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‘OPPORTUNITY YEAR’

A(CORDI\J(J to at least one nat-

ional daily, 1956 is going to be
‘Opportunity Year’. Most people
tend to take that sort of prophecy
for what it 1s worth. They know
just how many opportunities have
come their way In previous years,
and since there is rarely any radical
change in their circumstances during
the night of Dec. 31/Jan. 1, there
rarely seems to be any reason for
assuming there will be any great
developments.

The majority of the world’s popu-
lation live from year to year with an
almost total absence of opportunity
to do anything but work hard, and
those opportunities which do appear
at significant moments in their lives
usually present alternatives worse
than the current existence. Such as
going to war or to prison, for ex-
ample.

In a world organised as this one
1S, opportunity for significant better-
ment is limited to a relatively tiny
minority. Only at very rare mo-
ments in history do the right com-
binations of circumstances coincide
for action by majorities to be a
feasible possibility. And, alas, so
far in history, we have sadly to
admit that the people in action have
failed to hold on to the gains they
have shown themselves capable of
achieving.

Either through circumstances be-
yond their control, or through in-
sufficient knowledge or experience,
when the humble folk of the world
have seized their opportunity to get
up off their knees, some new master
(or perhaps even the old one) has
managed to get on their backs and
force them down again.

ke

BUT this is not to say that it will
always be so. For brief per-
10ds even in recent history (and it
1s always the fashion to be gloomy
about one’s own time), the world
has been presented with the oppor-
tunity to see what can be achieved
by the under-privileged when they
rise to the occasion.
The social revolutions of Russia
and Spain, to mention only two ex-
amples, gave to the world and in

HEALTH

IT has been rightly said that the test of

a real civilization is the attitude to those
who are apparently worthless in terms
of economics and usefulness to society.
Into this category come mental defectives
who, through no fault of their own, have
to depend upon others for sustenance
without being able to give much in re-
turn. Their feebleness demands from
us cxtra care and attention instead of
the “extermination through starvation
policy” (rcmlmscent of Hitler Germany),
revealed in the Stationery office report,
Hospital Costing Returns. Would it not
be more humane to divert some of the
millions spent on destructive weapons to
hospitals in general? The Minister of
Health does not think so. He has sent
copies of the figures to all hospital
authorities in England and Wales in an
effort to make more cuts!

According to the News Chrinicle: —

The *“fair shares” foundation of the
Health Service shows some grim cracks.

These are the facts, revealed this
morning by the Ministry of Health.,*

IT COSTS 35s. 5d. a week to feed a

patient in Bart's,, the big London teach-

ing hospital, last year.
IT COST only 11s, 7d. to feed a
~ mentally defective patient at the River-

-. side Home, St. Neots; only a penny more
~at Sheffield’s St. Peter’s, Bourne,

SERVICE
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particular to all those for whom the
phrase ‘Opportunity Year' 1s a bad
joke, many inspiring lessons. If
only for a short time, they demon-
strateéd that the ordinary people can,
if they have the vision and the cour-
age, so affect their circumstances as
to be able to make their own oppor-
tunities, to direct their own destinies
instead of being the passive tools
of their masters, their institutions or
of blind historical processes.
Opportunities have to be worked
for. Chiefly, in terms of social move-
ments, in preparation for the suit-
able moment, but also in hastening
that moment. The phoney science
which has been built upon one man’s
study of historical processes has
done more harm to the revolutionary
minorities of this century than their
traditional enemies have ever done.
By linking the social revolution to
an historical inevitability, the stature
of man has been reduced to that of
a puppet of time, beguiled, misled
and betrayed in the interests of the
inevitable. And, god-like at the
helm of history, have stood a hand-
ful of ruthless men even more care-
less of human life than Mother
Nature herself. In the service of
thesis, antithesis and synthesis, indi-
viduals have been sacrificed by the

HRISTMAS 1s over and manufactur-

ers and retailers are congratulating
themselves and the American public on
the new all-time record just established
for Christmas. Figures are not out yet
and will add no significant meaning
when they appear, for there has been an
unmistakable jubilation, not of a religi-
ous nature, in this wintry air for several
weeks. Spending 1s still going up. Now
if you were an economic Malthus you
might suppose that the output of goods
would long since have outstripped the
capacity of the more slowly growing
population to absorb them. That this
gloomy view of capitalism is not being
fulfilled is due to three factors, one, long
known to operate in every State, the
expenditure of people’s working hours

CUTS

The 12 hospitals in the Bart's. group
spent an average of 29s. 11d. a week on
food for each patient.

But the national average spent on food
for mentally defectives was only 16s. 1d

Mentally ill patients fared little better.
The national average for their food bills:
16s., 11d. At St. Martin’s, Canterbury
and St. Edward’s, Cheadleton, Birming:
ham, only 13s, 6d. a head was spent a
week.

The grocery bills looked more encour-
aging for the mentally ill at Cardiff’s
Whitchurch Hospital—25s. 1d. a week
for each patient,

Some part of the difference between
the cost of feeding the physically ill
and the mentally weak may be accounted
for by the farms which many mental
hospitals run. But cheap farm produce
could not account for all the gap.

Nor could it bridge the gap between
the tota! cost of keeping a mentally sick
patient in Blrmlngham—£4 7s. 9d.—and
the average in the 2,500 hospitals of
England and Wales, £16 9s.

In 2 group of London teaching hos-

pitals the weekly cost per patient was
£36 12s. 10d,

News Chronicle 30/12/ §5.

‘Hospnml Costing Returns, 1954-5. H.M.
Stationery Office, 17s. 6d.
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mitlion, and such confusion has

been sown among potentially revo-

lutionary people that despair i1s more

acceptable than social responsibility.
*

ALMOST alone stand the anarch-

1sts 1n their assertion of the
necessity for social responsibility
on the part of all individuals. Op-

portunities for self-advancement at
the expense of others have always
presented themselves where society
1s divided into haves and have-nots,
and 1956 will be no exception. But
even as these have to be worked for

though usually by those who can-
not benefit from them—so do the
opportunities for social advance-
ment have to be worked for.

The development of anarchist
ideas; the growth of the movement
and 1ts influence, will not be pre-
sented to us on a plate by an his-
torical process 1n 1956 any more
than 1n 1856. Neither will they be
carried forward for us by anyone
else but ourselves. Everyone who
calls himself an anarchist will be
presented with many opportunities
during 1956 for doing or saying or
writing something to further his
ideas. Are we all ready to seize
those opportunities? Better still,
are we ready to make them?

Letter from America

on the manufacture of armaments and
other goods which they are unable to
buy and take home with them; the
second, operative more in the U.S. than
elsewhere, the more efficient use of work-
ing hours, in theory and in some in-
stances In practice to have more con-
sumer goods produced with less effort
in less time, leaving a sort of credit at
the disposal of the spender; and a third
which seems to be at least as important
as each of the other two, the activities
of the advertising men who compel
Americans to spend every penny they've
got and often some that they haven't
on articles that graduate vearly from the
class of luxuries to the class of necessi-
ties. A high standard of living implies

that a large array of goods and services
have become indispensable, not that there

£129 Down!
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lGHEST marks for *
vertising”

peace ad-

duce defence expenditure by
per cent.
was 1ndeed
Geneva”,

in the true

ble moves towards the attainment
()f lhdl \‘-'c“ knn'.‘.n &lluhv u'()f/(/
Peace.

