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Black Flag Vol. IV No.11 October 1976
Printed and published by the Black
Flag Group.
Subs: Ã3.00 per 12 issues, Canada,
Australia, New Zealand (air mail) Ã6.00
per 12 issues (US $13.00)
OUR ADDRESS IS NOW:
OVER THE WATER, SANDAY, J
ORKNEY ISLANDS KWI7 ZBL.

OPEN ROAD
Our apologies to all those who ordered
The Open Road and did not receive it.
The comrades at Open Road inform us
that the first issue sold out completely
but the second issue is on its way and
will be forwarded immediately to all
who didn't receive a copy.

BOOKS FOR XMAS
Send an s.a.e. for our latest stocklist:
Books on Anarchism and related
subjects, non-fiction, ýction (including
horror & sf) and books for children.
Suggestions for other titles we should
stock are always welcome.

FUNDS URGENTLY REQUIRED!
MURRAY DEFENCE COMMITTEE
iss Church Road,
Celbridgý, Co. Kildare, (Eire).

The Russian Tragedy is almost ready to
be bound and should be available during
the ýrst week of November. Please

How Beastly The Bourgeois Is MONEY URGENTLY REQUIRED'
D H Lawrence Murray Defence Group,

How eastly the bourgeois is 138 142 Dru d St t
especially the male of the species-- Lonilon Nwlmmon we ô

Presentable, eminently presentable-
shall I make you a present of himó?
Isn t he handsomeó? Isn t he healthyó? Isn t he a ýne specimenó?
doesn t he look the fresh clean englishman, outsideó?
Isn t it god s own imageó? tramping thirty miles a day
after partndges, or a httle rubber balló?
wouldn t you like to be like that, well off, and quite the thmgó7

Oh but waitó
Let him meet a new emotion, let him be faced with another man s need,
let him come home to a bit of moral difýculty let life

face him with a new demand on his understanding
and then watch him go soggy like a wet meringue
Watch him turn into a mess, either a fool or a bully
Just watch the display of him, confronted with a new demand on lus intelligence,
a new life demand

How beastly the bourgeois 1S
especially the male of the species-

Nicely groomed, like a mushroom
standing there so sleek and erect and eyeableð
and like a fungus, living on the remains of bygone life
sucking his life out of the dead leaves of greater life than his own
And even so, he s stale, he s been there too long
Touch him, and you ll ýnd he s all gone inside
Just like an old mushroom all wormy inside, and hollow
under a smooth skin and an upright appearance

Full of seething, wormy, hollow feelings
rather nasty-
How beastly the bourgeois isó

Standing in their thousands, these appearances, in damp England
what a pity they can t all be kicked over

Bideó Y0ñ COPY (as well as The Anarchists like sickemng toadstools, and left to melt back, swiftly
in London 193 5-55) through your local mm the Sod of England
public library. The printing and binding  i i
costs were well above anything we IDEAL XMAS GIFT ence to the Minutes of the First Inter
expected and we have to come up with Out shortly ðð in time for the Xmas rush' national and the sabotaging of the
the money before Xmas. the ideal Xmas gift for the person who Hague Congress by the Marx clique)

has nothing and little chance of gettmg at the special all inclusive pnce of Ã1 00
 v anything expensive from you ð- The (inc p+p) All proýts from the sale of

Black Flag Anarcho Quiz Book ð the above two titles will help cover the
ANARCHGQUIZ perfect stocking filler N W N Londor enormous debts run up by Black Flag
1. Leninôs first Minister of Justice later I can t wait to get my hands on it K N and the Anarchist Black Ooss
tried to negotiate a self-governing colony Leeds, Putrid Rubbish F W Tucson Cheques etc to Simian Publications,
in Northern Australia ð but failed on thý As a special offer to Black Flag readers Over The-Water, Sanday Orkney
question of whether it should aspire to we are offenng the above mle and our
Statehoodó wildô. . . new pamphlet Marxism and a Free Soc Anarchists in New Zealand or visiting2 What legal _|I.lSllllC3.ll01'l 1S there for
hangng almost all middle-aged male :tôiybÔ0LgsaggibE:;$is1caþ2r($;1d2rneaSIsc2llft as cFill1nm;lconÄgtB P0223; izu®ggmd
German Protestants of royal blood? P with ns C um or ox
3. The Prince Regent (George IV) , 
talked himself into believing he had been The Typesettmg Appeal
$S?a?1ttei0(l}' ilglitevlgs Saillldlfýatýellis Our many thanks must go to our comrade sales and subscriptions, but if we are
Na OIWIPS igeath) the ôn:wÄ was broken Morris of London who came to our aid to have any security of continued
to gim ñSire your greatest enemy is so quickly in response to our appeal to pay publication (and at the moment it is
deadò?
4. What was ñFather Hegartyôs Wheel
of Fortuneò?
5. What two opposite extremes of the
Anarchist movement are represented
editorially by Black Flag and the new
Anarchy?
6. After only six months Marlene
Dietrichôs ýlm ñThe Devil is a Womanô-ô
was withdrawn from circulation and all
prints, bar a master copy, destroyed.
the excuse including the phrase

