, history functioning, at
seven-thirty in the morning, in its very lowest terms, has eftectively
or[ented Mr. Everyman in his little world of endeavor.

Yet not quite eftectively after all perhaps; for unaided memory
is notoriously fickle; and it may bappen that Mr. Everymqn, as he

.elt his coffee, is uneas'y aware of something said or done thathe fails now to recall. A common enough occrurence, as we a'knowto our ss11's1ry-1fois remembering, not the historical'event, but onlythat there was an event which w-e ougbt to remember but can not.This is.Mr. Everyman's difficulty, a bit of history lies OeaO andinert in the sources, unable to io any work for Mr. Everymanbecause his memory refuses to bring it alive in consciousness. Whatthen does Mr' Everyman do? He does what any historian woulddo: he does a bit of historical research in the sources. From hislittle Private Record office (I mean his vest p".t",i"ie takes abook in MS., volume XXXV, it may be, and *io" ,. p"g e 23, aad,there he reads: ,,December 
29, puy Smith,s coal bill, 20 tons,$1017'20'" Instantaneously a serils of historical events comes tolife in fr4r. Eu.ry.an's mind. He has an image 

"f 
hirrr;lf orderingtwenty tons of coal from smith last summer, of Smith,s wagonsdriving up to his house, and of the precious coal sriding dust'ythrough the celrar window. Historical events, these are, not so im-portant as the forging of the Isidorian Decreiars, uut ,tiirLporrantto Mr' Everyman: historical events which t. *ur-oot present toobserve, but which, by an artificial extension of ..*oi, he canform.a'clear picture of, because he has done a linle oiiginal re-

%++ jl9-g,"gT"-cj:p ts-_pre se rv qd in liq p'ffi -
rhe picture rvG. - trieiym an t"r"{n, 

"{ Iri,itr,t- ;,ffi1lt .ir*the coal at his house is a picture of things said and done in thepast' But it does not stand arone, it is not a pure antiquarian imageto be enjoyed for its own sake; on the contrary, it is associated witha picture of things to be said and done in',h"- fu,;;; so thatthroughout the day Mr. Everyman intermittentry trotas in mind,together with a picture of smitir's coar wagons, a picture of himserfgoing at four o'crock in the afternoon to smith,s office in order to.pay his bill. At four o'crock Mr. Everyman is accordiogriis*itht
ofrce'."f wish to pay that coal bill," he says. Smith looks dubiousand disappointed, takes down a ledger (oi a filing .rr.j; does abit of original research in his priiate Record 6m"",'lra *-nounces: ,,you don', oy_. me any money, Mr. Everymun. you
ordered the coal here all right, but I didn,t f,uu" ti* tind youwanted, and so turned the order over to Brown. It was Browndelivered your coal; he's the ,n;,;;;we.,, Whereupon Mr. Ev_
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l 0 C A R L  L .  B E C K E R :

erymap goes td Brown's office; and Brown takes down a ledger,
does a bit of original research in his private Record office, which

llplitt ionfirms,the researches of Smith; and Mr. Everyman pays
tiis bill, and in the evening, after returning from the country itot,
makes a furtfrer search in another colrection of documents, where,

, sure enough, he finds a bill from Brown, properly drawn, for twenty
tons of stove coal, $1017.20. Ihg researg.hii-ff'w cp$pJe1pd. Sincl
his mind rests satisfied, Mr. EFrymun hag fpund.gr_!-_qplanAtfon
of the series of events that concernlA nini"

Mr. Everyman wodld be astonished to learn that he is an his-
torian, yet it is obvious, isn't it, that he has performed all the es-
s:ntial operations involved in historical research. Needing or want-
ing to do something (which happened to be, not to deriver a
Iecture or write a book; but to pay a bill; and this is what misleads
hT T0 us as to what he is really aoing),1jffii.slFD)g3!-lg--th""

" "- / ltliUggl$td-esC-gggg. Unaided memor|-p6@-ii-a@*tq;
turtner step was essential-the examination of certain documents
in order to discover the necessary but as yet unknown facts. un-
happily the documents were found to give conflicting reports, so
that a critical comparison of the texts had to be instituted in order
to eliminate error. All this having been satisfactorily accomplished,
Mr. Everyman is ready for the finar operation-tire formation in
his mind, by an artificial extension of memory, of a picture, a de-
finitive.picture let us hope, of a selected series of historical events
-<f himself ordering coal from Smith, of smith turniirg the order
over to Brown, and of Brown delivering the coal at his house. In

.g? Ighj 
of this picture Mr. Everyman could, and di{, pay his bill.

