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1 On His Seventieth Birthday

1 On His Seventieth Birthday

§

G. B. Shaw

Of late years’ the public have been trying to tackle me in every way
they possibly can,and failing to make anything of it? they have turned to
treating me as a great man. This is a dreadful fate to overtake anybody.
There has been a distinct attempt to do it again now,and for that reason
I absolutely decline to say anything about the celebration of my seventieth
birthday. But when the Labor Party,my old friends the Labor Party,in-
vited me here I knew that I should be all right. We have discovered the
secret that there are no great men,and we have discovered the secret that

_there are no great nations or great states.

According to the capitalist, there will be a guarantee to the world
that every man in the country would get a job. They didn’ t contend it
would be a well-paid job,because if it was well paid a man would save up
enough one week to stop working the next week,and they were deter-
mined to keep a man working the whole time on a bare subsistence wage®
—and,on the other hand,divide an accumulation of capital.

They said capitalism not only secured this for the working man,
but,by insuring fabulous wealth in the hands of a small class of people,
they would save money whether they liked it or not » and would have to
invest it. That is capitalism,and this Government is always interfering

with capitalism. Instead of giving a man a job or letting him starve they
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are giving him doles—after making sure he has paid for them first. They
are giving capitalists subsidies and making all sorts of regulations that are
breaking up their own system. All the time they are doiﬁg it,and we are ‘
telling them it is breaking up*, they don’t understand.

We say in criticism of capitalism: Your system has never kept its
p;romises for one single day since it was promulgated. Our production is
ridiculous. We are producing eighty horse-power motor cars when many
more houses should be built. We are producing most extravagant luxuries
while children starve. You have stood production on its head®. Instead of
beginning with the things the nation needs most, you are beginning at
just the opposite end.

We are oppos«_ed to that theory. Socialism, which is perfectly clear
and unmistakable, says the thing you have got to take care of is your dis-
tribution. We have to begin with that, and privete property, if it stands
in the way of® good distribution, has got to go.

A man who holds public property must hold it on the public condi-
tion on which’, for instance, I carry my walking stick, I am not allowed
to do what I like with it. I must not knock you on the head with it. We
say that if distribution goes wrong, everything else goes wrong — reli-
gion, morals, government. And we say, therefore (this is the whole
meaning of our socialism),we must begin with distribution and take all
the necessary steps.

I think we are keeping it in our minds because our business is to take
care of the distribution of wealth in the world:and I tell you, as I have
told you before, that I don’t think there are two men, or perhaps one
man, in our 47, 000, 000 who approves of the existing distribution of
wealth. I will go even further and say that you will not find a single per-
son in the whole of the civilized world who agrees with the existing sys-
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1 On His Seventieth Birthday

~

tern of the distribution of wealth. It has been réduced 10 a blagk absurdi-

tyse

I think the day will come when we will be able to make the %’é‘%}
tion between us and the capitalists. We must get certain leading ideas be-
fore the people®. We should announce that we are not going in for what
was the old-fashioned idea of redistribution, but the redistribution of in-
come. Let it always be a question of income.

T have been very happy here tonight. I entirely understand the dis-
tinction made by our chairman tonight when he said you hold me in social
esteem® and a certain amount of personal affection. I am not a sentimen-
tal man, but I am not insensible to all that, I know the value of all that,
and it gives me, now that I have come to the age of seventy (it will not
occur again and I am saying it for the last time), great feeling of pleasure
that I can say what a good many people can’t say.

