II - 66 - 34. Conversations with George Bernard Shaw (Undated) 21 pp.
Although Agnes Smedley's name does not appear as the author
it seems likely that she was -- The style and corrections
and changes which seem to be in her handwriting would
indicate that she was the author. This, however, will take
time to determine.
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detachments for the struggle agalnst the Japanese invsion, provided
the Nanking Government would cease i1ts advance against the Soviet
districts."

Shaw: "“That wa.s?éair enough-%'oci.'

"14 was not accepted--since then the Nanking armies have
launched their campaign against the Soviet aistricts."

Shaw: "Fumkx Tell me about the Soviet districts--where are
they and how great a territory.f

“rhe center is southern Kiangsi, completely Soviet. There are
other districts in various parts of the country, not always contiguous.
It is generally said that about 50,000,000 of the Chinese people live
under Soviet mle.‘Z

gwmwx The conversation continued along these lines for some
time, Shaw showing great interest in this subject. At last Shaw
removed:

“So the real issue in China, EsxxiEwedxfromxNaxkirgxamaxilex
fareigRrpENErEy isxRex 1s not the Japanese, but Communism."

f "yea. The Nanking Government, the Japanese and other
imperialist governments all regard Communism as the main issue. The
foreign imperialist powers all sell the most up-to-date arms and

and aeroplanes
ammunition/to the Nanking Government, not to fight the Japanese, but
to fight the Red Army. In a way it 1s 1ike the =XIim® imperiallist

and White invasions of Russia after the Russian revolution.‘y

Shaw: "“So that is the situation!" 0

“rhat 1s the situation--yes."

Shaw: Bell me about this men, General Chang Hsueh-liang of
whom we hear in Europe. Is he an intelligent man?™

“He is a morphium fiend."

Shaw: “A what!"

"A morphine fiend. Opium, morphine."
", . .. he is less intelligent by far than his father, the

|
% %
R
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old bandit. 014 Chang Tsoelin indeed united Manchuris. + + .

Ehang '{ rgl‘“hchang Hsueh-liang is nothing but a spoilt chnd,@
of the friends remarked.

S Why call him a spoilt chilg) enother—interpupted.

-

'Hug_m_t_j;h.at_.__ﬂe_ 1s a corrupt and debauched creature, mm who

poisons the people of the north with oplum; a murderer and petty
€T despot,"  mmmihmrximtmrruptedx
Shaw: "What kind of Pux¥tx Government is this Manchukuo--
Cg}s it a real puppet governmen And what kind of man in Pu Yi? All
I know of him is from Johnsofi, his tutor.®
"He 18 a real puppet of the Japmesa,m
Smmseape. ThEx¥Ex This so-called Manchukuo is nothing but the puppet

government of Japan. »

a prisone

The conversation went over to miscellaneous subjects--to

Jews in China, to temples, and Shaw asked if Marco Polo was remembered

in China.
"There 1s a temple to Marco Polo in Skitx Canton."
Shaw: Now do you think there may be a temple to me in China?®
The conversation turned to Nanking.
Shaw: “Just what 1s the Kuomintang--just what is the Nanking
Government?™

"The Kyomintang amxkkex¥smking 1s a Party, the ruling party,
and i1t 1s the same as the Nanking Government."
( Bhaw: But who elected that government? Who is the real
power?® Wmmxzpps
“Chiang Kal-shek is the real dictator of that government.,
Nobody elects anybody. Chiang Kai-shek, because of his army, is the
dictator and no Minister or other official can hold power without

his appointment or approval. He may make alliances with militarists



4
of politicians temporérily strong enough to make trouble for hime. . .
give ®tmx them Jobs here and there."
Shaw: Is he a capable man?
"His chiggiséégngth lies in the German military advisers who
draw up and direct his military campaigns. These are reactlonary

Fascists or officers from the old Kalger's Government of the past.‘ko A
f--h-_r .2—-4 A "‘-‘-‘I/’u, -