Unfortunately, it seems unlikely
that much can be made of the re-
duction, for two reasons.
U.S.S.R. defence expenditure was
raised by ten per cent. so that effec-
tively all that has been achieved is
a cancellation of a previous measure.
Secondly, it 1s almost impossible to
tell what the real expenditure is, be-
cause there are so many items which
come under other headings but are
in reality items for defence.

Marshal Bulganin has excelled
himself this year also. His new year
message was a mixture of comradely
good wishes, timely warnings and
helpful suggestions. Briefly, he re-
minded the World of the dangers of
supposing that the possession of
hydrogen weapons by both East and
West excluded the possibility of
war, and the fact that the arms
drive increased the threat of war.

The Spending Spree & the P.R. Man

are fewer goods and services still out-
side your range. For the advertising
Ph.D.’s in psvchology besides creating
your necessities create also vour moun-

tains of unattainables.

The observer whose only contact with
business is through newspapers and the
streets of New York City and television
programmes is forced to the conclusion
that it requires as much effort to sell
goods as it does to make them. and is
not surprised that the manufacturer is
now partnered by the advertising man
and employs him to solve his most
exacting problems; further that as auto-
matically controlled machinery is more
frequently used the advertising man will
take over the initiative from the manu-
facturer, leaving the latter to make to
specification the objects he has managed
to create a need for.

Something of the flavour of this pro-
cess of reversing the traditional order of
events can be sniffed at in the Readers
Digest, a magazine which “plants™ long
articles in other magazines expanded
from a digested version that was written
for publication in the first place. Or in
movie studio script writers who engineer
a novel for the market to precede a film
“from the novel™.

But the usual (and what may soon be
old-fashioned) techniques are those that
make use of suggestion (the transferring
of a belief to your customer without any
rational cause for his acceptance of it),
and the creation of anxiety that can be
dispelled only by buying some particu-
lar product. Both these delicate psyvcho-
logical tricks are handled by experts and
the suitably anti-social person needs to
exercise a good deal of reason to see
through the deceptively stupid advertis-
ing he is exposed to,

Politicians make full use of the adver-
tising men, or rather of their next door
neighbours, the Public Relations Men.
whose more precise title is Engineers of
Consent, and “engineering consent™ is a
phrase ever more frequentl) heard now-
adays. This profession is in its infancy,
for it was reported a few months ago
that a convention of members of the
four or five hundred (or was it thou-
sand?) Public Relations firms that have
appeared in the last ten vyears were
shortly to be held to devise some profes-
sional ethics that could be adopted along

the lines of those geed to by archltacts.
Centinned on p. «

in the last six months
must unquestionably go to Russia
for her epoch-making decision to re-
(en
One might think that this
“spirit of
and would lead the West-
ern Powers to make similar incredi-

Last year

—CZESLAW MILOSZ.

Threepence

|The Politicians’ New Year

He thought that a furthcr ‘confer-
ence at the summit” might prove
fruitful if all participants were pre-
pared to remember the importance
of Other participant’s interests, and
he ended on a warm and seasonal
note by umvcying to the American
people his “cordial greetings and
best New Year wishes.” In order
that no platitude should be missed,
he added: “The development and
strengthening of the friendly mutual
understanding between the United
States and the Soviet Union would
be a major contribution to the cause
of consolidating general peace.”
The U.S. Secretary of State, Mr.
Dulles, was not quite so seasonal in
his New Year remarks, but produced
and optimistic tone both in retro-

spect and for the future. He said:
“the year 1955 has dorne much for
peace” (and referred to N.A.T.O.,
S.E.AT.C. and the Bagdad Pact):

he continued: “the free world has
done much . . . to deter open war

Now the Soviet Communist
rulers turn to other devices. We

can be ;onndent that these. too. will
fail .

Despltc the fact that at a Kremlin
party, western diplomats refrained
from drinking a toast to the Soviet
Communist Party, proposed by Bul-
ganin; and that the Russians are
reported to have “not mixed as
freely as at previous Kremlin func-
tions”, the two Russian leaders per-
formed solo dances for the benefit
of their guests. Presumably they
had very little difficulty in domo SO

after their recent experiencss In
India.

Another imteresting messace was
delivered by the Spamsh Foreign
Minister who stated that “little H}
little the time for the return of
Gibralter to Spain is approaching”™,
as 1t was considered as a factor in
joint Anglo-Spanish defence aeamst
“Soviet imperialism”. It is indee
a fascinating thought that ch:i\:
Spain, should be so enthusias:i:
about her great British allies.

All 1n all it has been a delightful
start to the New Year. for its leJ\ S
brings joy to the hearts of anarchis s
when there is such a welter of evi-
dence to suggest that all the Goverr-
ments are getting on so well togethe-
It 1s all the more mterestlmz for the
anarchist student of forelen affairs.

who is able to spend hours of ab-
sorbing meditation upon the question

of who will stab who in the back.
first. HF.W.

Feeble Hypocrites

Preaching in St. Paul’s last Sunday,
the Precentor, Canon L. J. Collins. said
that no argument about the value as de-
terrents of napalm and hydrogen bombs
could justify support for their manufac-
ture. That was so whatever the Arch-
bishop or any other leading churchman
might say to the contrary. There were
certain things a Christian just could not
stand for, and the manufacture or use
of napalm and hvdrogen bombs. the re-

tention of capital punishment. and racial
distinction were some of them.

Yet, led by the majority of their
church authorities. he said, Christians
were so feeble that they found them-
selves accepting such thmgs as consis-
tent with their * convictions. “And the
world looks on and wonders at our
hypocrisy.” Canon Collins added that
the late Archbishop of York was one of

a small number among the hierarchy of
the Church of England with the moral
courage to make a strong protest against
the use of the napalm bomb.

Manchester Guardian 2/1/56

It seems a pity that the late lamented
Archbishop did not extend his moral

to the total
COUTNA coadpnion of fn




ATTRACTIVE

HE tendency of modern socialist
ideology is to take over the
consumer-centred economic thought
of capitalism and to consider the
individual as consumer rather than
as producer. William Morris's in-
sistence that production should be
so organised as to give digmity and
pleasure to our lives as producers as
well as that we should enjoy the
product of our labour, has been ig-
nored by his socialist successors
and has been Kkept alive by non-
socialist thinkers like Eric Gill who
declared that our industrial system
reduced the worker to a “subhuman
conditions of intellectual responsi-
bility”.

Anarchists, from the days of
Proudhon have thought of industry
in terms of the producer, since
workers’ control of industry iIs the

VIEWPOINT

only tenable, anarchist, solution to
the question of industrial organmisa-
tion. (Thus the anarchist realises
that it is useless to pontificate about
such matters as the good or bad
effects of assembly-line production,
automation and so on, without re-
cognising that \the only people en-
titied to decide' on these questions
are the workers whose work s
affected.)

T he means of making work enjoy-
able were discussed by Camillo
Berneri in a pamphlet called Attrac-
tive Work, a rranslation of which
was published in FREEDOM some
vears ago. His title was echoed by
that of a recent broadcast on the
same subject by Bertrand de Jouve-
nel, extracts from which we print
below.

*

HAT 1is currently called the increase

in the standard of living in fact
boils down to an increase in shopping
power. Last year John Smith exhausted
his income in buying a certain collection
of goods and services; this vear he can
buy the identical collection and then
finds himself with some more ncome
enabling him to buy something more.
If that occurs, we say that John Smith’s
standard of living has increased. This
view implies that we consider John Smith
only as a consumer; we dismember the
man John Smith and attend to him as a
consumer, or, rather, leader of a small
consuming group. Now let us call him
John in that capacity, and Smith in his
capacity as a producer.