I know now that when I was a young man and took the turning that
led me into the Labor Party, I took the right turning in every sense.
AR,

TR - 1% + H (Ceorge Bernard Shaw,1856--1950) , 2 H 3k K
K. BEEA NGB R, 1885 EFF I BIERIZR 5 1949 2 W 1F,
HTRRA 518, Kb R EE M A (R K M 7= )(1892) (4 F A
HIBRAL) (1894) (B B 10 BE D (1905) (B 4% B AU ) (1913) (b2
F(1919) (E LA MI1923) (ERE)(1929)%, FAKMR TR
L USCERBERBEE R EER, YK 1025 FEHIURTEY,

MERIERBA AT Yo PR T WAL fo s A 19 48 80
FREZTHELBE EHRAFRRIEXWA RAMBAES, 3
TRUESMERERUFE REEGERE LA 2T LR
WAL 1931 &, F IR BRBEIFE 1933 SR P E, FEARTRESLN
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2 A Conversation with a Cat

H. Belloc

The other day I went into the bar of a railway station and staking a
glass of beer,I sat down at a little table by myself to meditate upon th\
necessaryy But tragic -isolation of the human soul. I began my Lneditatiggir
by coﬁs#&g myself with the truth that something in ‘common runs
through all nature, but I went on to consider that this cut no ice’, and
that the heart needed something more. I mj ha by long research have dis-
covered some thir/d“; rm a little less hﬁ{gnexed than these two, when
fate,or some rfg_s}_é:g\___msent me a tawny silky,long-haired cat®. ‘

If it be true? that nations have the cats they: sgf;%,then the Eng-
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2 A Conversation with a Cat

lish people deserve well in cats, for there are none so prosperous or so
friendly in the world. But even for an English cat®this cat was exception-
ally friendly and fine — especially friendly. It I(ia-_pt at one graceful bound
into my lap,nestled there,put out an engaging right front paw to touch
my arm with a pretty tim.-_n.:ilty by way of introduction,rolled up at me an
eye of bright but innocent affection,and then smiled a secret smile of ap-
proval.

No man could be so timid after such an approach as not to make
some manner of response. So did I. 1 even took the liberty of stroking A-
mathea® (for by that name did I receive this vision),and though I began
this gesture in a respectful fashion,after the best models®of polite deport-
ment with strangers, 1 was soon lending it some warmth, for 1 was
touched to find that I had a friend ; yes,even here,at the ends of the tubes
in S. W. 99.71 proceeded (as is right) from caress to speech ,and said,“A-
mathea, most beautiful of cats,why have you deigned to single me out for
so much favour? Did you recognize in me a friend to all that breathes,or
were you yourself suffering from loneliness(though I take it you are near
your own dear home) sor is there pity in the hearts of animals as there is
in the hearts of some humans? What,then, was your motive? Or am I,in-
deed »foolish to ask ,and not rather to take whatever good comes to me in
whatever way from the gods?%”

To these questions Amathea answered with a loud purring noise ,ex-
pressing with closed eyes of ecstasy her delight in the encounter.

“I am more than flattered , Amathea, ”said 1,by way of answer;“I
am consoled. I did not know that there was in the world anything breath-
ing and moving, let alone® so tawny-perfect, who would give companion-
ship for its own sake and seek'out,through deep feeling , some one com-

panion out of all living kind. If you do not address me in words I know
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the reason and I commend it;for in words lie the seeds of all dissension,
and love at its most profound is silent. At least,] read that in a book , Am-
athea;yes,only the other day. But I confess that the book told me nothing
of those gestures which ;re better than words,or of that caress which I
continue to bestow upon you with all the gratitude of my poor heart. ”

To this Amathea made a slight gesturt; of acknowledgement — not
disdainful — wagging her head a little,and then settling it down in deep
content.

“Oh, beautiful-haired Amathea, many have praised you before you
found me to praise you,and many will praise you, some in your own
tongue,when I am no longer held in the bonds of your presence. But none
will praise you more sincerely. For there is not a man living who knows
better than I that the four charms 02 a cat lie in its closed eyes,its long
and lovely hair,its silence,and even its affected love. ”

But at the word affected Amathea raised her head,looked up at me
tenderly ,once more put forth her paw to touch my arm,and then settled
down again to a purring beatitude.

