A\ GR‘”II

MRS. C.M. HRTTERSLES]




Foreword
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and appreciation of the series of articles written
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In this series, Mrs. Hattersley has cleverly
woven in the Principles and Policies of Social
Credit, and in her own inimitable manner has
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We sincerely cxpress our gratitude and apprecia-
tion to Mrs. Hatlersley for her painstaking efforts
not only in writing this sericg, but for the tre-
mendous contribution she has made to the Alberta
Social Credit League, and for her leadership in
many phases of our movement.

Through her lucid and convincing presenta-
tion of Social Credit, Mrs. Hattersley has endeared
herself to Social Crediters from one end of Canada
to the other. We know that each one of her
friends and readers would want us to say “thank
you” on their behalf,

Orvis A. Kennedy

President
Alberta Social Credit League



Gran On . ..
THIS INFLATION
Chapter 1

“Inflationary fendencies must be arres . . ."
So they were: right in the middle of a word, as Gran snapped
the radio button viciously.

“Aw, Gran . . ." protested Clem, the hank clerk grandson who
thought it might help his career to be able to tulk with a show
of wisdom about such matters.

“T've hetter use for my ears,” Gran announced with decision.
“I'm hearing it all day long—same thing _inflation- must he checked,
arrested, stopped, reversed—they run out of words. But do they ever
tell us what they mean -No"”

“T theught it was just obvious . . A
“You thought,” snorted Gran. “Give it up, my boy- -you haven't
the equipment.”

A faint titter. starting with Clem's father, ran around the little
family gathering. Tt was instantly sunpressed  but alas! too late.
Cran saw that she had a responsive audience, That was enough, and
she settled into her stride.

“I've heard of folks inflatine tires, or inflating hrlloons like the
kids here . . . or air mattresses. We know just what they're inflating.
Why .. ." fixing_ her heady brown eyes on poor Clem, ', . . T've even

heard of folk with inflated egos. But this 'inflation”: what do they
reckon is being inflated?”

“Well, now, Ma,” mildly protested Clem's dad, feeling a con-
seience twinge al having started a laugh at his son's expense. “There's
prices way up from a few vears ago. You'll not deny that. And now
there's wages hoosts all round . . . and taxes up again . . "

“Not to montion the skyrocketing old age pensions.” interposed
Gran drily.

“One thing I'm telling you isn't inflated.” said Liz suddenly—-
Liz is Clem's mother. -“And that's the stocks on my store-room
shelves. T hever seem able to put by these days. Used to be T'd try
cach woek to get a little something extra, maybe when a ‘special’
came up. I always had a good store cupboard, hadn't I, Ma? Now
what T buy each week we eat cach week, and no money left over.”

“That's different, Mom.” said Clem impatiently. “You don't
understand. Gran says ‘what’s inflated?’ The answer is the entire
economy is inflated. And it just can't go on. Something will have
to give”
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“Now listen to me, folks . . . but no nced to stop pouring that
tea, Liz.” The rest of the family sighed with relief. They were usually
listeners only, but listening was made quite endurable with a good
cup of tea and an ample slice of Gran's superiative plum-cake. “Way
I see it. This ‘entire economy’ Clem's lalkung ahbout. It's like one of
those fancy balloons the kids hiave now, shaped like animals, Here
you have a giraffe, say. You start to blow yourself dizzy to inflale
the thing. Well, the body grows and grows and there's pressure fit
to bust in that animal's belly. Then one leg after another manages
to stiffen out, and last of all the poor long ncck starts gefting a
hit of air.

“At the end of that neck what is there? A mouth, of course.
Just as it might be all the people in the country waiting 1o eat
things and use things and put things on their store-room shelves. And
just as that mouth looks like being strong enough to get around to
business, someone yells out:; ‘Look how the poor thing's body is
stretched. Let some air out quick. It'll go bang in a minule,” 3o out
comes the plug, And what gets deflated first?—Just that part that
was inflated last -the poor beast's neck and head and mouth—the
consuming end.”

“That's argument by analogy, Gran,” cried Clem when he had
hastily packed a mouihful of plum-cake into one cheek.

It was always rash fo rely on the hope that Gran would not
understand your language. She had always been an omnivorous reader.

“T wasn't arguing, young Clem. The giraffe was just used as an
illustration- -that's the correct purpose of analogy, unless I'm much
mistaken.”

“And what's the solution, Gran?" asked Clem's younger sister,
indifferent to agonized signals from her mother.

“Tweo plugs,” announced Gran triumphantly. “If you have a
second plug in that poor creature’s mouth you don't have to stretch
its belly to busting to get the air along its neck. You can inflate it
evenly all over, from two poinis.”

“But the mouth—that's us-—" sald Liz.

“Yes. And the air's the money that has to be blown in so hard
through the one hole it causcs over-inflation in one part of the
economy though there isn't enough flowing to ancther part of the
economy.” Gran wasn't going lo be done out of her explanation.

“So the second plug should give us our National Dividend!"
cried Clem's young sister.

At that moment there was an ear-splitting explosion near the
door where the younger fry were blowing up the animal balloons. A
shrunken piraffe’s face floaled down from the eeiling.

“What did I tell you!” exelalmed Gran triumphantly.

"“And she says that isn't argument hy analogy,”
in disgust.

mutfered Clem
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Gran On . ..
GRACIOUS LIVING
Chapter 2

“Now this is what I call gracious living!” exclaimed Gran. She
was sitting on a bench in dappled sunlight, her elbows resling on the
picnic table, and a slice of delectably cooked steak impaled on her
upturned fork.

Gran on the camping holidays she loved was In appearance &
very different individual from the prim old lady, very particular
about ear-rings, hats and scarves, that we knew in the city. She was
wearing a pair of serviccable, if ancient, jeans, and her head was
crowned with & white linen peaked cap set at a jaunty angle. At her
feet the great valley of the Athabasca River. wooded and immense,
filled the whole foreground, and the forested slopes beyond rose
clear to the sky-line.

sGracious living?" cried Rose, “Oh, Gran, NO" Rese was sixtoen,
and at the age for arguments. *Good holiday living certainly . . . buot
hardly gracious!”

Gran was in poctic mood. She finished the last motithful of
steak, wiped the gravy from her plate with a piece of bread, washed
the whole down with a mug of strong, sweet tea, and sat back to
philosophise.

“Perhaps words don't mean what they did in my young days,
hut in my opinion you can't get real gracious living in the city loday,
whatever they say. How can steak taste like this unless you can ent
it out-of-doors and smell these pine trees hetween hites? And just
laste this tea! IUs a different thing without chlorine in the water.
City folk follow the magazines when they malke a meal. 1t's got to
lnok like a coloured picture. Youw'd think we ate with our eyes instead
of owr mouths., Now in my opinion, as far as food goes, gracious
living should mean that foed has to smell good and taste good, with-
out having to be smothered in sauce and cooked so fancy yeu can't
rightly tell what it's made of”

“Loven then,” persisted Rose, “you really need nice linen and
silver and glass, and a pretty dining room for what I cail gracious
living.”

“I know- 1 know. 1t's all there in the advertisements, and it
ends up that you can't live graciously unless you jusl eram your
house full of knicknacks and gadgets and the latest this and that. -

and of course a barbecue outfit in the yard, and one of these cars
longer than a bus in the garage”

Gran was well away now, riding one of her pet hobby-horses.
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“So then you have to work yoursclf nearly to death to earn the
money for it all,” she continued. “And you work so hard--man and
wife too -that vou've no lime even to have a neighbour in for a cup
of coffee. That's gracious. that is! Tell me now. . ean you have
gracious living without encugh time?”

“You're right, Ma,” chipped in Rose's mother. “As s00n as you
start tearing round trying to do ton much in too little time there's
no grace in it

“I know I'm right,” said Gran placidly. “And when folk find out
that having ecverything as simple as possible is the real key to
gracious living, there’ll he a lot fewer tired and miserable people
in the world.”

“Still, T like pretty things,” said Rose unconvineed.

“Fine. Have the things you need pretty. But don't have too many
things. You want 1o he able to see them, and enough room so's you
aren't tripping over them all the time, and whatever happens, not
sao many that you've no time for anything but washing and dusting
and polishing them, the way it is in some homes I could mention.”

“Seems to me,” said Rosc's father, lighting up his pipe. “that
the way things arce at present yvou can only show you're better than
your neighbours by keeping on buying things better than they have,
or that they haven't pot—HivWIi—TV—deep freezes, next vear's meodel
car—swimming pool in the yard—no end to it. And a lot of it is =
pain in the neck when all's saild and done.”

I know what Gran's going to say.)” laughed Rose. And then she
chanted -“It's ali the fault of the present finaneial system.”

“You're right, m'dear. for so it is,” admitted Gran. “Money is
kept scarce, and evervone needs it, 50 everyone hag to be making
and buying and selling, and the advertisers are more important than
the cngineers, thinking up new needs and then working on people
till they think they'll die if they don’t have "em. It all makes employ-
ment. Everyvone too busy making too much of everything to have
time to think properly about anything”

“Well, Ma,” sald Gran's son equably, “we've shalched our little
hit of leisure for this year, and my! do T feel a different man.”

Gran rose slowly and a little stiffly from the heneh. and turned
her weather-beaten old timer's face up to the hlue dome overhead.

“There's a poem I'm trying to remember,” she murmured.
"Let's see---
‘Out of the complicated house go 1
To walk benenth the sky!’

“That's if, and I cant seec gracious living in an over-complicated
house. This world is altogether too full of the things we've puf here
--and the things God has put here most of us can't even he hothered
to look at.”
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Gran On . . .
HFINS™
Chapter 3

“1d jver ye sce the like of that!” exclaimed Gran, amnazenicnt
and indignation struggling together for the uppoer hand. In such
emotional crises 1he vears rolled away., and Gran spoke with the
infloctions of her Irish chilidhood, left behind when she emigrated
with her parents over sixty years helove.

Cran’s litlle home was a modest one. built  like those of her
neighbours  with a narrow frontage. On this peaceful Saturday after-
noon on the road outside. an enormous car had just drawn up, its
ostentatious fins quite dwmrfing the architecture of the locnlity, Its
destination was obviously next door. but as the aged julopy belonging
{0 the son of the house was already in permarent occupation of part
af the available parking, the rvear end of the juggernaut oceupied
quite half the space in [ront of Gran's home.

“What they'll Tet that lad do!™ snorted 3o,

Bul at that moment the deiver of 1he offending vehicle came
info sight from behind the obscuring Tins. Tt wuas Popple Senior, not
his graceless son. who was the responsible party. And clearly those
woere no mere visiting fins—they bhad come to stay, and would have
1o be aeconted heneeforward as a part of the scenery visible tfrom
Gran's front window.

Gran never guarrelled with her neighbours, but it is not to he
denied that the sizht of Mis. Popple's dismayed face when she was
called oul lo admire the new acquisition was halm in Gilead. Her
speedy return to the house and reaprearance wilh a tape moeasure
was intriguing, and Gran noled My Popple’s mivked reluetlance to
cet down to feet and inches.

However, the measuring and re-measuring was finally completed.

“They would have done it faster with o sinveyor's chain” Gran
said afterwards,

The Popples disappeared into the house. and Gran into her
kifehen to prenare i cup of tea, From her hack window she saw
the eouple walk down their lot to the garage. deep in discussion.
Qo that was it' When internal measurements were completed the
pair re-emerged from {he side door of the garage.

Along its back was Mys. Popple's favourite Dowoer-bed, the only
one indecd, for the rest of the little lot was given over to vepetableos
and a tiny Liwn, When Gran saw how reluetantly Mrs Papple fool
the tape measure from the garage wall right throngh the remains
of ihe hollvhocks to within a foot of the grass verge her heart
ached for her neighbour.

Af that moment in came Gran's bank-clerk grandson, Clem.

“Anvone home? I, Gran! Whose is the smart car out front?”
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Cran came through with her tea-tray to which she had added
a second cup and a plate of plum-cake. Clem was not her favourite
grandson but she never deviated [rom the rule of “ireating all alike™,

T don't know what's come over men nowadays,” she sald cryp-
tically as she poured Clem’s cup of tea and then her own. Clemn
wisely waited for the theme to develop.

“Your Grandad would have walked sooner than he seen in a
showy-looking thing like that.”

“Tastes do change you know, Gran”

“Tastes,” snorted Gran. *Are wheels being worn larger or
smaller this year?' *Whatl's going to be the Tashionable colour?” “Are
fins here 1n stay? Bah! That isn't men's talk, That's the way women
talk when they're choosing a hat, You men are lelting those adver-
tising sissics make monkeys out of you. Real men should be looking

for snmething that is a sound engineering propasition . . .7 Suddenly
Gram’s eve was caughl by what was happening ourside, “Clem . . .
quick . . . now just look at thia for an example”

The Popples wore preparing (o et into the car apparently so
that Mrs. Popple could judge its other qualitics besldes that of size
and appearance, But Mrs. P was ne featherwelght and as soon as
she sunk into her sent the bottom edee of the door wedged itself
firmly unte the sidewalk. No gentle pressiue, no attentpts al swinging
the car, would move it. Mr, Popple tried sitting in his own seal to
put the body in more cven relationship with the ground. In vain!
Both had to climb oul ignominiously and Mrs. Popple had then to
seramble in on the other side pasi the driving wheel.

“Wo may he out of 1the age of Model Ts” said Gran drily, “but
that couldn't have happened on our ofd Model T. Those wheels are
[ar tos sl Don'it tell me they look good. They wouldn't look good
if your eve hadn't had its whole judgment warped by those fool
advertisements. Why cven oul here al the Cash-and-Carry T saw a
car like that one reversing and angling for about five minutes to get
from the parking lot to the sircet because the front end kept catch-
ing on the ground. And 1 don't think the drop wuas six inehoes.

“Thore's Lola across the way in that little car of hers, just back
from rehearsals with her 'ecllo. 120 yvou know that insirument goes
quite comforiably upright in {hat car. 13ut I've secn her broughl home
now and then in one of these great hig now models, and there isn't
enough head-reom for that thing to go in slanding up. 1t has to be
Iatd aeross the knees of evervone in the back seat.

“Aw, well, we don't all have "eellos” said Clem,

At that moment another magnificently finned car swept past,
turned at the end of the hblock and came up to park oufside.

"But it's a different colour!” exelaimed Gran.

“Tt's Ma and Pa in our new  leastaways second-hand new- - car,”
explained Clem a little sheepishly.

Gran said nothing. She stood and watched as the near door
swung wilh abandon across the sidewaltk—-and stuelk.

“Seems like I've pot to pel used to living in an aquariun,” she
sald as she went Lo the door. T must he older than [ thoughl, Clem,
when vour falther’'s in his second childhood already.”
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Gran On . . .
THE QUEEN OF SHEEBA
Chapter

Gran had had the ‘flu. and in spile of protests had heen bundled
up warmly, packed inlo the car and swept off to e nursed properly
4l her daughter, Liz's. Now she was convaleseing at the home of
iz and her husband, but longing to be under her own roof again.

To while away the hours of inactivity, and to give herself the
feeling of being useful, Gran had token possession of the family
mending hasket and was working her way through it. when in floated
Liz's eldest daughter in all the glory of her first formal which had
just arrived from the shop and which she had immediately rushed
to try on.

“My! Suzie dear, isn't that just heautiful’™' cried Gran with
heirifelt admiration. And so il was, with the voluminous petiicoats
that reminded her of her own young days. Dut ihe actual material
of the dress- -fold upon fold of gauzy blue nylon—.was unknown not
only in Gran's youlh bul in Liz's mse. Suzie was the pretty little
heiress—-along with all girls of her generation who had the necessary
dollars to spend - to the rescarch and ingenuity down the ages that
had finally resulted in this vision of delight.

“What would (he Quecn of Sheba have thought if she could have
come shopping today?"” mused Gran. "They had iheir fine Fgyplian
cotion. and their linen and their wool, and perhaps silk from the
Far Fast-—T don't know. And they could dye them some preity
colours, no doubt, But just took at the range of different fabrics and
different colours we have today with their non-crush and their drip-
dry. Suzie, you don't know how lucky vou are!”

Suzie spun round on her Lloes in the middle of the room, reluctant
to put away the new treasuroe.

Gran returned to rummaging In the mending basket. furning
over the garments with distaste.

sAnd 1 just wonder what the Queen of Sheba would have thought
of some of these?” she added in exasperation, holding up a half slip
from the top of which dangled a miserable stretech of disintegrating
elastic,

“You just tell me the idea of that!” exclaimed Gran. "When 1
was a girl we had fo draw these things up with tape, and when
elastic eame in, didn't we feel emancipated! The elastic was ihreaded
through the turn-over at the top, and of course whal with washing
and stretehing we would need several new elasties hefore the petli-
coal wore out.
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“Now some ninnies of men come along and invent this terrible
stuff thal they stiteh along the top and abolish the turnover., And
because the material isn't properly turned in it frays away in the
wash, and of course the eiastic band affair made of the poorest type
of elastic T ever did see -loses all its stretch long before the petti-
coat itself i worn oul. Same thing exactly with these panties! T
can't make a turnover- it will shorten them too much—so I have 1o
start and sew on all the way round some more of this rubbishy stuff,
and try to repair the fraying material as 1 go. There's an example of
the advance of science we could well do without., An hour's job for
some busy woman thal we used 10 do in two minutes with a bodkin.””

“Oh, Mother, leave those,” protested Liza, "They're too awful.
We'll just have to buy new ones.”

“That's the whole idea - buy new all the time with the old not
half worn out. I belicve that's hehind half. this modern design in
underwear. Whaltever happens, keep the wheels turning. I tell vou,
I'm picking out siafety-pins by the dozen from these things of Suzie's,
to take up the streteh I s'pose”” Suzie blushed. “"Why do we put up
with 17 The Queen of Sheba would sure have had her sowing maids
hustled off to the whipping post if they'd put such 2 terrible finish
on anything of hers.

"Have you scen your new blouse, Liz? It's all come apart under
Lthe arms.”

“What " cried Liz in dismay. "And such a good looking blouse
. and the very [lirst time of washing ., "

"Good looking, yes. And i's good material Lo, Bul under the
arms where there's always the most strain the scams are cut with
Just nothing Lo spare, and one row of slitching to hold it all together
and all raw edges. It's what T keep saying. This system we try to
live under isn't interested in making things weil. The only way lo
keep sales up is to have things wearing out all the time. And that
makes more employiment so of course that's a good thing, Never
mind the poor women having to fasten themselves together at the
last minute with safety-pins . . . [t's not really your fault, Suzie
. .7 (Suzie had becn very crestfalien at the diseovery of the safety-
pins) . . . “things have no right to be made that way., We're always
having to feel embarrassed over lost buttons and fraying button-holes
and seams opening . . . Onee upon a time when you bought somethingr
new you didn't expect to have to make it all over again. But that
was helore they realized how important full employment was.”

Liz's hushand came into the kilchen at that moment [rom his
day's work.

“How's Gran now?” he asked his wife who was husying herself
at the stove. Liz softly shut the door to the living room.

“I think she'll be quite fit to £0 home tomorrow like she wants
to. She sounds just like her old self again . . . the present system
and all that .. . n»
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Gran On . ..
THE FUTURE
Chapler o

“[ can just hardly bear to think of another election conlng up,”
sighed Gran. “There will bhe not a thing worth reading In the papers
for weeks —evervthing slanted again o suit o party lne- -and the
iruth even less important than usual”

“IL will sure be hard to work up much cnthusinsm among the
voters. said Bob. “And it you can't gel them lo come out it's just
anybods's guess who'll ety the day.”

cwell, we're all Social Crediters here . . " Gran's sharp cyes
ran around the family group, galhered together for one of her periedic
sgatrday afferncons’. Clem, the bank clerk, was the only moember
of the youhger gencration present. All the cousing, shopherded by
Suzie and Rose, werc out skating, Ctem shifted uneasily, and mut-
tored Sex you irrevervently under his breath

“All of us with any sense are Social Crediters.” amended Gran
ruthiessty. “And whether we are tived of the job or not we'll have
o tn to and work o gel our men back lo Ottawa, and some
more will then.

“I3ut when I get tired of poelities,” Gran went on, T just like
to think mysclf away forward into a Canada thut has had a Social
Credit government for years . . .7

“We dont do {hat near enough these days,” said Liz “Weo opet
all tied up in what the Provineial governments are doing, but we
know quite well (hal you can't have true Social Credit without re-
forming the meney system. They are doing the best job they can, and
it's a fine one, but it isn't always possible cven to stick to Social
Crodil prineiples in the present set-up’

“Supposing we were all suddenly transporfed to w Soclat Credit
Canadi, T wonder what would he the reat dilfevences we would
notice . .7

Liz's husband, Tom, burst out lrughing.

“Twiee as many people, 1 would say. Fyveryone would he wunting
tor cotne here!”

oI know what [ would expect to sce after about ten years or
s said Gran. “Lots and Jols of happy homes with mother right
thore where she ought to be. No more exhausted gran'mas trying 1o
cope with the modern child, while mother i away working in some
office all day to help bring in the exira money they need to pay the
frmily hills”

“Some people seem able 1o pull that off all right -7 said Gran's
voungest daughier-in-law, Jean. “Mrs, Brown next door 1o us has
wime of the nicest behaved kids. They come and play in our yard
when they eet back from school, and ours get on so woell with
them . . "

SA well and fine,” laughed Jean's hushband. “Bul every girl
who's warking and has kids isn't as lueky with her neighbors as
Mrs, Drown. And you should sce that poor woman at week-ends, No
time with her man to enjoy a bit of guict; no time to enjoy the Kids;
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no time even Lo go to church—food to buy, meals 1o get ready, and
her head full of some row atl the office--"

“I know, I know,” sald Jean. "L did half suggest o while ago to
Pete that perhaps \\llen the Kids woere older I might help expetses
by tdkmg a jub ...

“And I osaid,” responded Pete emphatically, “that when the kids
are older they need their mother arcund even more. You can't be
picking on kids the whole time when you only sce them an hour or
two a day. They just eol the dea you don't love thenl 5o they never
get cortected, nwore’s the pily.”

“The Brown kids do- " persevered Jean.

“They do. But I wouldn't like our kids o take so litile inferest
in you coming home after a day out as the Brown kids do when theiv
ma comes baclk,”

“They keep oul of the way till she's got the dinner cooking, She
has to be s0 quick she can't do with them around.”

“Yes, They know they aren’t wanted  theyv're a4 nuisance. That's
the whole point.”

"Another big change we would notice would be in the things we
buy,” said Gran, returning io the main theme. “With our National
Dividends we'll he prepared 1o pay a hit more to be different. We'd
be demanding maore variety in furniture and clethes and things and
better finish!”

“You've hit it, Ma,” said Dob, "When that money eomes inlo our
pockets regularly woe are going lo start asking for no end of different
things. The more varicly we have the more interesting living will
be - nel only variety in clothes and so en- but in ways of using our
lelsure time (and there'll be more of thatr and even varicty in
cducation.”

“Good live theatre, thit's what I'd like o see. And it enough
people with money to spend wanted il there's ne reason why there
shoutdn't be plenty of good professinnal reperiory companics able to
make a good lving,” interposed Liz

“T know what T'd want 1o see.” mused Gran, "People prepared 1o
pay more for sood food—and I mean good food. Fegs that are milky
fresh with rich golden yolks --whole-wheat floine freshly ground so
that “improvers’ aren't needed to make it keep far (oo long and spoil
the flavor and hall its food value into the bavzain, Even a weevil
can't live on the studl lot alone a human being, I'd want to sce a lot
less refrigeration and a ot more {lavor. I prediet that there'll be
hundreds and hundreds of acres of glass houses on the prairies, that
will use owr wonderiul winter sunshine and a bit of extra heat and
pive us home-grown winter vegelables, By that time the consumer
will be the real dictator. In the long run the men and women with
the momey in their pockets will get what they ask for if they keep
on asking, oven if it does give sormeone more tronble

“Sounds a bit too much like fairvland to be real to me,” sniffed
Clem,

“Ton't worry. me lad,” laughed Gran, “Jt'll never be like fairy-
land. So long as there are folks around there’ll alwavs be trouble of
one sort or other. And there! I here the children coming down the
jane, and the Keltle nol on yot!”

11



Gran On . ..
FREE TRADE
Chapler ¢

+ can see no reason whatever for all these objections they are
raising to free trade,” said Gran, folding the paper and looking
challengingly al her grandson, Clem would-be pillar of orthodoxy in
the field of economics.

“A lot of well-informed people are raising the objections, you
know, Gran,” said Clem, avoiding her eye. Who was she to sit in
judgment on the swell-informed”? “They figure that free trade
would just about kill our industries in the East. It might help the
prairic farmer for a time, but after all we don't want to be just an
agricultural couniry, do we? We've pgol to keep all those texlile and
engincering workers and clothing manufacturers cermployed.”

“If we had free trade we could get the wheat moved off the
prairies pretty fast, T know that,” said Gran. “And the Treasury
would have a fine pool of all sorts of foreign currencies. Through
the forelgn exchange market the farmer would be pald in dollars for
his wheat. and he would step right in and do a lot of buying that
is having to wait now -and mosi of it would be for Canadian produce
100 from those [actories in the East. Not so many of them would be
wanting «ilk from the Far kast and perfumes from Paris! ~ot for
a few yeals anyway. But therc are the people here to buy them.
One of the best things about being a wealthy country is to be able
to bring in all sorts of unusual imports from far-away places. We
eould do that with our forelgn moncy.”

“Young industries need protection, Gran,” pursued "lem per-
severingly. “How ¢an we hope to compete with those mills in Lanca-
shire and Yorkshire that have been going for generations Besides
they pay far lower Wages thuan we do.”

