PROBABLY by now De Gaulle
has developed the acute me-
galomania which sooner or later
afflicts those in supreme authority,
_ especially in an age of mass-com-
hunications and = excessive . syco-
phancy like ours. He saw himself
as a man of destiny even before
he became one. Heaven knows
what his present  state of mind
must be, especially since, on top of
his congenital folie de grandeur,
according to some accounts he is
nowadays mentally confused to the
point of embarrassing his collea-
gues. His physical condition like-
Wie2 glves cause for worry,
I first set eyes on De Gaulle

1941, in the lift of the Connaught
Hotel where he was then staying.

His presence was frosty and gau-
che, but still decidedly impressive.
i always thought of him as a man
apart. His great height, his Cyrano
nose, his awkward movements, all
added fo this impression. He seem-
ed to have no connection even
with the omnipresent war and its
macabre ribaldries; with Monty
slang, Churchillian rhetorie. Forces
humour, and other grisly devices
for keeping up rmoralé. His gaze
was fixed elsewhere.

No Familiarity

. With some of his entourage, like
Soustelle and Passy, I had deal-
ings, and so got 1o know them.
They treated him with awe, devo-
tion and even affection, but there
was no familiarity. It has been
suggested by his detractors (for in-
stance, by Robert Mengin in his
No Laurels for De Gaulle) that he
favoured extreme Rightists. . Ac-
tually, if there were some former
cagoulards among his inner circle,
there were  also fellow-travellers
and, I dare say, even an oecasional
Party member. Neither then nor
subsequently did De 'Gaulle fall in
with the fashion for seeing our
times as a Western in which a
good guy and a bad guy ' contend
together, the ultimate victory of
the former ‘being of course assur-
ed. This enabled him to avoid both
the ridiculous raptures over Stalin
and the USSR to which Roosevelt,
Churchill, The Times and most of
those set in authority over us suc-
cumbed at the time of Yalta, and
equally the frenzied and wunedify-
ing  anti-Communist obsessions
which have so distorted American
thinking and ‘statéesmanship in the
post-war years. Passy told me that
on one occasion, in June 1941,
when the Wehrmacht had just in-
vaded Russia, De Gaulle sat listen-
ing to radio reports of German
successes on the mnew Eastern
Front in the company of a number
of Allied officers. They were talk-
ing, as most of them did at that
time, with ill-disguised satisfaction
of how the Germans would go
through the USSR like a knife
through butter. De Gaulle remain-
ed silent. They asked him for his
views. ‘I was thinking,’ he replied,
‘qui’il  faudra desormais songer
aux moyens darreter la progres-
sion communiste en Europe. It
was a cool and perceptive = judg-
ment. The same attitude has en-
abled him, representative, as he is
of whatever remains valid in Eu-
ropean conservatism to-day, to be
received ag an honoured guest in
the Kremlin with a warmth and
cordiality accorded to no other
statesman from the west. i

It is often forgotten how incre-
dibly weak his  position was in
London in the 'war years. He lack-
ed everything—money, friends, re-
sources, an appealing personality
d a facility for the sort of rheto-
al claptrap which war necessi-
tates, I saw some of his troops ar-
riving at Sheerness, and visited
them when they were quartered in
Olympia. Not even Falstaff had so
bedraggled a company. De Gaulle

would have liked some other emi-
rent Frenchman to provide a fa-
cus for opposition to the Petain
regime, and had even toyed with
the lunatic motion of getting Wey-
gand over. Later, he had ta reckon
with the wunremitting hostility of
Roosevelt, who used him as a tease

Aly well that Churcaill”

By Malcolm Muggeridge

in his relations with Churchill, and
tried to make as much mischief as
possible with his' own puppet—
Giraud. There were fiascos like the
ill-fated Dakar expedition, and trou-
bles with subordinates—for ins-
tance, Admiral Museilier. No one
@ould possibly have had a weaker

*Hand to play from.

What a Player!

