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God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen

To the statesmen whose task it is to
strengthen the defences of Western civilisa-
tion the Christmas holidays will provide
‘only the briefest respite. A few days of
family life, a few hours of festivity,
a few moments perhaps after dinner
musing nostalgically over the Christmas

story—then they must return to their

labours. Before those labours were inter-
rupted, Sir Anthony Eden and Mr.
Dulles could claim two successes. First,
since the island of Cyprus provides one of
the bases from which the Soviet Union can
be vaporised, they contrived that the United
Nations Assembly in New York should
refuse to listen to the Cypriot plea for self-
determination. Secondly, in Paris they per-
suaded the Nato Council to agrse that the
defence of Europe’s civilisation against the
threat of Communism requires that its
armies should be rapidly equipped with
atomic cannon, atomic rockets and atomic
bombs. As soon as the season of goodwill
is over, Sir Anthony and Mr. Dulles will
resume their labours.  Their first task in the
New Year will be to prevent any peace con-
ference with the Russians from taking place
befors a peaceful solution of the German
nroblera has been rendered almost impos-
sible by German rearmament.

A hundred years ago Charles Dickens
enlivened a Victorian Christmas with rthe tale
of now an old missr was mraculously con-
verted by the spirit of the season. If only

we had a novelist today capable of writing a -
Christmas Carol about a British statesman
who suffered a comparable conversion! He
would describe how the Rt. Hon. Ebenezer
Scrooge, returning to Whitehall from his
Christmas plum-pudding, tried to practise
the precept of peace on earth, decided that
his country’s policy would be based
in future not on fear and suspicion but
on goodwill towards men, and boldly
proclaimed that Britain would abandon the
atom standard and devote her resources to
the war against want in her own colonies.

We fear, however, that this new Christ-
mas Carol could hardly have a happy end-
ing. In the short interval before its herp
was disciplined for disloyalty by his party
machine, he would have been magisterially
rebuked by the' Archbishop of Canterbury,
the Manchester Guardian, Mr. Herbert
Morrison and the News Chronicle for the
heresy of neutralism and the shame of paci-
fism. Peace, he would have been told, can be
achieved only through thermo-nuclear
strength, and civilisation defended only by
men sternly prepared to see us blown to
smithereens. As for the benighted heathen
of Asia and Africa, they must be persuaded
and, if necessary, compelled to accept thess
blessings of Christian civilisation.

Perhaps it is wiser, after all, not to spoil
the holiday by recalling its serious messaga,
As we hear it from the carol singers and see
it on our pretty Christmas cards, the story is

an ancient legend worth re-telling once a
year. But those who rudely tear it out of
its traditional framework and seek to make it
come true are troublemakers. Why listen
to voices which tell us that, if someone in
Moscow or Washington presses the wrong
button, this will be the last time we eat
turkey and plum-pudding before destruction
falls from the air? Christmas is not the
time te remember Sodom and Gomeorrah!

Nato’s Atomic Commitment

As we predicted last week, the question
whether the soldiers or. the governments
should give the order for the use of atomic
tactical weapons was nimbly side-stepped by
the Nato Council. A more than usually
fatuous official communiqué explained that,
while the governments would, of course,
have the final decision, the precise method of
reaching it would be kept secret. Mean-
while, it was announced, the equipment of
the Nato armies with atomic tactical weapons
would proceed. | This means that very
soon the Nato Powers will have made
themselves unable to fight anything except
the kind of thermg-nuclear war which would
end civilised life|in Europe. No wonder
Mr. Bevan observed last week that our
answer to the Russians is: “If you are
aggressive, the rest of us will all commit
national suicide.”

That this was rzslly the conclusion



‘SIR Jake (J <mght of the Charter)
i GIANT ENTERPRISE

CAST

‘u LEwisHAM CHAMP

‘ ASSISTANT POSTMAN -

¥ DaMmE BesTBECAREFUL

- Damg: Now Langham Place is filled with snores,

Jaxe: Hi, Mum ! You can’t guess what I’ve found'

The Right Hon. F*rb*rt M*rris*n
Mr.-L. D. G*mm*ns
Sir K*nula Cl*rk
‘Herself

" ITANIA, A Fairy

FIRST TRANSMISSION

casting Gottage.. . Enter Dame BestBeCareful.

Everyone’s tucked up in doors;
I’m the only soul awake,
‘Sitting up for naughty Jake.

(Sir Jake slides down the Beanmast.)
He’s up the Beanmast, I’ll be bound!

A giant’s castle 1 in ‘the air-!*

Damg: I’ve fold you not to climb up there,

The Giant will tear you limb from limb.