I If Mr. Everyman had undertaken these researches in order to write
; a book instead of to pay a bill, no one would think of dpnyine that
{-he was an hissorian. \_-

I have tried to reduce history to its lowest terms, first by de-
firing it as the- memory of things said and done, second by show-
ing concretely how the memory of things said and done is essential
to the performance of the simplest acts of daily life. I wish now
to note the more general implications of Mr. Everyman's activities.
In the realm of affairs Mr. Everyman has been paying his coat
bill; in the realm of consciousness he has been ooing that funda_

lYhat Is Evidence? i H',
mental thing which enables man alone to have, properly speaking, .ga history: he has been re€nforcing and enricrLg^tis'immediat"
perceptions to the- end that he may live in u ,"or-rd of semutance
more spacious and satisfying than is to be found within the narrow
confines of the fleeting presebt moment.

. we are apt to think of the past as dead, the future as nonex-
Itt".rt, the present alone ai *at; and prematurery wise or disil-lusioned counselors have urged us to burn always with ,.a hard,gemlike flame" in order to give "the higher, qu^riry io the mo-ments as they pass, and simply for those moments, sake.,, This nodoubt is what the glowwormdoes; but I think that man, who aloneis properly aware that the prBsent moment passes, can for that very
reason make no good use of 

'the 
present moment simply for its ownsake. Strictly speaking, the present doesn't exist t- ur,-or-ii'^i spt

best no more than un ;r;;; ,i!et1,can note it as present. NeverlEiJsr,-w" -urt rr*e a present., andila,t.::sb we create one by robbing the past, by holding 
"rir;;;-;urecent events and pretending that they all belong io ou, immediate

perceptions. If, for example, I raise my arm, the totar 
"".i 

ir'": 
,

.series of occurren*qer ogillricJhlh_e5;9! qie peri U."-r-GTFffi;f ,_;;:;:
llki*P-Usj;and vet you pr.."iue it 'iii ii"g. -o".r#l executed
m one present instant. This telescoping of successive events into asingle instant philosophers calr the "specious present.,, Doubtress
they-would assign rather narrow limits to the siecious present; butI. will willfully make a free use of it, and .uy ihut *"^"uo extendthe specious present as much as we rike. In .o-.oo ,p"""r, we doso: we speak of the,"present hour," the .,present year,,, the ..pres_
ent generation." perhaps ail riving creaturls have a specious pres_
enf ; but man has this superiority, as [Braise] pur.ur- ruvr, that heis aware of himserf and the universe, can as it were hold himserfat arm's length and with some measure of objectivity *u,.t, himserfand his fellows functioning in the world ouring u urirtlpun of ar_lotted years. of ail the creatures, man arone has a specious present
that- may be deriberatery and purposefuily enrarged and Jiversified
and enriched.

The extent to which the specious present may thus be enrargedand enriched wiil depend upon knowredge, the artificiar extensionof memory, the memory of things said and done in the past and
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impossible to divorce history from tit"' W^11
to do without reca

distant places. But not upon knowlgdge alone; rather upon knowl-

edge diiected by purpose. -The specious present is. an unstable pat-

tei of thought, ioostaotty changing in response to our immediate

perception, 
--a 

the purpbses thaj arise therefrom. At any given

moment each one of'ot-(professional historian no less than Mr'

Everyman)weavesintothisunstablepatternsuchactualorart i-
ficial memories as may be necessary to orient us in our little world

of endeavor. But i" U" oriented in our little world of endeavor we

must be prepared for what is coming to us (the p"y1:lt of a coal

bill, the aaiuu.y of a presidential address, the establishment of a

LeagU" of Natilns, oriuhut"ver); and to be prepared for what is

con;ng to us it is necessary, not only to recall certain past events'

