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•Letter to the Past: An Autobiography 
by George Woodcock (329pp cloth)

PUBLISHED BY FREEDOM PRE! 1

Communication edited by Crispin 
and Paul Chilten(124ppppr) £35

Ferrua (26pp ppr) 90p (21 p).

Nihilism: A Philosophical Essay by 
Stanley Rosen (241 pp ppr) £6.95 (65p).
The Disarmers Handbook of Military

iy Maddox, John 
Dray son. Freedom

Second Republic by Paul Preston (264pp

ael Youngand Mariane Rigoe (188pp
£655 (60p).

and Trade
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Society edited by 
Paperback £3 (50p).
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Technology and Organisation by Andrew 
Wilson (3l8pp ppr) £2.50 (45p).
The Coming of the Spanish Civil War: 
Reform, Reaction and Revolution in the

FREEDOM
SUBSCRIPTION RATES.

Redfern Black Rose Anarchist Book, 
shop. 36 Botany Rd. Redfern NSW 2015

Schwarzer Gockler (Black Cockerel) c/o 
A Muller, Postfach 4528. 7500 Karlsruhe

Wlnteiyreen/Ar, PO Box 1284. Kitchen, 
er, Ontario, N2G 4G8.

NEW ZEALAND 
Blackmail, Box 13165, Christchurch.

Libertarian Socialist Organisation, PO 
Box 266, Mount Gravatt, Central 4122. 
Self-management Organisation, PO Box 
332. North Quay.

TICK’

FEDEAL REPUBLIC OF GERMANY 
Graswurzel (Grass Roots) c/o W Mertle, 
Grozerschlppsee 26. 21 Hamburg 90

Distributed to Bookshops by 
A Distribution

c/o 84b Whitechapel High St, 
London El

DEFICIT FUND 
Contributions received November 23rd — 
December 7th incl.

PREMISES/OVERHEADS FUND 
Contributions received November 23rd — 
December 7th incl.

Monte Verlta, Naustlftgasse 33, 
Wien.

Llbertad Vertag Berlin, Jochan Schmuck 
Postfach 440 227, 0-1000 Berlin 44.

Union Anarchlste, 9 Rue de I’Ange, 
63000 Clermont Feraand.

Monash Anarchist Society c/o Monash 
University. Clayton. 3168 Melbourne.

SWEDEN
Magazine ‘April*, Box 15015, 104 65 
Stockholm Sweden.

AUSTRALIA
AUSTRALIAN CAPITAL TERRITORY 
Research and Resources Centre for Lib­
ertarian Politics and Alternative Life­
styles, 7/355 Northmore Ave, Lyneham, 
ACT 2602

Syndlkallst Forum, Tenstlemas Data 81, 
118?1 Stockholm.

Open Road, Box 6135, Station G Van. 
couver BC

Resource Centre, 215 Victoria Parade, 
Collingwood. Victoria.

Nya Bokcafeet, Box 15015, 104 85 
Stockholm.

Printed and Typeset by 
Aidgate Press

84b Whitechapel High St, 
01 247 3015

ARIZONA 
Malicious Hooligans (anti-nuclear) 1110 
W 2nd St, Tempe. AZ 85281.

SOUTH AUSTRALIA 
PO Box 126 Norwood, Sa 5067

Daybreak Bookshop, PO Box 5425, 
Dunedin,

Wester, Ontario, Canada AB £290; Wolv­
erhampton JL £1.50; JKW 50p; North­
hampton CP £5; New York USA NM 
£3.35; London SW19 £5;Wolverhampton 
JL £1.50; JKW 50p; Long Ditton AJ 35p; 
London SE21 KES £25; Wolverhampton 
JL £1.50; JKW 50p; Harrogate GH £7; 
Norwich PR 80p;St Cloud USA MGA £34; 
Leicester HNG £10; Clive. New Zealand 
SP £2; Wolverhampton JL £1.50; JKW 
50p; Bridgewater, Mass. USA RPH £3.40; 
Totnes CM 25p.

SPITSBERGEN
Stephen w Holland, age 27, 2 Glygar- 
dynza Crake, The Mining Community 
Huts, NY Alesund, Spitsbergen, Svalbard
A Arctic Ocean Isle.

SWITZERLAND
CIRA (International anarchist library), 
Case postale 51, 14 rue des Cadres, 1211 
Geneva 1 3.

Treason, Box 37, Brunswick East. Vict­
oria 3057

Libertarian Workers for a Self-managed 
Society. PO Box 20. Parkville 3052.

POLAND
Plotrek Betlejewskl, age 22, Ulpolnana
30/37, 09 402, Piock* Poland.

AUSTRIA 
Liberte, Postfach 86, 1033 Wien.

MINNESOTA
Soil of Liberty, Box 7056 Powderhom 
Station, Minneapolis, Minn 55407.

QUEENSLAND
Black and Red Bookshop, SA Browning 
St, West End, Queensland 4000 Tel 07 
(447984)

A MISCELLANY 
•The Freedomseeker: The Psychol 
a Development by John Henry I

MISSOURI
Columbia Anarchist League, PO Box
360, Columbia, Missouri 6S20f.

MASSACHUSETTS
Emma Goldman Group, c/o Payl Hetz- 
necker, 883 Gay Road, Amherst Mass 
01002.

Serves you right, foi 
to be protected

Schwarzer Faden (Black Thread) Obere 
Welbermarktstr 3, 7410 Reutlingen, tel: 
07121/370494.

CAMBRIDGE
Cambridge Anarchist Group and East 
Anglian Anarchist Federation, Box A, 
c/o Cambridge Free Press, 25 Gwydlr 
Street, Cambridge.
MIDDLESBOROUGH 
Strike Back, Box A, 120 Victoria Road, 
Middlesborough.

FRANCE 
Federation Anarchlste Franca Ise, 145
Rue Amelot. 75011 Paris.

MONTREAL
Chaos, c/o R Yves Breton, CP 95 5/N 
Place d’Armes. Montreal, Quebec, H2Y 
3E9,

CHICAGO
Anarchist events regularly at Autonomy
Center, 3951 N. Ashlaud, Chicago.

Syndlkallstlskt Forum (anarcho-syndical­
ist bookshop), Husargatan 5, 43302 
Gothenburg tel 031 13 25 04. 
CANADA
Black Cat Press, POBox 11261, 
monton, Alberta.

ppr) £555 (95p).
JOURNALS
•Social Anarchism No. 6 1983 (64pp

HOLLAND
De Vrtje. Postbus 486, 2000AL Haarlem, 
Holland, tel: 023 273892.

BELGIUM
Revolutionair Anarchlstles kollektlf, c/o 
Zwart A Rood, PO Box 546, B-9000 
Gent Belgium.

£9.00
£10.
£11.00 
£11.50 

25 dollars
28 dollan Can 

£14.00

Social Revolutionary Anarchist Fed­
eration, PO Box 21071, Washington DC 
20009.
Dunedin Anarchists, Box 6227, Dunedin 
Now Zealand
PO Box 878, Auckland 
PO Box 13165, Christchurch

In Angel Alley, 84b Whitechapel High 
Street, London El.
Please add postage as in brackets. Items 
marked • are published in the USA. 
N. American purchasers please convert 
£1 — plus postage — at $ 1.60 (US) and 
$2.00 (Canada).

VICTORIA
Journal of Libertarian Politics and Alter­
native Ufe-«tyles, 51 Ormond Road.

paperback £4 (95p).
Journey through Utopia by Marie Louise 
Bemeri. Classic study of Utopian writers.

Everything 
anrcho-femlnlst 
Holme Building, 
Sydney. NSW

CALIFORNIA 
Autonomea.PO Box 1751, San Francisco 
CA 94101
Bound Together Book Collective, 1901 
Hayes St, San Francisco, CA 94117, tel: 
(415) 668-2785

Birmingham NRM 75p; Wester Ontario 
Canada AB £290; Wolverhampton JL £3; 
Cornwall DT 13p; Wolverhampton J L £3; 
London NW8 DS £8; Long Ditton AJ 
35p; London SE21 KES £25; Sheffield 
DN 40p; Leicester KB £3; Northampton 
CAJ £1.85; Wolverhampton JL £3; 
Manchester RB £6; In Shop,anon. £2.88; 
London SE18 FY £10; Leicester HNG 
£10; Wolverhampton JL £3; Cambridge 
ACW £1; Solihull IS50p.

TOTAL-£371.86 
Previously acknowledged - £885.73 

TOTAL TO DATE - £1257.59 
TARGET FOR 1983-£15001

La Trobe Libertarian Socialists, c/o 
La Trobe University, Bundoora, Victoria 
3083

Inland 
Surface 
Europe All-up 
Zone A 
Zone B

WASHINGTON
Left Bank Publishing Project Box B
92, Pike St, Seattle, WA 96101.

Libertarian Anarchist Coffeehouse, 
meets last Sunday each month at Cafe 
Commons, 3161 Mission St, San Fran­
cisco.

Collective (put out an 
magazine) Box 131 

Sydney University,

FREEDOM BOOKSHOP 
and

FREEDOM EDITORIAL 
COLLECTIVE

are both at
84B WHITECHAPEL HIGH ST 

LONDON El. 
Phone 01 247 9249

i

PUm.

script. Paperback £255 (50p). 
Collectives in the Spanish Revolution by 
Gaston Leva I, translated by Vernon 
Richards. Standard work. Hardback £6,

Union des Travallleurs Communlstes 
LI be rial res. Write to Editions *L* (with 
no other mention) BP 333, 75525 Paris

CONNECTICUT
Wesleyan University Eco-Anarchlsts, 
Hermes, Box HH, Wesleyan University, 
Middletown CT 08457.

We can give full trade terms — plus 
postage - on these titles:-
Lessons of the Spanish Revolution by
Vernon Richards. Third edition of 
standard work with new extra post-

ppr) £555 (65p).
NEW THIS WEEK
The Post-Industrial Society by Alain
Touraine (24pp ppr) £355 (65p).
Revolution from Within: Co-operatives| Housemans Peace Diary 1 

-operation in British Industry by
Younaand Mariane Rinnp llRftnn

NEW SOUTH WALES 
Freedom, KI 53 Haymarket, Sydney
2000.

(put out 
Box

TASMANIA
Bill Graham, PO Box 70, Mowbray 
Heights, Launceston 7250, Tasmania

I Rub, bish'f Protection by 
something more dangerous 
than what you're being propxnd 
from n imp, ossibleff Clear

USA
North American Anarchist Network, 
(NAAN), PO 8ox 7033, Bouldet, Color- 
ado 80306, — sample Issue Cl

A4. £3.50 (33p).
•1984; Literary Expectations: The City
Lights Calendar (large format) 24pp 
£4.50 (33p).
(The Whitman, Morris & Crane and Left 
Bank Calendars are distributed by Free­
dom Bookshop to Bookshops).

CALENDARS AND DIARIES
» • 4 UK edition

and Co-operation in British Industry byl (30p), International edition £2.50
Michael Youna and Mariane Rigge (188pp <30p).
ppr) £655 (60p). Walt Whitman Anarchist Calendar 1984
Teach Your Own by John Holt (396pp 1^P (17p).
ppr) £555 (95p). | William Morris and Walter Crane: An

Earthly Paradise Calendar (14pp illus­
trated large format) £1 20 (40p). 
•The Left Bank Anti-Authoritarian 
Calendar 1984 24pp Colour throughout.

DENMARK 
Aarhus: Regnbuen Anarklst Bogcafe,
MelJIgade 48, 8000 Aarhus.

NORWAY
Anorg, Hoxtvedtv, 31B, 1431 
(Publish Folkebladt 4 times a year.)

TOTAL - £394.15 
Previously acknowledged - £1804.33 

TOTAL TO DATE = £2198.48 
Many thanks to all our friends who have 
enabled us to reach our target for the 
year of £2000.

FREEDOM readers please note. Owing 
to the closure of our bank (is the revolu­
tion here then?) Freedom Press has 
moved its account. It is still the Co-op­
erative Bank (so the revolution isn't here 
yet) — the newaddress is:-70/80 Cornhill 
London EC3V 3NJ. Our new bank code 
is 080228 and our new account number 
is 50383683. So those readers who prefer 
to make their payments direct into our 
account can — of course — still do so.

Dy ueorge woodcock (J^ypp clotnj 
£13.50 (£1.30). 
•The Confessions of Michael Bakunin 
edited by Robert C Howes and Lawrence 
D Orton (200pp cloth) £10 (95p). 
Dialogue with Death by Arthur Koestler 
(206pp ppr) £355 (45p).
1984 in 1984: Autonomy, Control and 

Aubrey
5(45p). 

•The Populist Manifestos by Lawrence 
Ferlinghetti (44pp ppr) £2.75 (33p).

CENTRAL LONDON
The regular weekly meetings at the Mary 
Ward Centre have now become, well, 
regular. Subjects have ranged widely 
from the law to the land, from gestalt 
therapy to syndicalism to power struc­
tures and prisons. Attendances have 
ranged almost equaly widely from 
around a dozen to over thirty, with most 
interest being shown In controversial 
Issues like feminism, art and ’Radicalism 
and Parasitism on the Rates’, while the 
most strictly informative talks have 
probably been on the law, prisons and 
‘green politics*.

What has been particularly encourag­
ing has been what, after all, Is the object 
of the exercise — the discussions. Not al­
ways sticking to the subject — there have 
been plenty of diversions—contributions 
have been on the whole pointed, ques­
tioning, argumentative, challenging, but 
above all, warm and constructive. And, 
by dint of advertising in ‘Time Out* and 
‘City Limits* we have drawn in people 
who would not have been reached by 
FREEDOM alone. And if we are In the 
business of spreading anarchist Ideas — 
this also Is an object of the exercise.

We shall be ending this session with a 
cheese’n wine, or beer'n crisps, party, or 
‘Social Evening* as It has been rather stuf­
fily announced, for Dec 16th.

Already, we are happy to announce 
that speakers are queuing up for next 
year. Subjects like ‘Animal Liberation*, 
‘Marxism, Anarchism & Economics’, 
‘Drugs & the State*, *Wllllam Morris* and 
‘Demography & Population* are already 
In the pipeline. So far we haven’t got a 
title as spectacular as our Manchester 
comrades* ‘Everything you wanted to 
know about the Economic Crisis and Its 
solution* — but that may come, after 
Nicolas Walter has kicked us off with 
•Anarchism in 1984’ on Friday, 13th 
January 1984(1)

Oh, and yesl We have sold more than 
ESO’s worth of literature.

Jura Books —- an anarchist bookshop. 
417 King St, Newtown, NSW 2042.

NEW YORK 
Libertarian Book Club,
GPO New York NY 10012.

WESTERN AUSTRALIA 
Freedom Collective and Libertarian 
Resource Centre can be reached through 
PO Box 203, Fremantle 6160.

FOOTNOTE ON SURREALISM
Surrealisme et anarchisme by Pietro 
Ferrua. In French. (26pp ppr) 90p (21 p) 
Surrealism: The things of History 
compiled by Conro 
Welson and Pauline I 
supplement. (8pp ppr) 15p (17p).

OREGON
Portland Anarchist Center, 313 East 
Bumside, Portland, Oregon 97205, 
USA.
TEXAS 
Non-violent Anarchist Network PO Box
1385 Austin Texas 78767

PAMPHLETS 
•Anti-Semitism and the Beirut Program 
by Fredy Perlman (16pp ppr) 45p (21 p). 
Why I am not a Christian and the Faith 
of □ Rationalist by Bertrand Russell (32pp 
ppr) 60p (21 p).
(The above two pamphlets are distributed 
to Bookshops by Freedom Books). 
•Surrealisme et Anarchisme by Pietro

Paperback £155 (60p).
Malatesta: Life and Ideas edited by 
Vernon Richards. Study and anthology 
of anarchist writer and agitator. Paper-

ppr) £1.50 (33p). 
•The Storm No. 13 1983 (28pp ppr) 
£1 (21 p).
•The Match No. 77 Summer 1983 (36pp 
ppr) £1 (21 p).
Please send SAE 10"x7", 21 p postage 
or two International reply coupons for 
full booklists.

back £2 (50p).
Housing: An Anarchist Approach by 
Colin Ward. New edition of standard 
work with postscript. Paperback £225 
(45p).
Max Stirner's Egoism by John P Clark. 
Critical study of individualist writer. 
Paperback £1.50 (39p).
The Impossibilities of Social Democracy 
by Vernon Richards. Collection of 
articles on Labour Party 
Unions. Paperback £1 (45p). 
Protest without Illusions by Vernon 
Richards. Collection of articles on nuclear 
disarmament. Paperback £1 55 (45p). 
Anarchy in Action by Colin Ward. 
Modern classic. Paperback £2 (45p).
Why Work: Arguments for the Leisure 

Vernon Richards.

RAOUL VANEIGEM
)logy ofi The Book of Pleasures (105 pp ppr) 

, Mackay I £3.95 (40p).
(200pp ppr) £6 (60p). | yhe Revo|utjon of Everyday Life (216pp
Emma Goldman: Una Mujer en la ppr) £3.30 (65p).
C3O12ppnppr)t£225'1&p)>'il^Spanish!^! s^oepsdistribute these 1770 titles to book*
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control has proceeded well enough 
Imprisonment has flourished; with 
'control units' practising alienation 
and sensory deprivation just as 
O'Brien would have wished, with 
the 'liquid cosh' softening our 
minds and our ability to object. 
Outside the state's prisons, we are 
subjected to media pan on.hand 
and opportunities fo* 
trolled violence at dfg
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masterpeice in 1948, Japan was still 
making cheap copies of 'Western' 
goods and Germany was still re­
building its cities out of the ruins. 
The significant thing about these 
two economically prosperous count­
ries is that they are the two 'advan­
ced' countries which were not allow­
ed to start making armaments after 
the war — so they were able to con­
centrate upon civilian goods for 
export. Hence their capitalist suc­
cess.
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Figures mean nothing. So try to 
digest this. A modest little exercise 
quaintly named Square Leg, (not 
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^^^■fanatics or criminal lunatics 
I don’t mean governments 

^vtime — to grab a bomb and blast 
Jail to kingdom come.
F So where do we go from here? 
Like nowhere, unless we tread very 
carfully indeed. The megalomaniacs 
who control these weapons have no 
imagination. They believe that they 
wth their nearest and dearest will 
survive in their concrete caverns, 
cosily ensconced with their tins of 
dried milk, shotguns and crossbows, 
eagerly crawling out to command a 
desert.

Where will you be when the Bomb 
comes? For, make no bones about 
it, we are on countdown.

An0 where will our masters be? 
Trapped in their troglodyte cata- 
^^B^^hort-jit* by candles when 
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ion arming its Syrian

surrogate as fast as it can while the 
Americans do the same for Israel.

The great powers began to take 
an interst in the Middle East in the 
infancy of oil exploration. The 
British, with usual perfidy, promised 
the Jews and Arabs the same pi«c» 
of land —
finance f 
and to getj
Germany's
area.

After the Second World War the 
Americans became much more 
interested id the Middle East, parti­
cularly as their own sources of oil 
were being us
rate, so Amerii 
more involve
other factor wai of course the h 
caust in Europe, and •■tiflft Z 
opposition Israel was created 
has subsequently been armed 8 
American surrogate, in spite of 
hiccup due to thB dimtrout Br| 
blunder over Suez in 1956.

The subsequent history of 
area is one of complicated poli! 
in-fighting and the growth of var 
sects of extreme Muslim relit 
plus weird Christian! outfit* IB 
pulated by Israel and the attM 
of Syria to dominate^|B^| 
Palestinians as a fighting force 1 
can be manipulated by them.

The various power struggl^B 
surfaced in Lebanon and the 
between Iraq and Iran are all | 
of the same thing. The Middle I 
has been a bonanza for theB 
suppliers and the powers dabfc 
in the pot-pourri, with Ami 
fnding excuses to play onj 
Russian back-yard and the Russ 
defending that area and in the posi* 
tion to threaten Western oil suppliB 

The situation has been a tragil 
one for the unfortunate people living 
in the area. The Christian Phalangists 
have represented the rich and power­
ful section of Lebanon and before 
the dramatic spilling over of the 
fighting into the country were 
doing pretty well. Prospects in this 
crossroads of East and West conflicts 
of interest were never rosy or the 
Muslim majority, who were easy 
meat for those who wished to use 
them for their own ends.

This is how it always is for the 
people. Mystified by religious dog­
mas, manipulated by power-seeking 
groups, they fight other people's 
wars and suffer the consequences. 

Will people never learn?
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A day of 
reflection

there is no reason to be ashamed of 
it. FREEDOM has concentrated on 

mainstream of traditional

All signed articles reflect 
the opinion of the authors, 

not necessarily those of 
the editorial collective.

FREEDOM 
Editorial Collective

84b Whitechapel High St 
London E1

selection of literature to help reach 
out to new people.