Shaw: Tell me now, how did the people here regard the Lytton
report?™

Mrs. Sun: The people oppose it, but the Government accepted 1t:’r
- Perhaps you know that -

the Anti=War-Gengress in Europe appointed a special c © come

to China in March and make an invest n of Manchuria, and then to

hold a conference in It is headed by Henri Barbusse, Theodore
Shaw: Barbusse and Romain Rolland approached me to sponsor tkztx

that Congress in Europe. But kkEyx such , Congress really cannot

end war. The war to end war is no way to solve this problem. Ziximx

kEXX Only if the nations come to a IriERAtyxxErEEnERtXEANXEREYX roal

determination to live in peace can there be an end of war. The people

themselves do not want war. After the World War, all participants found

that they were far worse off than they had been before that time. All were

ruined., This has an effect to discourage war among the people. They

do not want war., This Anti-War Congress, and this conference out here

will not really end war at all.™

mamntxrekaity "we know

that the people in oppbsed to

Rat Ant%?war Congress are not at 24
national wars of liberatio b seConter

Cao Y 400 OQUEHRGION. . . the only thiIng s Zhol

Iotbovend-thercapitalistuaystons .
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Shaw: "That will still be war. There is an inst.rumént in the
International Bureau -of Intellectual Cooperation in the League of Nations.
If the intellectuals of the world could use that as an instrument
against war, 1t might be better than to organize a separate League."

"This—eonference inm Shanghet—wilT be oN1sT Iy Tor publicity,
fSor _propaganda.against wars - —v-the-onty—thing-that-cen-end-war-ie-to
-end-the gystem.that-esuses war==the capitalist—sysven."

Shaw: But aren't we all capitalists? ExamwsvErxxmMERXEEX
I am--considerably so. . . aren't you? His eyes twinkled in a smile.

"No--not at ail."

As the launch sped along the Whangpo, Shaw lapsed into EEmxx
occasional silences, wa’c.chin_g with interest the shore, the foreign
gun:bor,,‘ta, asking questions. One of the Party explained:

“Phat 1s Woosung which the Japanese devastated during the
invasion. All along this stretch of territory there was fearful
Tighting. 1In Shanghal itself the Japanese used the International
Settlement, which 1is supposed to be neutral, as a base of operations.

They would advance beyond it and attack the Chinese army; when driven
back they would retreat into the Settlement. The Chinese could not
follow because that was saild to be 'neutral' territory.“ ‘

Shaw laughed satirically. "Yes. . . of course. . . that is
the way they all do.‘%

Mrs. Sun: Mr. Shaw, I should like to show you the devastadfied

area of Chapei. kmdxErExfartery ARk EL R X X AR X HEXKEXEXRE

Shaw: But all devastated areas are alike. Once I was taken
on a trip through Flanders, and when I saw all the ruins I aa.id to my
guldes: but this is nothing compared with my own native town of Dublin
after Easternm Week.

Mrs. Sun: I would like to show you something of the real China.

s i
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e o+ o« that is, the Tactories, where the Chinese HERYXNENENXERX XL Xdran
workers work, and the homes of some of the workers.,"

Shaw: I know already!. They are dreadfully poor. Like
the East Side of London or other such ecities. . . . « Is there no
factory law here?"

"Yeg--on paper. The conditions in the factories are much the
same as in the early days of industrialism in England. Take the silk
filatures--there are a bout 60,000 silk workers in Shanghai. ©Or these,
20f are 1little children, women, and the rest men. The so-called
factory law that remains on baper says the age limit 1s T®xmextixx
14, But 1ittle children work for their living, under very bad conditions,
from the time there are six or eight years of age."