\ tut toLticipate (note I do not say predict) the future. Thus from

the specious present, which always includes more or less of the

past, 
^the 

futuie refuses to be excluded; and the more of the past

i" arug into the specious present, the more an hypothetical, pat-

terned totor" is likely to crowd into it also. Which comes first,

which is cause and which effect, whether our memories construct

apat ternofpasteventsat thebehestofourdesi resandhopes,or
whether our desires and hopes spring from a pattern of past events

imposeduponusbyexperienceandknowledge,Ishallnotattempt
to say. what I suspect-is that mgmory of past and anticipation of

future events 'oori tog"ther, go hand in hand as it were in a

fr iendlyway,withoutdisputingoverpriori tyandleadership.
A ta l l even ts theygo toge the r , so tha t i nave ry rea l sense i t i s

what he e

. F6t rccall past events

Yl 6
I f f ic
L------j ^-- ^E +L

rn some
t o- rm$G+qiural funct-ioi-of
;ffi G nf mai' te rm s, o f-E@F--n c e i v e d
ffi';;r".y tt things said and done: memory of thlngs said

*d doot (whether in our immediate yesterdays or in the long

fast of mankind), running hand in hand with the anticipation of
'rftiogr 

to be said-and done, enables us, each to the extent of his

tooit"ag" and imagination, to be intelligent, to push back the

narrow confines of the fleeting present moment so that what we are

doing may be judged in the light of what we have done and what

we h-ope io do. In this sense all living history, as [Benedetto] Croce

llhat Is Evidence? rc

says, is contemporaneoud: in so far as we think the past (and
otherwise the past, howevbr fully rerated in documents, is nothing
to us) it becomes an integral and living part of our present world

,of semblance.
It must then be obvious that living history, the ideal series of

events that we affirm and hold in memory, since it is so intimately
associated with what we are doing and with what we hope to do,
can not be precisely the same for all at any given time, or the
same for one generation as for another. History in this sense can
not be reduced to a verifiaple set of statistics or formulated in

, terms of universally valid mbthematical formulas. It is rather an
imaginative creation, a personal possession which each one of us,
Mr. Everyman, fashions out of his individual experience, adapts to
his practical or emotional needs, and adorns as well as may be to

to affirm and hold in memory any ideal series of events that struck
his fancy, and thus create ia world of semblance quite in accord
with the heart's desire. Unfortunately, Mr. Everyman has to live in'a world of Browns and Smiths; a sad experience, which has taught
him the expediency of recalling certain events with much exactness.
In all the immediately practical aftairs of life Mr. Everyman is a
good historiah, as expert, in conducting the researches necessary
for paying his coal bill, as need be. His expertness comes partly
from long practice, but chiefly from the circumstance that his re-
searches are prescribed and guided by very definite and practical
objects which concern him intimately. The problem of what docu-
ments to consult, what facts to select, troubles Mr. Everyman not
at all. Since he is not writing a book on "Some Aspects of the coal
Industry objectively considered," it does not occur to him to col-
lect all'the facts and let thBm speak for themselves. wishing merely
to pay his coal bill, he selpcts only such facts as may be relevant;
and not wishing to pay it' twice, he is sufficiently aware, without
ever having read Bernheim's Lehrbuch,t that the relevant facts

t Leltrbuch der itistorisclten Methode, by Ernst Bernheim (l*ip',g, rJa9l,

$
F
.-,

suit his aesthetic tastes. In thus creating his own history, there are,
neverthelesr, litnitr *hi.h
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must be clearly established by the testimony of independent wit-
nesses not self-deceived. He.does not know, or need to know, that
his lnrsonal interest in the perfonnance is a disturbing bias which
will prevent him from learning the whole truth or arriving at ulti-
mate causes. Mr. Everyman does not wish to learn the whole truth
or to arrive at ultimate causes. He wishes to pay his coal bill. That
is to say, he wishes to adjust himself to a practical situation, and
on that low pragmatic level he'is a gqod historian precisely because
he is not disinterested: he will solve his problems, if he does solve
them, by virtue of his intelligence and not by virtue of his indiffer-
ence.

Nevertheless, Mr. Everyman does not live by bread alone; and
on all proper occasions his memory of things said and done, easily
enlarging his specious present beyond the narrow circle of daily
affairs, ivill, must inevitably, in merb compensation for the in-
tolerable dullness and vexation of the fleeting present moment,
fashion for him a more spacious world than that of the immediately
practical. He can readily recall the days of his youth, the places he
has lived in, the ventures he has made, the adventures he has had
-all the crowded events of a lifetime; and beyond and around this
central pattern of personally experienced events, there will be em-
broidered a more dimly seen pattern of artificial memories, mem-
ories of things reputed to have been said and done in past times
which he has not known, in distant places which he has not seen.
This outer pattern of remembered events that encloses and com-
pletes the central pattern of his personal experience Mr. Everyman
has woven, he could not tell you how, out of the most diverse
threads of information, picked up in the most casual way, from the
most unrelated soursss-f16rn things learned at home and in
school, from knowledge gained in business or profession, from
newspapers glanced at, from books (yes, even history books) read
or heard of, from remembered scraps of newsreels or educational
films or ex-cathedra utterances of presidents and kings, from fifteen-
minute discourses on the history of civilization broadcast by the
courtesy (it may be) of Pepsodent, the Bulova Watch Company,
or the Shepard Stores in Boston. Daily and hourly, from a thousand