“All me eve and Betty Martin, me lad,” said Gran unrmoved,
"Who told you the young industries of today nced protection? They
have ull the advantages. They start oul with the very latest in lay-
out and buildings, and machinery to put in them—-all designed in
one piece. You should just sce those old Lancashire mills -stone
built and as solid as a rock  youwd have to stop your production for
years if you wanted to pull them down. You can't shift them. All
you can do is build modern extensions with all the extra cost of
incorporating (he old in the new. Then the old machinery is less
officient ta run, but cvery time a machine is scrapped hefore its
expected lile is over there's a debt has to be paid off out of present
profits. And again, the more up-to-date the machines, the smallcr
the wages' bill compared to total cost. S0 the lower wages don't
make nearly the dilference to price that they did.”

syey, hut - 2 Clem would not be convinced. “Those mibl girls
have generations of spinning and weaving in the blood. . . "

“You, and youwll find Tots of them over here in our Canadian
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industries-- from Britain and from Treland and from Europe toa. And
they have brought their skills with them.

“The way I look at #1,” conlinued Gran after a pause, “An
industry can have too much feather-bedding and it isn't healthy. As
often as not yvou'll find that a protected industry is being saved from
having to compete with better finish and hotier design. 3o it never
has to pull its socks up and improve and that isn't good, It wouldn't
do our clothing factories a hit of harm to have to compete on eqgual
torms with finish like theve is on those cotton dresses your Aunt
Jane sent the givls [rom Fngland last Christmas.”

“That may he.” conceded Clem changihg his ground. “I3ut pro-
tection is a way to keep out inferior rubhish too. We don't want
our stores flooded with 2 ol of Japancse lrash.”

“The protected market hasn't kept out the trash. We have to
find other ways to do that. Did you sec the hideous tencup poor old
Mrs. Jones gave me? You turn it upside down and the first thing
you see Is something designed to look as near s possible like an
Fnglish coat of arrs, and under it the word ‘Spofford’ on a scroll
—of course trying 1o look like ‘Stafford. And ‘Made in Japan® in
tiny letters underneath.’”

“Yeox. And remember those shorts I got in the summer?” cried
Suzie, who hitherto had listened in silence. “T thought I wis getting
that English sort. They weren'i that cheap, and the lahel siaid “The
Buxton' or something. First time T wore them they looked like a
couple of concertinas ufter ten muinutes I never saw malerial erush
like it. Then I twmed the label over and on the under sichs was
“Made in Japan' in the tinicst print.”

“You see!” said Clem triumphantly.

“T geo that the Japs excort a lot of rubbish™ said Gran unper-
turbed. “And thevy can make the loveliest things - look at those
japanned musical boxes with the dancing figures inside. Why should
they always be trying lo sell under false pretences? In Britain your
Aunt Jane told me, away before the war they passed a law that all
imported goods had to bear the name of the counlry of origin in
letiers of nol less than a given size. But most countries are proud of
their praducts. Only (he Japs scom to try to hide bohind the trade
marks and designs of the makers of other eountries. But I blame
our stores for buying rubbish-—perhaps they make bigger profits, I
dorn't know. Rut if a lot of those cheap prints with poor colours, and
gloves that shrink and shorts and so on had *Made in Japan' clearly
marked on ihem or had fo be graded 1o some sort of standard of
quality. at least we would be buying with our eyes open. Tariff walis
don't keer that sort of thing out: hut our stores shouldn't be allonved
to help the Japs play confidence tricks on us.'’

“They are desperide to increase their export trade, of course,”
caid Clem. “And they need our wheat and coal in exchange.'

“So if we Keep their goods out with tariff barriers they can't
afford to buy our wheat and coal and we are culting our own
throuts.”

Clem sighed. Tt was hard to get the better of Gran in an argu-
meni, and this time even he felt he had better revise his own think-
ing a litile
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Gran On . ..
SPLINTER PARTIES

Chapfer 7

“TI've just had a letter from your Aunt Jane,” said Gran,

Aunt Jane. Gran's eldest sister, was probably the only living
soul to whose opinions Gran sometimes deferred. She was severil
years Gran's senjor and had just finished {raining as a school teacher
when her parents with the rest of the family had decided to pull
up stakes and head for Canada.

Young Jane had determined to stay at home in Ireland now that
she was carning encugh to kecn herself, and nothing would shake
her, Aunt Jane remained in the Old World and in single blessedness,
only moving across the Irish Sea to England where helter prospects
had opened for her.

“I wrote asking her view about ‘splinter partics’,” explained
Cran, ‘“secing the way the other parties have becn trying to makce
us foel we've no right to be here at all”

“And what does Aunt Jane say. ATa?” asked her son Bob, settling
down to fill his pipe.

Ciran carvcfully unfolded her sister’s letter once again, and ad-
justed her glasses on her nose.

wwell, now. Listen to this . . . ‘T cannof understand what they
mean by ealling you a “splinter party”. That surcly implies that you
have once been part of some other body, have hid some disagrecment.
with them and have broken away, Social Crediters should not consent
1o such a title, for it implies that you were once conlained within
another party. From what vou have told me the Social Credit party
in Alberta had very dilferent heginnings. It was i flourishing secdling
ag a movement quite on its own when it wag transnlanted into the
politieal field. Right from the start it has heen an entirely independent
growth. There is no question of having tshlinfered” [rom another
party, and your opronents should not he allowed {o get away with
that misrenresentation, Now thal's Aunt Jane for you! She has the
whole picture straight.”

Gran softly patied the letter for a moment, and her eyes were
far away. These sisters who were <till so elose had met once only
since thov had parted fifty-six years hefore, Then she shopk herself
impntiently—Gran disliked displays of feclings.

“Rut what follows is particularly interesting. ‘Anyway, he very
thankful that vou have a small party with a chance of growing to
maturity by the time the big ones are quite senile.” I'11 say!” inter-
polated Gran. “"Seems to me the =scnilily has arrived already.” Then
zhe went on reading.

“*If you could see the situation herc you would know why we
would like to have at least a third party to act as some sort of hal-
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ancer. In Great Britain we have about three-tenths of the electorate
who will alvways vote Conzervative and three-tenths who will always
vote Labour. Tt's the other four-tenths who decide which government
we are going fo get. A lot of them invariably vote against whichever
party was in last time—the permanently disgruntled who are always
“agin the government™. The pest can only be dragged oul te vote by
some last-minute political sensation carefully staged and timed. T'n
sure your people turn out to vole better than we do. We rarely get
much more than 8094 at the polls, so about a fifth of the elcetorate
Just don't hother to vote in the ond'.”

“Aunt Jane doesn't realize that here we think ourselves lucky
if there is a 6377 turnout,” commented Bol.

“‘In Britain we have the Conservatives upholding the right of

private property and the Labour crowd all set for nationalization of
the means of production, distribulion and exchange. In a sense those
are opnosing principles, but in fact those partios are getting closer
and closer, for the tax collector sees that there is less and less
private property Lo uphold the rights of, and both parties are nearly
cqually committed to the Welfare State.

“'In Canada T ean't seo, oven on the face of it, that there is
much to choose beiween the principles of vour 1wo parties. Yet it is
inerethible that a young and virile country like Canada should have
room for only one set of political prineiples! Thatl is too reminiscent
ol Nazi Germany and Fascist Tlaly and Communist Russia. The next
logical step would be one parly only and a cholee of candidates for
whaose personalities you would vote, sihee they would all be com-
milied to the same pariy line. T1 s gravely important for yvou fo
have your “splinter parties” and 1 hazard a guess that it will not be
s0 long before Sociul Credit will he a main party. That is what the
other two undoubledly lear’.”

“Three cheers for the old batfle-axe!” exclaimed Toh,
Gran was indignant.

“I won't have any son of mine call my sisior a battle-axe,” she
protested.

“All right, all right, Ma. Good old war-horse-—warrior. T mean.”
¥or Bob had seen a lot of his Aunt Jane during his leaves in Fngland
in World War 1T and retained a vivid impression of her stocky figure
under its tin helmet, engaged on some form of civil defence duty
during air-raids.

“Just let me read how she finishes her letter . . . ‘T should
certainly he deoply disappointed to see vour exciling young country
mitke the mistakes thaf have been made during the development of
the older countrics. Surely your peonle will have more sense than to
put in a government that is too [rightened of the alleged experts on
linanee fo do any original thinking.' Well, as to that we will just
have to wait and watch what they are going to do for another spell.
And I ean hear the kettle whislling, so you stay where you are, Bob,
till T've made us a cup of tea”
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Gran On . ..

THE WAR WITH NATURE
Chapfeir &

It was one of those gloriously sunny days in May. Gran's garden
furniture was out of doors, freshly serubbed and inviting, for Gran
was a great believer in making the best of the all-loo-short season
of sunshine and growth.

Larlier, children and grandehildren had all taken their part in
digging over Gran's little Tot. but Gran herself got real pleasure from
pritting in her own short rows of beans and peas, carrots and lettuce.
Il gave her still greater pleasure to fill her flower borders with bed-
ding plants and to sow carvefree drilts of annuals in every wvicant
Cornelt,

Now it was good to sit and walch the vegetable rows showing
green and the flower huds swelling, and (o breathe the sweet scent
from the earefully tended lilac hushes.

“Looks like you've conguercd Nature for another year, Gran,’
sald Liz's husband, Tom, surveying the springing crops.

Gran shook her head and laughed.

“Perhaps. But to my knowledge there's only one way to conguer
Nature and that's by love, same as with everything clse. And that's
more co-operation than conguest.”

“T alwaws feel a bit uncasy mysclf” said Bob, beginning to fill
his pipe. "when T read about the war against Nature, The [irsl stage
in making an cnenmy is to assume from the start that he is an
enemy. We may have too much confidence in our weapons when we
are in such a hurry to declare war, and gel badly worsted in the
long vun”

“Whatever is all this about, Unele Bob?” eried Tom's sixteen-
vear-old, Suzie. “TL sounds just Greek to me”

“Just the whole idea that scoms to fill people’s minds these
days," explained DBob. “that Man—moeaning the enfire human race—
has all the vest of Creation against him. He only manages to keep
alive at all by running to the doctor and the druggist cvery other
minute to get pumped full of antithis and anti-that to combat
disense germs. And the birds and the heasts and the insecis, and the
plant dizeases, are all thought te be in league to try and slarve man
off the face of the earth.”

“So we spray our crops with stronger and stronger poisons,” pqt
in Gran, “untii we should begin to wonder if we aren’t getting a hit
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poisoned ourselves. T saw a headline in some MigaZine or newspaper
some lime ago CInsects Said Man's Greatest Enemy'. Now when I
wias quite a little girl I remember my father opening up a wasp's
nest after he bad evanided it. Inside was the wasps' store-room—
hundreds upoa hundreds of miscellaneous grubs all probably collected
from our garden- grubs that would otherwise have been feisting on
my father's planis. I remember the way he solemnly shook his head
and said 10 me: ‘We always keep forgetting thal. nothing is adl bad
in this funny old werld.”

“T thought cvervone knew that we rely on insects to pollenate
our crops and our fruit and our flowers,” said Liz. “No pollenating
— 1o [ruit—no secd- no grain—eventually no human race! That's
what 1 was taught at school. But perhapsg the chemistry industry
wasn't guite such a powerful industry twenty- - twenty-five years ago.”’

*§till, we mustn’t go rushing off thinking everything new is bad,”
interposed Gran. "I know my [ather never went to a doctor in his
tife and lived till he was turned elghty, Bul his brother never went
to a doctor in his life and il he had he probably wouldn't have died
at thirty-seven. And I remember what terrible kilters diphtheria and
pneumonia Uscd to be before modern research took over.

“Tut what we all forget too easily is how powerful the l[orees of
healing are within ourselves if we keep ourselves in pood shape, I'd
like to sce more roscarch into how to maintain optimum health =0
that we don't all have this scared feeling of the embattled human
race heinp assaulted on all sides at onee by armics of germs. Bless
me! There have always been perms and the human race s still here.
What is mainly necded is o healthy resistance. and iU's my cerlain
opinion that the first fine of resistance is psychological. And modern
advertising sure knows how to make hay of our psychologies!”

oT'd like to see more roscarch inte matural control of pesis. I
know quite a lof is being done that way" said Bob, puffing slowly.
“But there could he more co-nporation with Nature's own method of
keeping a balonee  the 'good (feom our point of view) heing brought
in o prev on the ‘bad. But it is hard to make thal sort of thing into
anything so fineneially powerful as the modern chemical industry, the
products of which can often poison good and bad together”

“Anvway, let's be thankful for the spraying that mukes us able
to sit out hore without being eaten up by mosguitoes.” eried Clem,
mopping his brow after mowing Gran's little front lawn.

“Ag long as (hey leave my swillows cnough to eat)” murmured
Cran, walching a pair frolicking together in the blue air far above,
cAnd now let’s get the kettle on and the chucolate milk out, for those
children will be back from the ball park any minute now, and I'm
dying for my cup of tea
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Gran On . ..
S‘HITLER YOUTH”
Chapler 0

“Io you know what I read in the paper the other day?” asked
Gran, “Sonie man making a speech in Ontario about young delinguents,
and saying that what we need here is an organizaiden like the Hitler
Youth, It made my blood run cold just to think of i1 But time passes
so quickly . . . I don't suppose you young people here really know
anything about the Hitler Youth.”

“A sort of Scout-Guide movement, 1 thought it was”' sald Rose,
“only hadn't all the kids Lo belong?”

“It eertainly had nothing in cornmon with the Scouts and Guides,”
said Gran with cmphasis. "Hitler banned the whole German Scout
movement.”

“It was muech more military,” voluntecred Clem. “They drilled
with guns and all that, didn't they, Gran?”

“Yex, but our Cadets do that. 1t was much wurse. In place of the
Christian teaching of compassion for (he weak and love of one's
neighbour they were taught that only the powerful and strong have
any usc in the scheme of things. The weak exist io be kicked around.
I learnt a lot about Hitler Gormany in letters from your Aunt Jane
baek in England. She had a German schoolgirl about eighteen years
old staying with her just before the war. She’d met the parents at
some international teachers’ convention a few years before, They
weren't pro-IHitler and Ilse didm't belong te the Hitler Yonth, But
hecause she didn't belong she was marked out from the others.”

“Go on, Gran,” said Suzie. "This is interesting.”

“Well. nccording to what Ilse let drop from time to time a lot of
the ILitler Youth were not only prize bullies  they were encouraged
to he that way. They were taught that their loyvalty lo the Nazi party
came belare anything else, If they knew that father or mother or any
member of their family were anti-Nazi it was their doty to infornm
on themt. It was considersd the heipht of virtue for a son or daughter
tp give the information that would commit a parent to jail or a con-
centration camp if he or she did anyihing that could even be thoughl
ta be ‘against the Party’. You can imagine the sense of power that
this gave to the young punks, and how it destroyed the family,

“Then instead of respect for older people they were cncouraged
to regard the young as the most importand folk in the country he-
eanse they conid fight. And instead of learning our code of fair play

that you don't hit a man when he's down, that you don't hit some-
one smaller and weaker than you are. that it's cowardly for a gang
to set on one person—they were taught to beat up and terrorize
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anyone, however old and venerable or young and helpless. All the
worst instinets of sadism and brutality that awaken in many teen-
apgers, and that they have to learn to control, wore deliberately de-
veloped and encouraged by this wicked organization.”

“Why do you suppose ihat this man should advocaie anything on
those lines 10 solve juvenile delingueney over here?' asked Clem.

“Surely the Hitler Youlh moverment was making delinquents,
wasn't it, Gran?” put in Rose.

“They were doing everylhing to make German wouth into the
worst type of the black-jackets that are our problem here—young
people without either family affection or family loyalty, and with no
religion but bully worship. The only difference is that here they are
deliberately breaking the law, wherens in Nazi Germany their out-
riges were condoned by the law."”

“I ostill ean't make out why anyone should think we need some-
thing of the sort here o solve our juvenile problem,” said Rose.

“And T ean't,” satd Gran. “The speaker's idea was ‘to give them
something worthwhile to do'. They certainly learnt fo be pretty
brufal soldiers—hrutal to each other and brutal to the people who
couldn’t hit hack in the countries they veccupied. I supposce thore is
something satisfying 1o a coerlain type In secing a lot of people
dragooned into uniform and given what s conceived of as ‘discipline’,
But Nazi discipline imposed from outside was accompanicd by that
mosl terrible thing-—-the discouragement of the normal forms of sclf-
discipline which come from inside and which make civilized society
passible”

“Well, ronsidering all ihe speeches that are made every day, T
cannot understand why that particular one should be selected for
publication to give it an audience all over the country,” ohjected
Suzie.

It had a headline across two columns,” said Gran, “And T must
say the selection of news that goes on-- publicizing one thing and
suppressing anolher  takes on a very sinister look somelimes, though
for onc's peace of mind one fries to think il is just acecidental.”

“And for your peace of mind., Gran,” said her daughter Liz,
“I'm going to put on that keitle and make us a nice cup of tea”
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Gran On . ..
WORDS
Chapter 10

“pBurglarized!” exclaimed Gran. “Burglarized!!” She put down her
newspaper with a snort and fotehod her dictionary [rom its shelf.

oJust as T thought thevre’s no such word. 'Burgled' is the cor-
reet word, and what's wrong with 'burgled'y Tt's shorter.

] den't know what's happened to our English language,” she
wenl on, looking rathor accusingly round the family cizele as though
the faull was partly theirs. “Nobhody seems to care any more whether
{he words they are using actually oxist or if they express thelr mean-
ing correctly. And 1 ihink journalisis arc the worst offenders of all.”

The (amily hastily agreed, thankfully shifting the guilt.

wTake that word ‘mishap’ that turhs up nearly every day in the
papers. 1t uscd to he the right word Lo use, say, for spilling a cup
of coffee in your lap, or breaking some of your best china, or at the
very most tor lurning an ankle. Bul here we have ‘Highway Mlishap
Tnkes Lives of Three', ‘Drowning Mishap'- far too grave accldents
for a slight word Jike that. After all if ‘fatality’ is too long these is
still the grim word dragedy’. ‘Mishap' lightly brushes off what is
actually a catastrophe for families and [riends left alive. Nothing is
going 1o be the same again Tor theny”

“Well, I met & word In g newspaper headline that made M
pasp.” sald Gran's son, Bob. “The word 'caper’. Do you know what
ithe ‘eaper’ wis? A couple of toughs in thelr twenties -not teen-apers

ciole a truck to enable them to eart away an elertric motor and
cquipment. valued at F300."

“What does your dictlonayy say & ‘caper’ is, Gran?” asked grand-
daughier Suzie.

“Caper? Lot me see here we are. “To skip about in a playtul
manner, That ig the verb. Here's the nouri- ~A gay, playful jump or
leap: o wild, fuolish action: prank'."

sQuite.” said Bob. vand there was nothing wild about the action
deseribed, Tt wias g calelated, planned erime.”

CThere's @ new word that 1 don't think much of.”” siaid Lig, cand
that's a ‘deviate'— o deviale, meaning a child of above normal intel-
lipenee, deviating [roni the norm, I suppose. But it has such i nasty
sound —like something warped.”

“yes- and you'll be interested {o know that ncither Wehster nor
the Oxford recognize any stuch word,” suid Gran triumphantly,

There was a pause. Then Gran was off again.

¢ Another word bothers me these days—'disinterested’. When we
used that word about somebody we meant they had no selfish motive
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behind thei~ interest in a certain guestion. A person who worked dis-
interestedly for the cause was one who did it because he helieved in
it, not because he hoped for his own advancement through it. On a
committee [or example of employers and emploved, if there were in
addition some disintcrested parties, that would mean they were not
involved with either side and could take an impartial view. It never
meant they were ‘un-interested’. But today il I say of someone that
they take a disinterested view everyone seems to think I just mean
they ‘aren't interested’, they ‘couldn’t care less' whereas I mean just
the opposite.”

“You don't think now, Gran,” said Bob with a little twinkle over
his pipe. “that it's because there jusi aren't any disinterested people
any more.”

Gran took him seriously.

“T hope not, Bob, T certainly hope not. But in these days of ‘me
first—me all the time’ one can’t help wondering. I've looked it up in
1the Americin Webster wondering if T had the Fnglish idea still, but
it savs ‘not influenced by selfish motives- impartinl’ and only allows
it to mean uninterested as a collogualism.”

Liz sighed.

“T know just what Gran means,” she said. “If we go on using
words the wrong way all the time and not bothering even te find out
their right meaning we'll soon not be able to exchange ideas at all,
and if people start discussing anything with each other they'll just
get nowhere because the same words won't mean the same thing to
any iwo people”

“T'm not sure that I don’t mean sonmiething cven worse than that.
The language grew and blossomed, with all the variety of words that
wo have, as the world of thought gradually developed from primitive
times. People who at first could not think much bevond the eoncrefe
necessities of life and had no time for abstract thought, rradually
began to explore the world of ideas. T begin to wonder if that great
empire of the mind is not shrinking again. People seem so little in-
clined to discuss ideas and are only interested in things—and mostly
in things thev want to possess. T should hate to see our wonderful
inheritance of language beginming to hang on us like the suit of
clothes that fitted 4 man in his prime and is sizes too large when he
is getting old and fecble,”

“T don't think our civilization is reallv getting old and feeble”
gsaid Bob reassuringly. “It is only a bit drunk with power at the
moment-—everything we can make and all we can huy to make life
easier -nothing seems inpossible. But that stage will pass even if it
has to be a very bumpy passing and we'll be more steady on our
feet again.”

At 1{hat moment Rose burst inile the roonu

“Come on all of you."” she cried. “There’s lois of shade out at the
back now, and I've made the tea, Gran, and put it cutside there.”
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Gran On . . .
THE TEN-CENT STORE

Chapter 11

Gran had come over to her daughter Liz (o assist the two young
granddaughters at a sewing session. Now the cousing were viewing
their almost-compicted handiwork with satisfaction.

“SQuzie, if you and Rose would just -un along to Jones’ I'm sure
Miss Jones will have the very zippers you nced, Just measure up
the lengths to he quite sure. And get a card of those strong hooks-
and-eyes and one of small domes . . .7

“But, Gran, Jones' has closed down,” interrupted Rose.
Gran was incredulous.

“Where do youl go then when you want the odd spool of thread
or pins--or clastie 7"

a

“There's nowhere nearer now than the Shopping Cenire” said

Suzie.
“Rut, hless me child, that's fwelve blocks away at least!”

T know.” said Rose in dismay. "Fourteen. And lhat means we
can't finish today. By the time Dad gels home with the car the
stores are closced.”

“Whatever possessed Miss Jones to give up?” asked Gran.

1 don't know. She's a clerk now in a big store” explained Rose.
“Tws you know what happened. Moem?"”

“ahout Jones'? Why, yes," said Liz “Miss Jones just couldn’t
make it pay any more. And it isp't that she's not a good business
womin She used fo run some good lines in cheap litlle house dresses
and aprons and so forth, and she know the kind of thing we would
be likely to want. But what with sales and specials and give-aways
al the big stores she found things were geiting left on her hands.
Her customers followed the ads and often they paid just as much
and didn't get the individual attention they got from DMiss Jones.
But they didn't believe it, and they never counted the bus fares”

“She had guite a nice scction of the store with pudding basins
and pie plaies and all sorts of kitchen odds and ends,” said Gran.
“T remember, because it saved me o juourney into town 1T was just
going to make my Christmas puddings and had forgotten T was
short of basing.”

“You know what really put her ouf of business--two things
really.” said Liz. "One was, because she could only buy small quan-
tities the wholesalers wouldn't give her anything like the discount
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that they give fo their hig cusiomers; so her prices tended to be a
bit higher. And they wouldn't allow her as long credit either. So to
meet her hills she had to keep her customers on a cash basis, They
didn't like this when they were able to run monthly accounts and
hudget accounis and revolving charge accounts and all the rest of
it at the big stores.”

“Hi, Ma! Hi. Gran!” said the eldest grandson, Clem, just home
from his day's work at the bank. "What scems to be the trouble?”

“Gran has just found out thal Jones' is shut down, so we can't
get our sewing finished.”

“Jones' That was an out-of-date little place if therc ever was
one.” scolled Clem.

“Miss Jones' store was a groat convenience o a lot of people in
this area,” said Gran indignantly. “I'm so tired of this ‘bigger must
he hetter' attitude. We used to be able to walk down a block or two
and get any small thing we wanted—swe could muatch up binding tape
or sewing thread o crochel eotion and be back home to get on with
the job inside ten minutes.”

“Phat's all very fine, Gran,” protested Clem. “But things have
1o change. You can't hold hack progress.”

“Is it really progress? As far as convenience goes T would think
it was progress backwards. Inslead of walking two blocks I have to
gel one of vou people to feteh oul a car and drive me fourteen, and
then park the thing while T go pushing through all the crowds in a
hig store fill T find the notions eounter.”

“Yeu . ., but Miss Jones' wasn't an cconomic proposition. When
a concern doesn't pay its way it shows it isn't giving enmigh serviee
to the community to Keep going.”

Maother Liz now took part. “It shows nolhing of the sorf—not in
the phoney economic set-up we live under. Miss Jones told me that
if her suppliers would have given her anwthing like the wholesale
rates they give the big firms she could still be in husiness. But they
don't want to be bothered with small accounis and are quite hanpy
to let thebr small customers be sgqueezed out by the big concerns.”

“T don't call it progress when you see how we are heing pushed
mo=e and more into the patterns of living that suit great overgrown
organizations so 1hat we give them the most profift with the least
trouble. Tn a proper society our organizations. from government
down 1o the ten-cent store, would be shaped to suit us, not us tlo
suit. them.”

Clermn shook himself impatiently.

“All this over a pair of zippers,” he prolested. “Come on, girls.
Pile into my car, and with luck we may get to the shopping centre
hefore closing time if T have enough gas in the tank!”