Colin Ward's Anarchy in Action 
is probably the best of current 
books. Ask Jim to help if you are 
unclear or short of time. Also visit 
Housmans Bookshop at Kings Cross 
for pamphlets and books on non­
violent action and nuclear and paci­
fist issues, etc, etc.

It was good to see a small contri­
bution to sexual politics again, this 
time from MH (5 November). Anar­
chists have been fairly shy about 
getting to gups with the 'personal 
is political’. People like Kropotkin 
in the past, although they were 
scientifically trained, were never­
theless unwilling or unable to get to 
grips with the gross problem of 
personal relationships. It was left to 
a few pioneers on the libertarian 
front, such as Edward Carpenter 
and Walt Whitman, to lay a few of 
the foundations of a demand for 
release from the straightjacket of 
sexual oppression.

There are contemporary fellow 
travellers on some of the other 
alternative scenarios who have tried 
to take up the banner more actively 
than Anarchs. This is especially true 
in the sexual liberation movements, 
of course. The difficulties in these 
movements, though, have revolved 
round their reformist and even 
within-the-state attempts at making 
small 'liberal' moves towards less 
viciousness and oppression in the 
sexual scene. I would suggest that 
the co-option into the status quo

saying 'CIA', but in fact in trying 
to refute JL's contention that CND

We reserve the right to cut 
letters unless otherwise 

specified by the author.

hour on the hour throughout the 
afternoon, and it didn't matter 
whether you were in a group of 
several thousand, or just a few 
wandering round the perimeter 
almost everyone joined in, every 
time. Some women we met later in 
the afternoon had a particularly 
effective noise-maker. On enquiry, 
it turned out to be a duck-decoy, 
bought from a gun shop! (If anyone 
knows of any other outlet that 
stocks duck-decoys, a lot of women 
would be very grateful.)

We walked, after our lunch, 
from Orange Gate towards Blue 
Gate, and caught up with a magnifi­
cent band of women, playing as 
they went. We walked and sang, 
until we came to a place where the 
road was completely blocked — 
mostly by women, but also by a 
couple of cars. No-one and nothing 
moved: we sang
'All we are saying, 
Is give Peace a chance,' 
for minutes and minutes on end: 
then there was silence, for minutes

THE MAGIC MUSHROOM
Somwhow ordinary people have 

to defuse the situation. Politicans 
hold us all in contempt. Maybe, like 
Switzerland, we should do without 
the bomb on our unsinkable aircraft 
carrier and spend the money on an 
underground fortress. Or supply 
everyone with an airline ticket to 
New Zealand. We could afford one 
of those every year if we stopped 
spending the loot on our own sar­
cophagus. Plastic bags are even 
cheaper, and you don’t have to ask

as those of BN. We can only wonder 
what has happened to him.
NW

on end, as the police helicopter 
hovered above wondering what to 
do about the traffic jam, and we 
raised our hands with the peace 
symbol extended towards it in our 
fingers, and then silence again as 
the helicopter went away. This was 
the most moving moment in the 
whole day. Even the policemen's 
faces registered some emotion as we 
held up our mirrors, and they made 
no attempt to sort out the traffic 
until we started singing again. And 
then, 'We'll send Maggie Thatcher 
on a Cruise' (to the tune of 'She'll 
be coming round the mountain', for 
those who are interested) — and 
everyone was moving again, the two 
cars — one of which had been trying 
to run over the baby in our party 
all the time — got past each other.

We decided after this to start 
making our way back. There were 
some women dancing silently in the 
road. We joined them. At first we 
tried to include the pushchair (with 
the child sitting in it) in the dance, 
but this proved impossible. So the 
child in the pushchair became the 
focus of the dance. The dance be­
came more and more intricate, and 
the women who were dancing in 
the women who were dancing in 
silence (this time at least) more and 
more involved, until the represen­
tatives of the Metropolitan Police 
(mounted branch) came along. 
They broke up the dance. So we 
went on.

Then we met someone who said

Continued from page 1

a benevolent government to provide 
them, either. Sainsbury's are a better 
bet.

What the hell are we doing here, 
waiting to be vaporised? Kruschev 
got it right, the living will envy the 
dead. Cold comfort. In the name of 
humanity, unite — you have nothing 
to lose but your magic mushroom 
funeral pyres. Is anyone there? Is 
anyo...............

I have now cut out (and some 
readers will heave a sigh of relief!) 
what I had to say about the 
opportunistic role of the Communist 
Party during the last war, but must 
take up BN's question: 'Hasn't 
anarchism always been part of the 
Left?'

I would say that, yes, anarchism
by as well as against groups. Of | started off as seeming to be part of 

the left, but experience has taught 
us that we have no more in common 
with the authoritarian left than we 
do with the authoritarian right — for

7is

and walked up and down between 
the blue and green gates. I hadn't 
seen the place since supporting the 
'Embrace the Base' demonstration a 
year ago, and the changes are 
dramatic — hundreds of police 
outside (though the local authorities 
are now reeling under the huge cost 
of the operation) and hundreds of 
soldiers and airmen inside, all with 
radios and torches; two or three or 
even four sets of fences, with rolls 
of ancient barbed wire and modern 
razor wire gleaming like steel cob­
webs; dozens of new roads with 
vans and jeeps racing backwards 
and forwards; glaring floodlights 
coming on at sunset, fed by roaring 
generators; and further in the vast 
concrete silos and bunkers for the 
96 nice new missiles and all their 
equipment for the war to end war 
and everything else.

At 5:00 we assembled at the fence 
as close to the installations as we 
could get and held a silent candle­
lit vigil for an hour in the freezing 
dusk. The many couples standing or 
sitting hand in hand symbolised the 
point of the demonstration, that 
men and women can still act 
together at Greenham Common 
without in any way spoiling the 
achievements of the brave women's 
camp or the glorious women's 
demonstrations. My companion and 
I remembered how we had been 
together at the beginning of the 
first Aldermaston March back in 
1958. At 6:00 the songs began, and 
we quietly left in time to see The 
Day A fter.
What about the day after? We sha­

ll not return to Greenham Common 
in the near future, but women and 
men must be there together again 
soon. Meanwhile, this was a good 
new begining, like that one 25 
years ago, and I think everyone 
felt as enriched as we did. 
NW

society, it is indeed possible to make 
a personal choice about one's life, 
to leave one's class, to become an 
independent individual, and so on. 
It is precisely by such an action that 
virtually all of us have become 
anarchists!

BN 'can only wonder whatever 
happened to FREEDOM, the anar­
chist paper we used to know'. The 
answer is: nothing. FREEDOM has 
taken the same line on anarchism 
since it appeared in 1886 and 
reappeared in 1936 and 1945, on 
Communist dictatorship since the 
Bolshevik Revolution in 1917, and 
on nuclear weapons since
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The 
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as before
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Tourist in 
Sheffield City

anarchist presence. A good number 
of these young people are vegans; 
animal liberationists and very much 
involved with music and poetry of 
a libertarian kind. There is a maga­
zine worth reading: Panic. A mar­
vellous marching band: Sheffield's 

it up. One of our party, when told I Celebrated Street Marching Band, 
on the preceding Friday that bolt- They have a project to reclaim a 
cutters were appropriate equipment derelict inner city area and enough 
for Sunday had expressed total energy to see this project - centred 
horror. At about 3pm Sunday this around the Attercliffe District - 
same woman consigned her child to get off the ground.
my care ('You've had your turn!') The City Hall was draped with 
and ran off to try very hard to pull banners against the new missiles, 
the fence down. CND was in town for its national

I wasn't at Green gate, where the conference. Pat Arrowsmith called 
women were determined to take for workplace groups of CND to be 
the fence down - and did. I was at set up in army units. She helped 
Orange gate, where thousands of us draft a leaflet which London Region 
wished well to the few who heaved CND has issued, addressed to sol- 
and pushed and heaved and pushed | diers.
— and they need a new fence there,
too.

and relative failure of these move­
ments is rooted in the blind way in 
which people in them follow the 
old 'electoral' and statist forms. 
This is where the workers in the 
anarchist movement should be able 
to contribute much. We might all 
re-read Emma Goldman on this 
point.

On the main point about the 
continuing prostitution of the sex­
ual names and verbs — including I 
agree, a growth of meaningless 
mouthmgs of them by so-called 
anarchists — I would agree with 
the view that such random noise 
is self-defeating for a number of 
reasons, which have often been 
expressed in these pages.

I remember writing a letter to 
the effect that 'Fucking is Pleasant' 
(Vol 42, No 10), including a humor­
ous bit about a socialist meeting 
chairman who yelled that the 'wet' 
right-wingers of his party were a 
'load of wankers'. The line I took 
then, as now, was to satirise such 
waste of emotive effort. On another 
and perhaps more significant note, 
the violent and denigratory tone of 
all the sexual cursing not only

BN’s article (19 November) includes 
some remarkably silly statements 
about anarchism in general and 
FREEDOM in particular.

It simply isn't true that 'anarch­
ism, as it has developed from the 
last century in its original European 
tradition, stands for society against 
the state' or that 'the collectivist 
element is indispensable' or that 
'anarchists are libertarian socialists/ 
communists'. Anarchism, as it has 
developed in the last century in 
both Europe and North America, 
has always contained significant 
elements of both individualism and 
collectivism, taking in extreme 
egoism and communism at either 
end and moderate mutualism and we are against all bombs and all the 

states that make them!')
Apropos of which, we must also 

remind you that we had the same 
situation in the sixties, when the 
Communist Party decided (after 
prevaricating for a long time about 
their attitude to Russia's atomic 
bombs — the 'workers' bomb!) to 
come out into the open and 
support CND - having banned the 
use of Party banners on Aldermaston 
marches, but being embarrassed by 
'individuals' in the party going along 
with the protests.

In the 60's, the Labour Leader, 
Hugh Gaitskell, was bitterly opposed 
to the party's resolution to oppose 
the bomb, and said he would 'Fight, 
and fight, and fight again...' to get 
party policy changed... and he did. 
What we said then, in FREEDOM 
for April 8th, 1961, (and reprinted 
in Protest without Illusions by 
Vernon Richards) was summed up 
in the cartoon we carried then by 
one of our many brilliant artists

Why is it always freezing when I go 
to Greenham or Burghfield? I think 
it's a conspiracy (Special Branch, 
please note.)

Once again, it was tremendous 
fun. We arrived in the morning and 
wandered towards the Orange, gate 
where there was almost a carnival 
atmosphere, despite the intense 
cold. Everywhere one looked there 
were thousands of women, and 
coaches arriving from all directions 
all the time. Unfortunately, there 
were also hundreds of policemen; 
and this time they were on the out­
side of the fence, one at every third 
post. The fence looked very new 
and healthy ( I wonder why?) and 
there was a barricade of lots of 
barbed wire and posts very close 
together about three yards inside 
the fence (I wonder why?). Women 
had tied tin foil, mirrors, paintings 
of the surrounding countryside, 
photographs of their families, to 
the fence; and of course there were 
the webs and the weaving — CND 
symbols, women's names and those 
of their loved ones, peace slogans 
and so on.

At midday we were startled, in the 
middle of our picnic, by an enor­
mous upsurge of noise sweeping 
round the perimeter — women 
shouting, screaming, blowing hard 
into recorder and other mouth­
pieces, blowing whistles, making 
'indian' whoops, keening, every 
imaginable noise that the human 
voice can make coupled with many 
other sounds. The effect was elec­
tric, and electrifying; we all joined 
in at once. This was repeated every

I had written (and had set) an 
answer to BN of Leicester's hysterical 
outburst against Janet Lawrence, 
when her own answer arrived and I 
held mine back. In view of what 
looks like becoming a turgid 
correspondence — although about 
very important issues on which there 
is much confusion — I have cut my 
original letter considerably.

But I must say that I think JL has 
let BN off the hook too easily for 
his snide reference to her connection 
with the Government's 'dirty tricks

libertarianism in the middle. Many j department'. She misquoted him as 
anarchists are socialists or collecti­
vists of some kind, and many others
are not, and most anarchists not | was spreading Russian propaganda,

BN wrote — and I quote: 'Where 
have you seen this, Janet? In the 
secret files of the government's 
dirty tricks squad, DS-19? As part 
of your job with them?' Janet 
Lawrence, rightly I suppose, finds 
this beneath contempt. I find that 
quite intolerable and demands an

Andrew Papworth called for 
Greenham Common to be left to 
the women to stitch up contrary to 
the letter issued by Ann Pettit, 
Fran De'ath and other women who 
helped set up Greenham from the 
start. (See FREEDOM,3 December) 

The inner machinations of the 
Labour CND Group took up so 
much time that the important issue 
of changing CND's aims to include 
opposition to the whole nuclear 
cha.in — from uranium mining to 
nuclear power, to the missiles — 
got squeezed out. Green CND — 
the specialist group of which I am a 
supporter — were either outgunned 
or outsmarted.

The main sessions were presided 
over by Mike Pentz in a very auto­
cratic style; or by Joan Ruddock in 
a very seasoned manner. Bruce Kent 
and Roger Spiller and others sat 
upon the high table, like leaders. 

The most important part of such 
political charades — since most 
resolutions and debates are stitched 
up in advance by various factions — 
were the informal meetings with 
magazine sellers leafletters or un­
official stallholders pitching on the 
steps of the hall or on the pavement. 

The CP (Communist Party) and 
Labour Party 'delegates' were best 
organised — but the moral/ethical 
representatives of local groups were 
probably in the majority — ie, the 
unaligned religious or political CND 
local groups.

I put up a stall in the ballroom 
and created a lot of interest. People 
forget there are many pacifists and 
anarchists involved in CND. I spoke 
to lots of people sold copies of Riff 
Raff poets magazine Greenline and 
FREEDOM

If only a few readers out there 
sold FREEDOM and their own 
magazines we would see a much 
larger response from people every­
where! Write or ring Jim Huggon in 
the bookshop 01-247 9249 for 
magazines, books and booklists for 
your hometown bookstall! Then 
pay a visit to Freedom Bookshop 
and Aidgate Press in Angel Alley, 
between Whitechapel Art Gallery

Londoners are so patronising about and Blooms restaurant and get a 
anyone from North of Watford. I
am from Derbyshire; slow of speech 
and thought. Not given to fast jokes 
and smart talk. But when revisiting 
the city most caring about its poorer 
people. I'm made aware of how big 
a gulf there is between Londoners 
and others.

In the Yorkshire City of Sheffield, 
people are close to Derbyshire. For 
around 10p busfareyou can be on the 
edge of the moors. But in Sheffield,

The first mixed demonstration at 
Greenham Common since the 
exclusion of men in Jnauary 1982 
was a very temperate affair after all 
the fuss about sexism during the 
past year. There was virtually no 
support for the action from the 
peace movement, strong discourage­
ment coming from CND and Peace 
News, so it was very much a do-it- 
yourself business and the attendance 
was low, consisting mainly of 
couples and small groups. But 
among us were the founders of the 
original march to and camp at 
Greenham Common, Committee 
of 100 veterans, Green Movement 
activists, and many friends old and 
new. There were a few cross words 
from women preparing for the big 
demonstration the next day, but 
nothing serious.

We gathered on a beautiful sunny 
afternoon at the west end >f the 
base, near the missile installations.

only stand for society against the 
state but also for the individual 
against the state and indeed for the 
individual against society, as 
appropriate.

It simply isn't true that individual­
ist anarchism can be dismissed as 
'Stirner's ego-tripping' or 'North
American bourgeois individualism' | apology 
or a 'petit-bourgeois deviation'. The 
middle class opposes individualism 
as much as any other class does, 
and individualists oppose the middle 
class as much as any other class. In 
fact individualism is an essential 
component of all anarchism in its 
rejection of every form of organised 
authority, including that exercised

December is Cruise month, when 
the British government is planning 
to make the new American nuclear 
missiles operational and the nuclear 
disarmament movement is resisting 
the plan. On the first weekend the 
Campaign for Nuclear Disarmament 
held its annual conference (see 
report on this page), repeating its 
commitment to non-violent direct 
action but refusing to go any 
further; radical action, therefore, 
remains in the hands of various 
autonomous organisations.

On the second weekend there 
were two demonstrations at Green­
ham Common — on Saturday the 
first mixed demonstration there for 
two years (see the report on this 
page), when between two and three 
hundred people held a symbolic 
vigil; and on Sunday the largest 
demonstration there for a year (see 
the report on this page), when 
between twenty and thirty thousand 
women surrounded the base and 
again attacked the fences — punctu­
ated by the television film The Day 
After, which was seen by about 
one-third of the population of the 
country on Saturday night. There 
were also several demonstrations at 
the Faslane Polaris submarine base 
in Scotland.

On 9th December there was a 
demonstration at the American 
Embassy which was too small to 
become a blockade, as planned by 
the informal affinity group network, 
which has organised another demon­
stration at the Ministry of Defence 
for 18/19 December, hoping that 
this will be more successful. The 
plan is to meet on Sunday afternoon, 
embrace the place between 2:00 
and 3:00, then keep a vigil all 
evening and all night, culminating 
in a blockade on Monday from 7:00 
in the morning until 3:00 in the 
afternoon. On Monday there is also 
a blockade of the American base at 
Daws Hill near High Wycombe.

The second batch of defendants 
in the Cenotaph 'die-in' case 
appeared at Bow Street on 6th 
December and were remanded until 
March. Of the 26 demonstrators 
arrested, 17 are charged with 
insulting behaviour, but it is 
expected that the charges will be 
changed before the trial.

The New Year will begin with a 
new initiative to organise mass dem­
onstration of non-violent direct 
action and civil disobedience on a 
national basis. 1894, here we

amounts to the prostitution of 
perfectly good words and certainly 
to a twisting of their vernacular 
meanings, but arises from alienation 
and from the same root as rape. In 
this instance, it is rape by verbal 
abuse of perfectly intimate and 
close human relationships, namely 
sexual pleasure and communication 
whether by wanking, fucking, suck­
ing tonguing and kissing, etc, all 
very nice physical pleasures given 
and received — presumably when 
there is no need for power and 
domination — with damn sight more 
affection and unselfishness than we 
see 'as usual' (mutual aid).

But we should remember that 
lots of these perfectly pleasurable 
physical activities are highly crim­
inal, by state edict. They attract 
total personal tragedy, insufferable 
degradation in the hands of state 
officers — and years of incarceration 
for those 'caught in compromising 
situations'. There is total vulner­
ability and no defence because of 
the enormous sexual sadism in the 
'puritans' who keep the sexual 
tensions on the boil. No wonder 
there is a 'smash and grab' or a

Freedom Press in 1886 and
introduced FREEDOM as 'A journal 
of Anarchist Communism'. Words 
have changed their meanings since
then. We cannot accept the loose
change of authoritarianism as part
of our anarchist currency. We have 
to renounce the jargon of the left 
as fiercely as we do that of the right.
We are not part of that spectrum.
You may believe that in some 
strange way, this justifies Lenin's 
sneer against anarchism as 'a petit 
bourgeoise deviation', although you 
pretend not to go along with it —
but deep down, you do, you do.
Strangely, it turns out that you are
afraid of the individual, and don't plague on all their houses, we say; 
realise that the very central core of
anarchism is the stand of the 
individual against the state. How 
wrong you are when you dismiss 
(as though Stirner was 'North
American'!) this as 'Stirner's ego- 
tripping tied to North American 
bourgeoise individualism' — echoes
of Lenin, BN?

For many years I was FREE­
DOM'S reporter on industrial 
matters. I wrote as an anarcho- 
syndicalist, but at no time did I 
say or write anything to demean 
the individual. In anarchist terms, 
and in order to build an anarchist 
movement, we have to have strong 
individuals, who do not need 
leaders, who in fact will not be led. 
The 'ego-tripping', BN, comes to 
those who seek to lead the masses
— who must be malleable, gullible, 
easily led. By definition, your ego-
trippers are your party leaders of 
the left — or, equally, of the right. 
'Individualism' may have been 
adopted as a word by free-market
capitalists — but in the end they over the years. We reproduce it 
will depend upon the state to defend
their property. That's their fallacy.
Your fallacy is believing that we Philip Sansom 
can have anything whatsoever to do
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'grab and run attitude to a lot of 
compulsive sexual activity.

All this is done in the name of 
various 'illegal' ageisms, genders, 
arbitrary definitions of 'acts against 
nature', and from guilt-ridden anti­
life and pleasure doctrines from 
various religions and so on. All of it 
is very useful for the mass media, 
for enforcement agencies, and for 
oppression of many for political 
and other social control reasons.

While we argue about the pros 
and cons of whether 'fuck' etc, 
should be used rapaciously — or 
with its 'true' meaning — what is 
our message and action about the 
appalling oppression of people in 
the sexual minorities — and that 
probably includes nearly all of us — 
that I mentioned above?

As Alex Comfort said, 'The State 
would not tolerate any real sexual 
liberation because people released in 
that would then ask, ''Who are these 
politicians pushing us around?" and 
would tell them where to get off...' 
At least that is a paraphrase of what 
he said.