icular refer
 

off the backpayments on the IBM machine very dubious indeed) we need a monthly
with a cheque for Ã200 In addition to coimmtment in the form of a Banker s
this outstanding contnbution we also Order of at least Ã1 00 per supporter
received Ã5 from the comrades in Stirling (2 pkts cigarettes, 3% pints of beer,
and Ã12 50 from comrade Hendy in 1% gallons of petrol 2 ýsh suppers
Devon These comrades have saved our and a bottle of Im Bru and none of
skins this time, but we can t afford to them nearly as satisfying or long lasting
becornpkacent Each month we have as the Flag) so please comrades make
to find Ã75 to pay for our typesetting an effort to help us get back on our feet
equipment and supphes, Ã60 00 for and remain there
printing and almost the same again to The monthly Banker s Order/Mail Transfer
pay for postage leaving us with a monthly Draft should be made out to A B CñÂÁHd"Äi"@ *0 a"þI<=hiSmò~ TIñ bill of Ã185 00 to fmd Some of this Over The Water, Sanday Orkney KW17

Pr f'1lse- (Answers on P_15) but very httle, comes in from monthly 2BL Giro a/c no 51 172 0009



Mao Tse Tung has been the subject of
eulogies all over the world. He has died
almost in the odour of sanctity. It seems
to be generally agreed, at least by the
moulders of opinion, that he was one of
the few ñgreat menò of our time (a father
picture his erstwhile neighbour, Kim ll
Sung, is desperately trying to adopt for
himself, with all the nationalist-messianic
imagery and panache associated with so-
called Leninism).

Great men are only the tickets of
history; they are the people whom luck
calls in at a certain moment to be swept
up with a tidal wave of events, whether
it is a Corsican corporal who has no
hesitation in ýring on the French
people and is pushed forward at the right
moment by the right woman; whether
it is a man with a tum for inventions who
comes along when booming industry
needs fresh investment; or a group of
push-cart pedlars who take up a fair-
ground novelty that becomes the great
American dream and conquers the world
by animated pictures.

Given this qualification, how does one
judge Mao Tse Tungó? Essentially he was
the ideal Marxist leader, the scholar-in-
arms who becomes the philosopher-god.
He was a student whose generalship
transformed him into the master, and
then ladled out his philosophy in small
doses like a chemist. He despised the
workers and the whole of the history of
the Chinese Communist Party consists
of military victories over the workers,
imposing a hierarchy on the cities, or
more easily, on the peasants ð ówho were
much more malleable in the sense that
the backward provinces were more prepared
to accept the armed domination of the
scholar-bandit. The refusal by the
workers in the cities to follow his lead
meant that they were rationalised out of
existence in the so-called Marxist philo-
sophy according to Mao; the union move-
ment created by the anarchists were
ñserpentsó nestsò, the libertarian philo-
sophy was ñpetty bourgeois" ~ð the
favourite insult of the academic who
fancies himself a class apart by right of
his learning.

The military campaigis of Mao were
disasters for the Chinese people; the
adventures of the Communist Party -
whjch saw itself capturing China as a
major colony for Russia, with two
largely backward nations for the party
to boss, ð- ended fatally. The on-off
relationship with Chiang Kai Shek, an
enemy of the people one minute, the leader
of ñanti-fascismò the next was only resolved
by the decision of the Japanese to invade
Cliiý, which alone gave the chance of a
vlctory for Mao with the smashing of all
workersô organisations and power going
to the military commander who had the
most foreign ald.