23



Gran On . ..

GARDEN TOOLS
Chapter 12

“Where in Pete's name did you buy this fork?”

1t was Gran's sorn Bob, who came round the side of the house
holding the offending implement aloft in his hand—a rather trim-
looking hlue and gold garden fork, but with each of its four prongs
now pointing in a different dircction.

Gran told him where she had bought it a reputable multiple
slore in the city.

1

“I got a light spade for myself at the same time” Gran con-
fossed, “and a trowel, and I just hoped the fork was better fitted
for its work than those. I iried to use the spade one day to straighten
the cdge of the lawn and it bent back with me like a child's toy.
T thought of sending the lot back—but I s'pose you ean't make an
issue of everything all the time. Tt wasn't as if they were cheap. 1
thought I was paying a real good price and so could cxpect a good
article.””

“Anyvone who sells a thing like this wants beating about the head
with it!"" Rarely had any of them seen the usually cquable Bob in
such a rage.

“You can't beat a joint-stock ecompany about the head,” smiled
Gran. “And that’s just where half our troubles lie”

“Imagine a so-called good-class store risking its name for high
quality hy putling this rubbish over on the publie,” declaimed Bab,
as he struggled to return the prongs to their original position. “It
isn't as it I was prizing up boulders or something. Your front flower-
beds ean't be ealled a heavy test for any ordinary garden tool. It's
just false pretenses, that's what it is . . . and we've dropped so low
in our thinking nowadays that hardly anyone even gets indignant any
more. If the confidence man they employ at the store manages to sell
vou something by (elling a parcel of lies ahout it more fool you if
yvou arc taken in, and a good mark for him for being a first-class
salesman.”

“It's all part and parcel of our modern dollar-worship,” said
Gran. "Commercial honour and integrity mean nothing any more. All
that matters is to maintain sales. He was quite a decent young man
who served me. He wouldn't even feel there was anylhing degrading
in handling stuff like this”

Bob gave up his efforts to straighten the fork.

“Sg much waste time anyway.” he decided. “It'll bend again as
snon as I try to turn over the next forkful. I'll just go home and get
mine, Ma. It won't take fifteen minutes.”
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When Bob returned he had his own fork and spade of gleaming
steel.

“Now Jook at these,” he said. “Come on, Jimmy and Tom and
Alice, and the rest of you,” he called to Gran's various grandchildren
who had begun to arrive on the scene while he was away. “Just look
at these two forks. This one of mine wag given me by old Mrs
McAlpine when her husband died. When the old man got past it
I used to dig his garden over for him and she was kind of grateful.
Well, he brought his spade and {ork and other tools cut from Scot-
land maybe twenty-five years ago and all the digging he ever did was
done with them. I made our garden out of bush with these tools.

“Now kids, tell me what's the difference between the two forks?”
“This one's got no paint on it,” piped Alice.
“The one with the crooked spikes is sort of flat.”

“Gosh, Dad,” cried Jimmy, studying the two intently. "Gran's is
only held onto the handle by o sort of ring—all the strain goes onto
one part of the woodens shaft. Just look at yours! The metal goes
quite a way up the handle back and front to spread the sirain’”

“Now I'll tell you a few more things,” said Boeb. “This fork of
mine that was old MeAlpine's is forged steel—each prong is hammered
out in turn. And see their shape—not flat; more triangular. And when
the forging is finished the prongs are cul off evenly and then sharp-
ened up and polished. It goes into the ground like intoe butter. This
other one is just cut out of the melal all in one picece af one oper-
ation, wrapped around the stick, dolled up with gold and blue paint—
and falls down on a job in [ive minutes that this one has been doing
for thirty years.”

“It doesn’t makoe sense to me,” said Jimmy wilh all the gravity
of his fourteen years. “We're being teld all the time aboul the won-
derful advances in science and invention and discovery and design
and materials and cverything. What's the use of launching rockets
at the moon iIf Gran can't go into a shop and buy a garden fork at
least as good as one made thirty years ago?”

“Jimmy, lad, they are still made, that’s one thing to be thankful
for and perhaps we'll get them if we go on refusing rubbish. We've
just got to demand quality and throw the shoddy stuff back into
these people's teeth,” said Bob. “So next Thursday evening when the
stores are open late, Gran, I'm going back with these tools and the
more shoppers there are 1o see what this fork looks like aflter trying
to do a job of work, the better pleased I'll be.”

Gran always liked 1o see what she called the fighting Irish spirit
rising in her children {(when it was in a good cause). Nevertheless,
she felt it was necessary 10 point a deeper moral,

“That's all right, Bob. But we've got to go on at the same time
attacking the system that puts a premium on shoddy work, and
forces decent firms into lowering their standards and handling this
rubhish. We seally all know that finance is back of the whole deal.
And it is quile invisible - -even harder to beat it about the head than
a limited company.”
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Gran On . ..

WORKING MOTHERS
Chupter 12

o wonder why I read the papers al all” groaned Gran, "They
just make me so mad!”

“Why, what is it now, Mother?” asked Liz, knowing it was best
tor Gran to get it all out of her systen.

“Tnd you know the Uniled Stales economy would collapse if it
wasi't for the working women. a third of them married?"”

“I saw that,” said Liz, “but there's nothing too bad about that.
I'm sure you wouldn't have liked us givls sitting around at home
waiting to get married and peor Dad having to try to carn enough
for the lot of us. It must have been ihe dullest existence on this
earth when theve was no work for women outside the home. Why,
vou worked yourself hefore you were married.”

o1 know—and ran i better home too, because L gol an idea of
organization and routine and punctuality. It's this ‘married third’
that gets In my hair. I think it worries me, bocause everyone now-
adays can come up with so many convineing arguments in favour of
the mother earning outside the home, I {ind them so hard to answer,
vet right in the marrow of my bones 1 knoaw that a terzible damage
is being done to the rising generation, and to the family. Framilies
are living cells from which the human race is built up. We condemn
Communism [or wanting to sweep away our whole idea of family
life, vet by dilferent methods we are headed straight for the same
end as the Communists.”

Liz saw that her mother was decply troubled. so she left what
she was doing and sat down to talk and listen

“D¢ you think I'm all wrong, Liz?" Gran asked, “Is it that I'm
uld-fashioned and don't like things to change?”

“1 wouddn't say that at all,” sald Liz. "Things do change, and it's
(rue that housework doesn't take ag long as it did in the old days.
The bother is, it can he made to take far less time than it cught,
when families live week in week ol on canned stuff and instant
puddings and cake mixes while mother is out on a Tull time joh?”

“The whole erime to my mind is regarding homemaking as
‘housekeeping' ahd nothing more. Tt is exactly the same as saying that
the vadue of @ human being is one dollar because. as 1 once read
somewhere. if his hody is rendered down inte its chemical constitu-
cnts that's all they would sell for. It leaves oul the human spirit
thit animates the bunch of chemicals. just the same way that people
are overlooking the indwelling fairy that turns a housekeeping unit
into 1 home.”

“The dollar's at the back of it ag usual” sighod Liz, “Your value
is assessed by the size of your pay-packet—-no pay-packet and you're
regarded as contributing nothing o your home or to the wealth of
your country.”
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“Now, Liz, nobody feels that way about you . . .7

“Not in the family they don't. But some of the neighbours do,
That Mrs. Green told me that she didn't like to leave her hushand
to carry the whole weight.”

_“Indced!” bristled Gran. “If her husband didn't carry such a
weight of beer cases into that house at weeck-ends their [inances
wouldn't he such a problem.”

Liz laughed.

“[ must say I get just a bit fired,” she admitted, “when Mis.
Green keeps telling me ihat my husband must be getting a bigger
wage than hers if we can afford the helidays we have—-and so on
and so on. She knows Tom and her man arc on the same work at
the Plant.”

"OF ecourse you have the time at home 1o plan things . . .

*I have. and I get to fecling guilly sometimes that I have so
much time compared with some of my {riends. They rush around and
clear up so fast. I think I don't get through the chores as guickly
as I should, for I secem pretty busy most of the time. Of course there's
the Home and School and the Secial Credit Auxiliary and the Church
Auxiliary .

“And what's 1he rush anyway?” said Gran, “This record-breaking
mania is going to shorten everybody's lives. When a man comes home
[rom his work he deesn't want to sicp into an atmosphere of an
Olympic race-track. Goodness knows these days he has enhough of
that outside. Home should be a haven of peace for the whole family
where everyvone can unwind and slow down. And you don't get that
with a wound-up maother.”

“Getting buck 1o this American economy that would collapse
without its working women—I suppose it would just limp along if
the 1hird that are married gave up working.” said Liz thoughtfully.
“I just ask myself what are they all doing when they are working?”

CIf all the silly and unneccssary work that every maodern econ-
omy has to keep on providing were stopped tomorrow, at least half
the working women, and men oo, would be out of johs proclaimed
Gran emphatically. “The easier it s to supply all our needs with
lewer and fewer hands working, the more non-productive work has
{0 be invented—more and more elaborate packaging, more and more
advertising organizations, more and more glossy magazines st put
together 1o ecarry adverlising, Iarger and larger newspapers . . .
Anything rather than face up to the fact that our wealth of pro-
duction doesn’t need advertising 1o sell it half as much as it needs
the right amount of money in the [amily purse to buy it. What we
need s a government at Oltawa prepared to begin paying out divi-
dends instead of mulliplying debt.”

“And when that day comes” said Liz, “what o vast number of
guestions thal today seem to have no answer will just answer
themselves.'”

“And that goes for the working mother problem too,” concluded
Gran.
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Gran On . ..
“SOWING THE WIND”
Chapter 14

“Here come my waxwings!” eried Gran, hwrrying to the window
with a cup and saueer in hand. The rowan tree which she had planted
years ago was coveled with the hungry birds, alternately gulping
down the red berrics and producing those delicate, wisllul little
sounds, which from a whole flock give the impression of a kind of
celestial harp accompaniment to the meal.

CGran stood watehing and sipping her tea thoughtfully, until some
noise outside caused all the Hitle visitors to rise and sweep away
together. ‘Then she turned baci to her own family gathering.

“Pid vou see thal the Russians hope in ten years time 1o be able
to supply half the world’s needs lor industrial products?"” she said
abruptly.

“Now what could be the connection between waxwings and the
fussians?'” laughed her son Boh.

“I can't rightly say-—some train of thought, i suppose,” replied
Gran. “Anyway thal's what the Russians say they mean 1o do. And
here in Canada we are going head-over-heels {or development and
talking about marketing many more of our products overseas. Not
much wonder there's so much interest in the moon—we'll need that
for n market guite seon.”

“1 don't understand what we mean by markets overscas,” said
granddaughter Rose. T thought we were developing our own indus-
Lries so that we needn't go on buying so very much abroad . . 7

“Oyerscas markels aren't for buying in, silly,” said her bank-
clerk cousin, Clen, with contempt. “They're for selling in. Every
industrial country makes far more of manufactured goods  and plant
and machinery and all the rest of it—than it can possibly use inside
its horders. That's economies, whether Soeial Crediters like it or not.”

“Well, if [ were a farmer’s wife guing to market like in the ohd
days, with butter and cggs and cheese and a fow chickens, I would
expeet to bring back something worlhwhile after I had sold then.
If vour economies says she should sell and get nothing in exchange
then your economics doesn't make scnse,” eried Rose with spirit.

“Aw, that's differenl.” said Clem impatiently. "We don't want
anything that those overscas customers have 1o sell. We sell our
stuff so's to get »id of i, and we can arrange a lcan for the foreign
country so's our factories can be paid . .7

“And that's what's eatled o favorable balance of trade,” chuckled
Iob. “Your market woman had more sense than that, hadn'il she,
Rose” She didn't feol herself that it was a good thing te gel nothing
torr something, did she?”

“jt's nut such a fool idea as It looks anyway, Uncle Bob,” said
Clern. “or vou wouldn't have all the countries of the world striving
atl they know for just that”

“Yes, ‘siviving all they know',” repeated Gran. “And the last
thing they know is war. When 1 read about the Russians getting
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ready to invade the overseas market [ turned up a quotation from
a speech President Wilson made in 1919 And I'll just read it to
VI ., . here we go!

*“'Peace? Why, my fellow-cilizens, is there any man here or
any woman-—let me say, is there any child—who does not know
that the sced of war in the modern world is industrial and com-
mercial rivalry? The War was a commercial and industrial war.
It was not a political war. The reason that the war we have
just finished took place was that Germany was afraid her com-
mereial rivals were poing to pget the better of her; ang the
reazon why some of the nations wont into the war against
Germany was that they thought that Germany would get the
comnercial advantage of them, The sced of the jealousy, the
seed of the deep-rooted hatred, was hot, successtul, commercial
and indusiriat rivaloy)

Al sorts of ideologies got themselves mixed up in the last war,”
added Gran. “but right down at rock-boitom the same economic
witrfare had been at work sharpening up the hatreds and jealousies
befween nations.”

“So it looks as if war is inevitable unless we can get rid of
commercial and industrial rivalry,” said Rose.

“Well, T don't. understand it at alll” exclaimed Clem's sisler,
Suzie, "In the old days countrics wused fo go to war fo grab each
other's lands and steal each other's wealth. It was wrong but you
could understand it. Now you're saving modern nations go to war 1o
foree other countries to take their wealth and on nno acecount to take
anything back in return. Nosw is that sense?”

1t isn't sense for & man to eat his meals off a2 table on the
ceiling unless his house is upside down. And ihe world's house is
certainly upside dovwin,” sighed Gran,

Her son. Bobh, thoughtfully fitled his pipe.

“The longer this goos on’ he said, “the harder it will be 1o pel
it all straightened out. The way things are, war is inevitable T sup-
pose, but we have to face up to it that living in a perpetual slate of
walr scare is essential to make the peoples maintain enormous armies
and go into debt in the billions of dollars to pay for war preparation
in peace fime on a secale never dreamed of hefore, Tt is the only
alternative our leaders scem able 1o figure out to having armies of
jobiless on their doorstep.”

"But we've just gol to keep up with the Russians.” interposed
Clemn. “Esen if il sounds stupid, the war scare iz real.”

“Yes, we have to” agrced Gran, "But at the same thine we
should be introduecing bit by bit 4 system that wouldn't make every
industrial counfry a potential enermny. We hegin {o use harder words
ahout the U.8.A. than about Russia  that isn't as it should be.”

Gran twrned again to the window to wateh the waxwings as they
came back again to thelr interrupted feast. a few al a time. “Consider
the lilies of the ficld, they toil not neither do they spin nor gather
into barns . . " she murmured, “What have we gol out of it all, with
all our restless striving and competing and heaping up treaswwe
on ecarth!”
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Gran On . . .
PERFECTIONISTS

Chapter 13

“Liz, dear, I thought your kettle would be on. Just brew us a
pot of tea and let's sit down logether while 1 blow off steam. T really
couldn't go the last two blorks home without stopping here to talk.”

“Come right in, Mother and take off your coat. Did something
o wrong at your meeting?”’

The whistling kettle drowned any reply, and in a few minutes the
older and the younger woman were sitting cosily jogether with the
ton-tray between them.

“Why are women such perfectionists these days, Liz?" Gran
asked more serencly, after taking her first few sips of tea.

“Perfectionists? Now thai's just the very last thing T expected
vou o say.” laughed Liz. “Compared with the way we lived when
we were kids I would say everyone is prelly slap-dish.”

“Net really,” said Gran. shaking her head. “"We had to work a
lot harder when you were small, but T don't think we could really
get our homes or cur clothes s clean and nice as you can today, for
all our work. 1x you remember wash-day? Every Monday ihe alarm
woke me at four aam. and 1 gol a good f{ire going in the stove and
pumped those two big cauldrons full of water and put them to bail.
Then I went hack to bed for an hour or se while the water got hot,
We hadn't any soap powders or any detergents. I had to shred the
har soap and melt it into a jelly in water ahead of time, and a jam-
jar full of that went into one cauldron and all the white things had
to bo boiled there to get them elean. You remember that corrugated
rubbing hoard we had for things that couldn’t be boiled, or had extra
had marks on them? Why wash-day was a whole day’s work, and a
heavy day loo, Many a backache I had on a Monday evening. When
we got our first washing machine wasn't it Heaven!--and piped
water !

“And there weren't the dry cleaning shops then the way there
are now. I remember the hours we had to spend brushing and spong-
ing and pressing suits and skirts and overcoals and the things you
daren't wash, and hanging them out in the sunshine to freshen them
up. Don't tell me they were really ciean, hut we had to do the best
we eould. No. What with our washers and vacuum cleaners and
polishers, our cleaning may look 1o be a bit slap-dash but we have
«ot rid of the fundamental dirt far better and with less cffort than
in the old days.”

“What about these ‘perfectionisls’ then?” queried Liz

“Well, they're the sort that write to Dorothy Dix lo say what
Iad manazers they are --all their neighbors have time for a friendly
cup of coffeec and a chat, hut it just lakes them all the day to get
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through the household chores. Other people's houses are so clean and
tidy—theirs is always a mess--"

“I know," laughed Liz “There's one in every black' But I
wouldn't have called them pe-fectionists exactly.”

“But they are” asserted Gran. “You go into their houses, if you
can, and vou'll see that they are quite painfully tidy. That houscwife
is incapable of seeing the dust in any home but her own. She never
allows herself the pride of achievement because she is always aware
of some little thing she hasn't had time to do and she expands it in her
mind 1ill it blots out just cverything she has done. Then when she
says her prayers ‘L have left undone those things which 1 ought to
have done' she isn't (hinking of the little bit of neighbourliness she
could have given time for, but the little brass kettle she hasn't
polished!™”

Liz chuckled.

“and had vou one of these perfectionists at your meeting?” she
askeed,

“One? The whole auxiliary is full of them!” groaned Gran, "Mrs.
A-., has been the President now for three years, and nobody feels
they could possibly do it so well”

“What office have you got now?”

“T'm secretary again- -and that's another joh that should go the
rounds. Bul they're all terrified theyll forget to record who seconderd
the motion to adjourn or something, that they jusl daren't face it
You'd think the Social Credit movement would go out of existence
it one wrong name got down in the minutes of our little auxiliary.
I can sce only one thing Mrs. A-.. and I can do to combat this.
We'll just have lo slop being so perfect ourselves. 1 never realized
what a public benefactor a secretary was who forgot to make any
record of some special mecting or even forgot to bring her minute
book. We've somehow got to make these women think ‘I could have
done better than that myself.”

“I never thought of our mistikes being a help to other people,”
mused Liz. “But T do remember how much better T felt onee when one
of those perfeetly dressed girls came to school with her slip showing!™

“T wonder il human heings ave trying to be as perfect as ma-
chines instead of being content to be as human as people”

“Yes, partly, But parily they are far too afvaid of being eriticized.
You would think evervone was sitting around ready te burst into
derisive laughter if they left out a full-stop. They know they them-
selves don't sit in perpetual judgment on other prople’s work I can't
seer why they think other people do on theirs!”

“S0 this year I intend to preach the merits of our imperfections,
and let's all enjoy the luxury of making a few mistakes, and carrying
on the good work with a lol more gusto because that isn't going to
seare us”

“Fecling belter now, mother?”

"HMuch better” said Gran, preparing 1o go on her way. “I only
wish T could believe my preaching would work!
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Gran On . . .

THE AGE OF LEISURE
Chuapler 146

“I have been thinking of the carly Social Credit days and the
early Social Credit writings,” musced Gran. “In this bad weather
when I can't get out I've gone back to reading some of the old
hooles.”

“1 should have thought you'd know them all backwards already.”
langhed her son, Beb, settling down to fill his pipe.

“One of the things I'd forgotten was the great emphasis on the
Age of Lelsure which was going to hecome possible with all this
mechanical development. 1t was going 1o be an age when Men were
set free from having to worty so much aboul material things because
they would e so casily made and so readily bought. The analogy
wag drawn belween the unfortunate with pnewmnonia, struggling for
breath, unable to think of anything hut how to draw in enough
oxveen 1o keep from suffoeating, and the workman, labouring o got
cnough money to keep himsell and his family {rom starving, and not
having either time or energy to give his mind to any other thoughts,
A sane financial system, we used to say, would free humankind
{rom this full-time preoceupation with food and drink, clothing and
shelter, What could be so easily produced would be cqually easily
distributed, and people would accept the necessities of life as un-
consciously as they do the air they breathe and be free to give their
minds to higher things.”

“Under %ocial Credit, don't you think that will ultitnately hap-
pen”"” asked Bolh.

“Fob, those books were written a generation ago.” sighed Gran.
“They deal with a time when the standard of living of the workers
really was low  avhon their children genuinely did not have enough to
cat  when malinutrition was a very real thing among great seetions
of the population. particularly in the industrialized arceas of the world.
I'm ot talking of the backward nations. but of the most advanced
ones. Now, we can really go on talking forevermore ahout ralsing our
standard of living meaning material living. This iniguitous debt
system has done that bevond a doubt, and in the process has pretty
well killed all other values but material ones, by doing the whole job
the wrong way.”

“I do think there's something in that, Ma, I'm sure that in this
country sinee the war everyone who had a job has never had it so
good. It seoms to me truer than cover that starving millions in other
parts of the world could live on what Nurth America leaves on its
plates. But the general attitude seems to be 'If's mine. Sure I ¢can
waste it if T like!" ™

“And where is our Leisure Age?” moaned Gran. “We wcre to he
able to devote happy hours of leisure to all sorts of ereative enter-
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prises. But the System demands full employment in a paid job. People
don’'t get money to spend unless they work for pay. So the Systom
requires a continuous creation of new jobs. I'm sure at Jeast half of
them are unnecessary when they aren't plain harmiful”

“I'll tell you one thing that is happening,” Bob pointed out.
“People are being deliberately educated into thinking that all sorts
of things are rnecessary 1o existence that actually only clutter it up.”

“And first and foremost,” Gran went on, "people are heing cdu-
cated from their first breath o be the biggest possible consumers of
everything. Food, food, {food! And then all the medical products of
the drug store to deal with the effeets of wrong eating—and drinking
- and over-eating and drinking. If a man eame in [rom Mars and had
an evening of TV advertisements, and an hour looking through ithe
magazines that lie around in every house he would be Justified in
reporting back where he came from that ‘their God is their belly',
And if he went and watched the wrapt faces of the erawds in the
supermarkets he could well imagine he was in a cathedral built to
the glory of this strange god. The children now seem Lo think they
are slarving if they haven't something in their mouths all the iime—-
candies, ice-cream. cookies, popeorn . . . Then when they get to be
aboul twenty-five, look at all the boys that are getting guite paunchy
and middle-aged looking. T must say the girls mostly take themselves
in hand for the sake of their figures!”

“It hardly fits in with our old iden that when all this food and
drink is easily obtainable by everyone, people will just accept it with-
out too much thought, as they do the air they hreathe, and get their
minds onlo something more spiritually satis{ying.”

“If they were let alone they might,” mused Gran, “But they are
never allowed fo gel away for a minute rom this perpetual adver-
Lising. working on people’s natural appetites until they are no longer
natural, but monstrous. Then they play on our acquigilive instincts,
on our greed, or our desire to cut a higger [igure than our ncighbour,
. . . All the vices parading as virtues . . . And when people have any
leisure apari {rom their over-producing and over-consuming activities
they are so clogged in their houses—-and inside themselves— and so
worn out keeping piace with thelr machines. that all they want is to
sink into a chalr and gape at TV, and suck Tums.”

“I'm afraid a lot of good braing are gelting overlaid with too
much f{atty tissue,” laughed Bob. .

“There’s my milkman!' eried Gran, gelting to her feet, “Just
look at this, Bob, for it illustrates what T mean about keeping pace
with machines. I notice it every day. My mun has his horse. But see
the man with the milk truck further up the block., He leaps out of
that thing as if he was being catapulted and does all his delivering
at a run. Now here comes my man: he ig geared to his horse and he
walks—briskly-- but it is still a walk, [ know which one I'd prefer
to sell life insurance to!”
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Gran On . . .
THE COFFEE SURPLUS

Chapter 17

“Well, well!” laughed Gran. “If this paper's right there's ab
earthquake going on in the coffee cup that would put any merc
storm in a teacup guite in the shade.”

“How come, Gran?"

“Qeems that the price of coilee is going away down. Funny! Qnly
a year or two ago they were organizing a consumers’ strike in the
States against buying coffee while the price was so high”

vAg far as I'm concerned,” said Liz, “I could do with a lot lower
prices yel. In our family a pound ol coffee goos nowhere these days.””

“But listen to Roy R. Rubottom, Junior, assistant secrectary of
Qtate for Inter-American Affairs, no less,' said Gran with relish, “Ie
says 'the great drop in prices is a peril to the whole Free World'
Apparently it produces ceonomic trouble in Latin America and ‘that
is an invitation to the Soviets to intensify their efforts at economie
penetration in our hemisphere’.”

wand that's true,” said Clem, Liz's bank-clerk sol. “I read that
article, Tt's betfer to have coffee at a higher price than risk the
Commiics gelting a foolthold in Brazil and such places.”

“ves -if the higher prices would solve the probleny,” sald Gran.
“But see this—- “The estimated world surplus of green coffec is more
than two and three-guarier billion pounds, and constantly growing'.
Putting up the price never got rid of a surplus.”

“No,” agreed Clem, picking up the puper. “"Bul ‘the Nauiional
Coffce Association believes that as prices go down Amcericans could
improve the situation a little by brewing stronger coffee, A little
more coffee in the pot would not only improve the flavour hut also
help reduce the slaggering surplus’”

“Well, in my opinion,” said Liz, "[lavour is a matler of individuail
taste, and I personally just don’t like strong coffee.”