Zt
rrrU

with Stalinists — however wishy- 
washy their policies may seem in 
this country.

Lastly, you ask 'whatever 
happened to the FREEDOM...we 
used to know.' Well, I don't know 
how long you've known FREEDOM, 
but I would recommend you to 
read Neither East nor West by Marie 
Louise Berneri written in the 1940s 
which, obviously, sums up the 
anarchist attitudes to both 'free' 
enterprise capitalism and state 
capitalism — both the imperialisms 
which plague us today. (And, 
incidentally, FC, whom you also 
castigate, said quite clearly: 'A
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course anarchist individualism is 
expressed collectively, because we 
are all human and humans are social 
animals, but at the heartofanarchism
is the individual human rejecting I in practice they lay upon the 
authority and demanding freedom. working class exactly the same set 

DE's letter (3 December) puts a of shackles. BN claims, didactically, 
similarly silly statement in vulgar that 'anarchists are libertarian 
Marxist jargon. In our relatively free | socialists/communists'. No explana­

tion, just that bald statement. It 
doesn't seem to occur to him that, 
quite apart from the relatively 
small numbers of anarchists, the 
terms 'socialist' and 'communist' 
are now dirty words in the minds 
of millions — precisely because of 
the behaviour in power of the 
parties carrying those names and as 
well as that, there is a contradiction 
in terms between 'libertarian' and 
either 'socialist' or 'communist'.

Where does 'the left' begin, BN? 
Just left of centre, with the SDP and 
the Liberals? Or with the Labour 
Party and the Trades Unions? Or

the I with the Communist Party — 
Hiroshima bomb in 1945 — and I Stalinist or Euro-Communist? Or 

with the Trots? The SWP or the 
WRP? None of these deviations 

the mainstream of traditional I existed when Marx and Bakunin 
anarchism, but has always provided fought in the first International, 
a forum for dissenting views, such I nor even when Kropotkin founded

• P

'They've gone in through Green I once a city of steel there .$ a Peace 
Gate — give them your support'. So Officer; a Peace Bookshop; a strong 
we did. We made as much noise as I anarchist presence. A aood number 
we could, as did thousands of
women all around the base.

Then we returned to Orange gate.
Whole sections of the fence were 
swaying — and not just the fence, 
but the posts that (supposedly) hold



9s bb frsB5 ZS

B SEXUAL POLITICS

-

V

Ken Smith

N RECEIVES YET MORE REPLIES

'die-in'

me...

below.

DENNIS GOULD

V
2

3BOB GREEN

.T

< i • i •.

A day of 
reflection

there is no reason to be ashamed of 
it. FREEDOM has concentrated on 

mainstream of traditional
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selection of literature to help reach 
out to new people.

Colin Ward's Anarchy in Action 
is probably the best of current 
books. Ask Jim to help if you are 
unclear or short of time. Also visit 
Housmans Bookshop at Kings Cross 
for pamphlets and books on non­
violent action and nuclear and paci­
fist issues, etc, etc.

It was good to see a small contri­
bution to sexual politics again, this 
time from MH (5 November). Anar­
chists have been fairly shy about 
getting to gups with the 'personal 
is political’. People like Kropotkin 
in the past, although they were 
scientifically trained, were never­
theless unwilling or unable to get to 
grips with the gross problem of 
personal relationships. It was left to 
a few pioneers on the libertarian 
front, such as Edward Carpenter 
and Walt Whitman, to lay a few of 
the foundations of a demand for 
release from the straightjacket of 
sexual oppression.

There are contemporary fellow 
travellers on some of the other 
alternative scenarios who have tried 
to take up the banner more actively 
than Anarchs. This is especially true 
in the sexual liberation movements, 
of course. The difficulties in these 
movements, though, have revolved 
round their reformist and even 
within-the-state attempts at making 
small 'liberal' moves towards less 
viciousness and oppression in the 
sexual scene. I would suggest that 
the co-option into the status quo

saying 'CIA', but in fact in trying 
to refute JL's contention that CND

We reserve the right to cut 
letters unless otherwise 

specified by the author.

hour on the hour throughout the 
afternoon, and it didn't matter 
whether you were in a group of 
several thousand, or just a few 
wandering round the perimeter 
almost everyone joined in, every 
time. Some women we met later in 
the afternoon had a particularly 
effective noise-maker. On enquiry, 
it turned out to be a duck-decoy, 
bought from a gun shop! (If anyone 
knows of any other outlet that 
stocks duck-decoys, a lot of women 
would be very grateful.)

We walked, after our lunch, 
from Orange Gate towards Blue 
Gate, and caught up with a magnifi­
cent band of women, playing as 
they went. We walked and sang, 
until we came to a place where the 
road was completely blocked — 
mostly by women, but also by a 
couple of cars. No-one and nothing 
moved: we sang
'All we are saying, 
Is give Peace a chance,' 
for minutes and minutes on end: 
then there was silence, for minutes

THE MAGIC MUSHROOM
Somwhow ordinary people have 

to defuse the situation. Politicans 
hold us all in contempt. Maybe, like 
Switzerland, we should do without 
the bomb on our unsinkable aircraft 
carrier and spend the money on an 
underground fortress. Or supply 
everyone with an airline ticket to 
New Zealand. We could afford one 
of those every year if we stopped 
spending the loot on our own sar­
cophagus. Plastic bags are even 
cheaper, and you don’t have to ask

as those of BN. We can only wonder 
what has happened to him.
NW

on end, as the police helicopter 
hovered above wondering what to 
do about the traffic jam, and we 
raised our hands with the peace 
symbol extended towards it in our 
fingers, and then silence again as 
the helicopter went away. This was 
the most moving moment in the 
whole day. Even the policemen's 
faces registered some emotion as we 
held up our mirrors, and they made 
no attempt to sort out the traffic 
until we started singing again. And 
then, 'We'll send Maggie Thatcher 
on a Cruise' (to the tune of 'She'll 
be coming round the mountain', for 
those who are interested) — and 
everyone was moving again, the two 
cars — one of which had been trying 
to run over the baby in our party 
all the time — got past each other.

We decided after this to start 
making our way back. There were 
some women dancing silently in the 
road. We joined them. At first we 
tried to include the pushchair (with 
the child sitting in it) in the dance, 
but this proved impossible. So the 
child in the pushchair became the 
focus of the dance. The dance be­
came more and more intricate, and 
the women who were dancing in 
the women who were dancing in 
silence (this time at least) more and 
more involved, until the represen­
tatives of the Metropolitan Police 
(mounted branch) came along. 
They broke up the dance. So we 
went on.

Then we met someone who said

Continued from page 1

a benevolent government to provide 
them, either. Sainsbury's are a better 
bet.

What the hell are we doing here, 
waiting to be vaporised? Kruschev 
got it right, the living will envy the 
dead. Cold comfort. In the name of 
humanity, unite — you have nothing 
to lose but your magic mushroom 
funeral pyres. Is anyone there? Is 
anyo...............

I have now cut out (and some 
readers will heave a sigh of relief!) 
what I had to say about the 
opportunistic role of the Communist 
Party during the last war, but must 
take up BN's question: 'Hasn't 
anarchism always been part of the 
Left?'

I would say that, yes, anarchism
by as well as against groups. Of | started off as seeming to be part of 

the left, but experience has taught 
us that we have no more in common 
with the authoritarian left than we 
do with the authoritarian right — for

7is

and walked up and down between 
the blue and green gates. I hadn't 
seen the place since supporting the 
'Embrace the Base' demonstration a 
year ago, and the changes are 
dramatic — hundreds of police 
outside (though the local authorities 
are now reeling under the huge cost 
of the operation) and hundreds of 
soldiers and airmen inside, all with 
radios and torches; two or three or 
even four sets of fences, with rolls 
of ancient barbed wire and modern 
razor wire gleaming like steel cob­
webs; dozens of new roads with 
vans and jeeps racing backwards 
and forwards; glaring floodlights 
coming on at sunset, fed by roaring 
generators; and further in the vast 
concrete silos and bunkers for the 
96 nice new missiles and all their 
equipment for the war to end war 
and everything else.

At 5:00 we assembled at the fence 
as close to the installations as we 
could get and held a silent candle­
lit vigil for an hour in the freezing 
dusk. The many couples standing or 
sitting hand in hand symbolised the 
point of the demonstration, that 
men and women can still act 
together at Greenham Common 
without in any way spoiling the 
achievements of the brave women's 
camp or the glorious women's 
demonstrations. My companion and 
I remembered how we had been 
together at the beginning of the 
first Aldermaston March back in 
1958. At 6:00 the songs began, and 
we quietly left in time to see The 
Day A fter.
What about the day after? We sha­

ll not return to Greenham Common 
in the near future, but women and 
men must be there together again 
soon. Meanwhile, this was a good 
new begining, like that one 25 
years ago, and I think everyone 
felt as enriched as we did. 
NW

society, it is indeed possible to make 
a personal choice about one's life, 
to leave one's class, to become an 
independent individual, and so on. 
It is precisely by such an action that 
virtually all of us have become 
anarchists!

BN 'can only wonder whatever 
happened to FREEDOM, the anar­
chist paper we used to know'. The 
answer is: nothing. FREEDOM has 
taken the same line on anarchism 
since it appeared in 1886 and 
reappeared in 1936 and 1945, on 
Communist dictatorship since the 
Bolshevik Revolution in 1917, and 
on nuclear weapons since
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Tourist in 
Sheffield City

anarchist presence. A good number 
of these young people are vegans; 
animal liberationists and very much 
involved with music and poetry of 
a libertarian kind. There is a maga­
zine worth reading: Panic. A mar­
vellous marching band: Sheffield's 

it up. One of our party, when told I Celebrated Street Marching Band, 
on the preceding Friday that bolt- They have a project to reclaim a 
cutters were appropriate equipment derelict inner city area and enough 
for Sunday had expressed total energy to see this project - centred 
horror. At about 3pm Sunday this around the Attercliffe District - 
same woman consigned her child to get off the ground.
my care ('You've had your turn!') The City Hall was draped with 
and ran off to try very hard to pull banners against the new missiles, 
the fence down. CND was in town for its national

I wasn't at Green gate, where the conference. Pat Arrowsmith called 
women were determined to take for workplace groups of CND to be 
the fence down - and did. I was at set up in army units. She helped 
Orange gate, where thousands of us draft a leaflet which London Region 
wished well to the few who heaved CND has issued, addressed to sol- 
and pushed and heaved and pushed | diers.
— and they need a new fence there,
too.

and relative failure of these move­
ments is rooted in the blind way in 
which people in them follow the 
old 'electoral' and statist forms. 
This is where the workers in the 
anarchist movement should be able 
to contribute much. We might all 
re-read Emma Goldman on this 
point.

On the main point about the 
continuing prostitution of the sex­
ual names and verbs — including I 
agree, a growth of meaningless 
mouthmgs of them by so-called 
anarchists — I would agree with 
the view that such random noise 
is self-defeating for a number of 
reasons, which have often been 
expressed in these pages.

I remember writing a letter to 
the effect that 'Fucking is Pleasant' 
(Vol 42, No 10), including a humor­
ous bit about a socialist meeting 
chairman who yelled that the 'wet' 
right-wingers of his party were a 
'load of wankers'. The line I took 
then, as now, was to satirise such 
waste of emotive effort. On another 
and perhaps more significant note, 
the violent and denigratory tone of 
all the sexual cursing not only

BN’s article (19 November) includes 
some remarkably silly statements 
about anarchism in general and 
FREEDOM in particular.

It simply isn't true that 'anarch­
ism, as it has developed from the 
last century in its original European 
tradition, stands for society against 
the state' or that 'the collectivist 
element is indispensable' or that 
'anarchists are libertarian socialists/ 
communists'. Anarchism, as it has 
developed in the last century in 
both Europe and North America, 
has always contained significant 
elements of both individualism and 
collectivism, taking in extreme 
egoism and communism at either 
end and moderate mutualism and we are against all bombs and all the 

states that make them!')
Apropos of which, we must also 

remind you that we had the same 
situation in the sixties, when the 
Communist Party decided (after 
prevaricating for a long time about 
their attitude to Russia's atomic 
bombs — the 'workers' bomb!) to 
come out into the open and 
support CND - having banned the 
use of Party banners on Aldermaston 
marches, but being embarrassed by 
'individuals' in the party going along 
with the protests.

In the 60's, the Labour Leader, 
Hugh Gaitskell, was bitterly opposed 
to the party's resolution to oppose 
the bomb, and said he would 'Fight, 
and fight, and fight again...' to get 
party policy changed... and he did. 
What we said then, in FREEDOM 
for April 8th, 1961, (and reprinted 
in Protest without Illusions by 
Vernon Richards) was summed up 
in the cartoon we carried then by 
one of our many brilliant artists

Why is it always freezing when I go 
to Greenham or Burghfield? I think 
it's a conspiracy (Special Branch, 
please note.)

Once again, it was tremendous 
fun. We arrived in the morning and 
wandered towards the Orange, gate 
where there was almost a carnival 
atmosphere, despite the intense 
cold. Everywhere one looked there 
were thousands of women, and 
coaches arriving from all directions 
all the time. Unfortunately, there 
were also hundreds of policemen; 
and this time they were on the out­
side of the fence, one at every third 
post. The fence looked very new 
and healthy ( I wonder why?) and 
there was a barricade of lots of 
barbed wire and posts very close 
together about three yards inside 
the fence (I wonder why?). Women 
had tied tin foil, mirrors, paintings 
of the surrounding countryside, 
photographs of their families, to 
the fence; and of course there were 
the webs and the weaving — CND 
symbols, women's names and those 
of their loved ones, peace slogans 
and so on.

At midday we were startled, in the 
middle of our picnic, by an enor­
mous upsurge of noise sweeping 
round the perimeter — women 
shouting, screaming, blowing hard 
into recorder and other mouth­
pieces, blowing whistles, making 
'indian' whoops, keening, every 
imaginable noise that the human 
voice can make coupled with many 
other sounds. The effect was elec­
tric, and electrifying; we all joined 
in at once. This was repeated every

I had written (and had set) an 
answer to BN of Leicester's hysterical 
outburst against Janet Lawrence, 
when her own answer arrived and I 
held mine back. In view of what 
looks like becoming a turgid 
correspondence — although about 
very important issues on which there 
is much confusion — I have cut my 
original letter considerably.

But I must say that I think JL has 
let BN off the hook too easily for 
his snide reference to her connection 
with the Government's 'dirty tricks

libertarianism in the middle. Many j department'. She misquoted him as 
anarchists are socialists or collecti­
vists of some kind, and many others
are not, and most anarchists not | was spreading Russian propaganda,

BN wrote — and I quote: 'Where 
have you seen this, Janet? In the 
secret files of the government's 
dirty tricks squad, DS-19? As part 
of your job with them?' Janet 
Lawrence, rightly I suppose, finds 
this beneath contempt. I find that 
quite intolerable and demands an

Andrew Papworth called for 
Greenham Common to be left to 
the women to stitch up contrary to 
the letter issued by Ann Pettit, 
Fran De'ath and other women who 
helped set up Greenham from the 
start. (See FREEDOM,3 December) 

The inner machinations of the 
Labour CND Group took up so 
much time that the important issue 
of changing CND's aims to include 
opposition to the whole nuclear 
cha.in — from uranium mining to 
nuclear power, to the missiles — 
got squeezed out. Green CND — 
the specialist group of which I am a 
supporter — were either outgunned 
or outsmarted.

The main sessions were presided 
over by Mike Pentz in a very auto­
cratic style; or by Joan Ruddock in 
a very seasoned manner. Bruce Kent 
and Roger Spiller and others sat 
upon the high table, like leaders. 

The most important part of such 
political charades — since most 
resolutions and debates are stitched 
up in advance by various factions — 
were the informal meetings with 
magazine sellers leafletters or un­
official stallholders pitching on the 
steps of the hall or on the pavement. 

The CP (Communist Party) and 
Labour Party 'delegates' were best 
organised — but the moral/ethical 
representatives of local groups were 
probably in the majority — ie, the 
unaligned religious or political CND 
local groups.

I put up a stall in the ballroom 
and created a lot of interest. People 
forget there are many pacifists and 
anarchists involved in CND. I spoke 
to lots of people sold copies of Riff 
Raff poets magazine Greenline and 
FREEDOM

If only a few readers out there 
sold FREEDOM and their own 
magazines we would see a much 
larger response from people every­
where! Write or ring Jim Huggon in 
the bookshop 01-247 9249 for 
magazines, books and booklists for 
your hometown bookstall! Then 
pay a visit to Freedom Bookshop 
and Aidgate Press in Angel Alley, 
between Whitechapel Art Gallery

Londoners are so patronising about and Blooms restaurant and get a 
anyone from North of Watford. I
am from Derbyshire; slow of speech 
and thought. Not given to fast jokes 
and smart talk. But when revisiting 
the city most caring about its poorer 
people. I'm made aware of how big 
a gulf there is between Londoners 
and others.

In the Yorkshire City of Sheffield, 
people are close to Derbyshire. For 
around 10p busfareyou can be on the 
edge of the moors. But in Sheffield,

The first mixed demonstration at 
Greenham Common since the 
exclusion of men in Jnauary 1982 
was a very temperate affair after all 
the fuss about sexism during the 
past year. There was virtually no 
support for the action from the 
peace movement, strong discourage­
ment coming from CND and Peace 
News, so it was very much a do-it- 
yourself business and the attendance 
was low, consisting mainly of 
couples and small groups. But 
among us were the founders of the 
original march to and camp at 
Greenham Common, Committee 
of 100 veterans, Green Movement 
activists, and many friends old and 
new. There were a few cross words 
from women preparing for the big 
demonstration the next day, but 
nothing serious.

We gathered on a beautiful sunny 
afternoon at the west end >f the 
base, near the missile installations.

only stand for society against the 
state but also for the individual 
against the state and indeed for the 
individual against society, as 
appropriate.

It simply isn't true that individual­
ist anarchism can be dismissed as 
'Stirner's ego-tripping' or 'North
American bourgeois individualism' | apology 
or a 'petit-bourgeois deviation'. The 
middle class opposes individualism 
as much as any other class does, 
and individualists oppose the middle 
class as much as any other class. In 
fact individualism is an essential 
component of all anarchism in its 
rejection of every form of organised 
authority, including that exercised

December is Cruise month, when 
the British government is planning 
to make the new American nuclear 
missiles operational and the nuclear 
disarmament movement is resisting 
the plan. On the first weekend the 
Campaign for Nuclear Disarmament 
held its annual conference (see 
report on this page), repeating its 
commitment to non-violent direct 
action but refusing to go any 
further; radical action, therefore, 
remains in the hands of various 
autonomous organisations.

On the second weekend there 
were two demonstrations at Green­
ham Common — on Saturday the 
first mixed demonstration there for 
two years (see the report on this 
page), when between two and three 
hundred people held a symbolic 
vigil; and on Sunday the largest 
demonstration there for a year (see 
the report on this page), when 
between twenty and thirty thousand 
women surrounded the base and 
again attacked the fences — punctu­
ated by the television film The Day 
After, which was seen by about 
one-third of the population of the 
country on Saturday night. There 
were also several demonstrations at 
the Faslane Polaris submarine base 
in Scotland.

On 9th December there was a 
demonstration at the American 
Embassy which was too small to 
become a blockade, as planned by 
the informal affinity group network, 
which has organised another demon­
stration at the Ministry of Defence 
for 18/19 December, hoping that 
this will be more successful. The 
plan is to meet on Sunday afternoon, 
embrace the place between 2:00 
and 3:00, then keep a vigil all 
evening and all night, culminating 
in a blockade on Monday from 7:00 
in the morning until 3:00 in the 
afternoon. On Monday there is also 
a blockade of the American base at 
Daws Hill near High Wycombe.

The second batch of defendants 
in the Cenotaph 'die-in' case 
appeared at Bow Street on 6th 
December and were remanded until 
March. Of the 26 demonstrators 
arrested, 17 are charged with 
insulting behaviour, but it is 
expected that the charges will be 
changed before the trial.

The New Year will begin with a 
new initiative to organise mass dem­
onstration of non-violent direct 
action and civil disobedience on a 
national basis. 1894, here we

amounts to the prostitution of 
perfectly good words and certainly 
to a twisting of their vernacular 
meanings, but arises from alienation 
and from the same root as rape. In 
this instance, it is rape by verbal 
abuse of perfectly intimate and 
close human relationships, namely 
sexual pleasure and communication 
whether by wanking, fucking, suck­
ing tonguing and kissing, etc, all 
very nice physical pleasures given 
and received — presumably when 
there is no need for power and 
domination — with damn sight more 
affection and unselfishness than we 
see 'as usual' (mutual aid).

