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A COMMENTARY

Something happened at the Fishmongers’ Hall not long
ago which deserves some further record than the short and
simple annals of The Financial Times. It was the dinner of
the British Bankers” Association. The presiding sprite was
Mr. J. Beaumont Pease,! and the ghost of the evening was
the Lord Chancellor. Mr. Pease, after the toast of ‘His
Majesty’s Government’, took the opportunity of conveying
to His Majesty’s Government, through the Lord Chancellor,
the following message:

We believe that the financial and commercial condition of this
country is in a very serious state. We do not believe that the condition
can be met by merely marking time and Aoping for better things.
The position must be faced and faced squarely. If we as a nation are
spending more than we can afford, it must stop. Bankers and business
men know that there is only one end to such a course if pursued

sufficiently far.

(The italics are mine, but the words are Mr. Pease’s.) Then,
after pease porridge hot, came pease porridge cold. Mr.
Pease remembered that ‘this type of gathering’ had recently
been described as an assembly of money barons and frigid
penguins. This moved him to report the description of the
penguin which he had read in a book of eighteenth century
travels. It was a friendly bird, etc. The rest of his speech
may be abbreviated as follows:

There are many bonds of sympathy between bankers and Govern-
ment. . . . Unemployment is said to be the fault of the Government:
in my own personal opinion it is not in the power of any Government

I Mr. Beaumont Pease has recently been elected to the captaincy
of the Royal & Ancient Golf Club of St. Andrew’s. He is also captain
of the Royal St. George’s Golf Club, and therefore will hold the two
offices concurrently, a distinction only achieved previously, I believe,
by Lord Forster and Captain Angus V. Hambro. Mr. Pease is also,
I believe, distantly connected with Andrew Marvell.
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2R THE CRITERION

to cure this evil, whatever its power may be to increase it. . . . Another
reason why bankers and the Government should feel sympathetic
towards each other is that we are both accused of extravagance. .
Another bond of sympathy between us both is that we both depend
for our prosperity, and even our existence, upon the prosperity and
goodwill of the country. . . . Finally, we are both exposed to the same
temptations. . .

Lord Sankey, in responding, was in ‘humorous vein’, we
are told, as well he might be after this exhibition of penguin
frigidity. Having, in any case, been put into a jovial mood—
shall we say a Sankey Mood—he had the happy thought to
remember the Royal & Ancient. ‘It is a matter of proud
satisfaction to all of us (1) that at any rate an Englishman
will shortly play himself in at St. Andrew’s.” (Laughter.)
(2) ‘Permit me, sir, as the worst golfer on any course within
twenty miles of Charing Cross to offer my respectful
felicitations.” (Laughter.) (3):

We took office upon 8th June, 1929. It will very soon be June of
1931, and therefore, sir, your golfing experience will at once point
out to you that the position is this: we are two up and three to go.
(Laughter) . . . I spend half of my time on the golf links in bunkers.
(Laughter). Certainly my best club and I think the best club of the
Labour Party is a niblick. (Laughter). It makes us sympathise with
that oppressed and hard-working individual the agricultural labourer.
(4) . . . We live in an age of great social unrest. . . . Let me tell you
at once that after forty years of weary waiting and unswerving loyalty
what a pleasure it is to me to-night to sit next to the Chairman of
Lloyds Bank. . . . Plenty of work will come. Of that I have no fear.
But my anxiety is, and your anxiety is, while many are waiting for
work they may be losing the will to work. That is the real danger of
England. . . . I am sometimes astonished at the disasters which it is
said will come over this country should we remain much longer in
power.

Comment: (1) What! Were there no Scottish bankers at the
dinner of this British Association? Bravo, Scotland. (2) There seem
to have been a few Scots present after all. (3) More Scots. (4) What!
No laughter?
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Rather surprisingly, The Financial Times gives as a caption
to its report of this dinner ‘COMMERCE AND FINANCE IN A
VERY SERIOUS STATE'.

Under the form of eternity, of course, such a gathering
as that reported differs little from the annual feast of the
humblest cricket club in the country; to a human eye it
differs in this respect, that such wit and humour, when they
irradiate, as they often do, the reunions of local athletic
societies, are more in place there, and in better taste.

Let Mr. André Siegfried! wag his head ‘over all this.
Mr. Siegfried has written a good book, as was to be expected
from the author of Les Etats-Unis daujourd huis it will
have a large sale and library demand; it will confirm many
intelligent opinions; but [ fear that it will leave the majority
of readers with the reassuring afterthought that after all,
Mr. Siegfried is a Frenchman, and no foreigner can really
understand British politics. And the trouble with the book
is that it is too much economics and statistics—what, as
Mr. Siegfried admits and emphasises, has already been
pointed out by blue-book after blue-book. No blue-book
ever led to a change of heart; and we are so habituated now
to a mood of economic pessimism that another dose of it
merely cheers us up. The fact is, that Mr. Siegfried, though
brilliant and very readable, is superficial. It is pleasant
to be told that everything is wrong, when it is all put so
generally that clearly there is nothing I myself can do about
it. But how much Mr. Siegfried leaves out! and how much
of what he puts in is only the common ammunition of the
more intellectual writers in the opposition press of the
moment. Mr. Siegfried has hardly mentioned the public
schools and the whole educational system; he says nothing
about the family life, the religious and the moral beliefs of
the ordinary Briton. He is right enough so far as he goes—
but that is only a little way; the real drastic criticism of
England of to-day could probably only be written by an
Englishman; and the book would hardly be a popular one.