“It reminds me."” mused Gran, “what your Aunt Katle told me
ahout the siump in Britain in the ‘twentlex’ when the textile industry
started a campaign for longer skirts to give more employment. 1
forget how many milllon yards more material would have been used
simply by adding three inches to the hemline!"

“What 1 don't understand,” said Clem, iz the reasoning aboul
Soviet economic penetration. It says ‘The great drop in prices is
peril to the whole Free World'. Right. Then 'In similar situations, the
Russinng and satellite governments have bought commoditics that
they didn't need, or at a higher than world market price. just to get
the door open to Communist traders and technicians, If the Soviet
ean do that why can't the States beal them at their own game?
To set about coaxing American housewives (o put ah extra spoenful
of coffee in the pot is just like trying to fight a sword duel with a
darning needle. Fither the threat is serious or it's not."”
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“Aha, Clem, miy lad,” broke in his Unecle Bob. "But what you
suggest would never do! It's clean against the rules of orthedox
cconomics, you know. The Soviet may break those rules—but Uncle

Sam, never!

“It's like before the war,” satd Gran. “Hitler couldn’t possibly
be rc-arming; oh! no, for Germany was too poor. But they had all
the necessary physical ingredients—the fuclories, the kKnowledge, the
labour. So Schacht was told to make what was physically possible
financially possible.”

“in faet,” said Clem slyly, “to introduce Social Credit into
Germany.” L

“No such thing,” cried Gran indignantly. *The [lirst essential in
Social Credit is individual freedom, and that swas the first thing done
awuy with in Nazi Germany. But it seems to me quite a remarkable
thing that the man who more than any olher was responsible for
building up Nazi Germany's war potential, and making possible the
terrible things that were done in the occupied countrics and against
the Jewish people, was the one man to stage a complete post-war
comeback.”

“Not so strange,” said Bob, a little eynically. “He was another
of the internaiional {inancier type who is careful to have powerful
friends in all the countries of the world. Those types have always
secured their lines of retreat, morce's the pity!”

“To et back to coflee,” interposed Iiz. “What would be your
solution, Mother?”

“Well, we don't know the whole story, of course,” said Gran.
“But if it's really true that the Comrmunists will buy colfee they
don't need or at higher than the world price just 1o give Brazil
Russian money which they'll have 1o spend on Russian or satellile
roods—and Communist technieians—then Clem is right. The States
should sail right in and go one better. They spend so much money
already combatting Communism or what they interpret as Com-
munizm at the [ar ends of the earth, they could surely do the same
when the threat is nearer heme, as Clem says.”

“I'm sure you'd never get individual buyers in a free country
like the .S A, to agree to the States slepping in and making mass
purchases,” said Bob. “That's where a dictatorship couniry atways
looks more efficient. Decisions can be taken up there ut the top
without any time off to consult anyone.”

“T sce no reason,” countered Gran, “why buyers shouldn't be
informed that they are to offer Brazilian producers a higher-than-
market price. Then when the bills come in the State Department
would pay the buyer the amount he would lose when he had to sell
to the retailer at a lower price than his books allow. The loss could
be chalked up by the State Depariment to the fund to fight Com-
munist Infiltration.”

“And then we necdn't feel called upon to make our eoffee
stronger,” laughed Lix.

“We surely needn't)” said Gran rising. "But the truth is, the
problem doesn't much concern me personally. Give me a cup of tea
any lime, and you can keep your coffee”
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Gran On . ..
THE EXECUTIVE TYPE
Chapter 18

Gran was not greatly devoted 1o magazine reading, apart [rom
her “Canadian Social Crediter'” which she declared eame into quite a
different category. She preferred a good book. But during the winter
she would weaken somewhat, particularly if a really cold spell had
kept her long induors, and she would welcome the arvival of her
daughter-in-law Liz with an armful of light reading.

Alter one spell of magazine reading Gran opened the door to
visiting members of her family in thoughtful mood.

“I wonder what sort of a world the human race thinks it is
building to live in,”" she said wistfully, as she returned a supply of
periodicals to their dunor.

T suppose,” sugeested her son, “that actually the human race
as such hasn't anything to think with. Only the individuals can think.”

“That is 1rue. Their choices and their decisions all added to-
gether show the direction in which we are moving. The bother is
that independent thought i3 not casy ol the best of times. It is so
niuch more companicnabic 10 go with the crowd Deginning with
school days the abilily to conform and be a good mixer . . "7

“Gran. you haven't taken up an up-lo-date education course,”
laughed Liz. "You mean ‘the ability to develop socially acceptable
attitudes'. don’t you?"”

Gran joined in the general mirth.

“In ‘education-eze” that is what I mean. These ‘socially aceeptable
attitudes’ have come to be regarded as an essential for the normal
child. Anyone who doesn't want to conform is a suspect. I can never
make out why our educators don't analyze that word ‘attitude’, for
to me it sounds insincere. You ‘strike an attitude’. you atfitudinize,
vou can adopt an ‘attitude of close attention’ when your thoughts
arc a hundred miles away—-there is always the suggestion of the pose.
These ‘socially acceptable attitudes’ seent 1o have taken over entirely
from the honesty. sineerity and frankness that were drilled into us
in my school days.”

“They're still drilled into us at home anyway.’
daughter Rose, smiling at her parents.

“Woell, that stress on conforming 1o what is socially acceptable
rather than on what you belicve 1o he right or wrong might be less
damaging if il weren't at the same time all battered by the organs
of mass-suggestion intent an giving us all one mind.” Gran had seftled
inte her stride. “The world the human race is building for itzelf has
ceased 1o be the resull of a mass of individus! choices and decisions.
Somehow we are letting ourselves he processed until we gll want to
choose the same things and the same types of action”

“Whose thought and whose pattern is heing imposed on us then?”
asked Liz

3

put in grand-
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“T think it is the pattern of commereialism,” said Gran. “There
are no values excepl dollar values. On this continent it is quite im-
possible for us to beliove that the people of any country can be happy
if they have a lower standard of living than curselves, In one of thosc
magazines I've been reading there is a very good article pointing out
that happiness can be very much a matter of health. In countries
where people don't have so much opportunity to over-eat, and where
they are accustomaed to a good deal of walking. not only beciuse they
can't afford a car but becnuse they find it a pleasurable recrcation,
and where they rezard a reasonable amount of sleep as a necessity,
they get a real Kick just out of being alive, Yot we feel a real thrill
of pity when we translate the incomes of those people into dollars.”

“Did yon sce the article in Maclean's on ‘How to Gel your
Boss' Job'?" asked Bob.

“It wag that onc that made me wonder where the human race
thinks it's going. What's the use of talking about all the freedoms in
this world of Biz Business where promolion depends on a man’s
abilily to assume the personality of his company? What does that
mean? I alwavs thought our own personality was the greatest gift
of God  the one thing we curry into Fternity. And we are asked to
make our personalitics abdicale in favour of the personmality of a
company! Imagine! Has o company got a soul?”

*1 think when the direcior of management of Truns-Canada Air
Lines said that. he meant that vou should have two personalities,”
ventured Clem.

“You can't have two and keep your menfal health,” objected
Cran. “And where vour personalily and that of your company elash,
it would be vour own that has fo go under. ‘What shall a man give
in exchange for his spul? "

“And later on' sald Liz “lhe director of 1he McGill School of
Commerce sayvs that if you want to beeome a high-up executive you
should “Ury to marry o woman willing to lel you devote the largest
proportion of vour life 1o your compary. Otherwise you just haven't
a chance” And here's an industrial psychologist in Toronto who says
that compantes arce intercsted in finding out whether wives realize
that their hushands' jobs alwavs must come firsi. And to crown all,
here's the exceulive placement officer from Imperial Oil 1o say, ‘If
a man gels an offer to move clsewhere in the company to a betlter
Job and says he wants first to talk it over with his wife, he has just
about finislicd himseldf with management.! What do you think of
that 7™

“The tail is certainly wageing the dog alright if men's private
lives and relationships have to he so warped just to suit the derands
of the business machine. The machine grew up firsit to serve men's
needs, not to he their master.”

Clem had bheen skimming through the artiele in question., and
produced another faggot to add (o the blaze of Gran's rising indig-
nation.

“THA you see it's a lability if youre a teetofaller?”

But Gran had had cnough.

“Thanks, Clem, for reminding me IU's Uime fo put the kettle on”
was all she said, picking up the vllending magazine and tossing it
neatly into the wasie-paper basket,

W



, . THE BANKS
GI‘dl’l Oll .t Chapter 19

“What gets me about you Soctal Crediters,” said Clem rather
petulantly, “is the way you're s0 down on the banks."”

Clem worked in & bank and was quite pleased with his prospects.
Any criticism, real or implied, of the great organization he scrved
scomed to him a sort of personal threat (o his livelihood.

“Nonsense, Clem,”’ said Gran, trying to keep the asperity out of
her voice which usually crept in when she cxchanged points of view
with her eldest grandson.

“The banks don't this—the banks don’t that--ihe banks ought
ta do the other thing—" grumbled Clem.

“The banks are admirable hookkeoping and accounting insti-
tutions.” said Gran firmly. *And so we Social Credifors have always
snid. Modoern socicty couldn't possibly be run without them.”

“(GGood sorvants-- bad masters,” interpolated Clewmn's Unele Bob.,

“That is so,” agreed Gran. “But we musl never forget that
actually banking policy is decided by the central bank. The repotts
alwavs say thal action is tuken In fuil consultation with the com-
mercial harks. But the cenlral bank has certainly the final say."”

“and if they thought Social Credit was a really sound idea for
the country,”’ =aid Clem importantly, “they would certainly intro-
duce it

“pubbish.” said Gran. “They couldn't even if 1they did want to."”

lovent the Social Credit members of the family were a litile
taken aback by this reply. Gran noticed the air of stight bhewilder-
ment, and settled down to put them all strairht on what she regarded
as an important poeint.

Only the Government of Canada and no onc else can bring in
Socinl Credit. All banks, central and commercial, have their books to
halance, They cannot start issuing new money that isn't going to be
paid back. They haven'l the machinery or the legal right to do thaf.
We ean't blame them. But we should biame our legislators —the
Government of Canada — for not introducing & more enlightened
money system. And motre than that we should blame ourselves for
puttineg another bunch of hunkers' yos-men into office””

“Well, in my opinion matters as ticklish as finance and the
stability of the country are far betler in the hands of experts than a
hunch of politicians who don’t know the first thing about finance,”
said Clem with emuhasis.

“Heil Hitler." niocked Clem's mother. Liz. “What you wonld like
is just 1 bankers' dictatorshin,”

“Npt ad all'” protested Clem, "But the eredit of the country has
to> he maintained. Onee the idea got around that the funny money
merchants woere plaving about with the whole basis of our credit
siructure

“Now come off it, Clems” laughed his uncle. “What do you mean
By all these faney words? What is the basis of our credit structure
anywiay T

Clem hesitated -—and fataily--for Gran sailed in.

“Tndoed what is it? 1t is neither more nor less than the Canadian
people themselves with their lands and raw materials and their
energry and ability 1o use and develop them. The money side of it
only enters in 1o help in buving and selling. A country full of hanks
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and money changers wouldn't have any credit hasis if there were no
people. But the people eould soon set up hanks whenever they wanted
them.”

“Yau are talking abouf real credit,” said Clem rather loltily.
“But I'm talking about financial credit”” it was Gran herself who
had offenn rubbed home the distinction, “We have fo protect our
financinl credit. Otherwise Canada will no longer be a good risk.”

“Now listen,” said Grarn, “if a country doesn't need to horromw it
has no need to worty about is credit standing any more than a
private person who always pays cash. A Social Credit government
would say that what was physically possible and desirable should be
made finaneially possible. Instead of running fo New York for the
money, the Bank of Canada would bhe empowersd to issue it. And
soon Canada would be so up-and-coming that Canadians would be
{umbling over each other to invest in their nwn couniry's develop-
ment, as they certainly don’t do now., We can't say Canadians own
Canada today.”

+1 don't think I'm quite elear yel,” sald Rose a little timidly, “as
ta why the Bank of Canadn can't introduce Social Credit.”

“Woll, you see, dear,” replied Gran, “neither the Bank of Canada
nor the commereial banks can lssuc money except as a debt to he
repaid with interest. But Social Credit says (hal what with interest
and investment and the enormous reserves of banks and financial
houses and insurance companies and big business, there isn't enough
spending money lelt for people to pay the prices that have to he
asked for the things that arve turned out in such guantily today.
Both national dividends and price reductions are needed, and both of
these have to he made possible by issues of entirely new money.
The hanking system has been desperately trying te fill this gap by
increasing consumer del 1o the snapping point. But buying on time
requires heavy interest payments so that in the long run it has the
effect of shrinking the money supply, not expanding it.”

“And the other way of inereasing the money supply is for the
government lo borrow it and spend il into other people’s pockets,"”
satd Uncle Bob. “And we are ecertainly getting a hatful of that at
the present time.”

“So what should the government do?”

“Legalize the issue by the Bank of Canuada of entirely new con-
sumers’ money,” said Griut “But fivst set up 4 statistical department
of the bank to calenlate the real wealth of the country and the
actual production and consumplion of goods and services, From those
figures the size of ihe gap between the money in peoples’ pockets
and the goods they want to buy can be assessed and the amount of
new money needed over each period can be decided. Then the bank
ean he instrueled 1o pay out the necessary dividends of entirely new
money and the necessary refunds to retailers [or sclling at the com-
pensated price. WNo inflation  no deflation. Balunee!”

“Rut instend of that we're having a joyless spending spree on
horrowed money. knowing that intercst rates will [oree us to try to
pay it all hack twice over worse deflation than ever!” groaned Bob.

“And as a first instalment of what's in store-—up goes the Income
Tax,” sa‘d Gran.

“Don't you think I'd hetter put on your kettle, Gran?” said
Clern. preparing to rotreat in good order to the kilchen, “I'm sure
yvoord The a cup of feq.”
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Gran On . ..

MAN'S DEADLIEST LENEMY
Chapfer 20

“1've just had one or two inferesting newspaper clippings from
vour Aunt Jane” said Gran, lifting them from among the pages of her
sister's usual long letter which arrived punctually every 1wo weeks,

“I expect she sent them to me because one is the roeport of a
lecture by a professor from this side of the Allantic Dr. Harlow
Shapley -and he's a professor of Astronomy al Harvard.”

“Was he talking about Astronomy?”

"1 suppose he wias, The leclure was called ‘Of Stars and Men'.
Int the newspaper report is more inlerested with the human aspect.
lere's what Dr. Shapley says: Man hus a deadly enemy—ong that
might suecesl in returning the earth to the clams, Kelp and coek-
ronehes—mun himself. The outlook is prefty safe for man on the
planet except for this horrible factor?

“Then the report goes on—-Speaking of the need for eo-operation
hotween the countrics of the wortd, Dr. Shapley said that the scien-
tists had already shown the way in that magnificent aperation, the
intornational geophysical year. Let us contlinue indefinilely some of
the international geophysical year co-operations. It will cost us some-
thing. but for the next year it would cost considerably less than a
futile battleship'”

“What's that other clipping. Gran?” asked Rose. “The one with
the pictures pinned to it.”

“It's the report of the opening of a second atom power station
up int Scolland.” explained Gran, “And according to that ‘the function
of the new station is primarily to produce military plutonium, the
raw material of most nuclear explosives’. ‘Man's deadliest enemy is
man', all right.”

“I thought this was. partly al any rate, to produce power for
peacelul purposes,” said Bobh.

“Yes. It does say that by the end of the year the plant will he
producing 140,000 kilowatts. Butb the report says explicitly: ‘This
eleetricity by-product is merely a happy result of the need to cool
down the plntonium-producing reactors. In June, 1955, it was decided
that Windseale and Calder Hall would net produce sufficient nuclear
cxplosive for Britain’s purposes. Unofficial caleulations yesterday on
plutonium production ranged rather wildly between 100 and 400 Ibs.
every vear., A minimum of 15 Ibs, is necessary for an atomic bomb’,

40



It doesn’t say how many bombs would be needed to return the earth
1o the clams, kelp and cockroaches.”

“I wonder,” mused Bob, “how far any of thesce atomic schemes
would have gone if their purpose had been merely to produce power
for peaceful purposes

“They couldn't even have started,” said Clem with decision,
“They wouldn't have been econornie.”

“And whatever makes them economic now?” cried Rosc.

“They're tled in with the delenee progrant” explained (Clem
importantly. “So the main part of the capital expense will be borne
by the governnient.”

“By the government:!” oxelaimed Gran. "By the taxpayer, yvou
mean, It all comes back to individual people. [f it involves a loan
there is the interest burden . .7

“It does give employmeni,” said Clem. “So probably unemploy-
ment pay and reliel will be less on account of the defence expendi-
ture.”

“It is a dangerous situation when we are afraid of reducing our
expenditures on armaments [or fear of having an unemployment
problem on our hands. A sane sysiem would try to solve our problems
separately. not always in pairs. I large stockpiles of armaments are
necessary let that he decided on its own, without reference to any
other {actor”

“Thut doesn't sound too bad in theory,” sald Bob doubtfully.
“But in practice there are so many ways of feeding [uel (o the cold
war that East and West alike are too scared tfo let up on atom
bomb production. And was there ever a stockpile of armaments that
didn’t finally get ignited?”

] “If our stalesmen allow things to get to that point this time,”
said Gran ominocusly, "It will be gondlye civilization. Remember
Wordsworth---

‘I heard a thousand blended notes,

“When in a grove T sate reclined,

‘In that sweet mood when pleasant thoughts
‘Bring sad thoughts to the mind.

*Ti» her fair works did Nature link

‘The human soul! that through me ran.

‘And much it grieved my heart to think
‘“What man has made of man’.”
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Gran On . . .

ROYALTY
Cheapter 21

“And this time 1 did sce the Queen, bless her, and a real close-up
view {oop!” sadd Gran with great salisfaction.

“[sn't she lovely!" exclaimed Rose.

“Unless you see her you just have no idea,” sighed Gran. “And
vet T asked Mrs. Blank to come along with me to AMrs, Lirown's suite

Mrs. Brown said I could bring a neighbor, there'd be enough room

al her windows - and what do you think she said? ‘I wouldn't walk
around the corner to see Royalty', that's what she said.”

“1 bet vou had something in answer to that,” said her daughter,
Liz.

“I eertainly had. And so had she. . ..

“What did she say?”

“Tirst, T asked her why she felt that way, and she said she
thought it was a ridiculons waste of moncy. Then she said it was
calculated that the Queen was the richest woman in the world. She
got that oul of some American magazine. 1 askod her what she
means by ‘rich’ and apparently in the magazine artiele they had
made a rough estimate of the value of all the Queen's jewellery.
Sa I told her they might as well estimale the value of the contents
of the British Museum. for the Queen could no more turn her
inherited jewellery into money than if it was in the British Museum,
It is the possession of the DBritish Crown, not of any individual
sovereign, and in that way it all really belongs 1o the British people.”’
Gran paused for breaih.

vAnd what did she say to all that?”

“That if it was all sold a lot of hungry peuple could be fed with
the money.”

“You had a comeback for that one, for sure?” said her sun, Bob.

I nsked her if people could eat money, or diamond tiaras cither
[or that malter. And if they ecouldnt what was the sense of scat-
tering all those lovely things into private hands. in the States, no
doubt. She sald the money could he used 1o buy the food, of course,
S0 I said i the food was already there. -and if it wuasn't no moncy
in this world could put it there then in a sane economic system the
money sheuld he there 1o buy it teo. But of course she said “Oh, that
Socinl Credit again' and as a matter of duty stopped listening, for
fear she might hear something.”

S0 then what?”

B “Then 1 asked her what she proposced instead of & Queen or
King. and she said why not have a President like the United States.
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I poinled out some of the disadvantages of a Presidential election
every four years, and asked her what she thought that cost the
American people. 1t would make the cost of our Royally scem quite
reasonablie by the time all the campaigning is {olted up.”

“Did that silenee her?” asked Rose.

“Not a bit. She said it wasn't a true democraey if the head of
the State was not olected. The whole idea of & hereditary title of
any sort was wrong.

“T asked her if she knew anything about the democratic sysiem
in the States, and she hummed and ha'ed a bit. 8o I asked her if
she knew that there was an election for the Governor of each state,
but that once he was in he had the power to appoint all his cabinet
ministers, not from the members of the Logislature, hut just anyone
he thinks suitable outside. Why, over here, either provineially or
federally, our ministers have to be chosen from among the clected
members, and if a minister fails to be re-clected at a general election.
it doesn't matter how pood his Premier thinks he is, he is out—if
his constituents deon't find him suitable for them.”

“That sounds guite an earful,” said Liz. T didn't really know
all that mysclf.”

“Then I asked her if she knew how they elected their president.
If a state has a majority for a presidential candidate reproscnting
one party, even if it is a very small majority, all the voles that state
is entitled to in the presidential clection have to go for the man
chosen hy that particular party. Another state niight have a tre-
maendous majority the other way but could only send the same
representation. In fact the overall reat opinion of the country could
he against the party that finally clects the President. If there was
one Democrat area in a Republican state it would have no voice in
choosing the President. And the other way round.”

“50 when the Americans talk about demoeracy they don't really
mean the same thing as we do,” mused Hose.

“No. And personally I prefer our variety,” said her fauther. “At
least a change of government doesp't mean that all the IDemocrat
customs officials and post oifice personnel and all the other small
government employees are fired and their places laken by Repub-
licans and vice versa.”

“Well, Mrs. Blank is a4 new Canadian who came out from
Europe thirly odd yvears ago. If they wanled a republic they should
have gone to the States I told her. She was happy cnough to leave
her native rcpublic behind her and try a limited monarchy for a
change. It is a difficult matter to turn that into a dictatorship.
That's what [ said, and T reminded her how proud she wias of her
papers when she took the oath of allegiance. 5o in the end she came
alter all, and has been thanking me ever since for persuading her."”

“Bravo, Gran, and God Save the Queen!" chorused the family,
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Gran On . . .
HONESTY
Chapter 2.2

Two or three of the younger grandchildren were with L‘"}rem for
the afternoon. L.uey was struggling with her Fnglish assignment,
and her cousin, Janey, was fidgeting around, anxious to have her
come outdoors to play.

“Aw, Lucy, sure you've written enough”

»I haven't got it finished,” said Lucy.

“Well, just tell her you got a had headache and that's all you
could manage.”

“But I haven't gol &4 headache.”

“What's that matier-—she'll never know.”

A sound at the deer made Janey turn, and she coloured uncom-
fortably when she saw Gran had entered the room.

“What's that T heard?” asked Gran, searching Juney's face with
her bright oyes. “Wore you telling Lucy to lell her teacher a Jie?™

“All the kids do it all the time.” said Jancy defensively.

“Npw that's no sort of an answer,” said Gran, trying te keop
the noto of severity out of her voice thut she knew woullld waken
antagonism. “All the kids haven't got parents like yours, Janey. Don't
you go letting them down by tuking thix business of telling the {ruth
s lightty as that. Let Luey pet that essay wrilten, and I'd like just
to try 1o sort out this truth and fib business with you for a minute.
1i is too casy 10 say ‘It won't do anyone any harm if I say that, and
no ohie knows any different’.”

* * £

Gran had the subject very much on her mind, for when the
children had gone out 1o play and their parents had returned Trom
the stores she began apuain to the grown-ups.

“I'm glad T haven't the job of bringing up children todiny. Look
at the TV and look at the magazine ads. Why there's more fidsehood
than truth in it all, and we know il. And the youngsters know it
too. And ook at ail those silly but entertaining plays  full of situa-
tivns where people fib (heir way merrily out of awkward corners
and it is all rerarded as perfeetly normal and part of the fun. How
eunt children [ail to absorb that casual attitude to truth? It seems
20 hard to sort it all out and so few people seem {0 think it Import-
ant anyway.”

“Youve satd it!" exelaimed her son-in-law, Tom. “And outright
dishonesty too. I nearly had a first-class row with a friend of mine
the other day whon we were discussing one of the enguiries into
public servants abusing their pesition to gain material advantage
not 1o name any names! He said in as muany words, "Mind, [ don't
KWame him. In the saime position it's only what you'd do yourself'
I told him to speak for himsell; personally, I would never even think
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of such a thing. So he dragged in some of the others and started
ragging me about my ‘holicr than thou' attitude. I asked him if he
ever woent on a shop-lifting sprec, for there were roully quite good
opportunities for that, and in his code of morals the only reason
for being honest wag that the opportunity to be otherwise hadn't
presented itsclf. Was he huffy!”

“It’s what you hcar men saying all the time” said Cleni. “That
phrase It's only what you'd do yourself’. Seems to me that those
who are quietly lining their pockets at the taxpayer's expense are
the really popular oncs--always provided they can get away with it
They seem to be the type thal the average man of husiness admires.”

“All part of dollur—worship, of course” said Gran thoughtfully.
"The possession of money and. even more vital, the things that
money can buy has bhecome so desperately important that the means
by which we get hold of it docsn't madter any more”

“That has another aspect, too. When people have sold their souls
one way or ancther in their efforis to become wealthy—and of course
no ohe on that road ever thinks he is wealthy encugh  then he just
can't bear to sec people wilth hardly a bean having the good 1imes
that they so often have. It is really a sorl of personal affront.”

“Of ecourse it 1507 laughed Gran, It [ills them with doubt aboul
all the choices they have made down the years that they know they
can't change.”

“It's an atiitude that gets inlo everything,” said iz, “As long
as yvou spend cnough money on any project it is bound to come out
right, and if {1 deesn't you keop on muttering how muach it eosts and
pretending it eouldn’i possibly e better, T sometimes wonder if this
country mightn't he o better place 1o [ive in with less woealth and
more imagination.”

“What about that letter in the paper you showed me some wecks
ago, Mother?" said Kate, “From a business woman, married and
with a family, who was jusfifying her position in keeping outside
the home."”

