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ANALYSIS
PRIORITY be given to the ruin of our country or
SHOULD
to the explosion of the world ? — an awkward choice for
statesmanship, as well as for a monthly journal. Perhaps we
should take the world first as that disaster could be irreparable,
while the country merely requires a change of system ; it is
easier to make politicians active than to stop the globe being
radioactive, once things have happened. To discuss in such
terms the opening negotiations with the Russians, at the summit,
as the press calls it; also the immediate threat of another pound
devaluation, followed by the long-term menace of economic
crisis until the present system collapses in the misery of our people,
would be fully in accord with the presently apparent mood not
only of Journalism but of statesmanship. We regret that we
insist on taking these grave matters seriously. May we, therefore,
for once submit our congratulations to the present Prime Minister
for his abstention from the grinning match at Geneva while the
fate of mankind hangs in the balance ; even when the President
of the United States and the Prime Minister of Russia insisted
on behaving like Laurel and Hardy, both, presumably, for the
benefit of the American public, as the Russian people were hardly
included in the party, at least not in the festivities (the idiosyncrasies
of the American method did not diminish Mr. Eisenhower’s great
contribution at Geneva, which we shall examine). The British
Prime Minister may have relied a little too much on his too familiar
disguise as an English gentleman, but that was preferable to the
Russo-American knock-about or the nigger Sunday school
performance of our usually sedate Foreign Secretary, with his
spiritual rendering of “ there ain’t gonna be no war ” .
Serious Enough to be Serious
Is all this captious, just a sour attempt to throw cold water
on a new, joyous and redeeming spirit ? Surely, there is nothing
so dangerous as to create complacent illusion while deadly reality
still remains, or to make the people merely laugh when it is still
a matter of life and death to think. Clowns have their place in
3
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the world, but not beside the deathbed of mankind ; if we cannot
solve these problems they can be our end. Let us face this looming
doom like calm, serious and determined men, not like fugitive
boys tittering and twittering to keep up their spirits in the dark.
It may be true that party conventions, and other peculiarities
of the American way of life, have persuaded the American people
to take no man seriously unless he can first raise a laugh, and
that the particular machine in Russia which decides the suitable
for all occasions, sent to this conference certain gentlemen, among
others of different calibre, who had proved in hard Slavonic
experience that they were only capable of raising laughs ; never
theless it remains true in the western world that we can only get
things done if we can persuade the people to take things seriously.
Bertrand Russell’s great service to make the obvious understood
That is why Bertrand Russell performed a much greater service
to peace than all the back-slapping of diplomats, or back smacking
of vodkas, at Geneva. One eminent scientist refrained from
signing his manifesto on the grounds that it was only stating the
obvious — that the world could now end; but for purposes of
great action it is necessary to stress and labour the obvious until
everyone understands. It is one of the errors of pre-eminent
minds to lose interest in a truth they have discovered long since,
because it has become to them obvious ; they incur, thereby,
the great risk that their truth will never be known or, at least,
the lesser risk that it will be rediscovered and widely publicised
by some noisy fool a few years later. The latter event may be
supported with equanimity, but not the former in a matter so
important. It is now necessary that all the people shall know
the world can end. The concentrated seriousness of Lord Russell
and the scientists compared favourably with the slap-happy
harlequinade of Geneva ; it has, also, done more for peace.
The Real Danger from Russia
What are the realities of considered action in Russian intention
underlying the shimmering surface of journalistic frivolity in the
stunt-run democracies ? It is probable that Russian strategy
remains precisely the same as it has been since their decisive
reappraisal of the strategic situation. War has become too
dangerous, and war is o ff; they must, therefore, win by other
means, for men who have been through so much for their cause
4
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are unlikely to abandon it when success seems nearer than ever
before (laugh, cry, kiss or drink, that remains a fact for them,
even if others are persuaded that soft hands can smooth away
the leopard’s spots). The other means are clearly political;
they begin with the relaxation of tension, a return to normality
which, in their belief, will renew the internal contradictions of
capitalism.
The inevitable economic crash will be accelerated
by a reduction of armaments which have distorted the Western
economies ; it is easier to overcome a man if you have first
compelled him to a habit of life which deforms him. This crude
calculation, for different and often stated reasons, we believe
to be precisely true if the Soviets are only confronted by the
measures now prevailing and the men now commanding in the
West.
The Soviets have a far better chance to take us over from within
than they ever had to take us over from without. It is the economic
collapse of the western democracies which can give communism
its real chance. In conditions of internal conflict we are disarmed ;
in conditions threatening external war we can very quickly become
armed with the aid of our superior science. The giant of the
West can be taken more easily sleeping than he can be awake.
Russia’s successes in the take over from within
Already their preparations for this long-term plan have achieved
extraordinary success ; results which none of us would have
believed if they had been foretold. Dexter White in the key
position of the American treasury, Hiss virtually alone with the
President in the decisive moments of Yalta, Maclean in charge
of the American department of the Foreign Office after a previous
record in Cairo which would have secured immediate dismissal
from the diplomatic service for any man who was less well protected,
the devious and sinister career within the British civil service of
his companion Burgess ; these are victories within the inner
position of our security system by a foreign and hostile power
which are without parallel in history. They were just the first
moves of the Soviets for the take over from within if that proved
to be easier than the take over from without. It is likely they
always calculated it was a bit too good to be true for even our
present rulers to leave us so defenceless that they could just march
in ; probably, therefore, they really relied all through on the
much more promising method of the internal take over. The
5
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advance guards have already taken up their positions in some of
the key places of the western states ; the main body will come
into action with economic depression, in the form o f intensive
action by industrial infiltration experts, strike leaders and fomenters
of disorder of every kind, culminating in the entry of the shock
troops of civil war if the developing situation can be pushed far
enough for the decisive blow.
Lions and Lambs in the Vodka Arcadia — then Reality
Meanwhile the anaesthetic to the whole resistance will of the
West must be assiduously applied “ at the summit ”, during a
series of arcadian banquets beside rippling streams of vodka in
which every lion frisks with every lamb to the delectation of the
multi-million circulations.
For our part we were against being taken over from without,
and we are equally against being taken over from within ; we
believe it to be the greater risk.
War is off for the good reason that no one dares fight; the
H-bomb has seen to that. It is madness in these conditions to
risk war ; we have stood throughout against those who played
with war. In fact, a plain clear record shows that we were the
first to point out that the H-bomb made war impossible for any
man in his senses. There is only one contingency in which war
can now occur, and that can easily be checked by the minimum
of will and energy in western statesmanship. Madmen in the
East might reckon .that weak men in the West would be so moved
by the present well-founded fear of the H-bomb that they would
meet with no effective resistance from Europe or America if
Russian armies occupied all Europe (because neither side would
dare to use the H-bomb). That one remaining danger of war
can be eliminated by land forces in the West armed by science
with the modern weapons which can check Russian mass. The
alternative is Russian disarmament, as well as Western disarm ament;
either we must arm or they must disarm. We believe that one
of these two things will now happen.. Europe will then face the
final reality ; the battle of ideas and the clash of systems. We
must have an idea stronger than communism and a system effective
enough to change the conditions which make communism possible.
East Germany held as Bargaining Counter — and Poland
What then are the immediate objectives of Russia ? They are
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certainly the relaxation of tension and the economic disintegration
of the West, possibly also disarmament to assist the process, and,
almost certainly, an eventual buffer area between themselves and
the West for reasons of security and isolation from Western ideas.
But they want naturally to reach these objectives with as much
advantage to themselves and disadvantage to us as possible.
They are not giving anything away until they see how far they
can get on their opening gambit of grin and win with the vodka
team. They must indeed be surprised by their initial success and
are, consequently, likely to make hard bargaining counters of
things it will suit them to give away anyhow in the end. For
instance, if they are not hard pressed by the West in negotiations,
and in propaganda to world opinion, for the liberation of eastern
Germany and the other enslaved European lands, they are likely
to keep them in reserve for a later attempt at a profitable bargain
with West Germany. If the weakness of Western statesmanship
and the gullibility of the democratic press enables them to relax
the pressure without giving anything away, they may reckon on a
fine bargaining position for a later attempt to seduce Germany
from the West. Sir Anthony Eden’s series of discreet dinner
parties may then be interrupted by the rude question, what happens
to Britain’s guarantee — when Poland is sold back by Russia,
the ally, to Germany, the enemy ? As these relationships now
change so kaleidoscopically, and British government is less than
ever in a position to honour its pledged work, the answer is likely
to be even more discreet than usual, in fact, completely muffled.
German Interests Identical with those of Europe as a whole
Russia has many inducements to offer to West Germany, not
only the liberation of East Germany but, also, the restoration
of the old German frontiers at the expense of the present Polish
state ; probably in addition the opportunity to become the natural
leader of a central European system of liberated states which would
provide a buffer between eastern and western powers. But such
proposals could only be acceptable to Germany or the West
provided Russia was not in a position to march back any day she
wished, or at least by weight of armed pressure to subvert such
a system to her own cause against the wishes of its people. The
interests of Germany and of Europe are then identical; we can
none of us risk being swallowed by Russia. It must be genuine
freedom and security ; this means that Russia must disarm or
7
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Europe must arm with American backing. As we suggested long
ago a buffer area centred on Germany is possible on two conditions :
Russia must not be able to march back when she wishes, and
Germany and the other liberated nations must be free to join,
when they wish, in a political, economic and cultural union
with the rest of Europe. Russia has a right to every guarantee
that she will not be attacked, and general disarmament can give
this guarantee : Russia has no right to frustrate the final union
of a united Germany with all the European peoples in a natural
development of their destiny.
Eisenhower’s Instinct Right at Geneva
It is certain that not only stiff negotiations but an intensive
battle of propaganda will precede a satisfactory settlement;
the fight for world opinion will be decisive, because in essence
it is now a struggle of ideas. Therefore President Eisenhower
was right in deep instinct when he made his dramatic offer of
aerial inspection ; it may be regarded by the expert critics as
crude and jejune in detail, but it was right in principle and strategy.
We shall never winkle the Russians out of their prepared positions
without grave losses to ourselves unless we can bring world opinion
to bear upon them. The position of every communist party
in Europe, and of many in the East, would be lost if that opinion
turned decisively against them; they mind desperately about this,
because they recognise the importance of ideas. This is why
Eisenhower was right in instinct when he made his dramatic move,
and Eden is wrong in instinct when he makes his discreet moves.
The old soldier is right to feel that we need a barrage to shift them ;
the old diplomat is wrong to feel that everything can be settled
by a dinner party and a committee. We need not only determined
negotiators but statesmen who are capable of influencing mass
opinion. What we need least are light-minded politicians and
a completely frivolous press who open the door to the real enemy
— which is the communist idea — directly they are anaesthetised
by the first whiff of vodka. Once again, communism which takes
us from within is a far more dangerous enemy than communism
which takes us from without.
What we all want can only be achieved by European Union
What then do we all want ? The Russians say they want the
Americans out of Europe, and peace. So do we, but not on the
condition that instead we have the Russians in Europe. American
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occupation is humiliation : Russian occupation is death. Suicide
is not the only escape from shame. What we all want can in the
end only be achieved by one thing ; it is the Union of Europe.
If 300,000,000 Europeans come together as a nation, or in any
effective union, we can do without America and can face Russia.
At least if 300,000,000 united Europeans cannot face Russia,
with the aid of the most advanced science in the world, they deserve
to die. It is the division of Europe and that alone which stops
all good things.
Let all Europe be the Buffer between East and West
Let all Europe be the buffer area between West and East, the
third force that holds the balance of the world. That is the final
solution for which we have always stood. We do not now, or
in the future, turn our back on America who was our friend in need.
The interests of Europe and America in this matter are identical;
we cannot live if Europe is lost, and America cannot afford that
Europe be lost. If Europe is attacked,America must always stand
behind her, and we welcome their friendship and community of
interest. But Europe can do without America in Europe if only the
Europeans will unite. If the Russians will then disarm, as well as the
rest of us, we will then all be free from that burden of folly. But
Europe a Nation is strong enough to stand alone whether the world
be armed or disarmed. As the pacifist Martin lilted with lyrical joy
in the opening sentence of the New Statesman and Nation, 23.7.55 :
“ Marshall Bulganin was not merely sparring when he politely turned
down Sir Anthony Eden’s offer of a Four-Power security pact, with
the gently ironic observation that strong powers do not need
guarantees.” Has there been any more radiant occasion than this
apotheosis of the New Statesman since the Roman exquisites waltzed
round the gladiators from the barbaric north, fluttering with shrill
pleasure as they remarked their bulging muscles ? Amid all these
thrills we can only reiterate in our dull way a recent prosaic sentence
which regarded with sober hope the real possibility : “ Russia can
get on with her own business, America can get on with her own way
of life, and Europe can have her own civilisation ”. We know the
means. Who has the will ?
Devaluation and Mr. Butler
We can now turn from the fate of all mankind to the sad case of the
man who was billed for a championship fight, but got so drunk that
he looks like falling flat on his face before the fight begins. Sadly
9
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enough we refer to our own government of Great Britain, which by
sheer folly has inflated itself into a crisis before the world depression
has even begun ; in fact, while the rest of the world is booming on a
steady price level. The real crisis of post-war competition for inter
national markets, which remain restricted in relation to the power
of modem production, has not yet begun. America is still occupied
with the home demand and the foreign charity which the interrup
tions and losses of protracted war left behind ; Germany and Japan
have only just got on their feet again to re-enter the international
competition, which is their only means of living since we destroyed
their autarchic economies. The fight has not begun, but we have
knocked ourselves out with our own inflation ; it really is a clowning
performance, remarkable even for professionals. In our last issue
we published three simple figures from the Financial Times at the end
of June : since 1949 the cost of living in Germany, America and
Britain had risen by 2 per cent, 12 per cent, and 32 per cent, respec
tively. We observed that if this tendency continued another devalua
tion of the pound would be a mathematical certainty.
Great Britain alone in present inflation
The best hope of our helpless rulers to avert this is a similar
inflation by our chief competitors ; the opposite is occurring at
present, for the Financial Times pointed out (26.7.55) that in the
United States “ the cost of living index today is actually lower than it
was two years ago and has been falling without interruption since
July 1954 ” . On the other hand the recent increase of the price of
coal in Britain has touched off another bout of cost inflation. How
can this end except in another devaluation of the pound ? Of course,
it is possible that the Americans and the Germans will both start
inflating, but it is very unlikely.* It is also possible that with draconian
measures the Chancellor of the Exchequer will deflate our economy
back into a competitive position without a devaluation, but that is
most unlikely. The most that he can probably hope to do without a
major social upheaval is to stabilise the present inflated price level,
and that is probably insufficient to prevent an eventual devaluation
when international competition really develops ; we doubt, also,
on his form to date, whether he is even strong enough to do that.
The free and easy Stock Exchange excuse for everything that we
“ live in an inflationary world ” has been punctured by the
* The fresh measures recently taken in America and Germany to check even an
incipient inflation have probably frustrated Mr. Butler’s last Micawber hope'
that other countries’ prices would turn up.
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Economist’s laconic phrase : “ we do not live in an inflationary world.
We live in an inflationary country (23.7.55) ; which indeed is all
too obvious from simple statistics that are available to any school
boy (or, at least, to Lord Macaulay’s schoolboy).
Trouble with the bank rate
The Chancellor of the Exchequer continues to fiddle and fumble
with his monetary weapon which he, apparently, hesitates to use fully
(though he may soon be compelled to do so) for the truly remarkable
reason that he has just discovered that it is double edged. According
to the Financial Times (27.7.55) there is “ increasing official concern
about the pressure that is being imposed on the invisible side of the
country’s external payments by the rise in U.K. interest rates over
the past six months ”, and “ the authorities have discovered (sic)
that additional expenditure abroad on this account was running into
tens of millions of sterling per annum ”. But had the Chancellor no
idea of this before he staked all on the bank rate weapon ? — was he
not informed ? — surely he must have been. We have at least some
remaining confidence that the Treasury is not staffed by mad children,
even if it be the last refuge of the sane left in contemporary Britain.
The squalid dishonesty of a hack politician scrambling back to office
If we add to these “ discoveries ” the apparent failure of the great
banks to respond to the initial lead of the government in the matter of
overdrafts, except for newspaper appeals by the bank chairmen to
their customers, and the still unregarded (or unissued ?) later
directive from government to banks, we get a general impression of
a pantomime army that would bring down the house at any good,
old-fashioned music hall. It becomes more and more remarkable that
our present governing class can take nothing seriously except a war ;
they can blow up anything, but build nothing (that requires a con
stant purpose and enduring will). All of this occurs against a back
ground of a something-for-all budget to win the last election, which is
now exposed by the present inflationary danger as the squalid
dishonesty of a hack politician scrambling back to office. The present
Chancellor of the Exchequer is already proved by this preliminary
storm in a teacup to be unfit for a great office of state in a serious
period. The whole government will be proved by the coming
realities of crisis to be as inadequate for great events as their chan
cellor has shown himself for small problems. To borrow Sir Winston
Churchill’s old phrase about the Labour Party, they are “ unfit to
govern ”. They are too small for a great age.
EUROPEAN
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REAL APARTHEID
By OSWALD PIROW
HE UNION’S Apartheid policy is having a bad press overseas.
This is due to a variety of causes, some external, some of our
own making; Of the former, the most important is a wave of
“ Uncle Tom’s Cabin ” sentimentality, which sees in every black
man a victim of white oppression. The myth of the Noble Savage
has been expanded until every European — at any rate in Africa
— has been reduced to an inferior moral status. It is not worth
while to trace the origin of this nonsense, but it is not unconnected
with the war-time propaganda against a Herrenrasse, and Roose
velt’s campaign against colonialism.
Another external cause of our bad press is the attitude of U.N.O.
where a coloured majority tries to work off its inferiority complex
by accusations which are as vicious as they are groundless. In
part, however, the reason why nobody loves our Apartheid Policy
is that when the Nationalists took over from General Smuts in
1948, they had no Native policy. They therefore adopted General
Hertzog’s segregation principles, but called their new faith
“ Apartheid ” . They indulged in this bit of camouflage because
they were afraid of their own extremists, who had hounded South
Africa’s greatest statesman into a premature grave. To add a further
touch of originality they discovered that “ Apartheid ” is based on
“ Baasskap ”, a word which in this connection is quite meaningless,
but which gave the wild men a comfortable feeling of superiority.It did not worry them that Baasskap conjured up in the minds of
overseas journalists visions of floggings and forced labour once
associated with the Congo Rubber Scandals.
So we have today the curious spectacle that while the Government
is officially protesting against our bad press overseas, the extremists