The conversation turned to Soviet Russia. Soviet Russis

permeated the conversation of Shaw from the beginning to the end,

Shaw: "Litvinoff and Lunacharsky went with me as I went about in

Moscow., . . of course people would say that was to contrel me and show
me only what I wanted to see. e » « that is nonsense. I found that they
went because they themselves had seen nothing of their tivedtr own home
towm! You know, it is as it is everywhere-~they have been so rery busy
that they have never had time to go about and see their own institutions,
They were as much interested as I was. . . , . « REXXEakEx the

e «¢ o o o Idid all sorts of things to see things for
myself, Txknxxhnxp-itnnxtnrxtuxtxu without preparation. One day we
were driving through the streets of Moscow and T suddenly ordered the
car to stop in the center of the road. ‘'Where is the nearest police
station?' I asked. TheEyxpeintedxtm The chauffeur pointed to a buillding
not far away. . . XEXEEX I got out and went in--up four flights of

stars. There I entered the police station where cages were being tried,
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But the room was not like a mmwxk police court at all. There was

Just a big room, with some chairs and tables about, and at one

end of the room a long table on a low platform. The person on trial

was a woman-w;mﬂmmﬁmmm
L J— p— — ~— S— T

peemlbs It was her second offence and people sald it was very

- v

serious. M—“

fxix. . . Ver§ soon the maglstrate returned. She was a woman, and
it appeared, very capable waman, . you know, the sort of woman you
might see as manager of a hotel in England. There were two agg@ssors,
both men. They declared the offender-‘ré guilty. . . . Then that
' prigoner, the women, arose and told kkEmxaxazxiy the magalstrate exactly
What she thought of her! She told her that she Wwould never have anything
to do with her again, and she would never set her foot in that courte
room again! She said it was a scandal and a shame that this Judgment,
had been delivered M Then she stalked out of the room,
fuirously. . . . she went back to work, wherever that was. Of course
she is-wWebehed—and must be under guard at night. . . . but that was the
scene I witnessed.

+ « « . At another time %e were in thExyterEtsxufx¥arEnwK
a digtrict and one of our party, a young American, took pictures
on the least provocation. At one time a mi‘litia% policeman, stepped
up and told him he could not take pilctures in that district, and had

- /
to stop. The Wbeing an Amer:l.cain‘:
J \* ™ - .
~ali-biner declared that as an American to life, liberty,

an sult of happiness, and to take pletures at any time and in any
place he pleased/ 4Apd nothing could stop him! But the militia told
him to stop 1t and to wait right there on that street until he, the
militia, went and asked his inspector about this. Seo XEXWE the American
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was left standing on a public street, rooted in his tracks, while
the pollicemen went away to the police station to ask his inspector if
he was right or the American right. After a time he returned and told
the American 1t was all right--he could go on pursuing life, liberty,

and happéness., . . . .
+ « o+ « oWith me in Soviet Russia were Lady Astor and Lord

Rosemere. Lady Astor, you know, was quite determined s _fmd Wneqi
4 L3 ¢

é .
and make people a.dmi they were %1 unhap py. /\I rememher

L J «

LR 2 Gooperative Farmh fBhe “meme met some American srorkers, e# Russians
who had fox}merly REX I been in America.

o\ and o | A’ &errS O JC ove

y
'4

ey - L H T Ked t,o ‘he

.m-—l’fWhere arg /you f rom?' she ‘gereamed at o 'éAof them, !From
f WA AL 4 A

Massachusetts', - raplied,. Whi & arth did you ever leave the

y United States and come to this awful land?' she asked. Hef replied:

—

it

s

-

/
t

f r ) 5
'Becau e’ I winted $nesdememi-wanbed free gpeech,bcnmone, ' Lady astor

' scereamed: _"Free gpeech--but you have noﬁe ere--what dof you mean?'®

He a.nsweré'a- 'In the United States I wa.nted tex free gpeech and they

yould no'b Elive 4. -F wa.nted for 1ngt’.a.nce %o taMt abo ‘%)ﬂgis =

\.f. WA m . o ”
Y,

Well, 1e o 2 ele a.me' Ul

M After our t.rip was all finished, Lady Astoh—k}nﬂ}.

sti11 would not believe and was B‘bill searching forfunhippiness. &

% she irew her chgir right up to Litvioff, pu% her hand on

his arm, and loo i1 Ekrtx ‘'straight in the eyes gnd asked: ‘Now, just

between you and me--now, tel]l me h% aren't you sorry that the
(]

