He repudiates (of course) the high prob-
abihity of which T/he Cross and The i’fuzrgff
can assure him, that we have no long indus-
trial future at all. Nevertheless he concludes
“one of the great slogans of the present age
15 that if a plan is physically feasible, mere
shortage of money should not stop it. . . .
But in the enthusiasm over its discovery, an-
other equally trie principle is being neglected
—that if the physical resources are not ade-
quate to do everything at once, no financial
contrivance can make them do so.”

We may conclude from this admirably
frank analysis that Finance has been a double
traitor, First it said we could afford nothing
then it encouraged us to believe that we could
afford everything. Now it confesses itself on
both counts. It has abdicated. It had better
name as its successor a philosophy which
does not build down from tokens, but up
from realities, And the realities are going to
be very hard. It is not impossible, indeed,
that they will be too much for Butler, Willink
and Bcv.:cridgc:. We may also conclude, with-
out uncharity, that they have already been
too much for Mr. Montagu Norman.

That all this may arise from the begin-
nings of a change of heart is indicated in
three further leading articles in The Econom-
tst.of rath May,

Uncasiness, as grave as it is gratifying, is
the main note of all of them,

In frst, there is strong support of
Poland against the totalitarian bullying of
Russia. That, important as it is, need not
detain us here.

In the second, the Editor avows openly
what everybody has known for many years,
that the Indian Congress Party have been
hnanced by the Hindoo industrialists. What
has upset The Economist is that those Indus-
trialists have now come into the open with
the Bombay Plan, which announces “Prac
tically every aspect of economic life will have
to be rigorously controlled by the Government
so that individual liberty and freedom of en-
terprise will sufier a temporary eclipse.”

The issue, says the Editor, ceases to be
one of national independence, and “becomes
one of state planning of the most authoritar-
ian kind.”

e
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In the third, entitled “Road to Serfdom?™
he discusses the implications of Planning. It
is true that his conclusions are mudd]

led, but
he quotes with approval a contemporary
writer who says: “Unless the present com-
.;"f(',t' sociely is to be destroyed, the wtf}' alter-
native to submission to the impersonal and
seemingly irrgtional forces of the market is
submission to an equally uncontrollable and,
therefore, arbitrary power of other men.”

One way in which he might solve his
dilemma is that suggested recently with much
force by the Editor of The Tablet, Mr. Wood-
ruff said recently that if the citizens would
stop talking about Planning :m(l‘t:zlk about
Being Planned, the popularity of the word
and the thing would decline.

We may derive much just encouragement
from the great uncasiness of The Economist
as this issue becomes clear and the profit un-
likely.

BUT BARABBAS

Dent de lion blooming by the common way,

Richest of wild flowers in your gold array,

Scorned by the passing throng as cumbrous
weed,

Too steeped in modern lore your worth to
heed.

(Hasten to the chemist’s shop
Father’s out of sorts again.
Gera patent pick-me-up,

That will surely ease the pain!
Liver, gall, and kindred ills,
Rheumy aches and plaguey gout
RBuy our noted dope and pills.
What's not advertised is out.

What! cry you, no better, sir,
\fter months of patent cure?
We repeat, and here aver

Chemicals are quick and sure).

Dent de lion blooming by the common way,

Himself rejected by the men of clay—

He who endowed you with such healing
power—

Received no better fate than your’s, poor
Hower !

—G.P.

ST. PETER DAMIAN (1007-1072)
LOVE OF MONEY AND LUST FOR BRIBES'!
(Translated by WALTER SHEWRING)

O festering wound stinks more unbear-
N ably in God’s nostrils than the dung of
covetousness, The covetous man, amassing
his gains of filthy money, turns his treasure-
room into a jakes and piles up a heap of dung,
Hence it is that Ezechiel says: Their silver
shall be cast forth, and their gold shall become
a dunghill. Their silver and their gold shall
not be able to deliver them in the day of the
wrath of the Lord (Ez. 7 :19). And else-
where it is written : Woe to him that heapeth
together that which is not his own! How
long? Woe to him that loadeth himself with
thick clay (Hab. 2: 6)! The miser loads him-
self with thick clay when he hcag;s up worldly
Jucre and with it the weight of sin. Again,
the Prophet Habacuc says: Woe to him that
gathereth together an evil covetousness to his
house, to make his nest on high, and thinketh
10 be delivered in the evil day (Hab. 2:9). . .
And as Solomon says, What profit has the
owner except to gaze on his riches with his
eyes? These are riches kept to the owner's
hurt. They are iost with very great affliction;
he shall beget a son who shall be in extremity
of want (Eccl. 5:10, 12, 13). And to prove
their fickleness towards their owner, he adds
immediately : As he came forth naked from
his mo’her's womb, so shall he return, and
shall take nothing away with him of hic
labour. A sore evil truly; as he came, so shall
he return, What then doth it profit him that
he hath laboured for the wind (Eccl, 5:14-
BT v