We have found that John the buyer
is better off: but we must also consider
Smith the weorker, the carner; that we
must consider the man under this aspect
is easily proved. Let us assume that the
increase in John's shopping power has
been accomplished while Smith increased
his hours of work. We shall need to
take this into account, nor can we simply
ask whether his shopping power has in-
creased more than proportionately to the
increase in his working hours. [ submut
that we shall doubt whether John Smuth’s
over-all position has been improved if
his hours of work have increased from
forty-five to sixty, even if his earnings
has increased by more than one-third,
while we shall not doubt that his posi-
tion has improved if his hours of work
have risen from thirty to forty, even if
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his earnings have increased by somewhat
less than one-third. In short we refer to
a normal pattern of living.

My case is a very simple one: we must
consider our fellow men as integrated
human beings, we may not merely think
of them as consumers who should be
gratified to get more, we must also think
of the incommodities inflicted upon them
in the process of achieving greater pro-
duction. These incommodities do not
in fact take the form of a longer work-
ing week, but they may well take the
form of unpleasant changes in the mode,
place, or nature Of their activity. Com-
muting to a more distant place of work
is a cost to the workers in terms of hours
and fatigue; passing from independent
into salaried employment is a loss of
status and freedom. It may be argued
that in a free country, the very fact that
Smith has shifted is in itself proof that
he regards his position as, on the whole,
preferable to the old one; but that 1s
true only if he had the choice of retain-
ing his previous mode of activity on the
same conditions as before. And it 1s
well known that economic progress works
not only by creating new and more at-
tractive positions but also by making
the older position untenable.

k

is something of a mystery that the

IT chronic resentment of workers has
not been perceptibly allayed by the
superb achievement of our times, iIn
terms of the increase of goods and ser-
vices accruing per worker, in terms of
the decrease in the duration and painful-
ness of work. Add to these benefits the
great edifice of guarantees against the
hazards of life, and any observer must
grant that the conditions of workers has
immensely improved and continues to
do so. Yet the resentment is there, and
although it now takes the form of anti-
capitalism I would wager that the com-
plete extinction of capitalists would not
dispel it. It may well be owing to the
fact that concentration upon the satisfac-
tion of the consumers leads us, what-
ever the form of society, whether its in-
stitutions be capitalist or socialist, to
place too little" emphasis upon the hap-
piness of workers in their capacity of
workers.

The Johns, the consumers, are to be
satisfied as fullv as possible: and the
Smiths, the producers, are regarded as
their servants. This stands in stark con-
trast to the views of the earlier socialists:
they pictured a society of workers,
happy and contented as workers, not, as
we do, a society of consumers, increas-
ingly provided for as consumers but dis-
contented with their work. The Ilatter
and later view owes much to the draw-
ing-room philosophy of the eighteenth
century which regarded leisure as aristo-
craticc, work as menial. Undoubtedly
this view has well served the science of
economics; it provides its very founda-
tion: hours of work are means to an
end, the flow of goods, and we can
therefore apply the principle of least
action: the more goods we obtain from
a given mput of work the better, the less
hours we must put in to obtain a given
production the betterr We cannot in
economics do without this mode of
thought.

But it cannot serve us equally well in
our sociological preoccupations. There
is no doubt that man needs and enjoys
activity just as he needs and enjoys
goods., While the supply of goods 1is
small and the attendant labour great,
there is no question but that it is desir-
able to get more goods and to give less
labour, But it is commonly granted
that the greater the supply of goods to
an individual, the less the satisfaction he
derives from the subsequent addition.
And also one might well admit that the
shorter the working week, the less the
desirability of shortening it further. An-

WORK

other preoccupation may then loom:
that man should be happy in his work.

*
REGARD 1t as desirable that men

should enjov an ever-increasing flow
of goods; 1 am far more doubtful about
the successive reduction in hours of
work. When prophets of the future
speak of a thirty-two hour week, to be
followed iIn time by a twenty-four hour
week, 1 wonder whether they are not
missing the main point. No man can
desire the reduction of his working week
to thirty-two and then to twentv-four
hours unless he dislikes his work. No
scientist will take kindly to the sugges-
tion that he may spend only thirty-two
and then twenty-four hours in his labora-
tory. This then points out to us what
I regard as the rcal problem of the
future: to make work enjovable. Would
that not be a greater contribution to
man’'s happiness than to whittle down
the hours?
1s called for only because work is not
enjoved, and no man can be called happy
who 1s not happy in his work.

Man 1s the most active of all creatures:
consider the cxplo§ivc activity of chil-
dren; also man enjovs purposeful acti-
vity, and the games of children as well
as of adults are goal-directed. A nor-
mal adult 1s active for about 100 hours
per week. It 1s for him a vital neces-
sity that a great deal of this activity
should be unharnessed, let off in many
forms. We think of this as relaxation
but in fact it i1s a desirable dispersion of
activity, conducive to health and balance,
I feel convinced, however, that it 1is
equally necessary for health and balance
than an individual should have a main
activity to which a reasonable portion of
his time is devoted: as I do not believe
in the happiness of human drones, I do
not believe that it 1s to our advantage
to be placed in that position for three-
fourths of even two-thirds of our avail-
able time. There 1s no doubt, however,
that this is at present desired: and this
we should take as a sign that the nature
of the work demanded of most of us is
not what it should be to make our life
an integrated and satisfying whole.

T the Saville Theatre there 1s an

excellent performance of The Wild
Duck, Ibsen’s monumental attack on the
destructiveness of 1idealism, a theme
which i1s ever potent. There i1s no play
in which he shows himself a more com-
plete master of stagecraft, but here
Ibsen, the reformer, seems to go back on
his own philosophy, that one should
destroy everything that is sham and
smacks of compromise. The Wild Duck
is a huge assault on this very dictum.
For truth, he says is uncomfortable and
disquieting and few of us can face up
to it. It is illusion which serves to keep
up our morale. Here he exposes a fun-
damental weakness in human nature
which applies to half the world.

The only sort of pity in the play comes
from the mouth of Dr. Relling, a man
gone to seed, but still retaining a sort
of cynical tenderness for his fellow
creatures. He keeps alive their self-
respect by fostering their illusions and
even creating new ones for them to
build upon. “Life would be quite toler-
able if only we could get rid of the con-
founded duns that keep on pestering us
in our poverty with the claims of the
ideal.”

The lessons of this great play are
many and varied and may be applied by
each individual for himself. To me the
contrast of the child’s simple faith with
the human wreckage around her is the
most poignant. How many idealists in
their painstaking search for truth and
their insistence on denuding it of all
mystery have destroyed this faith? How
often do unthinking egotistical parents
forget the promises made to their chil-
dren thus inflicting the small wounds that
add at last to a large and puzzling
vacuum? The pure vulnerable fortress
of the child is destroyed by degrees and
the void becomes immeasurable. Above
all the sham and mockery, the sloth and
the broken lives, this simple world of
the child cries out to be spared.

The company at the Saville is an ex-
tremely good one, though it is sadly un-
balanced by Mr. Emlyn Williams, who
has for so long been a solo virtuoso per-
former that he cannot resist the tempta-
tion of tackling Hjalmar Ekdal as a
comedy turn, taking every opportunity
to play to the audience. As a conse-
auence be is right outside the character

In fact this whittling down

*

CALL upon all those who, like me,

have the privilege of doing work to
which they are devoted. Do we not
cherish this boon? Do we not regard
the goods accruing to us as means of
fitting ourselves and our children for
work of this kind? Do we not then, in
fact, reverse the accepted relationship
between goods and work, making the
goods means and the activity the end
which they serve? As this is a cardinal
clement in our contentment, should we
not desire it also for an ever-increasing
number of our fellow men?