— i

revolution took place?'™ % how Jeame i Q'

arose, demonstrated t.he_»,.faction of Lady Agtor, sesesssets TEELY o

'Litvinoff merely repﬁed to Lady Astor: 'y deesr lady, I have been \

working for the revolution a.ll my life--and still am.? W
PP —————————

(' — . - g -
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Shaw: Freedom? What is 1t? ~In India, the British have given
the Indians a free trial by Jury. en the jury acquits prisoners,
the judge then reverses the ve ct and sentences them to-bPrison.
\ These are called free Briti institutions. Free spe --what is it
in most countries? Only Tew people have the rig to say something.
{ The only real free spe or the only real demogffacy that 1s of value
1s that which gives e worker and peasant t chance to squeal when
! he is hurt, and hange the conditions t hurt him. That 19
‘ kind of freedo ey have in Soviet Russjd., I was always imp

: falrs are only- figur eads. But in Sqg etRussia. they
! do theip”job by hard work, and i they do not, they“are thrown out

d o oo eRefeipderenbodeimeSiobby . When we interviewed s We

‘t thought we been with him but about 25 minutes, but mpam then we
[ootet § pb sr

ﬂit had been 2 1/2 hours! is a man who pay®

little attenton to mere theory. He is a practical man and when " plan

s

works he says, 'there, that is Marxism!"

Lisaasedesyrle==-
Shaw squinted up his eyes quizzically and looked into the

distance, we—a=eweiiie-piowseasbbobunas or o theatrical director

views a rehearsal from the back of : theatre ) "The first impression
you get of Stalin is that he is a very handsome man--brown eyes, a
Georglan. . . very handsome. Then you think: 'Now, just what is it
that he makes me think of? Yes.. . a touch of the military about him--
augtere uniform with no decoration of kind, Just a coat buttoned

up to* throat, «eee nilitary butt,on}\coverad with eloth. .' Then

you loo Lther down- little plump, then you think, ‘oh yes, the
Pope.," 8 mother tried to make a priest of him in his youth, but
instead he became a Bolshevik.‘ Once, he robbed a bank for the Party . .

but you must not remind him of that _ . -
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wibagpde HEX . . . . He 18 a man who permits you to talk\}&-—ﬂ—
you want to. He says nothing, but listens in eilence. Then, when you
have finished, he modestly asked: 'If you don't object, I would like to

say a few words.' Then he says what he has to say! A very practical,

realistic man! To say the least! J—Wa—a-uﬂmﬂ.ﬁ'_‘%

WWM
MWW
W%It is not so much theory, as
the goal he 1s after. He gets there, but he does not care how. But
i8S gotes Sharel . ..i ..o

e« « « With me was Lord Rosemere who proposed to Stalin that

Lloyd George be i‘nvited to the Soviet Union . . . because Lloyd George
EpEEkEXfEExkinxzudx & Al

« « 1n a short time he would be m ing revolut.ionary speec in Moscow
e avrpslpr) (€ G ¢ 1 U W

* . « I do net understand Russiap Bwt when Stalin replied to

suggestion through the interpreter, the interpreter's chin trembled.

T caught In Russian the one word #WramgistyxandxundErz 'Wrangel', and
UNderstood aumastdy—weotmiteidnras—adigs -1-. . yOUu remember, it was

the British Government under Lloyd George that spent £100,000,000 to

finance the White Russian invasions of Russiam after

the Russian Revolution! That fact the Russians can use very well when

1t comes to the question of Russian paying the @zarist debtes & «

« + « . Bmw Yes, I saw Krupskaya also. Now there wast the
only time I ever had the impression that the Russians were trying to
keep something from me. I had heard that Stalin hadf told Krupskaya
that if she did not obey, he would withdraw from her the title of 'Lenin's
widow' and confer it on someone else!

