SCOTLAND

On leaving the SNP
Like a good many peopl r Scotland I
voted SNP in 1974. Al .1ghI had been

eligible to vote since 19( 9 'n national
elections and by-electiors this was the
first time I had done so in cither because
this was the first time that the old three-
some of liberal, labour and conservative
had been broken by the appearance of

a nationalist candidate; and though
(despite my vote) he didn’t succeed in
reaching Westminster, the nationalists’
success in winning eleven seats — winning
them for Scotland — was a cause of great
rejoicing in our part of the world. We
walked about for several days with that
skip-step lightness of heart men have
when they believe they are on the eve of
great events. Inevitable of course that
morning-after-the-night-before feeling
should set in. The little clan at Westmin-
ster weren’t able to be kingmakers after
all; they produced no charismatic leader
who could conjure up “The Nation™ as a
cause we working people could lose our-
selves in. In short, nothing changed.

Well then! — don’t expect miracles over-
night! — Rome wasn’t built in a day! —
One swallow doesn’t make a spring! (etc.,
etc.,). We waited. I waited. Idon’t
really know what for. Oh of course my
initial enthusiasm had imagined some sort
of cinema-like consummation, a national
awakening in glorious technicolour as in
the American films; but underneath that
froth there were other things, more
important and lasting if less spectacular,
which we hoped for from the SNP. There
had long been a feeling that Scottish polit-
ics was marking time, had somehow become
dissociated from the Scottish people. The
liberals, the best of the Scottish parties
till then, held a couple of rural seats with
a couple of good men immersed in local
interests, but then the liberals always
aimed low and missed: the tories had always
been hampered by being simply the party
of the union and too obviously aligned
with the still powerful grousemoor aristoc-
racy, and the labour party had long been
the traditional party of power in many
areas of the west, and there their corrupt-
ion was like the joke that was actually
funny the first time your grandfather told
it. I hoped that the SNP would change
all this, that they would genuinely bring
politics nearer to the people as they said
they would, break down the power of the
distant state machinery in Westminster as
they promised to do and purge St. Andrews
House of its oligarchy of toadying bureau-
crats, And when the full meaning of the
regionalisation policy became clear, when
I saw that it had little to do with decentral-
isation or democracy and much to do with

consolidating the growing bureaucratic
class, I looked to the SNP as a great fist
of populism raised to shatter this edifice
before it grew too strong.

But the SNP is slowly forgetting the
promises it made in the days when it had
no taste of power. Nationalist councillors
who enter district and regional government
on the ticket of independence for Scotland,
find that it is not the issue which is debated
there, that their little lapel badges proclaim-
ing Scotland’s uniquness are irrelevent,
whereas the power wielded by the planning
committee, the power to demolish people’s
houses and build shopping centres instead
whether the people wish it or not, that
power wielded for its own sake is, oli, very

relevent indeed! The SNP intended to
fight for the abolition of the Strathclyde
region. It still does — verbally — but I
doubt if it will do so. Iimagine the SNP
member bureaucrats who are now drawing
their large salaries and exercising their
little bits of power in Strathclyde region
are rather embarassed when workers who
voted them in ask what they are doing to

-abolishit: I imagine they scarpe their

feet and cough and make promises about
next year — when they will “look into it”—
or the year after that — when they will
definitely “get something done” — rather
like those burning issues which are assigned
to parliamentary sub-committees down
in Westminster, and thereafter disappear
into oblivion.

The reason is simple. A bureaucrat is
a bureaucrat is a bureaucrat, be he SNP,
tory, socialist, liberal or whatever. It is
no coincidence that the more oppressive
the regime, the more fantastic its claims
over its subjected citizens, the greater the
number of bureaucrats it employs — for
a bureaucrat has a vested interest in the
continuance of the state power which pays
him, and without which his own little
particle of power would be dissolved.
Furthermore, as a ruthless criminal will
seek to implicate others in his crime and
spread his guilt onto their shoulders, so
the state, the mammnioth exploiter, impli-
cates its subjects in the act of exploitation
by drawing them into its service. The
bureaucrat is the exploited exploiter,
the bicycle rider who peddles down hard
on those below him, and whose arse is
loyallv raised for the boot of those above.
What does it matter if he claims national-
istic or patriotic inspiration? The hearts
of all governments bleed for the people
which they soak: of course they do, for
if the people were not there, where would
the governments be without them?

As Bakunin put it: A worker who

becomes a bureaucrat ceases to be a worker.

The choice for the people is not between
the Scot and the Englishman; not between
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Ship, Arms and the VWman, a major look

' the labour, tory and liberal parties in West-
' minster ‘and the labour —, tory— and

. liberal-minded men who sit in the ranks

" of the SNP; but between the worker and

" the bureaucrat — because ultimately the
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This is supposed to be an objective apprec-
iation of the latest Cienfuegos Press Anar-
chist Review (Vol. I, No. 3, £2.00 + 30p
p/p, A4, 136pp, perfect bound with spine),
but you probably won’t think so. I find
that the development of this publication

is incredible. In the course of three

issues it has probably become the most
important forum of Anarchist thought
and criticism in the world. The range of
subjects it covers and the quality of their
treatment is excellent. In fact thereds
even more in this issue to get your teeth
into and set your mind ticking over ( to
scramble a metaphor or two), than there
was in the last (more than twice as much,
in fact). Also the improvement in layout
is a big step forward, and this is very
important considering the vast wealth of
material it contains. The contents include
Chomsky’s Objectivity and Liberal Scholar-
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at Ferrer’s life and work, a history of
Anarchism in Bulgaria, Anarcho-Femin-
ism, Ricardo Flores Magon, the Miasnikov
Memorandum, Objections to Anarchism,
Anarchism and Freemasonry . . . I could
go on and on, but it’s up to you to get
your order in now and see for yourself
how important and essential this review

is for libertarian thought. And it will
continue getting better and better with
your help. As you will understand, the
production costs are very high, and keep-
ing the cost down to £2.00 leaves very
little to develop it, so its future can only
be secure if a major effort is made by
libertarians to get support and subscript-
ions from everyone who will be interested
in its contribution. Just to underline the
international importance of its work I will
leave you with a couple of unsolicited
“testimonials”,

“The last issue of the Cienfuegos Press
Review as excellent. I’m looking forward
very much to the next. I’'m really
impressed with tie: way the journal and
the press are operating.” Noam Chomsky

“I have just read issue No. 2 of the C.P.
A.R. and found it simply stupendous. It
is in fact the best international anarchist
publication I have seen — far superior to
all the others circulating at the moment,

I really must congratulate you for
presenting us with this treasury which
carries with it a feeling of urgency and
resistance.” Victor Garcia ( Editor, Ruta,
Caracas).

"PBENNO OHNESORG

UL RIKE MEINOF'
Shot

Hanged

PETRA SCHELM

ANDREAS BA ADER
Shot

Shot

HOLGER MEING
*Died on Hunger Strike

TOMMY WEISSBECKER
Shot

Antony Beevor

only important distinction to be made
amongst men has nothing to with skin,
creed or nation, but with those who are

power-hungry and those who are not.
Colin Mackay

JAN-CARL RASPE
Shot

INGRID SCHUBERT
Hanged

GEORG VON RAUCH
Shot

GUDP UN ENSSLIN
Hanged































