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THE “ENGLISH SECRET”
The association of the peoples of the 

Empire is rooted, and their fellowship, is 
rooted, in this doctrine of the essential dignity 
of the individual human soul. That is the 
English secret, however feebly and faintly we 
have at times and places embraced and 
obeyed it.

me hell \

of 
the ,\ , The torch 1 would hand to you. and ask I 

u, \. you to Pass from hand to hand along the ' 
As pathways of the Empire, is a Christian truth 
ret kindled anew in each ardent generation, 
ce. Use men as ends and never merely as means; 
nd ' and live for the brotherhood of man. which 
01 implies the Fatherhood of God. (Cheers.)

The brotherhood of man to-day is often denied 
and derided and called foolishness, but it is 
in fact one of the foolish things of the world 
which God has chosen to confound the wise. 1 
and the world is confounded by it daily.

We may evade it. we may deny it ; but we 
shall find no rest for our souls nor will the

Do. 
he

world until we acknowledge it as the ultimate 
wisdom. That is a message I have tried to 
deliver as Prime Minister in a hundred 
speeches, and I can think of no better message 
to give to you to tr’ away to-night than 
the* (Cheers.)





THE NEW Statesman and Nation May 22, 1937

The man of money, and, to a lesser degree, of lineage, is res
pected in the United States, but it is a furtive respect. One 
may defer to power, but it is our tradition that the servant of 
to-day may be the master of tomorrow—that, indeed, he is under 
a moral obligation to rise. If a son does not top his father he is 
considered somehow lacking in energy and ambition. According 
to our social rule book it is a sin to keep one’s place.

I cite all this to show how difficult it is for an American to 
grasp the Coronation, For myself, I must confess that I had 
thought the crown to be merely one of those pleasant anachronisms 
with which man solaces himself for the pains of progress. I 
had thought it a quaintly charming bit of medievalism, preserved 
in lavender as a memento of days presumably more glamorous. 
I was not prepared for its vital, reality. I looked for the theatrical 
and found a sacrament.

To my astonishment, I find the British monarchy to be a form 
of religious faith. One believes, or one does not. There is no 
“explaining” it, any more than one can “explain” tran- 
substantiation or the fragrance of a rose. There it is, totem, 
voodoo or truth, saecula saeculorum, depending on your point of view.

I was up at dawn the day of the Coronation, mingling with the 
crowd. Some were in toppers and spats, some in thin shabbiness, 
looking as if a square meal was what they needed most. All were 
cheerful and resigned to their ten hours’ wait. They read their 
newspapers or stood in line at the tea dispensaries, or chatted in 
low tones. There was no noise, no shouting, no horse-play.

When it came time for the procession to leave Buckingham 
Palace, I thought the radio would soften the ennui by describing 
what was going on. But it merely continued to alternate fitfully 
between hymns, old English ballads, American jazz and a rhapsody 
to the Empire, which it played twice.

‘nined When, at last, the procession hove 
i
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As I sloshed through the rain after the Coronation, my ears II 
.cocked to catch what I could of the talk in the streets, it came 1 

e that the lords of Britain have what the lords of no other 
ave—a people who will obey orders, and obey them 
they want to obey them. There is talk everywhere about 
nited Front.” England is the only place I have seen it.

Howard Vincent O’Brien
[Mr. O’Brien is a distinguished American journalist, well known 

for his outspoken column in the Chicago Daily News.—Ed , 
N.S. & N.J.
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THE NEW STATESMAN and Nation May 22, 1937

The man of money, and, to a lesser degree, of lineage, is res
pected. in the United States, but it is a furtive respect. One 
may defer to power, but it is our tradition that the servant of 
to-day may be the master of tomorrow—that, indeed, he is under 
a moral obligation to rise. If a son does not top his father he is 
considered somehow lacking in energy and ambition. According 
to our social rule book it is a sin to keep-one’s place.