"L remember. One of her chiel arguments swas that since she
and her husband were able 1o afford two fine automobiles, at any
rate her boys would never be obliged to go out and steal anybody
else's Cadillac, Her whole attitude seemed to he that no boy could
be Dlamed for teying to gral other people’s posscssions if he hadn'l
ot them himsclf.”

“She may get a painful surprise one day,” said Bob thoughtfully.
"There scems no end to the things people think are necessary to
their happiness.”

"Maost of them leave out one of the most needful,” said Gran.

“And what is that?”

“A pgood conscience,” wits the reply, and then with a brisk change
of tonc. -

“id 1 ho'clr you coming in, Luey?" she called, “Just put on that
kettle. And if you open thit big round tin I think yowll find some-
thing that will go nicely with a eup of tea”
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Gran On . ..
MOON MADNESS

Chapfer 23

“S¢a they've done it!” exclaimed (ran, switching off the radio as
her son Bobh and his wife Kate came in by the door.

“Who has done what ?7 asked Kate and Bob at ihe same moment.
“They've hit the moon the Russians.”
“We certainly have to hand it to them,” said Boh,

“I can't see what good iCll do them anyway, now they have hit
the noon.” observed Kate,

“Matier of prestige,” commented Bob. “Can’t you just hear
them? 'Look what sclentists and technicians we have over here Lo
put through a job of this calibre. That's what they can say to the
world  and with good reason”

“The way I look at it,”" sald Gran, “forgetting whether they were
Russians or Lormans or South Sea Islanders, whenever it is decided
that sumething should he done, no matter how far-fotehed, the human
mind with modern equipment can ultimately overcome all the physi-
cal obstacles to doing it. That being o why doesn’t the human mind
let itself loose on problems [ar closer than the moon?™

“The financial sysiem, for instance?” said Bob with a twinkle
in his oye.

“yes, for sure.” said Gran. “When the powers that be decide a
problem has to be solved, they get the great braing together, and
given time. and monhey, they solve it. In my opinion the problems of
finuncing our modern society are not being solved hecause the powers
thiat be—aor those who are the real powers behind the visible ‘powers
that be'—don’t want them solved””

“1 think you're right,” suid her son. “"But what exactly is the
motive” Why don't they want these particular problems solved?”

"Love of power. Power over people and governments and nations.
Power {0 make and break. to say this shall be done and that will
have ta wait indefinitely. Power to turn every man's hand against
his Wrother  to sow fear and suspicion broadeast . . " Gran paused
[or bhroath.

“Are there people who rveally do lust for power?” asked Kate
mildly.

“A certain type most definitely does!” answered her husband
“Lsok at all the iiitle Hitters that sprang up in the last war-—-in the
army and out of it finding jobs, or making them, where they could
push people around for no good reason at all except for the joy of
fecling that sense of power on a small scale”

“And an the large scale, when you have climbed into control of
the billions of money that are the life-blood of nations, are you going
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to ask that the financial system be pulled apart and redesigned so
{hat no man cver again shall wield such power?” asked Gran.

“They shouldn't be the only ones who can demand a changoe,”’
said Kale. “Why don’t governments demand it—7"

“That's part of the financier's power. Ile holds governments in
the hollow of his hand. He ean build up eor throw down political
leaders almost overnight. He has most of the weapons to overthrow
any politiclun courageocus cnough to do battle against him. And,
worse luck. most politicians prefer to eling to office and their career
on the terms laid down by our financial dictators rather than take
up the cudgels against such a powerful adversary,” said Bob.

“All the same,” sadd Gran, “the time may be nearcy than we
think when the whole erazy financial structure will come toppling
aboul our ears from s own rottenness. We have to be right in there
to pick up the bits and build a proper system to replace what we
have lost.”

“Do you know have they an orthodox system of finance in
Russia?" asked granddaughter Suzie, who had just come In.

“I imagine not.” said Gran. "But thal deesn't mean they have
anything remotely approaching Social Credit. As they have no private
property, they will have no investment as we understand it The
government can finance what il decides is desirable new cnterprise
by making issues of new money. No private individual can just start
up with a business or a factory. And the Stale too will [ix prices.
The Russians have plenty of gold [rom their own mines to pay for
needed imports from overseas when these can't be paid for by exports
of their factory or agricnlturad products. When all private enterprise
is removed and evervthing is Stale-run, they can probably go on
indefinitely without any trade slumps. and without writing up debt
against themselves, with nuukets and prices rigidly eontrolled, and
grim penalties for infringement of the rules”

sAnd with their immense labor foree and increasing mechaniza-
tion and lower standard of living they probably find themselves welil
able 1o run o line of sputniks and moon capsules on the side to keep
evervone happy and fully employved,” laughed Bob.

“Yeg, said Gran. “And meanwhile we keep on repeating that the
democratic way of life is {fwr superior. Yet we go on heaping up debt
ani interest charges and wildly teving every stupid expedient except
the right one to stave off depressions and unemployment. Unless we
change our financial system the laugh is going to be with the Com-
munists all right. The demoeractes must finally grind to o standstill
unless they really love freedom enough to do battle for ECONOMIC
democracy. What [reedom has an unempleyed man lined up at a soup
kitchen? 1 don't wonder that the Communist system tempfs him.
And one thing secems to get plainer every day—the Commies don't
have 1o sel about destroying the free world- -so called. The free
world appears fully determined to destroy itself rather than entertain
a new idea about finance. There's moon-madness if you like!™
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Gran On . ..
THE RAT MENACE

Chapter 23

“I'm glad to sce our Alherta pest control is still able to keep
most of the rats from getting beyond the Saskatchewan horder,”
said Gran cheerfully.

“Yes," assented Bob. “They have a big job on their hands but
they certainly know the way to handle it.”

“Don't you think the government is dramatizing the situation?”
asked Clem, the bank-clerk grandson, who liked to pick on the Social
Credil sct-up whenever possible. “The control programme cosls 4
torrific sum of mwney each year, and 1 don’t think you can really
awsess the amount of damage those rats would do I they were left
to themselves, I'my sure [t lsn't nearly as bad as they say, and it
would be the farmer's headache anyway.”

“The farmer's headache is cveryone's headache,” said his Uncle
Tob gravely. “And you've wrong that the wastage of grain through
ruts can't be estimated. It can. It's harder to work out the damage
to farm buildings of course, and after the eritters have been ralsing
fumilies for a fow vears all over the provinee the damage they'll do
will be beyond counting. At present they can caleulate roughly {rom
ihe numhers killed on the border what damage they would have done
if they'd got through and raised an average Tamily in that first year.
And all that takes no aceount of the fact that they're just filthy
pests and discase carriers.”

“There's another sort of rat that 1 don't like to see Invading this
couniry,” said Gran darkly. “And il theyre allowed o free hand
they're woing lo overrun the place too -7

“Now what's on your mind, Mother?” asked Bob.

“It's this trading stamp racket- lucky green stamps and all the
rest,” =aid Gran.

“Why. what's the harm?” cried Clem. "It's only another sales
gimmick., We'll soon got used to it

“Why should we have to get used to it?" demanded Gran indig-
nantly., "“TI'he Canadian Consumers organization s quite right when
they argue that it will force up prices. Of course it will. And it will
make it s1ifl harder for the small man to compete with the great
chain stores. He'll have 1o start going to the stamp companies too
and arrange to buy stamps to hand out with purchases. In the end
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we'll all be filling our purses with miserable books to stick stamps
into <

“And always going to the same store because we don't want to
miss out on the stamps.” put in Kate. "Nut because we like what
they sell”

“Tt's just another non-producing organization with all its em-
ployees and buildings and office machinery wedging itsell in between
the consumer and the goods he wants 1o buy,” sald Gran, “Instead of
guiding people towards a 1ife where thore will he plenty of time for
real leiaure—oerecative leisure-- the present system makes us train
good brains 1o think they have a worthwhile job, when thoy are en-
gaged in work that is just one gigantie fraud on the public. And
that’s what this lucky stamp racket is, neither more nor less a
gigantic fraud. They make il sound as if you'd be colleeting their
listed prizes tomorrow, whereas yoir have to spend thousands of
dollars at their stores before you can coliect anything really worth-
while”

“Thoy're ne worse than other give-nway programmes really,”
protested Cleom.

“As far as I'm concerned,” said Gran's eldest daughter, Liz, "'I'm
fired to death of all this give-away business, whether lucky stamps
or mink coats. IHave you noticed the number of TV ads that give all
their time to the gimmick., and hardly mention the product? You
buy somebody’s washing powder in order lo get a particular set of
china. piece by piece. Why can't T pay whal the soap really costs
and go 1o the china shop when T want my dinner service? And the
samo gocs [or dish towels with packets of tea -and all the sets of
soldiers and fire-engines and hockey players pul into ithe cereal
packets, The kids go for o ecerecal because of the toy inside, and
nover mind what it tastes like!”

“I think you've hit the mark, Mother, when you eall these irading
stamp fitms ‘rats’. They sneak In when you're looking the other way.
and once let them gef away with it and we'll never be rid of them
again.”

“It would be possible in a Saclal Credit regime 10 give us our
Just Price discounts in stamps." said Gran. “Think it oul. Every time
you mare a purchase in no matter what store they'dd stick discount
stamps into your book. The value of the slamps would depend on the
size of the dizcount. Then you could go to the post-office or a hank
and turn in the books, or cven single pages in exchange for good
hard cash. The government would issue the stamps to the refailer
and have a department to handle the bookkeeping.”

“Makes your mouth water,” said Boh.
“Talking of making vour mouth water . . " murmured Clem.

“Yes, of course. There's still plenty of the plum eake. And just
put the kettle an for a cup of tea.”
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Gran On . ..
MAKING SENSE OF THE ENVIRONMENT

Chapter 25

“That was a wonderful convention,” said Bob as he came in
riubhing his hands.

“I{ eertainly was” assented Gran. “And it seems 1o have left
hehind so much for us to he thinking about”

“What did you think of the Professor's lalk --Professor Irving®"

“If T had been someone jusi interested who wanted to know more
about Sociat Credil I think it would have made me into a Soclial
Croditer Tight there. TU was a treal 1o have someone so detached and
impartial vet so friendly, assessing us as it were from the outside”

“T liked what he sald about Aberhart giving back their self-
respect 10 the people of Albertia”' mused Bob.

“The thing that 1 think T have dwelt on most of all in my mind
since coming home is what he said about people, that for some
mexplained  reason. they demand that thelr environment should
make sense”

“How did ke tie Social Credit into that?” asked Tz, who had
nal heen at the convention.

“Well, in the depression years in a world of plenty, people were
short of all the necessities of life. They were willing to work to make
any quantity of the things they needed: hut there wax no work.
People were poing hungry, some lo the point of starvation, yet the
arain was rotling on the prairies beeause it" wouldn't [eleh a price
1 make it worth ihe carting. That was the environmeni of the peopic
of Alberta”

“T'tl never forget those years,” sald iz “though I was guite
fittle girl at the time.”

“I'Il never forget them.” said Gran fervently. "That was when
wo lost the farnt and vour father came to the oty to find work, and
there was no work. That's what {he DProfessor meant by people de-
manding: that their environment make sehse. That environment wis
just erazy. And it had had just the elfect he said- men lost their
self-respeet. They felt it must be their fault that they lost their
[arms and that though they were able-bodied men they just couldn't
find a job of any =orL at all”

“Yes," Bob intervencd. “And Aberhart gave people back their
self-respeet by showing how to set about changing that erazy en-
virnhment, and selfing them to work at Social Credit.”

1L secms to me” said Bob's wife, Kate, “that we are getting
baek to much the same thing again—-—-not the severe poverty, but the
sense of our environment being just plumb erazy.”

“Yes. There doesn’'l secm much sense in the organizations that
supply us with all the things we need.” said Gran, “I've just been
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lopoking at the report of the Royal Commission on price spreads. They
say that the cost of marketing food from farmer to consumer has
risen 84% in ten years. It costs getting on for twice as much to pro-
cess and package and advertise the food we eat as it did ten years
ago—that's real progress for you!”

“Walt a minute!” cried Clem. “If it wasn't for 1that, how do you
suppose thousands of people could live? Look at the huge payrolls of
the advertising firms., And the people who are given employment
making the pimmicks and giveaways. And the men and women on
TV that are employed making the rhymes and snappy little tunes
and putting them over.”

“No doubt,” said Gran with a withering look, “the girl that be-
seeches you 1o be really clean for once in your life gets more pay for
it than your father ever will, Clem, for a hard and honest day's work.
Those are the values that are Imposced on us by the system we live
under. It is a crazy system and il has produced i crazy environment.
And the human spirit is getting into a state of revolt once again
aver lhis craziness.”

“And that's where Social Credil is going to slep in and try 1o
restore some sanity into the situation,” said Bob. “IU will be a Jong
process, I can tell you. I ean't make out why it seems so casy 1o solve
the problems of getting to the moon and so difficull to provide man
with a reasonable moetive for existonce.”

“I've talked and argued about that many a time," said Gran.
"Now I begin to feel I'm coming up with something like the right
ANSWEeT.

“Unlortunately it isn't a really optimistic one,” she continued.
“Leng ago il was recognized that there were many systems of
thought which could live side by side and each could regard thoe
other as having its own validily within its own sphere, But nonwwadays
there is no approach to anything cxcept the scientifie approach and,
except in the hands of the really dedicated seientist, T can icll yOou
that is a dangerous approach. We are asked to base our living on «
series of scientific theories which are 1o be taken as correct so long
as circumstances support their correctness. You are to eat food [ull
of chemicals because scientific discovery has nol proved they are
harmful. You may feel in your hones that something is wrong, hit
unlil a few thousand mice have died of dvspepsia or something worse
the chances are small that you can iakke any daction fo stop food
adulteration.”

“Whal are the other systems of thought anvway?” asked Clem.

“The religious and the moral,” said Gran. “Probuhly best defined
as the humanistic and perhaps the cthical. Education (oday has little
place for either, We are asked to concentrate on the scientific line
if we are to keep our place in the world of men. But 1 say, let us
look hard at the environment that this has produeed. 1t is erazy, and,
more than that, it is literally producing more crazy pooe than ever
before. It has got to be changed, and as I see it, Social Credit alone
can change it.”
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Gran On . ..

HOME MORTGAGES
Chapler 26

“Poar things, poor young things!” sighed Gran, folding her news-
paper as her son, Boh, and daughter-in-law, Katle, came in for the
sl weelk-end visit.

“Nol so young as all that!” laughed Kate.

“I didn't mean you, bless vou, T've just been reading about ihe
mortgage interest rates going up on NHA loans. Apparentily the big
insurance companies are the main suppliers of mortgage investment
funds, and a mere six per cent on their money isn't attractive
cenough.”

“Are lhe insurance companies the ‘poor voung things' then?”
askerd Bob, winking to his wife.

“T was thinking of all the young folk getting married, and having
to pay such wicked monthly sums if they want a home of their own.
I didiv't know that at present what they call inferest rates on a home
morteage—they really involve the capital payments tno - -nusin't ex-
ceed 27 por cent ol a man's salary. The National House Builders'
Assoeiation wants that percentage ralscd---just fancy! Fven as it s
imagine payving more than a guartcr of your whole income on your
house mortgage. After that you have your utilities: and you have
vour piinting and repairs, and your luaxes. All that for the roof over
vour head before you start on food and clothing and medieal expenses
and care . "

“What really makes me mad.” said Kate. “is that it should be
taken as a matter of course that the morigage company who pays
for vour house has the righl to collent back from you the price of
two houses. And the same goes for those insurance companies that
they say are the main source of the fimds for the NHA loans.”

“Tndeed. whal right have they!” exclaimed Gran. “Nowheve is
there any suceestion of a shortuge of house-building materials or of
house builders either, and all they want s their wages. But of course
they want them weckly, not spread over the next twenty years. Andd
ihe finance company that is able to put pen 1o paper to make ils so-
called ‘idle funds' work is able to eolleel more than double for every
dollar [t puts out”

“Yoes. " said Bob. “Now they have raised the interest rate to 674
per cent they say the buyer of a $10.000 house will pay back $20.533

nwre than 100 per cont profit to the company that puts up the
money."”

“Thatl's not the worst of it though,” said Grian. “The NILA rate
is a4 special ene and not so muany people qualify for a NHA loan. The
regular mortzage rate for a loan throuwrh conventional channels is
Tota TR per cent,”




“It amazcs me how few people who are payving these interest
rales ever think that they are unreasonable and just plain usury,”
said Gran.

"We do a lot of railing against the banking system,” she con-
tinued, “but the great insurance and mortgage houses have the most
immense funds behind them now and are continually adding te them.
They mayn't themselves be able actually to create new money, like
the hanking systemn, but while they suck in more thun twice as much
as they are paying out every twenty years that must be having a
{remendous deflationary effeet on the economy.”

Gran glanced sgain at her paper,

"The Federal Works Minister David Walker says there just isn't
enodgh six per cent money. This myth aboul money shortage, as
though money cannot be created and is created just whenever it suits
ol money masters . . . Is home building not a worthwhile enter-
prise? Money could flow to build houses as readily as it would flow
tomorrow il a new war suddenly started. And instead of the unfor-
tunate home owner having 10 pay twice over for his home, he could
probably have it at about one per cent per annum - what it cost tao
do the necessary bookkeeping.'”

“Look at the inflation!” cried Clem in exasperation.

“Fiddlesticks!™” retorted Gran. "It would only provide a measure
of anti-deflation, to counteract the heavy withdrawals of consumers’
purchasing power by way of interest on all this other buying en time.”

“Aha, but you haven't seen what Coyne says,” Tom butted in.
unfolding a newspaper clipping from his pocket. " ‘Canadians should
cut their coat more in aceordance with the available cloth’'—-meaning
of course the available money meaning the money he and his hoard
choose to make available. Lisien to this ‘ln Canada we have had a
scale of capital expenditure by the private economy and governments
together at the rate of 26 per cent of our gross national product, as
compared with 18 per cent in the United Siates.”

“As if Canada isn't a new country just getting into her stride,”
commented Gran. "We should expeet 1o spend mote on our capital
development proportionate to our tetal output than the States. The
outragecus thing is that beeause Coyvne and company don't care to
examine a way to expand without inllation they are sitting tight on
the money bags, and forcing our industries to go abroad for capital
till Canada will end nearly entirely owned by foretgners, And for the
same reason our young people are having this terrible burden of quite
unjustifiable interest loaded on their shoulders.”

"And the NHA loans are going to be severely cut this year.”
said Bob, “Last year they provided 630,000 jobs to help the employ-
ment picture. This year many more people will have to go to con-
ventional sources [or their mortgage money and pay not 6% per cent
but 7 to 7'z, There'll be a lot fewer houses hbuilt. And no doubt more
jobless in the building trade™

“Put on the kettle, Lir dear” said Gran. “And let's drink to
Social Credit at Ottawa in a good cup of tea”
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Gran On . ..
CIVIL, SERVICE -RUN INDUSTRY

Chupter 27

“I've just been reading the [irst reports on the program being
decided on by the CCF and the Canadian Labor Congress for their
new joint party,” said Gran, afler welcoming the first of the usual
visiting eontingent her daughter Liz and son-in-law Tom.

“We aren't too ready to fall for all these controls they talk
about,” said Liz. “Things would have to be a Jot worse before we
were ready to pul our necks into that noose.”

“Yes. Bul the way our finances are being handled just now, how
long will it be bhefore things are a lot worse, as you say?"

By now Rob and his wife Kate had also shed their wraps and
joined the others.

“T brought along this clipping for you, Ma,” said Bob, passing the
paper across. It's aboul the new Socialist party, or whatever they're
going to call It

“We were just talking about that,” said Gran. “Now herc's what
I lilke. Just hear this  “The Liberal and Conscrvative parties are in-
capable of meeting the post-war challenge because they reject public
planning and support the concentration ol ecapital and power in the
hands of private monopolies and near monopolies’. Will you tell me
whitt a nationalized industry is if it isn't & monecpoly? What does it
matter if it is private or public? But the private industry has to keep
down its administration costs to some extent if il is to have anything
left to pay the shareholders, and the shareholders would soon be
singing out if their dividends didn't come along.”

“That is what you sceom never able lo get a Socialist to sec,”
said ‘Toni, addihg in parenthesis "1 work with one.”

“I'hey are full of arguments,” he continued, “about the dangers
of concentrating power in a few private hands. What do ihey mean
by private hands? Did anyone ever see a pair of public hands?
Except on a siatue in a publie square?”

“You've hil the nail on the head,” said Gran, “Your nationalized
industry replaces presidents and directors and managers by civil
servants L.

“Graded civil servants with the ecorrvect civil zervice attitude.”
interrupted Tom. “"Here's their attitude: Youll he certain of your
regular promotions and your pension i you don’'t annoy the man
ahine you by heing oo bright, and if you severely discourage the
min below you [rom being too bright either.”

“And that you are a more impeortant person if you ecan put it
over on the higher-ups that your job absolutely reguires a few
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additional subordinate staff to help you get through your work,”
laughed Gran.
oDo I hear an echo of *‘Parkinson's Law'?" asked Kate slyly.

The others looked puzzled.
Gran reached for a slim volume from the bookshelf,

“Listen to this -A eivil servant, called A, finds himself over-
worked . . . A's sensation or illusion might easily result from his
own deereasing energy . . . There are broadly speaking three possible
remedies. He may resign; he may ask to halve the work with a col-
league called B; he may demand the assistance of two subordinates,
t3 be ealled ¢ and D. Therc is probably no instance, however, in
history of A choosing any but the third alternative. By resignation
he would lose his pension rights. By having B appointed, on his own
level in the hicrarchy. he would mercly bring in a rival for pro-
motion to W's vaeaney when W (at long last) retires. So A would
rather have C and D, junior men, below him. They will add lo his
conseqguence and, by dividing the work into two calegories, as be-
tween C and 1, he will have the merit of being the only man who
comprehends them both”

“That points up what Aunt Jane said in one of her letters ages
ago,” said Liz. “Do you remember. Mother? About the big coal mine
near where she lived in England. After nationalization a miper she
knew told her bitterly that none of the cars that began to appear in
that yard helonged to miners any more than formerly. They belonged
to all the new petlty officials with comlortable salaries that had never
been necded before, but were suddenly an essential part of the nation-
alized industry.”

“Yeos indeed,” replied Gran, "And do you remember what she
snid about the price of conl  soaring higher and higher all the time?
They had objected 1o the mine-owners’ profits. But nationalization
1ouK care of that. There were no profits. But there were more high-
salaried executives than the industry had esver had. All tripping over
each other.”

Clem, the bank-clerk grandscn, had been listening in the door-
way to the latter part of this conversation.

“1 ean sec it coming, whether we like it or not,” he said weight-
ily. "We might as well get used to the idea. And I'd rather have a
boss over me who has got there by promotion than just beciause he
happens to have a lot of dough”

“You find oul from Aunt Jane how many miners end up behind
a mahogany desk in the British coal industry,” said his father
conclusively.

“Why are you so sel against Secial Credit?” teased his young
cousin, Rose, who had just come in swinging her skates. "They'll not
upset vour bank routine half as much as your Socialists will”

“Don't start arguing how, children,” cried Gran. “Just put that
kettle on, Rosie. The cups and cake are all on the tray, and a jug
of milk for anyone who wants it.”
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Gran On . ..
REFUGEE YEAR

Chuapter 28

Gran was putling things ready for the next dav's churehgoing.
On the table were two collection envelopes. As her daughter Liz
came through the door she was hastily slipping a sizeable bill into the
second of the two envelopes, labelled "Refugee Year Appeal”,

Her daughter's eyves rounded in protest.

“Mother dear, you know you can't really afford to give as much
as that! Not after having that outside painting done last fall.”

Gran bristled defensively while she sealed down 1he envelope
with a firm hand,

“IF I eould afford 1o have the house painted and couldn't afford
this, then the plain answer is that I should have let the painting wait.
Bul there are still plenty of olher things I can do without."”

I suppose it's a good cause,” sald Tom doubtfully., “But there
are %0 many appeals . .7

“Toum, this is different—you know it's difierent. We can't get rid
ol our responsibility 1o these people. Tisien to this: ‘There remain
hundreds of thousands in Europe who are now homeless and hopeless
because they ran, walked or cven crawled painfully and perilously
away from the countries of their birth to find sanctuary in a Free
World', Noaw hear what happens to them. 'In Italy and Greecee, bhoth
peor and overpopulated countries with a woeful unemployment figure,
refugees are fed and issucd twice-yearly wilh used clothing, but
receive no money and may not work, Some of them get unofficial
cmployment  as  labourers or fruit pickers, but it is risky and
uneertain, For the most part, they simply sit about the camp, day in
night out, sick of each other's stories, without money gr material
to make or do things, endlessly debating, worrying, speculating on
the next year and the one after, without friends, homes, without
plans,” ™

Clem. the bank clerk son. who prided himself on being the hard-
headed Dusiness-man type. imtervened at this point.

“Wait a minute, folks,” he ericd. “You're nol suggesting that we
take all that vifiraff 1ntu Canada. Canada wants good citizens, not a
bunch of derelicts | ..

Gran's withering ook was encugh to siop even Clem in his
tracks.

“If they have hecome derelicts it is we who have helped to make
them that way by altowing this problem to drift on year after ycar
and nothing done.” she said. "What Canada, and the rest of the free
world needs, to make it great, is imagination. Why does nobody try
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to picture what life in such circumstances must be? Year after year
with no hope—voung people getting old who have never lived out-
side compounds in all their grownup life. Yes: we need imagination,
and encugh common humanity 1o want to do something (o help—and
without any more delay.”

She picked up the magazine [rom which she had heen reading,
angd turned once again 1o the refugee report.

