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THE MILITARY!

The anger of the people of Derry started the series of
struggles in Northern Ireland over jobs and housing. Krom
this a Civil Rights and Peoples’ Democracy Campaign grew
that demanded reforms. Now, after many months, the people
have returned to the streets. None of their problems have been
solved, either by the Government or by sympathetic friends,
and the rage of the people is now more incoherent, and they
strike out at friend and foe alike.

The situation is serious. By the time you read this N. Ireland
may well be occupied by British troops. Next time the people
g0 on the rampage they must work out objectives which need
not be different from those of Derry in October. Jobs and
houses for all, in fact a different social system. Those that
ficht among themselves play into the hands of their oppressors.
Protestants, Catholics, Jews and Moslems of N. Ireland—fight

together or not at all!

HE RIOTING IN BELFAST last
weekend need surely surprise no one.

As far as one can see, the situation 1n
Ulster will continue to deteriorate in the

M‘“““‘” If the army is brought
and the Northern Ireland Government

n,
says it may ask for its help, there is a
grave danger of a real civil war.

Poverty lies at the basis of the entire
situation, Protestant poverty as well as
Catholic poverty. In some places Pro-
testant mobs were more interested in
looting shops than in attacking Catholics.
The Shankill Road area, where barrni-
cades were erected, 1s a Protestant area.
It 1s also a shopping centre. The barri-
cades were intended to keep the police
away while looting went on. Some people
even loaded goods into cars, filling them
up and then packing more things onto
the roof racks.

The police themselves claim not to
have taken sides, and perhaps for once
this may have been true. They were
bombarded by both Protestant and
Catholic crowds, and in turn appear to
have baton-charged both.

The only hope for Ulster is a union of
Protestants and Catholics against their
rulers, and perhaps something of the
sort 1s on the way. It would be a mis-
take to be over-optimistic. It is very
much easier to drive wedges between
people than to draw them together. It
1Is the old politicians' trick to stress
differences between people, so as to
‘divide and rule’. People fall for it, but
sometimes economic pressures overcome
all other considerations. In the riots in
the American cities in recent years black
and white united to loot.

SUMMER CAMP

CAMP is slowly filling up. Many

comrades, especially those in the
squatters movement, have been unable
to spare the time for a holiday. On the
opening day there were about 40 people,
many of them French and there was also
a Dutch couple. But there was a con-
stant trickle of arrivals and a large
contingent from France was expected to
arrive on August 4. The camp is in a
large field and there is plenty of room
for more tents, The farmer and his wife
are splendid people and everything runs
smoothly thanks to the work of the
advance party and to the excellent
organisational work of London and
Cornwall comrades.

The first site was lost because of a
stupid article in The Times, which
nevertheless described the camp as
‘pastoral’ and in a way it is. Some of
us %had to hurry back to London where

At the time of writing, the Northern
Ireland Cabinet is In emergency session.
A curfew for the Shankill and Crumlin
Road areas is on the cards. Protestants
have formed The Shankill Defence As-
sociation, which will patrol the area. The
association has issued a statement deplor-
ing looting by ‘so-called loyalists’. It is
impossible not to feel that it 1s more
healthy to break shop windows and re-
move the goods, because one is short of
cash, than to break one’s neighbour's
head on account of some difference of
religous doctrine or colour of skin.

On August 12 there will be processions
and celebrations organised by the
Apprentice Boys, who are militant Pro-
testants. Unless, as sometimes happens
when disturbances are most expected,
everyone has simply become exhausted
by then, there will probably be more
rioting. If troops were to be called in,
the whole situation would become in-
finitely more complicated and dangerous
than 1t already is. Neither the Ulster
Government, nor the British, are likely
to want to go so far, but there is no
doubt that if they feel that their power
1s threatened they will stop at nothing.
The Minister of Home Affairs in the
Northern Ireland Cabinet as good as says
as much when he states that his Govern-
ment ‘would not shrink from any action,
however exceptional, to maintain law and
order’.

Perhaps the reluctance of the two
Governments stems in part from a fear
that if they bring the troops in it may
cause the adherents of the two religious

factions to begin to join forces.
AS.

we thought the barricades were up In
Fulham, but we hope to snatch the time
to return even for a few days.

The camp is open until August 23. Go
to Truro, take the Falmouth Road (A39),
then take the right fork at Carnon
Downs Filling Station and follow the
signs (A) from there. It is well worth

the visit.
L.S.