I cite all this to show how difficult it is for an American to 
grasp the Coronation. For myself, I. must confess that I had 
thought the crown to be merely one of those pleasant anachronisms 
with which man solaces himself for the pains of progress. I 
had thought it a quaintly charming bit of medievalism, preserved 
in lavender as a memento of days presumably more glamorous.
I was not prepared for its vital, reality. I looked for the theatrical 
and found a sacrament.

To my astonishment, I find the British monarchy to be a form 
of religious faith. One believes, or one does not. There is no 
“ explaining ” it, any more than one can " explain ” tran- 
substantiation or the fragrance of a rose. There it is, totem, 
voodoo or truth, saecula saeculorum, depending on your point of view.

I was up at dawn the day of the Coronation, mingling with the 
crowd. Some were in toppers and spats, some in thin shabbiness, 
looking as if a square meal was what they needed most. All were 
cheerful and resigned to their ten hours’ wait. They read their 
newspapers or stood in line at the tea dispensaries, or chatted in 
low tones. There was no noise, no shouting, no horse-play.

When it came time for the procession to leave Buckingham 
Palace, I thought the radio would soften the ennui by describing 
what was going on. But it merely continued to alternate fitfully 
between hymns, old English ballads, American jazz and a rhapsody 
to the Empire, which it played twice.

'‘ 1 nobody complained. When, at last, the procession hove 
in sight, the rain came with it. Umbrellas went up. But when 
someone called “ Down umbrellas ! ” the umbrellas promptly 
went down. It was amazing !

According to some commentators, the applause was " wild.” 
I would not call it that. On the contrary, it was limited to hand
clapping, the waving of handkerchiefs and huzzahs, which I am 
sure left nobody hoarse. But if the applause was not boisterous, 
it was most certainly spontaneous. There was not a sour note 
in the whole of it, so far as I could tell. This, of course, might 
be explained by the presence of so many soldiers and policemen. 
My impression, however, is that there was no jeering for the simple 
reason that there was nobody who felt like jeering.

: It corroborated the impression I have had everywhere in 
England—that nowhere on the globe to-day is there a nation so

■ completely unified. Everywhere else there is Left and Right, 
with a chasm between them. Everywhere else the bitterness 
between the haves and the have nots is great. Everywhere else 
there is a ferment of conviction that the world must be radically 
altered. Here in England the conviction seems all but universal 
that while whatever is may not be wholly right, a few minor changes 

’ will fix it,
I sat saucer-eyed as I listened to the ritual of the Coronation. 

It came over me suddenly and with something of a shock that 
Britain was not a democracy in the sense of a government of, by, 
and for the people. It was something quite different—a theocracy 
in partnership with a military oligarchy. King George was cast 
for the leading role, but His Grace of Canterbury had all the lines 
In the Abbey the priest was top man. On the street the men-at- 
arms took over. The people sat or stood by the wayside and 
approved.

A A Communist friend of mine says that the next focus of revolu- 
/ tion will be the United States; and certain it is that there are 
| ominous creakings and rumblings in the social structure of the 

American republic. Wealth and privilege are definitely on the 
| defensive, with the common man demanding not so much a share 
j in the loot as a place in the driver’s seat. This, I suspect, will 
/ mean new political alignments.

Whether the struggle will result in some form of Fascism, or 
I. in a tyranny of the masses, or in an extension of economic 
/ democracy, I do not know. All I know is that to one coming 

from revolutionary Mexico by way of the turbulent United States, 
. the unity and decorum of the British is overpowering. If I were

" agitator" I think I should waste no time planting seed in 
•^English soil. And if I were a cardboard Caesar, I think I should 

, rattle my sabre a trifle less. England, with her Oxford oath, 
| her Hyde Park rabble-rousers, her pacifist philosophers, her 
/ dawdling in the Mediterranean and the antics of her madcap 

>/ Prince, has given the world a wholly false impression.

As I sloshed through the rain after the Coronation, my ears | 
cocked to catch what I could of the talk in the streets, it came 
over me that the lords of Britain have what the lords of no other 
land have—a people who will obey orders, and obey them 
because they want to obey them. There is talk everywhere about 
the United Front. ’ England is the only place I have seen it.