But we should remember that 
lots of these perfectly pleasurable 
physical activities are highly crim­
inal, by state edict. They attract 
total personal tragedy, insufferable 
degradation in the hands of state 
officers — and years of incarceration 
for those 'caught in compromising 
situations'. There is total vulner­
ability and no defence because of 
the enormous sexual sadism in the 
'puritans' who keep the sexual 
tensions on the boil. No wonder 
there is a 'smash and grab' or a

Freedom Press in 1886 and
introduced FREEDOM as 'A journal 
of Anarchist Communism'. Words 
have changed their meanings since
then. We cannot accept the loose
change of authoritarianism as part
of our anarchist currency. We have 
to renounce the jargon of the left 
as fiercely as we do that of the right.
We are not part of that spectrum.
You may believe that in some 
strange way, this justifies Lenin's 
sneer against anarchism as 'a petit 
bourgeoise deviation', although you 
pretend not to go along with it —
but deep down, you do, you do.
Strangely, it turns out that you are
afraid of the individual, and don't plague on all their houses, we say; 
realise that the very central core of
anarchism is the stand of the 
individual against the state. How 
wrong you are when you dismiss 
(as though Stirner was 'North
American'!) this as 'Stirner's ego- 
tripping tied to North American 
bourgeoise individualism' — echoes
of Lenin, BN?

For many years I was FREE­
DOM'S reporter on industrial 
matters. I wrote as an anarcho- 
syndicalist, but at no time did I 
say or write anything to demean 
the individual. In anarchist terms, 
and in order to build an anarchist 
movement, we have to have strong 
individuals, who do not need 
leaders, who in fact will not be led. 
The 'ego-tripping', BN, comes to 
those who seek to lead the masses
— who must be malleable, gullible, 
easily led. By definition, your ego-
trippers are your party leaders of 
the left — or, equally, of the right. 
'Individualism' may have been 
adopted as a word by free-market
capitalists — but in the end they over the years. We reproduce it 
will depend upon the state to defend
their property. That's their fallacy.
Your fallacy is believing that we Philip Sansom 
can have anything whatsoever to do
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'grab and run attitude to a lot of 
compulsive sexual activity.

All this is done in the name of 
various 'illegal' ageisms, genders, 
arbitrary definitions of 'acts against 
nature', and from guilt-ridden anti­
life and pleasure doctrines from 
various religions and so on. All of it 
is very useful for the mass media, 
for enforcement agencies, and for 
oppression of many for political 
and other social control reasons.

While we argue about the pros 
and cons of whether 'fuck' etc, 
should be used rapaciously — or 
with its 'true' meaning — what is 
our message and action about the 
appalling oppression of people in 
the sexual minorities — and that 
probably includes nearly all of us — 
that I mentioned above?

As Alex Comfort said, 'The State 
would not tolerate any real sexual 
liberation because people released in 
that would then ask, ''Who are these 
politicians pushing us around?" and 
would tell them where to get off...' 
At least that is a paraphrase of what 
he said.

Zt
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with Stalinists — however wishy- 
washy their policies may seem in 
this country.

Lastly, you ask 'whatever 
happened to the FREEDOM...we 
used to know.' Well, I don't know 
how long you've known FREEDOM, 
but I would recommend you to 
read Neither East nor West by Marie 
Louise Berneri written in the 1940s 
which, obviously, sums up the 
anarchist attitudes to both 'free' 
enterprise capitalism and state 
capitalism — both the imperialisms 
which plague us today. (And, 
incidentally, FC, whom you also 
castigate, said quite clearly: 'A
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course anarchist individualism is 
expressed collectively, because we 
are all human and humans are social 
animals, but at the heartofanarchism
is the individual human rejecting I in practice they lay upon the 
authority and demanding freedom. working class exactly the same set 

DE's letter (3 December) puts a of shackles. BN claims, didactically, 
similarly silly statement in vulgar that 'anarchists are libertarian 
Marxist jargon. In our relatively free | socialists/communists'. No explana­

tion, just that bald statement. It 
doesn't seem to occur to him that, 
quite apart from the relatively 
small numbers of anarchists, the 
terms 'socialist' and 'communist' 
are now dirty words in the minds 
of millions — precisely because of 
the behaviour in power of the 
parties carrying those names and as 
well as that, there is a contradiction 
in terms between 'libertarian' and 
either 'socialist' or 'communist'.

Where does 'the left' begin, BN? 
Just left of centre, with the SDP and 
the Liberals? Or with the Labour 
Party and the Trades Unions? Or

the I with the Communist Party — 
Hiroshima bomb in 1945 — and I Stalinist or Euro-Communist? Or 

with the Trots? The SWP or the 
WRP? None of these deviations 

the mainstream of traditional I existed when Marx and Bakunin 
anarchism, but has always provided fought in the first International, 
a forum for dissenting views, such I nor even when Kropotkin founded

• P

'They've gone in through Green I once a city of steel there .$ a Peace 
Gate — give them your support'. So Officer; a Peace Bookshop; a strong 
we did. We made as much noise as I anarchist presence. A aood number 
we could, as did thousands of
women all around the base.

Then we returned to Orange gate.
Whole sections of the fence were 
swaying — and not just the fence, 
but the posts that (supposedly) hold
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TH MATTHEWS
Surrealism and Film

them.”
sional film actor like Piccoli. It makes him no less fascinating to all 
surrealists.
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In Belle de Jour every care is taken to blur the distinction 
between S6verine’s fantasies and things the audience may reasonably 
believe actually happen to her. From the opening shot, the movie 
epitomizes confusion in this regard. Severino is seen driving away 
from a large country house, her husband beside her in an open 
carriage. In a forest clearing she is dragged from her seat, tied and 
gagged, her back ritualistically bared. Then she is beaten with a 
whip before one of the coachmen rapes her, upon her husband’s 
orders. Not until the scene is over do we feel entitled to interpret this 
occurrence as a sexual daydream. Subsequently, incidents which 
strike us as of the same nature arc accompanied by the sound of 
bells like those attached to the harness of the horses drawing the 
carriage in the first sequence. Tims it is a simple matter for audi­
ences to identify and draw inferences from the auditory clue pro­
vided on these occasions. Not all viewers will be so prompt, though, 
in noticing something else. In retrospect, the calm expression on 
S6verine’s face while she is being flogged appears to signify she is 
only imagining being mistreated. And yet she wears a very similar 
expression after the departure of the Asiatic whose mysterious needs 
she has just satisfied in Anais’ apartment. This similarity becomes 
significant when we consider Sevenne’s experience in the forest side 
by side with her encounter with the Asiatic client.

Once it is over, we readily assign the scene in the forest to 
the realm of fantasy. Then we congratulate ourselves on identifying 
a clue supplied by the director, when certain other scenes are 
ushered in bv the sound of harness bells. Hence we feel entitled to 
take these for fantasy also. As for events occurring in the brothel, we 
are persuaded to lend these credence as actual experience because, 
back home after her first visit, S6verine is seen burning underwear 
selected in advance for her initial experience in vice. Revulsion 
appears Retrospectively to authenticate the sequence during which 
S6verine met her first client as Belle de Jour. Consequently, it seems 
to suggest that everything occurring in Anais’ apartment really does 
take place. But if this is true, why do we see the same look on 
Severinc’s face when she is in the hands of her imaginary coachman 
and when she has just spent some time with her flesh-and-blood 
Asiatic? Such a question might appear hardly worth asking, if the 
apparently small detail under discussion were the only sign in Belle 
de Jour of the director’s desire to establish a parallel between what 
we are sure is pure fantasy and what we are willing to accept as real 
experience. This is not an isolated incidental detail, however. One 
whole scene in particular adds its testimony to Bunuel’s aversion 
for separating dream and reality. It concerns Severine’s encounter 
with Georges Marchal, playing an aristocrat.

They meet at a fashionable Parisian cafe, where Severine lets 
herself be picked up with singular promptitude. One is tempted to 
suspect Anais has arranged an assignation and to conclude, there­
fore, that Belle de Jour’s meeting with an aristocratic client is taking 
place in the world of reality. However we are not permitted for long 
to draw a clear line between the real and the imagined. If Belle de 
Jour is really meeting a client found for her by Anais, why do we 
see during this sequence the carriage we assumed existed only in 
Severine’s daydream? If, on the other hand, we are now to revise our 
opinion and believe the carriage really exists, then why do we hear 
harness bells, and see the vehicle pass in the street below Severine’s 
window, during the final scene of the film which common sense 
advises us to treat as pure fantasy?

Belle de Jour’s client likes to lie in a coffin with a young 
woman crouching close by. Unequivocal evidence provided during 
Severine’s visit to his home reveal the principal motif during this 

sequence as masturbation. There seems some justification, therefore, 
for considering the whole of Belle de Jour as a fantasy, some kind of 
fairytale the heroine is telling herself. Viewing Bunuel’s version of 
Kessel’s novel in this light, we need not trouble ourselves overmuch, 
when we come across details in the movie that strike us as difficult 
to explain rationally, or hard to countenance on the plane of psycho­
logical motivation.

Moreover the subtleties of the process contaminating reality 
by surreality elude us so long as we are reluctant to see Belle de Jour 
as illustrative of the surrealist thesis that dream and reality are 
communicating vessels. This film exemplifies the conviction that 
reality and surreality are not at odds, but bound up with one another 
in human consciousness. Everything in Belle de Jour centers on the 
consciousness of Severine/Belle de Jour, whose conduct proves her 
unwillingness—inability, perhaps—to keep apart the dream where 
her sexual fantasies are acted out and the world where she lives in 
frustration at her husband’s side. Whether we are watching some­
thing true or false is far less significant, under these conditions, than 
whether it seems real or unreal to the heroine. It matters less 
whether S6verine does work for Anais and meets Marcel, or simply 
imagines doing so, than whether she desires the kind of experience 
prostitution can offer. The scale of values is imposed less by the 
reality or imaginary nature of events than by the intensity of experi­
ence, drawn either from the outside world or from within.

Bunuel’s success in presenting Severine’s experience confirms 
that mystery continues to be, for him, “the essential element in every 
work of art.” His success grows out of a remarkable capacity for 
bringing to light the surrealist virtualities of human existence. 
Michel Piccoli, who has had occasion to observe him at work more 
than once, has commented, "He is a film-maker who does not belong 
in his world because he has never been able to understand the con­
straints of the commercial cinema. Or else he pretends not to know

This characteristic makes Bunuel fascinating to a profes-

His 1966 movie. Belle de Jour, deals with a well-to-do young 
woman who takes up employment under a high-class procuress, for 
whom she works under a nickname suggested by the fact that she is 
available only in the daytime. Although this film brings together a 
number of actors Bunuel has used before (Michel Piccoli as Husson. 
Francisco Rabal as Hippolvte, and Georges Marchal, who was in 
Cola sappclle lAurorc and La Mort en cc Jardin), the leading roles 
go to three performers with whom Bunuel has not worked pre­
viously Catherine Deneuve plays Severine, Jean Sorel her husband 
(Pierre), and Pierre Clementi her gangster lover (Marcel). Severine’s 
relationship with the former, marred by frigidity, and her relations 
with the latter, to whom she seems able to respond without reserve, 
create a situation resolved by a highly melodramatic denouement. 
Bursting into his mistress’ house, Marcel shoots Pierre, and then is 
himself shot down by police in the street. Developing a plot that is 

anything but subtle, the director allows himself a private joke of 
the kind he likes: the theft demonstrating Marcel’s professional skill 
takes place in the office building of the producers of Belle de Jour, 
on the Champs-Elysees. Touches of this nature remind us pointediv 
that, with Bunuel, the storyline is far from being the major preoccu­
pation when a subject is selected for cinematographic treatment.

In none of his commercial ventures prior to Belle de Jour 
did Bunuel seek to raise questions in the minds of those seeing his 
film about the viability of the melodramatic framework in which it 
was cast. He always left his audience free to be more or less 
attentive—according to their inclination—to the narrative, devel­
oped in some cases with more concern to convince than in others. As 
he explained to Georges Sadoul for Les Lettres frangaises, in 1961:

The world being what it is where we live, I do not make my 
films for the "public”, I mean the public in quotation marks. 
If this “public” is conventional, traditional, perverted, this is 
not its fault, but society’s. And it is very difficult, very rare, 
to be able to make a film that pleases at the same time the 
“public” (in quotation marks) and friends, people whose opin­
ion matters to you.

The elemen*. of melodrama is more pronounced in Bunuel’s early 
commercial movies than later. As his reputation with the critics and 
his knack of earning festival awards was reflected in increased box­
office appeal, earning him greater independence, his films used less 
melodramatic features. But this fact does not detract from the sig­
nificance of the step he takes in Belle de Jour. Here for the first time 
Bunuel opftnly turns against the convention used so often to mask 
his originality as a film-maker: he explodes its conventionality, 'rhe 
end of Belle de Jour has Pierre, crippled by Marcel’s bullet, para­
lyzed in a wheel chair, the object of Severine’s solicitude. The enig­
matic friend, Husson, persuades the young woman that Pierre should 
be informed of the circumstances under which she made Marcel’s 
acquaintance at Madame Anais’ establishment, where we have seen 
her report for work beautifully dressed in clothes designed for the 
movie by one of the leading couturiers in Paris. Husson takes it 
upon himself to enlighten the husband before leaving. Now Severine 
goes in to Pierre, who appears to die, presumably because Husson’s 
news is more lethal than Marcel’s revolver shot. Then, miraculously, 
he rises from his chair, not only healed but apparently with his devo­
tion to his wife undiminished.

Anyone who has managed to disregard certain disconcerting 
features of Belle de Jour because he is confident the plot will explain 
them away in the end, is going to be disappointed. More than this, 
he is bound to find his trust in the plot as the film’s justification 
undermined by its ironical denouement. In Belle de Jour things do 
not “come out right in the end”; they do not come out at all.

As we ask what Bunuel wishes us to make of Belle de Jour, 
an apparently minor detail takes on unexpected significance. It has 
to do with an Asiatic client who comes to the brothel during Belle 
de Jour’s working hours, carrying a little wooden box which emits 
an unidentifiable buzzing sound, like that of an insect, when the 
lid is raised. Ever since the beginning of his commercial career 
Bunuel has used fetish objects in his films. They lend themselves 
without difficulty to interpretation. In fact, interpretation of them is 
a necessary step to comprehending the outlook and behavior of those 
to whom they belong. In Belle de Jour, however, we never see the 
Asiatic’s fetish. We observe that, whatever it is, it horrifies every 
one of the girls employed by Madame Anais with the exception of 
Belle de Jour, who agrees to accommodate the smiling courteous 
client. But we are denied the chance to watch what goes on between 
them, even though the brothel provides an extra service in the form 
of peepholes through which voyeurs can witness activities taking 
place behind closed doors. The incident involving a fetish box which 
leaves Belle de Jour wrapped in thought and little else, after the 
departure of her client, is significant for what it conceals, rather than 
reveals. It is representative of the whole film, leaving us free to 
choose between possible interpretations of what we have seen and 
not been permitted to see.
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over. To the great scandal of my 
friends, I confess, ask for absolution

extreme-unction. After that I turn 
over on my side and die.

But would one find the strength 
to joke at such a moment?

One regret: not to know what is
unuel Mon dnrnier soupir 

(Robert Laffont 1982) 
p 314/317

For a longtime I have inscribed a 
notebook with the names of my 
dead friends. I call this book The 
Book of the Dead. I often thumb 
through it. It comprises about a 
hundred names, some at the sides 
of others, in alphabetical order. I 
include only the men and women 
with whom, at one time or another, 
I have had a true human contact 
and the members of the Surrealist 
Group are maked with a red cross. 
1977/78 was a fatal year for the 
group: Man Ray, Calder, Max Ernst 
and Prevert all died within a few 
months.

Some of my friends detest this 
book, doubtless fearing that they 
will one day appear in it. I don't 
share their opinion. This familiar 
list permits me to recall such and 
such a person who without it would 
have only forgetfulness for depart­
ure. Once I was deceived. My sister 
Conchita told me of the death of a 
Spanish writer who was very much

curiosity of the after-death would 
not exist at other times, or would 
exist less, in a world which changed 
less. A confession: in spite of my 
hatred for information I would like 
to be able to rise among the dead 
every ten years, to go to a news­
paper stall and buy some of them. I 
would ask for nothing more. My 
newspapers under my arms, pale, 
brushing against the walls, I will 
return to the cemetery and read 
about the disasters of the world 
before sleeping again satisfied, in 
the reassuring shelter of the tomb.

going and for those who remain.
At the approach of my last 

breath, I often think of a last joke. 
I will contact all those among my 
friends who remain, like me, con-

It is hardly of pity that 'the for­
gotten ones' have need, but of Revo­
lution.

G GoLp-pAVN
THAN S.L^TET>

Any of Luis Bunuel's works since
Belle de Jour (The Milky Way, 
Tristana, The Discreet Charm of the
Bourgeoisie) is a profound exper­
ience; it is impossible to apply to 
them the insipid vocabulary of the 
cinema critic. We have previously 
noted (see Arsenal 1,'Since Atheists
Dare Exist') the purity and strength 
of the Bunuelian system of absolute
divergences, which, for its richness
and depth, is comparable only to
those of Fourier, Lautreamont,
Roussel and Duchamp, and is inimit­
ably superior to the clever maunder- 
ings of any given exemplar of venal­
ity and swinishness in film produc­
tion, from the retarded Howard
Hawks to the repulsive Jean-Luc
Godard.

It is significant that the partisans
of various 'theories of film' (none 
of which is more than a childish 
attempt to whitewash the most
morally bankrupt Hollywood ex­
cretions) have had to maintain an 
uneasy silence in Bunuel's presence.
Let us admit, once and for all, that 
today Bunuel alone demonstrates
what is to be done in cinema.

fi]0/1 part mVse^» Nka Paris, Madrid, long torture both for those who are middle of a serial. I think that this

Throughout the length of the 
film, Bunuel presents a conden-

I < IHIH11B j H Jll il J

ship Potemkin, L'Age d'Or, the their situation. Some ridiculous 
film of Chariot and several others houses of correction can certainly 
perhaps. This result obtained, it do nothing against a destiny relent- 
vVould be seen that it is rather for less to lose them. The world in which 
their moral and revolutionary value they roam is narrowly closed, all 
that we judge the film, to the exits are guarded: only crime can 
extent that their presence responds open the way, can conserve their 
to some intimate appeal. In short, lives and even prevent them from 
in viewing a film we can ask our- losing it. Theft, mendacity, peder- 
selves how much this appeal has asty, guarantee their subsistence, 
been satisfied. cruelty and murder, their protec-

The most recent Bunuel film is tion.
one of those which causes the most 
magnificent resonances within us,
one of those films which appeal to sation of all the aspects of the de­
revolt. It is for this reason that we pressing reality to which these 
have no hesitation in placing Los beings are darkly thrown, with a 
Olivados (The Forgotten Ones) on black vertiginousness in which the 
the same level as L'Age d'Or —from dream can escape only into eroti- 
the same author who made the cism. Tied to his seat, the spectator 
Andalusian Dog and Land Without is terrified and submerged by the 
Bread in a similar spirit and with incessant flux of Bunuel's passion- 
the same values. ate rage, petrified by the uninter-

We are in Mexico, in a quarter rupted spectacle of the most daz- 
where the houses are built in the zling ferocity. It is one of the 
immediate neighbourhood of the most atrociously convincing films 
rubbish dump, among the ruins, in we have ever been given to see. One 
the wastegrounds. Living there, a reflects then on the basely commer­
group of children abandoned to cial alibis which the distributors 
themselves, for whom no one cares, have invoked in placing on the film 
The society from which they came the inscription Have pity forthem! 
offers no acceptable solution to

illRH

going to take the hand of a ghost.

younger than me. I included him. Toledo, El Paullas, San Jose, Purua,
Some time later, sitting in a Madrid I stop for a moment to make my
care, I saw him come through the farewells. I address it, saying for 
door and make his way towards me. example: 'Goodbye San Jose. I've
For a few moments I thought I was known some happy times here.