“Here ix a piciure of a woman and her four children now in
Austria. The father Geurge Fessl ‘recently had an aocident and ean
ng longer work, s0 now Lhe family lives chiefly on noodles and
potatoes, “But T give thent their vitamins every day: I buy a lemon
and squeeze the juice on lumps of sugar and they oct one ecach.” The
family has been rejected for emigration on grounds of health’”

There was a shocked silence. Finally Clemn said lamely—-

“We all know it's awful. But what can we do without damaging
our own cconomy? Have vou secen that our unemployment figure has
gone above ¥+ of our total labour force?”

“Now, Clem, let those two halves of your head that keep thinking
separately just come together for a minute and sort things out,” said
Gran persuasively. “You've just said we don't want dereliets. But
derelicis like this Fess] family won't be compeling in any lihout
markel for some vears. Those children who are going to die of plain
starvation could be built up into healthy cilizens, even if they wore
only aliowed to eat what Canadians and Americans toss into home
and restaurant garhage pails every day of their lives”

“Gran is righf, Clem,” sald his father. “IUs the able-bodied
immigrani you were 1really speaking against 7

“And of course Social Credit has the answer as usual,” said Clem
with a note of bitterness in his voice. Ile felt. he was corncired.

“OF course it has,” replied Gran. "['s only the present syslem
that makes immigrants g danger to the cconumy. Livery family we
hring 1o Canada may be bringing one or two pair of hands to work.
But it is also bringing four or {ive or more mouths to feed and backs
to elothe -customers for the things we produce. We are only afraid
of bringing in more workers because our machinery for producing
goods s so0 much more efficient than our machinery for distributing
the money 1o buy the goods. FEach man's hands can really produce far
more than each man and his family ean consume. That seems 4 poor
reason for telling the man he mayn't bring his famity and himself
over here where we have so much space and so much opportunity,
It is a problem of econonmiics and it ean be solbved. We know the
answoer. But in the meantime we shall destroy our souls, individually
and as a nation, if we harden our hearts against these unhappy

people.”
“Make sure to loock out that envelope when we pet home, Liz"”
said Tom thought{ully. “A ot of us get too comfortable around here.”



Gran On . ..
REAL VALUES

Chapter 29

“This world today amazes me!” sighed Gran. “You'd think there
were no values worth considering any more unless they can be
measured in dollars. A million-doliar school, a two-million dollar
hospital so the newspaper headlines always g0."

“Yag, and even worse than that" sald her daughter, Liz, “Look
when theres a falal accident. Tramage 1o cars amounied 1o so many
hundreds of dollars as though such a minor thing could be mentioned
in the same breath with the loss of a human life.

“Hundreds of dollars! Why in today's paper a man who had had
too mueh to drink ran down and killed a pedestrian crossing the
road. And there again the damage is listed. *Damage to the front of
the car was estimated at $60.

“Sometimes vou just wonder if people have anything clse in their
heads but what things cost and what they or someonc else is going
to have to pay.”

“I made a bet with myscif a long time ago.” said Gran, “that I
would take mysclf 1o the movies as an extra treal the first time I
weni for a bus journcy inte town and out again without overhearing
the word ‘dollar in somcbody's convevsation. I'm still waiting for
that treat!”

“That dollar is pretty hard to eome hy.” said her son Bob,
thoughtfully, “Sn I suppose it's a good deal in people's thoughts.”

“Sometimes [ think it's the ones who are content with [ewer
dollars who have something else to talk about besides getting and
spending,” said Liz. Tt seems to me it iz the ones who get the most
dollars with the least eoffort who are forever tulking money.”

“There's something cven stupider than this perpetual valuing our
real assets in terms of dollars first and foremosi. Thal is what the
papers delight In doing--adding up sickness and injury and things
like aleoholism in terms of man-hours lost to industry: and then at
g0 much an hour the amount the national income and the national
spending has been reduced because of all that absenteeism.”

“I ean't see what's wrong with that” said Clem. A healthy
country is obviously a more prosperous country.”

“Unless there is no unemployment problem at all,” replied his
Tnele T3oh, “and everyone is working all out, you can't honestly say
that the aceepled level of absenteeism through various causes—if il
could he abolished would Iead to an increased total of man-hours
being worked, It would most likely mean that the same numbers of
man-hours would be worked, only the extra man needed to fill in for
ahsenteeism would be paid oft. Bigger pay packels for a good many,
but fewer pay packets in all”
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“That is quite right,” agreed Gran. “But I don't think the
economic aceuracy of thelr argument is whal really worries me. It is
the idea of degrading a man's life so that its only importance ¢con-
sists of its value in man-hours worked. Imagine a man disabled
through an accidend, say a truck-driver wha loses hig legs. In u single
day all the rosy plans for the future which that man and his wife
have laid for themselves and the family are overthrown. Trebts they
were ahle to carry quite casily yesterday, today have become an un-
payahle burden. Or look at the iragic family of the alecholic where
_everything is sold te provide the insatiable desire for drink. If the
eripple is trained so that he is able again to support his family, or if
the aleoholic is redeemed it seems 1o me entirely shoeking o justify
the expenditures on the ground that so many rchabilitated persons
woere suecessfully ‘returned to industry’. Meaning thul the justifi-
cation for spending that moncy on them lies in the fact that it
cnabled them to become reasomably self-supporting again.

“Whereas far more important than that was the fact that it
helped them and their families really to live aguin.”

“Gul with the whole money system so warped how can there
possibly be o right attitude itowards anylhing invelving money 7"
asked Kate.

“When vou see how easily all we need can be produced we should
he able to think as litlle about the money to distribute it all as we
do about the air we hreathe,” said Gran, *The present system is just
like shutting a erowd of people info a hermetically sealed room and
pretending they've got all the air there Is, They ean only think of one
thing, and that's how to go on breathing. We ean only think of how
to go on spending.”

“Yes!" agreed Clem. “But you did admit that it's very often the
people whe are making the most who think about money the most.”

“That wasn’'t quite it, Clem,” Grin answered. “We said the
people who were content with fewer dollars were able to tulk about
something else. Those are the lucky ones whao have managed to keep
themselves out of the rat race in pursuit of the almighty dollar, and
vel arc not in a state of basic insecurity over the chances of losing
their job, or having to face seasonal unemployment with all its hard-
ships. But, believe me, the present whirligig doesn't allow miny people
the chanece to live contented lives with the leisure outside their jobs
1o pursue interesting hobbicg and to make themselves well-informed
human beings. It seems as if those who have any responsibility In
the big businesses of today are driven along whether they like it or
not by those on the next rung of the ladder. You cit her go on up in
a state of accelerating anxiety or clse you get right out while there
is time.”

“That's a cheerful picture to paint,” exclaimed Liz. “It sounds
as if we should all make tracks back to the farm.”

“x,\'nd I'm nat at all sure that isn't 1he selution for a good muny
ol us, laughed Gran. “They were certainly my happiest days. But
time’s getting on, and T hear the kettle whistling, So how about that

o

cup of tea?
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Gran On . . .
IRREPLACEABLES

Chapler 20

Suzie had come over one Saturday morning to help Gran spring-
c¢lean her basement. Gran had heen raised in an era when things
were not easily conte by, and therefore were not lightly discarded.

They had reached a shelf of empty jars and hottles of all sorts,
shapes and sizes.

“Gran, dear” said Suzie, summoning up all her tact, “you are
never going to use all these, T.et me pul them into a box and leave
therm oul for the zarbage man.”

aran looked at them with sort of puzzled dismay.

“But you ean’t just throw all those out!” she protested. “Thore
are such beautiful things among them. ook at this bath salls” jar. I
had it {for Christmas some years ago

“It must be ages and ages ago.” roplied Suzie,

"I thought T could 1ip a new supply into it it always looked
w0 nice '

“But the new ones are so nice 1on,” Suzle reminded her. “You
could never bear fa throw them outl either affer vou emptied them
into this!”

“Tt all seems such a waste, T don’t suppose they are over used
agaln when they go out to the garbage”

"I owould cost far more to send them back 1o all the different
places they came [rom than 1o make new ones,” Suzie pointed out.

“T know, T know" said Gran impatiently. “And just look at the
color in this blue scent bottle, and its pretty gronnd glass stopper!”

Susle meanwhile had slipped a dozen mizcellaneous containers
quictly into a Iarge earton and passed on (o 4 row of screw-fop jars,
tiran intercepted her hastily.

“T can use those for my canhing”

“But, Gran, you have dovens of the proper jars you hiave used
for vears’™

“Tt's the waste T hate,” she muttered,

Suzie felt it was time to take Gran up on this.

"What aboul the waste of time salvaging stuff when it costs less
1o make new?” she asked. "If it costs legs In men's time, doesn't that
show that it is less wasteful just to scrap 1?7

“Now, Suzie, my girl, let's gel this straight.” said Gran, sitting
down rather wearily on the bottom basement step. “The world is full
of two sorts of wealth--the self-renewing and the onee-for-all. Qur
flocks and herds and forests and flowing water and all we ra‘se and
grow will give us wealth year after year, provided alwavs we study
mirthods of conservation with the grealesl care. And the life of man
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is in the same category--it flows on and finishes and is replaced
whether an individual man is busy or idle. Now isn't that true?”

Suzie assented with just a little hesitation, wondering where this
was leading to.

“80 your salvage men could be busy or unemployed and they'd
still grow older and finally die. But the silicatos or whatever they
are that are fused into glass, and the luel thal is blazing away to
give that tremendous heat, and all the steel and metals used in the
furnaces—these are taken from the earth and can never be put back,
It is dangerously cheap in money these days (o ‘make new’ all the
time. Wages are high and machines are efficient but salvaging is
still largely a hand joh—"

“Can't glass he melted down and used again?”

“I was shown over a glass works once back in England,” said
Gran, "and they told me ithey just needed a little glass scrap to add
to each new boiling. But it isn't possible to make new glassware out
of old. T just hate to think of the useless glass mountains heaping
up all around us!"

“Not to mention ail the broken bottles lining our beaches,”
added Suzie feelingly. She had had one promising summer vacation
ruined and just missed being lamed for life only a year belore ithrough
someoneg's prelerence for leaving broken glass behind rather than
carrying a bottle home.

“We can cexploit our natural resources far too easily and that's
the truth of it,” sald Gran. "By the time you are my age the whole
countryside will be completely wrapped up in discarded plastic con-
tainers ol every sorf. They are jusl imperishable, thoge plastic bags
and cellophane wrappers and what have you. It was bad cnough
seeing paper littering all our beauty spots. But it does finally dis-
integrale, even if not hall fast enough, Now these plastic bags Iying
by the highways and sticking on the hedges—'"

“What are they made from?”"

“One of our gas and oll by-products, I imagine. So cvery time
anyone finds oil anywhere it has to be exploiled here and now. Never
mind how the future generations on this planet make out. At this
rate, Suzie, it's my beliet your children's children are going to have
a far lower standard of living than we have today. Just beecause we
are filling our town and eily streets with flashing neon signs and
making buildings that condemn nearly all office workers and clerks
to spend their days in artificial light shut right away from God's
sunlight; and leaving bank and store lights on all night — your
children’s children may be back to tallow dips.”

“"There is siill water power,” suggested Suzie.

“I know, But look at all the materials involved in building power
stations and dams. We are frittering away our metals and eement
as fast as our oil, and they are esseniial raw materials in all our
other production.” .

Suzie started thoughtfully relurning the bottles to their shelf.

Gran rose, laughing ruecfully. “No. Suzie, let them go to the
garbage. We can’t solve the problem that way, more’s the pity!”
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Gran On . ..
POPULATION EXPLOSION
Cheapter Jf

“T wish those newspapers would make up their minds!” exclaimed
Gran, throwing one of the offending objecis aside Impatiently.

“Make up their minds about what?” asked Bob, sitting down
and thoushtfully filling his pipe.

“About which we should be worrying over. On one page eivil-
ization is in danger of being wiped out by nuclear weapons and fall-
out, and if we don't get in a (lat panic over that it's because we're
1o ipnorant or too cillous 1o understand the implications. Then we
turn over  and lo and behold! in another generation there isn't going
1o be standing room on this planet. And we are asked o lose our
sleop over that as well™

“They're just keeping their public informed of the possibilities
of the situation,” explained Clem. “Proventive measures ought to be
laken 1o meet cither contingeney.”

"It in regard Lo this ‘population explosion’ business the journal-
ists are just building terrific edifices ol theory, on a vory fow
solected facts

“Iven if they're sclecied they're still facts,” muttered Clem.

“Any of you ever heard of Dr. Malthus?” enquired Gran.

There woere nods and head-shakings about equally divided around
the roomn

“Wasn't he the gentleman who propounded the theory that popu-
Lation wili always expand to the limits of the availahle foed supply?”
nsked Lz,

“Yes: he was born in the latter part of the cighteenth century
and dicd some time in the 1930°s. He was an absolute gifi to the
British employving ctass in ther [ight against better conditions for
{actory workers."”

“How did they figire that?” cnquired Liz's hushand, Tom.

“Their argument was simply  that the more they paid their
workers to apend on food the more their families inereased, so that
they were no betier off than before anyway. So don't increase pay- -
increase profits instead”

“Yes, but we're really not discussing whelher that was an in-
hunan attitude, now are we, Gran?® Only if it's true. And 1 thought
il was pretty well accepted”

“You're right about  the discussion, Clem.” answered Gran.
“Unfortunately there are far loo many ‘accepted’ theories that don't
stand up to a proper analysis, and theorizing over mankind in the
mass s the most suspect.”

“Carry on, Ma. We're inlerested,” said Bob cneouragingly. “This
argument is always cropping up.”
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“It dalthus were right, why had the working classes of those
days as big or bigger [amilies than the upper classes who cerlainly
had the lavger food supply? In [act the working classes had o horrible
reason before the Factory Acts for adding to their familics. They had
only to raise a child until it was five to ejght vears old for it to be-
COME 4 Wilge Carncr 1oo”

Dut In primitive (ribes, Gran, and with more backward people
generally .. 2" persisted Clem. “Malthug' law surely operates there?!”

“Malthus only looked at a very small piece of the picture. Look
through the whole of Nature and you'll see that where the chances
of survival are poorest the hirth-rate is highest. And man has other
considerations. Suppose you are an impoverished Chinese or an in-
habitant of a Lamine-ridden area of India. You are dependent entirely
on what you grow [or whether you live or die. If you manage 1o
raise a bunch ol tough yvoung sons who can all work to produce a
better crop und break more ground, and to grow strenger as you get
more leeble, you are insuring yourself against starvation in old HEC.
Remember it's the only insurance vou have, It nust be a terrible
thing tu creep into a ecity when you know that unless you beg or
thicve you may be one of the many dead from starvation who will
he cleared off the streets in the morning. A large family is some sort
of guarantee of prolection in old age.”

"so really Things quite different [rom the size of the Tood supply
are at work,” said Kate, "It always seemed u stupid idea to me.”

“& man called Pell observed these other tendeneies and got
down to o ot of research. Ile finally brought out a book ealled
‘Pell's Law ol Births and Deaths’ which in my opinion secrmed to
wipe old Malthas right off the map,” said Gran, “For he found that
the nuatural rate of reproduction tended to diminish ag the standard
of living was raised, and by standard of living was of course ineluded
other things besides foed  securily for the Miture lo some extont, 1
imagine.”

“In fact Pell <aid what we can really all see” pui in Bob, “The
civilized races of the world do tend to have smaller families.”

"And the answer to the population explosion,” said Katle siftly,
“is after all 1o do what we were told to do  feed the hungry, clothe
the naked and care for the sick™

“Above all, take the long view in tackling this immediato
prabloem.”

“SIL L. said Clem doubtlully. “It is an immediate problem,
IT we go pouring our surplus products inta the lap of all the eolourced
peoples of the world i€l keep o few millions of them from starving
no doubt. But next thing we know they'll bhe swoeeping us off the
face of the carth.”

“"We are not God, Clem,” said Gran with solemn emphasis, “But
if, as Kate says, we act as Christians we can surely leave the solution
right In God's hands. After all, the coloured races are just as much
his children as we are!”
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Gran On . ..
LIVING AND THINKING

Chapter 32

The grandchildren had gone to swim while their elders ran over
to have & talk with Gran hefore taking her along to meet the young
anes for a family picnic.

“I've been thinking,” Gran announced when grectings were over,

“Thinking, Ma?" cried Bob, in mock astonishment. “Wasn't that
rather rash?”

*I know it's not done nowadays, of course,”” said Gran severely.
"lut some of us old ones still believe that's what the hecad was
chiefly made for. In fact I remember just when I decided that I was
going to be a thinking person.”

“Let's hear about this,” said her daughter Liz, sinking inte the
nearest garden chair.

“Tt was when I'd left school. While T was still there I was made
to use the thinkbox whether I wanted o or not. Well, T came home.
My mother needed me in the house with all that faml]y—and none of
your fancy clectric gadgets either. Bul how I missed having really
to think! Then one day I was dusting cur awfiul carved sideboard.
You couldn’t do it properly in under ten minutes, And I said to myself
‘“What are you thinking about?"”

“And what was the answer?” asked Kate.

I wias in the middle of some dream-world, being some sort of
impossible heroine in a complelely impossible situation. So I just said
right there ‘You're wasting your brain’, I said. And from that day
T decided I was going to think intelligently and construetively, not
about myself buf about the big problems in the world. And some-
times 1 would puzzle over mathernatical problems for a change. And
I went on learning poctry by heart. So [ had to keep looking for
worthwhile books so as to have worthwhile things to think about.”

“And the result is a well-furnished mind,” said son-in-law Tom
appreciatively.

“And what were you thinking when we broke in?" asked Liz.

“Ah, yes. 1 was still in this world, but I was picturing everybody
alive today as if they were holding the end of an unbroken chain of
life rizht back to the time of the ereation. If it wag possible for me
to hold my father's hand (or mother’s for that matter) and for him
to hold his father's and so on, right back into the mists of history
and pre-history, how strange and wonderful it would be to look along
that ehain at the flesh and blood and brain out of which we were
built, and to think that one broken link would have meant the end
of the chain before it reached us!™

“That certainly makes a picture,” mused Bob.

“And it's interesting to ask why our chain was not broken”
pursued Gran, .

“There must have been a lot of luck -or Providence -in that,”
said Liz.

“Yes, and power of survival due to an inheritance of alertness
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of mind and strength of musele and resistance to disease. There must
have been a tremendous fighling determination to stay alive against
all the odds of wild beasts and wild men, and plagues and famine
and shipwreck. Everybody living today is at the end of the line of
those who survived from the beginning Iong enough to pass the torch
to the next gencration.”

"It sounds as if we should be wonderfully tough i we inherit
all that,” said Liz.

“Then how come all the bigger and betfer hospitals and all the
huge new medical blocks, and all the flourishing drug stores every
way you turn?” enqguired Tom.

“People are supposed to be living longer,” hazarded Liz.

“Let us not assume too much though.” replied Gran. *We can
certainly say that people born in 1880 or earlicr aro living to a ripe
old age. But their bases of heallh were laid in a much slower and
quicter world, hefore aur scientists and engineers had all got sn
clever. We'll have to wait (ill 2040 to sec what proportion of the
1960 bahies can qua)ify.”

“And of coursc there’s always this radiation business,” said Bob
rather gloomily.

“In my opinion the human race hag changed its whole way of
living far too quiekly,” continued Gran. “And the changes have heen
done in exactly the wrong way. For one thing, all the financing of
these changes has been by the ereation of debt-money—hillions of it
and never enough. Well, everything desirable and scarce comes 1o
have a speeial value, and so with money. The things regarded ag most
important are those that can he measured in terms of money, or that
pay money profits. You ecan't imagine a great and flourishing farm-
vard manure industry, Tt is just made on the spot! Bui some of the
most powerful chemical corporations in {he world have added enorm-
ously to their size and profits with chemical fertilizers and poison
sprays —and look at their advertising! and again, good natural health
docsn’t show up in visible terms on any balance sheet. Bul once get
peonle to think thev can't live without drugs and look af the employ-
ment given and the wages paid and the dividends disiributed by the
big drug companies and their outlets, there is something aimaost
anti-social in refusing to he a perpetual synihetic vitamin swallower
and pill repository.”

“Nature isn’t left with very much (o do,” remarked Kate. “when
you think of all the natural protection that has hecn developed in our
bodies and passed on down the ages so that we are all alive today.”

“And yet in my view that is precisely where the real health
research of the future is going lo lie—not in linding out how to cope
wilh different diseases with drugs and vaceines, but in looking at the
wonderful will to live in the whole of Nature and the amazing adjust-
ments the human body is capable of in maintaining its balance of
health given half a chance.” Gran paused. “T'm not sure, but I think
the real answer lies in the natural eyecle of healthy soil, healthy plant
and animal life and healthy people. But there aren't big profits for
chemical and drug manufacturers in that.”

“"How about that cup of {ea, Ma, before we meet the kids?®

And so the session ended.
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Gran On . ..

UNEMPLOYMENT AND WAR

Chapter 33

“Just once in a while you get an article worth reading in these
magazines,”” said Gran somewhat grudgingly. as she lald aside a copy
of Naclean's.

“What now ™" asked Beh settling himsell down on his mother's
shady porch.

T the ULS. talking itsclf into hot war? Have you read it?"

“I read part of it,” szald daughier-in-law Kate. "Buf il was so
[rightfully depressing.'”

“What's it all about, Ma?" asked Bob, having a pretiy good iden
that he would bhe told anyway.

“Woll, broadly spesking it is stressing all the forees al work
inside the United States lo keep the people in a keyed up state
almost amounting to panie over the chances of nuelear bombardment,
Maclean's Washington edifor writes the article, and he contrasts
their attitude with our cool way of taking it up here in Canada,
though actually we are much nearer the USSR

“1I've read somewhere,” said Bob with a smile, “that the reason
some peaple don’t panie iz just beeause they've failed to grasp the
situation!™

“I'mm osure T Teel safer among people who don't panic whatever
the reason,” said Kale,

“People in a panic can certainly be relied on always 1o do the
wrong thing, and waorse still o prevent people who keep their heads
from doing the right thing,” suid Gran, “There is no doubt that the
Soviet Union is a menace to the so-called free world, but they are
nnt made Jess o by observing the preparations for war in the USA

It seems a kind of vicious eirele,” observed Bob, “Iach has tn
iy to o one better than the other”

“What alarms me is not the pressures outside the ULS.,” said
Gran. It 1= the presswes inside. And i1 s that angle shich the
article deads with, Let me read one or twn bits, The United States is
desertbed as 'a country buffeted by a gale of propaganda [rom a
variefy of sources. Foremost among them are the armed serviees,
which strive to ereate an atmosphere in which they can get higper
appropriations {rom Congress.' Then ‘armament manufacturers eager
for fatter contracta back up the armed forces with propaganda of
their own'”

“The American fipures of defence spending ave just enormous.”
nput in Kate.

“Fortv-iwno billions a year or $231 a head compared with §89 per
head n Canada,” econfirmed Gran. “But here is the aspeet that 1 find
most interesting  and illuminating! This propuganda worries vast
numbers of Americans who believe {like the majority of Canadians,
the oticle saysiy ‘that nuelear war would destroy civilization . . .
From all accounts. Industries engaged in defence work participate
enthusinstically in what, depending on the peint of view, could be
valled either the scare-the-taxpayer campiign or the cenlighten-the-
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taxpaver campaign. These industries are such a sizable chunk of the
whole 105, cconomy that Renator Hubert llumphrey is urging an
inquiry inta what would happen to that economy in the event of
disarmament.,'

"That is cutting near the bone, sn't it?” commented Boh. “In a
world where you can't live unless you have money, and praciically
everyone cian only get money through a job, the providers of jobs are
the benefactors of the nation- never mind what jobs!”

“Yes, and just listen 1o the job'" went on Gran quoting again.
"'Like the army, navy and air [ovrce. the aireraft plants, missile-
makers, shipyards and other divisions of defence industry are all
vying for g bigger bile of the tax dollar and all have hrigades of
press agents.” Here's an information officer quoted as admitting with
engaging candour thal the air force can't get something simply by
asking for it. He and his friends have to ‘sell the idea’. S0 they
travelled up and down the U.S. preparing taxpayers for a supersonic
budget. ‘After supersonic aircrafl they sold missiles. They are the
easiest weapons 1o find meney for now. It Is inercasingly difficult to
sell manned aireraft, although we tell people that you just can't how
to one line . ., 'Since the cxpenditures on those weapons are s
enormous that they would strike a nation expeeling peace as utter
lunacy, salcsmen must convince Americans that o hol war moy he
iurking around the corner.'"

“I konow it ig a pood article” admitted Kate. “The reason 1T
found it =0 depressing is that you are lefl with the impression that
there is just no way out. The writer presents you with what appears
to be a complete deadlock and asks you to siand on the sidelines and
wait for the answer. which is . . .7 she read over Gran's shoulder

“locked in the time vaull of the fulure'. T suppose if we are
part of that [uture we'll know they found an answer.”

“There is an answer,” said Gran, "And it probably involves a Jol.
of this high-pressure propaganda about the dangers of war and a ot
more quiet, honest, pulting our own house in order. There are far too
many weaknesses In our democratlic system that can provide fuel for
the fires of Communist propaganda and they are real weaknesses,
not imaginary. How about that American on one of the Canadian TV
quiz shows who was hoping o be appointed Governor of a State, Ie
was asked what his chiel dulies would be, and replied without hesi-
tation ‘I¥stribution of patronage’. That shook 1he panel, and shocks
us. But it is part and parcel apparently of the ‘Ameriean way of life’
which the world Is asked 1o consider so much worthier than Com-
munism.”

“And of course there is the completely undemocratic way that
Finance is handled, so that democracy is alwavs trying 1o get results
with the brakes on,” said Bob.