T
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who run the Government are rather enjoying our reputation as the
bad boy of the Commonwealth because it shows what good
Republicans we are.
However, even if the Nationalists have not been very skilful in
putting their arguments, they have in fact a strong case. Apartheid
— subject to certain limitations — is a policy eminently fair to both
black and white, and in its administration much more is being done
for the Bantu as regards health, housing and education than in any
other part of Africa, not excluding the British Colonies.
Meanwhile, the Opposition, under General Smuts’ successor
Mr. Strauss, has no policy at all. Its doctrines range from dogmas
of complete equality for black and white to a weak imitation of
Apartheid. The limitations to which Apartheid is subject are not
caused by the frills which the extremists have tacked on, but by the
fact that General Hertzog’s policy, first conceived in 1912 and
remaining almost unaltered until 1939, makes no real provision for
certain developments which have taken place over the last forty
years and, in particular, during the last decade.
They are, in the main, the following :
1. The complete urbanisation and de-tribalisation of a section of
the Bantu.
These people represent a comparatively small
section of the African population, but they include most of the
intelligentsia.
2. No proper career planning for the increasing numbers of educated
natives, who accordingly drift into the ranks of the agitators.
3. The growing feeling of Bantu Nationalism is practically ignored..
Existing and contemplated provisions do not go beyond the tribe
as an entity.
Real Apartheid, as opposed to the Government’s brand, proposes
to eliminate these defects, not by tacking further amendments on
to the Hertzog policy, but by returning to first principles and building
on that foundation.
These axioms are as follows :
1. A man’s rights as a citizen must ultimately be determined by his
state of civilisation and not by the colour of his skin.
2. Equality between eight million non-Europeans and two and a
half million Europeans must inevitably lead to the elimination of
white civilisation in South. Africa.
Can these two conflicting principles be reconciled ? Obviously not
between individuals in the same State, but certainly between black
and white States.
13
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Real Apartheid, then, is based on the conception that South
Africa will ultimately be a Federation of African and Bantu States
on a basis of complete equality. In the Bantu State the European
will enjoy no citizen rights. In fact, he will only be allowed to reside
there if his presence is considered necessary by the African authorities.
Similarly, the native will be strictly controlled in the European
State, and never become a citizen of that country.
The theory of real Apartheid is a perfectly simple one, but what of
its application in practice ? Here let us admit at once that we are
confronted by formidable difficulties. They may be grouped under'
the following heads :
1. Is there enough territory available for two or more Bantu States ?
2. Can South Africa’s mines, industry and agriculture survive
without native labour ?
3. What happens to the de-tribalised minority and, in particular,
to the intelligentsia ?
4. What will the cost of the separate states be, and who finds the
money for their establishment and development ?
5. What guarantee is there that the black states will ever reach that
real maturity which entitles them to equality ?
The answer to these questions is as follows :
1. An authoritative report will shortly be tabled in the Union
Parliament which will show that the existing native reserves,
properly developed, will be able to carry almost the whole, if not
the whole, of the Bantu population.
There will have to be two States : one for the Nguni Tribes,
viz. Xosas, Zulus, Pondos, etc., and one for the Sotho Tribes,
viz. Basutos, Bechuanas, etc.
In due course, the Protectorates will have to be added, namely
Swaziland, Basutoland and Bechuanaland. If our Native
States are soundly established, Great Britain will find it difficult
to refuse such a transfer, particularly if the natives ask for it.
2. There is no question of depriving the Union’s mines, industries
or agriculture of Bantu workers provided these are — as they
will be for many decades — surplus to the requirements of the
black states. But such labour will be regarded as migratory, and
will not acquire rights of domicile or citizenship even over a
period of years.
3. The de-tribalised natives will have to be regarded as a permanent
part of the population of the white state, but even today their
numbers are small. They can be further reduced by stimulated
14
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emigration to the native states. That applies particularly to the
intelligentsia to whom attractive careers will be available from
the very first. Succeeding generations will find no difficulty in
solving the problem of this decreasing minority.
4. The cost of establishing and developing the native states will be
considerable, viz. anything between five hundred and a thousand
million pounds. The white man will have to find the money, but
the black states may eventually be able to bear their share of
interest and amortisation charges. The contemplated expenditure
is not such a great hardship as might appear at first sight, because
most of the money will go to the Union’s commerce and industry
— particularly the latter. In any case, it is a small price to pay
for racial peace in South Africa.
5. The most difficult part of the establishing of the black states
will be to guide them safely to self-government. The African
will, this is a sine qua non, have to assimilate not merely the white
man’s book-learning, but his ethics as well. The greatest tragedy
to both European and Bantu will be if the black states become
duplications of Liberia or the Gold Coast. If the white man is
unable to teach, or the Bantu to learn, the responsibility of selfgovernment, real Apartheid will crash, but so, for that matter,
will any other proposed solution.
We who believe in a partnership of black and white states are
convinced that ultimately all Africa south of the Sahara will be
forced to adopt this solution. In this way a common African
patriotism will be born, which will enable Bantu and European
jointly to face the ever-increasing threat from the East.
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THE POSSIBILITIES IN
EUROPE-AFRICA
by JOHN STEELE
FRICA, developed as a great estate, would liberate Europe
from the chaos of world capitalism : with reasonable manage
ment the food and materials from that continent could be kept at
stable prices. Creation of the estate would produce a widening
circle of well-being. There is work there for generations. Hitherto
Europe has known prosperity mainly in war : this would be great
construction for peace. It would mean high purchasing power
throughout the Continent if industries were syndicalised, their
profits shared among the workers. A high-wage market of
approaching 300 million Europeans is a possibility.
These, in brief outline, are the Europe-Africa proposals. But
what is meant by bringing in food and materials from Africa? Mr.
Jorian Jenks has pointed out that it is desirable to consume, as far
as possible, in the locality in which food is grown, rather than move
great surpluses enormous distances, which creates unbalance.
This is of first-rate importance. European agricultural authorities
should encourage local consumption to the f u ll: each region should
feed itself as far as possible. Costs of moving surpluses should be
kept to a minimum : freshness of food is all-important. There will
also be fewer bureaucrats and distributors, and more engaged on
production, if this policy is followed. '
On the other hand, Africa is the great source of tropical and
semi-tropical foods : sugar, maize, tropical fruits, groundnuts, soya
products and many others, which can greatly supplement the food
grown in Europe, and widely vary the diet. Here Europe-African
co-ordination enters the picture, though again the bureaucrats
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should be rigorously limited and the actual handling of foods left to
private firms.
Minerals, however, must be shipped in great quantities to Europe,
though some processing is desirable before they leave Africa ; later,
of course, industries will spring up there, making on the spot, instead
of in Europe, the equipment needed for further development.
So the character of development as a whole will change as time
goes on. Great numbers of Europeans will be out there on this work:
others will follow as farms multiply, industries appear, towns
expand in the new living space. Again the same principle should
apply. Let each region, in Africa as in Europe, feed itself as far as
possible, and cut to the bone unnecessary distribution.
African development might be summarised as the winning of new
land and rebuilding of old fertility ; the diversion of water to dry
areas, wherever supplies are adequate, the exploitation of mineral
resources (and the thorough survey of Africa), the harnessing to the
full of the immense power potential. It involves, necessarily, the
protection and conservation of all natural wealth.
The Atlantropa Project would do much along these lines. Some
years before the war a group of far-sighted Germans put forward this
plan of revolutionary scope. Their leader was Hermann Sorgel of
Munich : he named it the Atlantropa Project, visualizing Europe and
Africa as one political, cultural and economic group. The object
was to prevent Europe becoming the “ economic slave ” of America :
Africa, the “ Reserve Continent ” would be thoroughly developed.
One of the leading features was the damming of the Mediterranean
at the Straits of Gibraltar. This great work would give control over
the Atlantic inflow to the Mediterranean, producing enormous
quantities of power by hydro-electric turbine. A similar system of
dams would be built at the Dardanelles. The power from these
turbines would be fed into an All-European grid, and go far towards
driving European industries.
But the object was not solely that of making power. The Atlantic
inflow would be controlled to make the level of the Mediterranean
fall steadily. The latter would therefore gradually dry up : it was
estimated that the level would fall by three feet per year. Millions
of acres of mudlands would be exposed round the shores of the
Mediterranean : these, in turn, would be drained and reclaimed,
immense areas of fertile soil enriched by the wastes of three thousand
years of civilization.
This one feature of the Atlantropa proposals would add a great
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acreage of highly fertile soils to Europe-Africa, and produce great
hydro-electric power for industry.
As great in scope was the proposal to change the course of the
River Congo. This would be done by damming the river where it
plunges out of its upper basin through the gorge in the Crystal
Mountains. The “ Congo Sea” of pre-history would be re-born in
the heart of tropical Africa : an entirely new river would emerge to
the north, first filling the great Chad Depression, then to flow on
through the Sahara Desert and find an outlet into the Mediterranean.
Such a change would transform the whole North African landmass. The appearance of two inland freshwater seas would make a
more equable climate there. The size of these lakes would be
enormous : the Chad lake alone could extend to the foothills of the
Tibesti and Borku mountains, and along the Bahr el Ghazal for at
least 250 miles.
Cultivation would be possible over a wide area in these regions.
New life would spring up around the shores of these fresh-water seas
with a better climate.
The Germans who envisaged Altantropa gave their river the
name of the “ Second Nile ” : as indeed it would be, but of far greater
importance than the first, with so much more water. There is also
the possibility of its joining the Niger River to the west (by canal).
Thus the vast Sahara would be crossed and divided with a rivercanal-lake system carrying irrigation water to regions now dry, but
of no little agricultural potential.
These are the oustanding features of the Atlantropa Project. Are
they too vast, too daring for European man ? The Americans long
ago achieved their Tennessee Valley scheme. The Russians are
creating inland seas and changing the course of rivers in Asia, turn
ing their life-giving waters round to irrigate empty spaces instead of
being wasted on Arctic seas.
The Europeans are not inferior to Americans, and can call on
great industry and skilled manpower where the Russians use slavelabour. But America and the Soviets have the enormous productive
power of continental economies : let Europe unite, she can perform
greater operations.
Many tasks await her in the. future. One is the building of a
co-ordinated European power grid, fed by the turbines at Gibraltar,
by hydro-electric power from the Alps and Norwegian fjords, by
atomic piles all over Europe, the coal of Britain, the Ruhr and
Lorraine.
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Other grids should be erected in Africa. The Congo has perhaps
the greatest power potential in Africa. It has the Stanley Falls,
1,500 feet in height. The dam in the Crystal Mountains can also
be used, for Atlantropa envisaged part of the Congo water still
flowing down to the South Atlantic. The river has a flow of around
1.200.000 cubic feet per second during the rains, and can be used for
two purposes.
The gorge below the Victoria Falls on the Zambesi River may be
harnessed. The Kafue and Kariba gorges above the falls are already
being used : dams are rising there today. The great East African
lakes have other possibilities, once their capacity is increased by
raising high dams.
The minerals of the Rand, Belgian
Congo, Nigeria and Ethiopia make possible atomic piles all over
the face of Africa.
Science is also learning to use solar energy directly from the rays
of the sun. The enormous possibilities which this offers in such a
continent can readily be understood.
Certainly solar energy transformed into power by modem devices
of highly polished metals will enable the minerals of Morocco to be
tapped. This region, east of the High Atlas and also further north,
is fabulously rich in anthracite and other coals, petroleum, iron ores,
manganese, wolfram, lead, copper, asbestos, zinc, nickel, tin.
Much more may be discovered beneath the Sahara wastes. The
presence of great mineral wealth has long been suspected : the spirit
of the new age will find an answer. One thing is lacking in the
Sahara, and that is water : but seawater can be purified and pumped
inland along pipelines by atomic energy.
Water can be the most precious commodity on earth in desert
conditions : yet there is plenty in the seas surrounding Africa and
science makes it possible to transport it economically. This would
be all the more worthwhile if the mineral wealth of North Africa
proves to be considerable. It should be emphasized, however, that
this is largely an Arab sphere of life, and development there must be
a matter for the utmost co-operation between Europe and Islam.
At all times the two sister-peoples must work together : their interests
are complementary, and European industry has much to offer the
Islamic world in return for mineral wealth.
France has already set a fine example in co-operation, drilling
artesian wells to provide new oases south of the Atlas Mountains.
A great subterranean “ lake” is known to exist there, between
2.000 and 4,000 feet below the Sahara sand, covering a wide area.
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This is the Albien geological layer, a shallow basin of porous rock
perpetually charged with water from the melting Atlas snows that
finds its way down to this natural storage tank.
It is a virtually inexhaustible supply : and today it is being pumped
up by French engineers to the growing number of new oases provided
for the Arab and Berber tribesmen and cultivators.
Water, indeed, is the key to success in Africa. There is plenty of
it, but effective means must be used to transport it to areas where it
is short. Coastal regions can be supplied for long distances inland
by purified seawater boosted by atomic energy. Here the negro
living-space will benefit most, since most coastal areas, except in
South Africa, are not suitable for white settlement.
The East African lakes are another vast source. The Victoria
Nyanza, greatest lake in Africa and roughly as large as Scotland,
has an area of 26,000 square miles and a depth of 270 feet. The
Albert Nyanza is as big as Lancashire, covering 1,640 square miles.
Lake Tanganyika is 450 miles long : its depth is reputed to be over
4.000 feet. Here is water in vast quantities.
Fed from the Mountains of the Moon, their capacity can still be
enlarged by raising high dams at appropriate places : their water can
be used for irrigation in the European living space, once it is boosted
out of the Great Rift valley. Many of them stand at over 3,000 feet
above sea-level: gravity and boosting, wherever either applies,
can carry their water over wide areas.
Rivers such as the Zambesi can supply much more water, par
ticularly during the rains. Plans are being considered in South
Africa to dam the Orange River. That great stream could irrigate
160.000 morgen of land.* If a barrage type of dam were built, the
silt-laden water would be allowed to flow on, while the clearer water
would be stored.
Why should not these rivers be used to fill large storage tanks
(covered to reduce evaporation) on European and Negro farms :
the water could be sparingly released during the dry season ?
The negro living space in West Africa and the Congo Basin is well
supplied, of course. The Congo drainage area covers no less than
1.425.000 square miles : the river itself is 3,000 miles long. The area
has by far the largest rainfall of the entire continent. A constant
supply would exist with the creation of great lakes in the Congo
Basin and Chad Depression, which would be at the disposal of
negro farmers ; but why should there not be the means of piping
* Approximately 337,000 acres.
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water also to European Africa ?
The entire Congo Basin might become a catchment area for white
and black alike, the Europeans having this right in return for financ
ing the work and supplying equipment, the negroes in return for
supplying labour.
To boost water from the Congo to Rhodesia might appear a
fantastic idea, even through mountain tunnels. Yet no one considers
it strange to pump, oil three thousand miles across Canada, and water
is as valuable in a drought-stricken land.
What else must be done in Africa ?
To make it a great estate wide afforestation is needed. There
are several reasons for this: for example, the watersheds and courses
of even the smallest rivers m ust be protected against erosion and
evaporation reduced. Where erosion is actually at work — far too
widely in East Africa — measures to terrace slopes, plough along
contours, reclaim the soil must be vigorously used.
The main reason for the recent disastrous floods in New South
Wales was the wholesale destruction of forests in the past by ringbarking the trees. The aim was to clear more land for grazing ;
but Nature has had a spectacular revenge.
Wide forestry belts planted over the temperate savanna lands o f
East Africa would bring many advantages. Land would improve
with such shelters. D ust storms would be reduced. M any more
trees would further improve the climate, though already this is
favourable to Europeans. An investment for the future would be
made in timber and other valuable forest products.
Much land now desert could be won back for cultivation with
a long-term forestry and irrigation programme.
M any parts
of northern Kenya, potentially fertile country, can be reclaimed to
form homelands for natives. Coupled with these activities must be
energetic measures to halt the spread of the African deserts.
The Sahara in some years advances as much as thirty miles on a
front of a thousand in Nigeria and Equatorial Africa. Yet this can
be stopped, even reversed, with an inspired policy.
Are these things really beyond the grasp o f a new Europe ? Must
Europe continue to be the dependent of American capitalism, the
victim of Asiatic communism ? With millions of farmers and
peasants, with centuries of craftsmanship and the greatest concen
tration of skilled industrial workers and productive power, with
scientists constantly opening doors to new possibilities, Europe can
step tomorrow into a golden age.
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THE EUROPEAN IN
EAST AFRICA
by ELIZABETH STIRLING
[The author of this article has lived for four years in Kenya : not
up-country, in the troubled areas, but on the relatively peaceful
coast. No politician, she has been school-teacher, housewife,
member of the Police Reserve, and office worker.)
HE LONG NEGLECTED continent of Africa has at last
been dragged into the news by eruptions in various parts
of i t : in particular, the growth of the Mau Man movement in
East Africa. Mau Mau, with all its primitive bestiality, can
command no sympathy from any European or African with the
welfare of the continent at heart. However, this essay is not
dealing with politics, or overall solutions of economic problems.
Instead, it attempts to summarise one aspect of the problem which
may be neglected by the professors and the generals : the question
of the personal relations between the white man and the African.
As the white man is dominant, he is chiefly responsible for such
relations. He must carry the blame, or claim the credit, for
failure or success. So far he must carry the blame.
In my opinion, the attitude of the average white man and woman
in Kenya towards the African is fundamentally damaging to the
interests of both races. This attitude alone has not caused the
growth of the Mau Mau movement; but it has done, and is
doing, a great deal to foster bad feeling between African and
European, which thus helps to keep the movement going. Unless
there is a fundamental change in the general behaviour towards
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the African, the British have little hope of a happy, secure future
in Kenya.
The reasons for friendly co-operation are not merely sentimental.
We cannot do without African labour. We need the country’s
natural resources and products, and the country itself as a market
for our goods. The Africans desperately need the knowledge
and education that we can give. Successful co-operation, however,
is impossible without understanding. To understand a man
you must be able to speak to him, and to speak to him you must
understand his language, or he must understand yours.
The attitude of many British people in Kenya towards the
language question is one of the clues to the lack of understanding
which exists. A vast number of the white men and women who
live in Kenya have no desire to be able to speak the language of
the African, beyond a few phrases and sentences : the imperative
of the verb and a list of nouns. This would not matter so much
if these same people encouraged the African to speak English.
But do they ? Not at all. What little conversation is carried
on is done so in halting Swahili (on the coast). There are those,
of course, who do speak Swahili w ell; but, at least among the
women, they are rare. Something which was said by an inhabitant
of Kenya on holiday in England sums up the attitude of a consider
able section of the white population towards the language question.
Five years ago I told her I was going to Kenya for the first time,
and asked, among other things, whether the African, as a rule,
could speak English. She drew herself up slightly, and said,
reprovingly :
“ Oh, no. We don’t encourage the African to speak English.
It might lead to familiarity. We only speak to them in Swahili ” .
Thus new arrivals in Africa, like new girls at school, inherit
this idea that it is necessary to keep the black man in his “ place ” ,
and that one way of doing it is by not letting him into the secrets
of the English language.
English is thus guarded from the African by people who will
not make the effort to master Swahili so that they can converse
intelligently with their servants, and other Africans with whom
they came into contact. Perhaps this particular woman could;
it is far more likely that, like so many of the white women who
have gone out with their husbands, she could only speak the
absolute minimum : enough, that is, to order the meals and
reprimand the servants for work undone or badly done.
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(In passing, it may be worth mentioning, as being significant
of the white man’s general attitude to the black in East Africa,
a small detail. When I was beginning to learn Swahili, I asked
what the Swahili for “ please ” was. The first three or four people
I asked did not know. There is, in fact, “ tafadhali ”, a loanword
from the Arabic, but it is a word practically never used by a white
man addressing an African. I never heard it used myself. It
seems it is not “ done ” to say please when addressing one’s
African servant.)
Thus, while there is a definite tendency for people in Kenya
to feel that it is not the thing to speak to an African in English,
or to encourage him in its use, the majority of white people never
achieve anything beyond the most elementary knowledge of the
black man’s language.
If we are to impart knowledge to the African, and an under
standing of our western ideals of truth, honesty, fair-dealing,
justice, etc., (and without this understanding little can prevent
the African from succumbing to communist propaganda) it is
surely of the utmost importance that every single white man,
woman, and even child — and not just the teachers, welfare and
British Council workers — should do all possible to help the
African to learn to speak and read English. The Africans are
often very intelligent, and voracious for education. The Russians,
at least, have become aware of this, and Swahili is studied in
Moscow and books are published in the language.
Most of the white people I met in Kenya never got to know
even their own personal servants, and only spoke to them to issue
orders. They had no idea of their thoughts, hopes, or fears ;
whether they were happy or discontented. The gulf has two sides,
like all gulfs. The African has little idea of what the white man
thinks : that little is probably as fantastic as the little knowledge
of Africans held by the English memsahib. Thus there is a barrier
of silence and misunderstanding between white man and black,
a barrier which must be broken down, if we are not to forfeit all
chance of harmony between us and them.
It might be thought that those educating the native children
would be in the forefront of any movement to break down the
barriers. Unfortunately this is not always the case. Several
of the white teachers I met during the course of my year as a teacher
in a large school for native children seemed determined to keep
this barrier up, and unwilling to get to know their coloured pupils
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outside the class-room. Some were sternly opposed to such
“ fraternisation
I had only been at the school a month or so
when one of the girls, very shyly and diffidently, asked me if I
would go with her class on a picnic. They were going to a beach,
and were hiring a bus. She was obviously extremely pleased
when I accepted the invitation with thanks. I mentioned to one
of the other teachers, who was acting head-mistress at the time,
that I had been asked to accompany some of the girls on a picnic.
Her reactions surprised me. She was utterly opposed, she said,
to any kind of contact with the girls, other than in the class-room.
“ My advice ” she said, “ Don’t mix with the girls out of school.
They will get familiar if you do. If you don’t watch out, they will
start asking you to their homes, or, worse still, visiting you in
yours. I make it a rule never to accept any invitations.”
I was amazed to hear her speak like this, but did go with the
children. I learnt far more about them on such an occasion than
I would ever have done in the class-room. I was subsequently
invited out once or twice by some of the girls, usually to weddings.
I felt privileged to be allowed to have a glimpse into their homes,
and at some of their ancient customs, and was, on all occasions,
treated with the utmost honour and respect. I was never visited
myself uninvited. It is true that, as a result of these out of school
meetings, many of the girls lost some of their painful shyness,
and began to pluck up courage to talk to me, and ask questions
about England, and life outside their very narrow circles (many
of them were in purdah) but I never encountered familiarity.
This prejudice against mixing socially with the pupils they teach
is not confined to the women teachers. A friend’s husband taught
in an Arab boys’ school on the coast. Soon after his arrival he
was drawn aside by the head master : he had heard that he had
accepted an invitation to visit the home of one of the older boys.
This young man was warned, as I was : “ We don’t encourage
this kind of mixing out of school. Please don’t let it happen
again ” , a reprimand which, in England, would reward a passionate
friendship or a drunken incident.
During the last year of my stay in East Africa I worked in a
large office — a branch of one of the foremost and most respected
concerns in Kenya. The loud imperious voice of the young typist
in the next department shouted at intervals : “ Boy ! ”, when
she wanted something fetched or carried. It was, apparently,
beneath her dignity ever to discover the name of her particular
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office boy, or recognise him as an individual.
This tendency not to treat the African like a human being, with
problems similar to ours, who must earn his daily bread, and who
has a wife and family to maintain, and to whom justice and fair
dealing is as much due as it is to someone with a white skin, was
demonstrated in a very forcible manner while I was working in
this office.
Trade in East Africa, because of the Mau Mau, had fallen off
considerably during the last eighteen months. Profits had
dropped. An order came from the head of the office to all the
departments that the African staff must be reduced. Our department
must sack about eight of its staff. That same day eight from our
department— office boys, lorry and godown boys — were summoned,
paid up to date, and told to go. No reason was given, and no
notice. Some of the boys had worked with the firm for many
years. That made no difference. They were thrown out without
warning, and left to join the stream of Africans who go from
office to office in search of work.
If this happened in one office, no doubt it happened in many
others. This kind of thing would not be tolerated in England,
the chief beneficiary of East Africa, and its governess ; why should
it be tolerated in Kenya ? It was not only unjust but also extremely
short-sighted. We cannot afford to sow more seeds of distrust
and discontent when there is such a fertile ground to receive them.
There have been instances reported in the press of Africans
being ill-treated by members of the Police. In the stress and
strain of conditions up-country one can, perhaps, understand
and forgive this. I see no excuse, however, for the kind of behaviour
shown by a white police officer on the coast while I was there.
The only reason we knew about this incident was because it
concerned our servant. My husband and I were lucky in having
to work for us an African who was exceptionally intelligent, hard
working, honest, and extremely likeable. One Sunday — it was
an Armistice Day — Lucas, our servant, dressed in his Sunday
best, joined a crowd of other people to watch a band of the Royal
Navy, which was playing patriotic tunes for the occasion. A
police officer, an assistant inspector, was in charge of some askaris,
who were controlling the crowds. Lucas was ordered to move
back a bit. Apparently he did not move quickly enough for the
liking of this man, who arrested him amidst great protests on
the part of Lucas.
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Lucas did not arrive at our flat until the following Monday
evening. Still in his Sunday clothes, and very upset, he told us
he had just been released from the police station. He explained
that he had been arrested, and put in a cell. There he had been
visited by the Assistant Inspector, who, when Lucas began to
protest that he had meant no harm, struck him in the face, and
spat at him. Lucas was left for twenty four hours, and then
released. No official charge was made against him, and he was
not fined.
In the eighteen months we had had Lucas as a servant, we never
had reason to suspect him of lying, and my husband and I saw
no reason to disbelieve him now. My husband visited the Super
intendent of the Police, and reported the incident, demanding
that there be some explanation. He was told the matter would
be looked into. Subsequently my husband was told that the
Superintendent knew who was responsible, that this man would
be spoken to, and that he deeply regretted the incident. Nothing
was denied. Apparently, though, there was nothing more we
could do about it.
As it happened, Lucas, after his initial distress at having had
his Sunday clothes fouled by a night in a dirty cell, did not seem
particularly resentful, though he had every reason to be so. If
this happened to our boy, whom we knew, then how many more
times may it not have happened to other Africans ? It may seem
a very small incident, but this kind of “ small incident ” does
irreparable damage.