Without you my life would have
For a longtime the thought of been different. Now that I'm going

death has been familiar to me. Since I will no longer see you. You will 
the walking skeletons in the streets continue without me. I bid you
of Calanda and the processions of goodbye.' I say goodbye to all, to
Holy Week, death has been part of the mountains, to the springs, to
my life. I have never wanted to the trees, to the frogs.
ignore it, nor to deny it. But there of course it sometimes happens 
is not a lot to be said when one is that I return to a place to which I 
an atheist like me. We must die have already said goodbye. No 
with the mystery. Sometimes I matter. In leaving I salute it for a’ 
think to myself that I would like to second time.
know, but to know what? We know |t j$ thus that I would like to die,
neither before nor after. After knowing that this time I shall not 
everything, nothing. Nothing awaits return. When people have asked me 
us but decay, but the sickly-sweet- for several years, why I travel less 
ness of eternity. Perhaps I will have and less, I reply 'Because of fear of
myself cremated to avoid that. death'. They tell me that there is no

When I have nothing better to more chance of dying here than
do I often think of our old Hell. We there and I say 'It is not fear death 
know that the flames and forks in general. You don't understand.
have disappeared and that for In reality it's all the same to die.
modern theologians Hell is only a But particularly not in the course 
simple deprivation of divine light. I of moving.' The most awful death, 
see myself floating in eternal dark- for me, is that which occurs in a
ness, with my body, with all of my hotel room in the middle of open 
sensibility, which we need for the suitcases and disordered books, 
final resurrection. Suddenly another Equally awful, and perhaps.
body touches me in the infernal worse, seems to me to be the death 
space. It is a Siamese who has been which is deferred by medical tech­
dead for two thousand years after niques^ In the name of the Hippo­
falling from a coconut tree. He lies cratic oath which places respect for
in the darkness. Millions of years human life above all else, the doc­
pass by, then I feel another blow on tors have created the most refined 
the back. This one was a sutler at form of modern torture: survival, 
the time of Napolean. And so it That seems to me to be criminal. I
goes on. I permit myself a moment even get to the point of pitying 
in the agonising shadows of this Franco, who was maintained arti-
new Hell, then I return to earth, ficially alive for months at the
where I remain. price of incredible suffering. And to

With no illusions about death, I what end? If it is the case that doc­
still question the forms that it can tors help us sometimes, most of vinced atheists. Desolate, they will 
take. Sometimes I think that a sud- the time they are just des faiseurs all take their places around my bed. 
den death is admirable, like that of d'argent, money-makers chained to Then a priest enters and I call him 
my friend Max Aub, who died of the science and horrors of tech-
a stroke whilst playing cards. But nology. When the moment comes I
most of the time my preference is should like to be allowed to die and for all of my sins and receive 
for a slow more anticipated death, even for them to lend a hand to
which would permit me to salute help it come more quickly. In the
for a last time the whole of the life near future I am convinced, I hope,
I have known. For several years, that a law will authorise euthanasia,
each time that I leave a place I under certain circumstances. Res-
know well, such as ones where I pect for human life no longer has going to happen. To abandon the
have lived and worked, which are any meaning when it consists of a world in full swing, as though in the

Cinematic criticism. Traditionally 
no modesty restrains those who 
publicly devote themselves to this 
task. A generally observed charac­
teristic must nevertheless extinguish 
some of the distress of those who 
make a profession of analysing films 
and deciding whether they are good 
or bad according to their own taste 
or particular dispositions for if one 
is able to draw together a general 
opinion of a certain group of people 
concerning a painting or a book, it 
seems that the same people lapse 
into the most perfect disagreement 
when it comes to the title of one 
of the latest films. To seek to cross 
the paid eulogisms of the cities, if it 
does not simply consist of a majority 
for or against a film recalling parlia­
mentary attitudes too much, no­
thing gets to be decided.

Equally one must ask from each 
what is, in the presence of a film, 
the general criterion of judgement 
to use. What in the end limits a 
certain absolute agreement of the 
values of the cinematic work, to 
establish a decimal system of refer­
ence on a precise plan considered as 
as a unity. There would probably 
be agreement about films like Battle-
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sional film actor like Piccoli. It makes him no less fascinating to all 
surrealists.
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In Belle de Jour every care is taken to blur the distinction 
between S6verine’s fantasies and things the audience may reasonably 
believe actually happen to her. From the opening shot, the movie 
epitomizes confusion in this regard. Severino is seen driving away 
from a large country house, her husband beside her in an open 
carriage. In a forest clearing she is dragged from her seat, tied and 
gagged, her back ritualistically bared. Then she is beaten with a 
whip before one of the coachmen rapes her, upon her husband’s 
orders. Not until the scene is over do we feel entitled to interpret this 
occurrence as a sexual daydream. Subsequently, incidents which 
strike us as of the same nature arc accompanied by the sound of 
bells like those attached to the harness of the horses drawing the 
carriage in the first sequence. Tims it is a simple matter for audi­
ences to identify and draw inferences from the auditory clue pro­
vided on these occasions. Not all viewers will be so prompt, though, 
in noticing something else. In retrospect, the calm expression on 
S6verine’s face while she is being flogged appears to signify she is 
only imagining being mistreated. And yet she wears a very similar 
expression after the departure of the Asiatic whose mysterious needs 
she has just satisfied in Anais’ apartment. This similarity becomes 
significant when we consider Sevenne’s experience in the forest side 
by side with her encounter with the Asiatic client.

Once it is over, we readily assign the scene in the forest to 
the realm of fantasy. Then we congratulate ourselves on identifying 
a clue supplied by the director, when certain other scenes are 
ushered in bv the sound of harness bells. Hence we feel entitled to 
take these for fantasy also. As for events occurring in the brothel, we 
are persuaded to lend these credence as actual experience because, 
back home after her first visit, S6verine is seen burning underwear 
selected in advance for her initial experience in vice. Revulsion 
appears Retrospectively to authenticate the sequence during which 
S6verine met her first client as Belle de Jour. Consequently, it seems 
to suggest that everything occurring in Anais’ apartment really does 
take place. But if this is true, why do we see the same look on 
Severinc’s face when she is in the hands of her imaginary coachman 
and when she has just spent some time with her flesh-and-blood 
Asiatic? Such a question might appear hardly worth asking, if the 
apparently small detail under discussion were the only sign in Belle 
de Jour of the director’s desire to establish a parallel between what 
we are sure is pure fantasy and what we are willing to accept as real 
experience. This is not an isolated incidental detail, however. One 
whole scene in particular adds its testimony to Bunuel’s aversion 
for separating dream and reality. It concerns Severine’s encounter 
with Georges Marchal, playing an aristocrat.

They meet at a fashionable Parisian cafe, where Severine lets 
herself be picked up with singular promptitude. One is tempted to 
suspect Anais has arranged an assignation and to conclude, there­
fore, that Belle de Jour’s meeting with an aristocratic client is taking 
place in the world of reality. However we are not permitted for long 
to draw a clear line between the real and the imagined. If Belle de 
Jour is really meeting a client found for her by Anais, why do we 
see during this sequence the carriage we assumed existed only in 
Severine’s daydream? If, on the other hand, we are now to revise our 
opinion and believe the carriage really exists, then why do we hear 
harness bells, and see the vehicle pass in the street below Severine’s 
window, during the final scene of the film which common sense 
advises us to treat as pure fantasy?

Belle de Jour’s client likes to lie in a coffin with a young 
woman crouching close by. Unequivocal evidence provided during 
Severine’s visit to his home reveal the principal motif during this 

sequence as masturbation. There seems some justification, therefore, 
for considering the whole of Belle de Jour as a fantasy, some kind of 
fairytale the heroine is telling herself. Viewing Bunuel’s version of 
Kessel’s novel in this light, we need not trouble ourselves overmuch, 
when we come across details in the movie that strike us as difficult 
to explain rationally, or hard to countenance on the plane of psycho­
logical motivation.

Moreover the subtleties of the process contaminating reality 
by surreality elude us so long as we are reluctant to see Belle de Jour 
as illustrative of the surrealist thesis that dream and reality are 
communicating vessels. This film exemplifies the conviction that 
reality and surreality are not at odds, but bound up with one another 
in human consciousness. Everything in Belle de Jour centers on the 
consciousness of Severine/Belle de Jour, whose conduct proves her 
unwillingness—inability, perhaps—to keep apart the dream where 
her sexual fantasies are acted out and the world where she lives in 
frustration at her husband’s side. Whether we are watching some­
thing true or false is far less significant, under these conditions, than 
whether it seems real or unreal to the heroine. It matters less 
whether S6verine does work for Anais and meets Marcel, or simply 
imagines doing so, than whether she desires the kind of experience 
prostitution can offer. The scale of values is imposed less by the 
reality or imaginary nature of events than by the intensity of experi­
ence, drawn either from the outside world or from within.

Bunuel’s success in presenting Severine’s experience confirms 
that mystery continues to be, for him, “the essential element in every 
work of art.” His success grows out of a remarkable capacity for 
bringing to light the surrealist virtualities of human existence. 
Michel Piccoli, who has had occasion to observe him at work more 
than once, has commented, "He is a film-maker who does not belong 
in his world because he has never been able to understand the con­
straints of the commercial cinema. Or else he pretends not to know

This characteristic makes Bunuel fascinating to a profes-

His 1966 movie. Belle de Jour, deals with a well-to-do young 
woman who takes up employment under a high-class procuress, for 
whom she works under a nickname suggested by the fact that she is 
available only in the daytime. Although this film brings together a 
number of actors Bunuel has used before (Michel Piccoli as Husson. 
Francisco Rabal as Hippolvte, and Georges Marchal, who was in 
Cola sappclle lAurorc and La Mort en cc Jardin), the leading roles 
go to three performers with whom Bunuel has not worked pre­
viously Catherine Deneuve plays Severine, Jean Sorel her husband 
(Pierre), and Pierre Clementi her gangster lover (Marcel). Severine’s 
relationship with the former, marred by frigidity, and her relations 
with the latter, to whom she seems able to respond without reserve, 
create a situation resolved by a highly melodramatic denouement. 
Bursting into his mistress’ house, Marcel shoots Pierre, and then is 
himself shot down by police in the street. Developing a plot that is 

anything but subtle, the director allows himself a private joke of 
the kind he likes: the theft demonstrating Marcel’s professional skill 
takes place in the office building of the producers of Belle de Jour, 
on the Champs-Elysees. Touches of this nature remind us pointediv 
that, with Bunuel, the storyline is far from being the major preoccu­
pation when a subject is selected for cinematographic treatment.

In none of his commercial ventures prior to Belle de Jour 
did Bunuel seek to raise questions in the minds of those seeing his 
film about the viability of the melodramatic framework in which it 
was cast. He always left his audience free to be more or less 
attentive—according to their inclination—to the narrative, devel­
oped in some cases with more concern to convince than in others. As 
he explained to Georges Sadoul for Les Lettres frangaises, in 1961:

The world being what it is where we live, I do not make my 
films for the "public”, I mean the public in quotation marks. 
If this “public” is conventional, traditional, perverted, this is 
not its fault, but society’s. And it is very difficult, very rare, 
to be able to make a film that pleases at the same time the 
“public” (in quotation marks) and friends, people whose opin­
ion matters to you.

The elemen*. of melodrama is more pronounced in Bunuel’s early 
commercial movies than later. As his reputation with the critics and 
his knack of earning festival awards was reflected in increased box­
office appeal, earning him greater independence, his films used less 
melodramatic features. But this fact does not detract from the sig­
nificance of the step he takes in Belle de Jour. Here for the first time 
Bunuel opftnly turns against the convention used so often to mask 
his originality as a film-maker: he explodes its conventionality, 'rhe 
end of Belle de Jour has Pierre, crippled by Marcel’s bullet, para­
lyzed in a wheel chair, the object of Severine’s solicitude. The enig­
matic friend, Husson, persuades the young woman that Pierre should 
be informed of the circumstances under which she made Marcel’s 
acquaintance at Madame Anais’ establishment, where we have seen 
her report for work beautifully dressed in clothes designed for the 
movie by one of the leading couturiers in Paris. Husson takes it 
upon himself to enlighten the husband before leaving. Now Severine 
goes in to Pierre, who appears to die, presumably because Husson’s 
news is more lethal than Marcel’s revolver shot. Then, miraculously, 
he rises from his chair, not only healed but apparently with his devo­
tion to his wife undiminished.

Anyone who has managed to disregard certain disconcerting 
features of Belle de Jour because he is confident the plot will explain 
them away in the end, is going to be disappointed. More than this, 
he is bound to find his trust in the plot as the film’s justification 
undermined by its ironical denouement. In Belle de Jour things do 
not “come out right in the end”; they do not come out at all.

As we ask what Bunuel wishes us to make of Belle de Jour, 
an apparently minor detail takes on unexpected significance. It has 
to do with an Asiatic client who comes to the brothel during Belle 
de Jour’s working hours, carrying a little wooden box which emits 
an unidentifiable buzzing sound, like that of an insect, when the 
lid is raised. Ever since the beginning of his commercial career 
Bunuel has used fetish objects in his films. They lend themselves 
without difficulty to interpretation. In fact, interpretation of them is 
a necessary step to comprehending the outlook and behavior of those 
to whom they belong. In Belle de Jour, however, we never see the 
Asiatic’s fetish. We observe that, whatever it is, it horrifies every 
one of the girls employed by Madame Anais with the exception of 
Belle de Jour, who agrees to accommodate the smiling courteous 
client. But we are denied the chance to watch what goes on between 
them, even though the brothel provides an extra service in the form 
of peepholes through which voyeurs can witness activities taking 
place behind closed doors. The incident involving a fetish box which 
leaves Belle de Jour wrapped in thought and little else, after the 
departure of her client, is significant for what it conceals, rather than 
reveals. It is representative of the whole film, leaving us free to 
choose between possible interpretations of what we have seen and 
not been permitted to see.
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over. To the great scandal of my 
friends, I confess, ask for absolution

extreme-unction. After that I turn 
over on my side and die.

But would one find the strength 
to joke at such a moment?

One regret: not to know what is
unuel Mon dnrnier soupir 

(Robert Laffont 1982) 
p 314/317

For a longtime I have inscribed a 
notebook with the names of my 
dead friends. I call this book The 
Book of the Dead. I often thumb 
through it. It comprises about a 
hundred names, some at the sides 
of others, in alphabetical order. I 
include only the men and women 
with whom, at one time or another, 
I have had a true human contact 
and the members of the Surrealist 
Group are maked with a red cross. 
1977/78 was a fatal year for the 
group: Man Ray, Calder, Max Ernst 
and Prevert all died within a few 
months.

Some of my friends detest this 
book, doubtless fearing that they 
will one day appear in it. I don't 
share their opinion. This familiar 
list permits me to recall such and 
such a person who without it would 
have only forgetfulness for depart­
ure. Once I was deceived. My sister 
Conchita told me of the death of a 
Spanish writer who was very much

curiosity of the after-death would 
not exist at other times, or would 
exist less, in a world which changed 
less. A confession: in spite of my 
hatred for information I would like 
to be able to rise among the dead 
every ten years, to go to a news­
paper stall and buy some of them. I 
would ask for nothing more. My 
newspapers under my arms, pale, 
brushing against the walls, I will 
return to the cemetery and read 
about the disasters of the world 
before sleeping again satisfied, in 
the reassuring shelter of the tomb.

going and for those who remain.
At the approach of my last 

breath, I often think of a last joke. 
I will contact all those among my 
friends who remain, like me, con-

It is hardly of pity that 'the for­
gotten ones' have need, but of Revo­
lution.

G GoLp-pAVN
THAN S.L^TET>

Any of Luis Bunuel's works since
Belle de Jour (The Milky Way, 
Tristana, The Discreet Charm of the
Bourgeoisie) is a profound exper­
ience; it is impossible to apply to 
them the insipid vocabulary of the 
cinema critic. We have previously 
noted (see Arsenal 1,'Since Atheists
Dare Exist') the purity and strength 
of the Bunuelian system of absolute
divergences, which, for its richness
and depth, is comparable only to
those of Fourier, Lautreamont,
Roussel and Duchamp, and is inimit­
ably superior to the clever maunder- 
ings of any given exemplar of venal­
ity and swinishness in film produc­
tion, from the retarded Howard
Hawks to the repulsive Jean-Luc
Godard.

It is significant that the partisans
of various 'theories of film' (none 
of which is more than a childish 
attempt to whitewash the most
morally bankrupt Hollywood ex­
cretions) have had to maintain an 
uneasy silence in Bunuel's presence.
Let us admit, once and for all, that 
today Bunuel alone demonstrates
what is to be done in cinema.

fi]0/1 part mVse^» Nka Paris, Madrid, long torture both for those who are middle of a serial. I think that this

Throughout the length of the 
film, Bunuel presents a conden-
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ship Potemkin, L'Age d'Or, the their situation. Some ridiculous 
film of Chariot and several others houses of correction can certainly 
perhaps. This result obtained, it do nothing against a destiny relent- 
vVould be seen that it is rather for less to lose them. The world in which 
their moral and revolutionary value they roam is narrowly closed, all 
that we judge the film, to the exits are guarded: only crime can 
extent that their presence responds open the way, can conserve their 
to some intimate appeal. In short, lives and even prevent them from 
in viewing a film we can ask our- losing it. Theft, mendacity, peder- 
selves how much this appeal has asty, guarantee their subsistence, 
been satisfied. cruelty and murder, their protec-

The most recent Bunuel film is tion.
one of those which causes the most 
magnificent resonances within us,
one of those films which appeal to sation of all the aspects of the de­
revolt. It is for this reason that we pressing reality to which these 
have no hesitation in placing Los beings are darkly thrown, with a 
Olivados (The Forgotten Ones) on black vertiginousness in which the 
the same level as L'Age d'Or —from dream can escape only into eroti- 
the same author who made the cism. Tied to his seat, the spectator 
Andalusian Dog and Land Without is terrified and submerged by the 
Bread in a similar spirit and with incessant flux of Bunuel's passion- 
the same values. ate rage, petrified by the uninter-

We are in Mexico, in a quarter rupted spectacle of the most daz- 
where the houses are built in the zling ferocity. It is one of the 
immediate neighbourhood of the most atrociously convincing films 
rubbish dump, among the ruins, in we have ever been given to see. One 
the wastegrounds. Living there, a reflects then on the basely commer­
group of children abandoned to cial alibis which the distributors 
themselves, for whom no one cares, have invoked in placing on the film 
The society from which they came the inscription Have pity forthem! 
offers no acceptable solution to

illRH

going to take the hand of a ghost.

younger than me. I included him. Toledo, El Paullas, San Jose, Purua,
Some time later, sitting in a Madrid I stop for a moment to make my
care, I saw him come through the farewells. I address it, saying for 
door and make his way towards me. example: 'Goodbye San Jose. I've
For a few moments I thought I was known some happy times here.

Without you my life would have
For a longtime the thought of been different. Now that I'm going

death has been familiar to me. Since I will no longer see you. You will 
the walking skeletons in the streets continue without me. I bid you
of Calanda and the processions of goodbye.' I say goodbye to all, to
Holy Week, death has been part of the mountains, to the springs, to
my life. I have never wanted to the trees, to the frogs.
ignore it, nor to deny it. But there of course it sometimes happens 
is not a lot to be said when one is that I return to a place to which I 
an atheist like me. We must die have already said goodbye. No 
with the mystery. Sometimes I matter. In leaving I salute it for a’ 
think to myself that I would like to second time.
know, but to know what? We know |t j$ thus that I would like to die,
neither before nor after. After knowing that this time I shall not 
everything, nothing. Nothing awaits return. When people have asked me 
us but decay, but the sickly-sweet- for several years, why I travel less 
ness of eternity. Perhaps I will have and less, I reply 'Because of fear of
myself cremated to avoid that. death'. They tell me that there is no

When I have nothing better to more chance of dying here than
do I often think of our old Hell. We there and I say 'It is not fear death 
know that the flames and forks in general. You don't understand.
have disappeared and that for In reality it's all the same to die.
modern theologians Hell is only a But particularly not in the course 
simple deprivation of divine light. I of moving.' The most awful death, 
see myself floating in eternal dark- for me, is that which occurs in a
ness, with my body, with all of my hotel room in the middle of open 
sensibility, which we need for the suitcases and disordered books, 
final resurrection. Suddenly another Equally awful, and perhaps.
body touches me in the infernal worse, seems to me to be the death 
space. It is a Siamese who has been which is deferred by medical tech­
dead for two thousand years after niques^ In the name of the Hippo­
falling from a coconut tree. He lies cratic oath which places respect for
in the darkness. Millions of years human life above all else, the doc­
pass by, then I feel another blow on tors have created the most refined 
the back. This one was a sutler at form of modern torture: survival, 
the time of Napolean. And so it That seems to me to be criminal. I
goes on. I permit myself a moment even get to the point of pitying 
in the agonising shadows of this Franco, who was maintained arti-
new Hell, then I return to earth, ficially alive for months at the
where I remain. price of incredible suffering. And to

With no illusions about death, I what end? If it is the case that doc­
still question the forms that it can tors help us sometimes, most of vinced atheists. Desolate, they will 
take. Sometimes I think that a sud- the time they are just des faiseurs all take their places around my bed. 
den death is admirable, like that of d'argent, money-makers chained to Then a priest enters and I call him 
my friend Max Aub, who died of the science and horrors of tech-
a stroke whilst playing cards. But nology. When the moment comes I
most of the time my preference is should like to be allowed to die and for all of my sins and receive 
for a slow more anticipated death, even for them to lend a hand to
which would permit me to salute help it come more quickly. In the
for a last time the whole of the life near future I am convinced, I hope,
I have known. For several years, that a law will authorise euthanasia,
each time that I leave a place I under certain circumstances. Res-
know well, such as ones where I pect for human life no longer has going to happen. To abandon the
have lived and worked, which are any meaning when it consists of a world in full swing, as though in the

Cinematic criticism. Traditionally 
no modesty restrains those who 
publicly devote themselves to this 
task. A generally observed charac­
teristic must nevertheless extinguish 
some of the distress of those who 
make a profession of analysing films 
and deciding whether they are good 
or bad according to their own taste 
or particular dispositions for if one 
is able to draw together a general 
opinion of a certain group of people 
concerning a painting or a book, it 
seems that the same people lapse 
into the most perfect disagreement 
when it comes to the title of one 
of the latest films. To seek to cross 
the paid eulogisms of the cities, if it 
does not simply consist of a majority 
for or against a film recalling parlia­
mentary attitudes too much, no­
thing gets to be decided.

