ANY people, of whor T am one, have

from time to time, if they are given

dm. i« at all while they are

asleep, drea ich somehow seem to be of

an entirely dlﬂcrl'nl texture from the ordinary

nightly imaginings with their blurred outline,
the inconsequence of the events that tal

place therein, and the utter nnreality of it all

to the waking min now and then a

ream of different stuff is woven in the

sleeper’s brain : that part of it —the sub-

liminal self, or vrhnl-\-r |L ¥ be—which

idly astir,
lgh the sleeping brain
like bubbles rising in_ still, placid_ water,
rising equally and sanely to the surface in
undisfigured rotundis ach dreams seem,
after one has awoke, to be still actual, and
though they are not cxactly of the same
texture as past realitics, they exactly of
the same texture us the conjectured nnd
anticipated fatare, They do not seem * to
een,” but * to be about to be.”  And
when such dreams visit the pillow of the
present writer, he puts them down when he
wakes, and gets a witness to subscribe his
name thereto.  The witness, of course,
cannot vouch for the vision, but he vouches
for the date. Thus, if any of these dreams
(the record of them reposes in a red-leather
despatch-box) comes true, I shall send such,
neatly dated and witnessed, to the Society for
Psychical Rescarch, as an authenticated
instance of Dream Premonition.

At present they are all still unsent. Bm
of them all there seems to be none so v
likely (remotely, for the Society will Iu\u
to wait a long time) to come frue, as one
ikt vidted ma s fnnmglu ago. Tt still
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haonts me with a sense of
parison with which the ordin
to~day seem dim and unsubstanti
The evening before this vision occurred 1
had been dining with sober “uhm.lu at a
small bachelor party in St #'s Street,
and wilked home afterwards, for the night
was caressingly warm and anusually fine,
with a friend and contemporary. During
dinner we had talked chiefly about the
delights of the High Alps us a winter resort.
After that we had played bridge in silence,
and walking home, we talked about
Switzerland again. I can find in the n
of our conversation and in the events of the
evening nothing which could have suggested
in the remotest degree (except that I was
an friends) any part of the dream,
I yarted from my friend at the corner of
Albemarle St where he lived, went
nlum, went straight to bed, and immedia
slept. 'l hen I dreamed as follows
2 at a small bachelor party in
St. J-nu-mo Street, and all those present—it
was o party of eight—were well known to
me. But our hmun very old friend—the
same man with whom I had actually been
dining the ¢ before—had been” some-
what silent and preoccupied during dinner,
and as we nu-m{ about_afterwards, before
settling down to casy-chairs or cards, T asked
him if anything were wrong.  He laughed,
still rather uneasily, at this.

“No, not that I know ul he said with
rather marked emphasis. Then he poused a
moment. “T don't see why
you,” be said.
annuation forms for the year have been sent
out to-day. T was down at the Ho
this afternoon —Esdaile told me. We
are eight of us here, all old frmml:x. and, you
know, we are all of us over si

Now, though that fact had not suggested
itself before, it was quite cemink true, and
it was quite certain] famili a troism.
We had all of us got old, but 1]1.» process had
been natoral and gradual.  From  which,

o 1 gather that age comes kindly
U.rhnnl\' the truth of bis

¥, in com-
events of
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remark was apparent : there were only hald
heads and groy heads present, and” from
where 1 stood T could see the reflection of
my own in the glass over the mantelpiece,
the shiny forchcad reaching up to the
top of the cranium, [:nhl-rlmlnul spectacles,
and grey eyebrows.  Yet this—so vividly
natural was the lln‘uln—wu no sort of shoe

t was the “me” to which T was perfectly
uccustomed,

But his words, T am bound to say, were of
the natare of
u shock, for
though for the

twelve
vears I had
known that
the annual
sending ont of
the Super-
annuation
forms  might
very inti-

Y

mately affect
mycontempor-
arics and me,
I'do not tluuk
had
realised
before.

i
The
of my
friends was, |
consider,
large, though
it was all
present at that
moment in
this room, yet
woman of
seventy -seven
who las still
seven Is

i, L hold, very X — =
envishile: Bt S I went back 0 my mind
1 could i

the poews | had jou

spare any of
them ; ulso, T
could ill spare myself. All this passed in o
flash, and since th: mention of the subject
was rather like o deliberate pointing to the
Death’s Head at a feast, I proceeded to turn
my bak on it. The Death’s Head was there,
we all knew that, for when eight elderl;
gentlemen muJ. together at the time of the
sending ont of the Superannuation forms,
there is always present the knowledge that