Yet what a player! When he
went to Broadcasting House to
deliver one of his radio exhorta-
tions, it was as a bestower, not a
receiver, of favours: His relations
with M16 and OSS—to whom he
had to look for all operational fa-
cilities in his dealings with the
maquis—were haughty and suspi-
cious, if not contempfuous. Among
the motley collection of heads of
Allied Governments in exile (he
was never accorded recognition as
such) whose national anthems were
vlayed so lugubriously after the
BBC News, he alone has ' counted
for anything. Who now even re-
members the names of the others?
History has obliterated them.

Every attempt to exclude De
Gaulle or restrict his authority
proved a failure. In Algiers he
soon dominated the situation.
The Allied Military Govern-
ment planned for France after
the Normandy landings, and
the convoy of brigadiers who
were to operate it, just never
got off the ground. De Gaulle
was everywhere received as he
saw himself—as the wvery em-
bodiment and voice of liberated
France. When shots rang out
in Notre Dame at the thanks-
giving service for the libera-
tion of Paris, everyone very
properly fell flat on their faces
—except De Gaulle. There was
just that one ridiculously tall
man who remained  standing.
It was a symbolic posture that
he has maintained ever since.

Two years later, in 1946, he re-
linquished his position of unques-
tioned authority as abruptly and
emphatically as he had assumed it.
As Soustelle described the scene to
me, the members of his govern-
ment, Soustelle among them, were
waiting for him to come and pre-
side over a cabinet meeting when
suddenly he stalked into the room,
banged the table, exclaiming:
Pen ai marre P, and stormed out
again. The others had no recourse
but to follow his example and re-
sign. There were many who were
convinced that his political career
must thenceforth be considered
over, I myself was so accustomed
to his weird but infallible triumphs
that I assumed he must in due
course return to power on his own
terms. I saw him as one of those
circus trick-eyclists who ride into
the arena seemingly on the point
of falling off, until one comes to
realise that they are in fact con-
summate riders. :

An Interview

Acting on this hunch, I sought
and was accorded an interview
with him at about the lowest point
in his fortunes, when he had only
a handful of followers in the
Assemblee, among them the faith-
ful Soustelle. He received me in
the Rue Solferina, seated at a desk
which seemed grotesquely too
small to accommodate his massive
bulk; his head tiny by comparison.
One does not, of course, interview
De Gaulle; one listens, managing
at best to interpolate an occasional
word. Almost without taking
breath he explained to me how,
with an unworkable political sys-
tem, a faltering economy drid the
sort of scum that had come to the
top in the Fourth Republic, there
would infallibly be a breakdown
in due course and a call for him
to take over. I managed with great
difficulty to put a question—one
had often puzzled @over. Why,
when he headed a government at

THE GREAT CHARLES

the end of the war, did he not use
the unlimited power he then had
to institute a better and more
workable system? He looked at me
with the sly ferocity he reserves
for awkward questioners, and
roared out that it was not the
right moment. Then the monologue
was resumed. At the end I meekly
asked him what he proposed to do
now. This time he looked benign-
ly at me, and said with great com-
placency: ‘J’ attends’. As we now
know, his waiting was not to be in
vain. With a characteristic stroke,
having used the slogan Algerie
Francaise to get into @ power, he
proceeded at an appropriate mo-
ment to hand Algeria over to the
Algerians, thereby ensuring stay-
ing in power. In politics it is ne-
cessary, he said in extenuation, to
betray either the electorate or the
country. He preferred the former
course.

His prowess as a general is dubi-
ous, and in any case untested; he
has neyer, in point of fact, con-
ducted military operations on any,
scale. As a mid-20th century poli-
tician, however. he is incompa-
rable. His television appearances
(carefully rehearsed before a mir-
ror with the aid of a man from the
Comedie Francaise) are superb;
his electioneering methods more
reminiscent of a Kennedy than of
St. Cyr. After one 'of his tours his
hands are bleeding and swollen
(stigmata of universal-suffrage de-
mocracy) like Lyndon Johnson’s.
This is how M. Viansson-Ponte
describes what happens:

To say that he mixes with the
crowd is an understatement: he
plunges into it, wallows in it. One
can keep an eye on' him not so
much because of his height, but
because he is the virtual centre of
a whirlpool. Disappearing in one
place, he pops up in another for
a moment, then is lost to sight
again for a long underwater
stretch, only to surface like a di-
ver at the other side of the
street....He has  been.. seen to
emerge with three buttons miss-
ing, uniform torn, hands sc
ed, military cap askew, but eyes
sparkling with pleasure.