; Again, itis written : Nothing is wickeder
than the covetous man. Why are you proud,
being carth and ashes? Nothing is more evil
than to love money (Eccli. 10:9-10). That is
a bitter judgment, a terrible judgment. For if
nothing is wickeder, nothing more evil than
the covetous man, he is no way better than
parricides, stands no higher than the inces-
tuous, is in the same case as heretics, is liken-

1 Text in Migne, P.L. 145, cols, 532-542

ed to idolaters. Thus indeed the Apostle
speaks: Covetousness, which is idol-worship
(Col. 3:5). Hence, though a man be chaste,
sc_)bt:::, zealous to feed the poor, given to hos-
pitality; Lho:Fh he fast, keep vigil, sing
psalms from dark to dawn; yet if he is covet-
ous, all this is wasted, and among men guilty
of every crime he can find none wickeder
than himself, Nothing is wickeder than the
covetous man; so says the text; nothing is
more evil than to love money. What then
will it advantage you not to kill or commit
adultery, to eschew plunder and perjury, to
keep yourself pure from all manner of other
crimes, # while covetousness is not cast out,
nothing is to be found more wicked and more
evil than you?

Thus, let the covetous man go forth, let
him build walls for a church, be a zealous
preacher, bring men at strife into peace and
unity, establish the faltering in the truth of tite
Catholic Faith, offer carnestly the daily sacri-
fice of the Mass, keep himself far from
worldly business; yet while the flame of covet-
ousness is unquenched in him, all the Aower
of his virtue withers and none is found more
guilty than he. Certain it is, Scripture first
lays it down that nothing is wickeder than the
covetous man; then, to still any rising scruple

. over the word covetous, it takes care to add :

Nothing is more evil than to love money. To
be covetous, then, is simply to love money.
Money won, money that may be won—this
and that are loved together. Covetousness is
a two-headed serpent; it bites with either
mouth, from either distils its deadly venom,
whether another’s goods are sought or wheth-
er when won they are kept with delectation.
Of one that both mouths devour, it is written
thus: Riches are unreasonable for a covetous
man and a niggard; and what should an
envious man do with gold? Gathering un-
justly, he gathers for others, and another shall
riot away his goods (Eccli. 14:3-4). Some men




are passionately enkindled with lust for
other F\rupcrt}-“, but once it is won, squ:mdFr
it f vith., Some in have no itch to win
others” goods, but cling as jealously to their
own as though they were Ceres’ sacred sym-
bols. Most loathsome of all is the tribe of
those who both scheme ignobly for others’
goods and watch with a mean possessiveness
over all that is theirs by right. . . .

We find in Seripture two authors of the
Simoniac heresy, one in the Old Testament,
one in the New; these make up the two kinds
of simoniacs, those who sell and those who
buy. Giezi sold the gift of the Holy Ghost
(IV Kgs., 5:20-27), Simon Magus sought to
buy it (Acts 8:10-24). Nor should we call
simoniac those only who give or take money
for sacred orders; such are those also who sell
a synod, who make venal the verdict of the
priesthood. . . . I remember one of our
brethren in the high dignity of a bishop (his
name I leave, his vice I brand); as the time set
for the synod drew ncar, I saw him with my
own eyes bustling about as eagerly as if vint-
age or threshing-time were at hand, girding
up his loins for the business of reaping bribes,
and (the better to cut the sheaves) whetting
the sickle of his eloquence. He was said
moreover to have certain “false apostles”
abetting him in his stratagems, sent forth to

ribute- together here and there and
m it into already bursting wallets. Should
be indignant with me far so sharply
g a feliow-priest, he should likew
find fault with John and Matthew, who pur-
suing the truth of the sacred narrative tell
their own fellow-apostle how lust for money
ended in sacrilege and betr

But those whose hope is set on such gains
are often tricked by the ancient enemy
does not accomplish what he promised. A
fowler coaxes the hawk to the bait of meat,
but when once he has him in his hands, he
puts the meat out of reach and ties the jess
round the bird’s legs; so the devil first prom-
iees lucre, then puts it out of reach and catches
his man in the noose of sin . . . How nably
was this temptation shunned by the grf.-.a‘t
Fabricius! Pyrrhus king of Epirus was mak-
ing war on the Roman state, and hearing him
to be poor essayed to tempt him, promising

tourth part of his realm if he would
' 1s shrank disdain.
full nained in his poverty,
and had more glory than any king. Let covet-
ous Christians take heed of this example, and
blush to see paganhood in themselves and
Gospelhood in the pagan!