5 not all ever meet again,  But that,
is invariably the case, — Anyhow, so
wis going to enjoy the
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evening as usnal, If this was to be the last
time that this particular party, old and stupid
and bald as we might be, were going to
enjoy, as we had done for the last fifty years,
each’ other's society, so much the more reason
for making the most of it. If, on the other
hand, we were going to oy it again, there
was no reason at all for disturbance.  So—T
was u sprightly old o e o
laughed.
“Come, let's play some old - fashioned
an i

said
to onr host —
* bridge, for
instance; let's
play bridge
pretend
we are u
thirty and
forty again.
But we must
play it seri-
ously, just as
we used to, in
the spirit. of
forty years
ago, when we
all used to get
8o excited
about it. By
Gad! Tnearly
quarrelled
with you over
it and eut
short a friend-
ship that has
lnnn-ll forty
rs longer.
Now the knowledgo that the Super-
annuation forms had been sent out
bad penctrated over the room, and
ont of the eight prosent there were
cortainly three rather grave faces.
But thé notion of playing bridge, o
game that Im:l been obsolete some
twenty years, u( thus artificially
putting back, met with
few minutes
There was o
certain amount of recollective disagreement
us to the methods of scoring, but our host
Imﬁ\)»llr found, on a shelf of rare old books, n
soiled “and somewhat battered GDI! of the
Rules of 1905 (first edition), in which year,
apparently, certain small alterations came
into force.  With the shabby volume as
referee, from which there was to be no
appeal, we started on this queer old game,
which always seemed to me to have certain

o

¢
marked sucoess, |m-| in a ve
o tables had been put ont.




THE SUPERANNUATION

points ubout it, though now iv was
ﬁnrd to get u rubber together, unless, us in
the prosent instance, . party of elderly old
friends were dining together. For myself, [
cut the lowest card but one, so—the
copy of the Rules of 1905 upheld this s
dumny.

Being dummy, and the first hand being u
somewht uninteresting declaration of clubs,
it was not strange tha at T went back in my
mind to the news I had just heard.  And to
make this dream vivid to the reader in ut all
the same degree us it was to me, I must
enter into a short exposition us 0 wy own
feelings nud habit of mind, as they” were
mine in the dream, in order that whut
follows muy be intelligible. It is as vivid to
me now—that outlook on life, snd kuow-
ledge of the modes under which life was
passed—as is my present outlook and_the

resent modes of life to me now, us I sit

ere in the dim noon of u London day und
write ubout the other from were recollection
of w dream. The yeur then wus 1945,
because I knew 1 was seventy-seven \mm
old, and being that age I looked on life’in u
way that I can remember now with clear-cut
vividness, though it was quite forcign to me.
T looked, in fact, backwards, and my thoughts
were us much und s plewsantly occupied
with the past us they are now with the
fature.  But this mention of the Super-
annuntion forms distracted my mind both
from the bridge that was being plaged, nnd
from its habitual grazing-ground in the
and made it wonder what risk any of those
present (and, in _I?aruculur, myself) ran 7l
receiving one. hole system of the
Superaunuation scheme ws, of course, per-
fectly familiar to me, and though in this
year 1905 it seems to me rather brutal, it
did not seem so in the least in my dream.
Familiarity with it way partly account for
that, but what more accounts for it, to my
mind, is that in the year 1945 one looked
on the mere fact of life (the tenses ure
difficult) in a manner altogether different
from that in which one looks on it in 1905.
In 1945 the life of the individual mattered
far less than it does now, or—which, perhaps,
is the same thing—the life and well-bein;
of the nation mattered far more. This,
think, is one of the pmbable points about
the dmm. and to my waking mind it was
Japan and her heroic, unquestioning sacrifices
in 1904 and 1905 during the Russian war,

which began e the Western nations
up to the undoubted fact that to_progress u
# nation the individual must sacrifice himself
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Ly bis thousands (or be scrificed) without
question or demur.

