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THE BIG GAMBLE . . . by Cummings

DONT PANIC!

LOST To THE RUSSIANS

— JUST A QuicK
i SUNBATHE BETWEEN

NO SHIRTS HAVE BEEN

TALKE_;__.J.

“COURSE I'VE BEEN IN
SHOW BUSINESS SINCE |
WAS SO HIGH ™
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4 Mr. Apollinax

When Mr, Apollinax visited the United States
His laughter tinkled among the teacups . . .
In the palace of Mrs. Phlaccus, at Professor
Channing-Cheetah’s
He laughed like an irresponsible fotus |, | .
I locked for the head of Mr. Apollinax rolling
= under a chair
Or grinning over a screen
With seaweed in its hair,
I heard the bear of centaur’s hoofs over
the bard turf
As his dry and passionate talk devoured the
afternoon.

ITI!US forty years ago did Mr. T. S. Eliot, O.M.,
\describe Earl Russell, O.M. Tris a good descrip-
{tion of the Bertrand Russell of forty years ago, and
Perhaps even of the Earl Russell of 1955, For
iWhen one hears that strange high cackle of laugh-
{ter, which is so like the vaffle of a woodpecker,
1t can still remind one of “Priapus in the shrub-
b'-'l':-' gaping at the lady in the swing™ and one
5till no doubt instinetively looks for Earl Russell’s
bead rolling under a chair or grinning over a
SCreen.  And the dry and passionate talk still
Sometimes devours the afternoon,
YWhat has changed since Mr. Apollinax visited
|'the United States and the author of Prufrock
icily, sardonically warched him in the wasteland
of Mrs. Phlaccus’s drawing-room, is that both of
them have bzcome respectable, In 1917 they were
not far short of being disreputable. Mr, Eliot’s
Prufrock, indeed his Poems of 1920 and The
Waste Land of 1922, were derided or condemned
a8 pernicious by nearly all respectable people and
by those distinguished and wary critics who, in
Weekly papers, tell respectable people what to
think or say about new books. Bertie Russell,
| Erandson of the great Lord John Russell and of
Lord Stnley of Alderley, sometime Fellow of
| Trinity College, Cambridge, author of The
Principles of Mathematics and therefore one of
! the most brilliant mathemaricians of the century—
Bertie Russell not only laughed but, in the opinion
9 of most respectable people, acted like an irrespon-
sible foetus. He was during the 1914 war a
pacifist and supporter of conscientious objectors;
in 1916 he was prosecuted and fined £100 for
making statements likely to prejudice the recruit-
ing and discipline of His Majesty’s Forces. The
Council of Trinity College, Cambridge, dismissed
him from his lectureship. Finally he was prose-
Cuted, convicted and sentenced to six months’
Imprisonment for “having in a printed publica-
tion made certain statements likely to prejudice
| His Majesty’s relations with the United States of
| America” It is worth quoting the silly sentence
for which he served his six months in Brixion
Prison, for it shows the streak of infantile irres-
Ponsibility which Mr, Eliot had noticed in him:
“The American. garrison which will by that time
be occupying England and France, whether or not
they will prove efficient against the Germans, will
no doubt be capable of intimidating strikers, an
occupation o which the American Army is accus-
tomed at home,”
| The Earl Russell of today is a monument of
respectability; terribly English, he succeeds in
combining s0 many contradictions that, under our
all-powerful system of compromise, they iron out
in the end into our traditional pattern of splendid
uniformity and conformity, His Order of Merit is
not only the ultimate testimonial to his respecta-
bility, but is a testimony to the British system of
sublime inconsistency. The Order is one of the
greatest—some would say the greatest—honour
that the monarch or government can bestow on a
distinguished citizen. It is notorious that we
Brirish dislike, distrust, and despise the intellect
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The New Statesman and Nation, Juae 18, 1955