“In my opinion an alteration there is what alone ean siave us.
Without that change the democracies of the world are going to grind
to a standsiill through the load of debt and the hrake of interest
charges,” said Gran. “Let us keep the Commies talking while we put
through the c¢hanges in our financial svslem, and then we can bomb
the hungry part of the world with wheal, and show that the demo-
C'r'zlllt!c way doesn't depend on armament-making 1o keep its economy
relling.’
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FINANCIAL REFOEM
Chapter 34

“So they've done it at last!” said Clem, the bank-clerk grandson,
not withoul malice in his voice.

“Done what?” asked his cousin Rose.

“Who's done it?7 asked his sister Suzie, almost in the same hreath.

“The Social Crediters. Haven't you scen the papers? They're
ditching all that funny-money stuff. I knew they would when it
suited them. They know il'll get them nowhere.”

“Now just a minute, Clem,” said Gran, who had refurned to the
room in time lo hear ihis conversation. “The papers are frying to
make out we're dropping financial reform. Why? Becaise they know
financial reform is the one thing that can bring Secial Credit into
power federully, Without it we have only the same promises that can
never be fulfilled as the rest of the political parties, and therefore
no reason for a separate existence. If our opponents can make enough
people beliove that Social Crediters have dropped Social Credit, those
people will just go out and vote Conservative or Liberal.”

“I hadn't thought of that,” said Clem's Unclie Bob. “But it's
pretty obvious, come to think of It. All the political parties can
promise the essential freedoms, and they may really believe that their
party is the only one able 1o fulfil that promise. ‘I'wa of the threc
anyway can say they believe the individual is the most important
item in the earthly scheme of Lhings, and that systems were made
for men and not men for systems. But without financial reform they
can't huild a society that doesn't go plumb contrary to those beliefs,
howoever genuinely they may hold them.”

“T don’'t agree,” said Clem stubbornly. “I do think Social Credit
has given reasonably good povernment in B.C. and Alberta”— this was
quite a concession from Clem!'- -“and they should just keep on with
rood provincial government and forget all their phoney economics
and On to Ottawa.”

“They would never think of such a thing” said his mother T.iz
with spirit.

“All the same, the national executive are setling about bringing
Social Credit up-to-date.” said Suzie, a little puzzled.

“Why, of course,” agreed Gran, “Things are different now from
in the thirties, praise be. Wobedy then had any money, and as a
result production was at a very low level indeed. Factories were shut
down or on short time, mines the same, lumhbering nearly at a stand-
&1ill, and farmers knowing that what they did produce would probably
he left rotting on their hands. Even all the ordinary hard cash was
flowing East in payment of interest, until dollar hills were as scarce
as swallows in winter. Thal cash dividend of newly printed money
that Aberhart wanted was exactly what we necded at that time to
get money and goods cireulating.”

“Tiut that's whai I mcan,” persisted Clem. “The old system has
been able to handle the situation after all . . .7

“The old systemn led 1o war, and money flowed throughout the
world like water. That’s the method of orthodox [inance for solving
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the problem of depression and poverty in the midst of plenty,” said
Gran sevoerely.

“Well, anyway nobody can deny we are working at a high level
of production and consumption today,” said Clem hastily, “And when
you see the way people are spending, there certainly seems to be
pienty of moncy about | . 7

“Yes, among those who have it. But look st the growing un-
employment. Those out of work aren't making much impact on the
mirket, and all the pointers indicate that the problem s going Lo
get worse,” sald Clem's father, Tom.

“Quite s0,” said Gran. “And every dollar of the money people
ire spending- whether cash or cheque—represents a debt owed some-
where along the line to the {inuneial system. Why? The banks and
finance houses have contributed nothing to all the flow of wealth
around us except a convenient accountancy system. The roney they
creale would be worthless if it weren't backed by the hard work
and the brains and morale of the Cunadian people, which guarantee
that Canadian produciion will go on providing us all with gonds for
our dollars. Yet il we made a valuation of all our existing private
and public assets created by our elforts over the vears, the total
wouldn't equal what we owe publicly and privately 1o the financial
systemt. And that situwadion gets progressively worse™

Clem swas a little nonplussed.

"Well anyway it works,” he said defensively. “and T don't see
any other system that wouldn't produce chaos in o month.”

“We are saddled with a system that grinds us all down with
debt owed to an organization in our midst that contributes nothing
real to our total wealth, That can't and won't go on indefinitely.
Social Credit can get us back out of this debl morass and it is the
only system thut cun. Without it, in a few years the whale crazy
structure built with that morass of debt for 11s foundation is poing
o {opple and crash. And the chaos you'll sce then will probably only
be straightened out by some rigid Communist dictatorship.”

Do you Know what 1 would like," siid Suzie thoughtfully, “Next
time we come, Gran, let's start a Social Credit discussion group just
among oursclves. I'm always picking up bits and pieces, but I know T
don’t know half encugh when I try to stick up for Social Credit with
ihe kids at school”

“Right" said Gran. "And here's the fundamental core of Social
Credit (o tarn over in yowr minds 0l next time. It was as true in
B.OCOM00 as QU is loday, so it =0t going (o get out-of-date hetweon
1935 and 1960, It is simply that the cost of all production is wll
consumption during the time of that production. In the pre-industrial
crit the two didn't niuch more than balunce, though the wonderful old
buildings and old art tressures as well as canals and roadways and
s0 on which one peneration was able to leave hehind 1o another
shows that there was some residue of wealth passed on to the futwre
beyund the means of livelihood for the next production period. Now
esvery yoil' shows an incerease on the last in permanent wealth ereated.”

“We'll keep thinking about that," said Suzie. “But it makes me
want to start all over again with guestions.”

“I'm pulling on the kettle” said Gran. “And thal's the end of
Sectal Credit for today.”
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Gran On . ..
REAL COST

Chapter 35

Burzie, Rose and Clem turned up at Gran's in good time that
Sunday alternnon, the two girls wanting 1o learn more about Social
Credit, and Clent- probably more anxious to argue than to listen---
still quite convineed that any alteration in the financial system would
spell ruin to the banking svstem of which he was a loyal employec,

“Well, Gran”' began Rose, “I've beon looking at everything round
me all week and saving, ‘the real cost ol production s consumption”
as vou said. ‘Take a loaf of bread. T start with the man who handles
it at the groecer's. Ile has to live, su the cost of that loaf has to
inelude some small purt of his clothes and food and home and furni-
tuie that are used up or a bit more worn while he has that job—
not only when he's on the job but when he's at home or out at a
[oothall pame, or even just asleep. Am I oright?”

“You've got the idea” assented Gran.

“And it must include o shnre of the wear and tear on the store
too,” put in Suzie.

“And what abett his family?” asked Clem.

“They are consumers ino though they don't produce, assuming
theyre a young family,” sald Gran, “So what they use up and wear
ol and so on must all go into total costs for they are taking from
ithe pool of total production.

“And vou gel exactly the same thing with the baker of the
hread, and thep with the miller of ihe flour, and with the farmoe”

“Tron't forget the makers of ovens and bakery machinery, and
ihe makers of the machinery that makes the machinery . "osald
Clen "Whatl vou call real cost could never be cadeulated.”

“We don'l want 1o caleulate the price of individual items in that
way,”" sald Gran with o smile. "We are only establishing that the
real cost of what we produre as @ couniry over a given period of time
ie what I destroyved-—that s, used ap, worn out, serapped -during the
making, And we have only {o look round to see that we end cach
wireh period richer than the last”

“1's veully much easier just fo leok at the money cost right
away,” complained Clem.

“Woeo oare comihe to thal” sald Gran paticntly. “But money is
supposed to reflect REAT. THINGS., We can't buy goods without
money so we want 1o cheek that the right amount of money gets
into people’s hamds so that they can buy what they produce Money
ix o man-made invention and its original purpose was w make it
easy for people to exchange the goods they produced. It has developed
over thousands of vears into a very elaborate mechanism upheld in
the public exe by all the prestige of magnilicent bank buildings.
Ordinary people are made 1o think they have no right to question
whether the money machine is the best i could be [or the needs of
tuday. Buot we have a right to be suspicious of a machine that has
pul ils eontrotlers into such positions of power, and the conntry and
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the people in it so deeply in debt (o itself, Why should & super-hank-
manager like Mr. Coyne be able to dictate whether 1he development
of cur nation accelerates or slows down®”

“Now about linancial cost . . " prompted Suzie, after a pause.

“What is finanecial cost anyway?” asked Rose. “Is it the price
wo pay "

“Price Is cost plus profit,” said Clem. pleased to sy something
with whieh his grandmother could agree.

“Correct,” sald Gran, emqually pleased, “And healthy competitive
system where combines and cartels and price rings ure discouraged.
ahd where Labor has cnough bargaining power to be asswred o far
share of the proceeds, is generally sufficient Lo control the size of
profits.”

“And how iy the eost arrived at?” asked Suzie.

“There hias 1o be a costing system Uil doesn't overlook any of
the expenses of the flem, no matter how small.” suid Clom. “How else
couid thoy earry on? But Social Credit doesn't agree with that . . .7

"Don't go jumping the gun. Cleny” laughed Gran “Of eourse
Social Crediters agree thal [inanecial cost has to incelude all ithe
manufacturer’s and retailer's cxpenses, just as it doos now. And the
people who pat up the original investment capital are entitled to
their dividends for the risks they take with {heir MGNey.

USo et’s get the detail elear. First into price zo lhe wages and
salaries, then 1here are the raw materials bought from some other
factory, or from the mine or the farm. And cach of 1hese suppliors
hus ineluded the sane 1ype of costs In his price, so thiat he collects
back his expenses. And then there are the plant charges, not enly for
the mainteninee of machinery and caquipment and bulldings, bt also
o ensure sufficient funds put aside for veplacement and rebuilding.
A firm ean't raise new capital for that sort of thing: it hos to start
collecting for the replicement ol every picce of equipment over the
expeeted life of sach ttein from the firsg day it starts working,

“All sorts of other charges must go into price many that have
tu be met hoth in bad times and vood. Bank and debenture intorest
have to be paid before any profits are distributed, and have to be
found cven if there are no profits, Then there are office CXDCISPS,
Insurance, taxes, advertising, lighting, heating and power—.a thousand
things without which the factory couldn't operate.”

"What are rescrves?'” asked Survic.

“When times are reasonably good and business brisk any firm
that ecan afford it adds something more onto price to make a fund
1hut will heln i over bad times provided they don't last too long.
That ix in additich 10 what is added for the sharcholders' dividend.”

"Well, when you look atl this fipancial eost T think it can all be
hroken down into wapes and salaries and dividends,” said Clom.
“And if that's so and it's all costed into price it's just obvious that
the total money in people’s nockels is equal lo the total of prices.
And that's what I've always said.”

“Just think about reserves l[or homework,” said Gran, “That is
one item that doesn't gro directly out in wages, salaries and dividends,
And there are others we'll conagider next time.”

' run and put the kettle on and oot out the cake,” said Suzie.
“I think T hear the others coming.”
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Gran On . . PRICES AND WAGES
' . Chapter 306

“Ilere we arc —al! ready for the next round!” called Suzie at
the door of Gran's ltile homne.

“And what do vou remember about last time?" asked Gran.

“That all costs go into prices, and thal atl wages have to go into
cost s0 that consumoers finally pay all prices. And if they are to do
that they have to be given encugh money to do it,” said Rose with
pride.

“And if they don't get enough money,” put in Suzie, “goods don't
gelt sold. sa orders don't go back to the factlories, so workers are
paid off, so weve in another slump. Is that right?”

“You told us to work on prices for homework,” Clem intervened.,
"and =see whad part of thom doesn't gel handed out first as wages
and salaries. I seem to have found quite a lot after all”

“Let's hear lh(’m," said Gr;m encouragingly.

“Woell, there's hank intercst,” he began rather rcluctantly, as
{hough the bank manager who employed him might be cavesdropping.
“Part of it woes 1o pay bank staffs and maintain buildings, but
evervone knows that banks keep adding to their reserves. And these
rescrves don't go into the public pocket to help meetl all the prices
waiting to e paid.

“Then there is insurance, Insurance companies collect premiums
from husiness firms which have 1o go into prices, and from private
inddividuals so that some of their income is used to pay lhsurance,
not o oy goods wailing o be bought, The companies pay oul on
cliims of course, and pay their agents and staffs but just look at
thoir reserves!”

“You ecortainly have done some thinking, Clem,” said Gran in
surprise. “You'll be o Social Crediter vet. You seem to have dis-
covered two thines  that price dees include items that aren’t dis-
tribited in incomes, and that incomes are used 1o pay for some things
1that don’t wipe outl ahy prices.”

“Let's keep them separate,” begped Suzie, "I'm beginning to get
mixed up."”

“The producer and wholesialer and the retailer too all have hank
inferest to pay. That has to be charged into their prices. hut part of
it woes into bank reserves, nol inte people’s pockets. They pay
insurance premiums. and the saume goes for those. And then there
are their own reserves—they take more back from the public than
they have pald oul in wages, salarics and dividends just so long as
the market will stand it--in order to have something put by for a
rainy day.”

"Dioesn’t that help the rainy day o come faster?” asked Rose,

“It certainly  does,” replied Gmn “But. that's the way the
PECSONL erazy s¥slem tries to carry on.

“"Now for the things people 5p('mi their money on,” said Suzic.
“What about theatres and concerts and f{oothall games, and the
doctor and the lawyer, and all the people who don't get paid by
industry?”

“None of those have added to the total of prices in the shops by
their work. They earn thelr money from the indusirial workers and
olher professional people like themselves, and spend it in the stores.
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Sn it is just a redistribution of spending power, like putting your
money into different pockets of your suit, and that doesn't itself
cause any shortage. But when people start horrowing by buying on
{ime and then having to repay with interest. that swells the reserves
of the huge finance corporations, and then you get a shortage of the
money necded to meet prices.”

“And when people invest—-7" asked Rose.

“Investment is a definite diversion of consumers’ money 10 start
new production, just like when a firm plows back prolits into the
business for new development.”

sBut wait, Gran,” objected Clem. "That moncy surely is redis-
tributed in wages to builders and eonstruction workers and machine
makers and ajl that . . "

“OF course it is,” assented Gran. “But don't forget the way your
costs arc calculated. Those incomes that were invested were really
needed to cancel out price tickels already existing, Insiead they are
distributed to build more plant. and soon they appear as a machine
and plant cost to be roecovered when produoction starts at the new
factory or workshop.”

“They really punched ihe price key lwice and only punched the
‘price—cancelled’ key once.” said Suzie.

“I hadn't thought of that” said Clem thoughtfully. "You mean
that the costs to be paid off are like water running into a bath-tub
with the plug out, and the waste pipe iz eonsumer demand. If it isn't
big cnough to earry away the walcr as fast as il runs in the waler
will gradually overflow the tub.”

“and under the present system,” said Giran, “as thoy won't even
consider the possibility of a bigger waste pipe being necded, ail they
can do is start turning off the faucets.”

“You mean reducing the flow of prices into the tub hy cutting
down production and wages?” asked Suzie berinning to feel very
pleased with her growing mnderstanding of the problem.

“Yes.” said Gran. “I think that's where the tub picture hreaks
down though, For the waste pipe represents public demand and in
roal life you can't decreasc the flow of costs into the tub by cutting
down production without muking 1he wasie Dipe narrower through
having reduced total wages and salaries which are the public
demand.”

“T know what happens,” laughed Rose, “The [acecloth gets stuck
in the plughele!”

“Ino you know,”" complained Clem. “We've had three sessions on
thig economics or whatever yoil like to eall it, and we haven't got
round to the banks yet. We've been talking about money flowing
from industry as if that's where it starts from. BBut it isn't, T've seen
cnough husiness accounts at the hank to know where their working
capital comes from it comes from bank overdrafts, and without the
banks, industry couldn't carry on for a weck.”

“Yeos. We have been discussing the flow of prices and the flow
of wages, salarics and dividends, and why the second isn't as big as
the first. But next time we'd better get onto where that money
comes from and who controls it. Iow will that dn?"

“We really gol somewhere 1oday,” sald Tosc. “And now T'm
just dying for a piece ol that cake of Gran's. My, but thinking makes
you hungry!”’
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(}ran 0“ THE BANKS
. o+ = - .
Chepter 327

“Now today weve got to get around to the hanks,” =aid Clem
[irmly a% he and hiz sister Suzie come inlo Gran's Hyving room whore
Ho=se was already installed,

“That's what we decided,” agreed Gran, “And T had no idea how
little some professed Soelal Crediters know about how the banking
syatem works until I heard some of the delegates talking about our
treasury branches at the Alberta eonvontion”

“Clem told us lusi time that industry Tuns on bank loans and
couldn't keep going for o week without the banks" sald Rose. “Is
he vight!”

“Absolutely. And that just shows us how vitally imporiant money
i inoour lives and how necessary it is to have an adegquate money
syatem: not to mention the importanee of understanding where it all
comes from and where i1 coes to and who controls the flow.”

“When T go 1o Social Credit meetings overvone falks about our
present debtl system,” sald Swgle. “Then they talk aboul the borrow-
ings of governments and aboutr people buving on time, 1B3ut that could
happen without our system heing really hased on debt as they say it is.”

“The roal reasonn we say it s based on debt is that every ponny
ol money In citculation cane into existence as oo debd 1o the banking
systen” replied Gran, “TH is eonstantly belneg repaid and reneswed, uat,
as we well know, that debt is getting larger al o progressive speed.”

UNow o owail a minuwle,” protested Clem. “The banlks owe their
clients all the money deposited with them.”

“Yes: bt read your modern authorities on banking and what do
thev say? - Every banlk loan creates a deposit and every repayvment
of a loan destroyvs money. If it were possible for all bank loans to he
repald at once there wouldn't be any money at all in eirculatinn, The
sotree of our speonding money is the wages, salaries and dividends
from the productive system, and that seems right, for the productive
svstem is the souree of our day-to-day real wealth, Butr as induastry
operates on borrowed money our wazes and snlaries are paid ont of
hank overdrafts.”

Clem Inoked a little taken aback.

“Ha all money really does siart life as debt,)” he sadd, adding
quickly  “but T can’t sce there’s much harm in that”

"L s be elear aboul the steps In the process,'" sald Gran, “The
producer nerodiates an overdraft with the bank- a4 sort of revolving
fund which he uses to pay wapes, saluries and running expenscs
until hiz roods are sold, Then thoso wagey, expenses and cost of raw
naterials are finally collected back from consumers in prices and paid
intn the bank to cancel the loan. Then the producer can stavi right
in on another productive evele”

“Lut how can the interest be pald?” asked Suzie. "1t goes into
price yet it cortuinly wasn't handed out in the wages of industry.”

“Perhaps not industry  but how about me?” asked Clem, tri-
umphanily, “The bank pays its clerkys, docsn't it77

“Yeu,m agreed Grunn "Remember that when we {alked last time
about there not Deing enough money 1o pay the prices asked we
agreed thiat much of the interest total was actually redistributed to
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bank staff, and It was only that part which pees into bank reserves
that was a factor in money shortage

"I want to know more about this debt money that the banks
issue to producers and cancel out of existence when the loan is re-
paid,” said Rose, “We found out that what with investment and un-
distributed profits and reserves of banks and finance companies and
insurance companics there wias never enough money in our pockets to
pay all the prices. S0 how ean the producer pay back his whole loan?”

“I suppese that's where consumer finance comes in’ suggested
Suzie.

“That's an important factor in keeping goods moving,” said Gran,
“But it is only a temporary expedient, for these dehts have to be
paid off in  the long run. Meanwhile a new debt has beon eveated to
cnable the outstanding part of the producer's original everdralt to he
repaid, The producer 1= thus rid of his stock and able 10 start a neaw
rowind of production unhampered by an unsold carrvover. 13l the
total ecconomy is starting the new evele with his new overdrafl and
a carrvover of consumer debl as well, These debts start pyramiding
—and there has to he a time of repavinent when present sales go
down while past debts with Inferesi have fo be pald off.”

“Why should the banking sysiem be blamed for this?™ com-
plained Clem,

“The banking system is likke Topsy--she just growed.” laughed
Gran. “There i no need to blame anyhody for the shoricomings 1that
developed quite inevitably with the developmoent of the muachine age.
But an undue amount of power now resides with the creators and
cancellers of our maney, and that has ied to o grave warping of the
natural development of soeiety., This is o serious thing --and we have
a right 10 blame those who refuse cven to examine any proposals to
alter a faulty system because they enjoy positions of power in it

"Could the banks bring in Social Credit?” asked Suzie,

“Of course not,” sald Gran emphatically. “Only a government
could or should do that. A bank can make loans thal bocome deposits
within the banking system, but it is all debt meney and has to be
repaid by the original borrower. This he can only do with the help
of more debt money to make up the discropancy between consumer
purchasing power and prices. What s needed = a repular issue of
completely new money that would not e a debt. T8 would get rid of
the inevitable carcyover of cither unsold goods or unpaid consumer
debts  or both-—Irom one pericd of production to the next.”

“So giving the treasury branches o charier wouldn't bhring
Alberta any nearer a complete Soecial Credit system,” said Suzie.

“No. Tt is the Bank of (Canada that has the [inal control of the
chartered hanks through its ability to control the bank cash on which
itheir lending power mainly depends. It would control our treasury
branches in the same way. Tf the decree went out for tight money
there would be nothing the treasury branches could do for us in any
way diffcrent from the other chartered hanks.”

“What I want to know mare aboul,” put in Rose. “is the place
of the Bank of Canada in all this. and who decides when money is
ta be tight or easy, and what is done to bhring those conditions about.”

“That sounds like a platelul!” exclaimed Gran Let’s save it up
for next time. And Suzie, run and put 1he kettle on. T'm just longing
for that cup of tea.”
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Gran On . THE BANK OF CANADA
Chapler 38

Christmas and New Year festivities were over, and once again
the older grandehildren had gathered at Gran's.

“We're going to talk about the Bank of Canada and who has
final control of the amount of money in circulation,” hegan Rose in
a business-like mannet.

“It seems just the right time to be on that subjecl!” laughed
Suzie. “Mr. Covne and the Dank seem Lo he getting a lot of publicity
these days, and I want to undersiand more about it

“You children will hardly he able o realize what a step forward
has heen made when the Governor of the Bank of Canada feels it is
necessary for him to defend his policies. By that very action he s
admitting that Central Bank policy does play a key part in prosperity
or depression--and that faet wasn'l admitted for one moment by the
orthodox twenty vears ago.”

“What iz a1 central bank anyway?” asked Suzie. Y1 couldn’t go
and open an account with the Bank of Canada, or could 127

“0Of course not! said Clem, the hank clerk grandson. “Only the
government and the chartered banks, and I suppose some hig finance
housces have accounts there”

“This is what happens,” explained Gran, “Just as the ovdinary
husiness pays its receipts into the bank instead of keeping large sums
of money lying around, so the chartered banks keep their surpluses
with the Bank of Canada.”

“Isn’l that what is called ‘banlk eash'?” asked Clem.

“Bank ecash is made up of the coin and {he bank notes aciually
in the possession of the bank, and in addition itz balances with the
Bank of Canada, and that total is the cash backing for all the busi-
ness the charterced bank does. Nowadays, as Clem will see alt the
time, nearly all bank business 1s a matior of chegues -that is, orders
from clients to transfer figures from their ledger aceount into some-
one olse's account at the same or another bank, The proportion of
hank business that tnvolves cash has come 1o be very small indeed.
S0 banks have agreed on a very conservalive estimate of the amount.
of cash they will have on hand 1o pay out over the eounter for wages
and small withdrawals™

“You'd he surprised at the number of firms that pay even their
wages in cheques now 100,” intervened Clem.

“Yes. Kven before the war a bank could safely lend out ten times
as much eredit as it had cash either on hund or on deposit with the
Rank of Canadil”

“By ‘cach’ at the bank you do mean coin and notes, don't you?"
asked Suzie. “You aren't including the credit balances of the bank’s
customers?”

“Certainly not the customers’ credit balanees: they are just
ledper entries  the credit money we talk about. But again, the part
of what is known as ‘bank cash’ that is reprosented hy halinces with
the Bank of Canada is not held there in eash either—it ts as good as
cash, for in any possible emergency the commereial bank could have
it immediately in ecash.”

“Then it is the ordinary banks that ean expand and contraetl the
amount of money in circulation, for they can jusl go on lending as
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much or as little as they want 1o up 1o ten times their cash holding,”
said Rose, looking puzzled.

“Why would any bank leave money idle instead of isguing it to
where it was wanted?' intervened Clem. It is good banking business
to use whatever money is availahle up to the agreed limit to earn
bank income.”

“I think I'mt gelting it then!” cried Rose, "Whoever controls the
amount of bank cash controls the amount of credit money that can
be based on it.”

“Tt is as simple as that,” agreed Gran,

“Bank cash is made up of coin, notes and balances with the Bank
of Canada-—that's what you said. Gran,” eried Suzie, hot on the trail

“Yes, And just as eoin and bank notecs make a very small part
uf the total money handled by an ordinary bank while intangihle
crodit money transferred this way and thal by cheque forms the
great part of bank nmoncy, so 'balances with ihe Bank of Canada’
form the bigeest item in so-called “hank cash'”

“Now tell us how the Bank of Cananda policy controls the amount
of money in the country,” persisted Suzie.

“The amount of eredit money in cirenlation #xpands and con-
tracts with bank eash. Bank cash can be expanded and conteacted
at will by the Bank of Canada.”

“I ean't for the life of me see how.” muticred Clem,

“The Bank of Canada holds vory large investments and is the
biggest single buyer of government issucx, When it goes into the
money market to buy additional securities they are paid for by new
money, money not already in circulation.”

»9o that increases the money supply!” eried Rosce.