Humour

His humour is as out-of-the-way
aseverything else about him.
When Soustelle told him that all
his (Soustelle’s) friends in Alge-
ria were horrified by De Gaulle's
policy of negotiating with the
Nationalists, he blandly remarked:
‘Alors, mon vieux, changez vos
amis’. On another occasion, when

Frey, the @ Minister of the In-
terior, remarked that if they
held" elections the. OAS might

manage to assassinate at least 50
Gaullist Deputies, De Gaulle feli
into a reverie, then murmured with
a sigh: ‘Qu’importe, Frey! Pourvu
qui’ils sont bien choisis? 1 like the
item in the standing orders at the
Elysee Palace: ‘Ne deranger le
President de la Republique qu’en
cas de guerre mondiale’, and his
brief exchange with a parish priest
in the course of his tours: ‘Out
mon general, je prie tous les jours
pour wous’. ‘Vous @ faites bien..
The egotism implied in such anec-
dotes is so stupendous as to be
almost sublime.

How will history regard him? It
all depends on how things turn out.
In retrospect it may well seem that
he seemed so tall only because he
was matched with pygmies, that he
spoke so true only because it was
against such ‘a torrent of lies and
fantasies; that his dawn proved to
be sunset, spectacular, certainly, but
to be succeeded by a night parti-
cularly dark.: Even so, it surely
cannot be doubted that he is uni-
que among his contemporaries. Let
Simone Weil, -.a devoted follower,
have the last word. There was, she
wrote shortly before she died. ‘in
his words an accent of sincerity
and honour'—two qualities, she
might have added, by no means
plentiful in our world.—(Copyright:
By arrangement with New States-
man).

The Wonderful World of

Marco Polo

“QAILING westwards for about

sixty miles from Ceylon, one ar-
rives in the great province of Maa-
bar....You take it for a fact that
it is the richest and the most splen-
did province in the world.”

In the beginning of the fourteen-
th century when Marco Polo re-
vealed in the above fashion the
facts of th = mysterious East, of
Maabar (modern Tanjore), spoke
for the first time to Europe of the
existence of a civilised ‘Zipangu’
(Japan), and of Java, Burma, Laos
and Siam, his intimate friends en-
treated him to revoke all his lies!
“But I have not told half of what

I saw!” was the pathetic reply of
Marco Polo.

Ruskin 'complained that railway
travelling was only like being sgnt
away as a parcel! With revolution
in all the spheres of communica-
tion, travelogues, unless they are
about an exceptional reglon or are
remarkable for reasons other than
travels, have lost much of their
tnrill.

Brave Spirit of
Quest

Matters, however, were quite
different seven centuries ago. Above
money or necessity or chance, what
was needed to go into unknown ho-
rizons was a brave spirit of quest.
Brothers Maffeo Polo and Nicolo
Polo had this quality, which led
them to Bukhara, where chanqe
brought them upon Kubla Khan's
envoys. Glory of the potentate lur-
ed the Venetians to the legendary
Cathay (China). They were extra-
vagantly entertained and then

reve commissioned by the Khan to
Pope’s court to procure a hun-
dred evangelists, They could, how-
ever, procure only two, who too de-
serted them soon.

Yet, the Polos were now three in
number, with Maffeo’s young son
Marco joining them. As they ad-
vanced, experience greeted them in
abundance. They came across Bag-
dad, lately conquered by Tartars.
The Tartar chief Hulagu, while ex-
ploring the city, discovered a secret
tower of gold- He accused the Ca-
liph for wvulgarly accumulating
wealth instead of = spending the
same to protect his city. “Eat your
gold to your heart’s content,” said
Hulagu, and left the fallen Caliph
amid his gold and sealed the to-
Wer. § -