Briefly, then, the Superannuation scheme
was this. Augone over the o of ssty-ive
was liable each year from the
Home Om«u [y prmled p:’};or, “which, like the
income-tax return, he had to fill up to the
best of his power and belief. Bverybody
over that age did not receive them, but a
very lurge number were seut out, each year.
In"this paper were some eight or ten

uestions, us fur as I remember (I shall not
orgget, them or the number of thew ngain),
and, to certain of these, witnesses—who were
liable to have to swear to the truth of their
testimony, and were subject to  cross-
examination—had to append their names,

nd if, in the opinion of the Board for
swmmmuuuu (attached to the Home
the answer to these questions was
unsatisfactory, the returner of the form
*died" within a fortnight. ~This Board
for Superannuation consisted of the most
humane, wise, und kindly men, and any of
those who were related to the filler-in of any
particular paper, or who could, in the most
remote munner pombh., profit. by his death,
were debarred from adjudicating or voting
in any such instance. I had several friends
on the Board; indeed, I had once been
asked whether, if a seat there were offered
me, I would take it. This I had declined.
The manner of death was infinitely various,
and reflocted great credit on the ingenuity
of the contrivers, was also perfectl;
puinless, and, T believ leasant. Such
was the sum of my musings about the matter
while the band of clubs was being played.

Now all this seems somewhat cold-blooded
and unwarrantable to us in 1905; but in
1945, ovnnf chiefly, I think, to the utterly
different value put then on mere lfe, it seemed
perfectly reasonable. The population of the
world had, of course, vastly increased, and
there was o fround left, for useless people
to cutber. had been in force some
twenty years, and the form drawn up with
the most scrupulous care. An{ valid cause
why & man should continue to live was cause
enongh. What exactly the questions were
T did not at the moment remember. -
wards—

However, for the present the bridge went
on, and it was late when this pleasant
though elderly party broke up. The night
was warm and fine, and I wall ed home with
& 1945 admon of the friend mentioned above,
with whom T had walked home in 1905,

times, 88 usual, occupied our thoughts,
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and we recalled our fift
with no little complac

“And half-u-dozen ¢ ¢ least, every
yeur? mid T, = we most have ke home

ars of friendship

“Thers was ouly one *

from that door together,
times, at least.  Well, well !

“And three hundred times, at least,” said
he, “I have asked you to walk a shade
slower, just a shade slower, All these fifty
years you have never mastered the fact that
I am’ two years your senior. Well, I turn
off here,” he added, as usual, at the corner
of Albemarle Strect. * Good night, good
night. Nm you at lunch at the club to-
morrow

“ Rmu or fine,” said T (also as vsual).

Now, to younger people this &1l sounds
very dull ; 3 Just two old men of near eighty
who had often and often boted and |rr1umsxl
each other, toddling home, and settling to
lunch at the club next day. But there

Three hundred
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seemed to me then in the dream (und, indeed,
there scems to me now, when I am awake) a
certain humanity, a certain achievement in
the mere fact that these two old things had
preserved their tolerance and liking
for each other during so many years,
I am glad to think that I was one of
Llwm. for they must have had rather
s and a pleasant indulgence
ch ‘othe Irritating qualities.
n fact, I sincerely hope that this
]u\rl nv the dream may come true,
yeelf into my flat and went
into my sitting-room to see if thei
were any letters.  There was only one,
in o long, pale-yeilow envelope, un-
stamped, but with 0.H.MS, prmwl
at the top. It looked like incom
It also looked like something cl
I opened it ; a small white printed
paper fell out and fluttered to the
ground. There was also a long,
yellow printed Joper with many blank
Spaces in it. I read the small white
paper first

“ Home (\lﬂee, Whitchall.
y 9, 1945,

ir,

“The Board of Superannuation
beg to enclose the mmnl form, with
the request that it m: i
according to the i
returued to them within the space of
seven complete days.  For every
additional l]

n
will be informed of the
fact within fourteen days of the
Teceipt of your return.
1 beg to remain,
“Your obt. servant,
“A. M. AuEsox (Seeretary.)”

factory, you

Then I read the other paper :
0. H. M. 8.

Superannuation Department.

The recipient is required to fill in answers
to the fulluwing questions to the best of his
ability and bel

Wiiaemses e lnble to be calld upon to
repeat their testimony on oath and subject to
cross-examination.
this poine will nulum them to criminal
prosecution.
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L Are you useful #

(l'v«-[ul is taken to n
widest ser

cun produrtive in the
The unsw 'ﬁ]l uld

ducing, (4) all i
work on’ which he )
other pursait in whi s vow pemoilly
engaged which, in his 1, adds o the
pleasure, wealth, or happiness of ¢
or of individuals,

Subsection (d). — Mere ewployment of
labour or mer: contribution o charities
does not fall under the preceling heads,
unless such s accompanied work,
investigation, o inquiry on the part of the
Witnesses to the answer
-cri rs 4-1 the spec ific art in
1 of recognised

owner or donor,
must be

mers of charity
d - recognised

similar

or

schemes.)

Answer, Witnesses.

TL—Are yon beautiful ?
(Beautifal must be to imply an
ubject of paitive beanty, the contemplation

T —— e

+Not losn than three in number.”