Maoôs rule has been a great brainwashing Stalinism though it accepts and excuses
attempt, essentially an attempt to combine
totalitarianism with voluntarism, to get the

Stalin- The New Left essentially sees
itself in the role of warrior-student, some-

people to co-operate in their own oppression. times in its more revolutionary moments,
Some, playing with words, may think
Stalinism was only State Capitalism, but
this could never be said of Maoism, for
what he introduced in China was essentially
State Communism, in its purest and worst
form, at a depee which showed it could be
more oppressive than Capitalism, more
repressive than Feudalism, and yet retain
its authoritarian communistic character.
Every trace of individuality was suppressed
and the patronising phrase of the intellectual,
ñthe masses," was made into reality, while
the regime justiýed its authority in scholarly
books and articles, above all the semi-folk-
loristic banalities of the thoughts of the
Chaimian himself, a mixture of the
catechism, Confucius and Will Rogers.

The idiocies of the Great Cultural
Revolution, in which the economic progress
of the country was set back ten years as
the students demonstrated their power over
the people in a type of monster rag day
were essential to Maoôs continued power;
for he cast himself in the role of leader
and critic alike. He knew well the mistakes
of both Stalin and Trotsky, and had probably
read both and many of their interpreters.
Thus he cast himself as both, a supreme
piece of daring which only a major dictator
could achieve. Secure in his unassailable
position as ñStalinò, he þayed as ñTrotskyò
the very bureaucracy he had created, and
the students enjoyed the game of humiliating
the leadership of the Party and lecturing
the workers on the dangers of yielding to a
bureaucracy the military had forced on
them, a game encouraged by the leader of
the party knowing no resentment could
touch him.

The Trotskyist excuse that all the evils
of Russia were due to ñthe bureaucracy"
ð never to the party, never to the system ð
was elevated by Mao into doctrine, and
while he saw it necessary to experiment
with þue capitalists, at the same time he
conducted a political campaign against
the party servants who had to do the
experimentation; while he had to concil-
iate the imperialists either of Russia or
America, he was always able to hold up
to public scorn the subordinates charged
with carrying out such missions. Whether
you call this the mark of a great man or
not, he certainly was a cunning old devil;
yet one can say of him he was not a
sadist like Hitler or Stalin, he remained a
sort of Fabian ideal, the scholar-general
who would sacriýce a mill.ion lives if he
could get his pattem of social order no
other way. Perhaps this is worse, who
knows.

It is this idealised Fabianism which
appeals to the ñnew leftò and has replaced
not only Moscow-line ñrevisionism"
and out-classed Trotslsyiim, bug supplanted

as scholar-bandit, in the ñvanguardò;
essentially scorning the working class yet
borrowing its ideals and re-phrasing and
altering them; its fantasies are to lead a
great struggle, not exactly socialist or
working class, but somehow national
and for better measures, largely composed
of illitei-ates who will accept an ñeducatedò
vanguard by virtue of its education.

Mao lived out the left fantasies, and
Maoism is the embodiment ofthis
essentially counter-revolutionary ideal.
It cannot survive Mao because it is bound
up with his personal charisma. No real
chairman can have it, only a philosopher-
god who takes the humble title of chair-
man and scoms that of emperor. It is
impossible to imagine that this glittering
prize will go to Hua Kuo-feng, nor will
he attempt to ýll the role.

The massive structure of Maoôs empire
will survive so long as the central com-
mittee of the party can keep together the
political alliances that at present govern
China. But nobody can seriously say
that Maoism, as one encounters it
outside China, has any future. It will
degenerate into nationalism or even pass
over to fascism long before there is a real
shake-up in China itself.

Where Maoism has contributed to the
revolutionary struggle has been to take
the dried bones of Marxism away from
the museum and to insist on the need
for urban guerrilla warfare. Orthodox
Maoism - that is to say, the parties
accepting the Peking line ð- has stated that
power grows from the barrel of a gun any-
where but in our own backyard; but some
urban guerrilla groups, springing from the
pro-Mao movement, have rejected this, and,
though inevitably from the student milieu,
gone forward to armed action. In doing so,
their naive belief in nationalism, providing
it has the necessary package deal labelling,
has always led to the penetration of their
ranks by military intelligence and police
spies. This movement sometimes delibera-
tely miscallcd anarchist by the press, has
been penetrated in particular by East
German and Arab military intelligence, as
by Israeli military intelligence which
simply has its Arab equivalent in its pocket.