and intellectuals, particularly when they are ab-
stract, bombinating in a logical vacuum, produc-
ing orderly systems. We like even our greatest
thinkers to think in the world of plain and prac-
tical men, 1o deduce the most fundamental laws of
the working of the universe from observaticn of
an apple falling in an orchard. It seems absurd
therefore that the man who sat in Brixton Prison
at the end of the first world war should have re-
cezived the blue and crimson ribbon of the Order
of Merit at the end of the second. He must have
been given it because he was the author of The
Principles of Mathematies, for that book alone
gives him a claim to great distinction. Yet it is
so abstract and so technical that only a minute
number of people can have read it or bzen capable
of understanding ir. Its subject is * pure mathe-
matics,” * fundamental logical concepts,” * funda-
mental logical principles,” nonz of which has
anything to do with the world in which apples fall
in orchards and men are given ribands to stick
in their coats. In 1900 there were in Cambridge
three Fellows of Trinity College whose subjects
wers puré mathematics or philosophy or both:
the Hon. Bertrand Russell, A. N. Whitehead, and
G. E. Moore. They were all distinguished and
remarkable men in fizlds of abstract and useless
knowledge. The ordinary man, a category which
includes even Prime Ministers and Cabinet Minis-
ters, has never heard of them in that capacity,
knows mnothing about the achievements which
gave them their obscure fame, Yet this strange
Trinity from Trinity College by 1950 had all re-
ceived the Order of Merit.

By 1950 Earl Russell, his delinquencies and
mathematical achievements forgorten and for-

. given, had, of course, become known to hundreds

of thousands of ordinary men and women as a
highly accomplished broadcaster. If you listen
attentively to him over the air, the precise and
rather clipped voice, the perfectly finished sen-
tence, the adroitly concealed or revealed arro-
gance, the sparkle of wit and gleam of malice
combine to show almost everything in the intellec-
tual make-up of Russell, He is the product of
one of the strongest hereditary strains and most
dominating traditions that have existed in Europe.

‘He was born and remains today, at the age of 83,

an unmitigated Russell, an aristocrat and a Whig.
Like his grandfather, Lord John, he is one of the
diminutive Russells: Lytton Strachey used to say
that he belonged to the dangerous class of great
gnomes, Ever since the 18th century Russells
have beerr bred in the bone Whigs, and frequently
at the same time eccentrics and Whig rebels
against everything, including Whiggery. In all
thase characteristics Bertie has always been an
authentic Russell, almost an 18th-century Russell.
From the same strain or tradition comes, too, 4
certain emotional coldness or even iciness, com-
bined in an odd way with a streak of intellectual
sentimentality which can be seen at its worst—
or is it best?—in his famous Free Man's Worship
and some of his political writings.

In one respect he has outdistanced all his fore-
bears, It is the astonishing quickness of his
mind. The biographical broadcasts which he gave
about his younger friends—Strachey, Keynes, and
others—were hrilliant if a little ungenerous; in
one of them he said that Keynes had the quickest
mind he had ever met and that he (Russell) was
always apprehensive of arguing with him. This
i« mock modesty. Keynes, it is true, had a re-
markably quick mind : he thought, let us say, with
the velocity of sound. But Russell in his prime
was much quicker, thinking, say, with the velocity
of light. Both of them were uncrupulous in argu-
ment, and Russell has a weapon more deadly than
any of Keynes’s. Keynes often said amusing and
occasionally witty things in argument. But Russell

has in his mind and on his tongue a perpetual
flicker of the sharpest and sometimes finest wik
He uses it in a most deadly and sometimes un-
scrupulous manner like a rapier and with it he
despatches an opponent most clezantly. That is
what makes him so amusing—but also so
dangerous, sometimes to himself,




o0 keep Russia

cooling two years

SEFTON DELMER IN BAD GODESBERG-
- \\_\-\

ves. the ‘Tast thing that
Adenauer wants Lo See come
out of this Geneva conference
s’ a slackening of the cold war
tension at this stage.

He is like & tightrope walker
halfway across in a difficult act.
1f someone slackens the rope
now he is in for a bad fall and
the ruin of his act—possibly for
ever.
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ERE I am, in my favourite seal under

the 200-year-old lime tree by the side

of the Rhine, watching the honest
Rhenish burghers climbing into the fussy
little ferry boat for their Sunday morning
ouling.

The sun is shining. There is the right type of mist
hanging over the vineyards opposite, and the innkeeper
himself has just brought Herr Delmer & glass of cool
Moselle with wild strawberries bobbing at the brim.