was the basic manual on historical method in use'until World War I. [Ed-
itor's note.l

unnoted sources, there is rodged in Mr. Everyman's mind a mass
of unrelated and related information ana miiinioruation, of im-
pressions and images, out of which he somehow manages, unde_
liberately for the most part, to fashion a history, a pafferned picture
of remembered things said and done in pasi times and distant
places' It is not possible, it is not essential, ttrat ttris picture should
be complete or completely true: it is essential thai it should be
useful to Mr. Everyman; and that it may be useful to him he will
!ol{ in memory'-of all the things he might hord in memory, those
things only which can be related with some reasonable degree of
relevance and harmony to his idea of himself and of what he is
doing in the world and what he hopes to do.

In constructing this morq remote and far_flung pattern of re_
membered things,.Mr. Fveryman works with something of the
freedom of a creative artist; the history which he imaginatively re-
crgates as an artifcial extension of his personal experience will in_
evitably be an engaging blend of fact aod f*.y, a mythical adapta-
tion of that which actually happened. In part it'roru 6e true, in part
false; as a whole perhaps neither true nor farse, but onry the most
convenient form of error. Not that Mr. Everyman wishes or in-
tends to deceive himself or others. Mr. Everyman has a wholesome
respect for cold, hard facts, never suspecting how malleable they
are, how easy it is to coax and cajoie them; but he necessariry

-lakes the facts as they come to him, and is enamored of those that
seem best suited to his interests or promise most in the way of
emotional satisfaction. The exact truth of remembered events he
has in any case no time, and no need, to curiously question or
meticulously verify. No doubt he can, if he be an American, cail
up an image of the siguing of the Decraration of Independence in
1'776 as readily as.he can calr up an image of smith's coar wagons
creaking up the hill last summer. He suspects the one imagJ no
more than the other; but the signing of the Decraration, touching
not his practical interests, calls for no careful historical research on
his part. He may perhaps, without knowing why, affirm and hord
in memory that the Declaration was signed by th; members of the
continental congress on the fourth oiJuty. it is a vivid and suf_
ficient image which Mr. Everyman may hoio to the end of his days
without incurring penalties. Neither Brown nor smith has anv in-

lr
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court ever send him a sum-

li:'i:H:iffi JT-,'$iT:,"F:3i:'ffi t?';:*,'#*:X:
rmxx,';1.'f'lf T;Ji'.i'"ff "##*';j.+eDecrara-
-,ioo 

*", what it w?sG ; ;;"Hi ;ru:*t* tl;;"Y!;
mUnJH fJ ffiJ51"TxT'ffi";;;";' at a*' as it nts
well or ill into his little world 

"t 
i"tt"tit and aspiratioris and

emotional comforts'

What then of us, historials, by Profession? 
What have"we to do

with Mr. Everyman,ffiilth-ititMo'"' 
r venture to believe' than

we are apt to ,t'ior' ;:;;C;i -u'. is il'' Eu"'v*an Jo:' Each of

us is subject to the fli'iiutiot' of ti*" aia ptace; and for each of

us, no less than tt' t'it" gl"*"' 
"ld 

Smiths of the world' the pat-

tern of remembere; ffi;;;ta a1d,!one will be woven' safeguard

the process how -:H;: 
"i'itt"-itrt"st 

of circumstance and pur-

pose.
True it is that although'bach of .us 

is Mr' Everyman' each is

something rno'" t*'il';tJ;; historian' Mr' Everyman' being but

an informal t'i'to'ii"i' "lu"t: " 
uood to remember what is ir-

relevant to his pt"*"f aftaiis' But we are historians by-profession'

our profesrioo, r"'l"frtiilJliv u"y1a uf with the practical activi-

ties, is to be directl"y-to*t'o"A with thb ideal series of events that

is only of casual #;;i;;uimpott to others; it is our business

in life to be ever ;;";;"tPt;d withihat far-flung pattern of artificial

memories tnut 
"""""'"' F"J ::tnlt"' 

ttt" central Pattern of in-

dividual "*p"'i"oillw;F; 
Mr' 