A few Kenyan cliches complete the picture : they can be
overheard at any sundowner party.
“ My dear, you simply can’t treat the African as you would
a white person ”.
“ Remember, a lot of them are literally straight off the tree ”,
“ What does an African need money for, anyway ? Why,
he can live for days on nothing but a handful of maize ”.
“ An African understands firmness, a bit of chastisement now
and again
“ The trouble with us, we’re too feeble and weak with them
“ Its people like you, new to the country, who haven’t been
accustomed to dealing with these black chaps, who do so much
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damage. We had no trouble with them twenty years ago before
people like you came out
Constantly submitted to such affirmations, one begins to think,
at times, that a human approach to human beings may be wrong.
While there are so many people who do think along these lines —
of keeping the African under, and in his place, and not o f giving
him a helping hand so that he may take his place in the civilised
world, it does not matter what the Government’s policy is, how
many pounds are poured into Kenya, how many schools, hospitals,
and houses are built for the African, we will not achieve that
friendly co-operation which is so vital, and without which we
are bound, eventually, to fail in Kenya.
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AN AFRICAN JOURNEY
by ALFRED FABRE-LUCE
HOSE WHO undertake a journey expose themselves to
change ; it is above all for this reason that travelling,
which has become so easy, is still an adventure.
Thus, through seeing the world from above, and because of
the sudden changes of climate and season, and talking to people
who have different coloured skins as the days go by, I feel I have
become a different man. On some evenings I have flown in
daylight over country already shrouded in darkness ; the word
globe is no longer an abstract idea to me. It is as though I could
feel its roundness with my hand, naked and flat. I have become
aware of millions of men simultaneously, differing from each other,
and living in different periods of history. I seem to see them
like an immense army on the march, going towards the future ;
the advance guard is white, then comes a swarm of yellow men,
and, lagging behind, the black men, emerging from primitive
ages at the cost of a prodigious effort. Most of them have not
known the so-called modem times of our history books. Their
own history is so brief, or so hazy, that they can forget it in a few
years. They have plunged straight into the second half of the
twentieth century, and cannot understand our allusions to earlier
centimes, which seem to them irrelevant. On my return to a France
which knows little of this convulsion in Africa, I listen, astonished,
to the mandarins.
I might have arrived in China. After so
much raw material, even our landscape looks like a period piece
of decoration. The French go abroad, filled with curiosity, and
do not realise that they themselves have become the most curious
object in the contemporary world.
★