Shaw laughed merrily at the joke,mm

and turned to Mrs. Sun with the inberruption: "Tell me, has the Nanking

Government tried to withdraw from you the title of 'Sun Yat-sen's widows"

e
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Shaw: ¥mwxz I wanted to present Krupskaya with one of my

books, and to talk with her. But in Moscow the officisals put it off
from one day to the other and t 0ld me all sorts of things. . . first it
was that she was sick. . . next it was that she was not in Moscow at
all! So I thought they were keeping something from me, and were keeping
her confined somewhere because of her rebellious ideas! At last I put
my foot down and sald: 'I want to see Krupskaya!' They replied with

a shrug of gpheir shoulders: 'All right--if you must'. So I drove

out of Moscow for a number of hours, and there im a lovely villa of a
former Lord or landlord, on “broad, sunny vernadas supported by

great white pillars, I met Krupskaya. She was not at all a prisoner,

nor was she appy. I found that the attempt to keep me from her
|g$ v beawge sl, vy henor o -00{ 3

was \[ he "

After all, what—+s—he;—who la he? ow his ideasl® ~SHe dtdmet,

t - e 19th
a2t best they—esit-me the 'Grand 01d e,

« « » But I found Krupskaya entire different from what I

had expected. SkExtwxmximwmiy @n her photographs she is very ugly.

But in reality she is a very lovely, gweet old lady, with SR Dt e
Zxt a strange Mongolian face-~-high cheek bones; one of the most

interesting women I have ever seen dm-my—Fifer~ You get the impression
that children would love her and tumble over her. . .

e +« » «Yes, I saw Gorki also, and he also was living in a
villa outside the city, with broad sunny verandas. He is a tall, haggard

old man. , . . what can one say of ® writer, anyway; all his wares are
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in the window--in his books. @I had met him 20 years before, after I
had read and seen his 'Night's Lodging!, fhmmxtkxrextx and dther

‘pPlays. « « + « &ond there is his kmmkx®x memoirs, especially "My

Childhood®. . . . .
[ Iffg%oke: “1g izznnn ni;;!xtnixxt wonderful--great,
one of the greatest things ever written?®
Shaw: Yes--it is wonderful. . . after all, the only part of
a person's life that is worth recording in memmri memoirs is the
childhood. . . after that, all is alike. . . . I have now written
something of my own childhood; in my latest book that has Just appeareq,
this has been published. . .

A friend spoke: "Have you read Gorki's “Forty Years?"

\‘No
e T oY 2 1o - ad thought of
the. .Rus s N [ G ggrsTperore - e} Q W,
theutte U ity o e 1
‘and  detalls--bup—iikethe aTseuesiony ot the E gentsia of that
SHEwsA A1l books are too long these days=--nothing under three

»
volumes,EREX
Friend: "“Egrky Georki's mmrkx characters in his Forty Years

remind me of your 'Heartbreak House'.

Shaw: Yes, that was written on a Russian model--I said S0.
Friend: I 1ov93§;§d Captain Shotover!
Shaw smiled quizzically and began to recall memories. "“You
Eould not imagine where I got that character. @ne day an actress friend |

of mine who likes to talk began to tell me of her old father, an old

=l
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heathen sea captain who had toured the Seas, chiefly in the West

and sick
Indies. He was old/and the doctors said he wemld soon die. FhExgirimx
: ‘

" 8 de.ughtery were urged by priests to prepare Mt
A1 i
1;;,' did not like to tell mm him of his impending
&éatl-l)-but finally they did so and induced him to accept the church
and take the sacramen'bT. « + + but he could not swallow the
~ P ey e P e Peed 7
sacramental bread, wakags there was cheese on iti

3

: “ « « he got well- =
e St lt. o sl e-l-uu.'.
The cabin of the launch rang with laughter.
Someone asked Shaw: Did you see anything of the theatre in
Moscow? .
Shaw: No--I was there wEX when the theatres were glosed. I
saw nothing except one play, and it a most miserable one no
 connection with Soviet 1life. It was 'The Beggar's Opera', Wmdly a very
bad play, badly produced; and xtxmasx the performarice was 1nt.erngﬁed
X CAPIIIprR s
by a proces%&raﬂing across the Saewsee.the stage banners&'Welcome
to Shaw' on them! It was a most abominfable play! Lagter the Russians
themselves sall 1t was a play witkxmm that has really no place in Soviet

1life. - t the Russian films are very good indeed--very good.

i /
&r—— When I was in Moscow they did Mmpossible

thing! They gave a horse race in my hong, and named one of the horses
Bernhard
fhaw! They even made me present the prize the winner--I think it was a

- efore the race
rouble note or something like that. I told them/that now that they
hagte/abolished competition, I took it that they would have only one
horse!