Yet it can also happen as in Germany
and to an extent in Spain, that this move-
ment contains those who can go forward to
anarchism and are only held back from
doing so by the caricature of anarchism
presented by reformism or pacifisin.

ln the voluntarist-totalitarian regime of
China it is difficult to carry on ea revolutionary
movement. Even under the worst excesses
of fascism it was possible to buy a duplicator
under pretence of running a business, and
distribute propaganda. It was possible to g

1'Cont. backiiiuel
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when referring to Unity Mitfordôs death
in names Anarcho-Quizò ð the night
that farce turned to death (which was
not, it might be mentioned-in pasnng,
unusual in the and one could
devote a whole bookto this curious
interminþing during that epoch 5-
clowns with pistols) we did not know
that David Pryce-Jones was writing a
biogaphy that her life does not seem to
Justify; 2 , _

Yet -the whole Redesdale clan is up
in arms, headed by Sir Oswald Mosley ,-
no less -- in person, from the Paris
chateau where he still awaits a call fr m9
the British people to lead them (at eighty,
they must hurry). They feel it ñtotally
misrepresentsò her character ð though
Jessica (the only liberal among the
Mitford sisters) thinks it isnót too bad.

One canôt judge the book since it
hasnôt been published. It sounds as if
the Mitford set are afraid of the truth ð
which, bluntly, is the way we put it (not,
as a matter of fact, realising that it had
long been suppressed in this country; it
is pretty well-know abroad). From what
we have seen in the press, Pryce-Jones
temporises by saying she committed
suicide. The bullet got there some way.
it's Different At Home" S
Telling the story of ñintrigue and
corruption at the centre of political
powerò ð but needless to sa , in America~ s Y
ð- Dermot Purgavie, Douglas Thompson,
Peter Grieg and Jeri Elrod serialise a spread
in the ñDaily Mailò taking the lid off
Kennedy and óMaýa boss Momo Giancana
(both ofwhom are safely dead) and Mrs.
Judith Campbell.

Mr. Purgavie et al moralise that the
power that controls the USA ñis a
complex web of three goat forces +
money, politics and crirrie.ò But what of
us? Hush, We have libel laws in the
United Kingdom. v

ñThe inter-relationships between the
people who head these forces is carefully
guarded . . by a security screen of
enormous secrecy . . . there is one neutral
area, however, where the leaders of these
groups can see each other . . . an
acceptable meeting place and a pleasant
one where big men can make deals,
threats, exchange views or come to
arrangements. This is the world of show
business. Show business recognises only
power, money and talent. Show business
provides a glamorous cover and every
facility'imagónable in retumó for support
and investment.ò Just as with us, oró
course; Butwith one big difference.

In the United Kingdom there is an
enormous institutionalised sideshow of
show business which generates genuine
emotion rather than make-believe,
luring loyalties rather than passing fan
club enthusiasm. It is the busineaof
Royalty. n Much of the corruption in ,
British life centres not around the accept-
ance o_f actual cash ð the people at the
top have plenty of cash, and plenty of_
power -- another commodity they have
cornered. It is on social acceptance. the

|'

mskingcof pedigees, the introduction
into an old-establislled and automatically
respectsole Q-lftlitý. Royal life ð the whole

a false one. Do the majority of Sunday
Express readers understand the difference
between Marxism and Anarchism? If
so they are in advance of its joumalists.
Which would not be altogether
surprising. if

business of the acceptance of knighthoods BLACK CROSS JUMBLE SALE
and peerages ð is part of the wheeling
and dealing of the politicians. Some
like Harold Wilson and Lloyd George
ð are more blatant than others, because,

Sat. Nov. 20 2p.m. at the Moravian Hal,
óPriory Road, London N.8. For þfm of

V jumble beforehand phone (01) 802 9698
as newcomers to the institution themselves, Cam" |bÂl'iÂÁ/1111- Libertarian Centre
they tend to depreciate the currency much MW meeýng every Sunday at S-1 lpm at I
more than the Conservative, anxious to Cþmllmity Centre, Archway Rd., London
preserve the closed shop ofthe aristocracy N 1? (converted church direct] '0 podtey P311:1 only }Â};n&1hcs9dm3de-It PÂÁP1Â Higllpte Tube). Funfibertarian contact
w owont t es1 e owntoomuch, or
are so rich and powerful they canôt be
kept out.