% Jakg: Who cares? I’'m not afraid of him.

i

I’ll knock the blighter out, and then -
Tll carry off his magic hen

With all the golden eggs it lays,

And we’ll be rich for all our days.

DamE: No, ]ake, that you must never do.
Jake: Why not? Tt all belongs to you.
PamMEe: O dear, I see the time has come

When you must learn the truth from Mum.

I only. serve the. Corpox:anon
In a caretaker’s situation;

My weekly wages, far too 1ow,
‘Are doled out by the G.P.O.

I’ve had hard work to make ends meet . .

And keep Broadcasting Cottage neat, -
And so I planted magic beans

. To supplement my slender means.

.But when my Beanmast reached the skies,
Along comes Giant Enterprise,
And half my Beanmast wants to rent
For broadcasting advertisement.

Jaxe: What? Take your Beanmast, and your hen?

1’1l beard that Giant in his den,
1’1l bash him up, his head I’ll break,

. Or I’m not Giant-killer Jake !

Dame: Do nothing, boy, till you have tried
To see things from the other side.

- That Giant has been sent to'try us,

But BestBeCareful can’t show bias—
1 say now, as I’ve always done—
Each question has two sxdes, not one.

SONG. THERE MUsT BE A REASON.

So there must be a reason I've never been 10ld
Why the B.B.C. Beanmast may shortly be sold.

To a Giant who’s ready to buy.

There may be a reasoi, though goodness knows
what,
Why the Postinaster joms i the bad Giant’s plot,

Ves, though I can’t guess if I try,
There must be a reason why.

Jaxe: There’s every reason I can see
For a showdown with the P.M.G.

DaMe: The Postmaster I daren’t offend.
But in the House I’ve got a, friend
Who helps poor widows in a jam.

JAKE: Yes, Mum; the Champ of Lewisham !
He’ll see you get your Charter rights,
In Parliament your cause he fights.
I bet you with one blow he’ll Kill
The Giant and the TV Bill:

GiaNT (off): Fee! Fol Fil Fum !
I'll grind the bones of Jake and Mum'

Sir I*n-J*c*b
Lord R*th*rm*re

The New Statesman and. Nation, December 25, 1954

JAKE AND THE BEANMAS’I

A Te}l@pant@]{@tte Iby Sagﬂtmrmg

Jake: All nght, big bully-—just you try!
1’1l show you “what youw’ll get, tough guy!:
You’d best not show your ugly facc’

Dawme: Hush, Jake! Don’t wake up Langham Placel

(Fade out as she pulls Fake inside.)
INTERLUDE.

SECOND TRANSMISSIO‘I

Fade up on. the humble interior of Broadcastma
Fade up.on the foot of the Beanmast outside Broad- Cottage. Enter Itania, singing. -

Litrle ads. need a lor-of room
Little ads; make a pot,
So Enterprise must televise
- For Tele-ads mean a lot.
Fairy Itania is my name,
Artistic adverts. are my aim.
I’m snooping for the I'T A
. 'While BestBeCareful is away..
. I’Il soon be giving her the push—

" (The Giant. entérs.

"~ DaMg: Where are

But here she comes from Shepherd’s Bush

(Ske conceals herself The Dame enters.)

Dame: Jake? Mum’s back! Jake, are you there?

He’s up the Beanmast, that I’ll swedr.
Why, that’s the Postman’s rat-tat-tat,
My Postman Gammans likes a chat.

(Opens door to Poszmzm Gamimans.) -

PosTMAN: I’ve. brought your pension.

Kmdly

sign.

DaMmE: Step in.
- I’ll put the kettle on the stove..
We're doing lovely at.Lime Grove
T’ve just got back from there.
POSTMAN: ‘
T’ve got another date to day.
Dame: Another date?  You've got a nerve.
PosTMaN: I was obliged to use reserve.
SONG. My SeCrReT Love.
Once I had a secret love,
Secret from the BB C ;
Could not tell my secret love
For commercialised TV.
Now the Post Office the beans can spzll
In the Tory Television Bill
Fair Itania I adore
And my love’s no secret any more.
DauMe: If T understand your song -.
The Post Office has done me wrong.
POSTMAN On with the new, off with the cldl.
(Fake runs in with the hen.)

How nice if’s turned out fine,

Can’t stay.'

JAKE: Mum, here’s the hen with eggs of gold.

You catch! The Giant’s after me.
PosTmAN: Hi, that’s Post Office property!

JARE: Sez you!
So just you try to get it, chum

(The Lewisham Chanp enters.)

This bird belongs to Mum, -

Cuamp: What’s going on here, I'd like to know?

PosTMaN: Jake’s stealing from the G.P.O.