Equally one must ask from each 
what is, in the presence of a film, 
the general criterion of judgement 
to use. What in the end limits a 
certain absolute agreement of the 
values of the cinematic work, to 
establish a decimal system of refer­
ence on a precise plan considered as 
as a unity. There would probably 
be agreement about films like Battle-
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Krishnamurti

Alan Albon

Tribute to
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When I first read Krishnamurti, 
during the Second World War, I

The Urgency of Change by J 
Krishnamurti (Gollancz £4.95).

combining fishing with subsistence 
crofting. Thompson's search for an 
explanation of this unexpected 
finding initiated the research that 
led to the present book, where in 
the general framework of the com-

new
Society, but when he grew up he 
would have none of it, and has gone

I /
< I

While a new graveside headstone for 
Durruti was unveiled in Barcelona 
and several thousands of Franco sup­
porters abused the police and jour­
nalists and shouted 'Viva Franco' in 
Madrid, the 89 year old English 
author Gerald Brenan was honoured 
in Alhaurin el Grande, a small pueblo 
near Malaga in Andalusia. A plaque 
naming a street after 'Don Gerardo'
— as Brenan has been called by 
Andalusians for more than 60 years
— was unveiled outside Brenan's 
house. The president of the Malaga 
council read a telegram from govern­
ment vice-president Alfonso Guerra, 
praising Brenan's love of Spain and

Syndicalists are all at loggerheads.
Disorders go on increasing and I
think that the most likely end is | Spain and his work. The country is 

now less poor; overall things are 
better. As for his work, 'I have 
written everything I wanted to write 
and now I await death tranquilly.'

A fine writer; a very good man. 
Bravo!, don Gerardo.

November 20 is a special day in the 
Spanish calendar. For the Right, it 
marks the Dia de los Caidos (those 
Franco supporters killed in the civil 
war) and the anniversary of the 
death of Falangist founder and 
leader Jose Antonio Primo de 
Rivera, executed in Alicante by 
Republican forces in 1936.

For the libertarian Left, the 
day marks the death during the 
siege of Madrid of anarchist leader 
Buenaventura Durruti, head of the 
famous Durruti Column and FAI- 
CNT purist of the deed.

This November 20 saw another, 
£ differentcommemorativeceremony.

•ill

Modernisation theory, for ex­
ample, whether Marxist or capitalist, 
contrasts societies 'slumbering in 
traditional immobility and poverty' 
with developed societies 'which 
have earned their present affluence

and Hull trawlermen are reinterpret­
ed as struggles, not for cash, but for 
a working schedule that destroyed 
or brutalised their family lives. 
Every step in the elaborate argument

the way people vote for particular 
groups for short-sighted reasons of 
supposed self-interest.

Which brings me back to the 
conditioned responses which all of 
us have to deal with:
Be concerned with radical change, 
with total revolution. The only 
revolution is the revolution between 
man and man, between human 
beings. That is our only concern. In 
this revolution there are no blue­
prints, no ideologies, no conceptual 
utopias. We must take the fact of 
the actual relationship between 
men and change that radically. 
That is the real thing. And this 
revolution must be immediate, it 
must not take time. It is not 
achieved through evolution, which 
is time.

without fear, that society would be 
anarchistic. Anarchism is not an 
ideology, and where it becomes one 
it is dead. As Krishnamurti says, an 
ideology is a conclusion, and life is 
not a conclusion but is constant 
awareness and development.

Is complete negation the answer? 
Do we not have need sometimes to 
oppose tyranny in whatever way we 
can? Many of our fellow humans 
are in a situation in which they do 
not have the leisure or situation to 
engage in the semantics of Krishna­
murti: 'We do not realise that we 
have created society, this disorder, 
these walls; each one of us is 
responsible for it all. What we are 
society is. Society is not different 
from us. If we are in conflict, 
avaricious, envious, fearful, we 
bring about such a society.' This is 
no doubt largely true, as we see in

of writing. His love-affair with I Spanish Republic and installation 
andalusia progressed as rapidly as of Franco's dictatorship aroused 
his fluency in Spanish. him deeply. The result was his great

Apart from spells of travel and labour to understand its origins, 
visitsto England, Brenan spent the The Spanish Labyrinth, which even 
twenties and thirties in relative I today remains unequalled as a study 
isolation writing, punctuated by | of modern Spanish history.

After the Second World War, 
Brenan returned to Churriana. 
Deeply involved in Spanish poetry 
and literature, his post-War books 
include The Literature of the 
Spanish People, and The Face of 
Spain, plus two novels A Holiday 
By the Sea and The Lighthouse 
Always Says Yes. As a young man, 
he had planned a life of St Teresa; 
in 1973 with Ms Nicholson he pub­
lished his study of the life and poetry

each other is to question these 
responses. As Krishnamurti says, 
nobody can push you out of the 
trap of conditioned responses but 
yourself: 'Nobody can push you 
out of your trap — no guru, no drug, 
no mantra, nobody, including 
myself - nobody, especially myself.' 
God is a word which has meaning 
only in the mind; only the move­
ments that the word gives use to 
have any real meaning, and in 
general these movements have 
brought darkness to the human race 
rather than light. As we see in the 
world today, people think so little 
of humanity and so much of this 
word that has no reality that they 
can blow themselves and others up 
with a smile on their lips. Such is 
the power of conditioning, based 
on fear.

If I were to describe a society

through adaptability, acceptance of 
the logic of science, the cash nexus 
and individualism'. But for some 
fishing communities, Thompson 
demonstrates, there are other paths 
to prosperity, 'in some cases based 
on the re-creation of more "tradi­
tional” attitudes, such as work 
organisation round the family boat 
rather than wage labour*.

The British large-scale capitalist 
fishing industry is dead, and Thomp­
son attributes this not to over­
fishing, the new sea limits, or the 
attraction of North Sea oil as an 
alternative employment:

The cause of it lies in how they 
worked the trawlers: in a from of 
organisation that took in skilled 
family fisherman, made them into 
paid labourers, assaulted their moral 
valued, drove them towards drink. 
What place is there in the harsh 
system which they imposed, for 
fostering the co-operative adapt­
ability — let along imaginativeness 
— which is needed to succeed in 
fishing now? The industry they 
created is indeed almost finished, 
and one can but gasp at the ruthless 
logic of a steam capitalism which 
had such power to suck men into 
its system, transform their work 
from a way of life into a form of 
bondage, break their family lives, 
degrade entire communities — and, 
ultimately, bring about its own 
destruction.
Yet who would have guessed fifty 
years ago, he asks, that the modern 
capitalist trawler fleets of ports like 
Fleetwood, Hull and Aberdeen 
would today be on the verge of 
bankruptcy, while the then collap­
sing traditional fishing communities 
would now be flourishing? How is 
it that the prosperous crew from a

'great work', above all his history of 
the roots of the Spanish civil war,
The Spanish Labyrinth (1943),
'which so greatly influenced our 
generation'. There was also a round- 
table discussion of Brenan's books
on Spain by leading Spanish intel­
lectuals, plus fellow foreign 'hispan- I visits from English friends like
istas', Ian Gibson (author of The | Carrington and Ralph Partridge,

Lytton Strachy, Bertrand Russell
and Virginia and Leonard Woolf.
In the early 1930s he married the
American poet Gamel Woolsey. 

In June 1935 Brenan, by temper­
ament and philosophy a liberal,
democratic socialist, wrote to Bert­
rand Russell of the imminent dis­
integration of the Popular Front:
'Moderate Socialists, Revolutionary
Socialists and Syndicalists and | of john of the Cross.

Now, almost 90, Brenan looks
back serenely on his long life in

plex history of the fishing industry, 
he links his 'close-ups' of fishing 
lives in Buckie on the Moray Firth, 
Aberdeen, the Western Isles, and 
Shetland, with Tony Wailey's ac­
count of the Fleetwood trawler 
industry and Trevor Lummis's 
chapter on the family and commun­
ity life of East Anglian fishermen.

The evolution of fishing is used 
to illuminate a variety of issues on 
the relation between working life, 
domestic life and community life, 
and on the place of women and 
children in each. In this light, the
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state of the world and to latch on 
to religions and ideologies to 
provide the solutions to their 
problems continues unabated. 
Although there is an increasing 
impatience with the solutions

found myself in agreement with, I presented by religious and political 
most of his remarks on religions gurus, it has not yet expressed itself 
ideologies and other human in action that has resulted in change, 
inhibitions to straight and logical Those that think that change can be 

• thinking. When the late Annie enforced without a majority of 
Besant found Krishnamurti as a boy, people changing their personal 
she hoped that he would be the attitudes should have learnt that 

guru for1 the Theosophical | the result is no change at all.
Our responses are conditioned by 

childhood, by education and by all
his own way ever since. I other influences that impinge on

The tendency of human beings the individual. One of the ways of 
to blame outside forces for the • changing the attitudes of people to

remote island, who 'by the normal 
logic of "progress" ought to have 
been driven out of business decades 
ago — could afford to lay up their 
£’/a million ship for a week, in order 
to take in the hay harvest on their 
crofts’?

The answer, he is convinced, lies 
in the constellations of beliefs, 
values and attitudes, which are so 
contrasted between one community 
and another. In his chapter on 'The 
Protestant Ethic, the Family and 
the Economy', noting that one key 
factor in sustaining entrepreneurial 
initiative is the social encouragement 
of individuality, he turns upside 
down the truisms on which members 
of the present government like to 
pontificate:
It is not the egalitarianism of the 
wider society which has stifled 
creativity, and forced innovators 
into social isolation, but its demand 
for the social conformity and quies­
cence necessary to maintain in­
equality. The importance of the 
fishing communities is that they 
know the viability of an alternative 
way: for it is only such socially 
isolated groups which have been 
able to sustain up to the present the 
truer form of egalitarianism which 
fosters real social independence and 
individuality.

He thinks that the Shetlanders' 
fusion of communality and indivi­
dualism suggests to us all a glimpse 
of an alternative future 'based on 
social egalitarianism on the one 
hand and more diffused access to 
capital and resources on the other'. 
This, Thompson concludes, could 
be as economically effective as it is 
socially appealing.
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Living the Fishing I his colleagues collected the reminis-
by Paul Thompson, with Tony I cences of old people born in the late
Wailey and Trevor Lummis (Rout- nineteenth century, most of whom,
ledge £13.95, paper £7.95). in the nature of things, are by now

dead. One of the fruits of this work
was his book The Edwardians, about
growing up in the first decade of

Evidence from life for the conten- this century. And something which
tions of the anarchist theorists often struck him — and also struck me — 
comes from unexpected sources, I about the evidence collected in this 
which is why I want to draw atten- I book was that there was one com- 
tion to this oral history of the fish- munity in Britain where parents of 
ing industry. Paul Thompson is an that period were more 'progressive' 
academic, though hardly an academ- in terms of their gentle, generous
ic historian. He is Reader in Social and civilised attitude to their child-
History at Essex University, and if ren, than those in the ordinary | famous strikes of the Fleetwood 
you know his name it is probably I British family of the time in any

social class.
This particular community lived

William Morris (not to be confused I in the remotest possible part of
with the biography by his namesake these islands. They were the Shet-
E P Thompson) or because he is a | landers, who made a meagre living questions our assumptions, 
pioneer in the techniques of oral
history — the collection of verbal
evidence to enhance or modify the 
kind of history that relies on written
and printed sources.

For many years Thompson and

because he wrote one of the very 
best of the innumerable books about

Assassination of Garcia Lorca) and
Gabriel Jackson (author of The
Spanish Republic and the Civil War).

Brenan mo ed to Alharuin el
Grande fifteen years ago with his
39 year old companera the poet
Lynda Nicholson, after the death of 
his wife Gamel. Before that, he had 
lived and worked for many years 
in another pueblo near Malaga,
Churriana. Born on Malta in 1894, 
after a run-away-from-home youth 
and service in WWI, Brenan first
came to Spain and settled in Yegen,
south of Granada, as a young man I dictatorship' - of the Left or Right 
of almost twenty six early in 1920. Brenan didn't know.
He has recorded his many years Franco's military uprising in
there in South From Granada and July 1936 inaugurated the traumatic 
in volume two of his autobiography, three year civil war, during which
Personal Record. With almost no almost one million Spaniards died, 
money and over 2,000 books, For a time, Brenan covered the war
Brenan set out to catch up on his as a correspondent, then went to I Patrick Flanagan 
lost education and to learn the craft | England. The destruction of the I Barcelona
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Two convicted thieves have had 
their right hands amputated in 
Sudan, the first such punishment 
since the introduction of Islamic 
law last September.

Israel's rate of inflation reached a 
record of 21% in October. The first 
half of November showed 10% price 
increases. The annual figure for 
1983 will be more than 163%.

In a midnight attack an ALF group 
smashed the reinforced plate glass 
window of a Halal butchers shop in 
Knightsbridge, West Norwood. Red 
paint was also splashed over the 
front of the shop in protest against 
the cruelty involved in Halal ritual 
slaughter.

The window of 'Scotch Meats' 
butchers shop in Rosendale Road 
was also smashed.

The Campaign for Real Life is 
holding this year's Circle Christmas 
Party on Thursday evening, 22nd 
December. Meet in the bar at Baker 
Street Underground Station at 
7:00pm.

minister. Between 1979 and 1981 
the amount unclaimed has more 
than doubled, from £355 million to 
£760 million.

Nearly one in three people entitled 
to claim supplementary benefit are 
still not claiming it, according to 
Rhodes Boyson, Social Security

ists on the Newhouse Industrial 
Estate. The animals rescued were 
three beagles, eight guinea pigs, two 
rats and a rabbit. These have now 
been taken to good homes. A 
quantity of files were also taken 
from the laboratory.

Twenty-three people were ar­
rested following the raid and have 
been charged with theft.

Donations to help those arrested 
with their legal costs should be sent 
to Dept. X, c/o Fund For Animals, 
12 Royal Terrace, Glasgow G3 7NY, 
Scotland. Please make cheques pay­
able to Fund For Animals

A most successful and enjoyable 
day was had at the Anarchist Book­
fair in London. A good turn-out by 
publishers/ bookshops / distribution 
meant that few people left empty 
handed. All reported good sales — 
an unanticipated side-effect was that 
Housmans Bookshop, only 200 yds. 
from the venue, enjoyed one of 
its busiest days in a long time as 
prospective bookfair attenders had 
to pass it on the way! After an 
exceedingly dull Socialist Bookfair 
only a month before it must be 
said — we ain't so many but we're 
more fun.

An informal collection was made 
and, with only a few threats of 
physical violence, sufficient was 
gathered to pay all the costs of 
setting up the Fair and also to make 
a £25 contribution to the funds of 
the London Anarchist Federation. 
Our thanks to all who attended, 
both buyers and sellers. See you 
next year!

We have to apologise for the ; 
gremlins getting into our typesetting 
of the list of donations to our 
Cruise Fund as printed in last issue. 

Sharp eyed readers will havenoted 
that the donations acknowledged 
did not add up to the total shown. 
Most sharp eyed of all will no doubt 
be RB of Manchester, who sent £6,

Kings Cross station).
A ndw organisation, the Anarchist 

Association, shall be formed to 
encourage the debate and discussion 
of anarchist ideas. These forums 
shall take place in an informal 
setting, hopefully conducive to 
vibrant, healthy debate. All are 
encouraged to attend, not only to 
increase their knowledge and under­
standing of anarchism, but also to 
meet other comrades who may be 
isolated and welcome the social 
aspect of these occasions. The first 
meeting of the AA will be on 
Sunday, 22nd January 1984 at 
8:00pm, again at the Prince Albert 
pub, Wharfedale Road, London N1. 

We believe that these two organ­
isations are a splendid opportunity 
to strengthen and further advance 
the concept of anarchy and, more 
so, its desirability and possibility. 
Their success, however, depends on 
a positive and continuing commit­
ment by all involved to the basic 
anarchist ideas that have motivated 
them — co-operation and self-help. 
Only by working together and, as 
individuals, taking a full part in
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that work, can we succeed in our 
aims.

President Reagan has signed legisla­
tion repealing an 1867 law that 
Darred use of federal funds for 
maintaining a diplomatic mission at 
the Vatican.

| and HVGO of Kingston upon 
- Thames, Surrey, who sent £10. Add 

this £16 to the items that did get 
through the machinery and you will 
find the total now correct.
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The Vatican has, for the first time, 
issued guidelines on sex education, 
saying children should be taught 
that sex outside marriage, homo­
sexuality and masturbation are 
'moral disorders'. Sports and team 
spirit are recommended as antidotes. 
It attacks forms of sex education 
using audio-visual aids, 'which can 
arouse an unhealthy curiosity'. 
Friendship is okay, but should the 
bonds become 'manifestations of a 
genital character, they lose the 
authentic meaning of mature friend­
ship -and prejudice the future 
prospects of an eventual marriage'. 
The latest report of the Criminal 
Injuries Compensation Board 
concludes that 'some organisers of 
demonstrations welcome violence 
in order to attract publicity'. The 
Board receives a 'not insignificant 
number or applications from people 
injured in marches and demonstra­
tions.'

More than 70 animal rights cam­
paigners broke into a drug com­
pany's factory and rescued animals 
which were being used for painful 
experiments. The raid took place 
during a demonstration organised 
by the Scottish Action Group For 
Animals (SAGA).

The raiders, many masked, and 
some carrying crowbars attacked 
the premises of Organon, a firm of 
biological and manufacturing chem-

So far we have had no calls 
upon this fund, but any FREEDOM 
readers having difficulty in paying a 
fine for Cruise resistance are 
reminded that help is available.

A black apprentice mechanic in 
South Africa has been sentenced to 
18 months imprisonment for drink­
ing tea from a mug with slogans of 
the African National Congress 
scratched on it.

It has been 8 months since the first 
meeting of the London Federation. 
During that time we have learnt 
much about the practical difficulties 
involved in organising, and maintain­
ing enthusiasm for, the Federation. 
One major difficulty has been in 
trying to reconcile the differing 
requirements of individuals and of 
groups within the same structure. 
This has caused a few problems and 
much thought and debate. At the 
last Federation meeting (10th Dec.) 
it was agreed that we should solve 
this conflict of interests in the 
following way. In future, the 
London Anarchist Federation shall 
be solely group-based. Meetings 
shall be of group delegates only. 
Their purpose shall be to facilitate 
discussion and co-ordination 
between the various groups based 
in London. It shall also encourage 
the formation of new groups and 
welcomes both new and established 
groups at its meetings. The next 
LAF meeting will be on Saturday, 
14th January 1984 at 8:00pm. The 
venue is The Prince Albert pub, 
Wharfedale Road, London N1. (near

LUU

And a nuclear-free Yuletide to 
you all!

LATER:
Since the above was written, three 
more contributions have come in, 
from: AJSF, Derby: £20; University 
of Lancaster: £3; and JG, London 
W11: £50.
Our new total now is: £130.50. 
Many thanks!

A policeman with four years 
service in the East End of London 
has told a jury that he has never 
heard of attacks on Asian homes or 
shops and has never heard police 
officers using insulting language 
about ethnic minorities. He has also 
never seen or heard of a Home 
Office report showing the high 
incidence of racially motivated 
assaults on Asians.

The government of Temotu, 
Solomon Islands, has passed legis­
lation setting a maximum price of 
£400 for a bride.
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Leon Brittan, Home Secretary, 
thinks that the scenes outside 
printing works in Warrington are 
'organised anarchy'. Well, at least 
they now accept that it is possible. 
Now, don't let's disappoint them.

Dogmas, theories and ideologies
are disastrous weapons of govern­
ment", Francis Pym, aspiring 
member of government.

Mrs Thatcher's 'stiffest upper lip' 
has won her a place in a list of the 
world's 12 most impressive lips, 
according to a lip-care products 
manufacturer.

ytAH. 8UTTH/S TIME. LETS MAKE IT 
REALLY INTERESTING — ALL TM£ 
ACTION MUST BL RADICAL
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Individualism

Colin Ward

Krishnamurti

Alan Albon

Tribute to

ib:

When I first read Krishnamurti, 
during the Second World War, I

The Urgency of Change by J 
Krishnamurti (Gollancz £4.95).

combining fishing with subsistence 
crofting. Thompson's search for an 
explanation of this unexpected 
finding initiated the research that 
led to the present book, where in 
the general framework of the com-

new
Society, but when he grew up he 
would have none of it, and has gone

I /
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While a new graveside headstone for 
Durruti was unveiled in Barcelona 
and several thousands of Franco sup­
porters abused the police and jour­
nalists and shouted 'Viva Franco' in 
Madrid, the 89 year old English 
author Gerald Brenan was honoured 
in Alhaurin el Grande, a small pueblo 
near Malaga in Andalusia. A plaque 
naming a street after 'Don Gerardo'
— as Brenan has been called by 
Andalusians for more than 60 years
— was unveiled outside Brenan's 
house. The president of the Malaga 
council read a telegram from govern­
ment vice-president Alfonso Guerra, 
praising Brenan's love of Spain and

Syndicalists are all at loggerheads.
Disorders go on increasing and I
think that the most likely end is | Spain and his work. The country is 

now less poor; overall things are 
better. As for his work, 'I have 
written everything I wanted to write 
and now I await death tranquilly.'