B e S
BRIGHTON SQUAT
More families have moved in
and the Group urgently need
money, material and Guards.

Please send any donations
¢/o Freedom Press (see page 2)
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TH[" LATEST EPISODE in the
Kennedy-Camelot saga unfolds
like something from a movie. Hand-
some, rich Teddy, future Prince of
the American Dream, drives from a
cottage party late one night with a
girl called Mary Jo Kopechne. They
turn nexplicably down a dirt-track
leading to the Atlantic Ocean.

By next morning the girl is dead,
drowned in the wreckage of Ken-
nedy’s car, and Teddy's future hopes
lay bedraggled in an entanglement
of mysteries and half-truths. Will
the last-surviving son of millionaire
Joe Kennedy rise from the dust and
hold the ‘fallen standard’ aloft?

But we shouldn’t just dismiss the
incident as a colourful drama of
little relevance to our struggle—it
1S a prime example of the dangers
and effects of all political power
and authority, almost a morality
tale.

During his TV show, attempting
to defend what he himself called the
‘indefensible’, Kennedy said he had
wondered ‘whether some awful curse
did not actually hang over all the
Kennedys'.

And recent history has proved
that such a curse does indeed exist
—a relentless lust for power; an
overwhelming sense of dynastic
destiny, which has twice found its
bloody culmination at the point of

an assassin s gun

Kennedy's strange  behaviour
throughout the affair takes some
explaining. Either he did, as he

claimed on TV, ‘panic’'—and what
an admission from a man who seeks
to control the destiny of the world

or, which is as bad, he didn’t
panic. And this, if true, would be a
devastating indictment of the poli-
tician’s mind.

Let's look at the panic side first.
L.arge numbers of Americans claim
that the drowning of Mary Kopechne
and Kennedy's conduct afterwards
are shattering evidence of his un-
surtability to, as they fondly call it,
‘lead the Nation’.

We must even further—it 1s
evidence that no man, however rich,
educated and intelligent, is fit to lead
any nation. Kennedy was unfor-
tunate. He was put to the test as an
individual, unprotected by the trap-
pings of authority, unmasked, naked,
without an armoury of PR-men
And he collapsed, the crisis just
overwhelmed him.

Who can say what anyone else
would have done—you, me, Nixon,
Brezhnev or Wilson? People must
realise one thing—we can’t be cer-
tain what anyone’s reaction would
be. And because of this we cannot
afford to put our lives in any hands
but our own.
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The Kennedy
Curse

Sut '-‘-tu“ f l‘ "'15"(1'. (1.(’1’}.' [‘,vx:’ﬂ; '
Nora Beloff in the ‘Observer’ said
what a Massachusetts Democrat
thought. ‘He suggests that, after try-
ing to save the girl and realising this
was impossible, the Senator’s two
friends may well have hoped that the
outside world uld be made to
believe that Mary Jo was driving
alone, having borrowed the Sena-
tor's car when she lost her way

,”,\ '",'iC,IL"*-C(j tnat ."1'_‘- whel
one of the other five girls in the
u»ltu{:c revealed that she nad seen
the Senator and the eirl o0 Off to-
gether that they finally decided that
there was nothing left to do but tell
the p«‘“u? '

Add to this that 1 local diver be-

lieves the girl had a slim chance of

being saved if Kennedy had reported
Iy

the accident immediately and vou
begin to suspect that Kennedy was
acting quite calmly, hoping that he
could deny all knowledge, crawl

away from any responsibility, and so
preserve himself from any potential
political embarrassment

If he were willing to let an
innocent girl drown in order to be
President, what wouldn’t he do for
power? Can anyone really support
a system of authority that could so
dehumanise a man?

HARRY HARMER.

DERRY—How fhe Peopie

HE STREET-FIGHTING in Derry
last weekend has been loudly con-
demned from pulpit and political plat-
form, and civil rights ‘leaders’ have been
falling over themselves to join in the
chorus. It is interesting to reflect on the
reasons for such unanimity of views. In
a situation where there 1s agreement be-
tween reactionary Unionists and the poli-
tical opportunists of the Civil Rights
movement, there can only be one reason
—the people have ignored the politicians
and decided to take action for them-
selves. The clergy who denounced the
people from the pulpit, and the politicians
who described the people as hooligans
and rioters, were both suffering from the
same malady—injured pride. When the
clergy had arrived on the scene to try to
prevent a confrontation between the
people and the police they were told to
‘get back to the bingo halls’. The politi-
cians were similarly told to ‘get stuffed’.
In the welter of condemnation from
these enraged bastions of bourgeois
morality something has tended to be
overlooked—the courage and daring of
the young people in their battles with the
police. Since October they have evolved,
by trial and error, street-fighting tactics,
some rudimentary, some sophisticated
enough to be included in a manual of
urban guerrilla warfare.