What could be more enjoy-

\

able 2 What could be maore
promisingly peaceful :
especially with those talks
beginning in Geneva
tomorrow from which, for
the first time since 1839, the
world may have a chance to
build genuine freedom from
WAL,

ut no, not even the Rhine,
the wine, or the sunshine can

The policy

what is the policy Adenauer
wants: us to pursue?  Reduced
tn its simplest essentials, It
amounts to this :—=

Be in no hurry o make
ou.nj.' agresment with the
Russians, Let them cool

their heelzs f[or two Years. ¥
then we in the West shall be
much stronger and the Russians

| I |
IS the tightrope walker
in for a bhad faIl...?_l

proposal that in the

melt  the misgivings I° have  will be in an even greater mess French i

. will s in A L Erestar mess ¥ ‘al disarma-
athered concerning the influ- }  are t ¢ o framework of general disarme
gath concerning the : than they are today. In itwo nt the plans for the future

ence that our new NATO 1}15:'
Adenauer and the men behind
him may have on the success of

years' time we shall be in a
ositlon to dictale our terms Lo
them. Therefore:—

ment
German Army should undergo s
100 per eent reduction. Negaless
{o say, t turn this down as

| the Geneva talks. 2 0
Lot there  Be. o eom=; |‘ontiof-the queSLOD.

0 promise about Germany The dangerous ftrend of

| TaRing a hand and its reunification, The | Adenauer'’s ambilions CaH e

1 le -
|  Believe me, the old man |5 Germany unconditionally. We e T
| doing his best t6 make sure he would rather nol reunify -?&”:-uf?'?:m;ﬂ 001;“;;3 “gerlt:lfg:;:

| has a hand in things.

Not only
is he taking up A lisiening post
himself in & mountain chalet at
Muerren, but he is sending two
of his top diplomats to Geneva
to give us and the Americans

| the benefit of his advice.

| fessor

Of these two men, onse—Pro-
Wilhelm Grewe—Iis @
particularly significant reflection
of the kind of considerations
swaying the German palicy-
makers at this critical moment.

For the professor Is a pro-
tagonist of Germany's colonising
mission in-the countries on Its
eastern  borders, He wrote
numerous treatises on the sub-
ject under Hitler. And although
Grewe himself never. served as
a soldier—he was pronounced
medically unfit—ne is a con-
vinced militarist.

Russians must surrender East

Germany at all at this moment

than trade it In exchange for a |

slice of our own freedom of
action and decision. . . .

Now, of course, the * keep the
Russlans waiting for two years "
policy admirably suits the ambi-
tions of the military men behin
Adenauer, who do not want 1o
see @& Buropean seitlement
before Germany has an army of
its own -and can use it @5 B
hlackmail threat to assuve that
the settlement meets its wider
interests gnd needs.

They are scared stiff that the
present talks might put an end
to the. told war at a moment
when Germany s still without
an army and could do nothing
to prevent a peace at her
expense,

As Adenauer's loyal paladin

| =ser in the new POWErs that he

Oherlaender.

He |5 tie Refugee Minister in
the Adenauer Cabinet who
recently offered his resignation
then changed his mind an
asked to join Adenauer’s own
party.

Acdenauer has bEén Seeing
more and more of Oberlaender
recently, and accepts this man,
who used to be one of Hitler's
eolonial administrators in the
conquered “ Eastland.” as &
political expert on Boviet bloc
aflairs

The Chancellor has authorised
Oberlaender to make secret
agreements on the reshaping of
Eastern Europe, with the various
refugee Governments of Soviei~
occupied lands.

Already Oberlaender has been

in touch with the representative |

In m{i'.:. before Hitler came to I(Erlgint?ri‘;.; P%-:L:_z:}m%fll;. ”n[l |ﬂg of the former Premier Miko-
power, he wrote an article for a LT T lajezk's Polish Refugee Govern-
political monthly laying down | ?ﬁﬁguﬂwem 3"5‘*1];’1"‘[13-‘"'» L!'- i3 mjml_. '
that * political power belongs in Y  no eans ceriain |

P W whether the Federal Republic '

ihe hands of the men who bear
arms.”

will he sitting in at the Goéneva
talks as ‘an inyisible partner
or whethier it 15 to be the yvietim
at whose expense concessions
are exchanged between the Big
Four." That is why we must
rush the Army Bill through now
without any further delav.”
What frightens Adenauer's
men partiouisrly is a reported

Bach to 1914

Oberlaender proposed not the
restoration of the old 1807
{frontier with Poland but some-
thing very like the 1914 edition.

In return the Poles are to be
given German suppori for the
reiurm of the provinces lost to
the Soviet Union in 1945,

W None of (hese schemes. of
course, is possible as things
stand today.
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