Let me give no occasion for mis-
understanding. 1 think we should, as
now. concentrate upon increasing the

" REEDOM

flow of goods and therefore concentrate
upon increasing the adequate equipment.
But | think we should have in mind that
as our capacity to turn out goods in-
creases, interest in further increases of
goods should progressively give way to
interest in offering to our fellows tasks
which they may enjoy. Such enjoyment
is not solely a function of the nature of
the task but also of the attitude of the
man. This is a great subject which I
cannot dwell upon. Let me merely say
that our problem is not solely economic,
that we are faced also with the dis-
memberment, the disintegration of man,
and that we must increasingly concern
ourselves with his reintegration,

BERTRAND DE JOUVENEL,

”

William Morris » costnued fromp. .

intelligence of his readers. Indeed, there
is much in the book which makes essen-

tial reading for those interested In
Morris's organisation — the Socialist
League—a body whose influence has

been persistently underestimated by our
Fabian-inspired historians for whom the
only significant events in socialist his-
tory are those leading up to the 1945
General Election.

Thompson's account of the League 1s,
it is true, a Marxist account—which
means that its activities are interpreted
in the light of the latest party dogmas.
The Anarchists, like Frank Kitz and
Joseph Lane, who participated in 1t are
dismissed as misguided leftists or as
sterile destructivists and no clear picture
of their policy emerges. On Anarchism
Mr. Thompson is Stalin’s Little Sir Echo
and the reader i1s left wondering how a
man of Morris's stature could have asso-
ciated with the Anarchists for so long.
Nevertheless, Mr. Thompson has ferret-
ted out the basic facts about the League
and has provided material for a more
objective appraisal of its work.

In seeking to dispel the current myths
about Morris, the author has succeeded
only in fostering a new one. The book
may however serve a useful purpose if
it stimulates the reader to look for the
real Willhlam Morris himself. Morris
was never more than a ‘semi-anarchist’

and does not so much play him as ex-
pose him to our eyes deliberately and
with relish. It is plain that Mr. Wil-
liams, who used to be a supreme actor,
has grown too much in stature as a solo
performer to fit into the pattern of a
play. It is a natural development and a
mistake in casting. As far as Mr. Wil-
liams is concerned I would wish nothing
better than for him to continue on his
lonely path and leave the field of drama
to other less amply gifted actors. It is
too much to expect Mr. Williams to
merge. at this stage of his development
and particularly in the part of Hjalmar
where the temptation to play for laughs
is always a strong one. It was not re-
sisted by Anton Walbrook some years
ago, and I have yet to see a Hjalmar
who takes himself seriously and keeps
inside the frame as Ibsen saw him.

Mr. Michael Gough, as Gregers,
brought out well the lonely neurosis of
the man whose grossly mistaken good
intentions cause havoc wherever he goes.
“The Thirteenth at table!™ Miss Doro-
thy Tutin is deeply moving as the child.
She brings us the little girl’s tradgedy
raw and real without any embellishment
of her own. Miss Angela Baddeley is a
sound Gina, modest and ripe, and Mr.
Laurence Hardy as Dr. Relling gives the
only good performance I have so far
seen from him. Only George Relph as
Old Ekdal disappoints slightly. He does
not impress himself on the play with the
same unobtrusive magic that made Miles
Malleson’s performance so memorable.
In Malleson’s hands the part was one
of major importance as it should be.
In Mr. Relph’s it becomes a supporting
role of a slighter significance.

We should be grateful to John Clem-
ents for putting on a gigantic masterpiece
at a time when the theatre is more than
ever given over to inane tinsel and trash,
and I hope everyone interested in the
drama will hurry to the Saville Theatre
before the limited run of cight weeks
comes to an end.

: . » -
AT the newly decorated Comedy
Theatre there is a new play from
America, Mornings at Seven, by Paul
Osborn. From Odets onwards a great
many of the yvounger American drama-
tists seem to be largely occupied with

failure and frustration and Mr. Osborn
belongs to this school. His is a bitter
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(to use his own description), just as he

was, for all Mr. Thompson's special
pleading, never more than a semi-
Marxist. He never fully appreciated the

force of the anarchist case nor did he
attempt a serious rebuttal of it. His
conception of anarchism was coloured
by its manifestation in some of the more
lunatic members of the League who were
obsessed by the then current tactic of
‘propaganda by the deed’. Nevertheless,
Morris's socialism, qr, as he preferred,
his communism, has obvious affinities to
the ideals of anarchist-communists and
anarcho-syndicalists.

He was not, it may be said, a great or
original thinker. His genius was not
that of the intellect but of the imagina-
tion. He possessed above all the gift
of creative vision. Appalled by the
squalidness and greed of the capitalist
society of his day, he set before Hhis
generation a vision of what society might
and could be like if the evils of the
property and profit system were abol-
ished. To-day, when the vision of the
socialists 1s imited, on the one hand, to
the paltry ideal of Welfare Statism and,
on the other, to the more horrifying
ideal of proletarian party dictatorship,
there i1s greater need than ever before to
recapture something of the warmth and
humanity that inspired Morris's vision.

G.N.O.

THEATRE——me—m—————— e

A New Production of Ibsen’s “The Wild Duck?”

little comedy though its pathos is laced
with gentle laughter and the laugher with
great compassion. It 1s a little gem of
a play, a perfect example of its kind,
and not so specifically American that we
fail to catch an echo of familiarity.

The plot deals with the lives of four
sisters, all of them over sixty and living
in close proximity, three of them on each
other’s doorstep so to speak, as their
backporches adjoin. The language 1is
that of humdrum everyday existence full
of repetitions and awkward silences, and
brilliant in its economy. The characters
are neatly interrelated and though their
lives may appear to be dull at first sight
there is plenty of volcanic eruption un-
derneath the surface.

A mother’s boy of forty, who has been
walking out for twelve vears with his
girl-friend of the same age cannot bring
himself to marry her in case the change
might be too drastic for him. For the
first time in all these years he brings
her home to meet his relations. The
girl is determined to make a good im-
pression on them. This character is
brilliantly brought to life by Miss Tucker
McGuire. The boy’s father, a dear old
dodderer is given to *‘spells” due to his
failure to achieve an early ambition to
become a dentist. Across the way is his
spinster aunt, living with her married
sister, having once had a brief, but for
her all-important love affair with her v
brother-in-law she cannot bring herself
to leave his house and embark upon a
life of her own. To the outside world
she has built up an elaborate facade of
her own dreams which crumbles pathe-
tically when faced with reality. Another
sister lives a few streets away with a
husband who considers himself an intel-
lectual and his wife's relatives morons.
He refuses to let her mix with them and
when she fails to conform he decides to.
divide up the house so that they can live
separate lives. He almost persuades his i
brother-in-law, the would-be dentist, to
leave his family in the lurch and join "

forces with him in the search for funda-
mental truth. | s

The denouement of the play has been
criticized in other quarters but seemed to
me to be absolutely natural and in keep-
ing \.vith the rest. I cannot bring myself
to give away more of the delicate plot

and would only add that the entire com-
pany act superbly. D. .
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~ ment, the economics of production

- and distribution, the dissemination
- of knowledge and information, and,
- last but not least, the organisation
of life—still presupposes that some
~are born to govern, the rest to be
governed; that freedom is for an
élite in a world of intellectual and
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Prospects and
Objectives

THE objective of advertising on

the national scale is not so
much to convince as to condition
the public. The methods of adver-
tising have vitiated every aspect of
our political, social and cultural life
and have reduced it to either dull
uniformity or outright apathy. For
let us not be dazzled by the astrono-
mical production figures of the book
publishers (some 15,000 new titles
in a year), or the public’s avidity for
the periodical and daily press. Nor
should we draw hasty and optimistic
conclusions from the animated de-
bates on the Radio and on T.V. or
from the “outspoken” criticism of
the government by members of the
Opposition, or in the Leaders of the
influential Press. For, whilst it is
true that where there is discussion
the reader or listener is not being
conditions but is free to be con-
vinced by arguments, the fact re-
mains that the vast majority of the
public, as well as the speakers and
writers who address them, take for
granted, as outside the realm of dis-
cussion, as if they were absolute
truths, certain beliefs, and forms of
social organisations, thereby render-
ing their discussions pointless and
sterile.