Some asked him: Have you read anything of the new

| TR . R R S
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Shaw: No. I feel much as Lenin did about it--it may be

literature?

all right, but I can't read it!

Mr. Shaw, what are the ideas of this age that most interest
you?

Shaw: I am interested in nothing. I am a living corpse. I
died long ago.

“No--no!“ - h m\

Shaw: Then, half dead! For a long time the younger generation
forgot me. They said I was out of date--that I belonged to Viectorian
England. But now that Galsworthy, Hardy, and Moore have dled, they have

remembered me. Now they call me the Grand 0ld Man. . . . .I know
none of the younger writers of today--Noel Coward, Yes; but he is already
middle aged; mmd he 1s not only a playright, but also a composer. Of
the young Russian Xxkmmx writerSI know little. The Russians are a
great people, an artistic people. They are perhaps too artistic.
+ « + + +On the boat, during this trip, I write to amuse myself. There
1s nothing else to do. The boat and the people are awful. They dance
and dri zrixgex until 3 in the morning. They get dead drunk. So
IxzmuzexsysE I workg-Jou know, my father drank, and I write. I have
written one ridiculou® littde comedy on board and am now writing
on something else.

Wk, [

Mrs. Sun spoke to efbemd, saying: I don t understand how
you can so vividly recall events of your past life.

Shaw: One does‘-qﬁ when one 1s old.

He bent forward and looked at EREXXXWHERXBREXKRLE
IExXaidy X EREX R EAN SR ONEXd YEARE R 2AYE with a distant, yet
penetrating gmze and in his remark came back the words of ddaesold -‘zaptain
Shotover in wiwedmema. "Hoartbreak House"; "When one grows old, one has
dreams," Shaw said--"one dreams."

Mrs. Sun: Mr. Shaw, which of your works do you v alue the most?

Shaw: I do not grade my works. When they are finished they
are finished--I put them aside and that is £%¥rt the end of them.

"But you say your Widowers Houses was an
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inferior sort of thing.
Shaw: Strguxet Yes. Strange--that play Was revived this
past year! . . . now they have even published one of my nExEtztx
first novels! Before I wrote plays, I produced four novels=- - = Wuqn-"’

Bgds inferior things! Ridiculous. I learned to write by writling them.

They were of course refused by publishers. I kept th my desk for
years, and later when Soclallst magazines asked me f g, and I did

not have any, I gave them these mms. to publish. Xmmxkmmxx Soclalist
magazines always are in need of manuserips. . . . . . . “E=slweys

O Cor b’
..ﬂnl:nd-in my Jjournalistie work when I was young that the conservative
papers would publish articles from me that the Socialist.a %ﬂ-—hﬂ 2
The Socialists were always afraid of supprees1on, but the conservatives
e not.m There were ma.ny that' suppressed some of my
writing. . . . I remember once that ExXRrimm@xmfx an editor =mmk
mauktx censored about half of what I sent in--of course the important
part. When asked why he did that, he replied: 'Do you think
my newspaper is an omgan for Sociallst propaganda?'

Mrs. Sun: Well, they do worse than that in China. The press
is very gubservient.) The Kuomintang publishes statements declaring
that I am a member of their C.E.C., or that I have said this or that,
or that I am travelling with reactionary Generals, or that I am on this
or that committee. When I deny it, they give orders to the press to
publish nothing I sa.y.g

Shaw's eyes bécame slits of sgtirical wit. ™Of course they
would Skawxx *do that.' They can't afford to dm ailow people to
know what you think. SnmEEEGEGeGsee-gelamieemmiishe . Sut there is
some Jjournalistic excuse for them. Now, you see, if the press reports
ke that I, Shaw, have murdered my mother-in-law, it makes a good
story, doesn't 1t? But if I deny that by saying t'ﬁ is a lie] and
that I am h,ving breakfast, peacefully, with my mother-in-law, they

do not think that good news. . . . Tell me, Mrs. Sun, just what is
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- If a man is living with a woman, they askm® him if he is married to