The people armed themselves with
clubs, iron bars and dustbin lids for
close hand-to-hand fighting. Barricades
were constructed at strategic points using
iron girders, concrete blocks and planks
from a building site, as well as lorries,
cars and a very useful JCB.

These barricades performed two func-
tions. They made it impossible for a
police attack to be made on foot into the
barricaded area (as the police learned to
their cost very early on when they were
repeatedly met with a hail of missiles and
petrol bombs as they tried to storm the
barricades). Secondly, they channelled
the armoured cars and the water-cannon
into twisting sidestreets where their pro-
gress was slowed down by the nature of
the terrain, and this made them admir-
able targets for the people waiting in the

doorways along the street to lob petrol-
bombs at them.

Petrol, in fact, was plentiful. A petrol
pump had been commandeered and its
lock broken. For most people there,
however, a petrol bomb consisted of a
bottle filled with petrol and the neck
stuffed with rags. They were unaware of
the adhesive qualities of o1l and sand
(though some were substituting sugar).

The chief problem after a few hours’
fighting was a shortage of bottles, and
some people had to go around knocking
on doors asking for empty bottles. The
people devised some ingenious methods
of overcoming this problem. A bakery
and a paint store nearby supplied the
necessary matenals—flour and paint.

Several roads in the area were turned
Into miniature rivers of paint and petrol.
Some groups would stand about fifty
yards away waiting for the armoured
cars and Landrovers to make an attack.
When they did, their windows were bom-
barded with flour which stuck to them,
obscuring the drivers’ vision. Before
they knew where they were, they were
driving over the mixture of paint and
petrol which was set alight turning the
roadway into a lake of fire. The cars,
some with tyres still blazing, others with
no tyres left, drove crazily down the road
on their wheel-hubs.

Some incidents stand out. As a Land-
rover, with eight policemen inside, slowly
negotiated the burned-out hulks of two
police tenders, six young lads ran out
and, as it was moving, lifted it up on two
wheels and then managed to tip it over
on its side with the screaming fuzz inside.

A group of youths cornered seven
policemen in a cul-de-sac. As they ad-
vanced the fuzz drew their revolvers.
Still the youths came on and the police
began shooting ‘in the air’ according to
their statement afterwards. Two of the
lads were taken to hospital with bullets
in the leg and foot.

A platoon of police stood outside the
City Hotel. Across the street was a
group of ypung men. The sergeant in
command said, ‘When I count to three,
charge. One, two. . . ." The group of

youths shouted ‘three’ and charged at
the police who turned and ran back into
the safe darkness of the docks.

Perhaps the most memorable incident
occurred at the barricade in William
Street. A boy aged fifteen stood on top
of the barricade with a bucket of petrol.
A water-cannon came racing up the
street to try to smash through the barn-
cade. As it hit the barricade the first
time, the boy threw the bucket of petrol
over it. The water-cannon reversed to
ram the barricade again. As it did so
the boy threw a lighted cigarette at it and
turned the water-cannon into the biggest
tea-urn 1in Western Europe. The four
fuzz inside jumped out, two with their
uniforms blazing, and ran down the
street to cries of ‘Burn Baby Bum'.

It 1s important to recognise that the
confrontation was between the police and

the people and to remember that the

_Labour Exchange was a prime target. It
Is true that there were religious sectarian

elements initially, but most of the people

recognise that it is the police, as the

armcd.cnforcers of the dictates of an
authoritarian government, who are the
enemy.

They are also not taken in by the vic-

tory claims of people like John Hume.

MP. who say that the CR movement has

forced the Unionist government to con-
cede such democratic rights as one man
one vote.

As one young lad said to me as he

stuffed his handkerchief into the neck of
a bottle of petrol:

‘They can do what they like with their

one man one vote. My father, my four
brothers and myself are unemployed and
we live in a house that was condemned
six years ago. But nobody gives a damn
about us. That's why I'm here tonight.’

CoOLUMCILLE.
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