★
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At Dakar, in the Hotel N’Gor, Corbusier style, my room is
divided in two parts, with a few steps between. The black boy
does the honours : “ Id, lit ”. Then, showing me the sofa :
“ Id, lit-promenade! ” The hotel is built on a peninsula, with
sea on both sides, but at different levels, so that I seem to be living
in the middle of a cascade.

★

★

★

With their square-cut sails, the canoes dash into harbour.
The population is there to greet them. The canoes are pulled
up the sandy shore. There is joy in the rhythmic effort, and
laughter at sight of the marine monsters in the nets with their
scarlet gullets and bulging emerald eyes. They throw them up
in the air, for the fun of it. The fish fall in a slimy heap, then
leap up once more as if to remind themselves that they are still
alive. Vultures circle above, ready to clean up ; they are the
village servants.
★

★

★

The negro lady says to herself : “ The big handkerchief I have
knotted into a turban makes me taller. I am six foot six, without
heels. How small European women are ! I am also fatter ;
it takes eight yards of stuff to make me a dress, with one baby
tied on behind and another in my belly. Besides, I am wearing
three dresses on top of each other. You see how rich my husband
is ! My feet never leave the earth, they embrace it with each
step 1 take, they love i t ; and the sea undulates in my balanced
hips. How funny the European women are, wobbling on their
high heels ! The Japanese are supposed to be funnier still . . . .
It’s pretty, isn’t it, the blue and green against my black skin ?
Colours are not faded here ; I love spotted stuffs . . . because
I admire the panthers — or do I take myself for a panther ?
Yes, no doubt, once upon a time ; but now I just think it’s
pretty.”
★

★
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A Breughel : three blind women, in order of age, preceded
by a tapping white stick. The second has her hand on the shoulder
of the first, and the third on the shoulder of the second.
Only one pair of eyes between them — those of the baby carried
on the back of the third blind woman ; but he looks behind
him and stays quiet.
★

★

★

The American newspapers all have columns about Walter
White, the leader of the American negroes who died recently.
He was a charming man. He honoured me with his friendship.
I spent many hours with him in New York in 1933 ; and a few
years ago I made one of the characters in my play Mart pour Rien
say : “ I knew an American quadroon whose negro ancestry
was undetectable. He had fair, silky hair, and what’s more he
was called White. After much reflection he had decided to declare
himself a negro ; it was the courageous thing to do. I imagine
if he were in the France of to-day he would want to be a
collaborator.”
I can still hear White telling me of a conversation he had in
a train, with a Yankee who refused to believe he was coloured,
and who pressed his finger nails to see if there would be black
marks under them. White had remained faithful to his black
blood, which was so well concealed. Each year a number of
blacks (12,000 according to the New York Times) “ cross the line ”
and disappear among the American masses. Jews baptised in
Spain, negroes whitened in the United States : perhaps these
men, who no longer excite the passions of their countrymen,
suffer from secret remorse. White wanted to take the hand of
the most backward negro and help him across the threshold of
the Capitol. Generosity ? Doubtless ; and also the response
to a powerful hidden force which raised him above the ordinary
until the end of his life.
It was with a letter from White that I visited the black
university at Charleston in South Carolina. One of the professors,
speaking for his colleagues, described to me the atmosphere of
stifling suspicion in which they then lived. There was never a
rape but a black man was suspected. A mistake, according to
him : “ We should like to do it ”, he told me naively “ but we
don’t ” , I asked him to come back to my hotel to continue our
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talk. “ I should not be allowed in ”, he said. A drug store ?
No ; drug stores were taboo. A taxi went by, with this inscription :
“ Not for coloured
I spoke of all this not long ago with a black student. It was
years since I had news of White. I did not even know he was
still alive then — for three days more. We were in the elegant
tea-room at Dakar. Nobody thought of stopping us as we went
in, and we spoke as friends. But I felt rather as if I were treading
on eggs. Every adaptation of French law for Africa made my
companion suspicious of discrimination. He was indignant
because they were trying to divert the students from Racine and
Marivaux in order to teach them a trade. No doubt he would
have liked to say : “ Our ancestors, the Gauls . . . . ” But
this, paradoxically, did not prevent him from boasting of his
African origins and solidarity...I think he would have liked to
be thought black by the Africans and white by the French . . . .
Somebody should write a handbook : The A rt o f Racial
Co-existence. Several methods would be described, each for a
different case. When the proportion of blacks is small and the
melting-pot powerful : cross-breeding. (The problem disappears
in a few generations). When it is larger ; civil equality, hierarchy
of work and sexual segregation. When it is overwhelming :
friendly segregation. Each of these methods has given good
results. Cross-breeding has succeeded in America, paternalism
in the Belgian Congo. To reverse these would have been
disastrous.
We laboriously seek our way between these extremes. The
spirit of tolerance, curiosity and wide human sympathy which
is French, allows us, without catastrophe, to initiate bold
experiments. Yesterday we succeeded in establishing, within
inequality, fairly affectionate relations. By proclaiming, to-day,
a complete equality which is not justified by efficiency and which
the mixture of races does not authorise we are creating bitterness.
The more advanced have taken seriously the ideas that our
politicians launched so frivolously. And now we seem to be
saying : “ W hat! We have given you words, and now you
want deeds as w ell! ”
It is only the intellectuals who suffer from this state of affairs.
The rest of the population is still composed of children who
amuse themselves enormously by imitating us. A black soldier
exaggerates every movement when drilling, as though to say :
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“ Look how well I play at soldiers ! If it was real, I shouldn’t
do it with so much conviction”. Saluting the flag is religiously
observed, and even in the bush I have seen cabins painted red,
white and blue.
★
★
★
Conversations :
D akar. A black scholar whom I had congratulated on his admirable
French culture : “ You make me blush 1”
The rector o f the University: “ I wanted to make all
my students eat together. The Europeans accepted,
the Africans refused ”.
An old soldier: “ What on earth am I to do with my
chaps, in this climate, when the negresses are afraid
to *collaborate ’ ? ”
An intermediary: “ I get my ground nuts from the
marabouts by promising them the Legion d'Honneur
or a journey to Mecca
Lome.

The Director o f Education : “ A troupe from France
acted Molidre this week. They liked I’Avare; he is
a universal character. But Le Midecin malgri lui
shocked them. Fancy daring to laugh at a witch
doctor ! ”

A ccra.

The hostess at a big dimer party : “ Forgive the ice ;
my cook, exhausted by Ramadan, ate all the sugar;
it’s the only thing his religion allows him ”.
The chief o f police : “ I’ve just come from X (a village
in the interior). They are feeding a sacred crocodile
in a pond.” “ What with ? " “ With the twins bom
in the neighbourhood.”
A consul: “ I’ve given lots of visas to the natives lately.
They are worried ” . “ Why ? ” “ Because now they
are going to be governed by natives.”
(Reproduced by kind permission o f Rivard)
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THE SLAVE COAST
RIO MUNI, WEST AFRICA
By LAWRENCE P. SPINGARN
ERE, where confusion flowered in the rains,
The whip-mad captains steered for Teneriffe.
Their cargo was a cry. Knouts in the sheds
Were biting missionaries. Wind
Blew good excuses for the stay-at-homes,
And their negotiants in palm-leaf hats
Jaded the Leeds and London cobblestones.
The Arab searched with sand between his toes
For dengue villages and typhus jails :
He signed no documents for sanity
But spread a breakbone fever through the seas.
Now he is slower with the lash than those
Who beat dead legend for conformity.
The slave is everywhere, no more confined,
And profit shackles all the slaver’s sons
Who stroked his fob-and-seals, or climbed his knees
To mock the outraged mummy at his eyes. •