In Persia, they wandered through
the region of the Old Man of the
Mountain, terror personified. He
had ' secretly built an enchant-
ing palace with damsels dancing

w:ihin and streamlets of wine flow-
ing around it. He would ask any

By Manoj Das

eligible youth if the latter would
like to experience paradise for a
while. The youth naturally would
be eager to. The Old Man then
would entertain the youth with a
certain drink. That would make the
youth swoon, and he would be car-
ried into the palace to discover
himself in due course in the very
heart of paradise! After a couple of
days of merry making there, he
would be again treated with the
drink and be brought back to the
Old Man’'s presence. Then, the
youth would only be too happy to
place himself at the Old Man's
service, so that a berth in the pa-
radise would be eternally his after
his death. Thus, the Old Man rais-
ed an undaunted army till his pa-
radise was invaded by the Tartars.

The Polos also heard of a gang of
strange plunderers who carried
whirlwind with them. Actually, this
gang had mastered the swiftness to
gallop along with the whirlwind,
while the ' whirlwind went on its
natural course. Thus rushing into
villages and towns, burning and
plundering, they created the im-
pression that they had the amazing
command over the course of the
whirlwind.

The Polos crossed the plateau of
Pamir, . Kashgar, Yarkand and
Khotan. They saw lands with mines
of rubies, they heard ghostly music
amid desert, and heard of spirits

who  often deceived strangers.
Finally, they reached the borger
of Cathay and were  led to the

capital according to the best of
royal protocol. Kubla Khan was
highly pleased with their return,
and more so with the new import
—Marco. To Marco, the Khan's
palace with large scale provisions
for fabulous entertainments, was a
wonderland. Bucks, boars, stags
and bears were maintained for
trained leopards and lions to
'Bounce upon them = for sports.
wenty thousand soldiers accom-
panied the Khan on hunting expe-
ditions. When the Khan once pro-
ceeded to crush a conspiracy to a
distant province, his seat was pre-
pared on the backs of four ele-
phants put side by side. The rebel
governor was captured and was
rolled in silken sheets. Then, vio-
lent convulsions were meted out to
him till he breathed his last. This
type of death-penalty was the
special privilege of royal perso-
nages.

Marco Polo became very dear to
the Khan. He was sent to several
neighbouring States and was made
the Governor of Yangchow. Years
passed, the Polos became prospe-
rous, while the Khan grew old.
They felt worried, thinking of their
fate after the Khan’s death. But
who would tell the Khan about the
possibility of a time when he would
be no more! An unusual opportu-
nity came after seventeen years.
Arghun Khan, ruler of Persia, lost

his chief wife who was of Mongol
stock. The wife, while dying, made
her husband promise that her
vacancy would be filled only by
a Mongol bride. Arghun despatched
envoys immediately to Kubla Khan.
A princess in her teens, Kakuchin,
by name, was chosen. It was
decided to carry her by sea, as
war was reported on the way by
land. The envoys prayed the Khan
to allow his dear white servants
to guide them: The Khan reluc-
tantly yielded With fourteen ships
and over a thousand men and
women they proceeded towards
India, halting at Java, Sumatra
and Ceylon. Their expedition took
two years, during which six hun-
dred of their companions died, and
lo! on reaching their destination
they learnt that the prospective
bridegroom, simply out of old age,
had expired too ! However,
Arghun’s son  was an obliging
young man, and he was pleased to
marry the princess. Thus ended the
most remarkable marital expedi-
tion in history, and the Polos ad-
vanced for Venice via Constanti-
nople.

How the Stories
were Recorded

At last, when they stood in
Venice, nobody recognised them.
But they had brought immense
wealth and wisdom, which soon
secured to them high position
among the Venetians. Yet, their
stories would have died in a gene-
ration or two but for the occur-
rence of a battle between Geneva
and Venice. The Venetians were
defeated, and Marco was taken
prisoner. Inside the prison, a writer
named Rustichello took a faithful
dictation of his accounts and ren-
dered a permanent form 'to them.
Marco Polo, of course, was releas-
ed soon and led a respectable life
again,

Marco Polo's  book  has ‘been
hailed by posterity as a landmark
in the records of man’s urge to
unravel the unknown. Columbus
possessed a copy of the book and
made careful mnotes upon their
pages. H. G. Wells writes, “The
travels of Marco Polo is one of the
great books of history. It opens
this world of the thirteenth cen-
tury to our imagination... It led
directly to the discovery of Ame-
rica.... The European literature,
and  especially  the European
romance of the fifteenth century,
echoes with the names in Marco
Polo’s story, with Cathay and Cam-
baluc and the like.”

