


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, invited 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 state.

According to the capitalists, 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 determined to keep a man working the whole time on a bare subsistence
wage®—md, 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 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 doing 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 promises for one
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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 opposed to that theory. Socialism, which is perfectly clear and
unmistakable, says the thing you have got to take care of is your distribution. We have
to begin with that, and private 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 condition on which®, for
instance, I carry my walking stick. I am not allowed to do what I like with it. T must
not knock you on the head with it. We say that if distribution goes wrong, everything
else goes wrong—religion, 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 person in the whole of the civilized world who agrees with the existing
system of the distribution of wealth. Tt has been reduced to a blank absurdity. . . .

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

I have been very happy here tonight. 1 entirely understand the distinction 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 sentimental man, but I am not insensible to all that,
Lknow 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 1 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 tuming that led me into the
Labor Party, I took the right turning in every sense.
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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, taking a glass of beer, I
sat down at a little table by myself to meditate upon the necessary but tragic isolation of
the human soul. I began my meditation by consoling 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 might by long research have
discovered some third term a little less hackneyed than these two, when fate, or some
fostering star, sent me a tawny silky . long-haired cat®.

If it be® true that nations have the cats they deserve, then the English 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 exceptionally friendly and fine  especially
friendly. It leapt at one graceful bound into my lap, nestled there, put out an engaging
right front paw to touch my amn with a pretty timidity by way of introduction, rolled up
at me an eye of bright but innocent affection, and then smiled a secret smile of
approval .

No man could be so timid after such an approach as not to make some manner of
response. So did I. I even took the liberty of stroking Amathea® (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 deportment with strangers, I was soon lending it some warmth,
for I was touched to find that I had a friend; yes, even here, at the ends of the tubes
inS$.W.99.% I proceeded {as is right) from caress to speech, and said, “Amathea,
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), or is there pity in the
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hearts of animals as there is in the hearts of some humans? What, then, was your
motive? Or am I, indeed, 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, expressing with
closed eyes of ecstasy her delight in the encounter.

I am more than flattered, Amathea’,” said I, by way of answer; “I am consoled. I
did not know that there was in the world anything breathing and moving, let alone® so
tawny-perfect, who would give companionship for its own sake and seek out, through
deep feeling, some one companion out of all living kind. If you do not address me in
words I know 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, I read that in a book, Amathea; yes,
only the other day. But I confess that the book told me nothing of those gestures which
are 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 gesture 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 of 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 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 also may find it by following your example and not
considering 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
Euplokamos” (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 momentary way, have restored it to me. For
there is an age, a blessed youthful age (O my Cat) even with the miserable race of

rather=instesd. OO0 000 000000000000 OOOODOODOO
000D00MOO000O0000  let alone =to say nothing of D D D O M 000 DO



hoodoodooo0o0o0o0ooooOoOobOO0O0O00omMOmOooOoonn
gooooooooOoO0oO0oOO00oocOobOOoOOOoOOO0OOOOOoOOboOn
ooo

gboooboooboooooboobooooOoO0ooOoOoooooOoooooa
gooocOooOoocoooooooao

‘00000 Oooc0ofO00moocO00oooo0oo0omOoooaa
gdoooobOooooOooOobOOooOocOoOOoOOOoOOO0OOOOboObOOOn
gobo0ooo0ooobOooooOo0oobOOoOoOobOOoOoOOOoObOOoOoOOoon
gbooboooOoo0oO0oO0oO0oO0o0oobOoOoOoOoOoOoOoOOoOooOooOoOoon
gboooooooooOoO0ooOoO0oocobOoOOOoO0OOO0OOOOoOoOooOooon
0000 muooomOomooooo@mOoooomooooon
gobo0ooo0ooobOooooOo0oobOOoOoOobOOoOOOOObOOOOOoon
goooocoooooor

gooooooooo —40O0ob00—0O00o0oobobooono
oooooooao

“0ocoO000mOOoO0O00O0O0OooOO0OOO0OO0CcOoomaO
gdooooooooOooO0obOOoO0oocobOooOoOOoOOO0OOOOoboOobOOoOoon
gobo0ooo0oooOooooOoOOoOOO0OODOO0OO0OOOOObOOODbOOoODn
gboooooooOoOoO0oOOoOooooOooOoOoOOOOoOOOobocOoOoOn
goooocoooor

o000 Oo'0oc00OoOomOoooooomoooDoood
jdoomoooocoomOoOo0omOoOoga

“0ob000c0ob0OOOc0oO0OOtT0OO0OOO0OO0OOOO0OO0ODOOO0OOmO
gobooo0ooooO0oooOooOoOoOoOoOOcO0OOO0OO0OOOOoOOOoOoOOOoOoon
gbooooooobOOoO0obOOoO0o0oooOoOoOoOoOOoOoOOoOooOooOooon
gboooooooO0oOOoO0obO0oO0oocoOoOOOoOO0OOOObOOOoobooOon
0o omoooo0DmooomMoocoooooo"(@ooooo
j0mOoOoCocOo00oooomooooocOoO0o0omoOoOooooan
gooocbOooooooOoOoOocOoOOOOOOOOOCObOOOOOOOOon
o000 nyooooooOooooOoOoooooooooooooooooo