A fine writer; a very good man. 
Bravo!, don Gerardo.

November 20 is a special day in the 
Spanish calendar. For the Right, it 
marks the Dia de los Caidos (those 
Franco supporters killed in the civil 
war) and the anniversary of the 
death of Falangist founder and 
leader Jose Antonio Primo de 
Rivera, executed in Alicante by 
Republican forces in 1936.

For the libertarian Left, the 
day marks the death during the 
siege of Madrid of anarchist leader 
Buenaventura Durruti, head of the 
famous Durruti Column and FAI- 
CNT purist of the deed.

This November 20 saw another, 
£ differentcommemorativeceremony.
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Modernisation theory, for ex­
ample, whether Marxist or capitalist, 
contrasts societies 'slumbering in 
traditional immobility and poverty' 
with developed societies 'which 
have earned their present affluence

and Hull trawlermen are reinterpret­
ed as struggles, not for cash, but for 
a working schedule that destroyed 
or brutalised their family lives. 
Every step in the elaborate argument

the way people vote for particular 
groups for short-sighted reasons of 
supposed self-interest.

Which brings me back to the 
conditioned responses which all of 
us have to deal with:
Be concerned with radical change, 
with total revolution. The only 
revolution is the revolution between 
man and man, between human 
beings. That is our only concern. In 
this revolution there are no blue­
prints, no ideologies, no conceptual 
utopias. We must take the fact of 
the actual relationship between 
men and change that radically. 
That is the real thing. And this 
revolution must be immediate, it 
must not take time. It is not 
achieved through evolution, which 
is time.

without fear, that society would be 
anarchistic. Anarchism is not an 
ideology, and where it becomes one 
it is dead. As Krishnamurti says, an 
ideology is a conclusion, and life is 
not a conclusion but is constant 
awareness and development.

Is complete negation the answer? 
Do we not have need sometimes to 
oppose tyranny in whatever way we 
can? Many of our fellow humans 
are in a situation in which they do 
not have the leisure or situation to 
engage in the semantics of Krishna­
murti: 'We do not realise that we 
have created society, this disorder, 
these walls; each one of us is 
responsible for it all. What we are 
society is. Society is not different 
from us. If we are in conflict, 
avaricious, envious, fearful, we 
bring about such a society.' This is 
no doubt largely true, as we see in

of writing. His love-affair with I Spanish Republic and installation 
andalusia progressed as rapidly as of Franco's dictatorship aroused 
his fluency in Spanish. him deeply. The result was his great

Apart from spells of travel and labour to understand its origins, 
visitsto England, Brenan spent the The Spanish Labyrinth, which even 
twenties and thirties in relative I today remains unequalled as a study 
isolation writing, punctuated by | of modern Spanish history.

After the Second World War, 
Brenan returned to Churriana. 
Deeply involved in Spanish poetry 
and literature, his post-War books 
include The Literature of the 
Spanish People, and The Face of 
Spain, plus two novels A Holiday 
By the Sea and The Lighthouse 
Always Says Yes. As a young man, 
he had planned a life of St Teresa; 
in 1973 with Ms Nicholson he pub­
lished his study of the life and poetry

each other is to question these 
responses. As Krishnamurti says, 
nobody can push you out of the 
trap of conditioned responses but 
yourself: 'Nobody can push you 
out of your trap — no guru, no drug, 
no mantra, nobody, including 
myself - nobody, especially myself.' 
God is a word which has meaning 
only in the mind; only the move­
ments that the word gives use to 
have any real meaning, and in 
general these movements have 
brought darkness to the human race 
rather than light. As we see in the 
world today, people think so little 
of humanity and so much of this 
word that has no reality that they 
can blow themselves and others up 
with a smile on their lips. Such is 
the power of conditioning, based 
on fear.

If I were to describe a society

through adaptability, acceptance of 
the logic of science, the cash nexus 
and individualism'. But for some 
fishing communities, Thompson 
demonstrates, there are other paths 
to prosperity, 'in some cases based 
on the re-creation of more "tradi­
tional” attitudes, such as work 
organisation round the family boat 
rather than wage labour*.

The British large-scale capitalist 
fishing industry is dead, and Thomp­
son attributes this not to over­
fishing, the new sea limits, or the 
attraction of North Sea oil as an 
alternative employment:

The cause of it lies in how they 
worked the trawlers: in a from of 
organisation that took in skilled 
family fisherman, made them into 
paid labourers, assaulted their moral 
valued, drove them towards drink. 
What place is there in the harsh 
system which they imposed, for 
fostering the co-operative adapt­
ability — let along imaginativeness 
— which is needed to succeed in 
fishing now? The industry they 
created is indeed almost finished, 
and one can but gasp at the ruthless 
logic of a steam capitalism which 
had such power to suck men into 
its system, transform their work 
from a way of life into a form of 
bondage, break their family lives, 
degrade entire communities — and, 
ultimately, bring about its own 
destruction.
Yet who would have guessed fifty 
years ago, he asks, that the modern 
capitalist trawler fleets of ports like 
Fleetwood, Hull and Aberdeen 
would today be on the verge of 
bankruptcy, while the then collap­
sing traditional fishing communities 
would now be flourishing? How is 
it that the prosperous crew from a

'great work', above all his history of 
the roots of the Spanish civil war,
The Spanish Labyrinth (1943),
'which so greatly influenced our 
generation'. There was also a round- 
table discussion of Brenan's books
on Spain by leading Spanish intel­
lectuals, plus fellow foreign 'hispan- I visits from English friends like
istas', Ian Gibson (author of The | Carrington and Ralph Partridge,

Lytton Strachy, Bertrand Russell
and Virginia and Leonard Woolf.
In the early 1930s he married the
American poet Gamel Woolsey. 

In June 1935 Brenan, by temper­
ament and philosophy a liberal,
democratic socialist, wrote to Bert­
rand Russell of the imminent dis­
integration of the Popular Front:
'Moderate Socialists, Revolutionary
Socialists and Syndicalists and | of john of the Cross.

Now, almost 90, Brenan looks
back serenely on his long life in

plex history of the fishing industry, 
he links his 'close-ups' of fishing 
lives in Buckie on the Moray Firth, 
Aberdeen, the Western Isles, and 
Shetland, with Tony Wailey's ac­
count of the Fleetwood trawler 
industry and Trevor Lummis's 
chapter on the family and commun­
ity life of East Anglian fishermen.

The evolution of fishing is used 
to illuminate a variety of issues on 
the relation between working life, 
domestic life and community life, 
and on the place of women and 
children in each. In this light, the
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state of the world and to latch on 
to religions and ideologies to 
provide the solutions to their 
problems continues unabated. 
Although there is an increasing 
impatience with the solutions

found myself in agreement with, I presented by religious and political 
most of his remarks on religions gurus, it has not yet expressed itself 
ideologies and other human in action that has resulted in change, 
inhibitions to straight and logical Those that think that change can be 

• thinking. When the late Annie enforced without a majority of 
Besant found Krishnamurti as a boy, people changing their personal 
she hoped that he would be the attitudes should have learnt that 

guru for1 the Theosophical | the result is no change at all.
Our responses are conditioned by 

childhood, by education and by all
his own way ever since. I other influences that impinge on

The tendency of human beings the individual. One of the ways of 
to blame outside forces for the • changing the attitudes of people to

remote island, who 'by the normal 
logic of "progress" ought to have 
been driven out of business decades 
ago — could afford to lay up their 
£’/a million ship for a week, in order 
to take in the hay harvest on their 
crofts’?

The answer, he is convinced, lies 
in the constellations of beliefs, 
values and attitudes, which are so 
contrasted between one community 
and another. In his chapter on 'The 
Protestant Ethic, the Family and 
the Economy', noting that one key 
factor in sustaining entrepreneurial 
initiative is the social encouragement 
of individuality, he turns upside 
down the truisms on which members 
of the present government like to 
pontificate:
It is not the egalitarianism of the 
wider society which has stifled 
creativity, and forced innovators 
into social isolation, but its demand 
for the social conformity and quies­
cence necessary to maintain in­
equality. The importance of the 
fishing communities is that they 
know the viability of an alternative 
way: for it is only such socially 
isolated groups which have been 
able to sustain up to the present the 
truer form of egalitarianism which 
fosters real social independence and 
individuality.

He thinks that the Shetlanders' 
fusion of communality and indivi­
dualism suggests to us all a glimpse 
of an alternative future 'based on 
social egalitarianism on the one 
hand and more diffused access to 
capital and resources on the other'. 
This, Thompson concludes, could 
be as economically effective as it is 
socially appealing.
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Living the Fishing I his colleagues collected the reminis-
by Paul Thompson, with Tony I cences of old people born in the late
Wailey and Trevor Lummis (Rout- nineteenth century, most of whom,
ledge £13.95, paper £7.95). in the nature of things, are by now

dead. One of the fruits of this work
was his book The Edwardians, about
growing up in the first decade of

Evidence from life for the conten- this century. And something which
tions of the anarchist theorists often struck him — and also struck me — 
comes from unexpected sources, I about the evidence collected in this 
which is why I want to draw atten- I book was that there was one com- 
tion to this oral history of the fish- munity in Britain where parents of 
ing industry. Paul Thompson is an that period were more 'progressive' 
academic, though hardly an academ- in terms of their gentle, generous
ic historian. He is Reader in Social and civilised attitude to their child-
History at Essex University, and if ren, than those in the ordinary | famous strikes of the Fleetwood 
you know his name it is probably I British family of the time in any

social class.
This particular community lived

William Morris (not to be confused I in the remotest possible part of
with the biography by his namesake these islands. They were the Shet-
E P Thompson) or because he is a | landers, who made a meagre living questions our assumptions, 
pioneer in the techniques of oral
history — the collection of verbal
evidence to enhance or modify the 
kind of history that relies on written
and printed sources.

For many years Thompson and

because he wrote one of the very 
best of the innumerable books about

Assassination of Garcia Lorca) and
Gabriel Jackson (author of The
Spanish Republic and the Civil War).

Brenan mo ed to Alharuin el
Grande fifteen years ago with his
39 year old companera the poet
Lynda Nicholson, after the death of 
his wife Gamel. Before that, he had 
lived and worked for many years 
in another pueblo near Malaga,
Churriana. Born on Malta in 1894, 
after a run-away-from-home youth 
and service in WWI, Brenan first
came to Spain and settled in Yegen,
south of Granada, as a young man I dictatorship' - of the Left or Right 
of almost twenty six early in 1920. Brenan didn't know.
He has recorded his many years Franco's military uprising in
there in South From Granada and July 1936 inaugurated the traumatic 
in volume two of his autobiography, three year civil war, during which
Personal Record. With almost no almost one million Spaniards died, 
money and over 2,000 books, For a time, Brenan covered the war
Brenan set out to catch up on his as a correspondent, then went to I Patrick Flanagan 
lost education and to learn the craft | England. The destruction of the I Barcelona
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Two convicted thieves have had 
their right hands amputated in 
Sudan, the first such punishment 
since the introduction of Islamic 
law last September.

Israel's rate of inflation reached a 
record of 21% in October. The first 
half of November showed 10% price 
increases. The annual figure for 
1983 will be more than 163%.

In a midnight attack an ALF group 
smashed the reinforced plate glass 
window of a Halal butchers shop in 
Knightsbridge, West Norwood. Red 
paint was also splashed over the 
front of the shop in protest against 
the cruelty involved in Halal ritual 
slaughter.

The window of 'Scotch Meats' 
butchers shop in Rosendale Road 
was also smashed.

The Campaign for Real Life is 
holding this year's Circle Christmas 
Party on Thursday evening, 22nd 
December. Meet in the bar at Baker 
Street Underground Station at 
7:00pm.

minister. Between 1979 and 1981 
the amount unclaimed has more 
than doubled, from £355 million to 
£760 million.

Nearly one in three people entitled 
to claim supplementary benefit are 
still not claiming it, according to 
Rhodes Boyson, Social Security

ists on the Newhouse Industrial 
Estate. The animals rescued were 
three beagles, eight guinea pigs, two 
rats and a rabbit. These have now 
been taken to good homes. A 
quantity of files were also taken 
from the laboratory.

Twenty-three people were ar­
rested following the raid and have 
been charged with theft.

Donations to help those arrested 
with their legal costs should be sent 
to Dept. X, c/o Fund For Animals, 
12 Royal Terrace, Glasgow G3 7NY, 
Scotland. Please make cheques pay­
able to Fund For Animals

A most successful and enjoyable 
day was had at the Anarchist Book­
fair in London. A good turn-out by 
publishers/ bookshops / distribution 
meant that few people left empty 
handed. All reported good sales — 
an unanticipated side-effect was that 
Housmans Bookshop, only 200 yds. 
from the venue, enjoyed one of 
its busiest days in a long time as 
prospective bookfair attenders had 
to pass it on the way! After an 
exceedingly dull Socialist Bookfair 
only a month before it must be 
said — we ain't so many but we're 
more fun.

An informal collection was made 
and, with only a few threats of 
physical violence, sufficient was 
gathered to pay all the costs of 
setting up the Fair and also to make 
a £25 contribution to the funds of 
the London Anarchist Federation. 
Our thanks to all who attended, 
both buyers and sellers. See you 
next year!

We have to apologise for the ; 
gremlins getting into our typesetting 
of the list of donations to our 
Cruise Fund as printed in last issue. 

Sharp eyed readers will havenoted 
that the donations acknowledged 
did not add up to the total shown. 
Most sharp eyed of all will no doubt 
be RB of Manchester, who sent £6,

Kings Cross station).
A ndw organisation, the Anarchist 

Association, shall be formed to 
encourage the debate and discussion 
of anarchist ideas. These forums 
shall take place in an informal 
setting, hopefully conducive to 
vibrant, healthy debate. All are 
encouraged to attend, not only to 
increase their knowledge and under­
standing of anarchism, but also to 
meet other comrades who may be 
isolated and welcome the social 
aspect of these occasions. The first 
meeting of the AA will be on 
Sunday, 22nd January 1984 at 
8:00pm, again at the Prince Albert 
pub, Wharfedale Road, London N1. 

We believe that these two organ­
isations are a splendid opportunity 
to strengthen and further advance 
the concept of anarchy and, more 
so, its desirability and possibility. 
Their success, however, depends on 
a positive and continuing commit­
ment by all involved to the basic 
anarchist ideas that have motivated 
them — co-operation and self-help. 
Only by working together and, as 
individuals, taking a full part in
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that work, can we succeed in our 
aims.

President Reagan has signed legisla­
tion repealing an 1867 law that 
Darred use of federal funds for 
maintaining a diplomatic mission at 
the Vatican.

| and HVGO of Kingston upon 
- Thames, Surrey, who sent £10. Add 

this £16 to the items that did get 
through the machinery and you will 
find the total now correct.

r zI A

The Vatican has, for the first time, 
issued guidelines on sex education, 
saying children should be taught 
that sex outside marriage, homo­
sexuality and masturbation are 
'moral disorders'. Sports and team 
spirit are recommended as antidotes. 
It attacks forms of sex education 
using audio-visual aids, 'which can 
arouse an unhealthy curiosity'. 
Friendship is okay, but should the 
bonds become 'manifestations of a 
genital character, they lose the 
authentic meaning of mature friend­
ship -and prejudice the future 
prospects of an eventual marriage'. 
The latest report of the Criminal 
Injuries Compensation Board 
concludes that 'some organisers of 
demonstrations welcome violence 
in order to attract publicity'. The 
Board receives a 'not insignificant 
number or applications from people 
injured in marches and demonstra­
tions.'

More than 70 animal rights cam­
paigners broke into a drug com­
pany's factory and rescued animals 
which were being used for painful 
experiments. The raid took place 
during a demonstration organised 
by the Scottish Action Group For 
Animals (SAGA).

The raiders, many masked, and 
some carrying crowbars attacked 
the premises of Organon, a firm of 
biological and manufacturing chem-

So far we have had no calls 
upon this fund, but any FREEDOM 
readers having difficulty in paying a 
fine for Cruise resistance are 
reminded that help is available.

A black apprentice mechanic in 
South Africa has been sentenced to 
18 months imprisonment for drink­
ing tea from a mug with slogans of 
the African National Congress 
scratched on it.

It has been 8 months since the first 
meeting of the London Federation. 
During that time we have learnt 
much about the practical difficulties 
involved in organising, and maintain­
ing enthusiasm for, the Federation. 
One major difficulty has been in 
trying to reconcile the differing 
requirements of individuals and of 
groups within the same structure. 
This has caused a few problems and 
much thought and debate. At the 
last Federation meeting (10th Dec.) 
it was agreed that we should solve 
this conflict of interests in the 
following way. In future, the 
London Anarchist Federation shall 
be solely group-based. Meetings 
shall be of group delegates only. 
Their purpose shall be to facilitate 
discussion and co-ordination 
between the various groups based 
in London. It shall also encourage 
the formation of new groups and 
welcomes both new and established 
groups at its meetings. The next 
LAF meeting will be on Saturday, 
14th January 1984 at 8:00pm. The 
venue is The Prince Albert pub, 
Wharfedale Road, London N1. (near

LUU

And a nuclear-free Yuletide to 
you all!

LATER:
Since the above was written, three 
more contributions have come in, 
from: AJSF, Derby: £20; University 
of Lancaster: £3; and JG, London 
W11: £50.
Our new total now is: £130.50. 
Many thanks!

A policeman with four years 
service in the East End of London 
has told a jury that he has never 
heard of attacks on Asian homes or 
shops and has never heard police 
officers using insulting language 
about ethnic minorities. He has also 
never seen or heard of a Home 
Office report showing the high 
incidence of racially motivated 
assaults on Asians.

The government of Temotu, 
Solomon Islands, has passed legis­
lation setting a maximum price of 
£400 for a bride.
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Leon Brittan, Home Secretary, 
thinks that the scenes outside 
printing works in Warrington are 
'organised anarchy'. Well, at least 
they now accept that it is possible. 
Now, don't let's disappoint them.

Dogmas, theories and ideologies
are disastrous weapons of govern­
ment", Francis Pym, aspiring 
member of government.

Mrs Thatcher's 'stiffest upper lip' 
has won her a place in a list of the 
world's 12 most impressive lips, 
according to a lip-care products 
manufacturer.

ytAH. 8UTTH/S TIME. LETS MAKE IT 
REALLY INTERESTING — ALL TM£ 
ACTION MUST BL RADICAL
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iy Maddox, John 
Dray son. Freedom

Second Republic by Paul Preston (264pp

ael Youngand Mariane Rigoe (188pp
£655 (60p).

and Trade

Zone C

Society edited by 
Paperback £3 (50p).
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Technology and Organisation by Andrew 
Wilson (3l8pp ppr) £2.50 (45p).
The Coming of the Spanish Civil War: 
Reform, Reaction and Revolution in the

FREEDOM
SUBSCRIPTION RATES.

Redfern Black Rose Anarchist Book, 
shop. 36 Botany Rd. Redfern NSW 2015

Schwarzer Gockler (Black Cockerel) c/o 
A Muller, Postfach 4528. 7500 Karlsruhe

Wlnteiyreen/Ar, PO Box 1284. Kitchen, 
er, Ontario, N2G 4G8.

NEW ZEALAND 
Blackmail, Box 13165, Christchurch.

Libertarian Socialist Organisation, PO 
Box 266, Mount Gravatt, Central 4122. 
Self-management Organisation, PO Box 
332. North Quay.

TICK’

FEDEAL REPUBLIC OF GERMANY 
Graswurzel (Grass Roots) c/o W Mertle, 
Grozerschlppsee 26. 21 Hamburg 90

Distributed to Bookshops by 
A Distribution

c/o 84b Whitechapel High St, 
London El

DEFICIT FUND 
Contributions received November 23rd — 
December 7th incl.

PREMISES/OVERHEADS FUND 
Contributions received November 23rd — 
December 7th incl.

Monte Verlta, Naustlftgasse 33, 
Wien.

Llbertad Vertag Berlin, Jochan Schmuck 
Postfach 440 227, 0-1000 Berlin 44.

Union Anarchlste, 9 Rue de I’Ange, 
63000 Clermont Feraand.

Monash Anarchist Society c/o Monash 
University. Clayton. 3168 Melbourne.