January 7th, 1956

We are not saying, as some do,
that nothing is valid because our
knowledge of the Universe is limited
and always being modified as science
makes new discoveries and uncovers
more and more of the unknown.
Indeed, we accept as being true
those conclusions which are based on
the accumulated knowledge available
at the time in which we live, ready
to act in accordance with them
though fully aware of the fact that
with time and increasing knowledge
such truths may have to be modified.
That, surely, is the basis of life and
of progress. Or should our ances-
tors in the dim past have postponed
seeking ways of illuminating the
darkness with their oil lamps for
fear that their methods might be-
come obsolete and ridiculous in
some atomic power-stationed fu-
ture?

It 1s doubtful whether an intellec-
tual, politician, business-man or
Churchman would disagree with us
thus far. But when we come to the
social sciences what do we find?
That Man’s knowledge is in the
atomic age while his ideas are still
in the era of the oil lamp!

*

THIS 1S no exaggeration, and if we

only pause to reflect for one
moment on the paramount preoccu-
pations of our time; the exhortations
of our leaders and our Press; the
pattern of our system of education
and the organisation of our lives
(and we are talking of society as a
whole and not of the individual ex-
ceptions—which prove the rule but
on whom our hopes are based!), we
find that to every one reference to
happiness, hundreds, or thousands,
are made to the balancing of bud-
gets, the need to produce more, the
dangers from this or that enemy, to
ideologies “‘foreign to our way of
Iife”, to slackers, to mis-manage-
ment, to taxes, to welfare-States, to
new weapons of destruction, new
dangers and new bogies.

The reasons, to our minds, are not

- far to seek. The organjsation of

“human society—the State, govern-

zconomic slaves.
.-‘ ‘\.J*. . > -
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reedom

Yes, it is true that in the *“ad-
vanced” industrial nations the slaves
have T.V. (and the cream of our in-
tellectuals performing in their sub-
sidised living rooms—not a slum
but a modern dwelling designed in
the latest contemporary style by the
cream of our progressive architects),
as well as all the other “amenities”
and “services” that go with them in
this Welfare State and the Hire-
purchase age. We have also main-
tained, in these columns, that, with
the aid of a magnifying glass, one
can detect in the Welfare State, in
the methods of taxation, certain
equalitarian trends. But we have
also expressed concern with the
motives which underly the actions
of the ruling classes. Equalitarian-
ism, as applied to the necessities of
life 1s, when advocated by the ruling
class a means to an end, and there
are no signs that they have any in-
tention that it should become the
ends, the direction social organisa-
tion should take. How much more
this applies in the field of know-
ledge!

Education is still a dangerous
weapon in the hands of the masses.
The emphasis placed by govern-
ments on education 1s in turning out
(@) “good citizens” by which is
meant people with just sufficient
knowledge of the three Rs to operate
the Machine of administration; (b)
skilled workers to operate the com-
plicated machines of modern indus-
try; (c) the scientists and technicians
who will ensure that the nation’s
industrial and scientific development
shall not lag behind that of “for-
eign” competition in the world’s
markets or in the struggle for world
power, (Note: Churchill’s much
publicised speech to the Young
Conservatives regarding Britain’s
shostage of scientists never once
mentioned their potential contribu-
tion to human happiness. The whole
gist of his speech was the strength
of Russia—that is, in terms of
power politics—as a result of her
large scale training of scientists!) In
other words, education so long as it
does not aim at developing charac-
ter, or non-specialised curiosity, is
encouraged by governments, irres-
pective of the class background of
the student, as a means . . . to keep
the wheels of modern industrial de-
velopment turning (and as a conse-
quence, the competition for markets).

ke

WE too believe in the school and

the University as a means, not
for the purpose of imprisoning the
mind in the bonds of specialisation
or conformity, but for its develop-
ment and liberation. We believe in
the Press as a means for providing
factual information and drawing the
peoples of the world closer to one
another by the knowledge they gain
of each others thoughts and prob-
lems, not for the purpose of creating
national frontiers but to break them
down! :

To-day education and the chan-
nels of information and ideas are in
the hands of the State and business-
men respectively. Both have a ves-
ted interest (apart from their culture
as individuals), in conditioning the
people 1n a blind acceptance, with-
out discussion, of the existing pat-
terns of social organisation. (The
threat from Russia is not so much
her real strength as a powerful
nation in the struggle for world
domination, as the myth—pure lip-
service by her propagandists—that
she stands for a new way of life,
compared with the capitalist nations,
in which all men will be free and
wual, etc. The politicians of the

est fear, above all, that their
people may start thinking that they
should question the system as the
real source of their unhappiness and
permanent state of inferiority). |

*

IT is the awareness of these reali-
" ties that provides the anarchist
propagandist with the argument for
persisting in his work of dissemina-
ting literature which aims not at
regimenting thought, of |
“strong” “‘united™ organisations, but

sin'nply of liberating thought from
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COMRADE

William Morris, Romantic to
Revolutionary, by E. P.
Thompson. Lawrence & Wis-
hart. 50s.

IN the history of British socialism there

has been no genius comparable to
William Morris. Artist, poet, craftsman
and revolutionary, he was the embodi-
ment of the socialist conception of the
complete man. Among the small but
distinguished band of men and women
who contributed to the revival of social-
ism in the 1880s, he stood out as the
prophet of a full-blooded, warm-hearted
socialist future, of a society in which, as
he put it, there would be ‘no master high
or low'. Even those who disagreed most
strongly with his views could not deny
his genius.

It is not surprising, therefore, that his
life and work should now be surrounded
by legend and that each of the several
warring sects which call themselves
‘socialist’ should lay claim to his mantle.
One of the most active propagators of
‘the Morris myth’ was the self-appointed
disciple, Bruce Glasier, who sought to
show that Morris’s socialism was fully
in accord with the mushy sentimentalism
of the old I.LL.P. Later, J. S. Middleton,
former secretary of the Labour Party,
found himself ‘able to suppose’ that those
of Transport House were ‘the historical
heirs to his activities’. More recently, a
Mr. Clement Attlee, the former M.P. for
Walthamstow, Morris’s birthplace, has

The Anatomy of Aloneness

Aloneness, .n: state of being quite
by one’s self; apart from, or exclusive
of, others; single, solitary,

Loneliness, n: dejection, depression
or sadness resulting from the con-
sciousness of being alone; single,
solitary (italics mine).