DEPARTMENT, A.D. 1945. 2
e of which s cale
i lated to afford
A artistic pleasure o
the bebolder, and

stir the artistic into

production.
Witnesses to this

section must be pro-

fessional artists, two

at least in number,

of the standing of
RAL

{4
| Anneer,
)
Witnesses,
IIL—Are you
morally beiter

(though ‘sill,
haps, bud) than
were'u year ago

nature,
are all

(Honesty, temper, ta o
truthfuluess,  content,

reckoned moral qualities,
Witnesses (ot less than thice in_number)
lergymen of the ( S of

must be

priesta’ orders ops
msidercd the - cquivalent  of el
(4) dowestic servants.

Ansirer. Witnessex.

0 contributing in other ways
WOl heauty,
1

woral i, po
to the reasonable ].In[\]»llmu. of others ?

Iv.
than by

how
(The word * bappines”
its |..m.| g
Wit

w be taken in

s to the answer should bs ot s
than thiree fn number, and consist of those
who mos ally see the signators—i.e.,
friends and domestic servanta.” The.signa-
tory is also recommended to note with the
gratest posaible ey (since this will be

) the effect that the news that he has
st Supernnnuation form makes on
such.)

Answer, Witnesses.

V.—Are
of beauty ?
(Enclose

you likely to become an_ object

two pl...mmpn-, f an affirma-
tive amawer s retured, this year, (8)
of any previons These photographs
vill be réturncd by the Home Office. in any
event.  No witnesses required.)

Ansirer.

VI—Are you happy ?
sketeh of your aver

If %0, give a brief
day, stating from
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what your_happiness is derived. No wit-
nesses required.

Ansicer.

VIL—State broadls any additional reasons
you may have for wishing to continue to hve.
No witnesses required.

Answer.

(‘This form must be folded aud sent entire
within seven duys. No stamp need be affixed).

§7 coull s any L sl {
s M

1t was as 1 read through this that, for the
me, any sense of nightmare or horior
in me, and as question after question
ed itself to my mind, this horror

could not say I was
“least, I could not get an

1l less two) to agree with me,
except at very grave risk of their incurring
the penalty of perjury. Or what

clergymen would say I' was better than I
was last year? But on purely personal
grounds 1" wanted to live. No doubt that
was unworthy; my room, no doubt, was
more useful to the hation than my company.

But [ still wanted to live, and as [ came—so0
I suppose—nearer to waking, | more and
more wanted to live. Whatever the past
heen, whatever was the present which
was constructed on that, I wanted the future
und its opportunitics. My own live self, in
fuct, as my sleep became less deep, begun o
grow more dominant, while the el Cma
of the dream began to fade, till, with a
strangled cry, protesting against the wild
injustice of being put out of the world, I
awoke, with flying beart and per-
spiring head, to find my room
bright with the newly risen dawn
und all the prowmise of another day.
Now, never in all the archives of
this leather box have I had a dream
so distinet with the sense of sober
reality as this; and as the days
passed on, that reality grew no less,
till now, when a dozen days have
Euwl T cun recall, as vividly as
can recall anything that “ever
happened to me ‘in waking hours,
the sense of being old, the sense, too
—which is utterly alien to me—of
looking backwards instead of for-

wards.  For up to a certain time of
life um: e a traveller who is
seated facing the engine, and ever

looks just ahead of what is immedi-
utely opposite him. But that time
pasi, for fear of drangbts or what
not, we gather up a railvay rug,
seat ourselves with our backs to the
direction of ))mlmn. and see only
that which has

s thoogh the pestutation
of waking woke a sense of nbelllun
in the dreamer’s mind as
Jjustice and expediency of Lhe Super-
annuation scheme, my belief in it now is
fastand firmly roote For—such is the
wisdom of the questions—no one, except the
most useless drone, stands within the danger
of the State-inflicted death.  Usefulness,
beanty, cause of happiness in others, improve-
went in oneself, even mere personal happiness,
are all taken to be signs—or so I read the
paper Lhac the ugn-wry of the form is still
pay to speak, in the world;
that Im pn-aemm there, being a source of
encouragement and pleasure to others, is still
desirable ; that be is still in some sense a
ﬁmwing being, not a mere blind block on the

ighway of life over which others may trip
and hurt themselves, and which is far better
removed. In every line of this dream-docu-
ment there is statecraft, and in none more




“He will ot Le surry to go."
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leurly than in the clause that distinguixhes
between mere. employment of labour, merc
dmrlm\rh, muniticence, and real usefuluess.

r such employment of labour and such
munificence is Hut » mechanical function,
and conld be us well, and probably better,
done by others than by one who in no
other wy contributes to the nutional welfare,
That in fact, seems w me really

lause,

Japanese in point of insight.