U England’s Crisis. By André Siegfried. (Cape.) 10s. 6d.
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The man to write it is certainly not Mr. Bernard Shaw.
Yet we ought to examine the latest flowering of that hardy
decennial, the Fabian Essays in Socialism (with a preface
[1930] by G. B. Shaw. Fifth edition. Allen & Unwin.
2s. 6d.). The succession of prefaces runs from 1889 to
1930: an attractive title for the new edition would be From
William Morris to Sir William Morris. For the first edition,
Mr. Sidney Webb told us in 1919: ‘Walter Crane kindly
designed for us a striking cover, and Miss May Morris a
decorative back’. The fifth edition is as like a blue-book as

ossible, except that it is green. That is evidence of success.

he authors, ‘journalists and junior Civil Servants’, set out
to make it (in Mr. Shaw’s words) ‘as easy and matter-of-
course for the ordinary respectable Englishman to be a
Socialist as to be a Liberal or a Conservative’. And even by
1908 Mr. Shaw could boast that ‘membership of the
Fabian Society, though it involves an express avowal of
Socialism, excites no more comment than membership of
the Society of Friends, or even of the Church of England’;
perhaps even Mr. Shaw hardly anticipated that in twenty
years thence a genuine member of the Society of Friends or
of the Church of England might become far more of a
drawing-room rarity than a Socialist. “T'o-day (in 1908) we
neither respect our opponents nor confute them.” What was
it to be by 1931!

And yet, gratifying as is this triumph, success is still
incomplete. ‘As I write,” says Mr. Shaw in 1930, ‘a Fabian
Socialist is Prime Minister of Britain. T'wo of our essayists
are in the House of Lords: one of them a Cabinet minister
and the other an ex-Cabinet minister’ (i.e., Sidney and Syd-
ney, who do not see quite eye to eye on matters connected
with the Sugar Industry). ‘Parliament swarms with Fabians,’
etc. ‘Our airs of democratic advance are equally imposing’
(and this even before the Spanish revolution). And yet
‘there is more threat of bankrupicy in it than promise of the
millennium’! So here is Mr. Shaw just as alarmed as Mr.
Pease. Even Mr. Shaw is muttering ‘bread and circuses’;
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but the trouble of course is: Not Enough Socialism; we
are trying to ‘gain the benefits of Socialism under Capitalism
and at its expense’, and therefore

. our old Plan of Campaign for Labour, which has now been
carried out only to land us in a no-thoroughfare, must be replaced by
a new plan for the political reconstruction of British Society, eligible
also as a model for the reconstitution of all modern societies,

This new plan—a Ten Year Plan, perhaps—seems a pretty
ambitious one. But Mr. Shaw says that ‘changeability 1s
one of the recognized qualities of human nature’ (p. xiii),
although he acknowledges (p. xxxvi) that human nature has
not changed since 1871. But the latter statement was made
in 1908, so perhaps human nature has changed between
1908 and 1930; or perhaps it is merely Mr. Shaw’s
nature that has not changed since 1871. But the programme
for change for 1931-41 comprises a drastic alteration of
the Parliamentary system—an abolition of the Party system
altogether; a smaller and more efficient Cabinet; and
‘devolution’—which is something similar to what Maurras
and his friends have been advocating in France for many
years now—not, I believe, under the influence of Beatrice
and Sidney Webb. It is odd that the hints for the ‘new plan’
should include so much that many people not Socialists had
been approaching of themselves—such as home rule for
Scotland and England; but no doubt the Fabians can take
the credit for this, under the all-comprehensive theory of
‘Permeation’,

Nevertheless, whether human nature in general changes
or not, the human opinions of Socialists seem to vary a good
deal. Since Mr. Shaw penned the preface upon which I have
been commenting, he has been haranguing a gathering of
librarians at Letchworth—it wox/d be librarians at Letch-
worth—and in the course of an address on the English
language, he is reported to have said ‘I will remain a
Communist until I die’ (not I shall, you observe, but I will).
In his preface indeed he remarked that the Russian revolu-
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tion was ‘a most beneficent event’ (though he still boasts of
the ‘resolute constitutionalism’ of the Fabians). What does
His Holiness the Pope think of that? But Mr. Lansbury
(who may or may not be a good Fabian) is annoyed with
the Pope for his disapproval of Socialism—Mr. Lansbury
was not speaking at Letchworth but at Bromley—and
repeats the familiar assertion: ‘it is Capitalism, and not
Socialism, that is on trial. . . . If the Pope would come to
England he would see the folly of trying to stop the progress of
Socialism’. Will Mr. Lansbury invite him? Let him see
with his own eyes; let him come over this summer and have
a bathe with Mr. Lansbury in the Serpentine, and a rom

with him in the sand piles, and let him meet Mr. Lansbury’s
pals in Poplar, and he will soon recant and apologise! Yet
I am not so sure. The present Lord Olivier, in his contribu-

tion to these Fabian Essays in 1889, was rather patronising
to the Catholic Church.