To . students of poetry, the
accounts of Marco Polo will always
prove a gental aid in appreciating
the atmosphere in Coleridge’s
‘Kubla Khan' with the mysteries

Science

{ SUB-NUCLEAR CHESS }

By Nigel Calder

exact detail. The formation of
stars, the building-up of other ele-
Inents, the appearance of- chemical
compounds, of planets, of life itself
all these follow happily from the
existence of . hvdrogen. - But why -
hydrogen? Why, in other woras.
has nature produced a stable par-
ticle, the proten of = measurable
and universal characteristics, that

O share. the iconoclasi‘;ic‘

citement = that conte:
physicists experience = from
‘work is not made easy by th
cepts involved. which malgg
tein’s relativity seem like:
stuff. But it is worth somer,
because one of the great inte
tual dramas of all time seems
dually to be approaching som
of climax, using as props the
and costly proton<smashing m:
nes at Brookhaven (Long Isk
and CERN (Geneva). /

Recently, after analysing
ly 500,000 photographs of sub
clear chaos produced by a b
irom the Brookhaven machine
Italian physicist, Paolo, : Fran#
and his American wife and co
gues announced a result as re
kable for the ' physieist as 1
looked in his driving mirror
saw the car behind running
side down. In ' literal terms, .
team had studied an obscure
important kind of particle of 1
ter, the eta-meson..It has a
short life and decomposes
cther particles, called n1+m¢s
most of which carry an el
charge. But the eta-meson t
out positively charged pi-_m_
more energetically than
negatively-charged
that is what the new
shows:

gen atom. together with a conve-
tient light-weight particle of op-
posite charge, the electron, to join

Something three times heavier ot
Dive times smaller? Coincidentally,
it is necessary to explain the exis-
ttenlce of the other, ephemeral par-
1cles.

Laws of Nature

. The answers are sought by ask
g very profound questions about
the laws of nature. Experimentally
it is done by smashing matter into
smaller aind smaller fragments
using ever bigger machines; the

ussians are completing a machine
more than twice as energetic as
the Brookhaven and CERN mach-
ines, while the European and
Amer;can physicist§ now  want
machines 10 times as powerful. But
the brute force is deployed with
scientific subtlety, of such kind,
and expressed in such jargon, that
it is hard for the outsider to un-
derstand why the physicists need
their expensive apparatus and why
the games they play with them are
so important.

. Games is the word, in no pejora-
five sense. Richard Feynmann has
compared the work of the physi-
cist with someone trying to learn

Eta-meson Aﬂ’aii‘

the rules of chess be watching

i b games in = progress. Just = as he

It simply should ‘not happ thinks he is understanding the
way, according to the phys basic moves, something  strange

happens, like castling or a pawa
turning into a queen—possibilities
essential to an understanding of
the rules. The rules of nature, ex-
posed in the games with tha big
wachines, arve only partly known.
But they are rules of a beautiful
kind, of the same universal pro-
fundity as the fact that the fami-
liar space we inhabit has three di-
mensions, rather than two or four.

deep-rooted belief that ' @po
and negative charges are equ
status in nature.

The physicist speaks of conser-
vation laws, or symmetry laws:
the two are virtually equivalent.
He knows that energy and electric
charge cannot be created or dest-
royed, whatever happens; he
knows that there are other proper-
ties of particles, that are similarly
8 conserved. This elegant symmetry

. enables him to classify the known
particles in related groups so that,
given a few kinds of particles, the
existence of the others foliows
from the rules of the game. The
Wrules define, as it were, what par-
ticles can and cannot exist, so we
are getting warm in our search for
b fundamerntal explanations.

