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“When I saw the picket line, that was 1t. No way was I crossing!”
Merseyside docker.

The Merseyside dockers, the JJ Fast Food workers, the Scottish postal
workers and the French workers have shown once again that the strike
remains a useful weapon against the predations of management - gov-
emment ‘efficiency’ tactics, 1.e. job cuts, and that working class soli-
darity has not been destroyed by decades of State propaganda
braying that the strike is an outdated, destructive concept with
no place in ‘modern society .

The fact that the postal strike was unofficial and spread-
ing (just before the Xmas rush) meant it was even more
effective in altering management attitudes. The outpouring
of anger on the streets of Paris lifted the winter gloom.

Vacancy: For
A Culture Of

What is evident is that we need to organise to combat the
actions and archaic philosophies of governments and all
- those who seek to exploit our work and leisure time. We
need to organise for removal of the roles presently sur-
rounded by the mystique of ‘management’ and the associ-
ated paper-shuffling and ‘management-technique’ applications which
simply produce more of the same sort of crap in a different form of
words. The truth is that we are quite capable of managing ourselves, of
deciding who does what and when, of elimmating the management waste
and incompetence that goes with the fat salary and the big chair.

Solidarity

Building a culture of solidarity may seem a longshot given the present
climate of scepticism but solidarity never really goes away. Often it
seems to have been swallowed up in the maw of capitalist technocrap
and become-a-capitalist-ovemight diversions like the national lottery
but then, suddenly, it’s in your face again and you wonder why you ever
doubted its existence.

However, workers are frequently left to struggle in 1solation. The
state 1s always fearful of an outbreak and uses its laws to contmually
limit the areas for active solidarity in the hope that workers will tire of
struggle and gradually reach an accommodation with the bosses’ de-
sires. What it dreads most is that ‘fear of the law’ becomes an outdated
attitude and that the old cry of “One for all and all for one™ 1s taken up
through the workplaces and streets.

Our aim is not to attempt to take control but to help mn this process.
We believe that workers should control all aspects of their struggles.
We aim to make the working class and its allies aware of the necessity
to take on the whole capitalist system in the certainty that breaking the
chains of servitude is the only way to freedom!

Join us.

Solidarity - it get’s things done!
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Open The Books!

his 1s one of the demands made by the 500

l Liverpool dockers sacked for refusing to

cross a picket line established by 80 of their
comrades sacked in an earlier dispute.

“Profits of the Mersey Docks and Harbour Co
mpany have risen from £8.3 million in 1989 to £336
million in 1994.

Why 1s such a profitable port sacking its 500 dock-
ers? Why does such a profitable port want to use
casual labour?

The company used 7 per cent of the government’s
shareholding to buy the port of Medway.

On whose authortiy?

Privatisation of the Mersey Docks and Harbour
Board means that the shareholders in the new com-
pany now have vast property rights on both sides of
the Mersey, worth billions of pounds.

How could private shareholders “inherit” this land
and property?

The company has received over £312 million from
the government in waived debts and grants to force
dockers out of their jobs. It was awarded £690 mil-
lion m European grants and has also received City
Challenge grants. |

How can such huge sums be handed to a company
for the enhancement of its directors and sharehold-
ers, while dockers are sacked and the people of Liv-
erpool are deprived of social and public services?”

-from Dockers Charter

The dockers have received support from the USA,
Holland, Australia, New Zealand, Canada, France,
Germany, Spain, Italy, Japan and Sweden.

“A century after the mtemational struggle for the
legal eight-hour day, workers are being forced to work
at tremendous speeds, on 12-hour shifts with cuts in
wages and casual hours. Workers are ‘bought’ and
‘sold’ like rolling-stock by intemational employment
agencies.

There 1s plenty of talk about the ‘globalisation’ of
the multi-national companies. Now let’s have work-
ers’ globalisation!”

-Dockers Charter.

You Can Help
Solidarity actions and Funds are needed -

Cheques and postal orders made out to Merseyside
Dockers Shop Stewards’ Committee, send to J.
Davies, Secretary/Treasurer, 19 Scorton St. Liver-

- pool, L6 4AS.
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Culture And Community

“Common ownership or participation...community
of mterests.” Cynics say there is no such thing, in
lme with Thatcher’s sneer of there being no such thing
as soclety, which she’s now tried to retract. Being
part of the ‘let’s see who we can rip-off today’class
she couldn’t be expected to know any better. How-
ever, there’s no denying that the concept of commu-
nity 1s under continual attack.

In Somerset, some of the communities are putting
up a fight against the pressures which seek to atomise
society. In the south the Somerset Community De-
fence Campaign holds regular meetings and contin-
ues to agitate on local issues. In the north of the county
the former mining areas have a small example in the
Batch Community Theatre.

The Batch Community Theatre has produced four
plays to date, Our Batch, Remember Me, Sun, Sea
and Sandwiches and the latest, Victory Harvest - a
look at post-war Somerset after a bad harvest with
squatters occupymng a former army camp behind a
local pub. Remember 1t well...