^Everybody's 
historian as well as

our own' ,io"" oui'r'ilil serve the iouute purpose' which writ-

ten historie, t'unJ'ffi' '"*"a' "l tTf:";1;tJ1; fi:*iTi::
:?J:*TnJ";"J'ffJ""i;;'il:;' this ot that ancient and

honorable "o*nufi 
;;-"'i'; T;n 

ol- the tribe' of bards and storv-

tellers 
"rra 

tio'tiis' of 'oottttly-tt* and priests' to whom in suc-

cessive ug"' hu' i;" ;;tted the Leping of the useful myths'

Let not the harmless, necessary word "riyth" Put us o.ut of coun-

tenance. In the ;il;y of- history a, mvth is a once valid but now

' discardea u""ioo oi it'" t'u*un 'to'y' as our 
":Y' llid 

versions

wilL in ao, tou"i;; ;;Lg;"a to tt'"'"ategory of discarded myths'

Withourpredecessors,thebardsand.story-tel lersandpriests,we
have therefore this in common: that it is our function' as it was

theirs, not to create, but to preserve and perpetuate the.social Ua-

dition; to harmon o", u, *"^ll u' ignorance and prejudice permit'

the actual and the iemembered series of eventsl to enlarge and

"*fJ 
the specious present common to us all to the end that "so-

.i.,y" (the Libe, thl nation, or all 6ankind) may judge of what

i t i sdo ing in the t i gh to fwha t i t hasdoneandwha t i t hopes todo .
History as the ur,inriut extension of the social memory (and I

willingly concede that there are other appropriate -y"yt 
of appre-

hending human experience) is an art of long standing' necessarily

sos ince i t sp r i ngs ins t i nc t i ve l y f romthe impu lse toen la rge the
iuog. of imriediate e*perience; and- however camouflaged by the

disfiguring jargon of science, it is still in essence what it has always

i".* Ui"Jry in this sbnse is storlr in aim always a true story; a

story that emptoys un tn" devicei of literary art (statement and

generalization, narration and description' comparison and com-

men tandana logy ) top resen t thesuccess iono feven ts in the l i f e
of man, and from ,h. 'utt""ion of events thus presented to derive

a satisfactory rn"..ring' The history written by historians' like the

hir,ory informally fashioned by Mr' Everyman' is thus a conven-

ient blend o[ truth and fancy, of *hut we commonly distinguish as','

. . fact , 'and. . in terpretat ion. ' ' . Inpr imi t ivet imes,whentradi t ion is ;

o r " f f y t ransmi t ted ' , ba rdsands to ry - te l l e rs f rank l yembro ide ro r
irp-ui." the facis to heighten the dramatic import of the story.

With the use o[ written lcords, history, gradually differentiated

from fiction, is understood as the story of events that actually oc-

. u r r .O ;andw i t h the inc reaseand re f i nemen to f know ledge the
h is to r i an recogn izes tha th i s f r r s tdu ty i s tobesu reo fh i s fac ts ' l e t
their meaning be what it may. Nevertheless, in every age \istory is

taken to be a storf ui u.tuut'.vents from which a significani mean-

i;; ;"y be derivei; and in every age-the illusion is that the present

n"-rrion is valid because the related facts are true' whereas former

versions 
"r. 

inualid because based upon inaccurate or inadequate

facts.- -N .u . rwas th i sconv i c t i onmore impress i ve l yd i sp layed than in

our own time-that age of erudition in which we live' or from

which we are perhaps lust emerging. Finding the course of history
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in the word "scientific." The scieqtific historian, it seems, was one

who set forth the facts without injecting any extraneous meaning

into them. He was the objective man whom Nietzsche described-
..a mirror: accustomed to prostration before something that wants

to be known, . he waits until something comes' and then ex-

fu; fti-rrft sensitively, so that even the light footsteps and glid-

i* p"* of spiritual things may not be lost in his surface and

fiIir.i', ..It is not f who qpeak, but history which speaks through

or",,, o,u, Fustel [de couiange]'s reproof to applauding students.
llit'" certain philosophy emerges from this siientific history, it