Momo Salvatori Giancana, the Maýa
boss mixed up with Kennedy, would in
England, have been gven a title, (Lord

AWAôs INTERNAL DISORDEIZS
We have had to frustrate ýve good com-

M3fe].;1ng?)_ Nobody would havelthought rades who have sent us ýrst class articles
of him as an Italian gangster. He would
have become an English peer and been
"thought of as a merchant adventurer.
There are plenty of precedents. Their
pride and joy is for their lineage to be
mistaken for one that came over and did
their plundering nine hundred years
ago instead of nine or ninety.

This is all part and parcel of what is
meant when someone says of the
Americans ñWe are the Greeks in their
Roman Empireò and can teach them
civilisation.
INDEED NOT

Meanwhile over at the Sunday Times,
Deborah I-Iiggns, a student -- writing
student problems of accommodation -
begs, ñproperty owners, wherever you
are, to shed your prejudices.ò After all,
ñjust because you hear them supporting
subversive Commie causes doesnôt mean
we are all potential anarchists.ò Bliss-
fully igrorant in her own prejudices, Miss
Higgins (who is probably ñreadingò, as
they say in academic circles, labour  
history or political theory, without
taking much in) returns to her studies.
Already well qualiýed, it would seem, to
work on the Sunday Express.
Cretm strikes again! _
John Junor -- who succeeds to the role of
arch-humbug John Gordon in the Sunday
Express ð fulminated against the
daughter of Tory MP Dr. Bennett -- she is
living with an International Marxist who
has gone from university into the factory,
and (he said) shares his ñanarchist views.ò

One of our mutual readers wrote to
John Junor (he did not publish the letter)
If Mr. Junor clearly did not understand
what Marxism was, and what Anarchism
was, what right had he to criticise Miss
Bennett?

In a personal reply to Walter Allen,
John Junor wrote: ñIn my column l try
not to be too pedantic andlast Sunday
used the wrong word anarchistic in what
is, admittedly, aloose interpretation,
though a commonplace one nowadays.
I am sure my meaning was perfectly
plain to the majority of my readers.ò

An excellent excuse to pass on to  
schoolboy: for ñbowlers.ò  ~

It was not a_loosegnterpretatign, but

on the absurdly trtled Anarclust
Workers Association (in imitation of a
eal one in Berlin) ð but they would
ave ýlled an issue. ñLibertarian Struggleò
ow retitled ñAnarchistworkerò (in a

good imitation of ñSocialist Workerò with
exhortations to workers, sold to students)
is not however, anywhere near as bad as
the comic supplement ñInternal Bulletinò
which, says DC, London N5 ñis conýned
to members only.ò

AWA/ORSôs original pet Guru, Keith
Nathan ð rejected by the Leninists when
he tried to cross over -- has an obsession
about police agents (someone in his cups
once called him one, and later apologsed,
but it still rankles) and so all members are
referred to by initials only. Needless to
say, when libelling (under cover) a Black
Flag supporter, Nathan gves full name,
place of work, and department for good
measure. (Not a police agent, but be
careful if you speak to him). Nathan
and certain others, use the ñInternal
Bulletinò to kid students coming along
into fantasies of AWA activity and gross
lies on anarchist activists. (Black Flag is
ñnationalist and terrorist and individualistò).

We read of a strike called at the Press
Association by AWA (!) to prevent two
FOCs being expelled by their unionò (a
near impossibility in the circumstances,
which a strike against the management
could hardly prevent) -- and the Black
Flag guy ñattackedò them (physically?)
They would never dare expose these
absurdities to the light of day. No one
who had ever done a dayôs work would
believe them. -

On the contrary, they come smiling
the best of friends, butter wouldnôt melt
in their mouths . . . . . ñWhy attack us?
Let us speak at your meetings, use your
halls . . .. ò -- and in the lntemal Bulletin
write ñshall we support this lunacy? OK as
long as they do the work.ò Surely
among all the thirty members there must
be one or two who will say ñEnough of
these pretences, this cowardly humbugò
Or is it too much to expect people to gve
up the illuýon of ña national orgmisationò
with a paper strugþe against an imagnary
leadership?

ILM.


