E‘:.m.w, Now wise is the question :  Are
you bappy 2 If so, why " For here the
State recognises that immiopent and Instnotive
happinss s in itself u guin, o dividend-
earning proposition. ~ For happiness is s
infections us misery (which is saving u great
deal), and a ||nppy nman \:Annnl. Tielp umm-
Il\mn;: to the welfae world, Tt i

v fact not yeu pro rwn;:nlml,
ru'u ¢ to know r.m in 1945 it will e,

Aguin, in those Utopiun duys, it will be
recognised that beauty is & contributor to
the welfure of nations. It must be allowed
that now.

while London is London and, more

wnlf is fixed between now und then, us re-
wards our Western civilisation, where
comneils and other bodies of high intelligeuce
are steadily employed in substituting the
ugly for the beaatiful, wherever such substi-
tation can b made without undue expense
or sacrifice of cfficiency.  But in 1945, so T
hiave reason now to hope, even though beauty
be of 80 senile  quality a8 may be exhibited
in gentlemen of sixty-five and over, it will be
recognised a8 an asset in a nation's solvency
and & reason why the possessor of it shonld
be permitted o Tive. 4nd. from where bt
from the East may this duwn be expected to
enlighten the skies?  Here, aguin, Jupan
springs o the fore—Japan, who in the midst
of the most xanguinary and expensive war
that the world has ever seen, celchrates with
hier nccustomed courtesy and mertiment the
festivals of Chrysanthemuw and the Flower-
ing of the Cherry.

Again, how wise and “ insighted " to make
mere domestics competent witnesses as to a
man's habit of diffusing happiness, a thing
s0 vastly importaut; while for the re
support of his claim to heauty, A.R.A.'s are
required to give their signature! }ur this
scems to be at last pmtnu.\l recognition of
the truism that_ cha cging ut home.
Deeds of trivial domestic kindness. and the
habit of them, are rccognised at_their real
value in this dream-document.  Mark, too,
the geverity of the punishuent for perjury.

On finst consideration the penalty for delay
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in sending in returns seemed w0 e dispro-
portionate to the offence, hut on subsequent
reflection 1 think it s right, For uny man
who dullies with death for the mere sl
living another day is no longer fit w live,
being an esential coward.  And if we want
to et rid of che superfluous: population, let
us by all means begin by segregating and
yllllng in confinement all’ exsential cowards.
or really there is no use for them.
Cowardice stains the whole charucter : it eats
like corrosive acid into whatever apology for
other virtues there nuy bappen w0 be, and
renders them futile,
nally, how sound a principle underlies
the whole scheme ! Such a paper might in-
ced be sct with advantagre, not merely to
poor old folk of over sixty-five, but to all
wlults, xinee mulmllcng\. is “.lm«fo
existence”  If any man cannot justify hix
own_ existence, it s almost certain thai no-
Dody else can do it for him. He came
the world through no volition of his «
surely he may be enabled to leave it in
the same mantier, if his presence there is un-
justificd on 80 broud a field of inquiry as ix
covered by this Superannuation form. Above
all, i e is not huppy, he will not be'sorry to
go, while if he is, any reasonable grounds
will be accepted by the Board—or so I read
it—as u sufficient, reason for his being allowed
to live. But—this, too, is wise—the grounds
of bis luppiness must be reasonable. [ cannot
lmnglm. the Board nceepting u burglar be-
e .e took plmm in nmmug

o

\o there m the Ieuther ln)x this dnum
reposes. 1t wonld give me great, pleasure —
if it were in my power to do so—to dream on
the same subject again, in order to clear up,

own satisfaction, several points whicl
are still vague to me. 1 want to know, for
instance, whether one affirmative answer, if
completely satisfactory, etitles the signatory
to a fresh lease of life.

Al yos, it must be so.  However hopeless
in other respects, a mun of over sixty-five
who can thrill with joy (and satisfy the
Board on the point) when, on un mr]y

uy of spring, he sex the pale crocuses
pecr ubove the grass, und fecls the spring
in his boues, is surcly worthy to live,
on thie mere consciousness of his own happi-

s, whether hie be twenty years old, or
MLy, or ninicty—in fuct, the older b is,
Llh loss e can be permitted to die, if he can
be kept alives For o anely n ey,
though it is caxy for the blackbirds to have
their will, it takes u poct to have bis.