The oldest socialistic institution of considerable importance and
extent is the now decrepit Catholic Church. . .. The Catholic Church
developed, relatively to the enlightenment of its age (query: what age?)
the widest and freest system of education the world has ever seen before
this century.! . . . Out of the wreckage of the Catholic Church, and
amid the dissolution of the Protestant religion, there successively
emerged,at an interval of some three hundred years, the two great
socialistic institutions of the Poor Law and the People’s Schools.

It must be admitted that Lord Olivier, if he patronises the
Catholic Church, is downright disrespectful to Protestant-
ism. What is the religion of a Fabian, anyway?

What Mr. Shaw and his friends do not seem to under-
stand, in spite of the highly cultivated changeability of their
human nature, is that the old contrast between Capitalism
and Socialism is hardly going to suffice for the next forty
years. It is not true that everyone will be born into the

1 Lord Olivier seems to imply that the ‘age’ of the Catholic
Church came to an end somewhere in the early part of the nineteenth
century.
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world either a little Capitalist or a little Socialist; and some
‘persons even suspect that Socialism is merely a variant of
Capitalism, or vice versa; and that the combat of Tweedle-
«dum and Tweedledee is not likely to lead to any millennium.
Certainly, there are many people, and there will be more,
who are seeking some alternative to both. There are many
who suspect that Socialism is not radical enough, in the sense
that its roots penetrate no deeper than the blue-book stratum
of human nature. It seems to have moral enthusiasm
‘without moral profundity. Mr. Shaw might know more
about the changeability of human nature if he knew more
about its permanence. And there are a great many hungry
sheep who look up, and down, and all around them, and
are not fed by the orations of Mr. Shaw, or Mr. Lansbury,

any more satisfyingly than by those of Mr. Pease and
Lord Sankey.

Whether human nature changes or not, certainly everything
about it changes. One cannot but be affected by a sense of
change in reading the Hon. Evan Charteris’s admirable
biography of the late Sir Edmund Gosse.! The book, I say,
is an admirable piece of work; and whether or no we read
the writing of Gosse, the book is well worth reading as a
document upon an age that is past. The place that Sir
Edmund Gosse filled in the literary and social life of London
is one that no one can ever fill again, because it is, so to
speak, an office that has been abolished. Mr. Charteris
seems to me—who have no outside means of judging—to
be very just and fair, neither ignoring faults nor diminishing
virtues. I will not say that Sir Edmund’s activity was not a
very useful activity, in a social-literary world which is
rapidly receding into memory. He was, indeed, an amenity;
but not quite any sort of amenity for which I can see any
great need in our time. Mr. Charteris compares him to

' Life and Letters of Sir Edmund Gosse: by the Hon. Evan
Charteris. Heinemann, 23s.
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Sainte-Beuve; but I cannot see any solid ground for the
comparison. Sainte-Beuve was not merely a ‘man of letters’,
he was not merely concerned to exploit and appraise and
enjoy the riches of French literature of the past; he had a
devouring and insatiable interest in human nature in books,
and was forever brooding over problems which are perhaps
insoluble. The permanent and the changing in humanity;
the problems of religious faith and doubt; the problems of
the mind, the flesh and the spirit. Sir Edmund could not
have written a masterpiece like Port-Royal, because he was
not interested enough; he could not even have written a
book comparable to Chateaubriand. He was interested in
literature for literature’s sake; and I think that people whose
interests are so strictly limited, people who are not gifted
with any restless curiosity and not tormented by the demon
of thought, somehow miss the keener emotions which
literature can give. And, in our time, both temporary and

eternal problems press themselves upon' the intelligent
mind with an insistence which they did not seem to have
in the reign of King Edward VII.

L.SHE,
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E hardly know whether more to appreciate the literary form

of, or the opinions expressed in, Mr. T. S. Eliot’s Criterion
Miscellany After Lambeth. Both are so admirable that we hope
everyone will spend a shilling and buy the booklet. It revealsa
breadth of view and a sane religious estimate which is badly needed
in these times. Incidentally, it has won the unqualified praise of
“ Artifex ’ in the Manchester Guardian. Amid all that has been
written for and against the Lambeth Conference, this little master-
piece stands out pre-eminently as the best criticism and the fairest
vindication of the Anglican standpoint which we have read for many

a day.
134
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