*urt U" permiited to-emerge naturally, of its own accord, all but-i"a"p""attly 
of the will of the historian."3 Thus the scientific his-

torian delibeiately renounced philosophy only tq submit to it with-

ooi U.iog ur"*". His philosophy wa1 just this, that'by not taking

thought I cubit would be added to his stature. With no other pre-

"""Jptir" 
than the will to know, the historian would reflect in his

ro*a* and film the "order of events throughout past times in all

2 Bevond Good and Euit l(London ed', 19l4)] ' p' 140'
s quoted 'tn 

English Historical Revicw,Y, l'

places"; so that, in the fullness of time, when innumerable patient [$
expert scholars, by "exhausting the sources," should have reflected'-

without refracting the truth of all the facts, the definitive and im-

pregnable meaning of human experience would emerg3 of its own

accord to enlighten and emancipate mankind. Hoping to find some-

thing without looking for it, expecting to obtain final answers to
, life's riddle by resolutely refusing to ask questions-it was surely

the most romantic species of realism yet invented, the oddest at-

tempt ever made to get something for nothing!
That mood is passing. The fgllness of time is not yet, overmuch

learning proves a weariness to the flesh, and a younger generation

that knows not [Leopold] Von Ranke is eager to believe that
' 

Fustel's counsel, if one of perfection, is equally one of futility.

Even the most disinterested historian has at least one Preconcep-
tion, which is the fixed idea that he has none. The facts of history

are already set forth, implicitly, in the sources; and the historian

who could restate without reshaping them would, by submerging

and suffocating the mind in diftuse existence, accomplish the su-
perfluous task of depriving human experience of all significance.
Left to themselves. the facts do not sp:akl left to tFemselvps.tFev L

even the- simplest complex of facts is to give them a certain place

in a certiin pattern of ideas, and this alone is sufficient to give them

a special meaning. However "hard" or "cold" they may be, his-

torical facts are after all not material substances which, like bricks

or scantlings, possess definite shape and clear, persistent outline.

To set forth,historical facts is not comparable to dumping a bar-

row o[ bricks. A brick retains its form and pressure wherever

placed; but the form and substance of historical facts, having a

negotiable existence only in literary discourse, vary with the words

employed to convey them. Since history rs not pT!9ljbgtgat

material world. but an imagina@ of vi.nished

events, rrs rorm anilffistance are inseparable: in the realm of
an idea, is form; and form,

conveying the idea, ls substance. It is thus not the undiscriminated

fact, but the perceiving mind of the historian that speaks: the

ms it. Ttre least the historian can do with

anv historical fact is to and affirm it. To select and affirm "
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special meaning which the facts are made to convey emerges from
the substatrce-form which the historian employs to recreate im-
aginatively a series of events not present to perception.

In constructing this substance-form of vanished events, the his-

torian, like Mr. Everymat, like the bards and story-tellers of an
earlier time, will be conditioned by the specious present in which
alone he can be aware of his world. Being neither omniscient nor
omnipresent, the historian is not the same person always and ev-
erywhere; and for him, as for Mr. Everyman, the form and sig-
nificance of remembered events, like the extension and velocity of
physical objects, will vary with the time and place of the observer.
After fifty years we can clearly see that it was not history which
spoke through Fustel, but Fustel who spoke through history. We
see less clearly perhaps that the voice of Fustel was the voice,
amplified and freed from static as lone may say, of Mr. Everyman;
what the admiring students applauded on that famous occasiqr
was neither history nor Fustel, but a deftly colored pattern of se---
lected events which Fustel fashioned, all the more skillfully for not
being aware of doing so, in the service of Mr. Everyman's emo-
tional needs-the emotional satisfaction, so essential to Frenchrnen
at that time, of perceiving that French institutions were not of Ger-
man origin. And.so it must always be. Played upon by all the di-
verse, unnoted influences of his own time, the historian will elicit
history out of documbnts by the same principle, however more con-
sciously and expertly applied, that Mr. Everyma'r employs to breed
legen$ out of remembered episodes and oral tradition.