- . Howard Vincent O’Brien

[Mr. O’Brien is a distinguished American journalist, well known 
for his outspoken column in the Chicago Daily News.—Ed . 
N.S. & N.].
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MR. HENRY HOBHOUSE

PUBLIC SERVICE
The Right Hon. Henry Hobhouse, the 

senior Ecclesiastical Commissioner, died 
at Hadspen House, Somerset, on Friday , 
at the age of 83.

Many members of the family have been 
distinguished in the public service and the 
professions. The elder branch is now repre- 
sented by Sir Charles Hobhouse, fifth baronet. 
The second baronet, created Lord Broughton, 
was one of Byron's most intimate friends. 
The younger branch has been settled at 
Hadspen since 1785. Mr. Hobhouse was the 
only son of Mr. Henry Hobhouse, and was 
born on March 1, 1854. He succeeded his 
father at Hadspen in 1862. He was at Eton 
(Mr. Evans’s) from 1865 to 1872, and went up 
to Balliol College, Oxford. He took a second 
class in classical moderations and a first in 
Lit. Hum.. and was called to the Bar by 
Lincoln’s Inn in 1880. He practised as a 
Parliamentary draughtsman and counsel.

In 1885 he was elected as a Liberal for East 
Somerset, and held the seat as a Liberal 
Unionist till January, 1906. In a letter pub
lished in The Times of May 6 last he suggested 
that Mr. de Valera’s new Constitution for 
Ireland was surely " the apotheosis of Home 
Rule." He recalled that some 52 years ago, 
when he made his maiden speech in the House 
of Commons, he pointed out that Mr. Glad
stone’s first Home Rule Bill could not possibly 
satisfy the aspirations of Irish Nationalists. 
Now, after half a century of concessions on 
the part of England, Mr. Parnell's claim that 
” no one could set bounds to the march of a 
nation,” had been fully justified. Mr. Hob
house was, however, not a strong party man. 
but he was an ideal county member, and his 
retirement from Parliament was much re
gretted in Somerset. He was chairman of the 
Somerset County Council for 20 years and a 
county magistrate since 1880. In 1890 he was 
appointed an Ecclesiastical Commissioner and 
had been a member of the Church Assembly 
since 1920. In 1902 he was sworn of the 
Privy Council, and in this he followed his 
grandfather, also Henry Hobhouse, Keeper of 
the Stale Papers, and his uncle, Lord 
Hobhouse.

Mr. Hobhouse was a member of the Royal 
Commission on Secondary Education, and was 
a keen educationist. He was an honorary 
LL.D, of Bristol University. He married 
first in 1880, Margaret Heyworth, daughter of 
Mr. Richard Potter, and sister of Lady Pass
field (Mrs. Sidney Webb). She died in 1921, 
and he married secondly, in 1923, Anne 
Mackessack, daughter of the late Mr. William 
Grant, of Forres. He is succeeded by his eldest 
son, Mr. S. H. Hobhousesthe author of several 
works. He leaves two other sons ; his fourth 
son, a captain in The Somerset Light Infantry, 
was killed in the War; and two daughters.

The funeral will be at Pitcombe to-morrow at 
3 o'clock. No flowers. A memorial service 
will be held in Wells Cathedral on Friday at 
2.30.











From Our Special Correspondent 

BELFAST, Tuesday.

Doctors all over the 
world will educate mass 

humanity out of the insanity 
of war, if the British Medical 
Association has its way.

The Association, meeting in 
Belfast to-day, decided by an 
overwhelming majority to 
press for an international in
quiry into the psychological 
causes of war.

The inquiry is proposed to be set 
up under the Health Organisation 
of the League of Nations.
CRIMINAL

Dr. J. Nunan, of Sheffield, proposing 
the resolution, suggested that organised 
bodies of the medical profession all over 
the world must take their share in teach
ing mass humanity.

Mr. H. Caiger, also of Sheffield, 
seconding, said that war was the 
criminal insanity of humanity.
“ If our profession has to do with 

mental disorder, and if phychology 
comes within the province of our pro
fession, then we have to deal with the 
psychology of war,” he said.