H
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AUTANT-LARA REVALUED
by VINCENT MURRAY
HE STANDARD of new French films recently shown in
London has been unusually low. La Rage au Corps,
Les Amants de Lisbon, Passionelle fail to rise above the average
commercial level. Le BU en Herbe, however, Claude AutantLara’s most recent film, has about it a quality of style which
distinguishes it from the others, though its subject-matter leaves
a lot to be desired. Previous discussions of style and content
in these pages have led us to expect more from a responsible
director than a mere essay in stylistic refinement, but nevertheless
Le BU en Herbe and the work of Autant-Lara in general are worth
reviewing for the light they throw on the technique of one of the
most noted stylists in cinema today.
The literary origin of most French films has resulted in a
tradition of film-making where much is borrowed from the play
and the novel, and where a filmic approach to character and
situation has rarely been found. When Autant-Lara returned
from America in 1933 to direct Ciboulette from a script by Aurenche
and Bost he took his first step in this tradition, and since then has
never set a foot outside it. Le Manage du Chiffon and Lettres
d’Amour (1942) were followed by the more mature Douce (1943),
Sylvie el le Phantdme (1945) and Le Diable au Corps (1947).
Two years later came a vigorous comedy Occupe-tot d’Amilie
and L ’Auberge Rouge (banned in England because of its alleged
anti-religious theme). An episode in the composite Les Sept
Pichis Capitaux and his work on Le BU en Herbe bring us up to
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date. All of these feature-films are adaptations, and most are
written by Aurenche and Bost, who, since 1933, have played
Prevert to Autant-Lara’s Carne. They have enabled him to
attain a high degree of success in the cinema of entertainment,
but their influence may have prevented his rising to greater things.
On the other hand, Autant-Lara’s talent may be more interpretive
than creative, which would account for his fondness for adaptations
and his dependence upon his script, evidence from Iris work
suggests the latter theory is nearer the truth.
Commenting
on style in the cinema Autant-Lara remarks :
“ A l’ecran
c’est le sujet qui commande ; on ne dira jamais assez l’humilitd
que toute l’equipe d’un film devrait avoir a l’egard de son
sujet, quand chacun ne pense le plus souvent qu’h placer
son petit numero personnel.” Now those are obviously the
qualities demanded of an interpretive artist, a director of the stature
of Marc Donskoi, whose adaptation of the Gorki trilogy was a
model of its kind. Autant-Lara’s ideal, however, is not fully
realised in his own work.
A director who has not achieved the enviable position of an
independent can have little control over the subjects selected for
him by his producer. Once a director has proved his ability to
handle a certain type of subject, however, it is more than likely
that the producer will turn to him whenever he has that kind o f
story in mind. Thus, while Autant-Lara has had to accept in
the course of his work chores which might have been treated better
by a different director, the frequency with which the theme o f
romantic love appears, and his undoubted ability to conjure up
the appropriate mood, suggest that he feels most at home with
such themes, and has accepted them whether the treatment required
was to be humorous or serious. Unfortunately, his remarkable
skill in the creation of atmosphere not infrequently tends to get
out of control, resulting in the imposition of the familiar evocative
mood on entirely unsuitable material. Douce (from an original
by Michel Duvet) and Le Manage du Chiffon (Gyp) suffer from this.
Both are completely transformed and forced into a style which,
though far removed from the flamboyance of a Max Ophuls,
appears hardly less inflexible. Le Diable au Corps, however,
becomes as satisfying filmically as the Radiguet novel itself even
though subsidiary characters have been expanded and dramatic
climaxes demanding extra scenes added. The mood imposed by
the direction exactly suits that of the original. J. G. Auriol, the:
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French film-critic, reviewing Autant-Lara’s version some years
ago remarked that “ ses ouvrages precedents, composes avec la
collaboration des memes 6crivains, annoncaient et pr6paraient
celui-ci, Le Diable au Corps, vrai, franc, viril, raffine, qui a d’abord
cette qualite rarissime : rien n’y sonne faux.” An excellent
illustration of the double-edged quality of Autant-Lara’s technical
refinement is his version of Le Bte ett Herbe where the atmosphere
of the Colette original proves completely elusive. Aurenche and
Bost have provided a script closer to the original than was their
version of the Radiguet novel, yet the essence of Colette proves
too delicate to withstand Aurant-Lara’s conventionally romantic
treatment. Refinement is just the quality to be avoided in the
first part of the film, in the sequences describing the burgeoning
of young love. The angularity, the uncertainty of the adolescent
affair needs a more incisive touch than the director can bring to it.
The later introduction of Edwige Feuilldre provides more of a
reason for the sophisticated treatment, but the damage has already
been done, the balance already destroyed.
If Autant-Lara has found it impossible to break with French
literary tradition (and a proposed version of Le Rouge et le Noir
is a further link in the chain) he has shown on the few occasions
when his work betrays theatrical influence a marked understanding
of the relation between the two media. Occupe-toi d'Amilie,
for example, is a filmed play which, while respecting its theatrical
origin, is at the same time good cinema. The resources of the
film are used to intensify, and concentrate the action in a way
not unlike Cocteau’s in his film of Les Parents Terribles. These
are the main facets of Autant-Lara’s work : intelligent handling
of the theatrical heritage of French cinema, and a stylish regard
for its literary tradition. The cinema of entertainment would
be the poorer without him.
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A DIARY
LTHOUGH queue is a word of French origin, queuing is
more a London than a Paris habit. Nevertheless, to get
into the Orangerie and see the Impressionists lent by America
one had to queue, rain or fine. People felt, no doubt, that it
was now or never : once the pictures had gone back across the
Atlantic they might as well be in Mars. So the Orangerie was
stuffed with crowds from morning till night, for months.
Picasso at the Musee des Arts Decoratifs has also drawn the
masses. Most of the pictures are the bold and violent paintings
of the last thirty years ; there are very few from before the first
war, among them the portrait of Gertrude Stein and a self portrait.
Huge Guernica is there ; almost human shapes distorted by
terror project themselves sky-wards in a chorus of screams ;
it is frightening, but less so than any of Goya’s Caprices de Guerre.
Standing in reverent, defiant attitudes before each picture are
groups of young students of both sexes ; the women with either
very long or very short hair, long skirts and flat sandals, the men
with crew cuts. Reverence may or may not be in order ; it is
too late for defiance, since Picasso is now Official Art.
★

★

★

Mr. Robin Adair, in last month’s European, advised travellers
in France to try their luck at country inns and restaurants off
the main tourist lanes, where often you can get delicious food
for very little money. It is also worthwhile, once a year or so,
to do the opposite : go to one of the temples of gastronomy
(as French food guides call them) and, for about the same price
as a ticket for the opera during a festival, have an enormous,
excellent feast.
Before the war I sometimes made a pilgrimage to Vienne to
eat at the Pyramids (M. Point). The plan of the meal in those
days was, various rich hors d’oeuvres such as sausage in hot
pastry, then the plainest boiled chicken with carrots and leeks
Lyonnaise, after which more richness of cheese and pudding.
The menu has changed since the war. Here is a recent one :
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Melon glad
P3t& de canard
Brioche de foie gras
Oeuf en gelee
Filet de sole au vermouth
Volaille de Bresse farcie Albufira
Fromages
Glace
Gdteaux sucds
Entremets varits
Corbeilles de fruits
With this, on a hot day, a bottle of well-iced dry white wine made
near by at Condrieu is ideal. The setting for this gargantuan
meal is perfect; rather large, very solid tables (there is nothing
more tiresome than a lame table) under a canopy of thick green
plane trees, are set on a terrace overlooking lawns and roses.
Those with gardens of their own will recognise Alain, the dark
crimson single polyanthus which never disappoints but flowers
all summer in the most faithful way.
There may be weaklings who feel they cannot eat every single
item on the above bill of fare ; in any case they must on no
account miss the foie gras in its brioche.
The motors in the road outside are not the usual Cadillacs
and Bentleys ; mostly, they are Renaults and Citroens, which
is a good sign for an expensive restaurant, since the French do
not care for wasting money. Personally, I prefer the pre-war
menu. Who is to blame for substituting a rich for a plain middle
dish ? Possibly the Belgian customers, of whom there are a
good many, and who like cream in excess.
★

★

★

Vienne is a town which dates from Roman times. I am
ashamed to say that during twenty years of occasional visits I
never once saw the Temple of Augustus and Livia ; before
luncheon too hungry, afterwards one is too somnolent and
contented for sight-seeing which entails the little effort of finding
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the way through labyrinthine streets. It is worth the trouble ;
a small first century temple with Corinthian pillars, dedicated
to the divine Augustus, it was made into a church in the middle
ages, and a temple of reason by the Jacobins. The pyramid
from which the restaurant takes its name is also Roman ; for
many years people thought it was the tomb of Pontius Pilate.
The butter at the restaurant is shaped in pyramid pats to match.
★
★
★
One of those literary juries who, in Paris, hand out prizes after
a luncheon, met recently to choose the twelve best foreign novels
of the last one hundred years, to be published in French as a
series. Top of the poll, with fifteen votes, was Dickens : (Great
Expectations) ; he was closely followed by Tolstoy : (W ar and
Peace) and Hardy : (Tess) who got fourteen votes each ; then
came Dostoievsky (Brothers Karamazov) and Hawthorne (Scarlet
Letter) with thirteen each. The others were :
Hamsun :
Hunger, 12
Kafka :
The Metamorphosis, 12
Jacobsen :
Niels Lyhne, 11
Kathleen Mansfield :
The Garden Party, 11
Hemingway :
A Farewell to Arms, 8
Kipling :
Kim, 8
Tchechov :
Short Stories, 8
Among the fifteen members of the jury were several academicians,
including M. Francois Mauriac and M. Andre Maurois.
No Henry James, no Samuel Butler, no Conrad, Thomas Mann,
George Moore, Virginia Woolf, Turgeniev or Faulkner. A
similarly constituted English jury would hardly choose The Garden
Party in preference to Mr. E. M. Forster’s Passage to India, or
Kim rather than The Way o f all Flesh. I have never read, or
heard of, Niels Lyhne.
Purchasers of the whole set can congratulate themselves that
the jury spared them Poussiere by Mme. Rosamond Lehmann
and La Fontaine by M. Charles Morgan, which are both,
unaccountably, liked by certain French critics.
★
★
★
Jean Cocteau, hearing himself described as the enfant terrible
of the Academy is supposed to have said : Au contraire ; il me
semble que. je suis la seule grande personne invitie a un gouter
d'enfants.
D.M.
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We*t A frica n Trade, by P. T. Bauer (Cambridge University Press,
55s.)

HIS BOOK is both an exposition of the way in which the
simple economic life of West Africa is coming into contact
with the highly-developed economies of great European countries,
and an exposure of the bureaucracy which has resulted.
The past fifty years have completely changed West Africa.
Yet millions of natives live today as generations before them have
done. The great majority are farmers : but trading is instinctive
with them, and many manage to combine the two occupations
with high success.
An enterprising farmer will buy his neighbours’ crops, for
example, transporting them down-country, where he trades with
other enterprising individuals, no doubt also farmers for part
of their time. Far from being a senseless business the author
asserts that this has its advantages. Farms are often so small
that it is not economic for every fanner to transport his own crops.
Far better for one man to carry six small crops while five others
devote valuable labour on their holdings.
The same chain of distribution applies to goods coming upcountry from the ports. Consignments are exchanged and broken
down into smaller and smaller lots at each stage of the complicated
business of selling matches, oil-lamps, salt and sugar throughout
West Africa. Sugar, leaving the ports in crates, will end up
hundreds of miles inland in lots of half-a-dozen cubes. Matches
are not sold by the box but in bundles of seven or eight. There
is a thriving trade in empty containers, particularly tin cans : many
of the magnates are children and women.
So
poor is West Africa that endless time is spent on gaining
even minute profits : time has little significance and even less
value. Thus a West.African with the turnover of the average
village shopkeeper in England would be a man of means. Yet
great profit brings its perils. Swarms of relatives, near-relatives
and even friends descend upon and live upon any successful
operator. No doubt the clan system is largely responsible for
this : as the author points out, its effect is to keep people poor.
On the other hand the money-economy of the West is eroding
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this traditional West African custom, and an age of more rugged
individualism appears to be on the way.
But rugged individualism will not go unchecked, it seems.
Bureaucracy is setting its grip on the different territories, exerting
control over the smallest cog in the distributive system. In by
far the most important section of the book the author prepares a
formidable case against the statutory marketing boards that control
virtually all West African exports. They have almost tyrannical
powers, yet do little to check certain abuses.
Price stabilisation was understood to be one of the main reasons
for setting up the boards. Yet there is no mention of this objective
either in the Nigerian or the Gold Coast Cocoa Marketing
Ordinances : it is only casually mentioned in a sub-clause in the
other Nigerian ordinances. There is no reference to the period
over which stabilisation is to be achieved, nor over which the
boards’ surpluses or deficits should balance.
The boards are not independent. They are organs of government:
as the author makes clear, their members are appointed by
Ministers, who have the power to direct the use or management
of their funds. They have the sole right to export the agricultural
products of West Africa : this control covers the right to buy
the raw product, processing and all by-products. They can extend
their control over other crops with Government consent. They
alone decide what prices producers shall receive, and since world
prices for selling their produce have been high they are on a good
thing.
The boards purchase their crops through merchants whom
they licence as their buying agents. These licences extend beyond
their own buying agents : they can licence all persons dealing
in these products. Thus every farmer, every small up-country
trader is under the thumb of the officials of the boards.
They are, perhaps, the most powerful trading authorities in the
world : certainly the most powerful outside Soviet Russia.
Already their financial resources exceed those of the West
African governments. As the author observes, their decisions
in fixing the prices paid to producers are a major factor in
determining the level of incomes and the ability to save and improve
the position of the West African peoples. jT hat they have
invariably bought at low prices and sold abroad at high — with
one exception — is well known.
The exception was in the 1948/49 season, when the Gold Coast
Cocoa Marketing Board made the trifling “ loss ” of £100,000 —
a fraction of 1 % of its accumulated surpluses or its annual turnover.
The board next season reduced its purchase prices by no less than
30%, thus making a surplus in 1949/50 of £18 million.
The author remarks : “ This was only one instance of the
insistence of the marketing boards on the accumulation of surpluses ” .
This book explains much that is in the news today : violence
in Kumasi (the capital of the Ashanti cocoa-farmers), ambushes
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in the jungle, cocoa-smuggling on a large scale, the sudden
unpopularity of Mr. Kwame Nkrumah, the Labour Party’s pin-up
boy for West Africa, who has inherited the Gold Coast Marketing
Boards. Certainly it illustrates the harm that results from
inflicting on an already impoverished people the economic tyranny
of bureaucratic trading organisations.
R.R.