When covetous men bewail their wants,
they are not in search of necessary aids to
prop up nature in what she lacks; their
thoughts are on dishes laden with towers of
food and fragrant with Indian spices, on
golden and hon _y—ﬁavourcd wines served in
crystal goblets. They covet riches so that
everywhere in their travels they may forth-
with drape their bedrooms with exquisite
curtains curiously embroidered, shrouding
the walls from the gaze of onlookers like so
many corpses before burial. Next they set
down their chairs on gorgeously-patterned
carpets and hang canopies from the panelled
ceilings that nothing may fall on them from
above. Then the crowd of attendants parts;
some stand in awe before their master, and
with rapt attention watch like star-gazers for
his nod, should he please to issue some com-
mand; others, assisted to Martha’s office, run
hither and thither like busy swallows. Among
all these follies of doting extravagance, what
function have the chair-covers, which are not
privileged to enjoy their master’s gla
Short of eyes appearing behind hi
head, their adornment surely \

Such usefulness has this kind of riches-

no function apart from beauty, yet no power
to gratify the possessor even with that beauty
—hanging out of sight behind him, and
alluring only others’ eyes. Akin to this is the

/ fashion of counterpanes with such rich-

lacing as to outshine the ador:
of sacred things or of the apostolic altar itself.
And how irrational it appears to give more
xquisite ornament to the couch where cor-
ruptible flesh is relaxed in sleep than to the
altar of the cross on which is offered the
sacrifice of the body of the Lord! . , . More-
over, the heart of a priest should be Christ’s
shrine and God’s temple, not a den of thieves,
as the text says, or a harbour of filthy money.
For in Ged’s judgment a man’s heart is held
to be the very thing which he thinks upon
(CONCLUDED ON PAGE 6)

his lovalty,




ervant, and the Voluntary Hos
tate Barrack.

y indr be seduced by claptrap about
concern for the health of the peor, That is
too new to be convincing. The sponsets are
not concsined in the least with the health of
the poor, only with the production of efficient
industrial robots. We of this organ are in
favour of a social framework which will auto-
matically make medical attention much less
necessary by making life itself healthier and
simpler. Pending that happy day, we are all
in favour of cvery person receiving the best
possible treatment at need, There is no diffi-
cult problem of State administration about
this; there is only the necessity of seeing that
the means of all citizens allow them to pay for
such treatment as and when required.

This time, when the Family Doctor and
the Voluntary Hospital have been starved out
by administrative pressure, the Medical
Burcaucrat will have no difficulty in imposing
such conditions as he wills, The State Bar-
racks will steriiise at will in the course of
operational treatment, and the Bureaucrat
himself will certify mental deficiency in the
recaleitrant without possibility of appeal.

Of all' tyrannies, that of the Medical
Bureaucrat is vilest and most immoderate.
For of all Professions his is the most exposed
to taking the pathological as the normal,

That is why it 1s supremely important
that neither this nor any similar White Paper
should be translated into law. Do not forget
that, since the Ministry of Health Act, the
citizens have got used to State medical action.
We cannot depend this time on a belated
resentment,

When the Corn-Laws were in agitation
in Ireland, by which that country had been
enabled not only to feed itself but to export
corn to a large amount, Sir Thomas Roebinson
observed that those laws might be prejudicial
to the corntrade of England. “Sir Thomas”
(said he) “you talk the language of a savage :
What, Sir? Would you prevent any people
from feeding themselves, if by any honest
means they can do it?"—Boswell's Life of Dr.
Johnson,

A BALLADE OF CHARACTERIST“ ! ( (L
PARADOXY

“The vouth who loved tea, Queen Eliza-
beth and his Teuton forbears, and shrank
from wine, religious doctrine and holiday
crowds, ended as w fanatical champion of
wine, dogma, the Common Man, the Middle
Ages and Latin Civilisation.”

Mpr. Hugh Kingsmill, who reached this
industrious conclusion after his perusal of a
recent book on Gilbert Keith Chesterton, and
recorded it in a review. (Punch: r2th April,

1944).

His friends gained stature, Whimpering Pan
Was o'd and broken. Then the blare

Of this new trumpet. In the van

We heard great rumour fill the air

And armed men sprang up everywhere—
Heroic, mean, or catch-as-can—

Fired with the heat of this néw prayer

Wine, dogma and the Comnion Man.

His foes gained stature too. They ran
To save their tin-pot myths, and were
Wrapped in dark splendour african

By his great shadow. None was there
Saye one—who did not greatlier dare
Seeing who fought him. Partisan

And friend sought battle in that glare :
Wine, dogma and the Common Man.

No fire for you—his guest—you scan
Coldly the high engagements where
Men died or conquered. If you can
You'll go back further. Here and there
Beyond the battle, if you stare,

There is scrapped tin, ere he began

To forge the rapiers, fine and rare,
Wine, dogma and the Common Man.

ENVOI
Prince—Prince Polichinelle—I swear
You'll not escape, howe’er you plan,
Your plinth—eternal, bleak and bare
‘Who made this comment on a Man.

—H. Roepins.