Dame:. He ain’t.  That hen is mine, you sc
Now ‘don’t you let him get it, Champ.
And give him one for all he took

- Qut of me Postal Savings Book.

PostmaNn: That loan the Giant will re-invest
To feather the Post Office nest.

Cuamp: Come on! You shan’t finance his r
Qut of Mum’s savings and pay-packet.
" (He takes off his coat. Irania enters.)

Irania: Hold! Or T’ll swipe you with my w.

AmMp;

acket

and!

DaME: My word, here’s Gammans’ fancy blonde.

CHaMP: So you have dirched the Dame, you cur?

Dawme: By cripes, 1 don’t think much of her.|

Trania:

857

Posrzwm: This lady iis Itania fair!

Sporisored TV is in her care,
She’ll keep the advertising screen

Refined and
Crawmp: That’s b

Will turn Great Britain?s -2

tasteful, sweet and clean.

sh! - Your: Giant and his crew
ir bright blue.

Poor BestBeCareful you've betrayed!
JaxkE: Mum, just look here! The Hen has laid!

G;ANT (off):

Fee! Fo! Fil Fum!

Tl get that hen from Jake and Mim!

egg and stuns him..

THIRD

The scene fade.‘

Sake aims with _the golden
Fade out.)
INTERLUDE N

TRANSMISSIO\Z

up on Broadcaszmg Caztave

Fake enters, carrying an axe.

T've told you
Jake: No, Mum,

The Giant wi
- Damz: Our humble cottage you may wreck.
- JaKe: No matter i ’

‘ .. (Itania enters)
Dais; Well, here’

you going, ]axe, so fast?

not to climb the mast!

T’ll chop it down instead—
ill: fall right on his head!

f he breaks his neck. -

s the Postman’s lady friend!

ITaNia: Dear Dame, our quarrel et us end. - -

Make I T A

and BB C

All one big happy family!

‘T've come to
* For aren’t w

make a friendly call
> sisters, after all?

DamME: I'definitely wish to state

That you are

illegitimate.

Iténia: If that’s your ling, you dowdy Dame,
‘Well, two.can play the cursing gamz:.

May all you
Your weather
Damge: May interf

r panel stars fmget their parts,
r forecasters mix up their chiarts!

ference blot your glossiest ad.

And calls from angry viewers drive you mad!

Trania:  May cars wnnom suppressors wreck
your drama
And make an earthquake of your Panoramal

Dame: May all your samples be by fire consumed,

May normal

service never be resumed!

* ITanIa: May hiccupping afflict your titled team,

And Sound and Vision both go up in Steam!
DaME: And may Vour Popsies’ plunge-lines be teo

low!

go!

Maiy you fade out for ever! Down you

(Enter the Lewisham Champ, the Postman and

Giant. Enterprise
Cuaame: I'm glad

Dawne: Indeed we

CuaMP:

you ladies now agree, .
don’t.’
. No ‘more do we.

- But Christmas-time must bring good will!

Besides, this
Is not a Bill
‘We must, pri
PosTMAN: A joir
To televise
A Beanmast

’ere unwelcome Bill

now, but an Act—

0 tem., accept that fact.

t festivity we’ve planned, -
throughout the land,
beanfeast, Chnstmas rught,

To which all present we invite!
Jaxe: You've never asked the wicked Giant?
PostMaN: My boy; he’s a respected client!
Daue: To like Itania T will try!
Itania: And to like BestBeCareful, I!

Hurrah for

mutual assistance,

And peaceful TV co-existence!

The Beanmast b
warts and Megac)
Very High Frequ

reaks into a coruscation of Kilo-
scles as Big Ben joyously chimes at
ency.  Sound and Vision fade.




12¢h Impression?
150,000 copies soid

JOY GOMETH IN

‘DOM WGT@R’

A Journey Through the
Dark Night of the Soul.

“Profound’
—H. H. The Aga Khan

‘] almost missed my cue’
—Dame Edith Evans

* Epouvantable’

—M. Mendés-France

‘What.a performance’

—Wilfred Pickles™

* Hihil Obstat’
—The Cardinal Archbishop of Westmmster
‘ Herzinniglich’
—Flags‘tad

0 ®® WILDENSTEIN & PARGITER %9 0 ;

Dredgmg Up

The' d:stmgulshed crttlc has’ iong shown an
‘.ddscuon to the sport of underwater fshmg
In this volume he recounts his experiences three

fathoms down at Martigues. 15s.
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WHAT’S NEW IN THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND:?