FAITH IN LEAGUE

0

3 ksycho analyst (—- UH 
Auzchauic-x dse—ou slich

‘ We are members of a world-wide 
profession, and we should support other 
medical bodies, like the Netherland 
Medical Association, which has set up a 
committee of psychiatrists to discuss the 
prevention of war.

“ We should pin our hopes entirely in 
the League of Nations,” said Mr. Bishop 
Harman.

(Editorial, Page Eight; other B.M A 
News, Page Four) .



LEADERSHIP IN A FREE-SOCIETY : by T, N, Whitehead,

Page 236. "Psychoanalysis can be no answer to this situation 

for two reasons. As a society becomes more and more 

disintegrated, the need for the psychoanalyst would outrun

any reasonable sunnli. 11+ +1* -



LEADERSHIP IN A FREE-SOCIETY ; by T, N. Vhitehead,

Page 236. Psychoanalysis can be no answer to this situation 

for two reasons. As a society becomes more and more 

disintegrated, the need for the psychoanalyst would outrun 

any reasonable supply; but this is the less important 

difficulty. The task of such a practitioner is to adjust 

a disorganized personality. To adjust him to what? An 

individual is not a self-contained, self-supporting entity 

The parts of a steam-engine can be adjusted to each other; 

there can be such a thing as an adequately adjusted 

steam-engine on a desert island, even in the absence of 

fuel or engineers to run it. But human personality is 

not a mechanical assemblage of parts which can be 

internally adjusted. A self-sufficient human being is 

a contradiction in terms. To be alive is to be 

actively adjusting oneself to one’s surroundings, and 

equally to be adjusting the surroundings to oneself. An 

essential ingredient of a human being's surroundings is 

his society; and a psycho-neurotic is one whose relations

hip with his society is seriously defective. In a 

disintegrated society, such a situation becomes probable, 

for by definition a disintegrated society is one in which 

people have not the opportunity for adequate partnership 

in a sufficient variety of satisfying and purposeful 

experiences. This is not a society to which a psycho-

neurotic can be adequately adjusted.
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LEADERSHIP IN A FREE SOCIETY - T. N. Whitehead (continued)

Page 236. "A poverty of social activity is by no means

peculiar to this age, but it has received an impetus 

owing to the rate of change of technological processes 

and consequently of social procedures . People can 

only get together on the basis of understood routines and 

customs which guide each to play his fitting part in the 

joint activity. And the rate at which society has had 

to accommodate itself to changing conditions has so 

reduced the number and the value of these routines and 

customs that an insufficient basis remains for social 

organization. In Chapter XI. we found that industrial 

workers in Europe had been disintegrated in this sense, 

amongst others; they were forced out of the social 

organization. And we also saw in the trade unions an 

answer to this situation. The unions were organizations 

evolved by the workers themselves to meet their social 

and, as a part of this, their economic needs.”
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1*+1n of substantial existence to



PSYCHE’S LAMP - by Robert Briffault

"he stupendous ascription of substantial existence to 
the event of individual segregation Epy which he means 

the individual man considered as a self-sufficient unit 

has been the root of all thought and all religions. 

What are the fruits? Dead-sea fruits that have turned 

the glow of life to dust and ashes, universal mistrust 

of knowledge, mistrust of all values, mistrust of Life, 

mistrust of the Universe, the blight of arid futility. 

It is scarcely an exaggeration to say that the concept of 

individuality has plunged the world into despair. The 

apprehension of the truth that individual differentiation 

is but a superficial and misleading appearance, while the 

essential fact of existence is, on the contrary, the . 

continuity and impersonal unity of all the forces that 

represent the substance of being, is the solution of all 

the problems of sentiment. It invests the values, high, 

low, base, noble, good and evil, with a meaning. It 

abolishes the conflict of the individual with an 

autocratic or patriarchal universe. It robs the 

conflict of egoism of its polluting obsession. It 

abolishes the problem of oval; cor the evil against which 

all existence struggles is its own past, which, being 

. . . . pass. It abolishes death, for whatdynamic, mus >—P—PP°

does not exist cannot cease to exist, and what is





PSYCHE’S LAMP - by Robert Brif fault.

universal cannot die. The infirmities, disabilities 

and imbecilities that flesh is heir to are the limitations 

which constitute the pretext for the illusion of 

individuality; what we prize in individuality is that 

which transcends those limitations. What is personal

in the individual is base, what is of value is impersonal.