The H eresy o f D em ocracy by Lord Percy of Newcastle (Eyre &

Spottiswoode, 18s.)
ORD PERCY of Newcastle’s attack on democracy is not
such a daring undertaking as it sounds, for his definition
of democracy is continental liberalism and what he conceives
to be its offshoots, communism and national socialism.
To Lord Percy, democracy means the notion of popular
sovereignty ; the idea that authority derives from the people.
He believes that this doctrine always and by definition leads to
tyranny, and gives an interesting and lucid account of instances
where it appears to have done so. The idea first received
effective expression in the French revolution, when, as he points
out, the will of the people was conceived as having a mystical,
semi-religious import and made itself felt through the action of
“ any active body of individuals in a rage ”. The Party, as it
exists in communist countries and as it existed in the third Reich,
he sees as the same instrument organised and given permanence.
All these systems of government have in common, Lord Percy
says, the notion that government, in itself, is the supreme and
only end of human effort. Such non-governmental authorities
as religion and morality are at best irrelevant and at worst
diversionist. In other Words, “ democracy ” in Lord Percy’s
sense is religion as well as government, and popular government
k , by definition, absolute.
With this popular “ totalism ” Lord Percy contrasts the anglosaxon system of government by consent, which is “ dualist ”.
That is, it does not demand the entire allegiance of the citizen
but only so much as Christ said should be rendered unto Caesar.
It leaves room for an ethical ought besides its own administrative
must. And the reason for this, Lord Percy says, is that instead
of defining the source of authority as the will of the people it
leaves it undefined.
Lord Percy traces the anglo-saxon dualism back to the Christian
doctrine of the fall of man. Man has two duties ; one towards
the makeshift, earthly authority made necessary by his fallen
nature to save him from his own worst excesses, and the other
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towards the Kingdom of God. One tells him what he must do
in order to fit in with his fellows, the other what he ought to do
in order to be saved.
There is a very great deal of sense in all this. No doubt it is
pernicious when a government claims spiritual as well as bodily
authority, and we may accept that dualism, in Lord Percy’s sense,
is desirable and worth preserving. But the fallacy in this book
is expressed, in a nutshell, in the introduction where the author
says: “ One conclusion only I hope I have not overstated: that
the course of the world is determined by what men believe” .
This statement is not, in fact, a conclusion : it is the premise on
which the entire work is based.
If Lord Percy is right, there are certain features in the doctrine
of popular sovereignty that make any government based on that
doctrine tyrannical, that prevent it from recognising the existence
of a moral law outside itself. He makes out a theoretical case
for this. But is it true? The fourth French republic, for example,
is at least as direct a descendant of Robespierre’s as is the Soviet
government. But it claims no spiritual authority, nor does it
enforce the worship of Rousseau’s supreme being. And that
makes it dualist: for dualism, as far as the government is
concerned, is entirely the negative quality of not claiming moral
as well as physical authority.
But Lord Percy relates the history of what he calls the
“ adventure of the moral state ” as if this dualism were a positive
quality. He has considerable erudition, and can evolve a pretty
historical theory. The general idea is that the development of
the “ moral state ”, in modem times, has been associated with
the growth of representative institutions from folk-moot to
parliament. But he adds : “ This process was so generally cut
short in continental Europe that its complete pattern can, perhaps,
only be traced in England ”. On the continent the ancien regime
was just as totalist, according to Lord Percy, as its successordoctrine of popular sovereignty.
In other words, everyone has got out of step except our Johnny,
the British parliament — and its offshoots in America and elsewhere.
In fact both the ancien regime and post-1789 continental
liberalism have, in their settled phases, recognised the existence
of human ethics as distinct from government administration.
They have also, and particularly the ancien regime, recognised
the rule of law, and the notion that the government is under the law.
This was especially true in the area of the Holy Roman Empire,
where the imperial authority was entirely a moral authority and
yet universally recognised. It could even, on occasion, depose
a prince at the instance of his subjects. The church has been,
at most times, tolerated or even encouraged ; and the church
is by definition an ethical institution. (It is, curiously enough,
in England as well as other parts of protestant Europe where the
church has been subordinated to the state. The appointments
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under Ramsay Macdonald of the late Bishop of Birmingham
and the present Dean of Canterbury show that this first English
“ nationalisation” carried out under Henry VIII is no mere form.)
We repeat that dualism has existed in the settled phases of
continental countries. For in times of stress, and particularly
of revolution, a government will tend to arrogate ethical as well as
material authority. The French liberals did this in 1789 ; the
Soviets did it after 1917 ; the German national socialists did it
after 1933; the British government in 1940. The Nazis andSoviets
have never governed except in an atmosphere of emergency (though
it seems true to say that, so far, the Soviets seem deliberately to
perpetuate this atmosphere.) But the French republic has now had
long periods of peace, during which it has quietly let drop the
religious pretensions of the original revolutionaries and has
made room for its citizens’ ethical beliefs.
Conversely, during the puritan revolution in England, Cromwell
and his followers arrogated to themselves the same ethical authority
as the modern “ democratic ” systems.
For the course of the world is not determined by what men
believe. How Lord Percy, who is both a Christian and a student
of history, can think so when he sees the precise effect the growth
of belief in Christ has had on men’s behaviour is hard to see.
The course of the world is determined by quite other things, one
of the most important being geography.
Lord Percy’s dualism — absence of ethical pretensions by
government — comes into being under any system during periods
of settled peace when the rule of law has been able to grow up.
It tends to be replaced by a worship of power — subordination
of ethics to government — during unsettled times when power
and protection are at a premium, and during revolutionary times
when large masses of men are made to feel very strongly about
the merits of a particular type of government. But the fact that
these conditions have existed less in Britain than elsewhere is
due to one thing and one thing alone — the English Channel.
K .F.

The Flag in the W ind by J. M. MacCormick, (Gollancz, 13s. 6d.)
HAT is Scottish Nationalism ? What form does it assume
and what are its objectives ? They are very different,
and much less clearly defined, than those of the Irish nationalists,
and Mr. MacCormick warns us against looking at Scotland
“ through green spectacles ”. Correspondents have debated in
recent issues of The European whether there is such an entity as a
Scots race ; John MacCormick (prominent in Scottish nationalist
circles for over twenty-five years) is in no doubt on that point.
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He has attempted in The Flag in the Wind to tell the story of the
nationalist struggle in Scotland, from his personal point of view.
The key to the true nature of the struggle lies in almost the last
sentence of the book :
We fight, not against oppression from without, but against
the private ambitions and narrow partisanship of our own
politicians.
Scotsmen may boast of their control of English industry and
commerce, of their pioneering achievements in every distant
comer of the Commonwealth, but in the eyes of the Scottish
nationalist they have lost something for which fame and fortune
cannot compensate ; in storming and capturing London the Scots
have become more English than the English, and have lost their
native heritage.
Mr. MacCormick was a very young man when he set out to
awaken Scotland to pride in her past and hope in her future.
While a member of Glasgow University Labour Club he found
that many of his fellow-members were intensely nationalist in
outlook, but that this spirit faded as they saw the advantages
(financial and otherwise) of putting party before country. The
author resigned from the Labour Party, and founded the Glasgow
University Scottish Nationalist Association. Much of the book
thereafter is a sordid tale of alliances formed and broken, of
internal bickering, of resignations, of advances and setbacks.
The war intensified the differences between nationalists who wanted
only to improve the form of union between England and Scotland^
and those who demanded complete independence ; the former
supported the war, while the latter formed the Scottish Neutrality
League, and brought the charge of “ Fascist ” down upon the
heads of their exceedingly democratic co-nationalists. Mr. Mac
Cormick and most of his leading officials resigned from the
Scottish National Party (the name of the latest alliance of forces)
and formed Scottish Convention — to canvass more signatures,
to draw up more constitutions, to pass more resolutions.
(This sad recital is enlivened by only one flash of humour —
Mr. MacCormick’s description of the two dinner parties he attended
at the house of Lady Glen-Coats, where he met Sir Archibald
Sinclair. On the first occasion, he drove to the house from his
office, wearing a shabby suit, and arrived late, dirty and dishevelled,
after repairing a puncture en route; a disdainful butler showed
him into the dining room, where to his horror he found all the
other men in dinner jackets, and the ladies in evening gowns.
For his second visit he wore an immaculate dinner jacket — only
to find that to put him at his ease the other guests were wearing
their oldest tweeds and flannels).
What a relief when a handful of nationalists left the interminable
committee meetings and dashed to London and back, bringing
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with them the Stone of Scone. But they were soon busy talking
again, and dreaming of the day when a Scottish parliament would
be opened in Edinburgh “ with ancient pomp and ceremony ”,
When Europe is crying out for a surrender of the old national
sovereignties, in the cause of European union,, is Scottish
nationalism doomed ? Larger units of government appear to be
indicated, not smaller ; less parliaments, not more, But under
the syndicalism so often discussed in The European the control
of Scottish industry would pass from nationalised boards or
absentee shareholders in London, into the hands of local Scottish
workers ; the myth of “ poor Scotland”, from which thousands
must emigrate, would be killed. If, at the same time, every
encouragement were given to the revival of the Gaelic language
and other manifestations of Scottish culture, Mr. MacCormick’s
objectives would be attained — although not in quite the form
his book advocates.
G.V.

The D eath o f Satan by Ronald Duncan, (Faber & Faber, 12s. 6d.)
ROM BEING THE HERO of Paradise Lost and the spook
of Gothic novels the devil was conventionalised as a figure
of stage fun in a liberal world which paid him the supreme homage
of denying his existence. By the mid twentieth century attempts
to hide him (even from the liberals) became so futile that he is
making a glorious literary come-back. As Aldous Huxley once
remarked, what could have been a more obvious example of
plenary inspiration in the modem world than Roosevelt’s
Casablanca utterance ‘ Unconditional Surrender’ 1 The characters
in Ape and Essence make the sign of the horns.
The Devil is the title of a controversial biography by Giovanni ■
Papini just published in England. One wonders whether its
twists of theology may not soon cause it to be put on the index.
In Malign Fiesta Wyndham Lewis recreates his Satanic Majesty
as a fallen Angel.
In Ronald Duncan’s new play he appears as a Church of England
parson keeping an establishment like a London club and doing
his best to stake his four inmates (Bernard Shaw, Oscar Wilde,
Byron and an Anglican Bishop) with the plague of Black Boredom
(the only way he can make them suffer).