Nature's
Preferences

But he also knows that, in ce:-
tain cases, particularly when he is
dealing with radio-active decay,
nature may show a stunning dis-
regard for these apparent rules--
as if he suddenly sees a pawn tak-
g a piece em passant. That hap-
. vened, for example, with the :fall

fo frust . . . At the time of engag
ment the couple was required
take a vow of trust.

a big dent in our pre-concept
about the nafural world. But

Serves as the nuclear of the hydro- |

with it and neutralise ,it? Why not |
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AYURVEDIC

PASTE AND
POWDER

Any Toothpaste or Powder|
in the world can clean the
teeth, But just think,

what ingredients it contains,
$0 as to strengthen the gums, .

The. first Ayurvedic Vicco *
Vajradanti (Paste & Powder)
prepared from :

18 herbs contracts the
gums and thereby fixes

the teeth firmly.

TRY once and get satisfied,

VICCO LABORATORIES onoar 7.1 somsay 14

Stockists: R L. GOWDER & CO.; 59, Bunder Street, Madras.

AT parity” 10 years ago, when it
Wirned out that nature shows mild

sicists' have become used to having
their ideas shaken up, and the eta-§

TRAINING IN MARKETING

Salesmen, Sales Supervisors, e
cutives  can now qualify

Diploma’ . -in
Institute of Marketing,
nagers. Association), British- In
tutes are training

textbooks, copyright lessons, mo
answers, individual tuition.
free prospectus  contact

Marketing of the
< London
(formerly, Incorpofated Sales Ma-

] centre and
provide postal courses with ' selected

For
British
Institutes, 3/TM Ucobank . Build-
ing, Flora Fountain, Bombay-1.

el
for

sti-

del

eferences as between left and
ht. Later, it turned out that na-
re is not always ready to let re-
tions reverse themselves with
complete facility. And this month
have the curious charge assy-
try in the emissions of the eta-
son.

meson affair can be seen in better
perspective if one @ bears that i
mind.

The trade of the particle physi
is not nearly as remote and abst-
ract as it seems at first sight. The
scores of different particles that he
knows are nature’s inventioms. not

his. The ‘weird laws and theoriesj8 Just how long it will take to

that he aflvances and tests may not o ilnsteheofmtaggmnilées ha?gd gg
be di i yery- @R ase S 7 4
e directly relevant to the every v Bt it Shenaibe . itk

day world, anv more than are as-
tronomers’ studies of remote gal-
axies, but they are hopefully the
ultimate governors of the worl
we inhabit.

dthe lifetime of most of us. When it
Is dccomplished, it will be the
g thing in physics since
ewton’s discovery of the law ot
ravitation, and it will bring a
entury of physics to a splendid
limax. And when we understand,

should all seem very simple,
reason the universe is
nade of hydrogen may be plain
ugh to teach to  schoolchild-
n.—(Copyright: by arrangement

Why is hydrogen the raw mate
rial of the universe? The currens|
importance of this issue becomes
plain when one recognises that
given  hydrogen and the well-
known forces of nature, every
thing else can already be explain- |

ed—in principle, if not always in [With New Statesman).
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Pioneers in-the manufacture
of.Tool Holders, Squares,
Callipers, Wrenches,
Magnetic ' Bases, Scri-
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Effective Postal Tuition for
English, Mathematics, History,
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- Good results every. year.
Personal Tuition Class available
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with boc!;y deodorant
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i

Blue Seal Talc contains the special

body deodorant —Hexachlorophene that
protects where ordinary deodorants

never do. Dust on perfumed Blue Seal

Talc regularly . .. it refreshes you like

fine cologne, caresses your skin in a smooth,
soothing all-over protection .. .

keeps you fresh to the end of the day!

*What is Hexachiorophene:

In a tropical country like ours ‘perspiration
problems’ are very prominent. Perspiration
leads to unpleasant odours caused by
bacteria on the suiface of the skin. Every
time you dust on Blue Seal Talc it protects
your skin from bacteria and unpleasant
odour... this is because Blue Seal Talc
contains Hexachlorophene — the deodorant
accepted the worldl over.

The talc
that protects

as it

refreshes

CHESEBROUGH-POND'S INC.

of “caverns measureless to man’ |
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and a ‘“sunless sea’.

(Incorporated in the U.S.A. with Limited Liability)
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medium and family size containers.
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