The perception of human impersonality is the sign by
which man may yet win. It is the giver of that trust

and strength, that power and confidence, that fortitude 

and peace, which thoughts and religions founded on the 

illusion of individuality have shown that they cannot give.
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ARTICLES OF FAITH FOR A SPIRITUAL PACIFIST.

By one who has tried to live in 
accordance with them.

The deliberate, organised killing and injury of fellow- 

creatures in war, especially under the conditions of 

modern war, even when of a "defensive kind", as well as 

the preparation and training to do so, are sins against 

our human nature, evils that outrage our true selves.

It is an immutable law of nature that taking active and 

willing part in such sin or evil, however great the 

apparent "necessity", however apparently disastrous to 

"honour" and justice the results of not so taking part will 

be, will, in the long run at any rate, produce an increase 

of evil and disorganisation and misery; while refusing to 

take part from motives of humanity and returning good for 

evil will sooner or later produce reintegration and an 

increase of true happiness.

Exactly how this good result will happen and how long it 

will take to neutralise or overcome the violence and 

injustice of the aggressor it is impossible to forecast. 

There are no short cuts here. It is our faith that the 

same spiritual energy which impels us to refuse to use the 

weapons of destruction is at work at the bottom of the 

hearts of those who, whether willingly or reluctantly.





choose them, and that this Power is also at work shaping 

the course of outward events in conformity with the moral 

laws of the universe.

4. The unseen world of the spirit, the mind, and the 

affections is the real world. The appearance of the 

external world of human society is at best a dim, and too 

often a misleading reflection of the true state of the 

members who compose it. The outward prosperity or 

adversity of the moment is no true criterion. In any 

case the world of human beings alive on this earth is a 

very small portion of the whole universe of Spirit, which 

is the expression in countless personalities and forces 

of the eternal values of goodness, truth, and beauty. 

Most of this universe is continually vibrating with a 

unity of love and joy, while we in this world live, so to 

speak, in a temporarily disordered fringe of that eternal 

unity.

5. It is probable that to acquiesce in a disproportionate 

share of the benefits of the capitalist system and in the 

police protection of these benefits is inconsistent with 

the pacifist faith. Nevertheless to do so, provided 

one tries to live in accordance with simplicity and 

goodwill, is not a sin against humanity in any degree 

comparable to taking an active part in war, whether 

international or civil. Nor is the use of some measure

of force to resist personal attack in a sudden emergency





on the same footing as supporting organised mass-murder 

or the preparation for it,

6. The above could be expressed more adequately to many of 

us in the language of Christian devotion and of Catholic 

theology. As framed here it should be acceptable to 

all those who have faith in a universe made up of an 

interaction of overlapping personalities moving towards 

perfect harmony in an environment of beauty and of law,

S.H.

18/8/37.
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SIDNEY AND

PASSFIELD CORNER, 

LIPHOOK.

HANTS,

CARS

TO THE

On the Threshold OF their Ninth Decade ;

BEATRICE WEBB

HOME

SATURDAY, 12th JUNE, 1937. 3 to 7 PM.

the Descendants of Richard and Laurencina Potter, 

third and fourth generations, and their spouses.

COMING SOUTHWARD BY THE PORTSMOUTH
VILLAGE, BEFORE REACHING ROAD,

1/

passfield oak HOTEL,
THE ANCHOR HOTEL; TAKING

WHERE TURN RIGHT, DOWN WINDING

TURN sharp RIGHT at LIPHOOK 

i ROAD B. 3004 FOR 2 MILES TO

FIRST GATE ON RIGHT.
LANE FOR 200 YARDS, TO