“Not so fast: it does Lar more than that,” Gran went on, “Those
securitics dare sold by someone who reccives a cheque on the Bank
of Canada in exchange. e puys that chegue into his bank, and im-
mediately it passcs through, his bank's balance with the Bank of
Canada is inercased by the amount of that sale. The commeretal bank
is thug able to increase its loans 1o ten times the amount of the
cheque - and that is a delinite ercation of new money.”

“And when the Bank of Canada sells investments?" asked Clem.

“Ahi: then the hoot is on the other fuot, The buyer pays the
Bank of Canada by & cheque {rom his bank account, and that reduces
his bhank's holdings with the Bank of Canada, so that it in turn has to
reduce its loans to eustomers by ten limes the amount of the cheque.

“This doesn't just happen haphazand,” went on Gran, “It is the
nnderstood and constantly practised means empleyed by central
banks throughont the world to expand and eontriet the total volume
of money in their particular country. And this is almost always dene
without any regard for the needs cither of industry or of the people
these banks are supposcd to serve”

“But the Bank of Canada is subject to government control, isn't
it?" eohiccted Clem.

“Tn theory, yes. But in practice governments don't trust them-
selves when it comes to high finance. They leave iU to the exports,
And as they are prepared to pay their bank governor 50,000 a year
as against the Prime Minister's $25.000 plus his 83000 as an MP.,
they assume he ought to know what he's doing—and he assumes he
has a right to tell Her Majesty's ministers where they get off”
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Gran On . ..

DISTRIBUTING THE DEBT-FREE MONEY
Chapter 39

“Well” said Clem, the sceptical bank-clerk grandson, “Now we're
all here, Gran. T hupe we can start getting down to this Social Credit
solution” we hear so much about.”

“Certainly we can,” agreed Gran, drawing up her chair. “We have
[ound ot that to keep a modern cconomy stable so that everything
that is for sale can be bought, there has to he extra new money in
the hands of consumers that hasn’t come 1o them through wages or
salaries—-for these are bound 1o add {o the total of prices.”

“Yes: and we found that the finanecial cost of all that is waiting
Lo be bought is always more than the real cost . . 7 added Roso.

“And the real eost,” chimed in Surzie, “is everything consumed,
used up and worn out while the new things are heing produced.”

"So you would say that the amount of new money needed to
enable everything for sale to be bought would he the dillerence be-
tween the real and the finaneial cost?” hazarded Clem.

“That is right. And there are several ways in whieh this could
he distributed, The earlier Social Crediters sluck pretty strictly (o
the idea that part should be paid out as o0 National Dividend of new
money. The remainder would come into circulation by means of a
compensated price for retadl goods, so thal evervthing in the stores
would be sold at under cost. and the storekeeper would receive a
chegque every so often lrony the National Credit Office 1o reimburse
him what he was out of pocket.”

“Is that what they sometimes call the 'Just Price'?” asked Suzie.

“Yes: but it proved to be an unforiunale choice of nume. It has
made some people think aquite wrongly that the compensated price
would mean an investigation into the costs of every article and the
fixing of a price for cach individual itermm by some government de-
purtment. 8o mueh for a hadly chosen word!™

“I certainly got the idea the povernment would have 1o fix prices
under Bocial Crodit,” muttered Clem.

“You said that the carbier Social Crediters stuck to National
DLividends and the eompensated price as the means of handing out the
debt-free money. 1 keep heaving people sayving that all taxation is
going to he abolished and everything paid for direct by the govern-
ment. like roads and bridges and dams and schools . . . and it pol
me all mixed up” confessed Suzie.

“When it is agreed that a regular distribution of completely new
money s necessary it s obvious that there can be different views
ithout how it would be distributed,” said Gran, “You can imagine the
burcaucratic method that would be emploved by a Hitler o 1 Stalin

fur in hoth cases the needs or desires of the individual eitizen would
go for nothing, and the only eonsideration would be the mainienanee
of the Stule as one solid unit with only one mind and onc voice.”

“But if you're o real Social Crediter,” added Rose with pride,
“wvou have to leave as much as you can for people to decide for them-
selves, and not have a sort of paternal government making up your
mind for you about how you ought to spend vour own money, and
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then doing it for you without your even being alble to touch it first!”

“30 you think the new money should belong to all the peoople by
right?'" asked Gran, laughing al her cager grand-daughtor.

“If it wasn't for our inheritance of know-how from the past,” sald
Rose, “our production couldn’t be a fractinn of what it is, so whether
we are working or not we should all have our right to a share.”

“You are right, Rose, bl remember we have heen so indoetrinated
over the yvears since the last svar with the idea that all sorts of things
ought 1o he the govermment’s business which formerly we regarded
us our own that probably there will have 1o be some compromise for
@ time in the way the money is divided,” said Gran, “and a part will
certainly have to be spenl in response to the general demand for
various =¢chemes of public welfare.”

“Well, they are necessary, aren’'t {they?” put in Clem.

“Yesg, the present system has made a great deal neecessary that
shouldnt be,” admitted Gran. “And there will have 1o be u period of
transition. Bul no Social Credit government will go too far along the
road of State interference. How much better [or people to have their
moncy to apend In their own way, taking out their own insurances
and planning their own lives. And when they ask the government
they have voted into office 1o put through certain schemes, how much
better for these to be [nanced openly and honestly by expecting the
people 1o pay for what they want in public works through direct tax-
ation! That is the only way to have control. Give a povernment {rec
rein to spend vast sums of new money and government departments
would seon he expanding in all divcetions until there was nothing at
all [or you and me alter the ¢ivil servants had got their salaries!
Reuad "Parkinzon's T.aw''”

“I think you could be rvight, Gran” admitted Clem. “And any
Conservative would agroe with youo,”

Both girls burst out laoghing,

“From anything swe can see the Conservatives might as well he
Socialists.” sald Suzie

Gran decided it was time for swnming-up.

“We have found that the new money our cconomy needs should
be divided in three ways-—much the smallest part, 1 hope. for direct
sovernment spending, and the remainder between National Dividends
and the necessary subsidics to retuilers to enable them to sell at the
compensated price. Are you satisfied <o far, Clem?” she added, {urn-
ing to the self-appointed official Opposition {0 all the Social Credit
talk that went on in Gran’s home,

*Yop-s" admitted Clent, adding gquickly——"but there are all sorts
of questions [ don't see the answers to .. . I must say, though, T
didr't know how much Soeial Crediters knew aboul banking.”

Gran smiled al the compliment,

I know what we'll do” she said. “T.et us clear up the INational
Dividend and the Compensated Price. And after that we'll have o real
guestion-and-answer free for atl. Start writing down your gquestions
now 48 you think of them.”

“One question s bheginning to agitate me,” announced Suzie,
“ITave we finished up all the Christmas cake?”

“There's slill plenty left. S0 an with the kettle. The othors
should he here any time now.”
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Gran On . ..
NATIONAL DIVIDENDS
Chapler L0

"Now those dividends, Gran,” said Clem immediately the young
cousing were inside the house, “First of all, it doesn't scom to me
those Alberta gas and oil dividends were particularly successful.”

“They had a very bad press, if that’s what you mean,” replied
Gran with some asperity. “And it couidn't be otherwise with our
newspapers predominantly anti-Social Credit, But go into some of the
little town and village stores and ask them what the cffeet of the
dividend cheques was in their conununity, They still remember the
way people crowded in (o buy clothing and bouts for the youngsters
getting ready 1o go back to school. It certainly gave local trade a
lift to have a few thousand exira dollars spent in each locality, and
it took a wirry away fron many decent people with young families.”

Yot (he newspapers gave all their space to publicizing the cases
where the cheque went straight fo the liguor store, or where some
good-for-nothings drew several dividends as well as the one they were
entitled 1o, said Suzie indignantly.

“Anyway, the annual amount available from the source was
pretty small when divided ap among all the adult citizens, so it was
probably better to give it over to special projects in the different
communities, Lke the homes [or olil people, and town paving, and
swimming peols and playgrounds  and amenities for those who live
faur from the big cities.”

“But the National INividend would he something entirely differ-
ent.” cried Rose, “There would be far more 1o distribute for one
thing. aAnd it wouldn't just he a guestion of distributing money
alreacdy there. It would be a4 definite ereation of new money,”

“Aaul of course at federal lesel,” added Gran.

“Would evervinedy get it?7 asked Clem.

“Probably not at {irst,” Gran replied, “though T know [ am on
controversial ground here. Social Crediters say the dividend actually
refleets the common cultural inheritance belonging by right to cach
one of us as joint heirs in all the invention, discovery, organization,
education and su on of all past ages and that no one living today has
more right ta the income from the inheritance than anvone cise.'

“A Lot of people seem able to collect pretty handsomely at present
through the invendions and discoveries of the past, just by being in
a hetter position to fall into the paying job," objected Clem.

Ty his surprise Gran immediately agrceod with him.

"Moo oone would argue that all our culiural inheritance remilins
unniwonetized and unused.” she said. “We have only to compare our
standard ot living with that of a couple of hundred years ago to
reqalize this. But we have progressed with the brakes on, always
hampered hy lack of adequate demand for the increasing oulput of
the neeessities and amenities of life. With the introduction of Social
Credit the brakes will be progressively taken off, The people wili be
able for the first Uime e buy their own product without adding to
debt. Nevertheless, I quite agree thatl there are many whose incomes
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are so high that it is clear they arc not being rewarded only for their
own special gilts, but partly or solely because they have had the good
luck to buy the right shares at the right time—and had the money
10 do it with, or to work with a very wealthy company. In my opinion
they are collecting their share of the common cultural inheritance
already, and they are nol entitled to any more”

“So you would begin hy paying the dividend only to everyone
below a certain income level” put in Suzie.

“Yes: we would have to proceed cautiously at first till we found
our statistical feet, so to speak.” smiled Gran. “Pensioners of every
gsort would be the very first to bencfit. I hope, and benelit really
substantially. Then the families of the genuinely unemployed and alt
the low-income groups. This extra consumer-demand would give a
tremendous shol in the arm to the whole of indusiry and business,
so that we cowld cxpect the numbers of unemployed to be very
drastically reduced.”

“I ihink a dividend would make it possible for a tot of married
women with young families 1o siay at home instead of having to go
out to work.” added Suzie. “That would help employment.”

“But you don't claim 1o selve the unemployment problem under
Soclal Credit?” queried Clem.

"“We should no longer repard unemployment as a problem,”
answoered Gran, “It would be a sign of industrial efficiency and
through the dividend would be distributed in the form of increased
leisure. Automation makes it a certainty that in the fulure we are
going 1o be able more and more to produce for all owr necds withoul
cmployving hearly all our labour foree. The dividend will give us
anxiety-free leisure.”

oI don't follow where this dividend money goes to.” said Clem.
“Tt is issued as new money, something in the way you recelve pension
cheques. Right? Most of the people who receive it lake it along to
the store and endorse it over ta the slorekeeper in exchange for
eoods. Now—what next?”

“The slorekeeper will turn those cheques info his bank along
with his other takings, and the bank will accept them. Then in his
turn he ean write cheques 1o his suppliers, and with the aid of his
dividend cheques he finds he can clear his bank overdraft too. and
gtart his next round with no carry-over of deht from last time. He
will negotiate the necessary overdraft for the next round of husiness
knowing that his tight-money worries are over.”

“He pavs off his suppliers” persisted Clem, "Then they are ahle
to pay off theoir debts and overdrafts, and so on right hack to the
ultimate producer of raw materials”

“Yes, All money starts life as debt under the present system, and
uniess it is all used 1o cancel debt. debt is bound to pile up. Social
Credit will enable 1he whole product to be paid for, leaving no debt
to be carried forward”

“There musl he something more te it than that,” said Clem
doubt{ily.

“Think ahoutl it,” snid Gran. “And bring it up at lhe discussion
session.”

“And I'lt run and put the kettle on” eried Rose, springing to
her feet. “How quickly the time has gone!”
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Gran On . ..
THE COMPENSATED PRICE
Chapier 1

“Now, Gran, 1 want {0 get this compensated price clear in my
mind,” said Suzie

“Let's gel the pattern,” said Gran, “Social Credil is divided into
three parts. First come Principles-—and we don’t pretond to have any
monopoly  over most of our prineiples, which are built round the
importance of the free individual in g free sociely. Bt one basic
principle is that what s physically possible should be made financially
pussible, where legal and desirable. So eur policies start with finance.
That is where we differ from the other political parties.”

“What do you cuall the national dividend and the compensated
price proposdals then?” asked Clem. “Arve they principles or policies
or what 7

“I would eall them our practical proposals designed to implement
our financial policies in accordance with our principles,” smiled Gran,
Cirenmstances may make sone modilication necessary, particularly
to o slart with, We talked about that before. Bot whatever way the
new money is fo be distriboied. the poliey will he that there s always
enough of it in the pockets of ennsumers to buy the whole product
if they want to”

“What is the idea of the compensiated price?’” asked TRose.

“Itis 2 means of gelting extra buying-power intn the hands of
Tthose who want ecotsumer goods without making prices go up. That
would alse remove one of the reasons for the clamour for wage
inereases.”

“How s it to be done?” asked Clem.

“Well, you remember that the real cost of the production avail-
able for sale is everything consumed. worn out, depreciated and
rendered obzolescent during the production period. Bul the finaneial
cost Is something considerably more. So to enable the whole price to
he paid. the finaneial cost of total production of consumers’ goods
haz to be reduced to its real cost”

“TU wouldn't he hard to get the fipures showing the national
increase of real wealth, and the using up of real wealth going on al
the =ame tinte, would 27 persisted Bose

“T ean tell that you've been doing some reading.” Gran remarked,
“And actually moxst of the figures are available right now.”

“T like the idea that the new money only comoes into oxistence ai
the viery moment of buying.” ventured Suzie. “There eouldn't possibly
bhe too much mnney chasing too few goods. eould there?”

YT omust sav it I a good falking point.” said Clem reluctantly.
“When we read some of these silly newspaper ceditorials about wheei-
harrows of notes that would be needed under Social Credit to buy a
pound of bacon. vou are able 1o answer that prices will he lowered,
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not raised. And as for destroying the value of the dollar-- that would
be improved by being able to buy moere”

“When we talk about ‘real’ cost and 'financial’ cost we don't
mean that every single item for sale would have to have its cost struc-
ture reviewed by some government department, do we?” asked Rose,

“Certainly not. The ecost of this chair here in real terms contains
the bread and beef the joiner consumed while he made it, as well as a
fraction of the wear and tear on hiz clothes and house and the upkeep
of his family. No. To arvive at our fraction for discount we ave deal-
ing entirely in natiomal figures of (olal production and consumption.”

“Wasn't il suggested that the compensated price should he applied
only to the prices of things that are in over-supply.,” Rose continued.
“T don't think I like that idea. It could encourage the production of
things that people don't really wanl or of a 1ype not really suitable:
then when they don't sell because they arven't wanted the price is
reduced till they sell just beeause they're choap”

*I think the ordinary run of things {hai people want are in
plentiful supply anyway,” sald Suzie. "I can't see us running into
shorfages if we could buy more.”

“It might be short-lerm policy to subsidize some production
perhaps the initial stages of new industry, bul cortainly the compen-
sated price was never designed to be selective.” sald Gran

“But think of the little two-hit purchases that penple are making
all the fime,” objected Clom. “T.ook at all the bookkeeping there
will be.”

“Remember that the machinery for collecting sales tax exists
alrcady in most provinees,” replied Gran, “and thal has 1o be applicd
Lo the two-bit purchases as you call them. If the storckeener manages
to survive that when it makes his goods harder 1o sell by adding to
the price, surcly you would get w ready eo-operation when it means
that all his cusiomers are receiving a honus on his gonds that will
enable them to buy more.”

“Tell us just how it would all work.” sald Suzie, still a little
confused.

“Firgt, remoember thal we are only poing fo reduce the price of
consumer goods  not of machinery and raw materials. The price of
those iravels along until it is finally paid for by the ultimate con-
sumer, and we can't have the compensated price applicd over and
over at every stage of production.

“Well, the national ceedit office declares n price discount for the
next accounting period and this is posted in the stores. Then instead
of paying, say, a dollar fur your arlicle. yon pay 80¢. The storckeeper
sends in his sales stalement every so oflen, perhaps to a lecal chock-
point of ihe national eredit office, and receives a refund [or all the dis-
counts he has allowed. This he pays into the hank just 05 he does his
other reccipts from sales, and out of the toelal he pays hix suppliers.”™

“What aboul cxports and imports?" asked Clem suddenly,

“I think cverything clse had beticer come up al the discussion
session  rermember?”

“On with the kettle! eried Clem, “And not another word of
Social Credit today. My head's humming.”
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Gran On . ..
ANY QUESTIONS ? (1)
Chapter 532 (PART 1)

“Let's start with the question Clem asked last lime,” said Gran,
setiling herselt in the rocking-chair when the younyg people had come
in. “Ahout export, wasn't il ?”

“Yes" sald Clem. “Social Credit does seem alter all to have quite
a good case. But we have to be realistic: I don't sce how it i going
o work out with overseas trade, and in the modern world we jusi
can'l gel along without thaf, As spon as anyvone sturts monkeying
with the money systom. confidenee will be destroyed, and no one will

want to trade with us. Our money won't be aceeptable”

SNow, wall 4 minate. Clem,” laughed Gran. “Don't use those
emotionally coloured words, They don't help clear argument. Nobody
i going (o ‘monkey” with anyvthing that I'm aware of. Certain care-
fully thought out and long overdue adjusiments o our money-
system will be undertaken to increaze the buying-power of our dollar
und mike our money a true reflection of our production, Those who
spe in this a threoot to thely power as money manipulalors may do
their best to make it appear that this naive Soeial Credit Governmaent
is monkeying about, as you say, with something they don't under-
stand, But it won't he the Socind Crediters. it will be these money
monopelists who will produce the loss of confidenee, if there should
he any."”

“Well whatever the reason, don't you Aapree that there will be a
luss of confidence?” persizsted Clem.

“INot g genuine one. Some sort of {ihanelal panie might be
cngineered, of eourse, said Gran. “But it would be very short-lived,
particularly if we have done a proper job of educating the eleclorate
that have voted for us. And 1 can't see that it would have any etfect
ol forcign tracde. Ivery induostrist counfry in the world is straining
every misele 1o sell more overseas thun they take back n return in
order {o produce what they eall 4 fovourable balanee of trade. In
fuct yvou will nolice 1 marked reluctance among exporiing countries
ta keep a goods-for-goiods balanee, They all want to send out more
thin they lake in return. We would be very tlinlikely to be starved
for rouds from overseas because other countries didn't like the look
of our money, They are only too anxious to scll, And i they do want
our goods in exchange they know our Social Credit money is always
backed by the goods. What more do yvou want?”

“But what about our exports? T think our cxport trade could
just go 1o pol,” objected Clem.
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“You're indulging in some woolly thinking, Clem. When you
export you aren't asking anyone to iake your money, You are taking
theirs. And if our gonds are meeting with stiff competition from
other overseas scllers.. as is the case loday-—we would be in the
position to reduce our prices if it was a matter of policy, by applying
the compensated price formula to them as well as (o the goods at
home. In that way we could undercut our competitors. And if
cortain imports were harming our own produciion for the home
market, we could continue to sell the imported article at the full
price, while reducing the price of the home product.”

“Of eourse: for exporting, our money doesn’'t matter,” muttered

Clem.

“Aand hefore we leave the subjeet.” (GGran went on, “we must take
a Social Credit ook at the real purposes ol foreign trade. Under
the present system, since we can never buy our whole output on ithe
horme market even if we want to, we are obliged to scll a part
overseas. But as therc isn't the moeney at home in people’s pockets
to buy it, we haven't enough to pay for the goods brought in in ex-
change. So under this cock-eved system we go on trying as hard as we
can to push our products onto foreign markets while raising tariff
walls 1o shut out imports. The United States are probabiy the worst
offenders in this regard. They have a tremendous productive
potential, but at the same time there is rveally very little made
overseas that they need to buy. So rather than buy the foreigner’s
goods to inerease uncmployment alt home they use the foreigner’s
moncy they have earned  and that includes ours--io invest abroad,
as lhey are doing in Canada. Bul soon they are going to find that
the income lhey receive on these overseas investmentis is another big
embarrassment to them, for thal again will be pald in lorceign money
and will have to he spent or reinvested abroad. The only healthy
forelgn trade is a fair exchange of goods for goods the goods we
can make or grow well and easily in exchange for the goods that for
reasons of climate or raw materials or skills are hetter produced
elsewhere.”

[ want some points cleared up on unemployment,” said Suzie.
“We say Sceial Credit will do away with the unemployment problem.
But T find it hard to explain to people why that's so”

“T think it would be a good idea (o start wilth that one when
we are fresh next time,” said Gran, “Just now I've got to have that
cup of tea”



ANY QUESTIONS? (2)
Chapter 42 (PART 2)

“Now it's time to get around to my guestion,” said Suzie as the
voung people seitled down to their Social Credit session with Gran,
“Tt's hard to explain that uncmployment shouldn't really be a
digaxter.”

“Thal's only natural,” said Gran, “for work and wages arc so
closely tied together that unemployment actomatically means poverty
and insecurity, and people can’t picture a framework in whieh these
results necdn't necessarily follow.”

“But if you pay people for doing nothing you’ll soon have a
problem. Nohody will want to do the work,” said Clem., who felt
that he had done too much agrecing with the Social Credit position
lately, and wanted to resiore the balance.

“They say (he unemploymoent pay makes people like that,” said
Ruose thoughtfully.”

"I've heard that arecument over and over” smiled Gran. “But
the Social Credit dividend, as it gradually replaces ithe wage, would
not stop as soon as o man started working again, like the Unemploy-
ment. money. S0 the man would never feel that he was working
forty hours a week for, say, $14  the difference between his wages
in certain cases and his unemployment pay.” .

"There's another point,” said Suzie. "The dividend is really based
on production. 1f everyone slops working so that production goes
away down, surely the dividend will just go to vanishing point.”

"Dy you think the dividend could ever get large enough for
prople to live on?" asked Rose.

“It isn't easy 1o see 50 far into the future,” suaid Gran “But I
don't see why not, ultimately. We arc agreed that technologically
unemployment has come to stay, and that man's basic needs cannot
be expanded forever. Technolopy causes wages to find their way into
fewer and fewer hands while the capacily 1o provide a higher
standard of life increases in geometric progression.”

“Heems 10 me the easiest way (o handle the problemr would
i ta nationalize all industry, and then as the whole product
belonged to the State ration it all out on a fair share hasis,” said
Clem.

To Clem's dircom{iture, everyone burst ouf laughing.

“That would be burning the house down to roast the pig!” said
Gran, “Industry makes quite a good job of producing 1hings. The
real snap is the simple mathematical problem that it is unable at
the same time to distribute cnough money te buy all its products.
As we already saw. that is where the Social Credit proposals step in.”

"But industry would surely have to go on paying its workers,”
sald Clem, deliberately densc.

“OF course.” said Suxie impatiently, “But we need the dividend
as well”

“Where people draw wages the dividend would supplemcent the
wagn,” explained Gran., "And when sorme time in the future man's
direct contribution to produciion becomes so small and the contribu-
tion of automation so large that everyone hias a substantial dividend,
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there will be no more need for family allowances or even perhaps old
age pensions.”

“When jobs are as scarce as that” mused Rose, “the aristocrats
will be those who are working.”

“But whatever will the others do with their time?” eried Suzie
in dismay.

T know what 1 would do.” sald Clem a little wistfully. “T would
make furniture.”

You what?” cried Rose in amazement.

“Yes: you know . . . just for my own place . . " stammered
Clem. a litftle cmbarrassed. “Something different . . . I'm so tired
of going into cveryone's house and seeing all the same ihings . . .
except yours, Gran.”

Gran looked at her grandson infently.

“Yey.-T have inherited quite a bit from the handicraft era”
she said. “And when there is enoupgh lelsure we would hope 1o sec
quite a blossoming of the talents that make for a richness and variety
in life but which no one has had time for since the industrial era
took over.”

“There would be no reason why we couldn't scll such things
if we wanted to.” said Suzie.

“If we spent the time and study and sweat of the brow on
making them a sound craftsman’s job, no doubt theore would be many
buyers.” sald Gran. “But the important thing would be creating
something, not the money you'd get for it

“Not evervone is good at making things.” sighed Rose

“Remember, when we say that under Social Credit unemploy-
ment as we understand it today will pose no problem, that does not
mean that there will be no prablem of Leisurc,” warned Gran. "We
already have that--and are refusing to face i1, When young folk had
to work till they wore teady to drop from the age of fourleen we
didn’t have many lcen-age problems. It was only possible 1o keep
going by letting the mind go stone dead.”

“Lots of people T know who work only a [ive-day weck from
%:30 1o 5:00. with an hour-and-a-hadf off for lunch seem to me to
have minds as dead as a doornail” said Rose with youthful cynicism.
“They have no ideas as to sensible ways of using all the free time
they have now. And they just don't know anything about anything
worthwhile”

“Education has a tremendous task ahead,” sighed Gran, "I wish
T though! more educators had any notion of its dimensions. Thore
will have to be a much deeper, sleadier concentration on the things
of the mind  and a reverence for the learned and the scholarly people
among ns. The wickedest waste of this generation to my mind is the
waste of the would-be scholars, How few scholarly teachers there are
today to give such children any sort of a lead! More often the teacher
fears such a child because he can so casily getl ahead of his leacher.
And how many hright children actually strugele to get low marks for
fear of becoming the butt of their schoolmates! The prohlem of the
future is to build so that men's minds are sufficiently well equipped
for leisure to be able to blossom into all sorts of creative activity”

“Well said. Mother!” eried her son Bob. entering the room at that
moment. “Would it be out of place if I put that ketlle on the stove?”
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