ALONG with other urgent enigmas of

the day, such as war and peace,
heart attacks, and a new site for the
home field of the Brooklyn Dodgers, the
vacation-minded high priests of beadle-
dom are confronted with the problems
arising from the ever-increasing long-
evity of their liegemen. For here in
America—here in this haphazard hotbed
of “free” enterprise, it is sacrilege, be-
trayal and self-incrimination to grow old
without having accreted a bulging port-
folio of stocks, bonds and shares—

‘insignia, like Iuggage stickers, of respect-

able prosperous journey through the
capitalistic catacombs. To lack resources
i1s failure in an intricate hospice that
encourages—nay, demands success of its
inmates; anything less is to some extent
debitable, at least by the unbelievers, to
the Holy of Holies, and execrable: and
like all millenarianistic mythologies, this
one has an operable trigger, and ready
recoil: every day in every way things
cannot but get better and better, and it
is with God’s grace that one is to the
American manor born. '

Of course things must get better and
better! Dare they otherwise in a svstem

the fetters of conformity. Our aim
1s not of trying to prove that only
we have the secret of “absolute
truth” but that of penetrating the
armour of conformity: the unques-
tioning acceptance of the authority
of the State, of Government, of
God and the Church, no less than
breaking down the idea that money
i1s the measure of success and the
gateway to happiness or that love-
making i1s controlled by Papal bulls
or government legislation.
Compared with the *“authorita-
tive” conformist regurgitations of
the intellectuals sold to the B.B.C.
and to the detergent manufacturers
sponsoring Commercial T.V. (not
to mention those who, in the inter-
ests of mankind, of course, have
abandoned the minority periodicals
so that their words of conformist-
break-
fast-table in the land), FREEDOM is
a voice in the desert. But, apart from
the fact that in any case so many
deserts are man-made, if in the
course of publishing our paper we
succeed in arousing curiosity for
ideas in some of our readers; if in
the minds of others we introduce
doubt; if, again, in others we help
to start them off onto interests which
enrich their lives; or if with others
we co:htribuge
them 1n

or in
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found it convenient to invoke the name
of Morris on many public occasions.
The Labour Party, his audiences were
told, owes more to Morris than to Marx.

The Communist Party too has not been
idle. Twenty vyears ago Page Arnot
published a brief Vindication of Morris
the revolutionary and now comes Mr.
Thompson's 900-page, amply-documen-
ted life which seecks to show that Morris
was a proto-Stalinist. Naturally, not
having had the advantage of being
guided by the principles of Comrades
Lenin and Stalin, Morris was guilty of
certain deviations, He committed the
error of ‘purism’ which led to a divorce
between the socialist movement and the
masses and, almost to the end of his
career, he persisted in the infantile
policy of anti-parliamentarianism. But
—$0 Mr. Thompson would have us
believe—Morris was continually antici-
pating the theories of the Bolsheviks in
other respects. “Were William Morris
alive to-day,” he concludes, “he would
not look far to find the party of his
choice.”

There i1s this much to be said for Mr.
Thompson's novel thesis. Unlike the
one fostered by the latest addition to the
Labour Peerage, it 1s at least ostensibly
based on a wide reading of Morris’s own
work. Unfortunately for Mr. Thomp-
son—but fortunately for those who
honour the memory of the real William
Morris—the base doesn't support the
puerile conclusion. Only the most fana-

COMMENT

blue-printed by an ideology of utilitar-
1anism corrupted bevond recognition by
the green acids of materialism? For if
this 1s to continue a smoothly-functioning
machine contrived to paradise us all, the
least we beneficiaries can do 1s to contri-
bute without stint that which lies within
our power to contribute. Fair 1s farr,
and surely it would be something less
than fair to receive and not give. And
when a dogface gives a gangerenous leg,
a benchman interminable salework, a
miner a humped back and a pair of dust-
ridden lungs, a surgeon a spate of sleep-
less nights, and a bedecked dowager a
dandy donary, there is unanimous parti-
cipation with neither lampreys nor para-
sites to blemish the percentile record.
Who does nor contribute, accordingly, 1s
a ne'er-do-well, a knave, an ingrate or a
Red.

All of which leaves the poor ones and
the pensioners in a position at best
pitiable, at worst contemnible, but in
any case insufferable, for, contributing
nothing, they “deserve™ nothing. The
best of things automatically accrue to
the paradigms of the community as their
seigniorage; the undeserving ones get the
worst of things, which is to say the least
of things.

These are among the thoughts evoked
by Umberto D, Italian motion picture
on view here in New York at last after
several vears of official equivocation
over whether or not i1t should have an

“realising” themselves . . . well, then
we shall consider our work worth-
while.

For really we anarchists have no
pretensions of changing the world
if only people will follow us. Put
very simply, what we believe is
that, when a majority of the people
will start thinking for themselves,
the existing system will no longer
be able to operate. It functions
only because the majority have been
conditioned—by a cunning and
strong élite—into believing that they
have not the wisdom to run their
own lives. We believe that the
guarantee of the free society is free
men and women, for only those im-
bued with ideas of freedom will both
defend and advocate it. (The phoney
freedom of the publicist intellectuals
of to-day is exposed by the fact that
every other word they utter is
“freedom™ yet have only authority
and coercion to offer as the means
of achieving it!).

The task of a journal such as
FREEDOM therefore is a simple, yet
difficult one, for we seek to free
people’s minds from the conformity
and the conditioning to which they
have been subjected at all stages in
their development: from the sweet
helplessness at  their moth
t 10 the potted vulgari
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tical adherent of ‘the party line’ will, for
example, see in Morris's innocent, if
carnest, plea for individual sacrifice to
‘the Cause’ what Mr. Thompson sees—
an anticipation of the Bolshevik doctrine
of the subordination of ‘individual
whims’ to the collective decisions of the
party. Nor is it easy for those whose
minds are not encompassed by the strait-
jacket of Stalinist categories to read into
Morris's passionate plea for socialist
education of the workers a tendency to
think in terms of a Bolshevik party of
working class cadres which in the revo-
lutionary period would assume the
leadership of the wider organisations of
the working class.

Mr. Thompson's search for Bill
Morris, the party card-carrier, is in fact
both pathetic and bathetic. The near
ultimate in bathos, however, is reached
when we are informed that ‘Twenty
years ago even among Socialists and
Communists, many must have regarded
Morris’s picture of “A Factory as It
Might Be” as an unpractical poet’s
dream: to-day visitors return from the
Soviet Union with stories of the poet’s
dream already fulfilled’. No doubt, after
this, we can look forward to the serial-
isation of ‘News from Nowhere' In
Soviet News as a prophetic description
of life in the Workers" Paradise!

Fortunately, 1t 1s impossible even for
sO crass a writer as Mr. Thompson to
fill 900 pages with such insults to the

8™ Continued on p. 2

American showing at all. This very
equivocation is in itself significant. for
In extenuation of the temporary “black-
out” 1t was claimed that the theme of
the film lacked “popular appeal™, which
in the commercial lingo of these demo-
genic times is but a charitable euphem-
ism for “this-thing-may-be-a-little-too-
hot-to-handlc boys.” And as a matter
of fact, in its inexorable pressures, its
stark and selfless realism, its incisiveness
and candour, Umberto D does call into
question the very marrow of the Welr-
anschauung that lends an ethical tint of
sorts to the American ethos, viz, that
materialism is blessed with an occult
built-in ameliorative mechanism of some
kind that must improve the lot of all
men who “play the game"”. Strip the
happiness-boys In America of this
dogma, however, and they would be soré
bereft, what with naught remaining them
save fraudulent politicizing and colour
TV. For if the lot of men were not
improving, how then to justify the
American demology? Their lot is surely
improving; and besides, in a climate
where political panaceas luxuriate every-
where and where all things are presumed
to have a political solution (non-partisan,
of course), the plight of old men, worn
and dreggy, certainly can be politicized
out-of-mind, if hardly out-of-sight.