16

your position regarding fhe Kuomintang and this Government."
Mrs. Sun: I have nothing to do with it. When the
} PR et ol kr 92 7
ME’UW @mﬂnmmﬂa AM-398%-wad-formed the
Nanking Government, I broke with t& and went broad. I have never
had anything to do with them since. hey hav slaughtered the
people and betrayed the revolution.(

-a-personal one, for-
y,
di_c‘t or of the Gofermment, axbemikzxr .

a

Shaw: You are t.he Anrs.nt. terrible. Of course they would
be afraid of anything you say!

Y tanc f@u.k

% orward and asked: Mr. Shaw, gust what do
you think about marriage?

Shaw: What can one think of marriaée? I am married--
that's all. I think people who are married XiveExarmuzkRresEx are
more free than if they lived in 1lliecit relationships. The pain
of a secret relationship 13 muEk too great. A number of women have
proposed to me in my life! ‘l;:t'the terms they placed upon this
XEXE were s0 impossgible tha'b I could not accept. I would never baie d
-subject a woman to the pain of such a reiationship; o aoa—bhe-gsoctal
3= TS TS ETE ¥ - ——

"¥mx Mr. Shaw, you speak only of Anglo-Saxon countries,

such as England and America, where there is social ostracism for

men and women who live in free relationships. 'Ew_ |
3 n d
1ot-apply-fory. say, Germany or the Squdedslinton.
¢

Shaw, hesitatingly: Yes, you are right. But even in the 4
Soviet Union I found that the Party people there are very sternm.

N o i,

her. If not, he should be. If he replies that he is married to anothe j
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woman, they.tell him to divorce the other womsn. Up to a short time
ago they were quite rigid about this, but now I noticed they are
easi% up on_ their discipline.

t-‘ -rp &"*"“'

]

I have read oi men whe- have been arrested for
disorderly donduct beca.use they took advantage of the free marriage
laws of the Soviet Unioh."

Shaw: "Why disorderly conduct: For taking advantage of

the marriage laws is enough."

The discussion went over to women, and Shaw smiled a bit

whimsically and remarked:
"My idea of a woman is one who will take care of a man and

still leave him free to work and go his way."

T T T

m ies--if I were a man I might feel the same way. Bt

o e e ¢
Shaw smiledias fs iiwanal \} MWGM.MI .' %
Pstends-Mir. Shaw, most of the women cha.rac’c.ers in your
plays are just like that aren't they--women who take care of f mﬁﬁ
“"')‘-L.(_ Pl
and leave hwr free to mork."
Shaw: You must admit that my women werExthex characters

were the first to step out on the stage as human 'beings,

true? . vt U tur'li/

I had a strange experience after I leftxkk® Soviet

Rusgsia. For all the time I was there, I had become accused to EEELx
meeting only women who worked for their living--professional women,
working women, hard-working, xemExxmfxaxmryx serious women of every
kind. Then when I crossed the frontier into Poland, I again(saw the
finely-dressed, painted women, fixed up to look at, -yousdesow. Well-=
I felt like calling the polipt” o
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E Speaking Turther erwomer; *he saidi. "I never know how to

) judge women today--my standards are Victorian. I meet women who
geem to me to be strips of girls 24 or 25 years of age, and then
it turns out they have grown sons!

To Mrs. Sun: Do Chinese women still have bound feet?

Mrs., Sun: Inland, yes. In the port ciltles not.

Shaw: Does the Jjoint famlly system stl111 exlst?

Mrs. Sun: In cities under the influence of industrialism,
not; in the 1nter?.qr it does to a large extent.