SWEDEN
Magazine ‘April*, Box 15015, 104 65 
Stockholm Sweden.

AUSTRALIA
AUSTRALIAN CAPITAL TERRITORY 
Research and Resources Centre for Lib­
ertarian Politics and Alternative Life­
styles, 7/355 Northmore Ave, Lyneham, 
ACT 2602

Syndlkallst Forum, Tenstlemas Data 81, 
118?1 Stockholm.

Open Road, Box 6135, Station G Van. 
couver BC

Resource Centre, 215 Victoria Parade, 
Collingwood. Victoria.

Nya Bokcafeet, Box 15015, 104 85 
Stockholm.

Printed and Typeset by 
Aidgate Press

84b Whitechapel High St, 
01 247 3015

ARIZONA 
Malicious Hooligans (anti-nuclear) 1110 
W 2nd St, Tempe. AZ 85281.

SOUTH AUSTRALIA 
PO Box 126 Norwood, Sa 5067

Daybreak Bookshop, PO Box 5425, 
Dunedin,

Wester, Ontario, Canada AB £290; Wolv­
erhampton JL £1.50; JKW 50p; North­
hampton CP £5; New York USA NM 
£3.35; London SW19 £5;Wolverhampton 
JL £1.50; JKW 50p; Long Ditton AJ 35p; 
London SE21 KES £25; Wolverhampton 
JL £1.50; JKW 50p; Harrogate GH £7; 
Norwich PR 80p;St Cloud USA MGA £34; 
Leicester HNG £10; Clive. New Zealand 
SP £2; Wolverhampton JL £1.50; JKW 
50p; Bridgewater, Mass. USA RPH £3.40; 
Totnes CM 25p.

SPITSBERGEN
Stephen w Holland, age 27, 2 Glygar- 
dynza Crake, The Mining Community 
Huts, NY Alesund, Spitsbergen, Svalbard
A Arctic Ocean Isle.

SWITZERLAND
CIRA (International anarchist library), 
Case postale 51, 14 rue des Cadres, 1211 
Geneva 1 3.

Treason, Box 37, Brunswick East. Vict­
oria 3057

Libertarian Workers for a Self-managed 
Society. PO Box 20. Parkville 3052.

POLAND
Plotrek Betlejewskl, age 22, Ulpolnana
30/37, 09 402, Piock* Poland.

AUSTRIA 
Liberte, Postfach 86, 1033 Wien.

MINNESOTA
Soil of Liberty, Box 7056 Powderhom 
Station, Minneapolis, Minn 55407.

QUEENSLAND
Black and Red Bookshop, SA Browning 
St, West End, Queensland 4000 Tel 07 
(447984)

A MISCELLANY 
•The Freedomseeker: The Psychol 
a Development by John Henry I

MISSOURI
Columbia Anarchist League, PO Box
360, Columbia, Missouri 6S20f.

MASSACHUSETTS
Emma Goldman Group, c/o Payl Hetz- 
necker, 883 Gay Road, Amherst Mass 
01002.

Serves you right, foi 
to be protected

Schwarzer Faden (Black Thread) Obere 
Welbermarktstr 3, 7410 Reutlingen, tel: 
07121/370494.

CAMBRIDGE
Cambridge Anarchist Group and East 
Anglian Anarchist Federation, Box A, 
c/o Cambridge Free Press, 25 Gwydlr 
Street, Cambridge.
MIDDLESBOROUGH 
Strike Back, Box A, 120 Victoria Road, 
Middlesborough.

FRANCE 
Federation Anarchlste Franca Ise, 145
Rue Amelot. 75011 Paris.

MONTREAL
Chaos, c/o R Yves Breton, CP 95 5/N 
Place d’Armes. Montreal, Quebec, H2Y 
3E9,

CHICAGO
Anarchist events regularly at Autonomy
Center, 3951 N. Ashlaud, Chicago.

Syndlkallstlskt Forum (anarcho-syndical­
ist bookshop), Husargatan 5, 43302 
Gothenburg tel 031 13 25 04. 
CANADA
Black Cat Press, POBox 11261, 
monton, Alberta.

ppr) £555 (95p).
JOURNALS
•Social Anarchism No. 6 1983 (64pp

HOLLAND
De Vrtje. Postbus 486, 2000AL Haarlem, 
Holland, tel: 023 273892.

BELGIUM
Revolutionair Anarchlstles kollektlf, c/o 
Zwart A Rood, PO Box 546, B-9000 
Gent Belgium.

£9.00
£10.
£11.00 
£11.50 

25 dollars
28 dollan Can 

£14.00

Social Revolutionary Anarchist Fed­
eration, PO Box 21071, Washington DC 
20009.
Dunedin Anarchists, Box 6227, Dunedin 
Now Zealand
PO Box 878, Auckland 
PO Box 13165, Christchurch

In Angel Alley, 84b Whitechapel High 
Street, London El.
Please add postage as in brackets. Items 
marked • are published in the USA. 
N. American purchasers please convert 
£1 — plus postage — at $ 1.60 (US) and 
$2.00 (Canada).

VICTORIA
Journal of Libertarian Politics and Alter­
native Ufe-«tyles, 51 Ormond Road.

paperback £4 (95p).
Journey through Utopia by Marie Louise 
Bemeri. Classic study of Utopian writers.

Everything 
anrcho-femlnlst 
Holme Building, 
Sydney. NSW

CALIFORNIA 
Autonomea.PO Box 1751, San Francisco 
CA 94101
Bound Together Book Collective, 1901 
Hayes St, San Francisco, CA 94117, tel: 
(415) 668-2785

Birmingham NRM 75p; Wester Ontario 
Canada AB £290; Wolverhampton JL £3; 
Cornwall DT 13p; Wolverhampton J L £3; 
London NW8 DS £8; Long Ditton AJ 
35p; London SE21 KES £25; Sheffield 
DN 40p; Leicester KB £3; Northampton 
CAJ £1.85; Wolverhampton JL £3; 
Manchester RB £6; In Shop,anon. £2.88; 
London SE18 FY £10; Leicester HNG 
£10; Wolverhampton JL £3; Cambridge 
ACW £1; Solihull IS50p.

TOTAL-£371.86 
Previously acknowledged - £885.73 

TOTAL TO DATE - £1257.59 
TARGET FOR 1983-£15001

La Trobe Libertarian Socialists, c/o 
La Trobe University, Bundoora, Victoria 
3083

Inland 
Surface 
Europe All-up 
Zone A 
Zone B

WASHINGTON
Left Bank Publishing Project Box B
92, Pike St, Seattle, WA 96101.

Libertarian Anarchist Coffeehouse, 
meets last Sunday each month at Cafe 
Commons, 3161 Mission St, San Fran­
cisco.

Collective (put out an 
magazine) Box 131 

Sydney University,

FREEDOM BOOKSHOP 
and

FREEDOM EDITORIAL 
COLLECTIVE

are both at
84B WHITECHAPEL HIGH ST 

LONDON El. 
Phone 01 247 9249

i

PUm.

script. Paperback £255 (50p). 
Collectives in the Spanish Revolution by 
Gaston Leva I, translated by Vernon 
Richards. Standard work. Hardback £6,

Union des Travallleurs Communlstes 
LI be rial res. Write to Editions *L* (with 
no other mention) BP 333, 75525 Paris

CONNECTICUT
Wesleyan University Eco-Anarchlsts, 
Hermes, Box HH, Wesleyan University, 
Middletown CT 08457.

We can give full trade terms — plus 
postage - on these titles:-
Lessons of the Spanish Revolution by
Vernon Richards. Third edition of 
standard work with new extra post-

ppr) £555 (65p).
NEW THIS WEEK
The Post-Industrial Society by Alain
Touraine (24pp ppr) £355 (65p).
Revolution from Within: Co-operatives| Housemans Peace Diary 1 

-operation in British Industry by
Younaand Mariane Rinnp llRftnn

NEW SOUTH WALES 
Freedom, KI 53 Haymarket, Sydney
2000.

(put out 
Box

TASMANIA
Bill Graham, PO Box 70, Mowbray 
Heights, Launceston 7250, Tasmania

I Rub, bish'f Protection by 
something more dangerous 
than what you're being propxnd 
from n imp, ossibleff Clear

USA
North American Anarchist Network, 
(NAAN), PO 8ox 7033, Bouldet, Color- 
ado 80306, — sample Issue Cl

A4. £3.50 (33p).
•1984; Literary Expectations: The City
Lights Calendar (large format) 24pp 
£4.50 (33p).
(The Whitman, Morris & Crane and Left 
Bank Calendars are distributed by Free­
dom Bookshop to Bookshops).

CALENDARS AND DIARIES
» • 4 UK edition

and Co-operation in British Industry byl (30p), International edition £2.50
Michael Youna and Mariane Rigge (188pp <30p).
ppr) £655 (60p). Walt Whitman Anarchist Calendar 1984
Teach Your Own by John Holt (396pp 1^P (17p).
ppr) £555 (95p). | William Morris and Walter Crane: An

Earthly Paradise Calendar (14pp illus­
trated large format) £1 20 (40p). 
•The Left Bank Anti-Authoritarian 
Calendar 1984 24pp Colour throughout.

DENMARK 
Aarhus: Regnbuen Anarklst Bogcafe,
MelJIgade 48, 8000 Aarhus.

NORWAY
Anorg, Hoxtvedtv, 31B, 1431 
(Publish Folkebladt 4 times a year.)

TOTAL - £394.15 
Previously acknowledged - £1804.33 

TOTAL TO DATE = £2198.48 
Many thanks to all our friends who have 
enabled us to reach our target for the 
year of £2000.

FREEDOM readers please note. Owing 
to the closure of our bank (is the revolu­
tion here then?) Freedom Press has 
moved its account. It is still the Co-op­
erative Bank (so the revolution isn't here 
yet) — the newaddress is:-70/80 Cornhill 
London EC3V 3NJ. Our new bank code 
is 080228 and our new account number 
is 50383683. So those readers who prefer 
to make their payments direct into our 
account can — of course — still do so.

Dy ueorge woodcock (J^ypp clotnj 
£13.50 (£1.30). 
•The Confessions of Michael Bakunin 
edited by Robert C Howes and Lawrence 
D Orton (200pp cloth) £10 (95p). 
Dialogue with Death by Arthur Koestler 
(206pp ppr) £355 (45p).
1984 in 1984: Autonomy, Control and 

Aubrey
5(45p). 

•The Populist Manifestos by Lawrence 
Ferlinghetti (44pp ppr) £2.75 (33p).

CENTRAL LONDON
The regular weekly meetings at the Mary 
Ward Centre have now become, well, 
regular. Subjects have ranged widely 
from the law to the land, from gestalt 
therapy to syndicalism to power struc­
tures and prisons. Attendances have 
ranged almost equaly widely from 
around a dozen to over thirty, with most 
interest being shown In controversial 
Issues like feminism, art and ’Radicalism 
and Parasitism on the Rates’, while the 
most strictly informative talks have 
probably been on the law, prisons and 
‘green politics*.

What has been particularly encourag­
ing has been what, after all, Is the object 
of the exercise — the discussions. Not al­
ways sticking to the subject — there have 
been plenty of diversions—contributions 
have been on the whole pointed, ques­
tioning, argumentative, challenging, but 
above all, warm and constructive. And, 
by dint of advertising in ‘Time Out* and 
‘City Limits* we have drawn in people 
who would not have been reached by 
FREEDOM alone. And if we are In the 
business of spreading anarchist Ideas — 
this also Is an object of the exercise.

We shall be ending this session with a 
cheese’n wine, or beer'n crisps, party, or 
‘Social Evening* as It has been rather stuf­
fily announced, for Dec 16th.

Already, we are happy to announce 
that speakers are queuing up for next 
year. Subjects like ‘Animal Liberation*, 
‘Marxism, Anarchism & Economics’, 
‘Drugs & the State*, *Wllllam Morris* and 
‘Demography & Population* are already 
In the pipeline. So far we haven’t got a 
title as spectacular as our Manchester 
comrades* ‘Everything you wanted to 
know about the Economic Crisis and Its 
solution* — but that may come, after 
Nicolas Walter has kicked us off with 
•Anarchism in 1984’ on Friday, 13th 
January 1984(1)

Oh, and yesl We have sold more than 
ESO’s worth of literature.

Jura Books —- an anarchist bookshop. 
417 King St, Newtown, NSW 2042.

NEW YORK 
Libertarian Book Club,
GPO New York NY 10012.

WESTERN AUSTRALIA 
Freedom Collective and Libertarian 
Resource Centre can be reached through 
PO Box 203, Fremantle 6160.

FOOTNOTE ON SURREALISM
Surrealisme et anarchisme by Pietro 
Ferrua. In French. (26pp ppr) 90p (21 p) 
Surrealism: The things of History 
compiled by Conro 
Welson and Pauline I 
supplement. (8pp ppr) 15p (17p).

OREGON
Portland Anarchist Center, 313 East 
Bumside, Portland, Oregon 97205, 
USA.
TEXAS 
Non-violent Anarchist Network PO Box
1385 Austin Texas 78767

PAMPHLETS 
•Anti-Semitism and the Beirut Program 
by Fredy Perlman (16pp ppr) 45p (21 p). 
Why I am not a Christian and the Faith 
of □ Rationalist by Bertrand Russell (32pp 
ppr) 60p (21 p).
(The above two pamphlets are distributed 
to Bookshops by Freedom Books). 
•Surrealisme et Anarchisme by Pietro

Paperback £155 (60p).
Malatesta: Life and Ideas edited by 
Vernon Richards. Study and anthology 
of anarchist writer and agitator. Paper-

ppr) £1.50 (33p). 
•The Storm No. 13 1983 (28pp ppr) 
£1 (21 p).
•The Match No. 77 Summer 1983 (36pp 
ppr) £1 (21 p).
Please send SAE 10"x7", 21 p postage 
or two International reply coupons for 
full booklists.

back £2 (50p).
Housing: An Anarchist Approach by 
Colin Ward. New edition of standard 
work with postscript. Paperback £225 
(45p).
Max Stirner's Egoism by John P Clark. 
Critical study of individualist writer. 
Paperback £1.50 (39p).
The Impossibilities of Social Democracy 
by Vernon Richards. Collection of 
articles on Labour Party 
Unions. Paperback £1 (45p). 
Protest without Illusions by Vernon 
Richards. Collection of articles on nuclear 
disarmament. Paperback £1 55 (45p). 
Anarchy in Action by Colin Ward. 
Modern classic. Paperback £2 (45p).
Why Work: Arguments for the Leisure 

Vernon Richards.

RAOUL VANEIGEM
)logy ofi The Book of Pleasures (105 pp ppr) 

, Mackay I £3.95 (40p).
(200pp ppr) £6 (60p). | yhe Revo|utjon of Everyday Life (216pp
Emma Goldman: Una Mujer en la ppr) £3.30 (65p).
C3O12ppnppr)t£225'1&p)>'il^Spanish!^! s^oepsdistribute these 1770 titles to book*

99 bb T

ii i mi

1

c Sit £ It£ £ £ LV

anarchist f ortmgtittyInside
page 2

page 3

pages 4/5

REVIEW paged

8CONTACTS

editorial

Ie^.'s

I

K
£

, ostensibly Commun
i ’ofvJ9S4

S/1

ph£re, but becqu 
nqs.circulSt’e

n-.

continental,
L phrase).

nts -

ias t)een
ay.

I

ains

el
refuse. 9

Continued on page 3' 1

H

St

re

? eco^g
/odd. a

1

me
I E

ra
m
n

change
Kind — 
Lf- ha! 
|bcjA 
? last

use the 
of ele

) script 
that j 
he

9Z
rmndin

It will b 
the Apd 
lopincjB 
four^M 

« rs

LETTERS
BN Replies

REPORTS
London

da
ia.
ke

-

get Jewish American 
the First World War, 
b Arabs to help remove 
urkish allies from the jerous capi 

war that have

he
<D

^^F^as kept 
^Horty years 
know how to 

All the scenarios 
fully scripted, com-

■pFTand double checked to 
in Mutually Assured Destruc-

rrk

GREENHAM
and Sheffield

the tatty little^H 
on Hiroshima spre 

HK-’.ftlbd that

I

LUIS BUNUEL 
Part II

e OW'in
Bgr fri 
^Amq
Jr To
rks arj
onke\M

/vas so right to see Britain 
^One'. We are certainly 
A^i outpost of America 
MntB f 1984 — granted 

'Target One' as 
great honour to 

ssile carrier for the new

here — apart from the 
poaches, that is? Well, 
iou can write off the 
sphere. but because of 

rtbfi

Soecw^relivery. An offer you can't 
refuse. . ‘. • X
> ‘§9, wece you thinking of having 
chihdibp? Or have spilt
b^^.qenes? Womei

te

30p
17th December 1983 

No 25 Vol 44

crown
witrr the 

qeno

I days it was 
re graduated 
went on to 

jressed to gun

The mess that is L 
nasty brew of pasl 
ities, present pad 
religious fanaticil 
activities of the 
groups are a ri 
Kamikaze situatio 
finds itself in* In 
Russian back 
ably closer t 
is to the Un 
the Soviet I

itj.e
^ut practically bureaucratic capita 
ist, and unable to create an 'Eastasia' 

b block^J^K^^ of the enormous

orange ano 
this merry 

H-bomb,

apart 
w did 
uble is 
:t shoe 

i th>taway.
I v
II «

is 
tash all 
italism, 
private 
e state 
abour 
social-

• •
But it is undoubtedly in the field 

*6f t internal poyver that the real 
___ matters to 

jib in thi^ the’reality >4. , V •___ • . >—,he 
ble 
or

1

ther way. RemeMBer Hiroshima 
asaki? The fossiled figures 
^Hght. There's poetry for. 
^r 'the baht. tte-heatXid

control has proceeded well enough 
Imprisonment has flourished; with 
'control units' practising alienation 
and sensory deprivation just as 
O'Brien would have wished, with 
the 'liquid cosh' softening our 
minds and our ability to object. 
Outside the state's prisons, we are 
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masterpeice in 1948, Japan was still 
making cheap copies of 'Western' 
goods and Germany was still re­
building its cities out of the ruins. 
The significant thing about these 
two economically prosperous count­
ries is that they are the two 'advan­
ced' countries which were not allow­
ed to start making armaments after 
the war — so they were able to con­
centrate upon civilian goods for 
export. Hence their capitalist suc­
cess.
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^^^■fanatics or criminal lunatics 
I don’t mean governments 

^vtime — to grab a bomb and blast 
Jail to kingdom come.
F So where do we go from here? 
Like nowhere, unless we tread very 
carfully indeed. The megalomaniacs 
who control these weapons have no 
imagination. They believe that they 
wth their nearest and dearest will 
survive in their concrete caverns, 
cosily ensconced with their tins of 
dried milk, shotguns and crossbows, 
eagerly crawling out to command a 
desert.

Where will you be when the Bomb 
comes? For, make no bones about 
it, we are on countdown.

An0 where will our masters be? 
Trapped in their troglodyte cata- 
^^B^^hort-jit* by candles when 
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surrogate as fast as it can while the 
Americans do the same for Israel.

The great powers began to take 
an interst in the Middle East in the 
infancy of oil exploration. The 
British, with usual perfidy, promised 
the Jews and Arabs the same pi«c» 
of land —
finance f 
and to getj
Germany's
area.

After the Second World War the 
Americans became much more 
interested id the Middle East, parti­
cularly as their own sources of oil 
were being us
rate, so Amerii 
more involve
other factor wai of course the h 
caust in Europe, and •■tiflft Z 
opposition Israel was created 
has subsequently been armed 8 
American surrogate, in spite of 
hiccup due to thB dimtrout Br| 
blunder over Suez in 1956.

The subsequent history of 
area is one of complicated poli! 
in-fighting and the growth of var 
sects of extreme Muslim relit 
plus weird Christian! outfit* IB 
pulated by Israel and the attM 
of Syria to dominate^|B^| 
Palestinians as a fighting force 1 
can be manipulated by them.

The various power struggl^B 
surfaced in Lebanon and the 
between Iraq and Iran are all | 
of the same thing. The Middle I 
has been a bonanza for theB 
suppliers and the powers dabfc 
in the pot-pourri, with Ami 
fnding excuses to play onj 
Russian back-yard and the Russ 
defending that area and in the posi* 
tion to threaten Western oil suppliB 

The situation has been a tragil 
one for the unfortunate people living 
in the area. The Christian Phalangists 
have represented the rich and power­
ful section of Lebanon and before 
the dramatic spilling over of the 
fighting into the country were 
doing pretty well. Prospects in this 
crossroads of East and West conflicts 
of interest were never rosy or the 
Muslim majority, who were easy 
meat for those who wished to use 
them for their own ends.

This is how it always is for the 
people. Mystified by religious dog­
mas, manipulated by power-seeking 
groups, they fight other people's 
wars and suffer the consequences. 

Will people never learn?
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