Umberto D begins mildly enough. An
agglomeration of Roman pensioners, in
want of mere survival, not prosperity,
is marching upon the municipal authori-
ties in an uneven willy-nilly “demand”
for a boost in their stipends: it is an
episode the subtle irony of which sets
the tone for what is to follow. 1 say
irony because from the verv outset it is
abundantly evident that this “demon-
stration™ 1s doomed to failure inasmuch
as 1t is directed neither against those
bureaucrats who can do something about
it, nor vet against any of those whose
office is vulnerable to mob pressures.
Instead of countenancing the pensioners’
position, accordingly, a city understrap-
per bids them disperse because they
have neglected to obtain a permit to
assemble. Whereupon a small battalion
of police in jeep-like machines (America’s
most noteworthy contribution to twen-
tieth-century mob control) in all good
nature motors in among the demonstra-
tors and prods them back into their
several private impoverishments. Nor
do I say “in good nature™ adwvisedly.
There was not the barest hint of malign-
ity in the police work, let alone that
dedicated club-flailing and virulent evan-
gelism with which the uniformed civic
crusaders of New York, for instance,
have been known to go about spreading
the charitable gospel of law and order.

Becalmed, if not particularly assuaged, -
a handful of routed pensioners. Umberto
D incl review the debacle. “Scoun- -
drels! bl ! scum! villians!"™ one
of them spits out. “Sh-h-h,” hushes an-
other, “they’ll hear you." *“I'm not talk-
ing about them (the police)”, retorts the
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Questioning the Foundations

LAST week at the cinema we saw
a newsreel review of the past
yvear which reminded me of how
much we had forgotten. The snow-
bound winter, the newspaper strike,
the rail strike, the retirement of
Churchill and Attlee, the Geneva
Conference, the death of 128 people
in a motor race at Le Mans, the
General Election, important people
going here and there, they all flashed
past on the screen and we refiected
that so far as public evenis were
concerned it had not in fact been a
memorable or significant year.

But Mr. Paul Johnson in an article
in the New Sratesman, sees 1955 1n
a more interesting light, as a crucial
date in British politics “marking the
first strrings of a revolt against the
mould of co-existence which has
settled inexorably over our political
life since 1949”. For the past seven
or eight years, he says,

“We have been living in the pohtical
vacuum created by the welfare state.
The Labour Party became spiritually ex-
hausted immediately it had achieved 1ts
election aims. The rapid rise in defence
expenditure narrowed the area of choice
in economic policy and consequently the
arca of disagreement. Tory conversion
to welfare democracy completed the
process. Inescapable bi-partisanship
abroad, Butskellism at home— there was
nothing left for the two monoliths to
argue about. They were therefore free
to concentrate on bringing their follow-
ers 10 heel and on driving the heterodox
from public life.

. . . A handful of trade union leaders
and Old Etonians settle major issues of
policy behind closed doors, mapping out
not only the areas of discord in which
the antics of party politics can safely be
performed. And the sullen ranks of
party zombies, under the watchful eyes
of the Whips, obediently shuffie in and
out of the lobbies. But power, alas, still
corrupts; and in democracies corruption
takes the form of a growing unawareness
of the evolution of public opmion. The
breach between those who nide the party
tandem and the great mass of Bnush
men and women has been yawning
alarmingly in the last few vears; but 1t
has, until recently, passed unnoticed.
Why? Because it has been concealed
by the triumphant success of Butskell-
ism. The men in power have been able
to proclaim that evervbody is better fed,
better clothed and better housed than
ever before. And they are, of course,
rightt What they have not realised 1s
that the attention of people is moving
away from these things, that public con-
sciousness is ceasing to be primarily con-
cerned with the economics of everyday
life and 1s passing into the unchartered
realms of social, legal and moral issues.
What 15 under scrutiny now i1s not nat-
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"doctors and so forth. The tactics adop-
ted by the P.R. firm that had been re-
tained by a Railway Company being sued
by a Trucking Association in a recent
case in Philadelphia are not looked on
with favour by the embryonic profes-
sion. Such activities as the conjuring up
of a petition to the state governor signed
by non-existent people with the object
(successfully attained) of inducing him
to cast the deciding vote against exempt-
ing truckers from payment of a heavy
road tax, thereby making transport by
truck more expensive than that by rail
—such ruses are to disappear.

The P.R. firm is employed in many
ways. For instance during a recent
strike both the company and the striking
union hired firms (presumably rival ones)
to engineér assent from the general
public. It 1s now known to be a waste
of ume for any organisation such as a
church to put on a drive by itself to raise
funds. Hire a P.R. firm. It will raise
four times the cash you could raise by
yourself and deduct only 25% of it in
fees. Mr. Thomas Dewey ran for presi-
dency of the United States managed by
one of the largest P.R. firms in the coun-
try, and it is one of the triumphs of
the American public to have . seen

through the tinsel of his campaign, what- '

ever rescrvations one may have about
their voting for Mr. Truman.

The writer personally had a wonder-
fully pagan time over christmas and will
see the fireproof plastic Christmas trees
coming down from the place where he
works with regret. Still, the tube of
toothpaste flavoured (6% by volume)
with Scotch whisky is nowhere near fin-
ished. A Happy New Year to all readers
of FrReepom!.

‘mass-educatuon

jonalisation or private enterprise, not
laissez-faire or the welfare state, but the
very fabnic of our society. The complex
framework of laws, customs and tradi-
tons which constitute, for want of a
better word, the British “way of life,” 1s
under increasing pressure.  Ordinary
people, products of mass-prosperity,
and mass-<communica-
tions, are beginning to resent the re-
straints of a social mould which 1s the
work of an earlier age. And its guard-
jans, preoccupied with ‘the public inter-
est’, are unaware that they no longer
know what is in the public interest.”

*

THIS 1s a refreshingly apposite de-

scription of the British political
climate of the 1950’s. The revolt
against it, according to Mr. Johnson,
though incoherent, unpohitical and
imprecise, “springs from a profound
feeling that the circus at West-
minster 18 a sham”, and "It 1s con-
centrated not so much on political
issues themselves as on the cool in-
solence with which they are hfted
from the realm of public debate and
quietlv buried out of sight”. He
gives five instances) the ‘barbarous
ritual of judicial murder™, the 14-day
rule, the affair of Princess Margaret,
the McLean-Burgess scandal. the
newspaper exposure of police cor-
ruption), in which ordinary people
“profoundly and bitterly resent the
way 1n which the hvdra™ (his word
for the Establishment), “not only
flouted their wishes on each and all
of these issueés. but went to grotesque
lengths to prevent any of them even
being discussed”. And he sees the
public finding its spokesmen, since
“the potential zombies dragging
their leaden feet 1in and out of West-

minster have proved useless”, in “a

heterogenous group of ruthless jour-

The Anatomy
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proved unworthy of i1ts exaltedness. Nor
IS It necessary to dilate upon a pass
which requires the procurment of official
sanction from the very functionaries
against whom one proposes to demon-
strate?

From this opening aura of frustration
the film progresses through a series of
episodes—vignettes, really—a series vivid
and unremitting in its dissection of one
old man’s aloneness. With his dog at
his side he returns to his rooming-house
and tries to thwart eviction by_ proffer-
ing at least partial payment on his rental
arrears. His landlady spurns anything
less than the entire amount; after all, it
would be more profitable for her to re-
serve his room for letting to “lovers”
by-the-hour. The adolescent slavev to
the landiady alone shows Umberto D
any kindness—a simple kindness as vet
undefiled<fy that total parochial self-
involvement which befalls most adults to
the exclusion not only of other humans,
but of humanism itself—simple kindness,
despite the slavey’s private straits.