The ethos of the Batch Theatre should appeal to all
those concemned with “common ownership or partici-
pation” in that the writing is a team effort with people
getting together on Sundays to produce a script. To
quote the director, “It’s a true community theatre. You
don’t have to audition, and our attitude 1s, if you want
to be mn our play, great. If you can’t walk or you’'re
blind, or you have to use a wheelchair, we will devise
a part for you. Nobody 1s a star. You just have to
come along.”

“Nobody 1s a star.” The obsession with ‘stars’ plays
into the hands of those who want to sell us more gar-
bage under the cloak of ‘culture’. The orthodox thea-
tre has long been corrupted by its association with
caprtalism and reflects this in the lack of content of
note and its unquestioning acceptance of the role of
clown. For this the participants seek, and receive,
state honours for the stress undergone while dispens-
ing this propaganda. All in the hallowed name of “Art’.




“It's About Giving Power
To You.”

aid Tony Blair to a sea of accepting faces
recently. When asked later what this actu

ally meant he waffled on about “fostering a
culture of investment” in the “stakeholder” society:.

This stakeholder thing is Labour’s big idea with
which they hope to defuse the inherent contradictions
and the accompanying class struggle of the capitalist
system. In the process ‘stakeholding’ will also create
enterprises that have “social responsibility”. What this
means 1s anybody’s guess but maybe bosses will be
expected to wave and smile at unemployed workers
they pass on their way in at nine-thirty or ten in the
morning.

What’s the point in voting Labour? What is the
pomt? Anyone who participates in the electoral fraud
might as well vote for the real thing and vote Tory,
because that’s what the reality will be once the ballot
boxes have disappeared from view and the handshakes
have ended.

The Labour ‘activists’ who have watched with in-
creasing discomfort the transformation of a ‘party of
labour’ (though this was always a lie) into a party
representing the interests of the middle-class (this was
always the truth) are now stuck with the question
whether they should seriously consider Arthur
Scargill’s resurrection ofthe “Socialist’ Labour Party
as a suitable home for their talents.

Arthur promises an end to unemployment, a free
health service (wot, no taxes?) and goodies for all.
This 1s to be achieved by voting socialist MPs into

Parliament where, once there are enough of them and-

they think they have seized the reins of the state, and
like the protagonists of the SPGB, they will presum-
ably vote themselves out of office. Oh, yeah?

It would be interesting to hear from a local LP ac-
tivist, or one of Arthur’s merry band, just how they
see soclalism being achieved by parliamentary means.
But then, the term “socialism’ disappeared completely
from Labour Party discourse at about the same time
as the Berlin Wall came down. Coincidence, or an
indication of the theoretical base of the LP? Certainly
many Labour councils and trade-union bureaucrats
have acted like Stalinists - and still do.

New(t) Labour looks set to win the next election.
The only question seems to be who will be first among

the voters following the rise to glory of this bunch of
power-crazed liberal suits, and the inevitable cries of

“sell-out” soon after the event, to suggest, in right-
eous anger, just where the ‘stake’ should be placed?

Wanna bet?

Africa, Hockney, Hirst

ent to the smoke before the solstice fes
tivities to view the ‘Africa: the Art of a
Continent’ exhibition at the RA.

There was a lot to see, from tiny amulets to large
funerary posts; roman-influenced mosaics and deli-
cate wall paintings, a variety of masks and statuettes.
One figure had been covered in tiny coloured beads
from Czechoslovakia but most of the art(ifacts) were

of a period free from western influence and gave a

‘strong impression of the way in which art had been

embedded i the culture of each tribe or group over
thousands of years and had ritualistic functions within
that society.

It seemed as though much of the (borrowed?) mod-
ern art of the western ‘civilised” world has been a
long process of catching up with the free expression
of these unschooled artisans. The only function art
has today, for the most part, is as a hedge against bad
times for the rich, though fuck knows how they think
that will save them!

Also on display (separately) were the drawings of
Dawvid Hockney who had been promoting his exhibi-
tion on the radio and bemoaning the lack of drawing
tuition m art colleges. From this exhibition it would
appear that Hockney never bins anything, believing
in his own publicity, then years later along come the
art freaks and drool over this studio detritus, stick it
on the wall and embarrassed punters shuffle around
wondering why someone so famed can produce work
so lacking n vitality.

From the RA to the Tate to catch a glimpse of the
Tumer Prize hopefuls, including the eventual winner,
Damien Hirst, who had sliced a cow and a calf length-
wise in ‘an exploration of mortality’. Is it art or should
we fart?

Well yes, of course it’s art, in the sense that every-
thing bipeds produce can be regarded as art but there
seemed to be few enquiries about prices or comments
on how nice 1t would look in the front room. The at-
tendants were fairly nervous too, presumably in case
the animal rights faction paid a call, and no-one was
allowed to linger too long or touch the cases.The
"shock of the new’ or the shlock?

It’s a truism that the art market is based on nothing
more than fashion. There are no criteria by which to
judge, not a bad thing in itself. No matter how grotty
or how silly the concept there will always be be some-
one to rationalise its value in obscurantist terms de-
signed to make the proverbial silk purse and the gold

to fall into theirs.

When all’s said and done crap remains crap even

when gilded.
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