0MD0DO00D0000 (Brepose=dignified calmness N 000 O0M O 000000
ooobb @wwOOODOODODDmMOD OO,



men, when all things are consonant with the life of the body, when sleep 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 indeed, 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 I introduce you to the
sufferings of those of whom you know nothing save® that they feed you, house you and
pass you by O At least you do not take us for gods, as do the dogs, and the more am I
humbly beholden 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, whereon she settled and began once more to purr in

settled ecstasy.
Already had I made sure® that a rooted and anchored affection had come to me from
out the emptiness and nothingness of the world and was to feed my soul henceforward o

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 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
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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 delicate, 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 shoulder; she
had another purpose in her mind; and as she so gracefully 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 expression of a sacramental friendship
that should never die.
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3  How to Grow Old
B. Russell*

In spite of the title, this article will really be on how not to grow old, which, at my
time of life, is a much more important subject. My first advice would be to choose your
ancestors carefully. Although both my parents died young, I have done well in this
respect as regards my other ancestors. My maternal grandfather, it is true, was cut off
in the flower of his youth® at the age of sixty-seven, but my other three grandparents all
lived to be over eighty. Of remoter ancestors I can only discover one who did not live to
a great age, and he died of a disease which is now rare, namely, having his head cut
off. A great-grandmother of mine, who was a friend of Gibbon®, lived to the age of
ninety-two, and to her last day remained a terror to all her descendants. My maternal
grandmother, after having nine children who survived, one who died in infancy, and
many miscarriages, as soon as she became a widow devoted herself to women’s higher
education. She was one of the founders of Girton College®, and worked hard at opening
the medical profession to women. She used to relate how she met in Italy an elderly
gentleman who was looking very sad. She inquired the cause of his melancholy and he
said that he had just parted from his two grandchildren. “Good gracious,” she
exclaimed, “I have seventy-two grandchildren, and if I were sad each time I parted
from one of them, I should have a dismal existence! “Madre snaturale®, he replied .
But speaking as one of the seventy-two, I prefer her recipe®. After the age of eighty
she found she had some difficulty in getting to sleep, so she habitually spent the hours
from midnight to 3 a.m. in reading popular science. I do not believe that she ever had
time to notice that she was growing old. This, I think, is the proper recipe for
remaining young. If you have wide and keen interests and activities in which you can
still be effective,, you will have no reason to think about the merely statistical fact of the
number of years you have already lived, still less of the probable brevity of your future.
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As regards health, I have nothing useful to say since I have little experience of
illness. I eat and drink whatever I like, and sleep when I can not keep awake. I never
do anything whatever on the ground that it is good for health, though in actual fact the
things I like doing are mostly wholesome .

Psychologically there are two dangers to be guarded against in old age. One of these
is undue absorption in the past. It does not do® to live in memories, in regrets for the
good old days, or in sadness aboul friends who are dead. One’s thoughts must be
directed to the future, and to things about which there is something to be done. This is
not always easy; one’s own past is a gradually increasing weight. It is easy to think to
oneself that one’s emotions used to be more vivid than they are  and one's mind more
keen. If this is true it should be forgotten, and if it is forgotten it will probably not be
true.

The other thing to be avoided is clinging to youth® in the hope of sucking vigour from
its vitality. When your children are grown up they want to live their own lives, and if
you continue to be as interested in them as yon were when they were young, you are
likely to become a burden to them, unless they are unusually callous. I do not mean
that one should be without interest ir them, but one’s interest should be contemplative
and, if possible, philanthropic, but not unduly emotional. Animals become indifferent
to their young as soon as their young can look afier themselves, but human beings,
owing to the length of infancy, find this difficult.

I think that a successful old age is easiest for those who have strong impersonal
interests? involving appropriate activities. It is in this sphere that long experience is
really fruitful, and it is in this sphere that the wisdom born of experience can be
exercised without being oppressive. It is no use telling grown-up children not to make
mistakes, both because they will not believe you, and because mistakes are an
essential part of education. But if you are one of those who are incapable of impersonal
interests, you may find that your life will be empty unless you concern yourself with
your children and grandchildren. In that case you must realise that while you can still
render them material services” g,op, o making them an allowance or knitting them
jumpers, you must not expect that they will enjoy your company.

Some old people are oppressed by the fear of death. In the young there is a
justification for this feeling. Young men who have reason to fear that they will be killed
in battle may justifiably feel bitter in the thought that they have been cheated of® the
best things that life has to offer. But in an old man who has known human joys and
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