“Do | show vyet?” she asks Umberto
D. He looks at her unapprehending.

nalists"—the bellowing Cassandra,
the cholennc Randolph Chourcoull, a
newly rebellious Priestiey, and anar-
chusuc Muggendge, an iconoclasuc
Henry Fairlie (the adjectuves are Mr.
Johnson'’s) and “Messrs. Fooi, lay-
01 ana soodiby shouting their way
(arougn the LV bear-garaen . Lhese
|alici-aay raaicals, ne says, haven't
a sdlgie polcy 1n common, they are
ke an unruly crew ol mutnous
pirates, but the)

“know and express what ordinary
people are thinking, saying and feeling.
Qutrageous they may be, but everyone
knows they are not part of the circus.
And, despite everything, they have one
object iIn common: the transtormation
of British society into something which
corresponds to the needs of the mud-20th
century.

x

BUT this is pitching it rather high.
For how many of his hist of
dissident journalists has given any
consiructive thought to the needs of
the mid-20th century? And the 1n-
stances he quotes of public disagree-
ment with official attitudes are all
purely negative—the only ultimately
important one being the question of
the death penalty.
it the nrst surrings of the public
consciousness that Mr. Johnson
notes are to be more than the im-
potent resentment of those who find
themselves outside the political cir-
cus, they must cover a wider area—
this country’s réle 1n the struggle of
the super-states, its punitive colonial
expeditions, 1ts conscription, its
economi¢ unbalance, and beyond
these they must question as Mr.
Johnson declares they do, the very
framework of our society.
oW

of Aloneness

“I'm three months’ pregnant.,” sho con-
tinues without emotion. He 1s stunned.
“And vou say it like that?” “How else
1s there to say i1it?” she replies ingenu-
ously. Umberto D 1s at a loss for a
rejoinder. How else, indeed! When a
complex artificial code collapses, when
a gossamery morality i1s faulted and the
very heavens convulse with helpless
shame, how else to say it than to say it
directly: “Yesterday is dead; this is an-
other day, with other gods and creeds.”
And the slavey's matter-of-factness 1is
but a reflection of youth’s carefree sense
of ime as to-day. Her predicament not-
withstanding, she burdens herself with
no concernments of the morrow; only
age 1s taxed with such things.

The disparate pair—disparate in all
save in susceptibility to impending dis-
aster—furtively peer out the window at
a group of soldiers. “The tall one's
from Naples, the short one’s from Flor-
ence,” she tells him. “Which one’s
vours?” asks Umberto D. *“Both.™ *I
mean,” Umberto D, flustered, hastens to
add, “which one's the—the father.” The
slavey shrugs. “I don’t know. They
both deny it, but I have a feeling it's
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The Boycott as a Social Weapon

AN important weapon in the
struggle to establish rights 1s
the boycott, and if organised pro-
perly can render the opposition im-
potent. Its non-violent method
lessens the excuse for the use of
armed reprisal, and when used
against those wielding economic
power concessions can be forced by
reducing monetary returns.

Two years ago the Spanish work-
ers of Barcelona, protesting against
the rise in transport fares, success-
fully forced the owners to rescind
a decision to raise fares, by refusing
to use public transport and instead
walking to work. In a country
where free expression i1s limited and
any members of an organisation
expressing even the mildest reforms
are likely to end up in goal, or In
front of the firing squad, the usual
methods of conveying decisions to
strike are barred. Reports from
foreign journalists in Spain at the
time expressed surprise at the ab-
sence of posters, handbills or news-
papers carrying organisational 1n-
formation, which are often the
features of strikes and boycotts In
this country. Nevertheless, the par-
ticipants managed to pass on infor-
mation by word of mouth, and In
this way also safeguarded themselves
against being caught carrying in-
criminating documents.

Reports from Alabama of a simi-
lar boycott of public transport by
the Negro population 1S encourag-
ing in as much as it shows a deter-
mined effort on the part of the
negroes to establish their elementary
rights, and indicates a consciousness
of their economic strength. The boy-
cott has lasted for five weeks, and
started when a Negro woman re-
fused to give up her seat to a white
passenger; she was arrested and
fined five pounds on the spot. Her
action was a courageous one because
Negroes in the Southern States, par-
ticularly at this time, take their lives
in their hands if they dare to ques-
tion the supremacy of the white
man.

After her arrest, 40,000 Negroes
from a population of 112,000 people
stopped travelling by bus, and it 1s
reported that the boycott 1s 95%
effective since the bus company is
dependent upon Negroes for three-
quarters of its passengers. The
National City Lines Bus Company,

”

the one from Naples——" Not only
has the code collapsed at his feet, but
now the shavey is kicking it round for
all she is worth. *“Have you been study-
ing the lessons I've been setting out for
you?” he goes on after an awkward
pause. “No.” No time?” *“Yes,” she
agrees elusively, “no time.” “Well,” he
sighs as he takes leave of her, “you
should trv to find the time. Strange
things happen to people who don’t know
grammar. People take advantage of
ignorance.”

All of which has scant chance to miti-
gate her crisis—and none at all to miti-
gate his. His landlady, like all land-
ladies suffering from hardening of the
sympathies, continues obdurate: she in-
sists on either all the rent money or his
prompt departure. Umberto D peddles
his watch and his two books—all the
worldly goods remaining him except for
his dog and his neat little hoard of
clean clothing the retention of which
constitutes his last link with an abused
dignity in a world that continually
abrades dignity. Still, the money real-
ized by these last-ditch sales falls short
of enabling him to ante up for his land-
lady, by whose fast dwindling grace he
yet continues to occupy his lodgings—
his place, his home. Under no circum-
stances would he voluntary depart the
room: it's the only place he feels at
home, the only place he belongs, the
only place he can get any privacy away
from the grind and glare of creatures
no less wretched than himself—it's the
only place he can be alone. “If only
I didn’t eat for a month I'd be okay,”
he observes wrily, “but even a dog
couldn’t live on the meagre pension |
get.”

But a dog can, and does. Umberto D
and Flick—it is their mutual friendship
and affection that sustain them; together,
they are not entirely unwanted after all.

SEYMOUR GREENBERG.
(To be continued)

a Chicago corporation, has been
forced to garage 809 of its buses
and has laid off three-quarters of
its white drivers.

The few Negro taxi companies are
carrying passengers for next to
nothing, and other Negroes have
organised car pools. The Mont-
gomery White Citizens Council are
publishing advertisements aimed at
the white population: *“Make this
bus week. Ride the buses. Show
the Company you appreciate their
service”. Bruce Rothwell, writing
in the News Chronicle says: “there
was not much résponse™. ’

This boycott i1s easier for the
Negroes to carry out successfully
because they are not wholly depen-
dent upon the transport. Where they
are directly employed by whites they
have little recourse to action because
the white employer can lay down his
conditions or sack the employee who
is known to be active in any Negro
movement, thus by economic pres-
sure the Negro i1s rendered power-
less. In this boycott, the pressure
is from the other side and if it lasts
long enough it may be a pointer to
the future position of the Southern
Negro.

This is an important method 1n
a material way of bringing home to
the whites the strength they are up
against, because it appears to have
escaped them how morally unten-
able is their position when their
economic solvency 1s dependent
upon the people they repress.
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