4.,_-  Bonar Law Rides Again

- The New

Statesman and Nation, December 25, 1_954

| The Harvard Edition
of the Letters of
Mary Webb ‘

Thirty-one  volumes:
Guineas each.

re-plants . four

English Tradition,
Two
: w. Pett-Ridge

New and Revised Edition
The Strategy of
‘Literature

with a new ch:xpter on
tactics

by
C.P. SNOW
10s. 6d.

Ari Outstanding Polivical Work
The Life and Times
of Sir Kingsley Wood
In 3 volumes 45s. each. By
KEITH, FEILING

« Indispensable.” — Liord *
Maugham (Spectator).

(Bovening Standard)

“1 beseech you to read this
“§{ book.”—Sir Harold Nicolson
B (The Observer).

FATHOM

Re-afforestations

In his new volume of essays IDr. Leavis
great - but
writers in the Sacred Wood of the

Bulwer Lytton; Hénry Arthur Jones;

“« Deeply satisfying.”—Q. D.
155

In a move against Obscurity

PLAIN POETRY SOCIETY

.. under the patronge of
LORD DUNSANY, SIR ARTHUR
BRYANT, THE POET LAUREATE
and MURIEL SPARK

| “ Riveting.” - — Bn'kenhead " “The first three “volumes will be by

JOHN PUDNEY
RONALD DUNCAN
‘DEREK STANFORD

F. R. LEAVIS

The Lady of Christ’s
F. W. BATESON

Some Transvestist Patterns ||
in the early poetry of’ ]ohn
Milton. 8s.

neglected

His subjects are:

Pain
LEravis

;5 Barry

Bless this House!
JOHN
BETJEMAN

A Devotional Miscel-
lany for the use of the
National Trust; IHus-
" trated by John Piper.

11s. 6d.

200 Hem'y ]ames
Recipes

A bougquet
garnered by ‘
MICHAEL SWAN
_ centres filled in by JEan CONIL.
30s.

HOUSE

THE SPECTATOR’S

EPIPI-IANY NUMBER

BUFFER-STATES——by S;x O1d - Hands Across
the Sea.

D. W. BROGAN, SIR CHARLES' WEBSTER
HERBERT AGAR, GILBERT MURRAY,

C. K. ALLEN and ANTHONY HARTLEY

YOUTH CRABS THE OLD GANG
A frank look at the literary scene

New Lamps’ for 0id! by LUDOVIC WAIN -
1t’ ‘All a Racket!:by KINGSLEY KENNEDY
Chips~off-the-Shoulder by WOLE AMIS
Get off My Chest! by JOHN MANKOWITZ -

and .

Jeunes Gens! Fuyez les Foyers Clos!
par ANTOINE HARTLEY

New Light on Gomorrah
by the BISHOP OF SAFFRON WALDEN

Wh-h-ither?
-A symposium by Six Archdeac

Thinking Around Galatians
by CANON ANTHONY HARTLEY

ons

POLITICAL SUPPLEMENT

_The Prime Minister and 1
by HENRY FAIRLIE -

'1984—And After ?
by HENRY FAIRLIE

by HENRY FAIRLIE

MY GAMEKEEPERS
: by STRIX

1

CHRiSTQPHER SYKES

She b she b by b she b st xbe xhe she xbe sbe she b whe she

Bouwrne & _ Griffin

EVELYN WAUGH
ELENHEIM ONCE A MONTH -

A Spiritual Symposium
) R in Whlm
VUR DISTINGUISHED AUTHORS
' chart
The Shift of their Allegiance
From the Middle to the

Upper Classes

Introduced by
NANCY MITFORD

| OSBERT -LANCASTER
.One Guinea
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three additions to our grfte booke series

GREAT THOUGHTS from
CHARLES MORGAN: a Regency desk book.

LINE UPON LINE fom
C!:'-IRXSTOPHER FRY : a seasonry.

GEMS from -
MRS -ROBERT HENREY : a calendar.,
each .
Calf i5s. Plastic’ 17s. 6d.
Halfecalf 103, &d, Half-plastic 5s.
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? Fiction for Xmas Readmg

» .9 experiences of a commuting missioner in darker

- C. S. Forester ’ 4>

R 990 pages

4 s. 6d. (Tatler)
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AMO‘IG MY SACRED COWS ¢
Angus Wilson = -8
 Mr. Wilson’s arresting new novel describes the -
Herts and Beds. - 4
“I couldn’t pick it up ”—E. SACKVILLE WEST
“ Absolutely delightful *’—ELIZABETH BOWEN
12s. 6d. (Tm:ler\

‘ DOZING

v ¢ Henry Green )
«“ Absolutelj delightful ”—ELIZABETH BOWEN
13s. (Tatler)