Mt‘flytﬁink the self-diseipline and control you find
in Chinese is due to the jJoint family system--each one knows his
place and respects it--the relationship between the younger brother
to the elder, etxxx gnd so on:

PR ¥ g "_w

: "I nave never yet one Chinese womean who < &

M o : t Aop’
Me old :t‘a.mily systemy rbut’\l have met many men who _Go. All

e f°.._, — oﬁa
day long the men are mw e home is regulated for

tsmemmad—-their convenience. Rukxkt It is Ahe women and children who
M J_M

must control themselves. ThkEx . The women quarrel -skbctmmsisime. omong

themselves and the children yell and ecry. T}m@ﬁﬁyﬁs geuds.l--

servant to his master,
it teacher subservience and loyalty of/son to father, wife to husband,

younger brother to elder brother--mm@ Just as the old feudal army
taught subservience and toyalty of the soldier to his general,
haw: Suppose I write a drama giving the other side of the

picture--3uxt the soldier telling his general what he thinks of him,

YREXEX a son telling his father what he thinks of him, and a wife

\ telling her husband what she thinks of himl:
CZ?'«“ : !
\ A Some wives do that as it is.
Shaw: REXmtiyex The famlly is a most artificial system.

Relatives are thrust upon you. ¥You always try to get away from them.
e

The natural and pleasant thing 1s to choose the people you want to

X s | i
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<stubjects. !

"Before 70," he said( "I was so old that nobody liked to
read my works. But now that the others of my age have died, and I
am left alone, they call me the Grand 0ld Man. Gorki and I alone

remain--but Gorkl 1s good for another twenty years. . . . . . .

Shaw:recalled EkzramstEr men and books of the past. THNa
of jt.h:;‘gooka on his 1life by Harris and by Hendersoq he said: The
one by Harris is the best, because all the real ra.c‘rsgfout my life
I wrote %@ myself. After Harris died, Mrs. Harris, alone and poor,
had ## the manuseripts of this book on her hands. I went over them
and wrote in the real truth about my life. You know, Harris did not
intend to write this book about me. He wanted to write a book about
Jesus Christ, but the publishef said: 'No, we are not interested in
B book about Jesus Christ; we want a book about Bernhard Shaw.! ;

“Harris spent much of his telling that he had found he
starving on his doorsteps and that he took me in and made a man of

me. I got very tired of that and once I wrote an article and sent it

2 o o-}a_ i
mconverse.tion constantly returned to tiasse—twe

%
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to him to publish in his magazine "Pearsons, in New York. In this
article I told how I, a rich, famous man, was one day sitting in

myxpffizsyxwhER my s tudy when I looked through the window and saw

a £hin, haggard, ragged little man standing in the rain on my doorsteps i”ﬁ

I opened the door and let him in--and it was Frank Ha.rris" That was
~

the article. But Harris would n publish it-
o r]u.-.-u..d
thain laughter! 4.fThe cabin of the launch.

*-‘-&d sald: But after that, Harris published a big

advertisement on the back of Pearsons. Across the top of the page

xExeExthex was the one line: Three Great Congeamraries. Below,

on the left-hand side, was the picture of you, Bham: to the extreme xipkx

&

A ‘e aleele eta
right m Ogcar Wilde; and in the middle,u;&w%m
Wae '
of Frank Harris

Shaw laughed. "That was Harris, ™isemsedsdr “But it 15Ea. sﬂame’

“Wale there is no one to collect and write the really good things he
aia."

3hanss Fiu I ] Gatal

, Hrew-asked: "Have I not

met you somewhere before?“)
b bs bt F el
"No," , " but once I xEmkxymm wrote and asked
you humbly to read one of my manuseripts to find if there was anything

in it worth publishing."
S SREw X SR E X URE X R XA ELY X T2 th v nx Kamdy
frawxreptiedtxx TexaxwadkRingckox xxxitxtimnxt:l

e wes o o) idra
Sha.w ?lied' If there is a good ldea in a mnuscrip‘b

Wy weiop 3
send it to another writer, &mmMe will only atealmsn

As for me--if I should take a manuserint to a publisher, the publisher

would say: 'I don;t want this manuscript; I want one by you.'
&haw VWhen Shaw met Lo Hsun,(he remarked: "They call you the
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