Berate him as we will for not reading our books, Mr. Everyman
is stronger than we are, and sooner or later we must adapt our
knowledge to his necessities. Otherwise he will leave us to our own
devices, leave us it may be to cultivate a species of dry professional
arrogance growing out of the thin soil of antiquarian research.
Such research, valuable not in.itself but for some ulterior purpose,
will be of little import except in so far as it is transmuted into
common knowledge. The history that lies inert in unread books
does no work in the world. The history that does work in the
world, the history that influences the course of history, is living
history, that pattern of remembered events, whether true or false,

wnat Is Evidence?

that enlarges and enriches the collective specious presen! the spe-
cious present of Mr. Everyman. It is for thir r.uroo that the histiry
of history is a remrd of the "new history" that in every age rises to
colfound and supplant the old. It should be a refief tJus to re-
nounce omniscience, to recognize that every generation, our own
included, will, must inevitably, understand the past and anticipate
the future in the light of its own restricted eiperience, must in-
evitably play on the dead whatever tricks it findi necessary for its
own peace of mind. The appropriate trick for any age is not a
malicious invention designed to take anyone in, 6ut-an uncon-
scious and necessary eftort on the part of .'society" to understand
what it is doing in the light of what it has done and what it hopes
to do. we, historians by profession, share in this necessary eftort.
But we do not impose our version of the hurnan story on Mr. Ev-
eryman; in the end it is rather Mr. Everyman who imposes his 7
version on us--{ompelling us, in aq age of political revoiution, to,/
see that history is past politics, in an age of social stress and con-
flict to search for the econornic interpretation. If we remain too
long recalcitrant, Mr. Everyman wilr ignore us, shelving our recon-
dite works behind glass doors rarely opened. our proper functiolr"
is not to repeat the past but to make use of it, to 

"orr""t 
and ra-

tionalize for common use Mr. Everyman's mythological adapta-
tion of what actually happened. we are surely undei bond to be"
as honest and- as intelligent: as human frailty permits; but the
secret of our success in the long run is in conforming to the temper 

'

of Mr. Everyman, which we seem to guide only because we are
so sure, eventually, to follow it.

Neither the value nor the dignity of history need sufter by re-
garding it as a forelhortened and incomplete representation of the
reality that once was, an unstable pattern of remembered things
redesigned and newly colored to suit the convenience of those
who make use of it. Nor need our labors be the less highly prized
because our task is limited, our contributions of incidental and
temporary significance. History is an indispensable even though not
the highest form of intellectual endeavor, since it makes, as San-
tayana says, a gift of "great interests to the heart. A bar-
barian is no less subject to the past than is the civic mal who

2t
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barian, for want of a transperional memory, crawls among super-
stitions which he cannot understand or revoke and among people
whom he mrv hate or love, but whom he can never think of raising
to a higher plane, to the level of a purer happiness. The whole
dignity of human endeavor is thus bound up with historic issues,
and as conscience needs to be controlled by experience if it is
to become rational, so personal experience itself needs to be en-
larged ideally if the failures and successes it reports are to touch
impersonal interests."a

r do not present this view of history as one that is stabre and
mu3t prevail. Whatever validity it may claim, ii is certain, on its
own premises, to be supplanted; for its premises, imposed upon us
by the climate of opinion in which we live and think, ptedispost
us to regard all things, and all principles of qhings, as no more
than'"inconsistent modes or fashions," as but ihs "concurrence,
renewed from moment to moment, of forces parting sooner ol
later on their way." It is the limitation of the genetic approach to
human experience that it must be content to transform problems
since it can never solve them. However accurately *" *uy deter-
mine the "facts" of history, the fdcts themselves and our interpre-
tations of them, and our interpretation of our own interpretations,
will be seen in a different perspectivb or a less vivid light as man-
kind moves into the unknown future. Regarded historically, as a
process of becoming, man and his world can obviously be under-
stood only tentatively, since it is by definition something still in the
making, something as yet unfinished. unfortunatery for the per-
manent contribution and the universally valid philosophy, ti*e
passes: time, the enemy of man as the Greeks thought; to_morrow
aad to-morrow and to-morrow creeps in this petty pace, and all
our yesterdays diminish and grow dim: so that,$nthe lengthening
perspective of the centuries, even the most striking 

"u"otr 
1th"

Declaration of Independence, the French Revolution, the Great
war itself; like the Diet of worms before them, like the signing
of the Magna carta and the coronation of charlemagne and the
crossing of the Rubicon and the battle of Marathon) must in-

+ The Lite ol Reason [5 vols. (New york, 1905_6)], V, 6E.
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evitably, for posterity, f1g" away into pale replicas of the originalpicture, for each succeeding generation losing, as they recede intoq more distant past, some significance that once was noted in them,some quality of enchantment that once was theirs.
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