KISS ME, HOR\IBLOWER

12s. 6d. o
'BURLE{GH’S NOD ¢
Zoé Parkinson Prescott

T gobbled it up ¥—CYRIL CONNOLLY.'
“ Absolutely dehghtful ”.—ELIZABETH BOWEN

Three Autdbiogmphies

PARSLEY ROUND THE DISH .4
. " Philip Toyribee

3 In this first mstalmem of his autobxocraphy, y
scheduled to appear in some 15 volumes, Mr. ¥
Toynbee, a tweeded Ulysses, plots the dicho- )
tomy of his weekly Odyssey——from a pred-d- {

" terre in Suffolk to his desk in a Sunday news-
paper office. He describés his. book as “a
psycho-somauc prolegomenon to the 19503
a tentatlve stab at the Zeztgezst‘

. 17s. 6

HAVE WITH THEE TO
CORPORATION STREET!

: Henry Reed 4

This account of Mr. Reed’s early life ds a
member of the  Birmingham School ” is the

book of the Third Progtamme feature which
was repeated no less than fifteen times Jast 9§

PP »

year.
Y« A Birmingham Gogarty "—F. LAWS (News
y Chronicle) )
: « Absolutely delightful *-—ELIZABETH BOWEN
¢ - Taler .
S 7s. 6d. - {
&
$
; 'INSIDE _JOHN
[
2 UNTHER.
] At last! !
| ) [
; J-G’s 1
Yy AUTO-

BIOGRAPHY 4
[
{ - 18s. 4§

¢ PEDIGREE PIGS OF THE YEAR
52 Photographs by Douglas Glass
¢ Life-like ”~—ANGUS MCBEAN
35s.

Frerechild Books

My Fifty Years in
Private Practice

DR. W. SOMERSET MAUGHAM,
M.R.C.S., L.R.C.P., C.H.

O Rare Sam .lohnsonl

- HESKETH PEARSON
185.

And now the Edwardlans'

Conservatorues and
Geraniums

Essays and Arabesques

JAMES LAVER, SACHEVERELL SITWELL, DORIS
 LANGLEY MOORE, JAMES POPE-HENNESSY,

" LAURENCE WHISTLER

“ Glaucous prose >—Raymond Mortimer

~ Two Writers
for the Price of One

Our New_ DOUBLE-AUTHOR. I will be | hed
.. at I8s. each,
(B

Lord Elton and A.L. Rowse

CRISPIN CRISPIANUS!
A Manual of Englishry

Alan Ross and Michael Swan

ABLE WAS I
A journey into the hinterland of ELBA.

(3) Kenneth Tynan and Gilbert Harding

- THE WORLD’S OUR OYSTER !
(4)

..

(2).

Douglas Cooper and
Sir John Rothenstein
TIT FOR TATE: an Art History

EBEEEEEIIEIBIEZ}EIBZII

y

4 An addition to our Teach QOneself Series THE FILLY AND THE BQQCH E]
. TEACH ONESELF REVIEWING  § N The Jury disagreed. . Do you'! N
: Daniel George I 18s. Y
¢« Instructive —ELIZABETH BOWEN (Tatler) . . WOPPIT PRESS Ltd. =
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. For this life of]

. chapter

Knight in Armour
oy

Sir Beverley
Baxter Mr.
Owen has had
the inestimable
advantage = of
being ' shown
the private corq
respondence
with Lord
Beaverbrook. ‘ :
“The Hazlitg
de nos jours™is
the title- of a
cond

tributed b y
Harold Hobsod

Royal Days and Ways
. by GODFREY WINN
A bonne bouche for the loyal citizen.

- There are. many- fascinating sections:’

the secret behind some of the royal
“¢ hair-dos »’: why artichokes. are never
served at Sa'xdnngham occasions on
which royal |pets forgot themselves:
what it feels like to partake of * brunch ”

at - Balmoral. | A7 series of charmingly
informal ‘¢ off-duty > snaps, and a col-
cured.pull-out of the royal train com-
pletea dehghtrfully tactful inside picture.

Ridiculously worthwhlle at

17s. 6d. |

Buttq»ns and Bows
The story of Fortman and Freebodies.
Part I (Fortman) by SIR COMPTON
MACKENZIE. |
Part II (Freebodies) by L. A.'G. STRONG.
: \45. 113d. Worth Double!

Lambeth nghts
‘by|MISS GOODCHILD
‘Miss Goodchild, who began life as a
governess to| the ‘six Fisher 'boys, has
occupied a unique position in the family
of a great Ecclesiastic. Now in book
form! Revealing and intimate peeps
behind the  screens at Repton, Fulham
and Canterbury. 30s. net
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