F

“ . . . . Come close, you shall hear it.
This, is my last will and Testament.
To those agnostics on the earth, worshippers of man and
mediocrity,
I, Satan, hereby bequeath: equality, democracy and boredom.”
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Strictly speaking there are five inmates, the fifth and most
important being Don Juan. He presents no problem to Satan,
suffering an eternal remorse and agony at his separation from
Dona Ana. He requires no Satanic aids to misery, such as
spoiled drinks or additional jokers mixed with his cards.
To find out why people don’t suffer in Hell any more he sends
Don Juan back to earth — to the Don Juan Hotel, Seville.
The Byronic hero woos his way among the tourists with great
ease and little enjoyment. The bedroom scene is so uninteresting
that the protagonists read magazines over each other’s shoulders.
The guests are amused at his trick of using a ladder and a window
as a mode of entry (when their doors are always open) and come
to the conclusion that he is obviously a hotel lackey paid to provide
period atmosphere, and good advertisement for his employers.
His Dona Ana is there the wife of an English novelist. At
first he has great difficulty in making any contact between his
world which has a high standard of feeling and hers which “ may
have a high standard of living ” . The poet in him prevails :
When we take a rose apart we hold petals in our hands.
It is the same with beauty except we’re left with words
And each word is a metaphor for a thing
And of itself, is nothing, as meaningless as the wind . . .
a woman’s beauty
Lies behind her eyes, it’s in the tenderness of her look or
nowhere.
Anthony: My wife always wears sun glasses. I must get
her to take them off.
Long before his visit is due to expire Don Juan discovers that
the earth is but another boring club, where joyless clinical selfindulgence has outmoded sin — and numbed the senses. He
decides that he prefers the place where Oscar Wilde promises
not to coin epigrams, on condition that Shaw refrains from talking
about Russia.
H.B.
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MISFIT? — Sir B. LOCKHART
AND MOSLEY
IR BRUCE LOCKHART has written a book. Apart from
literary journalism his principal occupation in life appears
to have been employment by the Foreign Office and Lord
Beaverbrook, whose biography he is now tipped to write.
After that he “ met mainly through the agency of Lord
Beaverbrook, many of the leading personalities in every walk
of English life ”. As a rule the only interest in the dreary drip
of anecdotage which seeps through from Fleet Street in retirement,
is to analyse some particular story as a study in contemporary
journalism. In this case we take his description of Sir Oswald
Mosley who imparted to Sir Bruce Lockhart the sensational news
that he “ intended to be P.M.” ; curious how often these top
secrets are revealed to gossip writers. How well, in fact, Sir
Bruce Lockhart knew and thoughtfully judged Sir Oswald Mosley
is illustrated by his statement that Mosley “ took immense pains
over his speeches, had them recorded and played back to him,
and then learnt them by heart ”. He must indeed have been in
love with the music of his own voice — even to the extent of
justifying Sir Bruce’s charge of megalomania — if he indulged
in the strange process of making a speech in order to learn it by
heart from the record. Little did his audiences surmise why
he was really addressing them ; not to convert them, but
subsequently to learn his speech by heart. What for — his own
enjoyment ? — megalomania indeed ! The object of this passage
is apparently to suggest in some odd way that Mosley was not
an extempore speaker. In fact of course he had to be an
extempore speaker, because, be spoke so much. • Before the
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war he made three or four speeches a week, seldom decided at
all what he was going to say till he saw his audience and then
addressed himself to its particular interest. Two of his speeches
were recorded before the war ; the first at the Albert Hall for
sale through branches of British Union, and the second at Earls
Court for reproduction as a pamphlet because Mosley, at times,
spoke so fast that no shorthand writer could take him. It is well
known to many people who heard him hundreds of times that
he always adapted the method, but not the substance of his
speech to the occasion, which varied continually. His real way
of speech happened to be precisely the opposite to that described
by Sir Bruce Lockhart, who could scarcely have imputed to him
the contradictory charge of “ impatience ” if it was his habit to
take such “ immense pains ”.
It is, of course, an old cliche to say of Mosley that he was
“ impatient ” ; now rather outworn after twenty-three years
of isolated struggle in challenge to the existing system, in which
he stood for his beliefs through thick and thin, gaol, abuse, and
every adversity known to politics. Sir Bruce has at least provided
a new definition of impatience. It was true of course that
Mosley was not prepared to be patient during the ruin of his
country for the benefit of his own career ; that definition of
impatience he might accept.
Another cliche is trotted out concerning the “ slavish imitation
of Fascist and Nazi organisations ”. A moment’s reflection
might have corrected that facile criticism. Fascism and National
Socialism had been organised on the continent long before Mosley
started. It was a well known European phenomenon, a body
of doctrine, an attitude to life, and an organisational method
as easy to recognise as an elephant coming down the street.
Is it suggested that Mosley should have tried to disguise the
English version as a young man on his way to the Y.M.C.A. ?
That would have been as silly and ineffective, as it would have
been dishonest. How much better to say — yes, this is Fascism ;
but, as we are English, it differs in various vital particulars from
the foreign movements. That was' said, and it was not merely
the honest thing to say (which in’ politics may be regarded as
naive) but, also, the only practical thing to say.
Sir Bruce Lockhart’s view is as elementary as the opinion
expressed by the late Sir Alfred Duff Cooper that Mosley, in the
crisis of 1940, should have led his: men: to the East coast to man
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the trenches. He would then, of course, have provided every
briefless barrister, who had recently crossed the Jordan to join
the Intelligence Service, with a well paid and long awaited
opportunity to frame up a false charge that he had gone there
to assist the enemy ; it would have been the simplest way to have
presented himself and his friends for judicial murder. Mosley
did not quite fit the simpliste roles provided for him by political
journalism. In his immense misfortunes and difficulties during
the war — and none can argue that he was responsible for that
war — he managed, at least, to stand openly for his beliefs
without submission to his enemies, or downfall in the innumerable
traps set for him. Yet no man is permitted the decent repute
of simply standing true to his beliefs ; not in these latter days
when pyschological warfare has been introduced to politics.
Every sob sister of sensational journalism has mugged up the
Freudian cliches enough to denigrate names that are due for
blacking. And even Sir Bruce Lockhart indulges to some extent
in the pyschological game on this occasion.
We are accustomed in reading attacks on Mosley to stumble from
contradiction to paradox. This time he is guilty not only of megalo
mania but also of a “grudge against society” ; surely a new definition
of megalomania, or has some funny little bunny recently burrowed
out a brand new complex to reconcile this seeming contradiction,
to titillate afresh the gossip columns, and to turn Freud or, in
this case Adler, once again in his grave. Sir Bruce Lockhart’s
only attempt to justify the charge of megalomania against Mosley
is found in the words : “ promotion did not keep pace with
his ambition ” ; in fact, when Mosley resigned from the government
had any man of his age previously held a higher post during the
present century ? But why the grudge against society ? — what
is the evidence for this ? Once again Sir Bruce is pat with his
answer. Mosley at the age of seventeen injured his leg during
a riot at Sandhurst. It all began, according to Sir Bruce,
because Mosley “ then dashed another cadet across the face”.
Once again Sir Bruce Lockhart is misinformed ; razors were
not used at Sandhurst. He must have been thinking of the
gentlemen who were favourably regarded in some sections of
Fleet Street when, at a later date, they went with razors to break
up Fascist meetings. But fists were used in those unregenerate
days, almost daily. And Mosley’s early life was, perhaps, too
much given to the sports of boxing and fencing, in which he had
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gained some distinction. So he was not slow to use his fists in
the frequent fights that occurred. In one of these innumerable
rows he slightly injured his leg in trying to climb from one building
to another to seek his faction’s reinforcement. He was so little
incommoded by the incident that he was passed fit for active
service a few weeks later and fought in the trenches and air until
he received leg injuries which put him in the military category C.3.
Yet we are solemnly asked to believe that his whole subsequent
career was influenced by a grudge against society, owing to a
slight injury incurred in a Sandhurst scrap. Someone who
believes that will believe anything. Conservatives, of course,
are always inclined to think that anyone who wants to change
their order of society must be moved by a grudge against it.
Yet, in this case, they might have remembered that through his
early political life they attacked Mosley on exactly the opposite
grounds. So far from having a grudge against society, he was
supposed to enjoy society too much. He was publicly denounced
by the Conservatives during a famous by-election as a young
man with a “ silver spoon ”, the darling of fortune, etc. The
big gun of Lord Birkenhead was mobilised during an earlier
election to descend on Harrow, which Mosley represented as
an Independent, and to attack him in a phrase both elegant and
borrowed as “ the perfumed popinjay of scented boudoirs ”.
Mosley replied that he was not surprised by this declaration of
war, for “ Galloper Smith had always been a man of war, right up
to the very moment that the last war began” . Then silence fell.
The Conservative grin was soon wiped off, and was followed by
the charge, in Fascist days, that Mosley was much, much too tough.
In the interval came his experience in the Labour Party, which,
apparently, was rather favourably impressed by the Conservative
representation of Mosley as the darling of society. In the Herald
Book of Labour Members at that time we can observe their
wide-eyed reverence at the remarkable fact that “ marriage in
the presence of Kings and Queens are circumstances the like of
which do not figure elsewhere in this volume ” . How odd to think
that through all these most orthodox experiences, during all the bright
enjoyment of this allegedly enchanted existence for quite a number of
years, Mosley was secretly harbouring a grudge against society. How
ever by then he was allowed to be something more than a mere
favourite of fortune, deep in the pleasures of the good life. The
Herald Book of Labour Members made further comment which was
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strongly at variance with Left-wing journalism’s later view of
Mosley: “Mr. Oswald Mosley’s decision taken at the end of 1924
to join the Labour Party was adjudged by seasoned critics the most
notable event of the kind since Mr. Winston Churchill, at nearly
the same age (Mr. Mosley was scarcely twenty-eight) went over
to the Liberals. The member for Harrow has the Churchillian
brilliance in debate — and much besides. — The fine diction,
the keen sarcasm, the flashing wit of Mr. Mosley’s speeches are
notorious. Less known, but equally characteristic, are their
close reasoning, their original thinking, their economic and
historical knowledge, their wise idealism and high sense of moral
responsibility. We who have watched him see no limit, within
the possible, to his future political eminence.” Lord Beaverbrook’s
newspapers had already given them a lead in this opinion by
writing that Mosley “ had already secured the confidence of
the country ” and would “ prove of the stuff of which Prime
Ministers are made ”. (Can it be that Sir Bruce Lockhart’s
memory fails him, and that he merely picked up the good news
when working on the Evening Standard at about that time).
The Beaverbrook Press added that “ no one could draw Mr.
Churchill more effectively than he and, as a matter of fact, young
Mr. Mosley is very much of the Churchill type — only Mr.
Churchill could deal with his eloquence . . . which nobody in
Parliament can quite match ”. The Liberals too swelled the
chorus of orthodox praise for the man who was harbouring a
secret grudge. The Daily News wrote of his “ passion for
social justice ”. Spender (the elder and the greater) who had
equal influence with Prime Ministers and the leading writers of
the day, published in his Westminster Gazette that Mosley
“ was spoken of by old and skilled Parliamentary hands as composed
of the stuff of which Prime Ministers are made”, that he was
“ the most polished literary speaker in the House of Commons. . .
to listen to him was an education in the English language ”, and
that he had “ human sympathies, courage and brains ”.
Difficult to recognise the low brow “ demagogue” and “ thug”
of later years ; after he had disagreed with both left and right,
and, worse, was so unreasonable as to prevent his meetings
being broken up by force. But by then he was undoubtedly in for
trouble, he had something more to him than just being the white
headed boy of existing society.
Rightly or wrongly, after long — and patient — experience
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of the old parties during thirteen years, he came to the deliberate
conclusion that their policies were ruining the country. Whether
he was right or wrong, all may judge for themselves by studying
the position of Britain in the world when he entered politics in
1918 as the youngest M.P. and the position of Britain in the world
today — in 1955 ; if even that does not bring conviction, the
events of the immediate future may well do so. In any case,
that is what he believed ; so he committed deliberately the
unforgivable crime of challenging existing society for the sake
of principle. He was well aware of what he was up against.
He did it all with his eyes open ; in fact he described exactly
what was coming to him at the end of his first book The Greater
Britain. In his post-war book The Alternative he also described
in advance the introduction of psychological warfare to politics,
as follows :
The power dite of the moment are always against all real
reformers ; and they are beginning to invent a new species of
witch doctors to smell them out. Propaganda can be dolled
up in scientific jargon, like a native taboo man decked out in
fierce and mysterious ornaments, to hypnotise the general — and
set the mob on all disturbers of things as they are. Any man
who wants to change anything, or get things done, can be
described as “ maladjusted ” ; to what ? — we enquire — and
the truthful answer would be “ to the existing racket ”. If he is
not perfectly content with all the performances of the present
Heaven-sent order of things, during the last twenty or thirty years,
he must be suffering from all kinds of persecution manias and
resentments against society.. . . The whole thing can become a
simple and beautifully conceived expedient to prevent anything
being changed. . . . Mr. Gladstone was obviously “ maladjusted ”
when he upset landlord society by wanting settlement instead
of shooting in Ireland ; Lord Shaftesbury was a sad “ misfit ”
when he checked the criminal sadism of the treatment of child
labour in the early Victorian age. If such men had not been
“ maladjusted ” they would have been. quite content to let the
grouse follow the London season in the usual social ritual of
their class and epoch. By such a line of argument it would be
possible to shout down any man who wants any reform ; if he
does not like the smell of your cess pit, it is dear evidence that
he requires an operation on his nose : if that does not cure him,
he must be insane !
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THE PROBLEM OF POWER
To the Editor of The European.
Sir,
May I through your columns express my thanks to Sir Oswald
Mosley for the splendid article on “ The Problem of Power
The mistakes we made in the past have been exercising the minds
of many of our old comrades, and it was a sheer delight to share
his clarity of thought in the complexities of our post-war muddle.
The new judiciary will have a great part to play in our new
social structure, particularly if some form of Worker-Ownership
supercedes the present form of nationalised industries, as I feel
it essential that there should be some authority to which the
syndicalised industries could appeal in the event of a stalemate
between Owner-Workers and Managers. This might remove
one of the biggest obstacles to the successful operation of
syndicalism.
Mosley states that parliament would be elected on an occupational
franchise, while still retaining the existence of political parties.
If the candidates for parliament stand as party men how do you
elect on an occupational franchise ? If occupational franchise
means anything it means representation in the legislature
according to one’s trade or profession. Would it necessitate
each candidate having two labels, one for his party, and one for
the trade or profession of which he had some knowledge, and
would this not also require some relationship in the legislature
between the number of people engaged in each industry and
their representation in parliament ?
Assuming that the electorate could be divided into six trade
or professional groups, with a parliament of six hundred seats,
each party would be able to submit one hundred candidates for
each trade or professional group, and this would result in a
franchise combining occupational representation which Mosley
has in mind together with proportional representation on a party
basis, providing the guarantee that the one-party system of the
totalitarian regimes could not emerge unless the entire electorate
voted the whole six hundred candidates of the six groups submitted
by the one party. This would be a goal worth striving for, and
our pre-war slogan of the dictatorship of the will of the people
would find real expression in a true all-party democracy.
Yours, etc.,
John W. C harnley
Wells Stores,
Burscough Bridge, Lancs.
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To the Editor of The European.
Sir,

I would like to comment briefly on the six-point summary in
Sir Oswald Mosley’s recent article The Problem o f Power. While
appreciating the fact that it was impossible to clarify all of these
points in the space of one short article, I feel that some of the
general impressions created may have been erroneous.
1. I think that a three year life for a government is not long
enough. If it is intended to retain the present procedure of
giving three readings to every bill as well as referring each Bill
to a committee for detailed examination, then three years would
not give sufficient time for much legislation to be discussed,
enacted and given a fair trial. To reduce the period of time
necessary for the enactment of new legislation would open the
door to dictatorial action. Furthermore, Sir Oswald makes no
mention of the role to be played by the Upper House. If it is
his intention to retain this, would it be constituted on a hereditary
basis as at present or would it be selected or elected ? If one of
the latter two alternatives then the question of “ how ? ” arises,
and it would also appear to be necessary to give the members
some remuneration for their services.
2. In connection with occupational franchise, two important
points arise with regard to the formation or constitution of such
occupational groups. Firstly, groups at present having trades
unions would apparently present little difficulty if all the members
in each group were members of the appropriate trades union,
but it is reasonable to assume that large numbers of workers would,
as at present, not wish to become members of a trades union and
would, presumably, be disenfranchised. Secondly, there is the
problem of groups, such as the professional research workers
or the housewives, which have no recognised “ union ”, and
which would not normally require one. Would it be necessary
to form a “ trades union ” for such groups, and thus increase
the country’s bureaucratic machinery ?
The question of the University vote may also be mentioned
here. I, personally, would like to see this restored, if only because
in the past the university M.P.s have been noted for independence
and clarity of thought and there is no reason to suppose that this
would not be so in the future. Such a procedure may also answer
the problem of a “ union ” for certain of the professional classes.
3. Since it is proposed to invest the judiciary with increased
powers, a different method of election than at present operating
would be necessary, in order to ensure that the more powerful
judiciary does not become the tool of the government party or,
for that matter, of any other political group. The latter
possibility is, of course, not so' dangerous as the former, since
the government would have the opportunity of refuting any
false or erroneous judicial statements.
4. Today, the man-in-the-street usually only reads one daily
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newspaper, and if he does not initially agree with its political
opinions he will gradually, wittingly or unwittingly, develop and
embrace the political opinions of that paper. In other words,
his critical faculties will degenerate. There appear to be only
two alternatives : firstly, to make all newspapers entirely non
political and, therefore, news-papers in deed and not merely in
word, or to have only one newspaper which will represent equally
the political opinions of all parties. With either of these alternatives
one would stand a better chance of obtaining unbiassed news.
5. It is to be hoped that encouragement would be given to
the formation of smaller, specialised unions, and that measures
would be taken to prevent the formation of unwieldy “ giants ”
like the T. & G.W.U. or U.S.D.A.W., which cannot possibly
be truly representative of all their members. This question is
also closely related to that of occupational franchise. It would
be unjust to grant a small group, such as the medical profession,
equal representation with a large group, such as the miners.
In any case one can see that, the lower house, assuming of course
that there will be two houses as at present, will be too large to
act as a consultative assembly. Returning to the main point,
would it be necessary to retain a co-ordinating body such as the
T.U.C. ? If it is thought to be necessary some safeguards would
have to be made to prevent the intimidation of small unions by
the “ giants ”, with T.U.C. support, such as has been recently
witnessed in the British dock strike.
6. The concept of a “ scientific-statesman ” is, surely, as vague
and impracticable as the ancient Greek idea of a “ philosopher
King ” ! From the context of Sir Oswald’s article it is obvious
that he is using the word “ scientific ” in the popular sense (i.e.
referring to physics, chemistry, etc.), but if we are to interpret
the word in its truest sense of Wissenschaft then we must remember
that Aristotle correctly pointed out that politics is a science,
albeit not an exact one. Science today, using the word in its
widest sense, has so many ramifications that a man would have
to be a veritable Goethe to understand one quarter of it, and to
suggest that in the future scientists and politicians should be
interchangeable would surely produce the Jack-of-all-tradesand-master-of-none type of individual, who would be almost
as ineffectual as the present-day politicians. It would seem to be
far more desirable to train men at the outset to be professional
politicians, possibly on the lines of the old Chinese mandarin
system, than to leave it to a chance decision later in life to
“ take up politics ” after having been a failure in everything else !
Perhaps then, if we have really professional politicians instead
of bungling amateurs, we shall not have an increase in the immense
number of blunders which have already gone so far in undermining
our position in the world. The most pressing need at the moment
is to get rid of the immature politician — the immaturity being,
of course, in nearly all cases one of character and not of age.
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Apart from a vague reference to Europe at the beginning of
his article, it is obvious that Sir Oswald primarily had Britain
in mind. From recent articles which he has had published in
The European it is obvious that Sir Oswald has moved a long way
away from his previous nationalistic views, and is now embracing
the much wider and most necessary concept of a United Europe.
Because of this it would be extremely interesting to know how
he proposes to tie up his present proposals with those of a United
Europe and how, in so doing, the status of the crown in the
European monarchies can be maintained.
Yours, etc.,
W . G . S h ipl ey