"““You are secure, "said I sadly; “mortality is not before you. There is
in your complacency no foreknowledge of death nor even of separation.
And for that reason,Cat,I welcome  you the more. For if there has been
given to your kind this repose® in common living, why'*, then, we men al-
so may find it by following your example and not consxdermg too much
what may be to come and not remembering too much what has been and
will never return. Also, I thank you, for this, Amathea, my sweet Eu-
plokamos” (for I was becoming a little familiar through an acquaintance of
a full five minutes and from the absence of all recalcitrance) , “that you
have reminded me of my youth,and in a sort of shadowy way,a momen-
tary way,have restored it to me. For there is an age,a blessed youthful
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2 A Conversation with a Cat

age (O my Cat)even with the miserable race of men,when all things are
consonant with the life of the body,when sleeep is regular and long and
deep, when enmities are either unknown or a subject for rejoicing and
when the whole of being is lapped in hope as you are now lapped on my
lap, Amathea’®. Yes, we also, we of the doomed race, know peace. But
whereas you possess it from blind kittenhood to that last dark day'® so
mercifully short with you,we grasp it only for a very little while. But I
would not sadden you by the mortal plaint. That would be treason in-
deed,and a vile return for your goodness. What! When you have chosen
me out of seven London millions upon whom to confer the tender solace
- of the heart, when you have proclaimed yourself so suddenly to be my
dear, shall T introduce you to the sufferings of those of whom you know
nothing save'* that they feed you,house you and pass you by?At least you
do not take us for gods,as do the dogs,and the more am I humbly be-
holden to you for this little service of recognition®*—and something
more. ”

Amathea slowly raised herself upon her four feet,arched her back,
yawned,looked up at me with a smile sweeter than ever and then went
round and round,preparing for herself a new couch upon my coat,where-
on she settled and began once more to purr in settled ecstasy.

Already had 1 made sure'® the.i’f a rooted and anchored affection had
come to me from out the emptiness and nothinéness of the world and was
to feed my soul henceforward;already had I changed the mood of long
years and felt a conversion towards the life of things,an appreciation,a
cousinship with the created light'”~and all that through one new link of
loving kindness — when whatever it is that dashes the cup of bliss from
the lips of mortal man(Tupper)up and dashed it good and hard®. It was
the Ancient Enemy™ who put the fatal sentence into my heart,for we are

7
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the playthings of the greater powers,and surely some of them are evil.

“You will never leave me, Amathea,”I said; “I will respect your
sleep and we will sit here together through all uncounted time,I holding
you in my arms and you dreaming of the fields of Paradise?. Nor shall
anything part us, Amathea;you are my cat and I am your human. Now
and onwards into the fullness of peace. ”

Then it was?' that Amathea lifted herself once more,and with deli-
cate, discreet , unweighted movement of perfect limbs leapt lightly to the
floor as lovely as a wave. She walked slowly away from me without so
much as looking back over her shculder;she had another purpose in her
mind;and as she so gracelully and so majestically neared the door which
she was seeking,a short,unpleasant man standing at the bar said“Puss,
Puss,Puss!”and stooped to scratch her gently behind the ear. With what
a wealth of singular affection,pure and profound,did she not gaze up at
him?*?,and then rub herself against his leg in token and external eXbres—
sion of a sacramental friendship that should never die.
=1 »
# + HI8 5 (Hilaire Belloc,1870—1953) , 3 P A . B #E R MBI
R, RELTHEE, S -KUERKBPAHRABEEE TR, HE
RS 4E . feg 5 EEmCRIN ARG (1920 B RE R
(1925—1931)A0 £ 125 S 40 i 51 R0 1L 0 F A Ol 50)
(193 RBOAE & MR FRE LT , L RCGEHF B2 8)(1902)
FeR I UL, BEH3E — PR E BT Tk b 9B b A0 LI SLIF SR R Y i
PisefliK, B—EAERGEE,

A SR B DT (AR SO, LA B 11 W08 55 0 B4 X
CRTAMBERBEERENS=EN, LR BTOSRE,
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