Beethovenstr, 5,
Mannheim.

EUGENICS FOR EUROPE
To the Editor of The European. .
Sir,
Mr. Kenneth Fisher’s article Eugenics fo r Europe in your
August issue was such an honest attempt to discuss the subject
dispassionately, without any suggestion of compulsion, and with
such an obvious desire to avoid offending religious or moral
scruples, that one hesitates to raise any criticism. Mr. Fisher’s
desire to see Europe peopled by the physically and mentally fit,
and the problems of the breeding of those in the opposite category
satisfactorily solved is one we all share. But when we come
to examine the solution grave differences of opinion arise.
The author anticipated that the most serious opposition might
come from the Catholic Church. Unfortunately, he completely
misinterprets the basis of its opposition and consequently his
“ answer ” is quite ineffective. His implied suggestion that the
Church would be satisfied because “ the incidence of the temptation
(to use contraceptives) would be no greater, but would have
shifted ” is too naive to merit serious examination. The number
of people using contraceptives or the social class to which they
belong is of little interest to a Church which condemns any
artificial birth prevention as being contrary to the moral law.
I feel that Catholic criticism of Mr. Fisher’s article, however,
will not be based on the above .quibble, but rather upon
uneasiness at some of the terms he employs. Will he more
clearly define what he means by “ undesirables” , and who is
to have the power to separate the desirable goats from the undesirable
sheep ? Mr. Fisher may feel that I have answered my own
question in my first paragraph, with its reference to the “ physically
and mentally fit ” but he will appreciate the profound distinction
between wishing that men were strong in mind and body, and
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endeavouring to ensure that they shall be — by state legislation
which may be contrary to a fixed moral law.
Catholics will welcome Mr. Fisher’s assurances that there will
be no obligation to have children or not to have them, no
sterilisation, no euthanasia. But once the principle that the
power of procreation is God-given and cannot be controlled by
the state in any way (or by the individual except by voluntary
self-discipline), is rejected, the way is open to a government less
benign than Mr. Fisher to introduce both sterilisation and
euthanasia, by compulsion.
These are the fundamental moral objections to Mr. Fisher’s
plan, but they do not imply that his ideas must be rejected in toto.
He has suggested that the theologians might be consulted ; let
them work with the eugenicists in educating the people out of
the selfish restriction of the birth rate by those who should be
producing the future leaders of our country and our continent.
The present political, social and economic system runs contrary
to the moral law ; the solution is not to tamper with that law
with the carrot of “ gradings ” and “ allowances ” or the big
stick of state control of marriage, birth, life and death : it is the
defence of the moral law and a revolutionary change in the system.
Yours, etc.,
C atholic

To the Editor of The European.
Sir,
Mr. Kenneth Fisher’s proposals in Eugenics fo r Europe are clear
and interesting. One can follow the implied argument that in the
world of the “ bad infinity ” (to use Berdyaev’s expression) humanity
must be controlled like a farmyard and reared like an experimental
stock of Drosophila.
There is a place for eugenics on a globe where the human spirit is
trapped in the culture-rhythm and the end of every cycle brings, not
the Son of Man, but a new Caesar. At the present phase of Western
culture we are confronted (as the Romans, the Chinese and the
Arabians were confronted at contemporary stages long ago) by
innumerable runts and defectives who have been spawned by the
economic Babylon. As they were found in Carthage or Baghdad,
so they are found to-day in Birmingham, Duesseldorf, Turin and
Cleveland. Those who plan to-morrow will assuredly be called
upon to do something about the problem. “ The world,” says
Mr. Fisher, “ will be immeasurably the poorer if they do not.”
That is one side of the picture : the economic, political, racial,
cultural. . . and cynical one.
There remains the tragic side. Man has a soul, that reaches away
into the supernormal realm of the spirit. The moron with an I.Q.
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of 60 has one. The mystics have continually affirmed this through
out the ages, and in our planning we must reckon with it, or ruin
the human race. “ Science ” may not have proved i t : one can
still appeal to the orthodox scientific gallery when the soul and
divine action are alluded to, and talk of a “ special non-genetic
quality ” which makes children “ valuable quite apart from their
genetic characters ” . . . “ if it exists
This incredible way of
referring to the subject is harmless enough — though the conclusions
of workers like G. N. M. Tyrrell and J. B. Rhine already make the
scientific method that thinks the paranormal can be rationally and
usefully by-passed, look Ptolemaic.
When, however, Mr. Fisher plans the future of the young, one
feels that harmless banter should come to an end. “ Undesirables,”
we are told, will, in Mr. Fisher’s Utopia, find it hard to bring up
their children. He puts, incidentally, among the undesirables, the
very weak and the very stupid, and the writer of this letter is par
ticularly intrigued, because in his educational work he has had
quite a number of very stupid children from very stupid families ;
and they have always turned out to be perfectly charming' and
competent human beings. Mr. Fisher, however, lumps them all
together with “ habitual criminals,” like an unwanted tube of
slipper animalcules. If the parents manage, on the other hand, to
bring them up without calling on the State “ or other charity,” the
“ genetic control authorities will, in a sense, have been proved
wrong
However biologically instructive this may be, it con
tributes nothing to the problem of the inferior child, who is the
very one most likely to need help — years before the feckless parents,
who may value television and week-ends in Blackpool above educa
tion, think of calling upon the State “ or other charity ” . And, of
course, the doctrinaire evolutionist’s answer that the inferior child
can go and hang itself, is inept. Unfortunately the boy or girl with
an I.Q. of 60 bears the impression of the divine-humanity and has
a unique value. It has a soul, and more than a soul — for it is
capable of transfiguration and deification.
That is what Christian Orthodoxy declares, and when Mr. Fisher
talks of the rights of to-morrow’s Leviathan to change the “ incidence
of temptation,” believing that he is thereby solving the contra
ceptive riddle, he makes it plain that he has not understood the giant
problem. The Seraphim will be charmed, I am sure, to learn that
the “ incidence of temptation ” is .to be changed from “ the higher
income brackets ” to the “ undesirables ”.
Yours, etc.,
O. C. D rewitt .
25 Egmont Road,
Sutton, Surrey.
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SPANDAU
To the Editor of The European.
Sir,
May I add my endorsement to the sentiments expressed in the
article The Case o f Hess and the Spandau Prisoners, by “ European ”
in your June issue ?
Without attempting to analyse the motives which induced
Hess to place himself at the tender mercies of his enemies, I assume
that he acted in all good faith and resigned himself to endure
the remainder of hostilities as a prisoner of war.
His subsequent trial and sentence at Nuremberg was bad
enough, but to confine him up to ten years after the end of the
war is indefensible. Truly may he refer to himself as a “ prisoner
of peace ” .
Now that my former 18B companions are at liberty, may I
take the liberty of your journal to send them my good wishes
and express my desire to hear from them and all who are interested
in European Union.
Yours, etc.,
W illiam F. Craven.

37 Kingsholm Road,
Gloucester.

T. E. LAWRENCE AND THE ARABS
To the Editor of The European.
Sir,
I t has widely been thought that the identity of the mysterious
‘ S.A.’ to whom Lawrence dedicated The Seven Pillars, would
provide an important clue to the right understanding of Lawrence’s
motives and actions in Arabia.
Mr. Aldington supports the view that it was to Sheikh Ahmed
that Lawrence wrote the words : I loved you, so I drew these
tides o f men into m y hands and wrote my will across the sky in
stars to earn you Freedom. And this makes very good sense :
Death carried off the beloved, and the Sykes-Picot Agreement
killed the hopes of Arab Freedom. But we are still faced with
the solecism of abbreviating Sheikh Ahmed to S.A. (like shortening
Mr. Gladstone to M.G.) which Lawrence, with Ms particularity
over Arabic modes of address was not likely to have committed.
Mrs. Eric Kennington, a personal friend of Lawrence, seems
to have solved the mystery of S.A. I say seems, for although she
speaks with authority, her solution seems to raise problems even
more mysterious.
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In the July Housewife, Mrs. Kennington reveals that S.A. was
a woman. She quotes the late Dr. Ricketts, who attended Lawrence
in Cairo, as confirming that the name was Sara Abramson —
“ a most fascinating and highly intelligent woman, obviously
of very mixed parentage, partly Jewish”. Dr. Ricketts said
that Sara Abramson was shot as a spy towards the end of the war
and that Lawrence was so distressed that he in his later expeditions
seemed bent on throwing his life away.
I do not remember seeing a reference to Sara Abramson either
in Lawrence’s letters or in any of the biographies. If she ever
existed, Lawrence kept. his secret well and the surviving
personalities of the ‘ Arab ’ Bureau have been admirably reticent
about this ill-fated romance. Evidently Mr. Aldington knew
nothing of her. The silence surrounding this matter is perhaps
less surprising than Mrs. Kennington’s indiscretion in divulging it.
For if what she says is true, Lawrence’s motives in the Arab
Revolt will have to be called into question once again.
In the light of this new evidence, the following questions might
be asked !
Why has the Lawrence Bureau kept silence on Sara Abramson ?
Was Sara Abramson really a spy ?
At whose orders was she shot in Cairo ?
For whom was she spying ?
How soon in the campaign did Lawrence know she was a spy ?
Did Lawrence really mastermind the Arab Revolt for the sake
of ‘ a most fascinating woman ’ ?
Did Lawrence really assist the disintegration of an Islamic
empire for the sake of ‘ a highly intelligent woman ’ who was
partly Jewish ?
Why did Sara Abramson, or her employers, desire the defeat
and dismemberment of Turkey and the Turkish Empire ?
What was the Freedom that such a victory could bring her,
or her employers ?
Was this Freedom personal, religious, national and/or racial ?
Was this Freedom to be enjoyed on formerly Turkish soil ?
Was Lawrence as sympathetic to Zionist aspirations in 1917
as he showed himself to be in conversations with Dr. Chaim
Weizmann after the war ?
In gallantly defending Lawrence against the charge of mysogyny,
Mrs. Kennington has laid her friend open once more to the Arab
charge of perfidy. Let us hope that Dr. Ricketts had misled her.
But if what he said is true, let us ponder this great love that could
despatch so many souls, so many hopes, to attend a highly
intelligent mistress in the Underworld.
Yours, etc.,
Baghdad.

Alan Nbaub
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PARALYSIS OF THE GIANTS
To the Editor of The European
Sir,
The European has repeatedly stressed the fact that the nuclear
weapons of both giants, the West and the East, cancel each other
out, and that the giants have become paralysed.
The Archduke Otto of Austria is a very serious minded man,
who studies European questions. He has just published a book
Probleme des Atomzeitalters, Verlag Tyrolia, Innsbruck-Wien,
in which he says that the armies in the future will have again a
very important task, because the nuclear weapons cancel each
other out {heben einander auf). The armies of the European
states must be based on the idea of Christianity leading Europe
to a moral and ideological rebirth. The workers must be given
the right in the new armies of Europe to become officers, when they
are able. As you know, it was impossible for workers in the
old Austrian imperial army to become officers. The work of
Otto, who is the eldest son of the last emperor of Austria, Karl,
shows that this Hapsburg has understood the new ideas that
to-morrow may rule Europe.
Yours, etc.,
K arl Strauss
L ondon, W .9.
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Articles on Automation
by Sir Oswald Mosley and others

SUBSCRIPTION RATES
1 Year £1 10s.

6 months 15s.

Single copies 2s. 9d.

(including post)
U.S.A.
1 Year S4.50

6 months $2.25

Cheques should be made payable to T he E uropean
and sent to T he E uropean, 302 Vauxhall Bridge Road,
London, S.W.1.
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